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NEARING THE END OF THE GREAT GLOVE FIGHT!

Two ~ punch Kerrigan and Doss McClure fight each other to a standstill

(A dramat

dent from the magnificent boxing story complete

IC IncCi

Championship !
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—very hurriedly.
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The 1st Chapter.

Lovell Deces It !

“Where are we?”

“1 believe,” said Jimmy Silver thought-
fully, “that we're about ten miles or so
from Reigate—more or legs.”

“Where’s the Reigate road?”

“Goodness knows!”

Snort from Arthur Ldward Lovell,

It was close on midnight. And the
Rookwood holiday tramps were rather in
a difficulty. -

They had had to break camp hurriedly
They had restarted-—
darkness was falling.
sommewhere  in  Surrey
they felt fairly certain. But exactly
where they were wus a deep mystery
to Jimmy Silver & Co.

There was no moon. 0n such an o¢ei-
sion, as Lovell remarked, there was bofd
to be no moon! There were stars in the
sky, beautiful to look at, but just then
the Rookwooders would have given them
all in exchange for onhe good street-lamp.

The baggage-cart had halted. Trotsky.
the ponyv., had halted with great readi-
negs. The juniors could only hope that
he would display equal readiness when
1t was necessary to move on again., Five
rather Irritated juniors blinked round
them Iin the deép summer night.

Four roads—or, tather, lancs—met at
this point. Any one of them might have
led anvwhere. In the middle, where the
Janes met, was a scrubhby pateh of grass,
and in the middie of thabt an ancient
signpost with a very ancient sign on the
top of it, In the starlight it was im-
possible to read the sign. The juniors
struck muatches by the dozen and held
them up, and still they could not read
thé sign.

also hurriediv-—as
That they were

The fact was that that sign needed
repainting, and had needed repainting
hefore Jimmy Silver & Co. were born.

Wind and weather had dohe their worst
upon it.

“But for that thumping ass Morny-——*’
said Arthur Edward Lovell.

“Eleven!” suid Putty Grace.

Lovell stared at Putty of the Fourth.

“What do you mean=eleven?” he
demianded.

“I'm c¢ounting.”

“Counting what, vou ags?*

“Your remarks on Morny!

>

eléventh 1+

“You &illv owl!” snorted Lovell. *“ But
s

for that silly chump Morhington——’

“Twelve!* gaid Putty

“Look here—-—" roared Lovell. It really |

looked as If Arthur Edward was losing
his temper.

“1f we've stopped to hear Lovell blow-
ing off steam,” remarked Raby, “I’ll take
a rest in the grass! Wake meé up when
he's done!”

“Good!” assented Newcome. “If we
wait till Lovell's tired his c¢hin, that
means stayving here till morning! Then
we can read the sign!”

Arthur Edward Lovell breathed hard.

“We'd camped.”” he said—“we were
fixed for the night! Then that blither-
ing ass Morny——72

“Thirteen!” said Putty Grace.

o, ha, hat”

Lovell pushed back hisg cuffs, and made
a stride towards Puttv of the Fourth.
Jimmy Silver caught him by the arm
just in time.

“Don’t be an ass, old chapl”
Jimmy soothingly. “Shut up, Putty!
There's a time to he funny and a time
to be serious! We're all jolly tired, and
we want a reste—"

“But for that chump Morny-——-*’

Fourteen!” °

Jimmy had to jerk Lovell back again,

Lovell’s remarks on the subject of
Valentine Mornington were, in his own
opinion, just and well-founded. 1t was
irritatineg for Putty to count them in this
way, 48 If there were something funny
in Lovell's righteoug wratl.

“If that silly ass doesn’t shuf upee—"
breathed Lovell. |

“We've got a choice of four roads,”
gaid Jimmy Silver. “Any one of them
might lead anywhere or nowhere, We
don't kpew where we are, and we can’t
spot a Mce for a camp. Chance it and
keep straight on.”

“PBest thing to do.” agreed Puaity.

‘Rot!”? said Lovell. “I'l read the
sign, somehow. I'll elimb the post.”
“Looks a rather rotten old post to

climb,”? said Jimmy Silver. “Looks as
it it’s bheen here since the time of the
Druids!” |

“Oh, that's all rvight! It will
my weight.,”

bear

Published
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That's the |

said

Ful “f egimy

“Better take your boots off, then!”

said Putty.

“I can climb in my boots!” snorted

Lovell.

“1 was thinking of the weightees"

“You silly ass!*” roared Lovell. “I'll
joliy well—-’

He jerked himself away from Jimmy
Silver, and Putty dedged round the

hagzage-cart just in time to prevent a
serious case of assault and battery.

“I'Il ¢limb the post and strike a maten,
and then I c¢an read the sign,” said
Lovell, breathing hard. “We want to
know where we aré May be going back
the way we came, for all we know, atter
winding about in these dashed lanes!”

“Well, go ahead!” said Jimmy.

Arthur Edward Lovell clutehed the
signpost and elimbed. His comrades
stood round and watched. Putty sug-

aested holding a blanket for Lovell to
fall into. And Lovell turned his head

to glare at him for the suggestion, then

he climbed on again,

There was no doubt that it was a very
ancient post. 1t creaked under Lovell's
weight and seemed to sway. It had a
slant in it, and that slant gréw more
pronounced as Lovell c¢limbed. But he
reached the strip of board which pro-
jected from it at the top. He peéered
at the board and blinked at 1t, but In
the dim light be could not read the
almost obliterated letters on it. DBut he

i

" A SUﬁpBESEHVESIT! :Ii:g‘fa‘:;{ S‘jllg\!:::aawoke suddeniy, and, sitting up

was prepared for that. A match struck
and held close to the board would reveal
the secret.

Striking a mateh, with both his hands
cngaged in holding on, was a matter ot
some difficulty. But Lovell was not to
heé beaten, especially with the Co. stand-
ing round below watching him.

He threw one arm over the projecting
board, and hung on while he sorted the
matehibox out of his pocket with the
other hand. He stuck the matchbox in
his teeth and extracted a. match. The
rest was simple. He had only to draw
the mateh along the box held in his
teeth, and the light would flare right
on the sign. Only it unfortunately hap-
pened that Lovell’s weight thrown on the
ancient board was a little too much for
1t.

Crack!

‘“Look out!” yelled Jimmy Silver.

1t was not of much use for Lovell to
“look out.”’ The hoard broke off short
under his weight, and Lovell came down.
As he no longer liad any visible means
of support, the law of gravitation did
the rest.

Under the irresistible influence of the
law of gravitation Arthur Edward Lovell
chot towards the c¢entrée of the earth.
Fortunately., he did not have to travel
ko far ag that. The surface of the earth
stopped him.

Bump!

Lovell sat in the grass, with a fragment
of a wayside sign under his arm and an

By OWEN CONQUEST,.
(Author of the Ta'es of Loolwood eppearing in thie . Popular.”)

Tho 2nd Chapter.
Into the Night!

Valentine Mornington, ongce of the
Fourth Form at Rookwocod School, stood
at an open French window in Stacpoole
Lodgze and looked out into the drive.
There was a rather mocking glimmer in
Lis eyes as he watched three figures
coming up to the house from the gate
on the road.

His guardian, Sir Rupert Stacpoole,
came striding up the gravel drive, lis
brows knitted, his eyes glivttering under
hiz bushy grev eyebrows. It did not need
a second glance to discern that the old
gentleman was in a towering rage.

Behind him came Morny’s cousins,
Augustus and Aubrey Stacpoole.  Both
of them looked angry and bitter.

“Looks as if the merry expedition
hasn't been a howlin' success!” murmured

Mornington.

The baronet, on hLis way to the door,
saw the fleure of his nephew at the
French windows, black against the
electric light within. He c¢hanged his
course and came striding up to the
window where Morny stood. His hope-
ful sons followed him.

“Valentine!” gasped the old baronet.
“You——’

“Anythin® wrong, uncle 7** agked Aiorn-
ington calmly.

“1 have been to the ‘paddock!”
i
L
1
| |
o U4 /
F) N e / | | /
/
/
/l.
0 j

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

the Rookwood chaps to clear.”
“You young rascal!” gasped his uncle.
“They’'d done no harm———"
“They assaulted my sons!” thundered

Erice

f;é:J?Jily. - *“They asked for it, and they got
it. |

Sir Rupert’s fingers closed almost con-
vuigively, on the riding-whip he held in
his hand, which had apparently been
intended for the benefit of Jimmy Silver
& Co. He looked for & moment as i
he would lay it aboat his wunephew s
shoulders.

“These young ruillans whom you claim
as your friends assaulted my sons on my
owtt land, and that is how you specak of
it!” he gasped.

“That 18 how it
Morny. ‘

“Enough! 1Is it not enough, Valentine,
that you have brought disgrace upon me
and all your relations by being expelled
from vyour school?” And must you add
personal insolence to your offences?”
gasped Sir Rupert. “1 warn you that
if you do not mend your ways, my house
cannot be much longer a home for you!
As for those young rascals whom Yycu
declare to be friends of yours at Rook-
wood, they shall not escape the punish-
ment of their ruffianly audacity! They
shaull be followed and punished! I shall
see to that!”

“Good!” ejaculated Augustus,

“That's the stuff!” murmured Aubrey.

was, sir,” answered

“You will go to vour room, Valentine!

I have already ordered you to do so,
and instead of obeying me you have left
tlie house to warn those trespassing young
rascals that I was coming to the pad-
dock! Disobey me again, and my door
will close behind you for ever!”
Mornington drew a deep breath.
~ His bandsome face was a little pale.
He opened his lips to speak, but he
checked the words. For once, he was
not really deserving of his uncle’s anger;
hut often and often hie had deserved it,
and be knew it. He had never been any-
thing but a trial to bir Rupert, and the
culmination of his offences had come wnen
he had been expélled from Rookwood
“ehool. He would have been silent. but
he caught the sneering grins on the faces
of his Stacpoole c¢ousins, and his pale

face flushed with anger, and the reckless
words were blurted out,
*“That’s enough, uncle!

Youdon't want

avother nminute he was lost in the night.

The 3rd Chapter,
Run Down!

in his blanket, he saw an
leaning against the signpost. ‘* Morny !’ he ejaculated.
¢ Little me !’ smiled Wiernington pleasantly.
exclaimed the baronet. “The young [ me here! My cousins will be. glad to see
ascals who assaulted Aurustus and | the last of me! Well, I'll go!”
Aubrey have fled!” “You will go to your room!”
“Cleared off, have they?” asked Morn- “I have no room here now, uncle,” said
ington. Mornington coolly. " “I've eaten the bread
“I took the village policeman with me } of charity long enough.” |
to give them in charge for trespass!” “Quite long enough !’ murmured
shouted the angry old gentleman. *“They | Augustus.
were gone!”’ , But Mornington caught the words.
Morny shrugged his graceful shoulders. “Quite!” he said bitterly. “That’s
“Could it be done?” he asked softly. | finished! I'm goin'!”
“You see, I gave my friends permission He picked up his straw hat from a
to camp in the paddock.” chair beside him, and stepped out of the
“You had no right to do so!” French window. Sir Rupert Stacpoole
“Quite so. But I hardly think they | stared at him angrily and i;‘lcrmiulnusly.
could be charged with trespass, as 1 “Go to vour roomw, Valentine!” he said.
did,” said Mornington. “Just us well “T am qguite aware of your intention—to
that vou didn’t let the bobby loose on | seek those young ruflians and warn them
them, uncle. The wman couldn't have | that they are followed! Go  to your
done anythin’, you know.* room! I command you!” :
“Valentine, I have had enough of your “Excuse me, sir,” said Mornington.
ingolenge——-=" “As you have cast me off, you no longer
“And I can tell you that I'm fed-up | have auy right tn_comn}aml me.”” He
with it!” exelaimed Augustus Staepoole | stepped back. *I don’t blame you,
cgavagely. “We should have bagged the | uncle. I've given you trouble eénough,
gang of rotters if they hadn’'t been | gooduess knows. It was my own fault
warned to clear in time!” that I was sacked from Rookwood, and
“Morny warned them!” said Aubrey | 1 Gﬂﬂldl’l'b expect you to stand it. Good-
Stuepoole. “He ecan't deny it!” hye! -
“Is that the case, Valentine?” Tle tuyneq away. . .
Mornington’s lip curled. Valentine. thundered  the old
Ty e i $oliionema balie harotiet. Go to your room at once!
I'm not thinkin' of denyin® it,” ue |
i A D e Wi P But %t was towards the gate that
answered. “As soon as I knew there was Vatentine Motnlestep Wt T el | 1
goin' to be a row T cut off and warned alenvine Morningion = weniy,  and Ik

expression of great astonishment on his
face. And from Jimmy Silver & Co.
therée came a loud howl.

“Ha, ha, tal”

Sir Rupert.

“My dear cousins butted into their

camp and cheeked them, and got chucked -

out on their necks,” said Morningtop

i “'."'e Can Ireﬂ{._’] it, ]]{jﬁf‘” TEMHrde Plltt}r-
He had an
And s

Lovell picked himself up.
ache—several aches, in fact.
temper was Lrimming over.

Three Halipence
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He dropped the fragmént of the sign,
and Putty picked it up. By the light of
a mratch he read: | :

“*"""""""ll-i,'“S EED.” 1

The first letters of the word were on the
fragment of the beard still adhering to
the signpost. -

“Sold again!” said Putty. -

“Ow! sald Lovell, *“Oooooh! Wow!”

“There’'s another board on the' left.”
sald Putty. glancing up. “If Lovell likes
to go up agzain—-"

“1I'm not going up again!”’ said Lovell,
breathing fury. * But i{ yvou want 2 prize
nose, Putty—-> - '

“1 . 'want to" turn ' in,” ' sald ' Putty
placidly. *“ We've still got a choice of
tour roads, you fellows. Or shall we
camp heve on this pateh?  I'm  tired
enough to sleep anywhere!”

“Can’t put up the teéent here,” said
Raby,

“Blow the tent! Too jolly tired to
stick the tent up again to-night, any-
how! And it's fine. Leét's root out the
blankets and camp in the grass!”

“Not a bad idea!” said Jimmy Silver,
with a nod. “We had supper in the
camp hefore——? |

“1f that ass Morny——->*’

“Fifteen!” said Putty.

“Oh, cheese it, old ehap! It wasn't
Morny’s fault,” said Jimmy Silver., * He
could have got us leave to camp in his
uncle’s paddock if those two cads hadn't
bumped in and rowed with us. Anyhow,
it can’t be helped now. I'm dog tired.
Let's camp.” ' .

“Trotsky's camped already!” grinned
Newcome. ‘
~ The pony, still in harness, had squatted
in.the grass. He had settled the matter
for himself. g

“1t's a rotten place for -z camp!”
griunted Lovell.

“Any port in a storm!” siid Jimmy
Silver cheerily. *“ Keep smiling?!”’

And  the Rookwooders, fed-up with.
their night march after o long day on
the road, proceeded , to camp where

they were. Trotsky was taken out and
tethered to the signpost., ground-sheets
and blankets jerked out of the baggave-
cart, and the juniors stretched them-
selves in the grass under the stars. They
had had their supper in the camp in
Sir Rupert Stacpoole’s paddock, and now
all they wanted was sicep, - But they
wanted that-badly. Vi :

About a minute after they Wwere rolled
in their blankets they were fast in
slumber. |

It was about an hour later that Jimmy
Silver awoke suddenly. He sat up in his
blanket and blinked round him. The
starlight fell upon the schoolboy camp;
round -him his comrades were *ﬁ-leeping.
Jimmy . Silver wondered = what D
awakened Lim. ~The night was calin
and silent; only from the distance. in
thae dusky fields, came the' “moo” of
& wakiug cow. Then he gave ‘a sgudden
Jjump as he saw a rather elegunt figure
leaning on the signpost. regardine the
camp with a whimsical smilo. iRt

“Morny !” ejaculated Jimmy Silver.

“Little me!” -

Jimmy jumped to his fect. He wras
amazed at the sight of -Valentine ilorn-
ington standing there, and wondercd f{or
a secound whether he was dreaming. 1t
was past oue o'clock in the " mornine.
He stood and stared at the one-time
dandy of the Kookwood Fourth.

“You here, Morny!” JEER

“surprised. you=—what 2

“Well, yes, rather,” said Jimmy Silver.
“What on carth are yon doing out of
bed at this time of night?”

The other fellows, awakened by the
volces close at hand, opened their eyes

and looked up. There was surprise in

every face, |

“I thought I'd stroll after .you,” said
Mornington coolly. *Lucky “You camped
in the Mniddle of the road. I hardly

‘thought I should drop on you so easily.”

“But why?” asked Putty.

“You wouldn't care for my company
for a day or two on the road?” asked
Mornington. | LA
- “Of course we'd be glad to.have vou,
I_fi you care to come along,” said Jimmy
Silver. “But your uvncele——-""

“Leave nuuky out of it!” said Morn-
ington tersely. *“Never mind nunky! I
suppose you feliows are fairly ‘fagged?”
- “Yairly !” assented Jimmy.

Y You don't feel disposed to break
camp now?” | | |

“No jolly fear!” said Arthur Edward
Lovell emphatically.

“You'd rather have a scrap on your
hands ?" -

“A serap! With whom?” asked New-
come. *“ Who the thump is coming along
scrapping in the middle of the night?”

Mornington looked back along the
dark road. Faiutly, from somewhere in
thie deep silence of the night, came an:
eclio of galloping hoofs. &

“1 fancy that’'s the lot,”. he s«'d.
“I'm sorry, but, vou see, nunkv's in a
blue rage. Your pony nearly ran. over
nim, then you chucked his two bonny
hoys out of your camp. and cleared
before he could get at vou. He's on the
war-path!™ -

“You don't mean 1to6 say that Sir
Rupert Stacpoole is following ug, looking
for trouble?” exelaimed Jimmy Silver.

“I'm not sure whether nunky's in the
party.” said Mornington.  “I'tn  not
posted in their plans, But ['in fairly
certain that my beloved cousing-—"

“They won't give us mwuch trouble!”
grunted Lovell. |

“Tor which exceéllent reason they
wouldn’t ecome alone,” said Mornington.
“T fancy they’ll bring the two keepeérs
with them.”

“That the lot?” asked Lovell

“Unless they rope in the stablentan,
too.”

“We'll: haandle them,” said Lovell.
“I'm jolly well not going to get on the
march beforga morning if évery keeper
in Surrey was on the giddy war-path!”

“But dre you sure. Morny?”  asked
Jimmy Silver doubtingly.
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“Quite ! said Morny lightly.

“ But what's their game, if they find
us?”

“Nunky said you were to be punished.
It's a serious offence to lay lawless
hands on Gus and Aubréy, you know.
I've done it in my time, so 1 know. As
you can't be run in, 1 fancy you're
going to be thrashed.”

“Are we?” roared Lovell belligerently.
“We'll jolly well see about that, Morn-

ington!” |

Jimmy Silver looked worried. He
wished from . the bottom of his heart
that the erring footsteps of Trotsky,
the pony, had npever led him anywhere
near Stacpoole Lodge. He was glad to
have seen = Mornington again.: But
trouble with Morny's reélations was
about the last thing Jimmy desired.

He gave his chums a worried look.

“We don't want tfrouble,” he said.
“What about clearing off, and keeping
clear of the silly asses?”

“Rot!” sported' Lovell. “Catéh me
cléaring off because two dashed tailor's
dummies are after me! Why, I want
to see ‘em again! I want to give 'em
another punch or two!”

“Hear, hear!” said Raby and New-

come and Putty in chorus.

Jimmy Silver, with his pacific inclina-
tions, was evidently in a minority of
one. The Rookwooders were all on their
feet now: and they no longer seemed
sleepy. They were wrathful, and ready
for a “scrap,” if it camme to that. And

Jimmy himself, disinclined as he was for |

trouble with Morny's people, was little
ilisposed to flee from the wrath to come.
SIr Rupery Stacpoole doubtless had some
cause for anger; but bis high-handed
proceedings put up the back of Uuncle
James o0f Rookwood.

“Well, I agree with you fellows,” said
Jimmy at last. *“We'll see it through, if
they come up,, You'd better keep out of
1t, Morny—you don’t want a scrap with
your cousing-—--"

“Just what. I do
Mornington coolly.
you!” ’

“Good man!” said Loveil approviugly.
“I don't want to run your people down,
Morny; but those cousins of yours are a
pair of sneaking, snifling, pink-eyed
blighters !” .

Valentine Mornington laughed.

~ **All that and more!” he said. “ Well,
if vou've decided on battle, you'd better
vet hold of, some stumps or somethin’,
for I fancy that here they come!”
- Thud, thud, thud! The hoof-beats
on the hard road rang more loudly,
nearer at hand. Jimmy Silver & Co.
looked down the lane in the direction
of the sound. In the dusk of the
summer night a bunch of horsemen
loomed into view, With a rattle of
and  stirrup and a clatter of
hoofs, they. .came sweeping by the patch
of grass in  the centre of the cross-
roads—five of them. And then one of
the party caught sight of the halted
baggage-cart and the tethered pony.

want!” answered
“1'm standin’ by

“Here they are!”
It was the voice of Augustus
Stacpoole. |

And the horsemen clattered to a halt.

The 4th Chapter,
""I'he Fight!

Five horsemen drew up in the grass

within a couple of yards of the group
of Rookwooders,

Jimmy BSilver & Co. recognised Augus-
tus and Aubrey at once. The other
three were men whom  they had never
reen before—two of them had the look
of keepers,- and one undoubtedly was a
stableman. The juniors were glad to see
that Sir Rupert Stacpoole was not in
the party.  Perhaps the baronet, angry
and incensed .as he was, felt that his
age did not permit him to go careering
on the  high-roads at  midnight.
Evidently he, had left the afifair in the
hands of his<hopeful sons—with a strong
hacking of grown men to see them
through. Jimmy bdilver & Co. were glad
of it. They would not have hesitated to
defend themselves; but 1t would have
gone very anuch against their grain to
lay handsy on ‘a gentleman of Sir
Rupert's age.

Doubtless the testy old baronet had
considered his three men more than a
match for a party of schoolboys.
Augustus amd: Aubrey had ridden with
them to see that the punishment was
duly carried out, and to enjoy witnesss-
ing its infliction, and to take a hand in
it under safe circumstances. The Rook-

wooders had learned in their previous
encounter that Augustus and Aubrey
were not cast in heroie mould.

The two Stacpooles grinned with satis-
faction as they stared at the Rook-
wooders over their  horses” ears, and
recognised Jimmy Silver & Co. in the
dimness of the stars. Augustus & Co.
had been riding for some time in search
of the party, and they looked on the
discovery of the camp at the cross-
roads as a very happy chance.

“It's the same gang!” said
ptacpoole,

“Fhat's the lot!” assented Augustus.
“I'd know their hangdog faces any-
where!” | |

“Why, there’s Morny!” shouted
Aubrey, catching sight of Valentine
Mornington leaning idly on the signpost,
with his hands in his pockets.

Augustus Stacpoole gave his cousin a
hitter look.

“So vou found the rotters before we
did, Mornv!” he said between his teeth.
“You came to warn them, just as the
pater thought!”

Mornington nodded.

“Well, vou came a bit too late, any-

Aubrey

how, as they haven’t had time fo
skedaddle!” sneered Augustus.

“You cheeky rotter!” roared Lovell.
“We had lots of time, but who the
thump do you think would skedaddle
from you?”

“You've butted into our camp a second
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time,” said Jimmy Silver mildly. “ Will
you tell us what you want?*
Aungustus, gripped his riding-whip hard.
“Yes, I'll tell you, you young black-
euard! You've trespassed on my father's
land——" |
il ¢ 75 - o
“ And when we came to turn you out
of the paddock you attacked us—five to

| two!” gaid Augustus Stacpoole.

“We chucked you out,” said Jimmy.
“But if you were looking for a fight you
could have had it. dne to ¢ne, and the
rest would have seen fair play. The
same applies now.” '

“Get off that horse, and chuck up your
whip and put up your hands!” bellowed
Arthur Edward Lovell. “Give me a
chanee, that's all, and ITl alter your
features for you!”’

‘“Any alteration would be the
better, Gus!” remarked Putty.

Augustus Stacpoole gritted his teeth.

“T'm not lookin’ for a fight with rowdy
tramps!’? he said bitterly. “You cleared
off before vou c¢ould be given into custody
for trespass and assault! But you’re not
gettin' away without punishment, take
my word for that!”

for
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Augustus turned to his followers.

“You've got Sir Rupert’s orders!” he
said brusquely. “These young tramps
have got to be thrashed! 1It’s the
simplest way of dealing with them, and
will be a warnin’ to them not to trespass,
or cheek their betters! Give them the
hiding of their lives!”

The horsemen dismounted, grinning.
They were burly fellows, and they seemed
to look on the thrashing of the hapless
Rookwooders as more or less of a joke.
Probably, too, they were In expectation
of a handsome tip from the lofty
Augustus for carrying out his instructions.
It was not probable that they served that
fascinating young gentleman from attach-
ment merely.

Jimmy Silver & Co.
stumps in hand. The horsemen had
riding-whips, which they evidently in-
tended to wuse. Valentine Mornington
caught up a stump and joined the
Rookwooders.

“Better keep out of this, Couysin Vall”
called out Aubrey Stacpoole.

drew together,
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“I'm in it up to the neck,” answered
Morny coolly.

“Youll get it pretty hot when you
come back to the Lodge if you stand
by those scoundrels!”’

“I'm not comin back to the Lodge,
old bean.”

“So.you say!” sneered Augustus Stac-
poole. “You came home when you were
kicked out of your school, and you'll
come home again fast enough to sponge
on your relations!”

Mornington’s facé crimsoned. It was
the bitterest taunt he ever heard from
his cousins, and he heard it often enough.

“Collar them'!” added Augustus to his
followers. “Give them a good dozen
each with your whips, and my <¢ousin
Mornington the same if he takes a hand!”

And Augustus and Aubrey backed their
horses to give their “army? room to
advance in front.

“1 warn you fellows to Keep off,” said
Jimmy Silver very quietly. -

“Better take it quietly, young ’un!”
said the stableman. *“We're going fto
carry out orders! You shouldn't trespass,
or cheek Master Augustus! Now, put

$99

down them stumps!
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1t was not in the least what

they had
expected. |

Three slashing riding-whips certainly did
loud

much execntion, and there were
yells from the juniors. But cricket-stumps
in determined hands retaliated with great
effect.

One of the keepers rolled over half
stunned by a terrific swipe from Lovell.
The other backed off, defending himself
with his whip against three lunging and
slaghing stumps.

The stableman was collared by Putty
and Raby, what time he received a slash
across the head from Morny, and he went
down in the grass bhellowing. |

“Ow, ow! 'Elp!”

“Give 'em jip!” yelled Lovell.

So far from an easy victory
Augustus & Co.

for

boys were getting the better of it, and
they pushed the enemy hard.

In a few minutes the two keepers and
the stableman were all sprawling on the
ground, yelling for quarter as the stumps
rained lashes on them,

“Back up, Gus!”
Stacpoole.

exclaimed Aubrey
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“Come and make us put them down!”
bawled Arthur Edward Lovell.

“We'll do that fust enough!”’ said one
of the keepers.

And the three men rushed at the
juniors, brandishing their whips.

They expected the group of schoolboys
to break up before that heavy rush, and
they expected to follow on, laying their
whips on fleeing backs. And Augustus
and Aubrey were ready to spur thelr
horses in pursuit and see that no Rook-
wooder escaped unwhipped.

But those expectations were not
realised. Instead of breaking and run-
ning, Jimmy Silver & Co. stood as firm
as rocks and met the rush.

There was a heavy collision as the two
parties met, and as the riding-whips
lashed down the stumps retaliated.

Crash! Crack! Slash! Crack!

“Oh! Ow! Ooooop!”

“Give 'em socks!” roared Lovell.

“Play up, Rookwood!”

“Oh gad!” gasped Augustus Stacpoole.
staring at the scene in astonishment.

“My word!” murmured Aubrey.
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whip.
forward at the Rookwooders, recklessly
riding them down and slashing out.
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nodded, and gripped his
The two riders urged their horses

Augustus

The 5th Chapter.
Not Nice for Augustus'!
Jimmy Silver & Co. had to scatter from

the rush of the horses, and they received |

some gsevere lashes as they scattered.
Augustus and Aubrey rode victorious,
while their
and roared.

But 1t was only for a moment.

The juniors rallied to the attack at
once. A lash from a stump on his flank
sent Aubrey’s horse careering down the
road at top speed, and the rider dragged
at the reins in- vain to stop him. The
last glimpse the Rookwooders had of
Aubrey Stacpoole, that vouth was c¢ling-
Ing to his horse’s neck, and going strong.

Augustus Stacpoole was not 8o lucky.

He made his horse prance to Kkeep
the juniors off, while he lashed out with
the whip. But Valentine Mornington

Blake, Tinker, and Pedro, introducing

By the author of “The Gnat,” etc., etc.

of bafiing mystery,

introducing

By

Price
Three Halfpence

- thing

| ehest.

and a thrashing all |
round for the Rookwooders, the school- |.

. approached them,

6

closed in on him, and gripped him muﬁd-

-the waist and hung on.

The whip came down with a crash on
Mm‘n}_’, but he- did not heed. He hung
on grimly to his afféctionate cousin.

Jimmy Silver grabbed the bridle, and
held the horse. There was a crash as

| Augustus came out of the saddle, and

rolled in the grass with Mornington.
Aubrey Stacpoole bhad already dis-
appeared from sight in the distance.
The keepers staggered up, gasping and
groaning, and looking inclined for any-
but a renewal of the scrap. They

had had a sample of the Rookwood
quality, and the sample was enough.
Mornpington set a knee on Augustus”

‘ Keeping the wriggling  vouth
pinned down, he %lauced rgund?‘ :
“RKick those rotters out,” he said,

“and drive the horses
They can walk home.”
“(iooql“ roared Lovell.
“Don’t you drive away my horse, you
blackguards!” yelled Augustus sStacpoole.
The horses, scared by the struggle and
noise, were pawing and backipog, ready
to . take to flight. "The Kkeepers
App butt the Rookwood
juniors crowded in the way.
“Keep ' otf, wunless vyou want
more!” sald Jimmy Silver grimly.
“Give us our ’orses, and we'll go!”
S Youll go without!” said Jimmy
Silver coolly. “A walk home will do
you good, and you can hunt for vour
gee-gees to-morrow !” y
“Look 'erg———"
“Enough said!

the other way!

S01N1E

Go for them, you

| fellows !”

The juniors, stumps in hand, advanced
on the three in warlike array. The trio
exchanged glances, and backed off. Jhe
0dds were against them, and they had
had enough of the stumps. They had

' a dozen bruises each already, and did

not seem to want any more.

Jimmy Silver started the horses, and
they trotted down one of the cross-
roads into a field. The advancing
luniors drove Augustus’ followers before
them, down another of the cross-roads.
The three men backed away, and, as
the stumps came to closer quarters, they
fairly took to their heels and ran for it.

Jimmy Silver & Co. returned to the

| camp victorious. |

hapless followers sprawled

Mornington, with a grin, removed his
knee from Augustus Stacpoole’s chest,
and allowed that ruffled and rumpled
youth to rise.

“You'll pay for this!"” said Augustus,
between his teeth. “What do you
expect ifather to say to this?”

Moruington shrugged his shoulders.

* Whatever dear old nunky says, |1
shant be there to hear it,” he
answered. ‘“Go home, dear boy, and be
happy; you won't see me at Stacpoole
Lodge again. But before you go, by
gad, I''n goin’ to give you the hidin' of
your life!”

“Hear, hear!” chortléd Lovell.

“Puat up your hands, Gus, dear boy!”
sald Valentine Mornington, pushing back
bis cuffs, and advancing upon Augustus.

Augustus Stacpoole, with a livid face,

cast a desperate look round him.  His
brother had long vanished, and his
followers were out of sight now. Stac-

poole backed away, Mornington following
him up, with glittering eyes and
clenched fists, |
Augustus caught his foot in a root as
he backed, and fell. The next momeut
he sprang up, turned his back to Morn-
ington, and ran. Morny’s boot shot out,
and landed-—and  Augustus, with a
fearful yell, plunged forward on.  his
hands and knees.

“Goal!” roared Lovell.

“Ha, ha, hal”

‘Augustus Stacpoole bounded up, aad

ran ‘ocn breathlessly, without a glance

behind. . -
Mornington drovd his hands into bis:

pockets, with a careless laugh.

“Our win, you fellows!” he remarked.
“Three cheers for little us!” chortled
Lovell. B
“If they come back.,” said Raby, with
a glance down the road-—"1if they come

| back with some more——"

“They won't come back,” said Morn-
ington., “They’ve got a long way to
hoof it home, and then they couldn’'t be

back here before mornin’. Lend me a
blanket, and turn in.”
“Right-ho!™ said Jinmy Silver.

“But—"
“But what, old bean?” |
“This means an awful row with your
uncle, I'm afraid, Morny.”
“It doesn’t!”

“You're not going back?” asked
Lovell. '

iiNG'!!

“But——-" said Jimniy.

“My dear man, that's settled!” said
Mornington. *“Not your fault, nor mine
—not even old Sir Rupert’'s, We can't
hit it oft—incompatibility of temper,
vou know. 1've sald a fond farewell to
Stacpoole ' Lodge., Nothin’ to worry
about.”

“But what are you going to do?”
asked Jimmy Silver blankly.

“Camp with vou fellows.”

“Yes; but aiter——"

“Sufficient for the day is the jolly old
evil thereof!” said Morunington non-
chalantly. “I'm sleepy—what price
turnin’ in?”

Jimmy Silver had & good deal more to
say, but he did not say it. The Rook-
wooders turned in, and they were not
disturbed again that night.  The enemy,
wearily “hoofing it” home, had had
enough. And in the sunny summer
morning, when the Rookwood outfit took
the road, Valentine Mornington marched
with the Rookwooders.

THE END.

(The Rookwood tramps are still
on the road, and in next Monday's
story, ** Mornitngton’s Resolvel” they
have some thrilling adveniures with
a bull! See that you get your copy
of the Boys’ FRIEND by ordeéring it
i advance. )



