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ROUGH ON
JULIUS CASAR!

Julius Casar & Co. seemed to have

caught a cold all together.
sneezing frantically;

The 18t Chapter. .

Dicky Bird Looks In!
*¢Let me have about me men that
are flat,
Weak-headed men, and such as sneak
o' nit 15“ "

“rank Richards

st, you duffer!
bit sinudged,”
“1 think that's
isn't just the

stage-nuanager,
the

ach to
aa s

: play
Cesak,’” Frank, Richards being
keen pn the immortal William,

* was anlviqne copy of *“Julius Casar '

"here

tg ke hed in Frank’s rather tattered | i

voluipe of Shokespeare, and from
1htdvolume thg schoolboy acters had

capiod out .umi pogts, l

been * cuts, ' m ‘aafnﬁf
more ambitiofs: aetor-

the liberty of making. iy ner
upon ithe great bard, T mnﬂ'g)f.usk

transforming Canadian. schadiBo;
ancient Romans was nob ax-eas:
and he had his moments ‘of exdspera-
tion, . He was having oue now, as
Bob Lawless spouted the lines belong-
g to anar—a ith slight alteratious,

Mark Antony
N was sneezing; Cassius was sneezing:
{ the crowd of Romans were saeezing,
“ Atchooh ! - ccoch - at - at - chooh!?”
“*Ha, ha, ha!l’ yelled the audience.

Julius was

to defective memory and a
¥ copy.

again, Bob,” said Vere Beau-
clere, with a smile,

Bob Lawless blinl
shest from an ex
hand

“Give a galoot the office,” he said.
“1 can’t make this out. What are the
blessed lines, Frank? Keep your
wool on, you kiow.”

“It's- enough to ‘raise a 1
wool to heat you ! grun
*Men ‘thet'are. fat—not

“What the thump: did Cesar want
fat men about him for?” demunded
Bob. *Chunky Todgers weuld have
ited him,”

d d ¢ sleek-headed men, aud such
o' nights,” " 'said  Frank.
tk-headed' men, you thump-

Go it again ¥
wless went it aguin.

1 at the smudgy
k in his

“¢ Lean

aud  hungry:  look! ™
shricked Frank ﬂn‘hurdi. e

“Oh, el serene~lean g hungry
look " suid Bob amicably.” 1 don't

By
MArRTIN
CLIFFORD

Hadn’t'Cassius hgd his dinner,

“Get on with your part, ass!”
“Right-ho!” Bob continued cheer-
fully,

% He drinks too mueh; such men are
dangerous '

&

nks foo much!" welled th
manager, N
“Oh, s thut it?

Right-ho I said
Bob

heerful, though the man-
e tearing his hair,
Beau, you're Mark
," said Frank, breathing hard

a bit nearer to it than Bob, if
you can.” 1 .

Vere Beauclere came o good deal
nearer to it than Bob, who really wes
not & born actor. 3 v
he rehearsal proceeded, moto
less  salistuctoyil f i
had tuken the y
self, and {her
tus’ “part
Lawrence, as

’ s, Wus guite good,
though . cartainly riiddy, chubby
face hadn’t a lean gnd hungry look.
Todgers looked on rather
morosely, Chunky had offered him-
self first-as Brutus, then as Cassius,
and then as the great Julius, but he
had been relegated to the position of

an Extra Conspixator, He comiplained

L5
&

. Spedre.

that Lis job seemed. to be to look. on
while the other galoots were. spouting.
But nobody minded Chunky Toedgers.

While the rehearsal was proceeting,
u rider drew i his horse at_the school
It was Dicky Bird, of Hill-
School. Dicky Bird hitched his
horse at the gate and' came into the
playground. He was starting for the
luttiber schoolhonse when the spouting
of the amateur actovs attracted his at-
tentionn, and he d to look on,
with a grin‘on his i face,

The presence of the Hillerest fellow
was soon noled, and it put the Cadar
Ereels Thespiaps on their metile.
They wanted Dicky Bird to see how
excellently they: could render Shake-
For the rivalry between the
two scheold 4 the "Thompson Valley

was very keen, and lately it had ex-

ténded - to the drame. In imitation of
ilio’ Cedgr * Creek -Thespians, Dicky
Bird had started sn amateur theatrical
illerest, upen which ¥Frank
irds & Co. loaked with. lofty

regarded. 1t as & ‘spuritus
imitition, while from -the ‘Hillorest
peini of view it wus: the " genuine
goods.” *

dar Creek had the advantage of
being the public school of the section,
und having ever so many more pupils
than Hillgresf—o - ** public ¥  schdol

national school, hool-reom at

Cedar Creek was u large ment,
used after school hours for publi
mestings ; in  connection, with . local

elections and other business, and some.
times - for mission  Ineetings -and
theatrical entertainments, Th i
customary in outlying settlem
Cagada, whero tH# schoolho
acentre of local life, in the a
- Th

o atre when the
Cedur . Creek  Thespians - gave their
great performance of *“Julivd Casar *
-—date not yet fixed, but.in ihe near
future.

Al Hillerest, a small private school,
there was ne such accommodation,
and, moreover, the smaller number of
pupils  gave Dicky Bird a mucg-n
narrower range of selection of #his

3 eele had the advan-
ay, besides being, as
vemarked, - better
actors. Cedar® Creek Thespiaus
were prepared to squash ihe feeble
Hillerest attemnpt at rivelry.

Even ' if ' Hillerest ~ could  get
audiences, there wasn't room for them
in their limited space, while the Cedar
Cresk school-room could have ae-
oommodated half the town of Thomp-

501,
Dicky Bird, in spite of - these
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disadvantages, seemed to look on the
rchearsal with a choery eve.

He clapped his hands in appla
when Vere Beauclerc delivered Mark
Antony’s celebruted oration to the

®That's the real goads!” said Dicky
Bird heartily. 1 wouldn’t mind
EI\'IH):( you a place in my company,
*herub, if you belonged to Hillcrest."”

“My dear chap, I wouldn’
found dead in your company,
swered Beauclere cheerily.

So you chaps are doing “*Julius

F?7"? gai ky Bird. [ heard
so from Todgers, but I guessed you'd
find it vather ubave your weight.”

“Rats !

be
an-

What are vou chaps up to at Hill-
crest!” asked Bob Lawless. “I guess
you won't have the uerve to tuckle
Shakespeare.’s %

Dicky Bird laughed.

“l guess that's just what we're
going o do,” he answered.

"‘I‘€§ you'd better come and see
cur shBW, and learn how to do it.”

" Good idea!" said Frank Richards.
“You're welcome to come, if you
have yourselves. Admission fifty
cents.” e

“You've got the cheek i{o charge
for admission I ejaculated Dicky.
“All the proceeds go to the Mission
Fund,” explained Frank Richards,

“1 guess the Mission Fund won't
overflow its banks!” remarked Dicky
Bird sarcastically. “Not if it depends

on folks paying io see you galoots |

massacre Shakeapeare.’

. " Kick thut Hillerest bounder out,”
said Frank, “and let's get on with the
rohesraal "

Dicky Bird grinued and walked off

towards the schoolhouse, and dis-

appesred into the porch, Bob Law-
ioss {Eam‘ed after him.

Y What does that jay want here®”
he caid. “He must_have come to see

Meadows.  What's his game

Oh, never mind him I said Frank.
“Get on! We've got to chuck it
soon,”

And the rehearsal procecded. Dicky
Bird and all his works being dismissed
from the minds of the Thespians,

The 2nd Chapter,
Caught Napping !

“ Hullo!” .

“ Whai the—"

“Look at that!”

Frank Richards & Co. looked. with
all their eyes.

It was Haturday. and the chums of
Cedar Creek had ridden over o
Thompson to phy a visit to Gunten's
Store, the geveol emporium of the
Thompson Valley.

As they came nio the siore several
citizens “were lounging round the
stove, looking ai a notice stuck on
the wall. The wall of Gunten's Store,
behind the stove, was a sort of
general advertising medium ; notices
of ali kinds were pinned up there.
Various papers, in various hands,
and with great varieties of spelling,
announced that Buster Bill had a
niagnificent horse for sale, warranted
sound in wind and limb; that a dance
wag to be given at MacGahan's
Rooms; that the Thompson Press
would be on sale one day later than
usual thai wesk, owing to an accident
1o a type-case; thai a couple of lum-
berman were wanted by Jim Smith
at Cedpr.Gamns and so forth. But
the notice that was now attracting
general atiention was quite a different
one—-a very efriking one.,

It was nicely written, in a
legible hand-—the hand
Bird of Hillerest School.

Frank Richards & Co. stared at it.
Tor a moment or iwo they could
hardly believe their eyes. It ran:

“IN AID''O THE  MISSION

very
of Nichard

Sa.tuldsq next,
A Performance will be given of

CIULIUS CAESAR”
(W, Shakespeare},

by the
HILLCREST HISTRIONIC
SOCIETY,

under the management of

RICHARD BIRD, Esq.,
in the school-room,
CEDAR CREEK.

Doar apen at 6. Admission 50 mnt.e.‘

As all the proceeds of the perform-
anes will be handed over. without
deduction, Mission Fund, the
citizens, of 0 are earnestly
requested to RALLY ROUND "

Frank Richards read that notiee,

and read it again, and then read it
for o third time. Then he locked at
his chums,
-t Julius Cwsar ' at Cedar ('reek
—in aid of the Mission Fund!” he
said. “ Why, that's us!"
“I guess eo!” exclaimed Bob Law-
less warmly, “‘What the thump does
o cheeky jay mean by this?”
“Must Le some mistake, surely,”
said Beauclerc. “ The Hillcrest chaps
cai’t be giving their performance at
our scheal.”
5 “!:I‘hcy Jolly well won’t Le allowed

sion: and it will be a lesson to ¥
you'll learn how 1o act from watcl
mg vs. You need it, you know,”

*Ha.. ha, ha!™

Frank Richards & Co, rode on, leav-
ing the Hillerestars chortling, evi-
dently greatly enjoying the Joke on
their rivals,

The chums arrived at Cedar Creek,
and dismounted at the schoolhouse,

‘hers was no school that day, and
Miss Meadows was busy superintend-
ing  household  operations, She
seemed surprised to see her three
pupils on o Saturday. However, she
vame out into rhe passage from the

“Our onr our | kitchen_ to speak to them,
school I suid Beauc i's “What is it?" she asked.
genuine, it's (oo thick “¥You explain, Franky,” murmured
“I guess 0. Perhaps a lark,” | Bob.
said Bob. “Let the blessed Hillerest “It's shout a performance we'ra
Histrionic Soci show its nose at | giving of a  Shakespeare  play,
Cedar Creek, tha o It will get it | ma'am,” said Frank. *We should

punched [

"?"!5, rather !”

“1 suppose Bird is pulling our leg
with t-hlj; rot,” said Frank jfhc}w.rds.
after & pause. *'Ii can’t be genuine.
May as well take it-down.”

“Here, let that notice alone!”
called out Mr. Gunten from the

like to have the school-reom for next
Saturday, if is isn't booked.”
Miss Meadows shook her head.
“The room has been asked for for
Saturday,” she answered, “You
‘| ean, I think, have it the following
SBaturdey, if you wish.” .
Frank Richards felt an inward

counter he was sitting on, sinking.

Frank looked round. “ Has Dicky Bird——"" he began.
. “It's only a joke,"” he caid. “There “Yes, Bird has asked for the
isn't going to be any performance of | room.” said Miss Meadows. T un-

the sort.”
“Gammon! T've faken
answered the storekecper,
“You've taken-seats for the Hill-
crest sho!v‘\":”

derstand that the Hillerest boys are
giving some performance in aid of a
arity., and us the room was not

seats,”

v ed-——-
* Yuou haven't promised it to him "

Yep. : | exclaimed Bob, i dismay.
““At Cedar Creek?” bawled Bob “Yes, Lawless.”
Lawless.’ “Oh dear 1"
8nre (" *There is no objection to the Iill-
U Well, my  hat!”  ejaculated | crest boys giving their performance
Fravk. here,” said Miss Meadows.  “ Their

own schoolroom is too small to

“Tickets are on sale here in the )
accommodate a numerous audience,”

store.” said Old Man Gunien, “I'll

sell you as many as you like—fifty ‘Y 3

cents each.” “Jt of a very worlhy
‘“Keep ‘em to light your stove | object,” the Canadion school-
with!” “exclaimed Frank Richards

indignantly.  “I tell you this is a 2
spoof game.  We're giving a per. |

formance of * Julius L'ae%ur at Cedar GREAT BUM PEH

Creek, in aid of the Mission Funud.
We were going Lo fix it for Saturday
woek,”

Y T S

Mr. Gunten laughed.

“Then ‘I guess the cther crowd
have been first in the field,” he re-
marked. *“They'll get the audience.
P'r'ups the folks’ll come a second
time to sce your show-—p'r'aps |

And he laughed again. .

Bob Lawless gave an angry snort.

If the Hillerest performance came
off as announced, and au audience
turned up, it was not likely that the
audience would turn up & second time
to see u second performance of the |
same play by a second set of school-
boys.

Dicky Bird had, in fact, cut the
ground from under their feet. It was
a “lark,” but not exactly in the way
Frank Richards & Co. had supposed
at first. The performance malﬁz was
to be given---ifp%)icky Bird could give
1

L
“0Oh, come on!” growled Irank, X
much irritated by the fat grin on Mr. | @
&unten’s countenance, A
The chums of Cedar Creek left the | ®°
store without having made ihe pur-
chases they had come for.
ey were thinking now only of “ Al

AND

FREE-GIFT NO.

OF
THE “GEM”
uuf This ﬁedneudﬂy,
14>
WONDERFUL FREE
PICTORIAL FOOTBALL
AKH!JA!. GIVEN AWAY.

Order THE “GEM"
To-day.

“'T hope many of my boys
ent.’

Bicky Bird's stralegic move, and how “But-—-but  we—" stammered
it was to be countered. ; Frank. When—when did you give
“Let’s ride over to the Bird she- | Bird permission to have the room,

bang, and give him a jolly good
hiding 1" Bob Lawless suggested.
Frank shook his head,
“That wouldn’t stop him.” he said.
“It would do him good,” argued
Bob.

Miss Meadows?’
*On Wednesday.”

“0h!  You w couldi’'t cancel
the arrangement
“* Clertainly not!”

- Miss Meadows went back to ihe
“It mighin’t do us good,” said | kitchen, where baking was in pro-
Beauclere, langhing. “We might | cress.  The chums of Cedar Creck

get the hiding, 1 the enemies’ hm'pcd out into the plavground.
country,” » “Wednesday " said  DBeauclerc,
Y Well, that's so; bnt—- “That's the day we were rehearsing
“It will be all right,” said Vrank | in the plasground, and Dicky Bird
Richards, after some  thoug cama in.”
“Dicky Bird will have fo get permis- “T wondered what le had come
sion from Miss Meadows to use the | for I grunted Bob. ** We know now !
school-room.  The  schoolmistress | He knew all about what we intended,
ulways has to be asked firsi io give | and he came over to do us in the
her consent.  We'll speak to Miss | eye !”

Meadows about it, and see that Bird nd we let him!” muttered
doesn’t score.  Let's ride over to | Iiyas “We might have guessed
Cedar Creek now.” thal. i
“That's & good iden,” said Boh. “We're done now,” said Bob
And the chums remounted their | gloomily, *Those pesky jays will

orses, and slaried at a. gallop for
Cedar 3 o

Four youths waved io them. as
they rode out of Thompson. fllmy
were Dicky Bird, Blumpy, Iisher,
and Watson, of Hilicrest. The quar-
tatte grinned as I.h.ey waved their
ands. }

“Have vyou been to Cunten'’s
Stora?” bawlad Blumpy.

Frank Richards checked his horse,

“Yes, you cheeky ass!”

“Seon our notice?” queried Dicky

Bird.
**Yes. and~-—"" 7
“You'll come io the performance,
won't you? Only lifty cents admms.

get the audience, and the people
won't come & second time for us. It
will look as if we're imitating ihem,
too, when all the time—-—-"

Frank Richards knitted his brows.

“The play hasn’t come off yet,
though,” he said. “We've gol a
week to think it out. We're going
to Dbottle up those bounders some-
how.”

“How ?"" asked Bob.

“That's what we've got to think
out,” said Frank detarminediy.

And for the rest of that day Frank
" Richards & Co. were in a mood alter-
pating _beiween deep thoughtfulness
and deeper wrath.

|

The 3rd Ghapter,
Frank Richards Thinks It Out!

Monday fouud all Cedar Creek in
pomession of the news &Dinky Bird's
latest departure. g Y

All the members of y Thespian

Club were wrathful and indignant;
and B0 were some of the ool boys
who wero not Thespians. Qthers
were inclined to chuckle.  Bunker

H. Honk guessed that Frank Richards
& Co. had got it where they lived,
and that Hillorest had taken them by
the short hairs,  And he went on
*“ zuessing ' other provoking things,
till Bob Lawless put his head under
the pump and stopped him.

It was agreed on all hands ihat
Dicky Bird's conduet was the Jimit in
cheek, and that Hillerest had to be
put down somehow—if possible. It
really was too bud. The Hilleresters
had heard of the Cednr Creek re-
hearsals of “ Julins Casar,” and their
intention of giving a performance in
aid of the mission, and they had
calmly bagged the whole stunt—
and, as if to add insult to injury, were
going to give their precious perfarm-
ance in the Cedar Creek school-room..
If the Thespians stood that, as Bob
remarked gloomily, they might as
well shut up shop altogether.

But_how to stop it was a problem.
Miss Meadows wasn't likely to enter
into the question of the rivalry
between the schools—even if anyone |
had ventured to explain the mutter
fully to her, which no one did. The
Thespiana had to rely on themaclves,

Tom Lawrence suggested all Cedar
Creck coming io the performance and
kicking up a *‘thundering shindy.”
That suggestion was vetoed nem-con.
Mr. Peckover was coming from Hill-
crest 1o seo his boys perform, as well
a$ some prominent citizens of Thomp-
son, including most of the players'
fathers. Miss Meadows was likely to
ba present. In such circumstances,
anything like a * thundering shindy
wae out of the question.

In fact, any attempt at a shindy
wis certain to be stopped by the
elders present, probably in o drastic
way.

Bt 6 let Ilillersst go ahead was
not to be thought of. Bomehow or
other, they had to be deleated.
Otherwise Cedar Creek felt that it
would have to hide its diminished
head, and leave its rivals to triumph.

Chunky Todgers, after much deep
cogitation in his {at brain, turned up
with a stunt. He suggested an nlarm
of fire as scon as the performance
started

Chunky was promptly sat upen, and
bidden to take his amazing stunt
uway and bury it

On Wednesday, when Frank and
Bob rede home to the Lawless Ranch
after school, they found Mr. Smiley,
of the mision, there. Mr. Smiloy
had dropped in to tes, and he was in
an expansive mood. Mr, Smiley was
& good.tempered, plump gentleman,
with an exaggerated Oxford sccent,
which he eultivated with great
assiduity, feeling that he was in
danger of losing it during his resi-
dence in  the wilds of British
Columbia.  Mr. Smiley had been
duly notitied of the forthcoming per-
formance of the Hillerest Histrionic
Hociety, which he heartily approved.
He mentioned it to Frank and Bob
at tes, apparently expecting them (o
ba as keen on it as himself.

“Quite a good ijah!” said Mr.
Smiley, with lis beneficent smile, “A
very good ijah indeed. Very thoughi-
ful and meriturious of the youngstahs
~very! = No doubt you are takin’
part—what?"

“It's a Hillerest stunt, sir,” ex-
plained Hob, “We may bo turning
up as audience.”

“Oh, yaas, vaas, of course!’
assentacd Mr. Bmilex, “Very agree-
able for you to wiiness the—ah—per
formance in  yoush schoolhouse
what?™ ‘
“Ob, very 1" said Bob,
“1 shall be present,” said Mr.
Smiley, beaming. “Mrs. Smiley
desizhis to be present. I shall bring'
little boys and gals—what?
Yaas.”

If anyiling was needed ito knock
a1 the head the idea of a shindy, thal
did it. Nobody at Cedar Creek would
have dreamed of a shindy in the
august presence of Mr. and Mrs,
Smiley of e mission, and of the
Misses Smiley and the young Masters
Smiley. Respect lo the “eloth * for.
bade anything of the kind.

Mr. Smiley prattled on pleasantly
sbout the afiair, and *the thoughtiul-
ness and meriloriousness of Richard
Bird and the othah youngsiahs,” bljss-
fully supposing that his youthful
hearers fsll:lly agreed with hi But
they didn't, quite! They were pre-
pared to'go fo great lengths to
baffle Richard Bird and his meritori-
oue friends. ;

“We've gob to think of somc,

if the performance stops in the

| purpose.

s |

Ry <
thing,” Bob Lawless remarked, on the
way to school the nest day. *Tt's
;zsumg near Saturday, and -)ii'il‘!crast
have 1t all their way so far..  We

can'y rag the pesky scallywugs.with
the  schoolhouse ~ crowded .. with
Bmileys."

. “No fear!” said Beanclere, laugh-
ing. e
“But they've goi to be ‘stopped.”
* Yes, rather!"’ Myt

“Hopkihs dropped in ut Hillcrest,
ha told m id found then ‘reheards
ing,” said*TWb glumly. * They werb
spouting * Julius Caesar * no end. O
course, their performance wouldn't

i

ba a teh on  ours, would . it,
F:eml».".”Pa . . §
U Not a pateh,” agreed Frank
Richards.
“Only they're first in"the field, and

! the glory,” suid Bob.
“We shall look like a orowd of miser-
able imitators, coming along with the
samo play a week later.  Of course,
we could give a different play; but
we've learned up this one and re-
heg’ur\:“\ed it—" .

“We're not going to change it,”
said Frank, & ¥

“But it's no good giving it after
Dicky Bird’s done it. Nobody would
come. Besides, lots of people wiil
sprin ty génts to help the mission
fund but they won't do it
twice. a0

“That's'so,” said Beauclere, “The
bounders seem to have us iu 2 claft
stick, Vhat are you thinking of,
Frank? 1 can sco that vou've got -
something in your hrain-boz,”

“We can't slop them from giving
the show,” said Frank. *But sup-
pose the performance is a failure?”

“Jt won't be much of a success,
anyhow, the way those Hillerest. kids
act,” said Dob disparagingly, ;- Bug
Thompson Valley folks aren'tigver-
critical.  Any kind of a show goes
down hére—thera's so fow.”

“1 miean, suppose it was g rank
fuilure—suppose they busted up in the
first net nmﬁfnuidn‘s get on 'l

* But they won't.” 4

“They may be made to," said
Frank. " That's what we've got tc
work.  All fair's in Jove and war, yon
know.  Hillerest bave bagged. our
idea——"" ;

“Quite a good ijah " grinned Boh,
in playful imitation of Mr. Swmiley's
remurkable accent. .

Frank Richards laughed.

“Yes; and as they've bagged our
idea, we're entitled to muck up-their
performance, 1f we can, and”get iL
§:uck again, Then we'll give the veal
thing next Saturday. Most of the
audience will want their money back

act; and the same ity conts will
admit them to our show a week later.
‘The mission won’t suffer. We should
be justified-—:? o '
“0h, we're justified enough ! said
Bob.  “Lut how are we geing to
work the rifflet  Thal's what beuts
it i

“Thet's what 1've been thihking
oul,” said Frank, with a smile.
It came inte my head this<morn
ing. Now, on Saturdey the IHillerest
bounders are coming over early o
rig up the stage in the school-roon,
and fix up the seats, and so' on. T
think it would be only goad-nat
for us to turn up and help thes

“ What?"

“The slage is going to be ofpine-
planks, raised a couple of feet from
the floor, on frestles,” said “Frank.
“The samne stuff thet's been used
before lots of tines. for the samu
X when that stage is
rigged up there will be roon for &
fellow to hide underneath it.”

“Eh?*

It would be casy enough for a
chap to slip i, and hide in.a. dark
vorner, without bemg noticed.™

“ Ilasy enough,” said Tob, with a
stare. " But I don’{ sec that it would
do any 1 )

cheerily.
some of tho planks.
“What the thump—
“ After lessons (o-day we've got to
ride over to Thompsan before going
home,” said Frauk, changing” the
subject suddenly. :
“What for?” i
“Te call at Gunten's Siore.”
“Bother Gunten's Btare!  What
are we going to Gunten's Storg for 1™
“To buy some pepper.’”
“ Pepper ! said Bob, dazedly.
hat's it!” "

T

“What, in the namé of Christopher
Columbug, do you want to buy pepper
for 2" howled i‘!nb. .

“To put in the garden-squirt T'm-
going lo bring, from the ranch and
teke under the stage with.me,

“ Ha. ha, ha " roared Beaiclere.
“But I don't .sce—-" began Boh,
“Put it in werds of one spilable
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‘for him, "Frank !” said Beauclore,
ughing,

Frank Richards explained more
fully,"and as soon as Bob understood
he, too, burst into a roar. The chums
of Cedar Creek arrived at school that
morning in the highest of spirits.

" The 4th Chapter.
Rough on Julius Cmsar !

Saturday dawned a sunny autumn
day—though at Cedar Creak it was
not. called -autumn, butb the “fall.”
Quite carly that morning Dicky Bird
and a crowd of Hillerest fellows were
at Uedar Creek. They had plenty to
do_thers.

The big schoolroom had to be
arranged as an auditorium, and it

was a good morning's work for the
schoolboy players.
Trestles and planks had to be

carried in, and formed into a stage
at one end of the big rvom, fastened
down with temporary screws.

A curtain had 1o be fastened up,
and gob into order to obey the pull
of a cord. Behind the stage the
green-roon: was partitioned off by
Canvas scene:
--moro or less artistically y
Bird & Co., werc tastefull arranged.
Reman streets on the secnes boro o
vonsiderablo resemblunce o Main
Street at Thompson, and the senato-
houso looked like a twin brother to
the assembly-room at Gunten's Stare.
But Thompson valley folk were not
hyper-critical. Naturally, thero wore
fow citizens of Thompson who had
scen Rome; and, naturally again,
sone at all who had seen Rome in
the days of Julius Cpesar, Besides,
any deliciencies in the scentry were ta
be made up hy xcellence of the
acting—aocording to Richard Bird, at
all_eventa.

During the morning, the Iillerost
crowd: were cheerily and busily at
work.!

The stage was finished with drapery
at the front, and really looked quite
nice!’ " After that the Hillcresters de
parted for dinmer, leaving the re
mainder of the preparations for the
afternoon.  Dicky Bird and Blumpy
and Yisher stayed, however, Miss
Mepdowa,having, agkedhovi.in ding
Moadows having asked them to dine
with her.

Meanwhile Frank Richards & Co.
wore dining with Black S8am at the
stables.  When the Hillerest crowd
marched away, Bob Lawless came
out of Black S8am's quarters to scout.
Ho returned to his chums with the
news, that the coast was cloar,

Frank Richards lost no time. - ‘While
Dicky Bird and his two comrades
wers sitling up, on their best be-
haviour, at Miss Meadows' table,
Frabk slipped quielly into the schodl-
room. Y

He scudded along to the stage,
raised tho drapery that covered the
front of it, and slipped bencath,

It was nearly pitch dark under the
stage-flovoring, and Frank bumped his
head several times as he crawled be-
neath the planks. He made his way
slowly and rather painfully. on his
hands and knees, to the further cnd,
where he stopped to rest.

After a fow minutes, as his eyes
became accustomed lo the gloom, he
found himself in a sort of twilight;
s thero were slits batween some of the
planks, and a number of knot-holes
of various sizes, that let in a faint
light. Frank sat down to wait, with

his back to a trestle. Beside him he
laid the big garden-squirt loaded with

Ir. Gunten's best pepper, which was
to be introduced into the Shake-
spearian performance later. He had
a bottle of lemonade and some bread
and cheese for his own refreshment,
for his wait wes {6 be a long one.

An hour or so later the Hillerest
fellows were at work in the school-
room again.

Forms were taken out to be used
as seats, and all the chairs added that
could be obtained.  More and more

loud and long as they discussed ib
and Frank Richards laughed silently
25 he heard them.

There was a surprise in store for
Dicky Bird & Co., and the hour was
at hand now.

Before six o'clock the audience was
tramping in. °

Resorved seals were kept for dis-
tinguished spectators like the Bmiley
fam and Mr. Gunpten and the
parents of the young Shakespearian
heroes. Smiling Hilleresters, in clean
collars, showed them to their placcs.

clerc wero among them, though Frank
Richards was not to bo seen. Most
of the Cedar Creck fellows were grin-
ning in spite of the seriousness of the
play. They seemed to anticipating
something, but there was nothing like
a “shindy,” In fact, the Cedar Creek
crowd was quite exemplary in its
behaviour.

Scon came the sceno in which
Julius Cesar, passing on the stage,
calls the attention of Mark Antony to
Cassius and his lean and hungry look,
And as Dicky Bird declained ;

FORESTALLED !

Frank
han

Richards & Co. stared at tha nicel
it was to the offect tha

written notice, written in Dicky Bird's
' The I—lrlloreo& Histrionio Soaisty wuu,\ld glve a
pertormance of ‘ Julius Cmsar’ in the Cedar Cresk school-room on Saturday next, sto.

transforined  inte  an  auditorium
capable of seating a very numerous
andience.

Then Dicky Bird & Co. rested from
their labours.

They picnicked for tea in the green-
room in o very satisfed framo of
mind, ntterly unconscious of what was
bencath their feet. A good deal of

their conversation came to Frank

Richards’ . ears, as well as muny

chuck ,
Die Bird & Co. were looking

forward to the great Shakespearian
performance they wero going io
give, but they enjoyed still more the
" they had taken out of Cedur
Creck. Tt scemed to the cheery Dicky
the stunt of the scason to bag the
Cedar Creck scheme and 1o bag the
Cedar Creck school-room to carry it
in, with the Cedar Creek fellows
able to do nothing but look on and

glower. The Hillcrest fellows laughed

Shepherd both came. A crowd from
Thompson Town gradually filled the
seats, In the outlying valley any kind
of entertainment was welcome, and
this special entertginment was for a
good object that desorved support.

Dicky Bird surveyed the accu-
mulating audience through a slit in
the curtain with much satisfaction.
The doorkeepers were taking  in-
numerable half-dollars,

Meanwhile the green-room was very

usy. .
Tho Hillerest  Histrionic Society
when six o'cleck

was quite ready

struck.,

The eurtain rolled hack upon
*Bceno: Rome. A street.”
The performance started with a
SWINg.

Sull the audience was added to-
quite a large number of Cedar Creek
fellows coming in to stand at the
back. Bob Lawless and Vere Beau-

seats were made of planks stretched | Mr, Peckover came in with Miss “f Let me llu‘\'f: about me men
on tresiles, till the school-room was | Meadows; Mr. Slimmey and Mr. that are fat,

Bob Lawless exchanged a quick
glance wit| uclerc.
“Now for it1” he murmured.

Julius Ceegar was procvecding :

‘! Bleek-headed men, and such
as slegp © nights,” ” .
when he suddenly broke off, and his
speech ended in o prolonged snecze:

** Atchoooooooh !

There was a chuckle in the audience,

** Atchoo-choa-choo-choooooooch 17

Then the audience stared.

Julius Ceesar & Co. scemed to have
caught a cold all together. Julius
was sneczing frantically :
tony was sneczing;  Uassius
sncezing ; tho crowd of Romans were
sneczing.

** Atchoooh — ocosoooch — al-al-
chooooh [

*Ha, ha, ha!”

Miss Mondows stared.  Mr, Peck-
over blinked.  Mr. Smiley looked
am; From the stage foated a
faint odour of pepper.  Fortunately
the audience were not near enough
to catch the full flavour,

Dicky Bird rubbed his eyes and
nose,

“ Wha-at is
gotting all
“Some silly
some pepper—ono

“* Atchooooh !

* Qacoooo-er—aoach 1

“Bai Jove !” said Mr. Smiley, “I
mean, bless my soul! This is—ah—
really very extraordinary !

* Oooooch !

There was a rush of the actors who
were in the green-toom on to the
stage. In the green-room the pepper
was thicker; it camo up in a clond

it?" he gasped, for-

about  Juline  Ceesar.,

scallywag  has upset
och 1"

through a knot-hole below, and the
whole company were sne ng as if
they desired to sneeze thel hiead

The auditorium ring with {ere
sueezes.
Some of tho audicnce were catch-
1t now, and sueczes rang far and
. Dee

miley ed u handkerel
his nose resolutaly, but
suoeze burst forth ull the same. Mrs,
Smiley rose hastily, and hurried off
her flock of little Swmileys, and they
bogan to sneeze us they went. It
was a voleunic cruption of snecs

On the stage the ilistrionic
alnosk wept

Julies Camsar was qguite forgotten
now,

The performance.
Dicky Bird & €., sneoring frantic.
ally, fled from the stage, amnid vells
of laughter from tho Cedar Creck
crowd, who, well at the

briptly stopped.

o
oul of range of the pepper. Dicky
shook u frantic fist at Bob Lawless ns
he passed him on his way io the

refreshing open air.
“You've d
howled. “I¢’s a trick !
“Ua, ha, he!” roared Bob. “Ts
it as bad as bagging our play, and
our school-rootr to ploy it 17"
Dicky Bird did not reply, He
rushed on to (he playground, sneps.
ing. As the last of the awdience
cleared off u figuro wled out from
under the stage, alsa
- you, Hra
“Hallo !
mattor with you, old'scont ?
“ Atchoo-afchoo-chonoooop
all Frank Richards could
“1la, ha, ha!”

> this somehow ! he
e

2.
chortled
hat's the

was

The  Iillerest
bad not sco

Llisirio
red w succ

of the andience, at ledst, demanded
their money buck, and back it had
to go. And on Moend 4 Lotice was
up in Gunten's Sto thut u per-
formance of Juline Casar would be
giv in the Cedar Creek school-
room on  Saturday . by the Codar
Creck  Thespians,  admission  fifty
cenis, in aid of the mission fund,
and there was a footnote to it, *“No
peppor time.” Whercat Dicky
Bird & ( vowed the direst ven-

geance wpon the Thespians and all
their works.

THEEND.
(Another splendid thle of Fraai
Richards & Co. in next Munday's
Boys' Friexsp. )
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A SPLENDID TALE OF JIMMY SILVER & C0.!

)=

The 1st Chapter.
The Last Day at Rookwood !
o I’w got {0 go lo-marrow |
od 1

aving Rookw

“Yes,” muttered

Jimuy Silver &
passag.

en was on the table, but it
hardly touched.

e
‘Yes, 1.

ty Hilver & fere zathered

in the gnd study in urth Form

was

The Fistieal Four. of Rookwood
had, as u rule, heal youthful
appetites; but just now they hac

other thin,

sitting on
edge of the table, with a decply
ried look on his face. Raby
Newcome had an aim each of
armchair, and they looked iwor
too.  Arthur Edward Lavell
moving restlessly abanb the
seemingly unable io keep at rest,
hauds were driven de 1o
pockets,
his brow,
* But-
“ But—"" mumbled D
“I've got lu go.”
Lo ak steadily.

s

o nore,
down this
while
ging us over that
at the bungalow.
bee‘l k(-cpa‘u it bae

afidrnoon
Ilead wus
t sffaiv with
He told, m
but 1t's

repe
muuu s gone,”
* My father's

! the
Lovell miserably.
robbed.
has bolted with nearly all he had—

and other people’s, too, as
my father’s.., He can’t be fou
—and the police have giver

wel
d;

s ihan tea to think about.

the
wor-
and
the
ried,
was

study,

is
his

and thero was o wrinkle in

said Raby h(—lp]eu'v

Vou know my fathe:

nn-
rag.
s wan

been

His solicitor, Pilkingham,

Il as
and

m up

niry.

now, father says. He's supposed o
bave got. safe out of the cow
And—and I'm dona for here.

-1

can’t quite get used to the idea yet.”

* What
Jimmy.

“ A friend of tlm pﬂinr i
ive me a start
? said Lovell
You!" said Jimmy.

His glance dwelt with al
terrder Lumpa;siou upon his trou
chum.

awful luck!”

is goir

=

muttered

g to

in au office in the

mof
g

He could not imagine Arthur
Edward Lovell in an cffice in the
City.

Poor Lovell had his gifts; he was a

good cricketer, und he was good at
fuotba.ll and he barol) contrived to

keep his end up in class.

His Latin

, were not much

4 uffin’s, and his

French = made Monsienr Moncean
wring lifa hands. Lovell—starting in
the City! Traly, he would be like
the earthen | jar among the brass pots.

Whatever gifts he had were not of

the kind required for the City.
Laovell flushed a liitle,

Heo was well

enough aware of his show:ommge
“Fancy me on a high stool, try 1

i keep Dbooks ani—and things!
muttered.

I'm no good.
itr”
can tell em how many forms o

“T'm ﬂo goouv—l 1.:.uw
It ain’t in my line, is
1 can keep a straight bat, and T

f the

definite article there are in Greek!”

 He laughed,  “I don

think  my

governor in the City wnll bo satisfied

wit] ot muc
“Poor old ahapl" murpured
come.

Raby.  *What about vmu ¥
bnut}aer 'le(idy of the Th
going,
Lo eII .!lmcL his head.
o; 1

“Can't something be done?”

New-

szid
oung
Is ho

can be managed ahcub

him—the pater hopes that one of my
uncles will come to 'the rescue for
Teddy, and keep him at Reokwood.

He's not to know.
fellows in confidence, of course.

I'm telling you

The

A FINE_YARN OF THE
CHUMS OF ROOKWQOD.
By OWEN CONQUEST.

pater is anxions to keep it all away
from

my younyg brother
No need to worry thal pooer
The patar didp't really want me
C anybody; but hie's let me tell
vou chapa I couldn’f clear off with-
out a word, could 17"
“I should j Iy well
said Jimmy Silver wavmly.

as long as

think not,”
“ Dut

bmnctinng ought 1o be done,”
said Rﬂh\
nutiered
“You've
you, old

Newcome, 1
got friends to :.uu lu
chap.”

“Nothing you fellows can do. 1
ou would ; but there's nothing,
unless you could find that beast who's
bolted ‘with tho pater’s money,” said
LmeH with a faint smile.

“But your fees are paid for this
term,”, said Jimmy.

“The. Head's agreed to

lef that

stand over for my young brother next
term.”

uml IS

muttered Lovell
it's ratlier
puftl\nL about poor ald Teddy—he's
ton young io be bothered with-any-
Rhmg ﬂt this kind, if it can be

sen

. 3 ou're not exactly a Methuselah
yoursell 1" growled Raby.

1 can stand it better than Teddy.
You follows will be-jolly cureful not
to suy o word ! switl Lipvell mmwﬂy,

*Qh; of t:ourne, B;Jf Jook" i;m‘
sald W immy &ilv “You,
leave Rookwood, Lmell I sjl L
io my fathar——

“What abeut?”

“About ~your fees. I know he

would play up—you know my pater,
and he likes you, and —

“Can’t be done, old scout !’ said
Lovell. *You're - awfully good,
Jimmy, and'I know your pater'’s a

brick ; but I'm not sticking anybody
for mouey, And—and besides, my
place is at home now. There's my
sisters—they’ll have to be provided
for somehow. I've got to work at—

at mmolhmg—somehnw T've got to
gat well off somehow!

“Ppor old chap!” murmured
Jimmy.

His heart ached for his chum at
that moment,

“I may get on in business’” said
Lovell, after a pause. * People do,
you know. may become quite
smcaesfu] you know, and marry the

governor's d.m;zhl.rr \\hen I grow up,
like that chap—what was his name?”

“ Dick Whittington,” said Raby.

“That's it | e sterted lower down,
you know, and he became Lord
Mayor of London,” said Lovell hape-
fully. *“I—I dare say he may hmc
been a cleverer chap than 1 am.’

There really was not much doubt on
that point: but Lovell's chums would
not have told him so for worlds.

“Why not?" eaid Jimmy Silver, as
heartily as he could. “Perhups some
day you'll be knighted by the Km_q- as

c{Mmor of Lendon. 'Hem! Sir
Arthur Lovell—"

“Sounds all right,” said Newcome,

Lovell grinned.

“That's a long way off,” he said.
“I think I'll go and pack.my box—
asa the first etep towards hemmnm.
s Ari‘ hur Lovell, Lord Mayor of
Londor

- “’c'li
Jimmy.

And the chums of the Fourth left
the end study to;{ﬂlhEL in the most
dolorous meod they had ever ex-
perienced in their young lives.

come and help!" said

The 2nd Chaptsr.
Under the Shadow !

Putty Grace of the Fourth dropped
into the end study later in the even-
ing, at tho time usually supposed to
be devoted. to prep. There was a
bright and eheerful grin upon .the

t"

Syl

humorous
the Fo i
in the end study.
do, and his
humour
* chaneo

ruuuwnumr of Puliy of
o prep was going on
Lovell had none to
chums were not in a
it. They had decided to
? with Mr. Bootles in the
morning.  Their untasted tea had
been turned into supper, and they
were disposing o[ it dismally when
Putty's cheery face dawned upon
theni in the duorway.

Putty did not ob»c—n re the despond-
ency that reigned in the study at fi

b

His own Eplll{n were always hucwm
and they seemed to ba unusunll}
uu;,.mt now.
“Hallo !

ed.

You chaps done prep?”
i '”! excluimed Jimmy Silver,
T've cut it rather short,
“*I've been think:

stunt.’

The Fistical Four were not in a
mood  for stunts j then: prep
woutld have been quite as welcome.
But Putty, full of his own' ideas, ran
ou, unheeding the silend

*That fellow i bluc asker's his
name, I think—who lives at’ the
hungnlm\- on Coombe Heath,” suid
Putly. *ITe came up to the school
to-day and got you fellows o Im]\
for trespusiing lm silly garder

“ Bother him 1"l growl 'T-mm_\

“It was like hjs cheek, wasn't it 7"
seid Plity. {ou didn’t know a
e, ! takpn the bungalow
o the garden after
b nto you with a
stick, ali@then ‘camne and got vou a
caning frot the ead: spiteful beast,
I call him. ' Now there's a notice on
the board, iputiing all that part of
the heath out of bounds, as far as the
crose-roads,  That's a short cut 1o
Latchem barred ta us.  Don’t you
fellows think it’s time for reprisals?”

Grunt !

“Yon don't scem jolly enthusiastic
about sajd Puily, with a stare
“1 expected. to ﬂ:d you keen to go
on the war-path.”

“Oh, bother the man!”

“Well, look here. That rotter is

rotier, you kr spiteful as a

Prussian’ Hun,, He's some sort of a
recluse, or misanthrope, you know,
He's so jolly malicious, just to make
sure thot no chap will ever xo near
his place. Don’t you think so?”
“Very likely.
“ Looks like it,” said Raby, a little
interested at last. **Ho came down
8o heavy hecause he doesn’t want fo
be. disiurbed, I should = Bome
sort of a beastly cynic—like some
dashed old Diogenes—and don’t like
schoolboys kicking up 8 row near his
show. Like his cheek 1*
“Exactly. Now,

my idea is fp
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i sincerely enough, *

pmmh him for his cheek,” said
P utty. “I've thought of a xl.unt 2
Tako it away and bury it!"

“Don’t you want to maku Lasker
sit up?” demanded Putl

** Bother  Lasker,” Jimmy
Silver. * We're nol thinking about
Lasker, nld chap,
Lo-morrow.

“OL 1™ ejaculated Putiy, “Lovell
leaving! Ts that why you're sitting
g und like a sm of mouliing owls ?”
thead !’

“I'm sorry, though,”

said Putty,
the thump
are you leaving for, Lovell, early in
the term, too?”

“Oh, I'm going home!"

*“I suppose so, if vou're leaving.
I didn’t think you were running away
o be a pirate,” said Putty. * But
why

“The pater says so,”

Going to unother .%hr,ol”’

“N-no.’

Lovell ﬂushed uncomfortably, and
Puity, after a rather curious glance
ab him, dropped the subject. He was
not inquisitive, and he could see that
Arthur Edward did not want to
explmu

W

I, I suppose you don't want
to bo bothered with my cheery old
stunis just now,” he said.  “Ta-ta 1"

\J\d Putry loft the s

ue enough, ihe tical Four
were not giving much  thought to
Mr. Lasker of Heath Bungaiow,

much as that unplewsant gentleman
had amnoyed them. The departure

of Lovell from Rookwood occupied:

their minds to the exclusion of all
ather considerations,
They did not ““show up
Common-room that ev
ovell wished to avoid she fellows
as much as possible, in order to keep
off the subject of his sudden depar-
ture; it was impossible to explain the
circumstances, and he was a bad
hand at keeping a seccret
By the time the Classical
went to their dormitory, it was pr

in the

generally known that  Lovell was
going in the morning. Several fel-
lows asked Lim questions, rather oul
of friendliness than ¢ it: but

Taveil’s veplies were curt and vague
Tubby A W the only inquisi
tive one; and ‘to Tubby's querie
Lovell did nat vouchsafe a reply ut
all.

The gloom that reigned among the
Tistica! Four was visible to all eyes.

“Keop “smiling”  was Jimmy
Silver’s favourit maxim; but this
was an oceasion when it was simply
impossible to amile,

Jimmy and aby and Newecome
conld hardly imagine it was
going to be like at Rookwood without
Lovell. .

Mauny and many & time there had
been rows-and rags in the end study;
but now that the time had come io
part, the chums of the Fourth realised
with dismal clearness the strongih of
the ‘bond of friendship that had
grown up in that celebrated apart-
I t

Lovell had his faults and his weak-
nessesi- but his chums would have
preferved to sec the most perfect
dumm-r ut Rookwood take his de-
partu

th 1‘1~,L|LB] 'bour \l-ena the last to
sleep in the Classical Fourth dormi-
tory that night.

The hard realities of life, of which
they had known scarcely anything.so
far, had suddenly descended upon
them. When they turned oub at the
clang of the vising-bell, four of usually
the sunniesh faces at Rookwood were
dismally clouded. X

The 3rd Chapter.
Farswell to Rookwood.

h 3
Lovell sat in the train at Coombe
Station, the morning sunshine glim-
mering on his troubled face; his
chums, on the platform, were bidding
him farewell.

Mr. Bootles had kindly given the
three juniors leave from lessons, to
see iheir chum off at the siation.
Mr. Bootles, indeed, had been very
kind to TLovell, chaking hands
warmly with him \\'}m;} he left, and

expressing his good wishes for the
future. Even the stately old Head
had unbent a little, and shaken hands
quite rnrdmtlv with Lovell, before he
stepped into the station culw

The Fourth Form were in class at-

Raookwood now, as Lovell sat in the
train that was to bear him away.
Jimmy and Raby and Newcome
were there to see him off—and per-
haps Lovell would have lik, i Teddy
of the Third to be there with them.
But it had not occurred to Mastcz
Edwin to ask his Form-masi r
leave. True, Lovell mmor
know the serious state of affairs at
home, sl was far from guessing the
heavy trouble that lay at his brother’s
heart.

Lovell's leaving |

“Good-bye, (-i:l fellow !

“You'll write?”

“Aud we'll see you i the wf‘ ald
scout.”

“Don't forget to write.”

o You—you—".Lovell iu,ucrc&
'1 Jummy, yon——'
\es. old fellow

“You—you might keep a bit of an
eyo on . Teddy sometimes—after I'm
gone. Uo—]n s rather o young . as
you know,” stammered Lovell. “l
know you don’t care for bhim
much——"

“! will 1" said Jinuuy,

“ile's rather a cheeky litile
scamp, I know, and he—he’s liable 10
run himself into trouble. I've never
been able to look after him as much
as 1 wauted. Y ou might speak
to him sometimes,

and--and just
that he docen’t lapd  himself in
trouble—as far as you can, vou
knaw-—-" °
“Stand back there!”
The train was moviug.
A last hundshako through the

window, and the juniors stepped back
as the train glided on its way.

Arthu Ld\mrd Lovell's pale face
was seen for a minute longer, and the
chums waved their hands to him, and
{}\Eu the train disuppeared down ths
ine.

Jimmy Silver & Co. siood watching
the tram till it vanished, and they
looked iu its direct for some: time
after it had gone from their sight.

They turned away at last with
heavy hearts.

It was almost impossible to rea
that Lovell wos goue- woue for e
Erum old Rookwood and from the md
stud

fn dismal
stution,

They came out into the mhny vil-
lago street slowly,

“Oh, it’s rotten [ muu.emrl Raby,
“Poor ald Lovell | Amlfaud there’s
nothing a fellow can do!'

“If I could get near that lawyer
chap wha bolted " muttered Jimmy
Silver, clenching his hand.  *Haw
I'd like to give him ju

“ Wouldn't I jusl ! sai

“1'm not going back t
vet ! growled Jinmny. * Bootles has
ghen us leave, anyhow. I couldn't

stand rlnq‘-es this morning. Let's go
fnr a stroll.

“Bootles mll expect us foh sccond
lesson, won't ha?

"Hmhp-

h,

maod - they Ieft the

o Rookwand

second lesson !™ -
right 1" L
The ('hum= iurned into the path to
the heath., They felt a little cheered
us they came out on the wide heath,
wight iia rich gorse glimmering in the
syftghine, and the keen breeze from
thé distant sea. They talled in o
destfffory way ns they strolled, r\nw!
their talk ran on puor Lovell and his
disaster. That topie was likely to be
an undying one in the end study,
What a good chap he was, that was

the burden of their remarke, Raby
and Newcome m*ullla.d with' deep
compunction, the *jape they had

pia\mi on hint the dav hiz minor cama
to Rookwood, and Jimmy Silver re-
mcml)er"d more than one hasty word
he would have been glad now to re-
call, but, after all, they had been
jolly good pals, and that they elways
would be, while life laste The
1h:un were quite clear on that. point,
“Hallo! We're breaking butinds!”
Raby remarked suddenly. W
He uvodded towards the low, ence
story building near the footpath t
were followi
Unconsciously. their footsteps lad
led them by “the lonely bungalow
where the man in black had made
their acquainianci
he foolpaih w

public one; buf
gince the trouble hel\\ceu Mz, Lasker
and the Rookwonders. the Head had
placed it out of bounds for allsjunior
boys at Roolkwood.

“ Bother!” said Jimmy, crossly,
“We’re not turning back new, we're
going on thmngh the wood home.”

“Yos, rather !

The juniors glanced mlrm asly ai the

lonely house as they pass

Mr. Lasker was a mther mysterions
tenant; and even new the bungalow
did not look as if it was occupied.

There was no =moke from the

chimney, which might be accounted
for by the warmth of the weather.
But the garden looked as neglected
as of old; not a weed had been dis-
placed, and the gaps in the fence were
unrepaired. The paint on deors and
windows was old and eracked, and had
not been refonched. All'the windows
but- one were coverod, by blinds, and
the one that was not covered had a
screen standing  just within, which
shut off all view of the apartment

inside.

Probably Mr. Lasker was some mis-
anthropic recluse, who did not lave
the sociely of his fellow-men; yot,
oven so, it was extraordinary that he
should care for so solitary a life, Cer-
{ainly he had shown a strong objecting
Mto having his solitude broken
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schoolboys. The vindictive bitterness
with which he had pursued the Rook-

' wooders. for their inadvertent irespass

on his domain showed that he was
determined to risk a repetition of
“Quper bezgm 1” Jimmy Bilver re-

miarked. I've got an iden that he
knows Lovell's paler, and doesn't like
nim. - You remember he was at Rook-
wood, complaining o the Head, w]mu
Mr, "Lovell arrived, and he
dodged him. It struck mo at
time.

“Same here!” said Newcome.

d it, too, 1 think.
I asked Lov n]] and he said he'd never
heard his cr speak of anybody
named Lasker.

“There's the johr
Raby.

A figure came in sight over the
ragged rhododendrons and laurels i
the negleeted garden. It was a man
dressed in black, with a black, pointed
beard and foreign look. Un-
doubtedly it was Mr. Lasker, and the
chums of Rockwood hurried their
sieps, con s that they were out of
bounds, though not within Mr, Las-
ker's dominjons. The man in blac!
was pacing in the garden, apparently
ml\mg the air, but not coming outside
ence.,

Ti:c black figure stopped suddenly,
and the dark, sharp face of ihe
bungalow tenani peered at the juniors
over the fence,

His eyes glittored at the sight of
ihem.

Evidently he recognised the three
juniors at a glance as easily as they
mrngnlﬁod him,

v, I think,” said

v hurried ons
The glance he had given them was
angry and savage, would

and timy
willingly have “chipped  hil
passed, in return for his inecivility,
they wiscly forbore. That small satis-
factioh wx,- not worth another caning
fromr the Head.

* Savage-looking beast!” remarked
Raby, as they went on into the wood
and the heath was left behind. “I'd
like to make him sit up, if only be-
cauge he got poor old Lovell a caning
the day before he had to clear out
of Rookwood.”

* Putty was talking about a stunt,”
said Newcome.

“0Oh, bother Puttv and hw stunts!”
eaid Jimmy Silver, “I don’t feel
equal to stunts just at pm-cur »

And his camrades felt the same; in-
dead, they wondered whether they
would ever recover their old cheery,
(nruqus epirit now that their chum
was' gone,

The 4th Chapter.

The Grist of Tubby Muffih !

¥ ¥ou fellows have becn taking it
easy |

Thus Reginald Muffin, as Jimmy
Silver & Co. came back into the school
gates after morning lessons were over
at Rookwood.

Tubby Muffin
rather injured,

The fat youth had been in hot water
with Mr. Bootles that morning, as he
often was, chiefly owing to laziness.
Tubby certainly was obtuse, and Mr.
Bootles was lenient with him on that
account; but when’he sdded laziness
to obtuseness, the Form- mnstnr not
unnaturally lost patience, Tubby
hadheen hauled over the uml'z, which
annoyed him; he had been given fifty
lines, which annoyed him still more;
and all this had happened while three
members of the Form were out walk-
ing instead of slogging in the Form-
room, which annoyed Tubby most of
u{t Tubby would have been perfectly
villing to see Lovell off at ihe station
lnebead of grinding at Latin conjuga-
iions and Greek declensions; inde
Tubby would rather have seen his
worst enemy off anywhere than have
done any work of any kind. Tubby
felt' thaf he was an injured party.

““Nice for some fellows!” pursued
h"l’m, in a tone of eynical morose-

‘Some fellows get a nice walk
hie morning, and some fellows have
to stick to rulten dead Ianguukes, and
ita quite fair play—I don’t think.”
mmy Silver & Co. did not look as
if 'h(}f had been enjoying their walk;
but Tubby did not observe that, His

locked, and felt,

‘thoughts “were - exclusively bestowed

upon his own injuries.

““Asgl” grunted Jimmy.

They walked on into the guad, and
Tubby trotted with them, He was
by “no means finished with his
ghﬂvances

“8a pose I'd taken a morning off,”
he sa.ug “Bootles would have raised
Cgin! Yon know he would! T call
it favouritism!™

“Oh, dry up!”

L Wcll, isn't it rotten?” demanded
Tubby. “1’'d have seen Lovell off!
After all, he was a pal of mine, too!

Lovell liked me better
vou fellows !

#I'm sorry he's gonc,” said Tubby

—“really sorry! T feel these things,
you know, being a more sensitive chm
than you follows! He was rather rude
last evening when I asked him to lond
me & bob: but I forgive him!"

“Tdiot !

“It's all very weil uv]m[- a fcl!m\

names, Jimmy Silver, bu
Mr, Bootles ap]wnlcd lho door-
way, ws the chums camo into the

School House, and Tubby broke off.

Bootles wave the Co, a be—
He could ses in ¢
how muclt they felt the
rie chum.  They were not
car Lheir hearts upon their

Hw_v simply could not
“dow when they felu
\’nn—ln‘m —saw  Lovell - off,—
what ¢ said My, Bootles,
w ir 1
C“You did net—hem !—return in
time for the next lesson,” remarked

Mr. Bootles.
SJimmy eoloured,

“No doubt you have been delayed,
bowever,” added the little gentleman
kind

“We—we could have got back for
second lesson, =ir,” snid Jinmy Silver
honestly H.ut—l:m we were feeling
so rotten, sir! You seo——

“I understand, my dear boy.
excuse you,” said Mr, Bootles,
he passed on.

“Goad old sort!” murmured New-
come, when the Form-master was out
of hearing.

‘\mrl. from Tubby Muffin.

omo lvllmu have all the luck!”
aid bitterly.  **Some fy

\nr}

not help in her trounbla; his sisters
probubly dewncast and worried.
Wha! a homecoming for poor ol
Lovell ! Tt was difficult, with such

thoughts in their minds, to take an
interest in
“ho,

“hig, hee, or hoe,” or
ho.”  And the kind-
Boatles, who had been o

ho

h‘ at some much  eartier
on them.
New-

g bled Jimmy Silver,
in dismal expectation of u leclure,

“ You—'hem—may take your bonka
into the quadrangle, you three boys,’
said Mr. Boalles.

*Oh, thank you, sir!

Gladly enough, ‘and very grateful

tn Mr. Bootles, the threo juniors lefl

the Form-room.

They tack their books with them,
though those books were wot likely
to be much pored over ihat after-
noor, M

Bootles know thal; he
in fact, letting them off after-
lessons in a tactful way.

y Muffin fairly glared after
ree as thoy went.

If Tubby had felt the morning’s
affair unjust to his estimable self,
lic was simply overwhelmed by this.

The other fellows did nol seem to
mind. Even Pecle had lost his usual
sieer an this occasion.

But Tubby sut in suppressed in-
dignation.

Jimary and Raby and Newromo
were lot off beer Lovell was gone.
e was their «hum, and they missed

3
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“What?, What are you’ crying | voon I shall send vyou in to the
for?” - ¢ Head!” | ¥
“My—my griof, sir——" “Ow !
“Your-what ?”’ [‘uhbv Muflin went back {o his

“ Grief, sir—my fearful grief-—-"

“Are you out of your scnses,
Muffin 7 .

* Nunno, sir—not at all,
T'm’ stricken with grief,
awful | Boo-hoo !

“What can you possibly mean,
Muffin 7 exclaimed the astonished
Form-master. **Have you ]m(i some
bad news from vour home?’

Fis
It's

*“0Oh, no, sr!”  wailed Tubby
Muffin, knuckling his reund eyes
indust rmusb My dear old pal,
sir

“Was Lovell a driend of yotrs,
Muffin 7

“My very best pal, sir. We loved
each other like brothers,” groaned
Muffin. “He—ho cried al leaving
me, sir.”

‘' Ha, ha, ha!”

That sudden howl of merriment

was snnplv irresist
Classical Fourth joined in -it. The
idea. of anybody ecrying at parting
with Tubby Muffin was teo much for
them.

“Bilence!” exclaimed Mr. Bootles
angrily. * Muftin—"
A% f}oo hoo 1"
I e-c-can’t help it, sir!” wepl
“Mum-my heart is break-

! I-I'm so grief-stricken,
-can’t | tako my books inlo
the quad, sir?”

“Oh " ejaculated Mr. Boolles,

e

TRESPASSERS WILL BE

PROSECUTED!

The juniors had had enough of the * prosecution,”
and scudded off down the weedy path.
in black was still in pursult, stick in hand and his whiskered face whits with rage.

The man

aces!

into their Forni ter's good gr
ah!”

Some fellows are above thay! Y

Jimmy looked at him.

“Do you want vour silly head
banged on ihe doorpost, Muflin?” he
inquire
uhhy Mufin jumped back.

“Eh? —nunno !
o l'hcn you'd bn-l‘or sheer off I

“Look here-—
2 Oh !\uk him |

» growled Raby.

Regum d Muffin sheered off without
waiting to bs; kicked.

o o his grievances with hin
nmrusely He confided to Valentine
Mornington that some fellows were
favoured, and some fellows weren't,
and asked Mornington if it wasn’t o
shame. To which Morny replied not
in words, but in actions, applying his
boot to Tubby's portly person with

2"

grace and force, so ihat Tubby
sought_no further sympathy Irom
him. But at ubby was still

looking grieved md injured, though
it was noticeable thal his appetite
had not suffered.

Jimmy Siver & Co. did
bother their heads sbout Tubby
his grievances; they had trouble
enough of their own o think about.
They iried to look as cheerful as
usual, but even Jimmy himself
could not “keep smiling.”

In the Form-room that afterncon
the three juniors feli inexpressibly

bored and worried with lessons.
They simply could not put their
thoughts - into their work. Thoy

thought of poor old I.m ell, at home
by thiu time, and under what con-
ditions! A troubled and anxious
father, probably in a lart tempe
a_troubled mother whom he could

bim, and for that reason they were
shown this undue favour, as Tubby
regarded it. Indignation as Tubby
felt was natural, but it was of no
service,  Mr. Bootles did not even
! that he was mdxguanb and
wrta:n]} Reginald Muffin would not
have veniured to tell him.

But, as he suppressed his outraged
feelings, a mew idea came iulo
Tubby's fat mind, and he smiled

If three fellows were so down-
hearted over Lovell's departure that
Mr. Bootles let them off lessons,
surely it was up 1o him to display
similar  consideration to a  fourth.
Tubby was prepared to feel and
show any amount of grief to escape

from tho Form-room that sunny
afternoon.
And so it was borne in upon Tubby

Muffin’s mind that he had been very
attached to L 1, and that his grief
citated him from worl.

Form was suddenly
startied hy an extraordinary sound
from Reginald Muffin,

“Boo-hoo !”

Mr. Bootles jumped.
Hvery neck in the Classical Fourth
moved as if by tho same spring, and
cvery eye was fixed on Muffin,

That fat youth had bowed his
head over his desk, and was weeping
loudly.

“Boo-hoo !

“Bless my soul
Bootles, in astonishment. **Muffin!
What are you making thait oxtra.
ordinary noise for? Iiow dare you,
sir, make that ridiculous noise in the
class-room ¥

“I—I-T'm only cccrying,
gasped Muffin.

sip {™

ejaculated Mr.

He understood now the cause of
that sudden accession nf gricf on the
part of Reginald Muffi

“I—I think I \mld benr it better
cut-cf-doors, sir.” mumbled Tubby.
“Oh! Boohoo! Hoooch!"” |

He rose to his fect.

If there was anylhing like justice
te be had at Rookweod, Tubby felt
that he was sure of an aftetnoon off
now,

But justice, from Muffin's point of
view, was not a commodity to be had
S0 eus:l},

Instead of saying “Go al once,
my poor dear My, Bootles
anly -stepped to hw desk, picked up
a cane, and sad

“Come here, liuﬁin i

MufBn's weeping stopped suddenly.
He eyed the cane with great un-
easiness,

“C-crcan’t- I geg-go out, sir?” he
stammered.

“You way not, Muffin!
come here !’

h lor” !

You may

Muffin came out before the class
very reluctantly.

“You absurd and unserupulous
boy!” said Mr. Bootles severely.

“I believe you are capable of almost
any decoption in_order fo avoid the
casipst of tasks, Hold out your hand,
Muffin !
i
“Your hand, sir
Bootles.

* thundered Mr.

““Oh_dear I™

‘Bwish !

“ Yarooh "

“Now' go ‘back to your place,
Muffin. And if there is any more

absurdity on your ‘part this after-

The whole |

“for

place disillusioned. E
was no such thing as justice
wood for Reginald Muffin.
not weep over Lovell's depuriure any
more.  His grief had v ¢
suddenly as it had ari
gricf ’Tnbbv felt.
himsclf and

ently there

entirely
his smar tu-,q pain,
and that was cnough for him.

was

The 5th Chapter.
For Lovell's Sake.
“1t's chiofly on Lovell’s uccount,”
urged Putly of the Fourth.
ik Oh bother I said Jimmy Silver.
s Saturday  afternoon
of the Fourth had run

Fistical “Three in tho guad.
The three wore discussing—uot. very
brightly—what wus to be done with
that  half-holiday. A half-holiday

without old Lovell did not seem quite

like a half-holiday somehow.  Putly
of the Fourth was grinning genially
as ho catne up, and i s clear

that the Rookwood suapegruce had

a tunt i his fertile
“Tho rotter!” Puily was refor-
ving to tho tenant of Heath Bunga-

“The awful cad gob poor old
a licking ihe duy before he
‘\\u really owe il 1o Lovell to

OV
iclf
In.xko him 8it uy

" ike !:.‘

Ol

said Raby. “Bul

't he a malicious
demanded Putt
Righi on the wick
“Well, instead
the quad, looking us if you were just
going to the underfakes to order
your own funerals, come plong with
me and make him sit up.

\\th 3 the game?" asked Jlmnw
Silver. *“Rememl the bungalow's
out of bounds, and the Head's very
waxy about it. And that cad would
come up and report us at onee.”

“Ho won't have the chwnee, of
course. L't nol going out lo huot
- o licking from the Head.”

“Well, what's the programme?’

sebeast, any-
how g

yawned Newcome. “I'dlike to give
him one for Lovell's sake, and
gengcadiy. ™

“Slood 1 said Putty.. * Besides,
will (ﬁu‘nr you up, youknow, to kecp
your minds occupied, and. you can't
oceupy them bur.mr than by makiug
that ruffian sit up.

“Well, go ahead "

Putty ot the Fourth procecded to
explain, and the Co. listened with-
out much interest at first. But their

it

interesi awake s Putty continned
to expatiate uwpon his  wonderful
wheeze, and they were "grinniug

Lefnrc he had 1.m\he«

“Y¥You see, it will make him sit up
no end,” said Putty. *“Hé's a merry
uu:u.mhmpe or something.  He likes
solitude. I shouldn’t \mm]or if he's

Zot some crime on his conscience, He
like it. And we know he has
iskers dyed—-~"

‘No doubt about that,*

“Well, come on, then,” said Pult
brightly,  * Wa may s well tuke
Morny ;-ud Courey. The more the
maerrier, o =

“Right-ho 1

Ten minutes lafer a. f:luc party
left the gates of Hoohunol, spme of
them carrying bags.

There were six fellows in the party
Conroy and  Marnififtan  havivg
Joined up us requeste:

The juniors strolled es¥elessly pway
till they reached the \‘h‘p&’ where 1t
bordered Coombe Larne; and then
they twned in among, the, trees, rich
now in their autumn coldtring.

There the bags wers opened, and
the contents turaed out; the contents
being six suita of exceedingly old
clothes, the oldest the juniors had
been able to annex for thelr purpos;

Changing clothes, in tho rocess
under the trees, was the work of a
very few minutes.

Then mud was scraped up frow the
pool in the wood, and faces were
liberally rubbed with it, and the
Jjuniors rufffed their hair, and put on
old eaps without the school badze.

They did not ook meh like Rook-
wood fellows now. Inde they
looked as dirty and disreputable a
sot of young tramps as umt:l have
been found within the borders of the
caunty.

Th own clothes were packed
the bag and concealed in a thicket.
to be left till called for, as Putty ex-
pressed it.

“My hat! You iellm-i look a
lovely set of scarecrows,” remarkea
Putty, surveying his comrades with
a mucEd_', grin.

“Same to you!" suid Mornington.
laughing “]le'a’ Bomebudy's

coming.”

o

o

4
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There was a rustle in the thickets.

“Not & word!™ muttered Putiy.
“Mind your voices don't gnc you
away if 1t's & Rookwood chap.”

A" fat form came through the
thickets.

t was Tubby Muffin,

Tubby was blinking round him,
evidently in search of something, -and
he gave a jump at the sight of the
half-dnzen young tramps.

= Oh!" he ejaculated.

“Wotcher want ‘ere, mar then

denianded Putty of le Fourth, n a

husk

fence " stuttered Tubby,
in o “f—] was looking for
some fellows. You haven't seen half
a dozon fellows, 1 suppose, with scme
bgs? 'lhmf—lhe) were going pic-
think, and—and they

:k me. I mean—
was looking for them. No

offonce, you know. They were going

to lenve me out of the pic I moan
Here, you keep off " howlied
"Tubl in alarm, as one of the

e }cnmn‘a\mnrd young ruffians
lmuiv n rush at him.

*Nab 'i

“Du“n im 17
“Btrike me pink! Arter "im!

d Mufiin fled for his fife.

He g for pienickers, with
a view to sharing a pienie, and he had
fullen among thieves, like the gentle-
man in the parable; or, at least, he
supposad ho had.
cor had Reginald Muffin exerfed
15 he did during the next
few minutes,

o was scratched by bramble and
briar, and sl reaniing with perspiration
when he rolled out into Coombe Lane
at last, and there he did not venture
to stop. As T as his tubby legs
could carry h Reginald Muffin
sprinted for Rockwood.

m

And the half-dozen juniors, chuck-
ling, took their path through the
wond towards the heath and the

lonely bungalow,
The Gth Chapter,
5 Many Caliors |

Knoek !

A dirty-locking youth, in shabby
clothes stained with mud, knoclked at
the door of Heath Bungalew.

There wus horaly u sign
ubout the place.

A stranger pussing it would cer-
tainly haye siupposed it to bs un-
inhabited:  The knock at the door
vchoed through the low building, as
through an empry house. . And the
echo was all thM followed. No cne
came to the door. It did not opeun.

Knock, knock, knock |

Five manutes pusse
those minutes there was un active
solo pnrlmmmi on the door-knocker,

A wirdow near the deor opened at

of life

, und during

.\ durk, angry, bearded face looked
out.  ‘The man in black had been
mll»ed at lust.

* What do you want?” h(, shouted.
_‘Oh you're at ‘owne, sir ! said the

“1 been u-!modmn ‘ere
gh on 'arf & nower, sir.
\Hu.t do you want?”
“Please, I've brought the noo dye

for you whiskers ”
“V»hu.!."
he. oo dye for your whiskers,

siv.”

’lhe‘.mnn in. b
window, as if transtixed,
youth nodded to him cheerfully.

“I'm I.L-\\‘uiliu‘i sie,” he said. “I
s'pose it's 'igh time you 'ad the noo
llye, sir; :,huﬂ there’s coming orf.”

! I—=1——" stuttored the ustounded
cupant of lho bunga-

ck glared from the
The muddy

and cumgud o
ow. L I-—w

5. boen waiting for the noo

¢ dare you come here? Go
away at onee !" splutiered the gentle-
man in blag

“Thn awailin’ for you to hopen the

door, sir.”
The man in black disappeared from
the window, and hurried footsteps
were heard approanching the door.
Then the muddy youth wisely put the
length of the weely garden-path
between him and the door, and waited
outside the gate. The door flew open,
and the enraged tenant of the bunga-
low appeared with a big stick in his
hand.

“Uond-bys, old bird!” called out
the muddy yanth. * Keep your wool
on, and mind the step 1"

And he scudded off.

The man in black made a step out
after him, but, doubtless, he realised
that he could never overtake the
practical joker on the open heath. He
retived into the house again, and
slammed the door.

A quarter-of an hour later another
stranger stopped at the bungalew,
and knocked at the door.

This time the terant looked out of
the window at one

“What is it?” he asked harshly.

“The noo dyé for your 'air, sir.”

“ Whatt”

“The noo dye—— Oh, my hat!”

The second caller fled \\;i'hout finish-
ing his speech, as the man in_black
nmdo a flying leap from the window,
tick. in hand.

'he stick brandished behind him as

e fled, and he just escaped it as he
leaped the garden gate to the fool-
pxth oait

L
“Oh erikey ! he gasped, in quite a

different voice Eu-m that he had used

at the door.

l{e ran his hardest, and the man
in hlack, nfter brandishing the stick
fiervely over the gate, returned to the
house.

Door and window were closed, anid
the bungalow resumed its silent and
deserted appearance,

But not for long.
yonth came loafing
path, entered the gate,
at the door.

The door opened, and the lenant
appeared, stick in hand.  Evidently
he had been \\Mimg

“Now—-"" he hr‘ gan.

“Sluse e, sir | said the stranger
civilly.  “Does  Mr. Jones  live
‘ere?”

A third muddy
ilong the foot-
and knocked

No!"”
You're sure of that there,
“Clertainly I

sic 1"

The door shut in the inquirer’s
fuce.

Knock, knock !

The door opened again, and the
tena red at the slrang

“8knse me Can you tell me
where Mr. dones do live t” usked the
vouth innocent|

" No, I c1mmi

“Biranger 'cro ;uuu‘sei!', mayhe,

 Mind yous own business 1"
am !

t\nml\ knock !

The door flew open once more, and
the man in black flew out. He had
no further doubt that this apparently
innocent inquirer was in league with

tm- provious pri al jokers.

*'Ere, 'old on!” lmme tho hup-
less you :Ln us the goentl leman in black
rnlhwd ‘him.  * Wolcher playin’

\‘ hack, whack, whack !
“Oh crikey ! Yarcoooooh !"
“You impudent young raseal 1”

panted ihe tenant of the buuqn!o“
“T will teach you to céme playing
t ITlhm-p. Take that, and lhat yud
shy d
Whack, whack, “’ll.l(]ﬂ‘

roared

“0h z-rumbﬂ' Resdtue 1™
the vietim, struggling vainly to re-
lease himself from Mr. Lusker's

suvage grip.

It Me. Lagker had ever heard Putty
Grace speak  before—which  fortun-
ately he hadn't—he would have recog-
nised the voice of the srupegrace of
Rookwood.

e did uot know that he was deal-
ing with u Rookwooder at all. Ie
supposed it was some nnschievous
ge boyv, and he intended to give
that mischievous village boy a lesson.

hack, whack, whack !

* Rescue 1”7 bawled Putty
There was & rush of feet on the
heath  outside the garden. Putty,

having unfortunately fallen iuto the
hends of the Amalokite, had rather
disarranged (hv seheme.  But* his
comrades could hear his vell for help
unmoved. Jimmy Bilver threw open
the gavden gato, and five muddy,
shubby vnuﬂh rushed up the path,
Whack, w ]mrk
“Pile in 1 yelled Jnmm Silver,
1 Ah, “ah 17" spluttered
the man in black as lm was collared
und wrenched away from his vietini.

Putty staggered away, gasping for 4

breath.

“Rag the rotter!” he panted.
“Ow, ow! ! I'm hust! Rag
him! Ow-wow!”

he gentleman in black with the
dyed whiskers struggled furiously in
the grasp of the ex mdljwmiors. hey
rushed bim baek into the house, and
;—nl cd him on the fluor of the narrew
hall.

o yelled ‘as he rolled, uttering
savage execrations that rather startled
the ears of the Rookwooders.

“Hook it !” gasped Raby.

“About time we did!”  grinned
Mornington. “The dashed whesze
hasn't quite gone according to pro-
gramme.”

Jimmy Bilver caught Putty by the

The juniors scudded away down
the wredy path to the gate. Forth
from the Bungalow came the man in
black-in pursuit, his stick in his hand

again, 1lis whiskered foce was white
with rage.
“Put it on!” ;g.jspcd Conroy.

“He's after us ™

The juniors ran for the wo
They could have hundled th( man
in  black ea: enough, but the
danger _was that he would discover

that they were Rockwooders at close
quarters, and that was a possibility
they did net care to contemplate.
They knew the view the Head of
Rockwood was likely to take of
Putty’s humorous stunt.

They rau into the trees breathlessly,
with the pursuer close hehind. Con-
roy caught n lash of the stick over
his shonlders, and velled. Then it
caught Morningion ¢n the head, and
Morny staggered. Ie was hurt.

Morningion spun round on his
suer, his eyes glittering.

The infurinted man was coming on
with uplifted stick, evidently carcless
of the dumage he did in his rage.
Morny dodged the stick, ran in, and
hit out from the shoulder.

His knuckles camght Mr, Lasker on
his bearded chin, and the bungalow
tenant went to grass with a bump and

s pu

v panted Putty.

The juniors hed into the trecs.

They were far heyond the reach of
pursuit when the bungalow tenant
staggered to his feet, nursing his
chin. They were still running when
he started” bark to the bungalow.
They stopped at laust in the shady
bl&rlr- where !h‘- bugs had been lefi.

“Bafe now " gasped Jimmy Silver,

throwing himself into the grass ta
rest. “My hat! What an after-
noon !”

“Oh deur ! groaned Putty.

“I've got a lump on my napper !
mumbled Mornington. “Biill, I gave
him one as good.  Ow "

“Yow-ow-ow "

“Oh dear!”

There was not one of the
that had not suff

half dozen
cred severely from
the stic Tt was some time hefore
the juniors felt cnergy enough to
change their i‘ioL' and wash their
faws in the poal.

“We shall have to be jolly careful
to keep this dark ! Jimmy Silver Jre-
marked. " If the Head knew.

“ Phew !

Flo.,gm
ington,
Lasker

all reund!” said Maorn-
“But the Head won't know.
knew us from Adam.

never

t o jape!” grmned New-

“Putty, you ass-——

ufty, you rhump_—

Lnnd Jape!™ said
*1f hn hadnt

come.

“Ile never caught I'nL.I. growled
Raby.

“(J\ me!”  said
He¥ou're qn uss,

Jimmy  Silver.
Tutty; and if this
gAts out, it means a flogging all
round, The rotter would eall it a
tu‘e of assault, though we only meant
to as}] him hoppmg‘ round his front
door for afternoon. Oh dear!

j\:ninrs restored o their
proper parsons and their usual cleanii-
ness, made
wood, and came out inta the lane.
’Ihvy tramped home to Rookwood,
not guite satisficd with the results of
the rag. Certainl) they had made
the man in blacl it up " ; but after
wetting to close quarters, the man in
black had made them sit up very
soriously indeed.
or mind,"”
'umlwd the

said Putty
school.

when
** Another

Bt ?"”

i 1 || think out nnotlmr stunt——""
“Oh, bump him !” said Newcome.
And as Putty of the Fourth sut

down forcibly in the guteway, it was

borne in upon his mind that stunts,
for the present at least, were un-
pup|l|ﬂl.

has {nl'lowlng du
sor Mhmz like foar mingled
their dislike of the bungalow

with
i tenant,
and they \mndnrml W hwrhcr ufter all,
hie might guess their 1dcntlty

But nothing was heard that day
from the man in black, and on
Monday they f{elt oasier in their
minds.  On Momday, too, came a

letter from Arthur Edward Lovell—s
letter the chums were glad to rec
though it was not a happy letter.
_Lovell was facing his new difficul-
ifes with courage and constancy, but
it was easy to sec that they v.eagbed
heavily upen him; and his chums,
who would bave :topped at little to
help him, were powerless to aid.
That was tho bitterest of all

Yet, little as Jimmy Silver & Co.
guessed it then, it was from his chums
at Rookwood that help was to come
for Lovell, when the clouds, dark as
they looked, were fo roll by at last.

Be sure you read neit week’s tafe
of IMMY SILVER & Co., .

entitled :

PUTTY CRACE TO THE RESCUE!
By OWEN CONQUEST.

ke a point of ordering your copy of

xh: BOYS" FRIEND well in advance.

their way through the

by PERQY

(11 you are In need of a
{0 P Hoalth Editor,t The BOYS®
don Streot, London, E-O-4.
Longhurst.

All queries will bs parsonally answered by
8eize this opportunity of securing first-rate mlurmnnnn nnd

y advics concerning health and general fitness write
FRIEND, Tho Flestway House, FA!-Nng

advice FREE !

A @ood Pair ot Arms.

No lud cares about being the owner
of w pair of skinny, poorly-developed
arws, and ad‘h(mgh big muscles on the
limbs aren’t of snch great importance
as a fine development of the waist
and abdominal muscles, it is just as
well to try to gel a pair of arms that
one isn't ashamed of being seen.

The trouble is that most fellows,
having perhaps seen the
development of a profe
man or champion  weight-lifter, are
carried away by the belief that, to be
sirong, it Is v the arin niuscles
that  count, particularly
Imop-
on big biceps, and conclade  that
weight-lifling iz the best exercise for
brivging about the desired dumlulu-
ment.

Not a bit.  Weight-lifting is no
suitable exercise for growing lads.

esides, u weight-lifter’s muscles are
not the ideal muscles.  They're
too knotty, too bunchy. The
st ki —thut which lasts
longest, is quickest in action, has the
st endurance—is  the long,

muscle which ripples and
instead of forms into knots.

the aid of the following
exercises muecle of the right kind may
be built up by anyone who'll stick to
it. Dumb-bells, light ones, will do,
so will a wooden bar, It's the effort,
not the weight shifted, that
¢ ¢, Resistance exercises are also
good. More about these later.

Exercise 1,—Arms by sides. With-
ant n]lm\mg elbows to come forward,

abnormal

y
wnd
The result is they get keen

the

bend arms so that hands approach the
| This is for the EIE‘L‘P 5.
IV

he return movement of straighten-
ing the arms, il performed strongly,
develops the triceps.

Exercise 2.—Arms by
thumb upparmost.

No. 1,

Exercise 3.—Arms bent, hands
hrought back level with shoulder. T
bar - -used ands  higher than
shoulders, Push arms uwpwards with
strong effobt, liftlag shoulders well.
This develops the triceps, the shoulder
museles as well,

Esxercire 4.—Bend at  waist: {one
arm to by exercised at u time], elbow
away frofr body, and not to be
moved, Hand almost touching floor.
Bend arm upwards at elbow.

Iixercise 5.—Arms horizontal and.in

sides, but
Movements as in

line with shoulders. Bend at elbow
until knuckles almost touch the

shoulder. Straighten vigorously.
Movements to be done daily and

repeated twenly or more times, or

until museles ache.

Massage muscles with firiger-tips
after exercise, gently pinching and
s ueezilg.

Knock Knees.

The cause of the trouble is aither
some deficiency in the sarthy matier
which goes to the composition of the
bones, or elss a want of muscular
development on the outsides of the
thighs. Ankle weakness also helps
by allowing the knees to fall inwards,
and this is sometimes aggravated uy
the habit of sitiing with the feet well
apart and the knees close together.

Taken in hand, however, during
youth, knock-knees may be ctred by
means of suitublo exercises, though
the process is apt to be a somewhut
lengihy one, and the sufferer must
bo prepared to carry through the
exercises with vigour end determina-
tion, as I us perform them with
daily regularity, at least twice & day,
more often if it can be arranged.

To strengthen weak ankles—rising
on the toes, foot-twisting from side to
side, and bending the ]m"t buckwards
and forwards at the ankle. For the
knees themselves the following special
Bxereises 'm! most useful:

Toxe: on  the

forward

{ edge of mx or»llmr\' wooden chair, 1he

feet close together, hoels the samo.
Now, pressing the heals firmly io-
gother, turn out the toes as far as
possible, and held firmly on the floor.
'.l-'nﬂ movement will bring the knees
well apurt. Hold the position a
couple of seconds, return to original
position, and repeat until a slighl pain
15 felt in the muscles affected.

This exercise may be very consider-
ably strengthened by pressing inwards
the oulbside of the kunees with the
hands us the toes are turned out-
wards

Exarcise 2 .—8iand heels
firmly pressed together. ves and
inner side of kneos louching. With-

erect

out allowing the position of the heels
to alter, turn out the toes vigorously.

Hold position some seconds, an
repeat movement untii the niuscles’
se 3--B8it on chair as in

1, hands on ouiside of knees.
Aga the inward pressure of the
hands forve the. knees outwards to
the fullest extent, without moving the
foet. Repeat until muscles ache.
This exercise hus the effect of de-
veloping the outer thigh museles, the
action of which is to hold the lufevs
apart.

Ju-Jitau Training (continued),
The muscles of the back are rightly
considered of great importance by the
Japunese trainérs,
of

will now

and

deseribs  one the

severn! excrci spec
for the hardening and development
of the back ruuscles. 1L does not
leave a single musclo belween the
neck and the base of the spine un-

exercised. As hefore, the co-opera-
liua: of two pupils is requived, one to
as attackor, the other to defend.

S!.m(l facing your opponent, end—
you being the aftucker at the momont
rlace your fingers, wud placo
your hands thus olusped around the
back of tho other fellow's head, the
outer odye of your hands restingupon

A Fine Ju-Jitsu Exercise.

this to bhe

the back of his neck. For
b voluntarily

don the  defender
assumies a stooping position. it
directly the pressuro 1s applied; then
he commences to resist.  The feet
should be well apart, apd you will
probubly find it more conventent to
h.-\n ore oot well advanced.

The pressure you will apply npan
k of the vietin's head is both

and  downward, and yon
y allow one kiee to bond

¢ and lower until it is resting
upon the floe By this tima the
head of the i will have been
forced as close io ihe floor a3 it can

out his being hurt..
stage having boen redc
is well to pause for a few se
before going on to the next. When
both are ready. the defonder from tho
last position begins slowly to force
his head upwards ageinst the down-
ward pressure you conlinue to apply
{hut you must be careful not to make
this so poewerful as to prevent the
victim altogether from rising, un
last, he is standing erect once more.

Take a spell of deep breathing, and
go throngh the whele performance
again, places being changed.

A word of warning is necessary.
Only those who have alresdy gone
through the earlier exercises, or who
are exceptionally healthy and well-
developed, should attempt this feat.
Tt is o most strenncus one, and it
should be stopped Immediately upon
one of those engaged becoming badly
in want of wind., Of course, the force
of the effort made, both by attacker
and defender, wasily to be regu-
lated. Against o woak defender yon
wouldn't put forili so much strengih
as against a strong, burly ofe. In
fact, in thi s in all these ju-jitsu
exerci it is not difficult to” make
the oﬁon used whally in proportion
fo fhe stre: -)zrh of those faking part
in it, excent that, this being an actual

contest, there is a fendency for the
weaker of the pair to pnt out too
much foree. to exart himself too
greatly, with possible disagresable
cansequances, 3 K
fAnother  splendid  Health  ogd,
Frrrcise arlicle in neet Monduy's
issuc.}



