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The French Champion Receives a Great Ovation on His Way to the Ring !
(A Sttrrtng incident from the grealt new boxing yarn in this issue.)

Everyone Will Enjoy Walter Edwards’ Great New Boxing Yarn in This Issue!
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ANOTHER STIRRING STORY OF THE ROOKWOOD REBELS!
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The ist Chapter,
The Hand of Authority !

“ What next?” said Arthur Edward
Lovell.

“1 wonder?’ remarked Jimmy
Silver.
The Fistical Four, of the Rook-

wood Fourth Form, were finishing
tea m the end study.

Most of the Classical Fourth were
in the studies along the passage, and

of voices,

All the Form, in fact, were discuss-
ing .that extremely interesting ques-
tion—*“What next?”

“ Something’s bound to happen!”
remarked Newcome sagely.

“Bound to!” said Raby.

“Butbt what?’ said Lovell.

“ Goodness knows!”

There was a patter of feet in the
passage, and the deor of the end
study was opened suddenly. Tubby
Muffin put a red and excited face
into the doorway.

“Jimmy!” he gasped.

“Well?” said Jimmy  Silver
quietly. He spoke with elaborate
calmness. It was “up?” to the cap-
tain of the Fourth to keep cool In
moments of crisis,

“The Head!” gasped Tubby.

Lovell jumped up.

“ Coming here?”

“Yes;!you're for it!” said Tubby
breathlessly. ‘“He’s coming to this
study. He's got the prefects with
him. Look out!”

And "TMubby Mufin, having de-
livered that warning, and lingered
for a moment to enjoy the semsation
he had i(caused in the end study,
scudded awav. The Head of Rook-
wood, backed up by the Sixth Form
prefects, . was coming to Jimmy
Silver’s study, and evidently Muffin
did not want to meet the distin-
guished visitors there.

Four juniors looked at one another
blankly. = Jimmy Silver was still
calm. He made it a point to be

calm. But his comrades showed ex-
citement and alarm.

“The: Head here!” murmured
Rabv.

‘rpain’t fair 17 said Lovell hotly.

“We're all in it—the whole Fourth

Form against the Head! ’Tain’t fair
" play to pick out this study!” *
“Pivida et impera!” said Jimmy.

“What? What are you spouting
T.atin for now, you silly ass?” hooted
Lovell |

“Divide and conquer said
Jimmy. “The Head don’t know
how to handle the whole Form, so
he's picked on us. Of course, he
knows that we're the leaders.”

1”

“PBut——" stammered Newcome.
“Here he 18!
i Oh !u

The Fistical Four were all on their
feet. Into the study doorway loomed
the majestic figure of Dr. Chisholm,
the headmaster of Rogkwood School.

Jimmy Silver faced him—with a
self-possession  worthy of “Uncle
James,” of Rookwood. But un-
doubtedly Lovell and Raby and New-
come secmed to be trying to make
themselves as small as possible. The
Fourth Form were o

-

up against ”’ the |

!
’.
1
J

@

JWALAG
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Head, and the end study had taken

the lead. Nevertheless, the head-
master was an awe-1nspiring per-
sonage, and it was difficult for

Lower boy to face his stern glance
withoui blenching.
Behind the Head came BEulkeley

and Neville and Lonsdale of the
Sixth  Form—iMfree muscular pre-
fects. Apparently the Head was pre-

pared for possible trouble in the end |
. - study.
there was an almost incessant buzz |

There were some moments of dead
silence. The Head looked at Jimmy
Silver & Co., and Jimmy Silver &
Co. looked at the Head.- Their
hearts were beating. Bulkeley and
the other prefects filled up the door-
way, and along the passage. behind
them, a subdued buzz of voices
broke out. At a safe distance the
(Classical Fourth were gathering, to
look on. wondering what was going
to happen.
““Silver !” said the Head at last, in
deen voice.
“Yes, sir?” said Jimmy.
“You and your companions here
are, | believe. the ringleaders 1n the
trouble that has oceurred in the
Classical Fourth Form.”

“Indeed. sir!” satd Jimmy.

“Qince T had occasion to dismiss
vour late Form master, Mr. Richard

a

Dalton. there has been incessant
trouble in the Fourth!” said Dr.
Chisholm.

“Yes, sir, that is so.”

“There seems to be a foolish, re-
bellious notion, among the juniors
that by giving me a sufficient
amonunt of trouble I may be induced
or driven to recall Mzr. Dalton,”
said the Head sternly.

“Yes. sir,” said Jimmy.

The Head started a little.

“You admit that, Silver?”

“(Certainly, sir!” said Jimmy.

“We——" began Lovell, But he
broke off. He had been going to
recite the watchword of the Fourth—
“ We want Dicky!”—but under the
Head's grim glance his heart failed

- him,

The three prefects in the doorway
looked at one another. The Head
seemed at a loss for a moment.

“There has been continual in-
subordination since Mr. Dalton left,”
resumed the Head at last. “It cul-
minated this afternoon when 1, vour
headmaster, was actually locked in a
Form-room.”

“Yes, sir,” said Jimmy.

“T do not know which boy in the
Fourth Form was guilty of this act
of brazen rebellion,” said the Head.
“T suspect. however, that he may be
found in this study.” -

Jimmy Silver did not answer,

' Certainly he had no intention of

ziving the Head any information on
that point.

““1 have considered,” went on the
Head., “whether to administer a
flocging to the whole ¥Form.”

There was a
sage, where the Head's deep voice
was clearly heard by an excited crowd
of Fourth-Formers., 1t died away as
Dr. Chisholm went on:

“T have decided, however, not to
take so drastic a measure at,present.

buzz down the pas- |

o
e i - e el Ny, s S — =

L

- last.
| his cheeks, and his eyes glinted like

By OWEN CONQUEST.

(Author of the Tales of Rookwood appearing

in the ** Popuiar.”)

The new master of the Fourth soon dis-
3 covers that the RookRwood Rebels will not
| stick him at any price!

The ringleaders in this rebellion are
to be found in this study, and it 1s
iny intention to make an example of
this studv. T have come here for the
purpose.”

The Fistical Four breathed hard
and deep.

“In. the presence of your Form-
fellows ’-—apparently the Head was
aware of the erowd in the passage—

| ““cach of vou will be flogged—you,
Bulkeley,
" kindly place a chair for Silver to.

' bend over.
a |

Silver, the most severely.
2

Bulkeley stepped into the study

it

m—
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" MR. BOHUN INTERFERES !

up to the new master, and grasped his descending arm.

said the Third Form master tersely.

Mir. Carker, his hard face crimson with rage,

Meornington this instant, sir,”” said Mr, Bohun quietly, *“ | shall be
driven to compel you to do so.”

mies -

s

and obeyed. TFrom a fold of the
Head's gown the birch appeared.

“ Now, Silver——"

Jimmy did not move,.

“Bend over, you young ass!”
whispered Bulkeley.

Still the captain of the Fourth did
not stir. His face was a little pale,
but his eves were gleaming.

“You hear me, Silver?” said the
Head harshly.

“T1 hear you, sir! I'm not going
to be flogged!” said Jimmy Silver
quietly.

And for a full minute after that

answer a pin might have been heard

to fall in the end study.

The 2nd Chapter.
Going Through It!

De. Chisholm recovered himself at
There was a crimson flush in

polished steel.

“PBulkeley !” he rapped cut.

“Yes, sirl”?
“You will held Silver

receives his punishment.”
“ Very well, sir.”

Bulkeley of the Sixth

while he !

towards  Jimmy-—reluctantly, but
quite resolutelv. @ He was there to
carry out the orders of his head-
master, Junmy backed away.

** I shall resist, Bulkeley ! he said,
between his teeth.

“Pon’t be a yvoung ass, Silver!”
advised the prefect. ** You're for it!
Take it quietly !”
‘*Rats ¥

Bulkeley grasped him, and whicled |

him towards the chair. Jimmy Silver
was as wood as his word. He hit
out, and his elenched fist crashed on
the senjor's chesi, sending him
staggering.

“Oh!” gasped Bulkeley.

He released Jinuny as he stag-
gered, and the captain of the Fourth
sprang away.

“Back up, you fellows!” he
gasped.

Only for an instant did Lovell &
Co. hesitate. 'Then, as Bulkeley

grasped Jimmy BSilver again, they
rushed on Bulkeley.

There was a wild and whirling
struggle under the astonished and
scandalised eyes of the Head.

“Bless my soul!” gasped Dr.
Chisholm.  * Silver—Lovell—Raby—
Newcome—cease this mstantly! Avrve

vou out of your senses? Do you hear
me? Neville — Lonsdale! Help
Bulkeley at once!”

“Back up, the Fourth!” roared
Lovell.

There was a shout in the passage.

“Rescue !’

It was Mornington's voice.

Dr. Chisholin stepped into the door-
way with a thunderous brow. Some
of the Fourth were crowding towards

the end study; but even the reckless |

Mornington stopped at the glare of
the Head.

In the end study the struggle con-
tinued. The table rocked as

As Mr. Carker swung up his |
cane again, Vir. Bohun stepped
i Stﬂp ! ¥
“ Release me, sir ! ¥’ shouted |
‘“ I¥ vou do not release

- — e ———— ——

combatants crashed on it, and
crockery went erashing to the floor.
Chairs were knocked right and left.

But the three big prefects were
much too powerful for the four
juniors. Lonsdale grasped Raby and
Newcome by their (5011[&1‘5, and held
them in a corner of the study.
Neville backed Lovell up into another
corner, and held him pinned there,
And Jimmy Silver, in Bulkeleyv’s
grasp, was forcibly bent over the
chair.

Dr. Chisholm swished the birch.

Again there was a loud murmur in
the passage—the voices of Morning-
ton, Conroy, and Putty of the IFourth
were heard. But the habit of respect
was strong, and the juniors did not
venture to “‘rush ” the Head.

Whack !

The first lash of the birch rang
through the ‘end study, and echoed
down the passage.

“He's laying it on!” murmured
Tubby Muflin. “Jolly glad it ain’t
me!”

Whack, whack, whack!

The Head was indeed laying it

on” with quite an athletic arm.

3

stepped | Jimmy Silver wriggled under the

Price
Twopencs

- and déep.

the |

x|
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infliction. buf the strong grasp
George Bulkeley held him helpless.

The birch descended again and
agamn, Dr. Chisholm felt that it was
a time for severity, and he did not
spare the rod.

By the time he ceased, Jimmy
Silver was -very pale,. and he had

ceased to struggle.

“ Put him aside!” said the Head.

Junmy Silver leaned against the
wall of the end study, breathing hard
id déep. He had had the flogging
of his life; and, for the time, he was
‘done.”

“Lovell !’ said the Head.

Arthur Edward Lovell resisted, but
his resistance was in vain. He had
to bend over, and the birch rose and
fell again.

“ R&b’f 192

Raby went through it philosophic-
ally. 'l'here was no help for it now,
and he took 1t as calmly as he could,
His castigation was lighter; perhaps
the Head’s arm was tiving a little.

“* Newcome !”’

Whack, whack, whack, whack !

Arthur Newcome's yells rang along
the passage. Newcome was not quite
so hardy as his comrades.

The birch ceased at last.

Four unhappy juniors wriggled and
mumbled before the stern eye of the
headmaster.

*1 trust,” sald Dr. Chisholm
quietly, *‘that this will be a warning
to you, and will help you to realise
that discipline must be maintained 1n
the Lower Forms at this school. 1In
the event of any further mutiny 1t
may bhe necessary for me to make an
example by expelling the offender

of

from Rookwood! Bear this 1n
mind !’

=1lence.

“Your new Form master, Mr,
Carker, arrives at Rookwood this

evening He will take charge of you
to-morrow, and I trust that he will
be shown every respect . and
obedience. I address you especially,
Silver, as you have a great influence
over your Form-fellows, both for
good and for evil. 1 expect you to
set the others an example of cheerful
obedience, That 1s all!”

The Head swept away.

The prefects followed him.

Jimmy Silver, pale and shaken,

" detached himself from the wall of the
" end studv, and closed the door.

Four looked at one

“Wow!

The Iistical
another.

“Ow !” said Lovell.
hurt!”

““Same here!” groaned Raby,

“Mmmmmmmmmm ! from New-.
come

“We've been through it!” said
Jimmy Silver. “But—a flogging’'s
only a flogging——7" |

E'O'ﬂ-’!”

“Wow!”

1 YG‘W’ EH

“We're not giving m—

“Oh dear!”

“Those rotters out there ought to
have backed us up!” groaned Lovell.
“All the Fourth are in 1t! They
ought to have stood by us! Ow!”

““Next time they will; we'll see to
that! We've got a new Form master
now—in the place of Dicky! We'ro
coing to make him sorry he came to
Rookwood !”’

“Ow! Wow! Yow!”

Tubby Muflin’s voice was heard
outside,

**1 say, they're vowling like any-
thing! Come and hear them yowl-
ing, vou fellows!” 13

Arthur Edward Lovell found
energy enough to drag himself into
the passage and kick Reginald
Muffin. Then he limped back into
the end study, and groaned. And for
quite a long time little was heard n
the end study but “yowlng.”

I'm

79

The 3rd Chapter.

The Straight Tip!

“You understand 77

“Perfectly !” said Mr, Carker.

The new master of the Fourth
Form sat in the Head's study, where
he had listened to an explanation
from Dr. Chisholm. The Head had
told him how matters stood with the
Fourth Form at Reokwood, and Myr.
Carker, probably, had been a little
surprised. But he did not seem at
all disturbed. He was prepared to
handle the rebellious Iourth, and
bring them to their senses.

He was a hard-featured, rather
ogrim-looking gentleman of forty—
hard as nails, from his looks, witr.
thin-set lips and grey eyes like flint.
Certainly he looked hard enougi to
tackle a junior ¥orm, howv=~ve.
mutinous. Indeed, there was a glec. v
in his eyes that indicated that :
would rather enjoy the task of break:
ing in rebellious spirits.

Dr. Chisholm was satisfied. Mr.
Carker was apparently the right man

(Continued overleaf.)

Another stirring story of the chums of Rookwood School—*“The Retreat from Rookwood ! ” appearing in the BOYS’ FRIEND next Monday.



in the right place, and when Mr.
Carker left his study, Dr. Chishoim
felt that all would be well.

Mr. Carker walked down the corri-
dor with a firm and heavy stride. He j
had not been presented to his Form | see, Carker

vet; that was to come in the morn-

ing. But he had been introduced to
the other members of the masters’
Commen-room-—and the Common-

room had not taken a liking to him.

It was to the Common-reom that Mr. | but we don’t want you.

Published
Every Monday

(Continued from previous page.)

‘““ Are you going to take the Fourth

Form to-morrow, Mr. Carker?”
asked the unknown voice.

“Eh, what? Yes.”

“I warn you to do nothing of the

kind.”

“Wha-a-at 2"

“Mr. Dalton is master of the
Fourth. No other master will he

recoenised.”

Mr. Carker jumped. He guessed

by this time that it was a member of

A

his new Form who was speaking.

deadly glitter came into his deep-set

eyes.

*“Who 1s speaking ?” he asked in a

grinaing voice.

“ Never mind that, Carker.” The
_ the
“ Mister ’ most disrespectfully. ** You

unknown interlocutor dropped

22

“How dare you!” gasped Mr.

Carker.

“You see, Carker,” went on the
voice, '‘the job you’ve come to take

belongs to Mr. Dalton. I'm sorry,

Carker now directed his steps; and | clear out of Rookwood?”

he fecund several other members of
the staff there.

Mr. Mooney of the bShell gave hiun
a polite nod-—Monsieur Monceau, the
I'rench master, wished him * Bon
jour!” NMr. Greely of the Fifth kept
his purple nose in his evening paper.
He did not like Mr. Carker’s looks,
and did not intend to cultivate his
acquaintarnce,

Mr. Carker dropped into an arm-
chair, and Mr. Bohun, the master of
the Third, entered mto talk with him.

Good-natured Mr. Bohun thought he |
would give the new man some points |
regarding affairs at Rookwood, and |
he gently suggested dealing with the |
There |

recalcitrant Fourth tactfully.
was not a member of the Common-
room who approved of the dismissal
of “Dicky 7 Dalton. The judgments
of the Head were not regarded as
infallible by the staff. DBut Mr.
(Carker was ‘evidently sufficient unto
himself. © He received the Third Form

master’s well-meant hints with a
derisive smile that was scarcely

polite,

“There will be no trouble In my
orm,’”” he said in a decided tone.
*“No. doubt the late master was
shack.” -

*“Not at - all!” interposed Mr.
Mooney of the Shell. “Mr. Dalton
was an excelléent-——a most excellent—
[Form master, generally liked here.”

“Quite so!” said Mr. Bohun.

“We all very much regret the
- Head’s decision to dispense with his
services,” growled Mr. Greely, over
the ton of his newspaper.

“Mais c’est vrai!”’ said Monsieur
Monceau.

Mr. Carker smiled sarcastically.

*Probably the Head knows best.”
he remarked. ‘““He would not be
Aattered to know what seems to be
the general opinion here.”

Upon which masters’ Common-
room shut- up at once like an oyster.
Theéey realised that Mr. Carker was
unreservediy on the Head’s side, 1n
which case it was not safe to express
opinions too frankly before him.
Such opmions, repeated to the Head,
might have caused trouble, and
nobody wanted to follow Mr. Richard
Dalton out of the gates of Rookwood.

Mr. Carker did not mind the
reneral silence that fell on the
Common-room. It gave him a teeling
of consequence. He knew that he
had made himself a little feared.

. In the silence the telephone-bell
buzzed,
Mr. Wiggins, the master of ihe

Second Form, was nearest the instru-
ment, and he rose and took up the
recelver.

“Hallo !”

“Ts that masters’ Common-room,
Rookwood ?” came an 1nquiring
voice over the wires.

“Yes. What 1s wanted?”

“Mr. Carker.™

“Hold on!”

Mr. Wiggins looked round.

“Someone is asking fer you on the
telephone, Mr. Carker.”

“Thank you!”

The hard-faced gentleman
over to the receiver. Mr. Wiggins
returned to his armchair.

“Mr. Carker!” came the voice,

“Mr. Carker speaking.”

““8o you’ve come?”’

“What ?”

cane |

“Wha-a-a-t?” stuttered Mr. Carker.
“(Mear out of Rookwood.”
“You young rascal!”

“You old rascal!” came back the

answer.
“Upon my word!” muttered Mr.

BOYS

Will you
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it before you hit trouble. Good-
bye !”
i BGF »

But the unknown had rung off.
Mr. Carker stood with the receiver
in his hand, and a black look on his
hard face. A good-tempered man
might have been annoved by that
talk on the telephone, and Mr.
Carker was anything but a good
tempered man.

He waited a few moments, and
then rang up the Exchange at
Latcham.

“Put me on to the supervisor,
please !”

In a minute or two more Mr.

Carker was through to the Latcham |

supervisor.

“1 have just been rung up,” Mr.
Carker explained, *“and I was sud-
denly cut off. 1 should be very
much obliged if you could tell wme
where the call came from.”

The gentlemen in the Common-
room = exchanged glances. Mr.
Wiggins had strolled across the room
and exchanged a few words in low
tones with the other masters. They
were all aware now that Mr. Carker
was being interviewed-—at a safe
distance—by some cheeky member of
the Fourth, and they were all
smiling. Had Mr. Carker been a
different sort of gentleman, his col-
leagues would have sympathised with
him in his difficult task of taking
over Mr. Dalton’s Form. But as
matters stood they had no sympathy
to waste upon him, but found his
position rather entertaining than
otherwise.

The supervisor’s reply came through
to Mr. Carker at last.

“The call came from
School.”

Rookwood

A very queer character i1s Charlie

Stewart, betier known to those
aboard the Tallantyre as Malaita
Charlie. He is a tall and wiry fellow,

with a dark brown skin and good
features, marred by a scar over his
right eye. His father was an Iinglish
sailor, who, curiously enough, married
« Kanaka woman from Pauloo; and
her mother was a Malaita cannibal.

He

very muech

regretted
that there was the length of a tele-
phone-wire between him and the un-
krnown junior who was speaking.

Carker.

“We don’t know what
yet,” went on the voice.
by vour voice, 1 should say you were
not a nice man.”

Mr. Carker gritted his teeth,

you're like

** But, nice or nasty, you're not

I'm

giving
Catch on

-?!l

wanted at Rookwood.
you the tip to clear.

The other masters were all looking
They

very curiously at Mr., Carker.
realised from what that gentleman

said into the transmitter that this

was a very unusual sort of conver-
sation over the telephone wires.

“J take it,” shid Mr. Carker, “that

you are a member of the Fourth
Form, whoever you are?”
“You’ve got it, Carker!”
“*Your name?”
“Find out!”
“T order
name.
“Go honl”
“You insolent young villain—
“ Chuck 1t!”
“Wha-a-at?”*
“ Chuck 1t !
Mr. Carker fairly
telephone. Mr.

»

Mr, Carker.

“That’s all,” went on the voice.
“Tve tipped you the wink, old bean,
and if you're a wise man you’ll hook

“Judging

you to give me your

Cut it out, old man!”
gasped over the
Wiggins, who was
seated close to the instrument caught
a few words aud smiled. His smle
had a very exasperating effect on

MALAITA CHARLIE OF

THE TALLANTYRE.

g

It 1s no doubt from Malaita. which
ts an island in the Solomons, that
Charlie Stewart takes his nickname.

Strange though 1t may seem,

Malaita Charlie, who is a giant for

strength when he is i1n the South

Seas where the sun shines so
brilitantlv., becomes as weak as =

kitten, when, owing to his sea-going,
he 15 compelled to enter cold chimares.
[t 1s then when he 1s so helpiess, that
his enemies take a mean advantage
to bully him and call him a mgger,
and so hurt his feelings. But this un-
nleasant attitude 1s quickly dropped
by these unfeeling blackguards when
once the South Seas are reached
again, and they know that Malaita
Charlie 1s stronz enough to defend
himself.

As 1s but natural of a fellow with
Malaita Charlie’s queer mixture of
blood, he can be a relentless enemy
when he has his strength. But
although he has enemies in plenty,
none are of his own making, for
Charlie is kindness itself. To all who
treat him with respect the half-breed

“Thank you!”

Mr. Carker hung up the receiver.
He had guessed that the unknown
junior had used one of the school
telephones, and he only wanted to be
sure.

He looked round at his smiling
colleagues and frowned. But he did
not stop to speak. He left the
Common-room and hurried away to
the study that had once been Mr,
Dalton’s. That study now belonged
to Mr. Carker, and in taking posses-
sion of it he had observed, of course,
that a telephone was installed there;
and he considered 1t probable that
that was the instrument that had just
been used. At all events 1t was
worth investigating.’ Mr. Carker was
very anxious to begin his reign over
the Rookwood Fourth by making an
example of the junior who had
cheeked him over the wires.

He almost ran along the corridors
to the study.

The 4th Chapter.
Hard Hit!

Valentine Mornington of the
Classical Fourth put up the receiver
in Mr. Dalton’s old study, and
grinned.

Morny was quite satisfied with his
“mterview ’ with Mr. Carker.

Jimmy Silver & Co., still feeling
severely the effects of the flogging
in the end study, were, for the
present, out of the campaign. They
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were in too painful a state just then
to take any interest  in the new
master of the Fourth. 8o Morny
had taken up the trail, so to speak,
at the point where the Fistical Four
had dropped 1it.

Having seen Mr, Carker leave the
Head’s study and walk to masters’
Common-room, Morny had repaired
to the deserted orm master’s study,
and rung him up from there.

He grinned cheerfully as he turned
away from the telephone.

Mr. Carker had been given :the
“straight tip,” though he was hardly
to be expected to act upon 1it. But, at

" all events. the position had been made

clear to him. The Fourth were at
war with their new master, and he
knew what to expect when he took
charge of that unruly Form.

Morny glanced round the study.
There were some bags in the room,
and some packages of books on the
table. Mpr. Carker had not finished
unpacking yet. Morny considered
whether he should do some unpack-
ine for him. A raeeine in the new
master’s study seemed to him a good
1dea., But he paused. After all,
MVr. Clarker had given no olfence yet,
and he was not to blame for the fact
that the Head had dismissed Dicky
Dalton and engaged a new master.

So, after a few minutes’ hesitation,
Mornington shook his head, deciding
to leave raggings over for the
present.

He crossed to the door and opened
it, and locoked cautiously into the
passaze before stepping out. It was
jiust as well not to be seen leaving
the master’s study.

The next instant he jumped back.

His glance into the corridor had
shown him the rather muscular

L N i

can be one of the staunchest of pals
imaginable; that much he has shown
quite plainly by the way he has stuck
to Tony Bunting and Bender ' Fowkes,
and made them his blood brethers for
life. -

Understaanding the sea in all her
moods, Malaita Charlie can tell what
kind of weather to expect without any
reference to a barometer. He
also perform almost any duty con-
nected with the runuing of a ship, and
is, therefore, a very useful man indeed
to have aboard.

If yvou were to ask him his age,
Charlie, with a waggle of his head,
would reply that he did.not know 1it,
but by his looks he would pass as
being about twentv-four. Another
strange ‘characteristic ¢f Charlie’s 1s
that he sleeps with one eye open—
which, of course, is the usual thing
with South Sea Islanders. And at

| times 3t 1s as well that he does, for

only recently did he discover that

| there was some very underhand work

going on on the Tallantyre. It was
the cargo-broaching affair, and the
culprit, Crab Wilson. received a well-
merited thrashing for his nefarious
work at the hands of Tony Bunting.
~ Although a half-breed, Malaita
Charlie takes after his English father,
and 1s a “white man * indeed,
(There  will be another
FRIEXND favourite next week.
out jor 1t!)
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figure of Mr.

Carker coming round a
corner towards the study.
“0Oh gad!” murmured Morny.

Mr. Carker was coming to the
study almost at a run. Mornington
could not leave without passing right
under his nose.

He closed the door silently and
quickly.

Morny’s
rapidity.

brain worked with
He guessed that Mr.
(larker knew, or surmised, whence
the telephone-call had come. He
would have no doubt on the point if
he found Morny in his study. And
there was no escape.

The hurried footstens of the new

master were almost at the door when
Mornington decided what to do. To

face the angry gentleman was to ask .

for a licking, which Morny did not
want. There was an alcove behind
the bookease in the corner of the
study, and into that alcove Morny
squeezed himself,

He was out of sight when the door
opened and Mr Carker came 1n.

He stood silent. scarcely breathing.

Mr. Carke- looked round the
study. ¥or the moment he was dis-
appointed. His eyes glittered
angrily.

“Not here!”

Morny hearda him  murmur the

words, and smiled behind the book-
case. He hoped ‘that Mr. Carker
would go.

But Mr. Carker did not go.

He stooped and looked under the
table. Then he looked behind the

Twopencs
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the door.
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screen by the fireplace. Morny heard
the screen moved, and his heart sank.
Tho beast was searching the study.

Footsteps came towards the book-
case.

Morny’s heart thumped,

A hard face and two gleaming,
baleful eyes looked round the book-
case, and fixed om the junior
squeezed in the cormer. Mornington
met the now master’s eyes as calmly
as he could. A grim smile came ove
Mr. Carker’s hard face. A e

“You may come out!” he -said,
and stepped back.

Mornington came out of his
hiding-place. @ The game "was up
now. He cast a glance towards the
door, and Mr. Carker . promptly
stepped between the door and Morn-
ington.

He had picked up a cane from the
table, and he stood bending it 1in hie
hands, as if testing it ready for use.

“Your name?” .

“Mornington.”

“Form?”

“The Fourth.”

“T thought so. You telephoned to
me a few minutes ago?”

Mornington did not answer.

“1 asked vou a question, Morning-
ton of the Fourth Form!” said Mr.
Carker, with deadly quietness.,

“You've no right to ask me, sir,”
said Morny. “Tt's up to you te find
out what vou want to know. You
can’t ask fellows to give themselves
away.

“Indeed! Will you
question—° Yes’ or ‘* No
“No, T won’t!” said Mornington.

“Very good! Hold out your
hand !

Mornington hesitated, and. looked
longingly past Mr. Carker to the
door. DBut there was no escape for
him, and his hand came out very
slowly.

Swish ! |

“0Oh!” gasped Mornngton, s

It was a savaze cut. His® hand
dropved to his side, and the cry
escaved him involuntarily.

“The other hand!”

Swish |

“Now will

answer
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my

you answer my Qques-

tion. Mornington?” asked Mr.
Carker, with an agreeable smile. .
Mornington breathed hard. He

understood now that the new master
intended to cane him. till he
answered. Mr. Carker swished the
cane like a man who delighted 1n;its
use.

“T did telephone!”’
Mornington savagely. )

“1T thought so You had the. in-
solence to insult your Form master
on his first day in the school.” |

“I—1 didn’t mean that. T was
civing vou the tip,” said Morning-
ton, 4 '

. muttered

“We don’t want you!
Mr. Carker laughed.

“That is a matter upon which you
will not be allowed to express an
opinion,” he said-  *Dr.: Chisholm
has explained to me how matfers
stand in the Fourth Form here. He
has requested me to restore order. I
shall make an example of you, Morn-
ington !” |

Morny squeezed his aching palms
together. |

“You will mention to your Form-
fellows, Mornington, that they will
be wise to submit to authority, and
to render me every respect and
obedience,’” said Mr. Carker. “Other-
wise it will be the worse for them.
And now bend over this c¢hair!”

Morny set his teeth. : '

“You hear me?” £0ed

Morny’s reply was a rush towards
In an instant a grasp that
seemed like iron was on his collar,
and he was swung back.

“Let go, ' you rotter!” sghouted
Mornington. recklessly. |

Mr. Carker did not speak. With
iron strength, he. forced the junior
down over the chair, and held him
there by the back of his collar.

Then the cane rose and fell,

Swisgh, swish, swish, swish!

For some minutes Valeritine Morn-
ington stood it in silence with gritted
teeth. But the pain was too severe,
and loud vells were soon ringing
from Mr. Carker’s study. And still
the cane swished and swished. |

Morny wriggled and struggled.
But he was held as in a vice, and the
cane lashed hard and harder. A
Head’s flogging was nothing to it.
The Head was a severe man, but Mr.
(Clarker was a cruel one. _

There was a tap at the door. and it
opened.  Mr. Mooney's startled face

. looked 1n.

“Mr. Carker!” he exclaimed. -

The lashing paused for a moment.

“Do you want anything here?”
asked Mr. Carker calmly.

“1 have heard this boy’s cries,”
sald Mr. Mooney indignantly.
“What he may have done I do nat
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- tered, and did not blink,

(arker showed.
«¢ollar, and the junior staggered away.
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determined that
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Kknow; but you are going far beyond

the bounds of proper punishment,
Mr. Carker.”

“Do you think so?”

“Undoubtedly.” |

“Then I am sorry to disagreec with
vou,” said My, Carker coolly. * Shut
the door, plegse.”

Swish, swish, swish !

“Mr. Carker! T do not desire to
interfere with a colleague, but if you
do not release Mornington instantly
I shall go to the hcadmaster!”
exclaimed Mr. Mooney.

“You till please yourself about
that, Mr. Mooney.”

Swish, swish, swish !

“Upon my word!” splutiered the
indignant mwaster of the Shell, ** Mu.

Larker, 1 protest—J-—"
“Ow!  Helpi” yelled Mornington,
Mr., Bohun of the Third Form

hurried up. He glanced into the study,
and then stepped in past Mr. Mooney.
“You had better stop, I think, Mr.
Carker,” he said. |
Mr. Carker’s lip curled.

“T am the best judge of that, Mr.

Bohun!” And the cane swept up
into the air again.

Mr. Mooney, plump and flustered,
blinkéd on mdignantly; but Mr.

Bohun,” who was a young man, a

boxer, and a footballer, was not fius-
He stepped
up to the new master and grasped the
descending arm.,

Stop!” he said tersely.
+““Release me, sir!” shouted Mr,

~(Carker, his bhard face crimson with

rage.
“You shall not touch that boy
again.”
“Sir! I-1 o
“1f you_do not release him, sir, [

“shall be driven to compel you to do

g0,” said the Third Form master,
For a moment Mr. Carker glared
defiance at him, and then he quailed.
Cruelty is a form of cowardice; and
under the Third Form master's cool,
determiined look, the craven in Mr.
He released Morny’s

“Go, Mornington!” said Mr,
Bohun quietly, and the hapless dandy
of the Fourth limped from the study.

*“1 shall aequaint the Head with

vour interference with me in my
“duties, Mr. DBohun!” hissed Mr.
“Carker.

“*You will do 2s you think fit,” said
the Third Form master contemptu-
ously, and he left the study with Mr,
Mooney.

Masters’ Common-room was in a
buzz of excited and indignant com-
ment that. evening. And in the
by the Classical
FPourth therec was a louder buzz, more
excited and more indignant. The
gauntlet ‘had been thrown down, and
taken up; and the Ulassical Yourth

“were fairly on the warpath now,

e e o T -

The 5th Chapter,
Up Against Carker!

Dr. Chisholm enterbd the
I ourth Form room the follow-
mg morning with My, Carker,

I'he Classical Fourth were all in their
olaces. Dr. Chisholin’s face was
severe; that of Mr. Carker was hard
and stern. The juniors eyed the two
masters m grim silence,

The flogging in the end study and
the savage punishment of Morning-
ton had mot been without eflect on
the rebels, 'The lead was in deadly
parnest; and the new master was a
hard man to handle—and the juniors
realised it, If the campaign was
going on there was danger ahead.

ut Junmy Silver & Co. ‘and
Valentine Mornington, and the more
letermined spirits 1n the Fourth, were
| it should go on.
Dicky Dalton had been * sacked ” for
standing up for their rights, as they
viewed the matter, and they were not

-going to desert his cause.

" What Mr. Dalton himself would
have thought of their championship
they did not know, As he was no

longer at Rookwood he could not tell
- them, e |

In a few brief, scevere words Dr.
Chisholm presented the new Form
master to the Fourth,

He added a few more words of
advice to the juniors. His counsel
was heard in an icy silence.

Then the HHead rustled away, and
Mr. Carker was left to carry on.

- Most of the juniors looked at
Hmmy Silver. Some of them were

" ready to follow his lead in immediate

tutiny; more, probably, were dis-
posed to hesitate, But Jimmy gave
no signal. |

The morning passed quietly.

“"As Jimmy Silver gave no signal for

trouble the Form were on their best
sehaviour. DBut good behaviour did
1ot “save them  fromn Mr. Carker’s
heavy hand. lle was not a pleasant
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gentleman, and he liked severity, not
only for the sake of discipline, but
for his own sake, The cane was used
oftener. during that morning than it
had been used in a week under Mr.
Dalton. Tubby Muffin was caned

Form-room, Rawson for shuffling lus
fect, LTownsend for forgetting a book,
Putty of the Fourth for a careless
answer, other fellows {for other
reasons. Jimmy Silver was caned,
apparently for no better reason than
that he was head of the ormn, and
My, Carker considered it judicious to
give him a lesson.

By the time the Fourth were dis-
missed My, Carker was quite satisfied
that he had the Form well in hand,
and that insubordination 1 the
Fourth was a thing of the past.

And undoubtedly his methods had
a strong effect upon a good portion
of the Form. Tubby Muffin trembled
at his frown, Peele & Co. sagely
decided not to look for trouble with
himag, Townsend and Topham only
wanted to avoid catching his baleful
eve. DBut there were hardier spiriis
in the Fourth; and in the end study
there was a meeting of those hardier
spivits to discuss the situation. The
Fistical Four and Mornington, Erroll,
Conroy, Rawson, and Putty Graco
gathered there, and a council of war

was held 1n ficrce whispers.

“It’s not only Dicky Dalton now,”
said Morny. * But we’re not standin’
Carker, even if Dalton hadn’t been
sacked. Carker’s too thick.”’

“Hear, hear!”

“The Head wouldn’t stand such a

for bringing anisced balls into the
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When the bell rang for classes the
Classical Fourth gathered in their
Form room—but not all of them. Six
members of the Form were absent
from their places; and as soon as Mr.
Carker came 1n he noted the fact at
once,

“Silver!” he rapped out.

“Yes, sir!” said Jimmy.

“Where are Lovell, Raby, New-
come, Mornmngton, Rawson, and
Grace?’’ It was Mp, Carker’s first
day with the Fourth, but he had all
thie names pat.

“In the Dbeox-room,
Jimmy.

Mr. Carker stared at him.

“*What ave they doing in the box-
room, Silver?”

“They re not conung in to. lessons,

sald

SIF,

“What 1?7

Mr, Cavker picked up his cane. His
Form was not so well 1n hand as he
had supposed. _

“Silver! 1 leave you 1n charge
here, and. if there 18 a sound—even
a whisper—1 shall cane vou when 1
return.” |

“Yes, sir!” said Jimmy meekly.

Cane in hand, Mpr. Carker strode
to the door.
his head for a moment.

“Which box-room, Silver?” |

*“*At the end of the Fourth Form
passage, sir,”’

“Very good.”

Mr. Carker strode from the IForm-
room. In spite of his warning, there
was a buzz of voices as soon as he was
gone. | |

“What's the game, Jimmy 7"

BIFF !

|

under the chin.

B ]

brute at Reokwood,” said Jimmy
Silver. “But he’s got his jolly old
back up with us, that’s how it 1s. 1
hear that he's wigged Mr. Bohun for
interfering with: Carker yesterday
when he was whacking Morny.”

“IHe's got to pay for
whackin’,” said Morny.

“Only how?” asked Lovell.

“I’ve got a wheeze ! said Jiinmy.

“Go 1t, Uncle James !”

And there were breathless chuckles
i the end study as “ Uncle James
of Rookwood propounded his scheme.

After dinner that day a number of
the Fourth were busy.

Mack, the porter, missed a bucket
of tar {from the woodshed. For-
tunately, he did not guess that it had
been annexed by a party of the
Fourth, and never dreamed that 1t
had been drawn up by a cord to the
window of the box-room at the end
of the Fourth Form passage. T'upper,
the page, was astonished to receive
a liberal “tip” for furnishing a
couple of old feather pillows from the
servants’ quarters. What the heroes
of the Fourth wanted with those old
pillows Tupper could not guess; but
he did not bother about that.

Had anyvone looked into the box-
room, he might have observed a
bucket of tar behind a box in a
corner, and a stack of loose feathers
near 1t. Also some coils of box-rope
placed In readjness. DBut even so, no
one would have been likely to gness
for what those articles were mntended.

that
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As he entered the box-rcom a
cushion whizzed through the air and
smote him wunder the .chin.. Mzr.

Carker, in surprise, staggered under:

the shock.
And as he staggered Mornington

was upon.hém with the spring of a

tiger, _

He. tackled Mr. Carker Rugger
fashion, and the Form master came
to the floor with a terrific crash.

“Back up!” panted Morny.

“Hurrah !” gasped Lovell.
for him !

Mr. Carker’s iron grasp closed on
Mormngton, and it would have fared
havdly with the dandy of the Fourth
had not his comrades piled 11v to the
rescue. BDut Lovell and Raby and
Newcome tvere upon the master at
on®e, dragging him away. Rawson
and Putty grasped him, and he
struegled furiously in half a dozen
pairs of hands.

It was a struggle of six o one;
but, even so, Mr, Carker gained his
feet, staggering up with the juniors
clinging to him like terriers, He was
over-matched, and his cane had been
torn away, but he hit out savagely on
all sides.  And then Jupnmy Silver
arrived with a rush, with Erroll and
Van Ryn and Oswald at his heels.
The four juniors jumped into the
fray without an instant’s pause.
There were now ten Fourth-Formers
egrappling with Mr. Carker, graspmg
hinm wherever they could get a hold—
by his arms, his legs, his collar, his
ears, and his hair. And under that
the master went crashing

“Go

. 18
Ll L, T s T — e e T T iy, il S H—:- o Ry . o |
- - i =

—— —

“What’s up in the box-room?”

“They’'ll get lammed, you know,”
said Townsend. “Carker’s glad of
the chance to pitch into them.”

“Let him,” said Jimmy.

And he left the Form-room, f{fol-
lowed by Erroll and Van Ryn and
Oswald. Mpr. Carker was already
going up the staircase. They caught
sight of him on the landing. Quickly
but guietly the juniors followed on.

Quite unconscious of the fact that
some of his class were following in
his track, Mr. Carker strode along the
Fourth Forma passage. After him
trod Jimmy Silver and his com-
panions,

The new master reached the box-
room door. It was closed, and he
hurled 1t open.

Crash !

Bump !

And a wild yell!

“Come on!” panted Jimmy Silver.

And he raced up the Fourth Form
passage. to- jom 1n the wild and
whirling struggle that was taking
place in the box-room.

The 6th Chapter.

Tar and Feathers !
Mr. Carker strode 1into the box-
room, cane in hand, with a glitter in
his eyes. 1t was his intention to

thrash the truants there and then, |
and send them into class in a state |

of anguished repentance. " But it did
not happen like that.

Immediately WMir. Carker entered the box-room a cushion whizzed through the air and smote him
The new master of the Fourth staggered under the shock, and, as he staggered,
Mornington was upon him with the spring of a tiger.
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down again, and this time he did not
succeed 1m rising.

Ile sprawled under the grasping,
clinging juniors, gasping for breath,
and panting out threats.

“Got him !” breathed Mornington.
“Lock the door, somebody !”

Newcome jumped to the door and
turned the key.

“Release me !” panted Mr. Carker,
“You young ruffians—scoundrels—
rascals—— Grooogh !”’

“Bring the rope here!”
Morny.

Morny’s knee was planted on Mr.
Carker's mneck, pinning him down.
Lovell sat on his head, Raby on his
wailstcoat, and two or three fellows
trampled wildly on his legs.

Putty dragged up the box-ropes
and proceeded to fasten them care-
fullv_round Mr. Carker’s ankles and
wrists,

In a few minutes the tyrant of the
Fourth was quite helpless,

Then the juniors released him, and
he lay on the floor gasping for breath
and glaring up at them.

gas pud

“Our game!” said Mornington
‘i Y7 : . ; S
coolly. Where’s his cane 7”

“Here you are!” .

“Good! Roll him over!”

“You will never dare ? shrieked
Mr. Carker, - his erimson face paling
as he realised Mornington’s intention.

“Dear man, you dared lick me
vesterday !”  smiled  Mornington.
“Tm still feelin’ it. You’re rather
fond of handlin’ the cane! Now

-
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youre goin' to have some of your
own medicine—~what ?”’

* Yous=you—you 4

“Roll the cad over!”

Mr. Carker was rolled over in a
favourable position for punishment.
Then .Valentine Mornington began
with the cane.

Swish, swish, swish, swish!

“Go it, Morny !™

e ha, hal”

Swish, swish, swish !

Mr. Carker was soon yelling at the
top of his voice. IHis wild and frantic
yetls rang through the Fourth Form
passage, and far beyond, ‘

‘But Morny still swished ! He in-
tended to give the tyrant what the
tyrant had given him, That was
justice, 1n Morny’'s view ! And ‘he
laid on the strokes as if he were beat-
ing carpet,

“Help! Merey! Help! Oh, stop!
Help ! raved Mr, Carker. |

“My hat! They'll hear this all
over Rookwood !” said Lovell.

“ Let them !”’ said Morny.

Swish, swish, swish !

Mr. Carker was shrieking now,
LTubby.  Muffin could not have made
more fuss under a flogging.

“They'll hear him m the Sixth
Form = room!”  chuckled Arthur
Edward Lovell. “We shall have the
Head up here soon!”

“The door’'s locked all right,”
murmured Putty.

Swish, swish, swish!

“There!” gasped Mornington., *1I
think that will do! Do you think it
will do, Carker ?”?

“Ow! Yow! Wow! Yooooop!”
roared Myp., Carker. |

“*IHere comes the Ilead !”

“Phew 1?

‘There was a footstep outside. Ap-

parently the llead had tracked the
outbreak of amazing uproar to its
source. The door-handle was tried,
then there was a knock at the door.

“Who 1s there?” thundered the
Head.

The juniors did not answer, but
Mr. Cavker spoke up.

“I am here, sir! I am tied with a
box-rope! 1 have been assaulted-—
beaten! Help—"

“Shut up, you!” said Morny.

“Help! I——  Gerrrrrrregh!”
gurgled Mr, Carker as Mornington
shoved a handful of feathers into his
mouth.

“Open this door instantly!” thun-
dered the llead.

No one answered. The rebels of
the Fourth were not {inished with Mr.
Carker yet. |

He had had his licking, but the tar
and feathers remained. Putty pulled
the bucket over towards him.

“Sit him up!” mutmured Jimmy
Silver,

Mr. Carker writhed in utter horror
as he was sat up and the bucket of
tar was lifted over his head., But
there was no escape for him.

The bucket was up-ended, and the
tar streamed down over the hapless
master. It engulfed his head, it
clotted his hair, it covered his ears,
it oozed into his mouth, it ran down
inside and outside his collar. Mr.
Carker disappeared from human
knowledge. In his place writhed a
horrid object as black as the ace of
spades. |

** Now the feathers!”

*Ha. ha, hal!”

Thump ! came Dr. Chisholm’s angry
knuckles on the door. ,

“Let me in immediately !”

Putty started with an armful of
feathers. 'They streamed upon the
tarry head and shoulders of Mr.
Carker, and stuck there. The other
fellows piled in with handfuls and
armfuls till the whole supply had
showered upon Mr. Carker,

Iis aspect by that time was start-
ling. AN

Knock! Knock! Knock! came at
the door. The Head was in a state of
towering wrath.

“Unless this door 1s opened in-
stantly every boy present shall be
expelled from Rookwood !’ he thun-
dered. “

T'he door was not opened.

“(Grooogh—ooogh—ugggge ! came
from Mpyr. Carker, with his mouth
nearly full of mixed tar and feathers.
“Ug! Ug! Uggggggg! Guggg!”

o~ s

“Ha. ha. hal”-

“Now I think we'll let him go,”
said Jimmy Silver. *“He ough$ to
entertain the Head in this state!”

‘“Ha. ha, ha!”

Mr. Carker’s bonds were cut. He
was free—but he was not thinking
of giving any more trouble now. He
was only vearning to escape from the
clutches of the heroes of the Fourth.

Putty auietly unlocked the doer.

Mornington flourished the eane,
and gave Mr. Carker a cut across his
tarry shoulders as a warning.

“Now get out!” he said. “We're

(Continuedsin col. b, page 554
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One broiling afternoon at the end
of September, in the year 1670, two
men lay on a mound overlooking the
coast of Panama.

Some miles inland, to thewr lett.
rose a pile of masonry that had
already gatherved fame and was still
ta become memorable in histoxy. 1t
was the notorious castle of Chagres,

believed to be impregnable. Behind
the walls of the castle were many

Spanish soldiers, armed with muskets
and pikes. Around the main building
were several houses of adobe and with
thatched roofs. From the embattled
position the two men lying among
being sung by their roystering com-
rades, One of these songs was re-
peated over and over again, and
caused a grim smile to curl the lips
of one of the men.

“What do we care for Morgan?
Morgan, the pirate chief!

We'll cat the cavs off Morgan'!

Morgan, the English thief!”

“ITet Morgan come to Panama,
comrade,” said one of the men. with
a laugh, ““and he will be sorry. It
[ mistake not, vonder are his top-
:.iul'}:-I”

The other man, a tall, sun-tanned
individpal, shaded his eyes with his

hand, then nodded, the grim smile
still playing about his face. 1llis com-

rade jumped to liis feet.

“Come, let us warn the castle that
Morgan is-eoming ! he cried.

The answer he received was unex-
pected and dramatice.
so1zéd him swiftly and flung hin to
tne ground and stufied a scarf nto
his mouth to stop his cries. When he
had bound the man he smiled even
ore oty
““Pedro,” he said, “there 1s no need
to tell - our dear comrades up at
Chagres ‘that-Morgan 15 coming. He
15 here! You are looking at him—
and if you make an attempt to escape,
vou dog of a Don, I'll shit your throat
and  throw vour tongue to the
jackals 1

1t was mdeed Henry Morgan, the
notarious buccancer, who had thus
turned the tables upon the Spaniards
who were preparing for his coming.
Alone,  and without fear, Henry
Morgan had left one of his ships far
up the coast, and had made his way
to the Dons’ camp to enlist as one of
their scouts, It-was his move to get
to know what treasure was in the
Castle of Chagres—not a stone castle
stuch a8 ‘'we 11 lngland know, but a
castle buut roughly of granite bloeks
and coco matting, the latter made by
the Indians of Panama.

Knowing the Spanish tongue like a
native, and knowing the country well,
Morgan had been welcomed under
an assumed name as an addition to
the guard.  He had volunteered to
o on the leok-out for the coming of
the pirate ships—his own ships! But
the governor of the fort had ordered

another scout to go with him. This
companien. - was now - Morgan’s

prisoner,

“*Pedro,” he said as he sharpened,
his dagger slowly, *‘had you not been
with me I should even now be
swimming out; with the help of a log,
io meet my ships. But now I'll wait
until they come inshore. I have
something to pay these vermin who
are singing about cutting off the ears
of an Englishman! 1 tell you, I'll
TDH:‘JL th("“l over 4 bll}\\-' iil‘e :.‘:

1T'he bound man shuddered at the
ferocity of the words.

“*1 know where the gold is at
Chagres,” went on Morgan. ‘““Have
I not watched the mule trains coming
in with the stuff from the mines of
Lima? Tt 1s packed in the cellar of
Chagres. By sun-up to-morrew it wiil
be in the hold of the foremost ship
you see,”

The ships were coming in with all
sa’' set, six of them, all tall ships

the grass on the mound heard songs |

His comrade |
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fully rigged and heavily armed. The

brass muzzles of their guns could be
scen shining in the sunlight, and from
every foremast the black flag, with its

kull and cross-bones, floated in the |

breeze. _

The <hips were well in towards the
land before the garrison at the castle
gave the alarm. Their first act was
to send a cannon-ball across the
waters, but it dropped far short of the
foremost ship. |

Morgan rvose from beside the man
who had been Iis companion, and ran
down to the shore. e lifted his
musket high and fired a shot, which
was answered from the ships by a
salvo of guns. Down rattled the
anchors mto the blue waters, and the
ships swung round., A boat was put

, V4

off quickly, and then others were
lowered, all filled with rough, wild
men clad in every kind of costunie,
Many of them were half-naked. Many

were wmore like Spaniards than
English seamen, and there were

several negroes among them. As the
boats grated on the sand the men
tumbled out and hailed their chief
with shouts of rough ribaldry.

When they were all collected on the
beach Motgan stood in the centre of
them and gave his commands.

“Y have spent more than a
week in the fort,” he said, “The
cold and silver 1is there. The

Dons arve drinking, but they have
plenty of arms. Already they must
have sent a messenger into the '1n-
terior

for more soldiers. We must
attack at once. Henry DMorgan’s

name will be the ery. As soon as the
sun sinks to the level of the fort we
shall rush them. Does that satisiy
you, bulhes?”

The reply was a shout from the

pirates as thev began to see to the |

priming of their weapons. If ever a
member of that terrible brotherhood
of pirates of the Spanish Main: had an
army. at his command 1t was Henry
Morgan, the buccaneer, who called
himself *“ Admiral of the Main.” This
was his greatest enterprise. He had
sailed from England with a small ship,
but his piracies had become famous,
and men shuddered at his name. A

son of Wales, Morgan still let men

' loot.
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know that he was going back home
when he had “cleaned up the wealth

' of the Indies,” as he put 1it.

Pirates from the ranks of the other
buccaneers had deserted their chiefs
to join him. Seamen from the navies

- of France and England came to his

ship, asking to have a share in the
He took them all. Yet he ruled
with an iron hand, hanging men when
thev disobeyed him in the shightest
particular,

Already he had"attacked the ancient
cities of Portobello, Nombre de Dios,
Port Royal, and Port of Spain. He
had sought the richest gold ships of

the Main, and had sunk them. He
had fought French gunboats and

burned them to the water’s edge.
With nine ships and a thousand
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had blockaded Porto del

he
Principe, in Cuba, but he had suffered

men

heavily for his vietory. IHis was a
flotille of pirate ships., Two of his
fleet lay outside Cuba, sunk by the
guns of the citizens. A number of
his men had already been hanged—
some had been shot. But so great
were the prizes he offered, and so
great was the plunder he took, that
with his remaining ships he had come
down to Panama with a willing erew
prepared for any hardship and further
trials.

On the way down he had heard that
Panama was prevaring to meet him,
and he had left his ship and come
ashore .to act as his own spy. Now
he was preparing for the greatest
battle of his ecareer.

Desperate was the courage of these
wild men, pirates and sea-rovers all
How desperate was soon to be told
in the attack on the ¥ort of Chagres.
Punctually to the minutie the attack
begun, The pirates tried to rush the
castle time after time, but they were
driven back.

The defenders ran out of ammuni-
tion, but they still had their terrible
bows and arrows, and these were
almost as good as muskets against
the buccaneers. Many of the men of
Morgan lay dead on the shore and on
the ground around the fort. More
were constantly coming from the
ships, and it was during one of the

| lulls in the fight that the incident took
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place which decided whose should be
the victory.

An arrow sent out from the Dons
struck one of Morgan's men in the

eye. The name of that wmwan was
Manston, a desperate villain, who was
murderer and criminal. He had

escaped from prison in America, and :

joined Moygan, rising to be one ol
his chief mates. As Manston fell
Morgan called for one of his crew,
who had knowledge of surgery, to
come and extract the arrow. But
when the amateur doctor arrived he
hesitated to take the arrow out. 1t
was embedded in Manston's eye.

The swounded man suddenly turned
to Morgan with a terrible oath.

“ An arrow won't keep us back from
killing Douns !” he roared, and with a
swift tug he pulled the arrow cut of
hizs eve and fitted it to his musket.
He rammed it down the barrel of the
weapon, wrapped a plece ot cotton
round the end to make it fit tightly,
and actually fired it back at the fort.

Now, a strange thing happened.
The cotton on the end of the arrow
became ignited by the powder in the
musket, the arrow fell on one of the
thatched roofs of a building next the
castle, and at once the dry material
took fire,

The Spaniards were too busy to
notice the flames until it was too late.
T'he fire spread like lightning, house
after house took flame, the roof of
the castie caught, and fell 1n on the
garrison. In the midst of the cries
of the men behind the walls the
pirates rushed up; but they had only
covered half the distance when a
terrible explosion shook the ground.
The castle seemed to be lifted ‘bedily
into the air., Men were tossed to the
heavens, some blown to pieces,

The blazing matting had fallen mnto
the powder magazine, which had just
been bLrought uv by reinforcements,
and the place was blown to bits.

The next morning Morgan and his
crew went over the ruins, found the
bars of silver and gold which they
were after, and two days later they
sailed north laden with treasure.
They had not found as much as they

expected, but they were rich beyond |

their dreams.

Their dead had been buried, the
enemy were allowed to lie where they
had . fallen, the ruins of their fort
about them.

At the division of the spoil Morgan
managed, as usual, to trick his men,
and obtained the lion’s share for him-
self. Onece more he raided the silver
mule-train from Lima, and finally,

. havine all the treasure he could carry,

he sailed for Jamaica. Many of his
crow were taken by the authorities
and hanged for their crimes, but
Morgan once more escaped his due,
and was pardoned by Charles 11. But

'+ James IT. had him brought home, and

sent him to prison after learning of
his list of misdeeds and his deternina-
tion to be the greatest pirate of the
Main. | .
Morgan was not long 1n- prison,
however, for he gained his liberty,
largely through bribery, and satled
once more for the Spanish Main,
where ' he died, in Jamaica, leaving
a reputation for buccaneering adven-
tures which can only be surpassed by
twa of the old rovers of the Main.

(Look out for another fascinating
Sfr}i'j'! ﬂ_f (L ~!I.'f;’-?f-fx'}1r33£fil. pfrm:g __f)
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STICKING TO:
THEIR GUNS!

(Continued from page 551.)
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fed-up with you, Carker! Get out of

' the room—and get out of Rookwood !

Shift !

Putty drew the door open. The
hapless Carker, streaming with tar
aid feathers. with the cane lashing
across his back, made a degpergte
rush to escape from the box-room,

At the same moment the -Head,
finding the door opened before him,
strode 1n. |

Crash!
““ Bless my soul ! Oh!” gasped Drg
Chigholn,

He staggered back under the im-
pact, Mr. Carker staggered, tao;
Lut he threw his arms round the Head
to  save himgelf, The two masters
staggered across the passage.

“Oh, what — what Thrl”
casped the Head. °*° You--you--ig
this—what—~you are smothering me!
Bless my soul! 11 n

“Grooogh 1”7

“Release mo !’ shrieked the Head,
and he pushed Mr. Carker violently
away.

The embrace had transferred a con-
siderable quantity of the tar and some
of the feathers to the Head. His
wrathful face was daubed with black.
There was tar on his nose and in his
mouth-—he was smothered with 1t.
Iie dabbed at it with his hands, and
his hands came away black and
sticky.

“(Good heavens !’ gasped the Head.

¢ J—J—]——=" gtuttered Mr. Carker,
reeling against the wall. *'I—+7

“Keep your distance!” shrieked
the Head. * Do not touch me again!
Keep away !”

““Ha, ha, ha!” came in a yell from
the box-room.

The Head glared into the room.

“Qilver! You are the ring-leader
in this! The others will be flogged !
You, sir, are expelled from R00k-
wood! Go and pack your box at
onpge )

And then the Mead sirode away,
tarry aud furious, After him limped
Mr. Carker, leaving a  trail ot
dropping tar and feathers behind him
as he went.

THE END.
(You will enjoy *“The Retreat from

Rookwood!” ncxt Monday's great
story of Jimmy Silver 4 Co, Don’t
miss it! Order wour BOYS FRIEND

in advance and aroid disappoint-
ment!)
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didn’t allow for catching Red Jim and
his mob. It means me staying over
in Bourke a day or two, and we start
rounding-up beef herds to-morrow.”

The entrance of the Bufialo Cross-
ing stage did not, as a rule, excte
much attention in Bourke, but that
morning the unusual.spectacle of 1t
carrying half a dozen tied men, with
Billy King proudly triumphant: with
a Eﬁﬁt—gun, aud a boy mn a dusty
black suit on the front nursmg- a
black box and a Colt in his lap,
certainly justified comment, :

“Ye'll stop at the bank, Curly,”
said Kid. *“1'm: unloading the cause
of all this trouble afore we goes to
the sheriff.”

Two bank clerks jumped up as the
Kid entered, still carrying Lis gun
and the black box. S e

“ Keep easy,” he said, with a grin.
“I've got twenty-five thousand
dollars here, tied up in a shirt.”

He laid the box on the c¢ounter,
and, taking out the leather . shirt,
ripped open the back..

“It was stowed in there agamst
circumstances,” he explained. ‘‘And
now, if ve don’t mind, I'd like a
roomn to change and put on this shirg
afore I gets along to the sheriff.”

And back on the Rio Grande Big
Bill stopped a rider a day later.

“The Kid got through all right,”
sald the rider, ‘“and he's captured
Red Jim and his .outfit into the bar-
gain.”

“Well, T knowed he would.” said
Big Bill. “Good old Johnny Tender-
foot ! _

But Seth Masterman made no
comment. He breathed a little prayer
of thankfulness' that the boy had
come through safely.

THE END.

(Sidney' Drew contributes “ A Hero's
Reward ! to next Monday's BOY'S
Frieno. Dow’t mess ib.)

Four school stories, splendid serial, and Billy Bunter’s Weekly in the ¢ Popular *’ evzry week. Don’i miss our Tuesday companion paper !




