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" THREE IN A FIX!
" (An amusing incident in ¢ A Rift in the Lute!”this week's splendid Rookwood story.)
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A‘SRUGGLE FOR MASTERY!

(A thrilling moment in ©The International's Secret!” included in this issue.)

THIS WEEK'S |
GRAND NEW £

PROGRAMME

“ A RIFT IN THE LUTE!’ Another Grand Yarn of
Jimmy Silver & Co., by OWEN CONQUEST,

“ THE INTERNATIONAL’S SECRET!” A Spiendid
12.000-word Story of Footer and RNystery, by
CECIL WROXHMAM,.

“ THE THIRD ROUND!Y! A Superb Footer Siory
of Rollo Dayton and the sinister Duke, by WALTER
EDWARDS.

“ BEAD MAN'S GOLD ! A Startling Tale of Pirates
atid Buried Treasure, by EDMUND BURTON.

¢ aNTH SEAS TREASURE! The Finest Adventure
Story ever written. 8y MAURICE EVERARD.

“« 3Y GRDEZR OF THE LEAGUE! A Grand School
Yarn, hy Werld-Famous P. G, WODEHOUSE.
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G IDY LEWIS' TEST! An Exciusive Boxing
Avticie, by STANLEY HOOPER,
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~ HEALTH and SPORT, eic,,
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Published .
Every Monday

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

- HERE YO MEE YOUR OLD PALS JIMMY SILVER. & CO. OF ROOKWOOD

The ist Chapter.
Left ir the Lurch!

trouble!” remarked

“Look out for
Jimmy Silver.
Three iuniors of the Rookwood Fourth

were sauntering along the towing-path

- 'by the river, when trouble appeared In

the offing.

Trouble ‘'oomed up in the shape of
four Bagshot juniors,

It was a half-holiday at both schools;
and destiny had led. the footsteps ol
Jimmy Silver & Co. along the river from
ons direction and those of the Bagshot
Bounders from the other.

It was but seldom that Rookwooders
and Bagshot fellows met without a
“rag.” On such occasions as football
and cricket matches, they buried the
hatchet, On most other occasions they
brandished it. |

Pankley, Price, Poole and Sanderson
of the Bagshot Fourth smiled genially as
they bore down on the three.

Had the Fistical Four of
heen all there
have resulted.

Put one member of the four—George
Raby—was not there, so the odds were
in favour of the Bagshot  heroes. -

Consequently, instead of a sparring-
match, Pankley & Co. contemplated a
rag,

Their looks Indicated as much as they,
quickened their pace at sight of Jimmy
Silver, Lovell, and Newcome

Arthur Edward Lovell pushed back his
cuffs. |

“Wea'll lick 'em!’” he said. -

“We'll try, anyhow!” remarked New-
come,

“Oh, we’ll lick ’em!” said Lovell con-
ﬁdentf . “I'll take two, and you chaps
can take one each!”

- Newcome grunted, and Jimmy Silver
smiled. |

“1 wish Raby would come up!"” said
Jimmy. with a g:ance over his shoulder.
“He can’t be far away.”

“Oh, never mind Raby!
'em to me!*’ .

“Willingly, old chap, if you could
handle them,” said Jimmy Silver affably.
“But you couldn’t, you know."”

“Look here—-" 7

Jimmy Silver did not “look here "—he
looked back along the towing-path.
George Raby had started out from the
school with his comrades, but had
lingered "behind on the towing-path.
Jimmy would have been very glad to see
him arrive just then on the spot, to make
the odds equal.

But it was Pankley & Co. that arrived.

“Fancy meeting you chaps!” said
Pankley politely. . “Unexpected pleasure,
and all that! Seen my minor about?”

. “Haven't seen any monkeys at all, till
yYou tellows came up!” said Lovell, with
equal politeness. “Perhaps somebody'’s

found him, and sent him back to the
2001’ -

Rookwood
probably a scrap would

Leave two of

Pankley’s comrades smiled ; but Pankley }

frowned,

“You see,” said Price, “we came along
to look for Panky’s minor, who's always
landing into trouble. But Panky minor
can wait while we duck you Rookwood
rotvers.”

“Poor Panky minor!” said Lovell.
“He’s booked for a long wait, then—say
about a thousand years!”

“Not quite so long as that, I fancy!”
grinned Pankley. “Anyhow, we’ll see.
Go fer 'em!” |

| Alml the four Bagshot fellows made a
Tush.

Three Rookwooders stood up gallantly
to the rush  All three were good fighting-
nten ;- but the heroes of Bagshot, too,
were quite distinguished in that line.

Jimmy Silver was hotly engaced with
Cecil Pankley. Price tackled Newcome.
Poole and Sanderson devoted themselves
to Arthur Edward Lovell. ‘

That was what Lovell
according to. his statement. But when
1t came about. Lovell found that it was
rather oo large an order. |

In theory, Arthur Edward Lovell felt
himself a mateh for two Bagshot
Bounders - or even three or four. In
actual practice. two of them were pre-
cisely twice as many as Arthur Edward
could tackle with success.

| found himself whirled off the

501,

had wanted, |

| astounded them—utterly,

SCHOOL.

L

the

Lovell put up a great ficht; but he
. ground, and
a few geconds later he. found himsell
on his back, with Sanderson egitting on
his chest, '

Lovell wriggled and struggled.

“Take it easy, old scout!”
Sanderson.

“Gerroff 1 :

“You see, I shall tap your nose like
that if you wriggle-——"

HO‘W, !ﬂ

“And like thag!”

s "‘," hwﬁmp !H‘

Poole, grinning, ran to Pankley’s help.
Jimmy Silver was jerked off, having his
hands too full with Pankley to attend
to Poole,. He was extended in the grass,
and Poole sat ' on him, smiling, leaving
Cecil Pankley at liberty.

Pankley immediately collared Newcome,
and Newcome joined his chums in the
grass, and Price sat on him.

Three® Rookwooders lay on their backs
and wrigegled, firmly sat upon,
Pankley, with his hands in his. pockets

and a smile on his face, surveyed them. .
_ us!” he re- §
marked. “What's your opinion, Silver?”

“Looks like a win for

“Gerroff 17 .

4 })Vhfs.t do vou think, Newcome?”

€4 “.."ll :

“How does it strike you, Lovell?”

“I'll smash you!"” roared Lovell.

“Mustn’t lose its ’ickle temper!” said
Pankley soothingly.
know—merely a little jape!.
really kind of you fellows fto

ment !”

“Gerroff] I'll—="

“Rescue, Rookwood!” roared Jimmy |
Silver. |

Pankley looked round quickly.

“Any ‘more of your crowd hanging
about?” he asked.

“Raby!” yelled Jimmy, |

Jimmy Silver hoped that Raby was
within hearing. He fwisted up his head

and stared round for him. The arrival

of the fourth member of the Fistical
Four would have made all the
difference.

“Raby!” shouted Lovell.

“Raby!” howled Newcome.

“ Hallo—there he is!” exclaimed Sander-
. “Look out, Panky!”

“T'll take care of him!” said Pankley,
with a grin.

(teorge Raby had appeared at last.
He came in sight round a clump of
thickets on the towing-pafh at a little

distance, evidently having heard his
name shouted.
All the juniors could see him, and

Raby could see his chums in the hands
of the Bagshot Bounders. He made &
step towards the scene..

Pankley waved a hand to him.

“Come on!” he called out.
for you, Raby!”

Geéorgce Raby stopped.

Instead of coming on, he suddenly
looked back over his- shoulder, as if
something on the ofther side of the
thicket had called his attention. Then

“Readf

he turned again towards the scene of :

the struggle, and seemed to hesitate =2
second

But it was only for a second.

The pext moment Rabv had turned his
back on the scene, and was running away
up the towing-path as fast as he could
2o. |

Tho 2nd Chapter.
é Funk ! %!

“Great pip!”
Pankley

"

uttered that exclamation “in

sheer amazement.

It was only for a momen$t or two that

| George Raby remained in sight; he was

runhing as bard as he could go, and he
vanished from view in a few Seconds.
Jimmy 8Silver & Co., in their blank

amazement, ceased to struggle in the

grasp of their captors.

They had all seen Raby's flight, and it
Never, in_ fhe
career of the Fistical Four, at Rookwoed,
had . a”member of that celebrated Co,
shown the white feather.

Raby, it was frue, was a much less
belligerent fellow than Tovell, and

(Author of the Tales pf Rbokwood appearing
in the * Popular,”)

said

I had taken it for

while 3

“Only our fun, you-
It was
: 5 happen
along like -this, and provide us with a.
| little harmiless and necessary  entertain-

fags,” said Pankley.

‘Silver:

George Raby appears to funk a fight with
Bagshot juniors !

certainly not such a fighting-man as
Jimmy Silver.

pected him of funk.

The chums.of Rookwood could scarcely

belieye their eyes, --
Pankley whistled.
Pankley of Bagshot was a hefty fellow,
and more than a match for Raby; but
that was no excuse or explanation.,

come up gt top speed to the rescue of
his chums. #&our to  four—there would
have been an efjual battle,

- DODD THINK

snappedJimmy Silver.

thoughtfully.

, Pankley sympathetically, _ !
- can’t, get home like that you're booked

{ haby—-

But nobody had ever sus- y

roareqd.

He
granted that Raby would
{ think Raby isn‘tfa
-that fellow our'pal!

S IT FUNNY!

¢« Ha, ha, ha!’ roared the Modern junior as he

Perice

Jimmy struggled desperately, but with
Poole sitting: on his chest he. had no
chance. The end of the _cord was firmly
attached to his wrist, Then Newcome's
wrist was pulled close and tied to it.

“Newcome’s ofther wrist was tied to
Lovell’s: then Lovell's other wrist was
tied to Jimmy Silver's other, .

The three Rookwood juniors were now
tied in a circle, facing one another, and
utterly helpless. |

They -were lifted to their feet, and they
stood in a ecircle, with red and wrath-
ful faces. ‘ !

Pankley & Co. stuffed their caps down

. their backs, and jerked cut their collars,

smiling genially as they bestowed these

' kind attentions on the hapless Rook-

wooders. |
“1 think that will do!” said Pankley

like that, you fellows?” : -
“No, .you beast!” roared Lovell.

“That's rather rotten, then,”
“for  if you

to- pass the ' . rest of your natural lives

standing here in a giddy circle.”

“Ha, ha, hal”
“Good-bye, old dears!”
Pankley & Co. walked on cheerily, leav-

! ing the ‘three Eookwooders fairly splut-
tering with wrath.

, It was only a little
Bagshot joke—such a.little jape_as the
Fistical Four might have played on Pank-
ley.& Co. in different. cifdumstances. Butb

in' matters of this kind, it was more
blessed to sgiye than to receive. ks
“ghe Ttotters!’” gasped Lovell, “I'll

smash 'em! And—and as for that rotter,

33

“They . e | _l
this if Raby had chipped in!” groaned

Newcome,
- “They couldn't!” agreed Jimmy Silver, }

“1 wonder why Raby scooted like tha{!”

Lovell snorted. with fury.

“He scooted because he's a funk!” he
“What else should he scoot for,
you . thumping ass!”

“I van't think—=." said Jimmy.

“You can't,”.said_Lovell; “not if you
funk! And we've called

I'll give him pal!”
“He's never——" 7 |

¢ For goodness sake cut this.
cord, and don’t cackie!’’

took out his pocket knife to release the three unfortunate schooiboys !

And Raby had fled!

“«Well, my hat!” said Pankley. “This
heats it] Jevver see such a frightiul
funk 2"

“Never!” grinned, Price.,

“Hardly ever!” chuckled Poole.

“You feollows seem to be left in the

{ lurch!” remarked Sanderson. “If, you go

home through Coombe, drop in at the
poulterer’s, He'll lett you bhave some
white feathers for your pall”

“Ha, ha, hat!” roared the four.

Jimmy Silyer crimsoned with rage.
Lovell ‘gasped and splutiered,
“The awful funk! The roffer! Il

punch him! I'll—I'll—" -
Words failed Arthur Edward Lovell.
“He’'ll come back!” gasped Newcome,

“Doesn’t look like it!” chuckled Pank-
“Blessed if I should care to com-

ley.
pete in a foot-race with Rookwood chaps
They're too good at running.” '

“Ha, ha, hal”

Certainly there was no sign of George
Laby
top speed, and he did nof{ reappear.

“Now, we can't waste time on these
“YI've got to look
for my dashed minor. 1I've got some
whipcord here.” |

“Look here——" bhegan Jimmy Silver
savagely. | |

Pankley waved a soothing hand.

“You're dead in.this act,” he explained,
“We've got you. Give me your wrist,
dear boy!” T
“Go and eab coke!” gasped Jimmy

“ Naughty!” Hchided' Pankley.,

coming back. He had vanished at

- negotiated it with difficulty.

“1'11 boot him ouf of the end study,

I know that!” howled Lovell. “Leaving
his pals in the lurch—fairly turning tail
and bolbing! . It’s simply sickening!”

“ But—-"
“Won't. Bagshot crow over this!”
“They’ll call us all

rroaned Newcome,

funks—they’ll be sending us white
featherst” |
“Let’'s clear!” said Jimmy. * We'll

speak’ to0 Raby about it, of course ”
“Speak to him—I'll smash him!”

“Oh, let’s get going,” said Jimmy. * We
can't hang on. here while you exercise
vour voice, Lovell}”

“How are we going to get along like
this, fathead?”

“We've got to, somehow.” |

The three hapless juniors made a move.
They left the towing-path and cut. across
fields in the direction of the Rookwood
road, hoping to fall in with Bookwooders.
Progress was slow and diflicult, From_ a
distance the trio must have presented a
remarkable spectacle as -they wriggled
their way across the field. Lo

They reached a stile on the road, and
in the road
they leaned on the stile to rest and wait.

Unless fairly driven to it, they did not
want to wriggle their way back to Rook-
wood in this condition. Certainly ¢the
Modern juniors would have chipped them
without mercy—and their own comrades,
the Classicals, would not hawe lef. them
off lightly. They waited and hoped for

‘a Rookwooder t0 pass.

. Unluckily, the first Rookwooder to pass
was Tommy Dodd of the Moderu Fourfh

“Twopence

on his

“Think vou can get home

said,

couldn’t have handled us like

' asked ‘that question

i have you?”
' ment., Rows in the end study were few

 and far between; though sometimes they
| happened, Jimmy

~Jimmy Silver explained.

‘§ credulously.,

| Putty.
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bicyolé, going to the village.
Tcmmy Dodd almost fell off' his machine
at the sight of the three Classicals.
“Stop!” shouted Newcome.
yodd jumped down.
“What on earth’'s ¢this
ejaculated. «
“Let us loose, old man, and don’t jaw!"
said Jimmy Silver, | sy
“But who's tied you up like this?"

game?” 18

{ velled Tommy Dodd.

“The Bagshot Bounders!” A

“ And you let 'em?” grinned the Modera

junior,

“Looks as if we did, as we .cbuldn't. h_em- By

it!” said Jimmy tartly. “Kor goodues

sake cut this dashed cord, and don't @ .

cacklel”’ -
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tommy Dodd. |
“ Lopk here, you Modern ass—-" hawled
Lovell, |
‘“Ha, ha, hal’ :
Tommy Dodd took out his pocket-knile
to cut the. cords. But he chuckled. and
chortled all the time. He found enter-

_tainiment in the episode, to which the

Classicals were blind.

“It wasn't our fault, you cackling ass!”
growled Newcome, “They were four to
three!”

“It was Raby's fault!” roared Lovell.
“Raby ran away and left us in the lurch:”

“Shut up!” said Jimmy hastily.

Jinimy had no desire to publisii the
disgrace of the Co.,
Modern fellows. But Arthur Edward
Lovell was too infuriated to think of con-

siderations of . that kind.

“I tell you Raby funked and ran away'”
howled Lovell. “I'm going to Kick bhiw
for it! Rotten sneaking funk!”

“Well, you Classicals ain't much good
at scrapping, anyhow,” said Tommy
Dodd consolingly. “There yon are!”

He remounted his machine and rode on
to Coombe, grinning. Jimmy Silver & Co.
tramped on to Rookwood with grim and
lugubrious faces. All three of them were
anxious to see Raby; Jimmy with a faint
hope that the runaway might have. some

“explanation to offer; Newcome, angry ani

resentful ; and. Arthur Edward Lovell
a towering rage, prepared {o greet the
runaway at first sight with a torreat of
righteous wrath. $i

It was not a happy half-holiday for the

Fistical Four of the Fourthi- Form at

Rookwood,
The 3rd Chapter. o
PaIB Pﬂl‘t&du \ i ‘ ‘ '“. ':_;~ 6t
“What’s makin' you look 'so '‘mer e

an’ bright.” S

Valentitte Mornington of the Fourth
as Jimmy Silver

& Co. came into the School House. °
Thé question was somewhat sarcastic:

| the,chums .of the Fourth were looking
| anything but bright and merry.

“Raby in?” asked Jimmy.
“Haven't seen him. Not been rowing,
asked Morny, in astonisi:.

y &ilver & Co.
human, like the rest of Rookwood.
~ “Not sneaked in yet?” said Loveil,
fiercely. “Ashamed to show his face, i
dare say.” |

“Wha-a-a-t?” ejaculated Mornington.
And ohe or two other juniors looked

being

| round in ‘surprise. -

“What's that?” exclaimed Conroy.

“Br-r-r-r-r!” grunted Lovell, and he

framped on.

“We've- had a Tow with Bagshot,”
“They were
four to three, and got the best of it.”

“Is that why Lovell is like a bear with

- a sore head?” grinned Pufty Grace.

Lovell looked round.
“No, it isn't!” he snorted, “I'm wild

| beeause of that rotter Raby funking a
row, with the Bagshot Bounders, if you
. waht to know.Y LS

“Rot!” said Putty of the Fourth iu-
“Raby isn't a funk.”

“He ran away!” roared Lovell,

£é BOS‘h !u _

“Look here, Putty, if you want a thick
eaAr———"’

“Keep it for Raby, old man,” answered
| “Keep your presents for your
pals. I don't believe a word of it about
Raby, either.” - '

“I'll jolly well——?

“He did run away,” said Newcome.

“My hat!”

“Raby showed the whife feather in a
row?"” asked Mornington. “Blessed if 1'd
have thought it.”

“I don't. think it, now,” said Kit Erroll,
in his quiet way. “you fellows are making

t someé mistake.”

“YWe saw him!” roared Lovell.

“Well, it’s jolly odd.”

“He turned and bolted like a frightened
rabbit!” breathed Lovell, “he’s a funk-—
a beastly funk—funkier than “Tubby
Muffin—-"

“Why, you cheeky beast!” exclaimed
Reginald Muffin, in great indignation.

“Ha, Da, hat? "

Arthur Edward Lovell strode on to-

- wards the stairs, and went up to the

Fourth Form passage. Jimmy S8ilver and
Newcome followed. They left the juniors
in a buzz of talk behind them. The news
aboutt Raby excited a good deal of in-

terest in the Classical Fourth, and a
~good deal of incredulity.
Peele and Gower

were glad enough to
believe anything against a member of
the celebrated Co. but most of the
Fourth, when they heard the news, fell
incredulous. |
Jimmy 8ilver was frowning whén  he
came mto the end study after ‘Iﬂve_ﬁ:
“No need to shout it out to all Rook
wood,"” he said tartly. “It doesn't do this
study any good.” . bl
“Roft!” snapped Lovell. §
“Raby's one of us—" i
“No, he jolly well isn’t!” exclaimed
Lovell, “A fellow who rums away and

A Startling Disclosure at Rookwood! See * THE FISTICAL FUNK ! Next Week’s Great School Story, by OWEN CONQUEST!
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teaves bis friends in a scrap, isn't a frsend ?

of mipes’

“Well, be may be able to explain some-
hﬂw---“_'. |

“TUtter rot?
because he was
rotter.
cause he was in a hurry for his tea, or
had forgotten to post a letter?” jeered
Lovell.

Jimmy Silver did not answer, Hea

ply did not know what to think; but
ST ‘1& hemeful way, he hoped for the

Newe “Of course, Raby may have
chance. But—-—-a -chap who's afraid to
back up his friends in trouble isp’t &
e ahap\l want to chum with.”
- “Y should think not!” snorted Lovell
Jinimy Silver, without pursuing the sub-

ject further, proceeded to get tea. He |

was worrled and troubled about tibe
strange and upexpected happening;. but
further argumenf, was likely to lead 1o

a quarrel with hrs hot-headed - chum,
Arthur Edward.
Lovell’s indignation was  natoral

enough, and he had the support ei Arthar
Newcome, who was a gquiet and <gol-
headed fellow, and not at all lmt-headﬂd
or hasty. Jimmy was in a mincrity o
one; though Jimmy himself had to admit

that he did not see what Raby possibly

could have to say for himself. All three
of the juniors had seen him turn and
fice, with his comrades’ shouts for rescue
rmging i his ears., Perhaps
natural that Lovell did not require apy
more proof than that.

'The trio had sat down fo tea, when

Jimmy, from the window, eaught sight |

of George Raby coming towards the
Housge,

“He’'s coming m”’ said Jimmy,

Lovell breathed hard. :

“I'll talk to him!” he said. :

“Look here, Lovell,” daid Jmmy SHver
very quietly. Don’t be an ass. We fous
have heen friends too long, tO break iy
up if it can be helped. Gwe Raby a
¢hance to speak before you jump on the
¢hap.”
- “What can he have to say?“ spapped
 “Y don't know till T hear him, hut
gwe him a chance, 1 dare say hie'll speak
6 it the minute he comes in. He

jmuﬂf know what we think.” .-
; ;:_.'!;_;m?.ell growled under his breath; but be |
odded. A minute or two later Raby’s }

' Ra by ot the Fourth walked in.

=i'_"a$ ﬂnce but nghody spoké. Raby loaked
“tired, but otherwise his usual self: cer-
tainl§ he did not look n the least hke 2
criminal entering the presence of stern

]n.?iﬁ‘ee He gave bhis chums a careless
T BOG, -
“Oh! Yma re in?’ he sald.

' “Here we are,

Raby!”® said Jimm :f

Silver, striving to speak carelessiy as

ustual, and failing a little. |
Rahy gave 4 quiek glance at the t‘hree
It did dot need a second glance tg show
him that something was wrong.
- “Anything up?? he asked.
| “Anything wup?” repeated Lovell, his
- eyes beginning gleam, “you afk that 7"
“Eh! Yes! I've just asked.” '
*Well, then——"" began Eovell,

“Shut, up, old fellow,” eaid Jimmy
Silver hurrtedly. “I tell you—m->" |

“Rot!” roared Lovell. “Look Tere,
Raby——-

"I’m looking !” said Roby coolly. “Yon
geem excited about somiething, old bean.

That's nothing new for you, thaugh.
What's biting }rﬁu?”
“¥You cheeky rotfer}”
“What?'? |
“Cheeky, funking, snealiing retter”

b“wled Lovel]

astonished to
Lovell.

“Funking !” he repeated.

“Yez, funking!” shouted Lovell.
- Raby smiled slightly.

: “1 like that'” he remarked,
Xoow why youre calling me’ a funk,
Lovell.
think me one.”

“Don't they?” sneered Lovell, “ Well,
they jolty well do, and we shall hear ne
end of it from them. What have
got to say for yourself, before we kick
}‘0?“ out of the study you're a disgrace
10’

Raby’s -eyes glinted.

“Kick me out of ibe studyi” he reé-
peated.

be angry. He blinked at

“De you think we're going to let youn

- &tay, after what you've done?” - -
“Yes, I think so, as it’s my study.
But ‘what have 1 done, i a fellgw maay
venture to put a queatmn 10 your
Majesty?’’ asked Raby.
“Y{m don’tt knew what you’ve done?
You ram away from the Bagshotb

Bounders, and left us in the lureh. You're
a coward, and mno fellow here wants to

sgpeak. to you again!” shouted Lovell,
“that’s what"’
. “If " yom've got anything %o s2y,

Raby---'-—" began Newcome,.

;. ‘Raby’s plump face was quite pale. He
K iy hﬁked 2t Lovell, and then at Newcome,

~fod them fixed his eyes upon Jimmy.

' S%35 'm on wmy defence, whabt?’ he
: .*aak#ﬁ with a ecurl of the hp.

‘you left us, 7 . gaid

% ”er nettled " Tha

ﬂﬂve ﬁeippd | ;
4Ahem. We get 3 mggxﬂg, "ﬁe
L0 Y Recaute Raby ran away!™ 3
Lovell.

“Did you get & ragging?’ asked Ra:?bg;
i

U Pme osorryd X ceumnt eth in
5 ﬁtﬁ‘mbﬁcmbﬁ--—n’

E,\mry Mo.ﬁday

He lett us in the lurch,
afraid of a Bagshot
Do you think he ran away be-

i my own study!” he said.

We'll give him &

| it your own way!

it was |

of eyes were fixed en him |

“1 don't -
I don’t think the Bag&hol i’ellews |

youa .

ﬂh(}t §

iteriected T M nay
- heﬁks:

Jimmy Silver and H«e come <id nol 100k
&t E:nmmﬁ.r hut Loyel gave higa & glate and

Fublished

“Beeaﬂﬁe yon were afraid!” shouted
Laovell, “what’s the good of talking? A

-' ﬂashﬂd coward cap talk all right.”

Reby set his lips, breathing hard.
“Phis i8 a jolly sort of grﬂeting 1o get,

don’t mingd me.”

“It’s not your study now,” zaid Lovell,
“You're gmng out of it on yowur peck if
ggu won't walk out! No cowards wanted

re b5

“You icllows say the same?” asked
Raby.

“Yes, rather!” gnapped Newcome.

“Ji. yon can’t explain, Raby——" said
Sitver.

Raby laughed.

*‘What is there to.explain ¥ he said.

“Pidn’t you see me run away—leaving .

vou in the lurch? What could possibly
have ecalled me away—excepting e¢old
feet?” _
“You admitr——-*’ exrlaimed Lovell.
“ Apything you like,” said Raby. " Have

1ot of you'i”
With that, George Raby sirode out of

vhe end study, and closed the door after
him with 8 bang.

The 4th Chapter.
Bitter Blood !

That evening {here was something like
a sengation in the Classical Fﬂurth at
Rookwoed.

The Fistical Four—the ingeparable Co.—
true comrades through thick and thin
hitherto—were divided.

It was mat merely z little riftt in the
iute—not a hittle row that would heal in

a few howurs. Far enough from that!

Tubby Mufin—who hear& most things—
]:iad heard all that was said in the end

study and reported it far and wide,

‘I"u‘bby g exciting narrative was borne oud
| by subsequent happenmgs.

treorge Raby bhad had his tea in Hal}

{ Jimimy Siiver and tite other two hav;ng

t.he.ar@ in the study. In times of stresse,

RABY RUNS AWAY!

George Raby started back. There was " the Fistical Four gsometimes had ibeir tea

astonishment in his face—he secemed 160

in Hall, wheén money was tight; but en
such omasinnﬁ they bad it all Wgether

When funds ran fo tea in the gtudy, funds }

had 1o run to g tea for four.
Obviously, there was a aplit.

Jones wainor, athirst fﬁl’ infoermation,
applied to Raby a8 he came out after tea. §

:' 1‘?0%’@& with your pals?” he asked.
4 eﬁ.i!

“What’s the trouble?”

“Find out.”

That answer was notv polite;
really was superfluous,

Ra.by dgid not go 10 his study.
to the Common-reom.
th{.k efl hlm

“What’s the row in your study, Raby?”

“Mind youy own hizney.”-

“Well, I'fl ask Lovelll”

“ Ask him and be blowed.”

Off went Alfred Higgs to the end study

$o inguire, He found three juniors there
- who did nob look happy

“What's the row?” asked Higgs.

“Only your voice, ai present,” said Jauny
&Kilver crossly. “Shut up,
stop.”
of Jimmy Silver;

digtressed,

“Ng wBeed to keep b a geeret?”’ ex-
clatimed Leovel, “ We've turned Raby out

of the study hecause he’s a rotten funk.”

“Oh, -1my hat*” gaid Higgs.

.- He rctired wilh t'hat mformatmn, which
confirmed what the juniors had already

heard. Obwiously, Raby was turned out

he«awse at the hour of prep he agked
wald if tha& y{mth w&ald 'mmd letting
e 3 Q“‘:Wa]ﬂ

.u&-if Tuge-

“Go on— |

G’o and eat c¢cke, the

it’s jolly queer.

f’ﬂ' 8T bt >

Raby suddenly

gide of
struggling junlore—and seemed to hesntate a sécond.

{ abant Raby,

and it
because the enter-
prising Jones actually was then trying to
find out. But he did not suceeed. Raby
did not seem disposed to talk on the |

- subiect. {
He went

There Higes

- stone

- Pontardawe, Swansea;

and the row will
That most certainly was not polite
but he was worried and |

two errars each:

{ Dungan St., Oldfield Rd.;
&0 i__! ar, lly Bﬁtta,g

§ Morton, 8, Bmmcn Tewaee,

THE BOYS' FRIEND

of tho Fourth hotly, “and yeu H tatk

“What éo YOt wanb hﬁ:re 2 demanded |
1 wondered what he would do.

1 differently when you're eool”
- “Whao's not cool?’ bawled Lovell, look-
{ ing anything but cool, as he asked that ,

Lovell,

Raby did not auswer. With a sct quied
. face, he began colfeeting his books. Lovell
Saw then what he wanted, and sab down

again, saying ne more.

In a few minutcs George Raby was gone
from the study again, clesing the door
after him—qguietly, this time.

“Good riddance!” growled Tovell,
“Jevver see such g Tunk? If he badn’t the
whitest liver ever heard of, he W{ulfm’t
be turned out of hiﬂ c‘w et ud*ﬂ

SO R R
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and a FREE Real Photo of
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BOYS' FRIEND!

TELL ALL YOUR PALS

ABQUT IT!
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“Cheese t!” muttered Jimmy BSilver.
“You’re a silly ams, Lovell. Even H poor
old Raby did funk, i} was anly once, and
He's heen 2 good pal”
“1 don’t see furning him oul of the
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study,” said Newcome glowly. “Qan’t
help Peing down eon him;  buv after
all——-" . |

Snory iram Lovell. s
“A funk isn’t a pal of mine!”
“Raby’'s disgraced the study.

he salqd.

‘q:—-l—'\-‘*-"
—— l:‘.'."""'

the thicket had called his attau:tmn.
The next smomeént he had turned his hack on the scane

and was running away up the towing-path, as fast as he could go.

be chipped 1o death over this.
Modern eads will make a regular song

{ about it.”

“Oh, blow the- Moderne,” said Jimmy
Silver 1rritablf, “¥ can’y maké it oub
3 nat going to drop him.”

“T.am'” ghouted Lovell,

" Wen, I m nﬂt i" anawered the caemainf

..-

i
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guestion in a voice that could be heard
from end to end of the Fourth Form pas-
38.£¢.

Jimmay Silver did not answer, and thiree
worried or angry juniors put whatv atten-

tion they could into prep..

Aftér prep, Arthur Edward Levell was
the first to leave the study. In the
Fourth Form passagze he came on Raby,
at the door of No. 8§ with Dick

Lovell did not 100]{ at his chum—his
former chum. He deliberately ngdded to

t Oswald, taking no note of Raby’'s exis-

tence. Then he walked on, only indi-
cating by a contemptuous curl of the Lip
that be was aware that there was such a
person as George Raby in the wide world.

Rahby’s face was erimson. Dick Oswald,

feeling extremely uncomfortable, Etepped ¥
{ back into his study,
i down the passage. .
In thée Common-room the parted chumsg
- encountered again a little later.
was seated mear the fire with
when Arthur Edward Lavell eame in. .
There was a vacant cbair close by Raby
—into which Lovell naturally would have

Raby
a book

dropped, in old circumstances. Instead
of which, Lovell picked up the chair,
moved it to some distan¢e, and sat down

{ with his back to Raby.

That was demonstration enoungh, if the
Fourth-Formers had wanted it, that the

. trouble in the end study was deep.

It caused a sensation. Some of ihe

juniors: laughed—Cyril Peele seemed
vastly  entertained. FrreH  looked
troubled; Morningtan | shrugged | This
shoulders. Newecome eame into she

Common-room a little later, and passed
Raby without a word, and joined Lovell.

“I g4y, it's 2 real - -Tow, your <haps!”
“¥Fancy Raby being
ycu know! 1} sa-y, Bab}',

made yeu funk ¢”

Twom me

t to think of Raby.

Raby went slowly

what |
{ yawn.

1 suppose.

earnestly,

“pal befor:e you were mine.
{ Over.”

| coolly.

: “1 don’ 4
! whether i3 was nerves, or what it was—

but I’'m sticking to you,

- Me,
! summer, and I den’t believe you're =

- tunk, t-hmigh you did—=" Jimmy paunged.
-‘ feily

iijmE
{ nerve for once—"

¥ account for it,” said Jimmy.

445

The juniors

1t Uncle
James of Rookweod was down on Raby

also, like his chums, that counld be c¢on-
sidered as a proof of guilt—and the
fellaws felt that they would know what
Funks were not
popular in the RGOI{WOOd Fourth. Even
Tubby Muffin would have been expeeted
not to run away from +the Bagshot
Bounders, ;

All eyes were on Jimmy Silver. He
strolled into the room, and stopped by
Raby’s ¢hair. Raby did not look mp.

It seemed that erm}’ was prepared
Lo reecognise the junior who was in dis-
grace—wlhile the disgraced junior was not
specially keen on béing récognised. ‘That
was uncxpected, and rather perplexing.

Raby kept his eyes glued on his book,
as if to make Jimmy’s pesition as un-
comfortable as possible. Jimipy flushed
a littlo,

“Got an interesting book there, Raby 7™
he asked, trying to speak casually, L

“Yes, thanks.” .

“Well, what is it?” d

i thday Anpual,” ¥ said Raby briefly.

“Good! Let's have a look at it,” said
Jimmy, with a heéartiness that was per-
haps a little overdone. “It’s big enough
tor us to read together.”

Raby smiled fa,mtlv.. There was a roar
from Arthur Edward Lovell across the
room.

“Are you talking to that funk, Jimmy
Silver?”

“Do shut up, Lovell, old man!’ im-
plored Jimmy Silver. “I’Ve told you lots
of times that you talk too much ‘f

“Let that coward zlomne, then!” mared
Lovell. “He ought to he sept to
Coventry, and you koow it.”

Jimmy looked uneasily at Raby. To
his' surprise, Raby only smiled. He
scemed impervious to the most galling
accusation that could be brought againss
a member of the Fistical Four. Raby
looked at him, and met his glance. -

“¥on hear, Lovell?” he said, with a
“What are you talking to a fumk
Silver? ~ I haven’t asked Yo

._.__-..-f"

when Jimmy Silver came in.

for, Jimmy
to have 177

“ Look here Raby—"

“Rats 1

Raby closed his book, put it vader his
arm, amd walked out of the Commen-
rooOmn. Jimmy Silver, in a perplexed

{ frame of mind, followed him. The friend-

ship of the Fistical Four was of long

‘,Sta.mﬂn;g ; It should not end like  this,
if Jimmy could help it
1 he evertook Raby, and tapped himy on the
{ shoulder.

In the GGITM’O‘J.

“Bold on, ¢ld chap!” he said.

Raby stopped

“Why ‘old chap ’?” he said. “Yon
don’t want to be chummy with a fonk,
Better stick to Lovell.”
“Look here, Rahy,” said Jimmy Silver
“we’ve been Iriends ever since
You were Lovell's
This will blew

« What will blow over?” a.ﬂiaed Raky

I came 1o Rookwood.

said Fimamy.

what’s happened.,”
it—

pretend 1o understand

* Well,

if you'll leb

One swallow doesn’t make a

did what?? aszked Raby

“Well, you did belt, you know,” sail
“J-—] suppose you lost Your

o ’I'h{}ugh

“You suppose I lost my nerve? Good!”

“Well, that’'s the only way 1 <an
"‘xnum

not the fellow to 1eave vour friends mn

y | the lurch, as a rule.”

loaked back cver his shoulder, as I somathmg oR tha oihar

Then he

he turned agaln to the

Raby lifted his e‘s:es from his veolume,
gave the fat Classical a look., Some |
1 of t,he fellows expec

and

ted him o

geb up and

kick Tubby; even a funk eﬂak} not be
supposed haye any fear of Reginald
Muflin. But Raby ﬂid not. He dropped

his- eyes to his book again in silence,
Ther-e was much suppreﬂseé exa}.tm@t

Miss M. O, Aitken, 19, Barrie Terrace,
- Ardrossan; Albery Ta. lor, 53, F]&xbﬁ
Rd., Da.rna,ll, Sheflield ; Marx Kennedy, 4

| Fleshers Vennel, Perth James W, Clark

37, River View, Black Hall BMill, Hani-
Etﬁ"ly Colliery, Durbam ; Miss M. Giles,

t 1, Phoenix §St., Stenehouse Ply mm]ﬁh

Samuel Blshop 45, Wordsley Green,
Wordsley, St.ourbndge, . Porterfield, 80,
Milton Rd., Hanwell, W.7; Ja.mes
Lyneh, 8, Greenhough St., - A&nceats,
Manchester: @. Sharp, Countesbury,
Hayling Isla,nd Hants; Mrs. A. Barrie,
Ardmssan C.
Walk, erdwall Bamsley, A.
Weodcoek 9, Warton Terrace,
Liverp 001' David Hamilton, 20, Dirke St.,
Mat;herwell* Bernard Walliq 14, Fgertﬂn
Rd.; Bishonston, Bristol:
Halfw:ay, Cambuslang,
L. Spencer, 3, Ropewalk St.,
Welverhampton

Lanarks;
Brickkiln St.,

St., Sundertand J. Axor, 68, Nugget St.,

Oldlmm' H, himmmgs 36 ‘Ritches Rd. ,"

D. Whetnall 31,
Mrs

West Green N. 15;
Burélemﬁ, Stafis;

Kent Leonard Mullineaux, Sunny Side,
Vietoria Rd., Preston. .

SOLUTION.

obtain.

1 disappointing one,

| forget all about it.
i round in a day or s0.”

tempér beginning to rise.

'{ do any
. Heve that yon didn’t Tunk, when we

| thing.

- Raby up

Ayres,

Bootle,

JOhl] ‘%lmnﬁﬁﬂ, 1 members

- elaborately ignored thé existence of the

| ? 1
Chatlen foarth meémber:

i . Morton, 8, Brunton Terrace, Howarth | existence

- the end study had allowed the sup to
a0 down on their wrath—and the Co. was

a aplendia side, but it CII hlf: 1‘5’ is & }

“Not as a rule,” said Raby moeckingly,

“only sometimes. Go it.”
4 W( ’t]

“Tet it drop,” said Jimmy.
Lovell will ¢ome

“How good! And you'll all three ¢on-
descend to pal with a rotten funk—he-
cause he’s only a funk sometimes—when
Loveil condescends to come mund! Kot
good envugh, thanks!”

“Look here!” exclaimed Jimmy, bis own |
“Cheek won't

cood. Are you asking us to be-

saw you Tull away, and leave us to he
ragged 7
“T'm not a«sking youn to believe any-
But you’d have to believe that,
withaut my asking you, if you wanted to
keep friends with me.” -
“Why, you cheeky ass
Jimmy, in exasperation,
Raby’s lip curled.
“Phat’s enough!” he said. And he
turned his back on Jimmy Silver and

- excimm& d

i walked away.

Jimmy breathed hard. For a momeEnt
or two he was stronely tempted to follow
and take him by the co]l.ar—-—-
state of resentful wrath thaf really wa
unworthy of the calm serenity of [’nfﬂp
James of Rookwood. Fortunately, he
restrained. fhe impulse.

That night. in the dormitory, every

{ fellow in the Classical Fourth was deeply

interested in the Fistical Four. Three
of that once united Co.

and the fourth member,
ignored the
The chums of

with equal deliberation,

of the three.

But while they nmrysed

hopelessly split.
like the

tHeir umtt,ml wrath, and felt,

. prophet of old, that they did Well to he
i angry, pmbahly the disunited ¢uartette
} were the four most miserable {fellows
{ withip the walls of Rookwooil School.

| THE END.
(On no aecount must you misa €The

P é sen-fe'fi

the Ropokwood Chums.,  And
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