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The 1st Ghapter.
Too Thick !

“1t's too thick!” | |

Thug Fidward Hansom of the Rook-
waod Fifth. ML *

Jimmy Silver & Co. of the Fourth,
though seldom in agreement on any
point with Hansom of the Iifth,

“agrecd ‘that it was too “thick.”

0 did most of the fellows who were

‘gathered before the school notice-

board, lodking at a paper newly
posted there, |
The ' ‘notice was written 1 Du.
Chisholm’s hand, and it was signed
by the Head. 1t was brief, but to

the poirit.

“Coombe Manor House and all the
chstrict on the north side of Coombe
Lane are placed out of school
bounds.” | "'

That was the new order from the
headmaster of Roockwood School,

which moved the ire of Hansom of
the Tifth: @

“ It’s too thick !” repeated Hansom,

lpoking round.

“It jolly well 187" sard Lumsden
of the Fitth. “ Why. we were going
Manor House this very
afternodii.’?

“NThat’'® why!”

“We're  not

growled Hansom.
standin’ this!”? said

Talboys of the TFifth.

Hansom nodded emphatically.

“We're going, all the same!” he
safid, “Why, 've told Mr. Greely
wo're  coming  over to  see  him.
What right has the Head to butt in

:?JJ

like thig?

“Teho answers, what?”  said
Lumsden.

“Out of bounds!” said Hansom
wrathfully, “Why, my pater's there

with Mr. Greely. Clan’t a fetlow go
to see his own pater on' a half-
holiday 7 |

“It's a shame !”

“It’s too-thick !”

“We're not standin’ it!”

It was quite a chorus from the
crowd of Fifth Form fellows. Jimmy

Silver and his friends of the Elassical
[fourth exchanged smiles. There had
héen & good deal of trouble 1n the
Rockwood HWifth since the dismigsal

of their Form master, Horace Greely. |

But though Hansom of the Fifth
“talked big,” and hs faithful fol-
lowers echoed his big talk, Junmy
Silver's imoression was that Hansom

P Claliwonld Cstand it.” “thick 2 as

it was. Dr. Chisholm. fthe head-
master of Rookwood, really was not
to be argued with.

But Edward Hansom was in a
warlike maod now, possibly due to
the fact that his headmaster was no-
where at hand.

He groped in his vocket and pro-
duced ‘a vencil,

“Tm jolly well going to show the
Beak what 1 think of that!” he de-

clared. And across the Idead’s
notice Hansom inscribed. in large,

prominent letters, the disrespectiul
and expressive word:

R ATS
““Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Lovell of
tthe . Potuth. - *“You  silly . ass,

Hangsonm !
“ Shut up. vou. cheeky tag!”

11 say, that will make the Beak

frightfully wild.,” murmured Talboys.
“Tet 1517 sard Hansom recklessly.
“Took oub!”  murmured - Jimmy
Silver,  “Here comes vour Form
master.”
“Who cares?? said Hansom, still
reckless. b

‘ The Fifth Form Rebellion! ” is

Publigshed
Every Nonday :

I

Ritth knew well.

But some of the Kifth seemed to
care, oven if Wdward Mansom did
not.  MThe new master of the IFifth
Form, who had taken My, Greely’s
place, was coming along the corri-

dor, Ihe rethor nelsy crowd m
front  of the notice-bouard had
avidently deawn: his attention. Mr.

Quail, the new master, was a slight,

slitn gentleman, a decided contrast to

the portly, majestic My, Greely, who
had lately held sway in the Rook-
wood Tifth.,  He lacked, too, Mr.

Greely’s dotermination and rather
overwhelming personality. In
Masgters' Common-room  he  was

geonorally quiet and a little nervous:
in the Fifth Form room he did not
cerr on the side of severity,  The
Kifth had an idea that he was atraid
of them, and undoubtedly bhe was
anxious to avoid trouble.  Still, &
Form master was a Form' master
Though unimpressive personally, he
had -all the weight of the Head’s

authority behind him. |
Mr. Quail approached the group

with a smile on s face that the
and rather unecasy smile, the smile
of a man uncertain of his ground
and wishful to placate.

Hanse 0 wondered  whether My,
Quail had seen bim scrawl across the
Hend's notice. 1f so, Mr, Quail was
bound to take official note of the act.
But Hansom was pretty certain that
Mr, Quail would aflect 1gnorance of
what had been done if he possibly
could.

CHem U satd My, Quail. The meyw
Korm master always began a remark
with a nervous little cough.

Cflem 1M came from  among the
[Mifth Form fellows, in imitation of
My, Quail, and there was a laugh.

Me, Quail coloured a Jiffle.

In the days of Mr. Greely, a
tellow who had venfured to mock his
Worm master in that manner, would
have heen called to a prompt aud
strict ‘aceount.  But the Iifth knew
how far they could go with My,
Quail.

“THem !” he repeated, and went on
hastily.  “The Head has directed me

to spedak to you, Hansom, ns hoad

boy of the IMifth Worm,™

“Has he?”’ satd Llangom,

“Ves, ves. You have seons lho
notice on the board, of course?”

““Oh, yes!”

T1ad Hansom of the Ififth answered
“Oh, yes ” in that casual way ta My,
Gireely there would have been gormos
thing like an earthquake al Rook:
wood, PBut Mr., Quail did not seem
to heed. |

“Well, well,” said the new magter
of the Fifth, “the Head wishes you
to understand that this—this new
order must be very strictly observel,
Any boyv disregarding 1t will find the
consequences very unpleasant indeed,
You, Hangom, as head of the Iifth,
are expected to set an example of
ohedience to the rest of the Form,”

“Am 1?” yawned Hansom.

“Yes, yes. Certammly.” '

M+r, Quail blinked at Hansom, and
blinked past him at the notice on the
board. and gave a little start. 1%
was clear to all present that he had
soen  that - disvespectiul  ward
CRATS 1 serawled across the Head’s
DaGR e L |

There was a breathless hush. Hven
Hansom felt a twinge of uneasiness.

For a second the crowd of Rook-

the amazing long Sto.-ry of ,the'bgys of Raqkwq‘od.Schm; for next Monday. Be _m;sqre?_' you mad it
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RooRwood School is deéply enmged
when Dr. Chisholm places Coombe
Manor House out of bounds!
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wood fellows wondered what would
happen. | |

Nothing happened.

Mr. Quail’s ¢Pes rested for a brief
second on that disrespectiul inscrip-
tion and immediately left it -

He made no remark on the subject.

“ Er—hem! You will remember
what I have said, Hansom,” said Mr.
Quail awkwardly: “I am bound to
sedr that the Head’s orders are
carried out.  You will
that, I am sure.”’.

appreciate

and a chauffeur.
dignity. ‘¢ l.ook hersa!??
said WVir. Greeiy.

RAAD . SREDO 7 : baok ¢l

| MARCHING OQRDERS ! 1050 keepen camo pwith two gardsners
““« Remove those two boysa!' sald Vip, Qroely with
exclaimed Neville.

¢ Ha, ha, ba !? roared the Fifth as RBulkeley and
Neville were hustied away towards the gates of Manor Houss School,

Price
_ 'I‘wq pencs

sir,” sald Jansom,
rupting My, Quail, ' '.

* Really, Hansom, really——"

“The ~Mandr - House has been
turned into, a ‘schbol,” went ‘on
Hansom. *“My pater’'s bebind it.
He's hacking up My, Greely. They've
had an_army of workmen there, and
the placo 13 ready fto open. My
father's there to-day.  Myr. Greely
hag kindly invited me and my friends

ruthlessly inters

to gee the place now i1t's” in order.

132

Naturally, we'rg going !
“Hear, hear!” said the Fifth Form

*follows.

|

“mo that's how the matter stands,
sie ! yawned Hansorm.:

Bt the Hoad’'s orders——" ’

At svhat  we' think' of  the
Head's orders,” said Hansom, and
ha voited to the iuscription on the
notice-paper,

My, Quatl ¢rimsoned,

With his attention thus drawn to
i he could not pretend ignorance
of what had been done.

ITe stood in unhappy indecision.
Jimmy Silver felt quite sorry for the
poor man; the INifth were grinning.

“Hansom " exclaimed Mr. Quail
at last,  “Thig ig~—is—is disrespect
(o the Head !”

“Go  hon ! sald Jdansom mock-.
1l y,
“What~what did  you savy,

Hansom ¢V

wsnrd M Ga o 2

“Fla, ho, ha!” roared the Fifth.

“lanson, take five hundred lines [
exclaimoed Me., Quail,

“Any old thing!" 1eered Hansom.

“Remain in the Korm-room this
afternoon, and write out your lines,
and bring them to me before tea,”
saidd My, Quatl, with an attempt at
authorvity,
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“You had better go !

ey . by g e i 5 e "

Hansom laughed.

[t wag a scornful laugh. Obviously
tho ‘new Form master was afraid of
his Horm. The Wifth had suspected
it before, and now they knew 1it.
Thore were fellows in the Rookwood
Iifth Wefty enough to have picked up
Me., Quail and up-ended him along
the corridor. A strong personality
was required to deal swith fellows like
(hat., ~ And the hapless Mr. Quail

soomed to possess no personality at

ally . |
“You see, sir;’

2

said Heonsom, with

= ' o ; ¢ vy N ]
deliberate impertinence, “it’s rather

awlkward.  Most of us were going
over 1o the Manor House this after-
noon to see our late ¥orm master
Mr, Gureely.” :

“Voes, ves, I quite understand ; but
the Head’s orders——"

It was the last sign of weakness.
The man who should have  issued

sharp commands was actually © de-

scending  to aprgument. It was a
striking  change from Mr. Greely’s
methods. From the bottom of their
hearts the Rookwood Fifth despised
the man who did not know how fto
handle them. |

“Never mind the Fead's orders,

2rin e i E " e

=y

“0T don’t think!™ said ansom.

“Ha, ha, haie

The crowd of Iifth Form fellows
walked away, furning their backs
unceremoniously on My, Quaill, and
laughing as they waent.

My, Quail blinked after them over
his spectacles,

Perhaps ho roalised that in taking |

on the Rookwood Fifth he had taken
on an order too large for hig capacity.
Jimmy Silver & Co. strolled away.

Looking back, lfrom the distance,
they observed Mr, Quail standing
before  the notice-board, busy with

an india-rubbep,

“My only hat!" murmured Lovell.
“Sce his game ! |

“TPoor beast!" said Raby.

“His life  won't be worth living
in the Kilth after this,” remarked
Newcono, i

Really, Mr. Quail’s proceedings
were amazing, considering. that he
was & Horm master. He was rubbing
out Hansom's pencilled inscription
on the IHead’s paper.

from Dr. Chisholm’s knowledge, and

thus avoid being called on the carpet
By that, formidable old gentleman for

Obviously, hig
desire was to keep that little matter |

“with a whistle.

_ | 7%1_1

in dealing with

his lack of firmness
his Form, | Bod o iiin
“Great Scoth!” said Junmy Silver

“That’s the giddy
it I Why, they’ll fairly scalp him
after this! 'Foor man!” : |
And the PFistical Wour sauntered
out mto the quadrangle for wmorning
“Quarter,” leaving the unhappy Mr.
Quail still busy with his india-pubber.

The &nd Ghaptai’.

Qut of 'Boundal

“To go or not to go, that is the
giddy question !” said Avthur Hdward

' Lovell after dinntr that day.

="

It required thinking out.

On the one hand there was the
Hcad’s prohbibition; Me. Greely's
new school was distinetly placed out
of bounds for all Rookwoocd [ellows.
Mre. Greely, a dismissed forin master
of Rookwood ought to have vanished
into space on leaving the school, in
the Head’s opinton, Instead of which
he had settled down quite close at

hand, and was ovening a new
scholastic establishment, backed by

the great wealth and influence of Siv
(reorge Hansom, apparvently with
some 1dea of nivalling Rookwood
itself.

‘That the Head was deeply and in-
tensely annoyed by My, Horace
Greely’s proceedings was no secrel,
He had doune with Mre. Groely, and it

was exasperating to find that Mr,
Greely had not done with him.
Though really, as Morny of ‘the

Fourth remarked, the Heand's wrath
was a bit unreasenable, Mp. Grealy
had a rvight to bve 1 Hampshire if
he liked. The Head had not boughs
up the whole county, ' Bir George
Hansom had a right to invest some:
of his many thousands 1n founding
a new school, on public school lines.
He had every right to make Mr.
Greely, his old friend and former
tutor. headmaster of that school, .if
he chose. No doubt Sir George’s

motive was annovance at the Head's

treatment of his old friend. Still, 1t
was a free country, and the wealthy
baronet was at liberty to follow his
cwn ‘sweet will,  Really, Dr.. Chis.
holm ouglit not to have allowed himn-
self to be exasperated by these pro-

ceedings.

!
i

==

- quite sharply to Mr.

on the Coombe road.

|

1

4

B,
R

But he did.
that he did. _

It was known that he had spoken
Bohun, the
master of the Whird orm, merely
for eoxchanging a  good-morning
greeting with the dismissed master
It 'was known
that he bad frozen Wiggins of the
Second with an icy stare merely for
nientioning Mr. Greely’s name mr the
most casual way. 1t was known that
he was angry with the Fifth for
presuming to regret the departure of
their Form master.  'The mere
thought of Horace Greely seemed
to annoy the headmaster of Rook-
wood,

That, as Arvthur Edward Lovell
obsorved. was all very well,  But the
Head couldn’t expect all Réokwood
to agree with him. If he expectea
that, he was booked for a disappoint-
ment, that was all,

“Ouly a fow weoks ago the Head
licked me because he heard me refer
to Greely as Don Pomnoso,” said

There was no doubt

IJGVGIL
“When father says turn, we all
turn !”? grinned Newcome.  “ You

can call Greely anything you jolly
well [ike now.”

“Well, he's a priceless ass. 1
always said that,” remarked Raby.
“Put I think the Head was rather
hard on him, and I think he’s got a
right to start a school of his own if
he chooses, and if Hansom’s father
ceres' to back him with his money.
And I jolly well think we've a right
to go and have a squint at ihe place
if we like.” |

“We have!” said Lovell emphati-
ally. e

Jimmy Silver looked dubious.

He agreed with his chums; but,
then, the Head was the Head, and

- echool bounds were school bounds.

1t might be high-handed, even
tvrannical of Dr. Chisholm, to place
the Manor House, and the whole
region in which 1t stood, out of
bounds. But he had done so, and
there 1t was.

“Hansom’s going !” said Morning-’
ton, joining the Kistical Four in the
discussion. “A lot of the ¥ifth are
going over.” '

“Tt means trouble with
said Jimmy Silyver.

“Hansom doesn’'t scem, to care,’”

“He will care wheun the chopper
comes down,” saitd the captain of the
Fourth sagely. ©'l'he Fifth kicked
up a shindy when Greely went, but

(Continued overlieaf.)
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the Head,”



..........

they toed the line fast enough when
the Beak took them in hand.”

“Oh, blow the Fifth!” said Arthur
Bdward Lovell, ‘““lLook here, 1t’s

about us. Are we going?” i
“T am'!” said Mornington. I

want to have a look at Greely’s new
show. They say the old Manor

House has been knocked into won- !

derful shape-—rooms turned 1nto
class-rooms, dormitories, Form-
_rooms. = All the studies partitioned
off and got up in style, electric light
installed—everything ready down to
the last button. It will be worth
seeing, Jimmy.”

Jimmy mnodded.

He was rather curious to gee
Manor House School himself,  All
Rookwood, in fact, were very curious
to see the place, which had been so

swiftly ' metamorphosed from an
old manor house into a modern
school. The unbounded wealth and

energy of Sir George IHansom had
worked almost miracles.

“Hansom’s father 18 a  downy
bird,” went on Morny. “I dare say
he will make a good thing out of it,
you know. I've heard Hansom say
that he's got on the right side of the
scholastic agencies, and fixed up good
notices ‘in the Press, and s£o0 on.
Hansom says that there’s already a
waiting list of fellows for Manor
House School.”

“Hansom talks out of his hat a
good deal,” remarked Lovell.

“My Dbelief is that they've got a
scheme for getting Rookwood feiiows
there,” salid Morny. “O0Old Hansom
i5 bound to send young Cabby, for
one. MHansom won’t stay here,. 1
should think, with his father’s giddy
school only half a mile awayv. Other
fellows may follow suit. I hear that
the fees are going to be loweir tha
at Rookwood, and everything else
just as good, if not better.”

Oh, Tatsl”

““Bosh!”

“What about their giddy tradi-
sioris ? Old Hansom can’t telephone
to the stores for traditions along with
the desks and the inkpots.”

“Ha, ha, ‘Hadl

“1 dare say they can rub along
vithout ’em,” eaid Morny. * Aftor
all, Rookwood was a new school once
upon a time.”

“Jf Greely is going to set up to
rival Rookwood, he’s off-side and a
silly ‘ass!” said Jimmy Silver.
“ Otherwise, I wish him luck., Look
here, I dare say we might chance
15 this afternoon. I wanb to see the
place.” A

“Hear, hear!” said the Co.

“I fancy half Rookwood will be
chancing 1t!” grinned Mornington.
“T know I'mm jolly well goin’.”

And so that was settled,

But the Fourth Form fellows who
had determined to visiti the forbid-
den Manor House were caulious in
their proceedings. Nobody wanted
to bring down Dr. Chisholm's wrath
upon his devoted head.

The KFistical Hour strolled out of
gates 1n the direction opposite from
Coombe, and crossed sceveral lields
before they started for the ©Manor
House. It was probable that magters
and prefects had their eyes specially
open that afternoon, and it was
necessary to be caretul.

Cricket practice on Little Side was
quite abandoned that day. Fellows
walked out in twos and threes.

Old Mack, the porter, cast sus-
picious eyes on most of them as they
went.. But, though he probably sus-
pected their destination, he could not
interfere. There was nothing to
keep the Rookwooders within gates
on a half-holiday, if they chose to go
for a walk. |

Jimmy Silver & Co. reached the

:

Coombe road by a roundabout route,
out of sight of Rookwood School.

The Manor House lay a good
hundred yards back from the road,
.on-the north side. Great bronze

Our .ti'pnmp Companion P‘_ap@mw’rhe ““ Magnet fLib!.'ﬂry;f’ftlw';l*“..ﬁlem.hf??'- Li
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gates, standing wide open, looked
towards the road. The building was
half-hidden from view by the ancient
oaks and beeches that adorned what
had once been an extensive country
estate. Once upon a time 1t had
been inhabited by an old -Hampshire
family; but, like many old family
mansions since the war, it had bad
to go into the market, and Sir

(reorge Hansom had been the buyer.

43

~ “1 suppose we can walk in,” said
Lovell. *““The jolly old gates are
open. Why, there’s Greely!”

“Good old Greely!”

Mr. Horace Greely, once Fifth Form
master at Rookwood, now headmaster
of Manor House School—a school
without pupils, so far—came into
View. ' |

He was walking, in his well-known
majestic way, with his plump hands
clasped behind him, across the green
expanse that had been laid out as a
cricket-field near the Manor House.

Hven in the distance the juniors

OVERWHELMED BY THE FIFTH!

of the Sixth.
Bulkeley, fighting gallantly, was overborne, and went sprawling across Neville.
velled Lucas. ‘ What price prefects now ? ’’ hooted Brown major. * Ha, ha, ha !’

|
could see the pleased smile that 1llu-
mined Horace Greely’s plump ftea-
tures. Undoubtedly Horace Greely
was feeling pleased with himself and
things generally. His dismissal from
Rookwood was turning out a good
thing for him, owing to the mumnifi-
cence and enterprise of his friend and
patron, Sir George. '

“MThe old scout looks
bucked!” grinned Raby.

“Let’s go n.”

“Let’s !”

And the chums
crossed the road, to head for
open gateway of the new school,

“Silver! Stop!”

no end

of the KFourth
the

“Yh—what?” Jimmy  looked
round hurriedly. “Oh, my hat!
Bulkeley !’ |

““Sold I” murmured Newcome.
Bulkeley and Neville, two prefects
of the Rookwood Sixth, were pacing
the road, like police-constables on
duty. They had their official agh-
plants under their arms, doubtless
having foreseen that they would be
required. | |
“You know this is out of bounds,
Silver !” said Bulkeley.
“Ahem !” 0 i |
“Look here. has the Head set you
to watch this giddy road?” demanded
Arthur Edward Lovell indignantly.
“Lxactly I assented the capbtain of
Rookwood. s ;
“Well, I think that’s a jolly rotten
way for prefects to spend .a ' half-
holidav !” growled Lovell. |

—

“Perhaps I agree,” said Bulkeley
cheerfully.  “We're not keen on i,
anyhow. But here we are! You four
are out of bounds! Hands!”

Swish, swish, swish, swish! |

“Now get back to Rookwood, and
stay within gates for the afternoon,”
said Bulkeley. “Head’s orders!”

“Oh dear:!”. ' '

Sorrowfully ~the = heroes " of the

Fourth took their way back to the

school. All their care and caution
in approaching Mr. Greely’s estab-
lishment had been wasted. - They

had not foreseen that: Sixth Form

prefects  would ‘be parading - the

(Joombe road, on the look-out for

breakers of bounds. - _ v
“It's too thick!” growled Lovell.

“Too jolly thick:altogether! Rook-

wood won’t stand this, you fellows!™
Jimmy- Silver grunted."

“Looks to me as if Rookwood will |

have to,” he.said. _
“Ilallo! Here's Morny.” .
Mornington and = several other
Fourth-Formers came in sight.
Jimmy Silver;waved to them to stop.
“What’s = the. ‘trouble?”
Mornington. = |
“The jolly old road’s watched!”
groaned Raby. _ |
fects, with beastly canes! Ow!” . .
“Oh gad! What a swindle!”
“1 say, lots of * the Fifth have
started,” said Putty of the Fourth.
“Do you think they’ll turn back for
prefects 2 | -
“1 wonder

!_"_’-

sald J immy.

' ok

Lumsden.

“T1 fancy there’s going to be some
fun,” said Morny. = “I'm goin’ ‘to
watch for it.w Keep on the sate:side
of ‘the road and watch—what?”.

“Good egg!” A

And on the side of the Cloombe
voad that was within school .bounds

there was soon a numerous congregas
tion of Rookwood: juniors, watching
with keen interest for the arrival of
Hangom & Co. of the: Fifth. And

thero was a thrill of exeitement when

Putty, from the branches of a tree,
sighted the Fifth, and gave the warn-
108 ; P s

“ Here they. come

et

e

The 3rd Chapter.

Mr. Qreely’s Guests {
Edward Hansom, captain of - the
Rookwood Fifth, walked- along the
Coombe Road at his' ease. He had

taken no precautions in the matter

like the juniors. . Wrom the gates. of

Rookwood he had started directly |

for Manor House School, and after
hit went a good portion of the Fifth
Korm. | _.
least, came trooping  up . the road
towards Mr. Greely’s school—in full
sight of Jimmy, Silver & Co. loung-

‘ ‘ EVERY. MONDAY...PRICE 2%

asked

“““Two beastly pre-

Fifteen or sixteen fellows, at

THE BOYS® FRIEN

The Fifth rushed on in a mob. “« Gollar ‘em !’
¢« Stand back, you duffers!’’ shouted Neville
Neville was on the ground the next moment, overwhelmed by the rush of the Fifth.

F

—

b

TFifth, and

| pleasantly sarcastic.

Price
Twopences

ing among the trees on the south
side-—in full sight of Bulkeley and
Neville, parading their beat on the
north side. |

Hansom & Co. observed the two
prefects. Some of the Fifth ex-
changed rather dubious glances.

Hansom did not doubt or, hesitate.
He strode right on, and his followers
went with him. '

The Rookwood Fifth rather prided

themselves on, being unawed by
Sixth orm prefects. . They were
not Lower School fellows, mere |

juniors, to be awed by a Sixth Form
frown. f

~Stall, the prefects represented the
Head, and the Head was a hard nut
to crack, Some of the party, on see-
ing Bulkeley and Neville, rather
wished that they hadn’t come. But
there was no retreat. Hansom, - to
judge by his looks, feared no foe,’
and where he led his comrades were
ready to follow,

Right towards the open gates of
Manor IHouse Hchool marched the
Bulkeley and Neville
clogsed up in their way.

“Stop 1" rapped out Bulkeley.

The Ififth stopped. |

“Anything worrying you, Bulke-
lev 7 asked Ilansom politely.

“You're out of bounds here,
Hansom,” said the captain of Rook-
wood curtly, |

“Really? Are you going to tell
me to bend over !” mquired Hansom,
with ' pleasant sarcasm, e

roared

¢t Down with the Sixth'! Ly

There was a. laugh from his fol-
lowerss i saric i .

Bulkeley: shook his head.

“No. Head’s orders ‘are to cane

' and send back any juniors who come

this way, and to take the names, of
any seniors and report them.”

- “Well, we want to oblige you, old
man, we’re so fond of our prefects,”
said Hansom..  “We’ll hold on a
minute ‘or two while you take  our
names.” - 2y |

“Certainly,” * said Lumsden, -

“Go ‘ahead with the giddy list!”
orinned Lucas.

“Anybody got a pencil to lend
Bulkeley ?” asked Hansom, still
“(zot enough
paper about you to take down all the
names, Bulkeley? 1'd have brought

‘some impot paper if I'd known.”

«““Ha, ha, hal” IR
‘Bulkeley made no reply. He was
taking down the names of the crowd
of Fifth-Formers in his pocket-book.

“Finished ?” asked 'T'alboys,
Bulkeley closed the book. |
- “Yes; you can get back.now.”
“Get back!” repeated Hansom,
“We're not gettin’ back, old bean.
We're goin’ on.™ S

“Yes, rather!” said Lumsden, with |

emphasis. | |
“You're ‘not!” .said. . Bulkeley
fersely, “You're going back., Head's
crders are to-take your names and
sondavenmbachkas s oot
“You've taken our names,” grinned

Hansom. - . “ Sendin’ us back 1s a

as .
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different sort of proposition. How
are you goin’ to do 1t, if a Fifth
Form chap may put a respectiul
question to a Sixth Form man ?”
Bulkeley raigsed his hand,
“Get back!” he said. '
“Rats!” i
“You've got to go. Hansom! 1
shall shift you if you don’t!” said the
captain of Rookwood quietly. “I'm
bound to do my duty and carry out
the Head’s orders, as you know, jolly
well 17’ | :
“Carry ’em out!” said Hansom
carelessly. “I fancy the job’s rather
above your weight., But go ahead!”
Hansom walked on. |
Bulkeley of the Sixth did not hesi-
tate for a moment. He grasped
Hansom by the collar and swung him
back across the road. 'The captain of
the Fifth staggered away and col-
lapsed in the dust, with a yell. ;
“My hat!”  Kdward Hansom
scrambled up, red with rage. My
only hat! I’ll jolly well lick you for

that, Bulkeley, prefect or no pre--

fect 1"
{  “Stand back!”
“Rats !
Hansom rushed on  valorously.

Bulkeley dropped fis ashplant and
put up his hands and met the captain
of the Fifth with left and right.
Edward Hansom was a hefty- fellow
and a plucky one, but he was no
match for the captain of the school.
It would have fared ill with him had
he been left to deal with George
Bulkeley alone.

But the Fifth-Formers were not
likely to stand 1idly by while their
leader was licked. They rushed on
in'a moh.

“Collar ’em !” roared Lumsden.

¢ Stand back, you duffers !”” shouted
Neville of the Sixth. | |

Neville was on the eround the next
moment, overwhelmed by the rush of

the Fifth. Bulkeley, fighting gal-

-!5.'!'

- lantly, was overborne, and went
sprawling across Neville.

“Down with the Sixth!” yelled
Lucas.

‘““What ' price  prefects now??
hooted Brown major.

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Leave ’em . there!” chuckled

Hansom. ¢ Come on, vou fellows!”
The Fifth-Formers walked on,

ichuekling, leaving the two prefects

s -

e

1
i

sprawling dizzily in the dust.
Bulkeley sat up. Neville followed
his example. Both of them were
dazed and breathless. They stared
after Hansom & Co., walking 1n
merrily at the gateway of. the new
school. They saw the lodge-keeper
step out to speak to the new . arrivals,
and then wave them on respectiully.
Hansom & Co. marched on towards
the Manor House School. :
‘““ Are—are—are we gomng after
them?” asked Neville, gasping.
George Bulkeley rubbed his nose.
It was hurt. | |
“PBlessed if T know!” he confessed.
The two prefects staggered up.
“Ha, ha, ha!” ,
Bulkeley looked round quickly. In
a meadow at a short distance across
the road he sighted a crowd of the

| Fourth, the Third, and the Shell-—

quite a representative swarm of the
Lower School of Rookwaood.
Valentine Mornmgton waved his
hand  to the captain of the school.
Every. junior there was grinning,
evidently greatly entertained by the
ignominious downfall of the great
men of the Sixth. -
“The young
Neville. |
Bulkeley furned his back on the
chuckling ¢rowd of juniors and stared
in-at the gates ~of Manor IHouse

sweeps !’ muttered

- School.

Hansom & Co. had arrived at the
great door of the new HScehool House,
where, on the wide granite step, Mr.
Greely stood, a majestic figure.

Horace Greely was greeting his.
visitors. Obvicusly, he was glad to
see -the Rookwood Fifth. ke shook
hands with the whole ¢rowd one after
another, beginning with Hansom.
Then he appeared to be making a
little speech—the echo of his deep,
fruity voilce reached as far as the
road. .

“MThis won’t do!” said Bulkeley at
last. “We’'ve got the Head's orders.
And I suppose Myi. Greely can’t very
well back up those silly asses 1n
cheeking their headmaster,” |

‘““ Are we going after them, then?”

{i_YeS‘ﬁi
“Oh, all nright!” said | Neville
rather dubiously. And the two dusty

prefects tramped 1n at the gates of

| the new school and tramped on dog-

gédly towards the Houses |
Mz, Greely observed them  wwhen
they were close al hand, and his
fruity voice ceased. Ile blinked at
them. |
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IIanﬁlémn;Eb Co. exchanged glances,
They had dealt with fho prefELtS

once, and were J:‘Cd-d"sf 10 dea.l with .
1 ecould

them ugam.

“Abht. Bulkeley!
Horage Greely. . *I am
you here—I am glad to see you !”

“Phank you, :-,ir ? sald Bulkeley,
rather taken ub;u..h. “But—-"

Neyv 111{5 1" gaid

“You are very welcome I said Mu.

with a hospitable wave of o
large lmml AT Rumkwuﬂd hoys
are weleome to visit my establish-
ment, I trust that many bﬁ}s whao
helong to Rookwood at present will

Greely,

shortly belong 1o Manor Hcrusct
School. 'L"‘r'.:] enis d;e_ being = ap-
pl‘ﬁd,f.,]lurj s - '
“Oh 1 murmured Bulkcle y.ia
“hae curviculum,”  saidd M
Graely, “ will be the ‘same = as atb

Rookw um] with’ improvements—with
severil Implm cnients. My own
ideas will be carried out. At Rf}ﬂh-
wood there was, perhaps, little oppor-
tunity for improvement; here I have
a free hand. You especially, Bulkes
loy, ‘are ‘welcome here. |
parents should decide to send you to
me vou would undoubtedly hold your

prosent position as captain of the
ﬁgchotﬂ —captain  of Manor Tlouse
mehool,” I shall——"

Thank you, sir!l’? gasped Bulkes

ley, *But I'm not thinking of any-
thing of tha ]tllltl sit; I've come
herges—"

“You have come to view my estab-
lishment,” said Myp. Greely, waving
hig ]urre hand agaim.. “Quite so!

( -....Jrlf(.-l‘ I” o
il _111(-,1111~—-——”
81y Gearge  Hansom 15 momens

tarily absent,
M*mv things have been done; many
vemain to be done. Sir (:eorge 18 a
very busy gentleman. But I am here
to welcome you; to explain all that
you desire to know. Enter!”

Mp. Greely’s hospitality was effu-
sive and almost overwhelming. And
obviously he was under a misappre-
hension as:to the purport of Bulke-

ley's call. |

“he  fact s, osip——"  said
Bulkeley. , T

“Ihuter 1.7 boomed Mr. Greely.

“ Refr E.‘!bhl’ﬂ(}}ltﬁ have been prepared
for all viaitan. Enter 1”7

“Oh, good!” murmured Lum%den

“The! f&(f 15, sir, we—we're not
exactly’ visiting 1 gasped’ Bulke](j
“The Iead has placed this &nr_m out
of bounds for Rookwood, sir !

“Inflm‘*tlf “Another mmmpléa’ of

(3 h;al’ftﬂin hmmuctd ITELthDde”

Hlmiwd “vlt* ‘(rlf;el

S0

e
*‘I'I.,

md the captain of Rookwood.

“I'm ordersd to see ihdt Rookwoeod

fellows don’t Come here.”

.k *ﬁ.b“':l'rd 1?? _

“Thess Fifth Torm chaps have to
oo back at once——-"

“*"Nonscnsge !

“T don’t think 1”7 grinned Hansom,

HT'm slive, sir; you wmill not en-
courage them in dlw(*gurdmfr their

hmdmmtm =s orders,” urgoed
Bulkeley..:

“With Rmkwnm] I have now
nothing todo,” said Mpr Greely.
“Tf° Drioo Chisholm’s tyrannical

mothods should drive boys away Trom
his sehooli (Af  his ‘bovs should @ bo
driven to ask their parents to trans-
for thet to Manor House School, Dr.

( "hihlmlm'- mu st t;ikta- the conse-
(uences,”” .
“Tear, hear ™ said Hnﬂ%om |
EWell, they've ‘oot fo i ga, !&ir)”
said © Bulkeley, much . perplexed.

“"Will you
Rookweoed; siv?”’ o

“(,.{:ntamhr 1ot !
Grreely:  “ Bulkeley.
hrere as a plhest.
come as a representative
holm, lntuterlng with
gllvqta

“But, Eli‘*‘""‘""’“"”' ALY

“Po you remain here as a cruo;a’f

ll]lx[,lf‘ ?:}

A ot s !
“Then - take

Tﬂ'

boomed M'r
you are welcome

e of Dr,

el

You see———
your . departure !”
hoomed My, Greely, “Pylke your de-
parture, Bu]lw]uy* 1If you are mot
here as a guest you are here as a
trospasser. I command you
depart 7. - | |
“rphese ‘chaps,
“ Knough !
“Quite enf}ugh arinned Hansom.
“Are.you going away on your feet,
Bulkeley. or on your neck?”’
“Wick *em out!” roared Lucas.

There was a hostile movement
from the Tifth-Formers. My, Greely
intervened hastily, :

“Told ! Bulkeley, Neville, T advise
you to go at once pe{u-mblv

“ Not withoub those silly asses, sir,’
said Bulkeley.  “We're bmmdw

“rhen yvou will be removed! Han-
som, and the others, kindly do not
interfere. These tleﬁpamer will be
1L1110v¢d_”f‘. ' !

Q ] P ¥?

1.’5.'1

glad to see

It wyour

1. expect his return.

ontfse, 1 Cdll’t discuss that,

You are not wel-

(jlllS? .
my other

to

L

order them ’ro ratum to |

Rookwood.

Cbiem, and they went out of the

]

£ 0Oh, wﬂoa"’ chuckled Hansom.

Bulkeley and Neville stood unde- |

cided and dismayed. Certainly, they
not, on their own,
that crowd of ]fjfth Tormers back to
But the Head’s orders
were explicit. While they debated

what they should do, in the peculiar
cireumstances, Mr. L:rm,.}, v called and
bockdnad, and the lodge- laeupar came
up, with two gardeners and a dmut—

four,

“Remove those  two boys !’ Eaad
Mr, Greely, with dignity. ,

“Look here———>7" exclaimed
Neoville. frg

“"Yir:}u had better go!” said My,

l.l';?{"

4 Hu, ha, ha !” roared the I*}fth as

Bull{r\]oy and Neville were: hustled
away towards the gates.

“Jinter, my voung friends!” sa,1(]

My, (amuly and he dl&appmred 1160

the House with the crowd of Kifth-
Iformers.

Bulkeley - and Nevill le,
pushed towards the gates, were soon

-11 ghting with the hustlers and push-

org,  But ‘the odds "were against
oate-
way ﬂYlI]ff. They sprawled once
more in the dust of the' Coombe road,
and the four men grinned at them
from the gateway, as well as a mob
of Rookwood juniors from the
moeadow across the road.

The two prefects picked themselves
up breathlessly. The task the Head
lmd set them was obviously beyond

e

T

hustled and

shepherd. |

thick, you know.

ks 0l SIS Lt

‘what evar allnw in Bilg Hall
“You will leave Rookwood -«

EEE CRE

their powers; and they did the only
wise thing they could  do=thoy
turned thelr bac 11-4 on Manor limwfs
School, and walked gpway to Rook-

WO ad

Lovell,
“Ha, ha, hal*

Bulkeley and Neville disappeaved,

Then Jimmy Bilver & Coy caime
out into the road in a chuckling
swarm. The coast was clear how,

“We're jolly well going in to seo
Gireely ! grinned Arthur Idward
Lowvell. . “What?”

“ What-ho ! said Mo ny.

“Clome on!” said Jimmy Silver,

And  the Rookwo od  fellows
swarmed 1n.. |
Mr. Greely had almost innumers

able guests that afternoon at his new

school. Refreshments had been pro-
vided, as le had stated; and s
numerous guests did full' justice to

The Rookwooders
roamed over the new school, and ex-
plored class-rooms and btudtes and
aenerally  had quite an enteltmum
afternoon.

It was not ‘till they ‘were on the
way back to Rookwood, in the dusk,
that A]thur' hdmld Lovell re-

marked :
“What will the Head sav? 993

the refreshments.

“1 wonder!” murmured Jimmy
D1lver. | o i

And- all the Roeokwooders won-
dered.  Mhey realised—a little late
—that after ‘the feast came the
reckoning.

chuokled

THE ARRIVAL OF HANSOM’S PATER !

was ‘' fop It " thero was no doubt about that, but. he was not likely
knew to be the fact.

‘ som’s pater'! ¥’ wh:spﬂred anall

- ]nw Was anxious to avoid,

3

THE BOYS" FRIEND

The 4th Ghapt&r.
Brought to Book !

ke wal § taking Roll 1”7

£¢ OJ 1' R |

“ Moroe tl{)ublﬁ 227 h1ghud Jililﬂ'iy
bI]V‘Bl . I - "

WWaells | we ve " asked ¢ for gl
grinned Mor nington. i b“t atter

all, even the giddy Deak can’t whaek
all ermkwood A nd I fancy more
than half the school went over to see
Greely to-day.”

1 The fact is, 1I'm getting rathes
fedsup  with the Head!” grumud
Arthur MWdward Lovell, ¢ 1t

mindl to ask my pmer
(reely.”
“Rot ! said Jlmmv Silver.

The Rookwood fellows crowded
into Hall, many of them feeling un-

‘easy, Roll was.taken in Big Hall
. Rookwood, generally by a mas-
ter, sotmetimes by a prof@ct Only

on very important occasions did the
lm;ulmabtm himself call over . the
names, lyidently, thlb was. an 1111-

portant occaston.

It was, in fact, clear that the Head
knew all about the exodus
Rookwood to Manor House 51:11001
that afternoon, and that the vials of
his wrath were to be poured on the
offenders.

All eyes turned on the Hcad:; his
face was calm, grave, and severe. e
called the names bhazpiy, and every
fellow was 1n a hurry to jerk out

\ e I : g - e h

| outside the limit.

've a jolly gm}d_
to send me to |

. fuﬂ

from

SR K

Prlda

Cthat a numbur of Rookwood boy*:-

disregarding my special order, have

gone out of school bounds this after- |

noon.  All boys who have been out
of sehool bounds will remain in Hal’.
The uthu'a are dismjssed.”

There was an uneasy stirripg
among the Rcmhwoodmb.. ' A
Certainly, more ¢ than half ' the

school had Lo f}uf of bounds, since

the Manor House had been placed
The drawing-in
of bounds had been generally re-
garded as a high-handed act on the
part of the hemlmaatu and fellows
who were usually law- a,bidmg had iet
themselves go on this occasion.
Fifth Farm had transgressed, almost
to a man, ancd ab lemt half of every
{::th-(ar Form had given Mr. Greely's
Izuew “show ™ a look-in. 1f the Head
as going to deal with all the offen-
E,-I“: he say likely to have his hands

Those who had not offended quietly
left Hall, They were followed by
some of the -:‘:{Fﬁntlm* who Loped
that thelr transgression ‘had not buau
observed or reported.

But most of the offenders stood
fast, as ordered, Hansom & Co.
stood in their places; Jimmy Silver

Land his comrades of the lourth did

Carthow of the Bixth stood
secanning the fel-
Jimmy Bil-

not 1move,.
by the big door,
lows as ihﬂv wi‘nh Ot

vor, glancing at him, guessed thas
the bully. of the Sixth had been an
the svateh that afternoon in the

demanded Iiﬂr.

“ Do yau dﬁl"l that yﬂu were the Inglaadnr- Hanuum i

Chisholm., 18

to attermpt to save himaelf by den ving

ffNo !’ he snapped,

Bafore the Head could pmcaad fuln:tlggr, tl:aj:'e was an interruption,
ew !

pppE A o e e ProE e e b i kel ek g =

Hansom set h lipn. He

“Veory wall [ sald t;hu I-:-Iaacl
‘Han-

A

hmrv fol-
if he could,
catching the headmaster’s eye.

Roll was finished; but the usual
yignal to dismiss’ was not given.
’l‘ﬁt‘*ica was fomething more to come.

“Now for the fireworks!” mur-
murecd Mornington. *‘bee the gleamn
1 the old scout’s eve!”

mome of the. Fourth
rother nervously. s

“Silence!” rapped out Bulkeley.

There was a hush.

The Head was about
His deep voice, not loud, but cleay,
1'0|lr=d through Big Hall. |

“It has come to my linowledﬂe

ARE YOU A
WINNER ?

6 “J. B. Ho b bs”
Cricket Bats awarded
this week. '

“adsum 10 response.

chuckled

See result of “Bulls-

eyes”’ Competition

No. 1 on page 750 of
this issue !'

semcmoan g ma rh.l-lnq T _“. r - - - g e B

<Ll e -y Tl

to speak.

Ha)
'big

assembly
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vieiniby of the Manor House taking

. DoLes.

“Muflin! Jones minor! Stop!”
rapped out Carthow,

Jones minor sneanked back to his
place, crestfallen,

“(ret back, Muflin,” said Carthew,
with a sour smile. "“You were
there,” -

“I-1 wasn't exactly there, Car-
thew,” mumbled T'ubby Muffin, *1I
‘may have just looked in——"

" (Go to your placel”

Tubby Muflin rolled back dolor-

the Ifourth.
10! Delwyn !

ously to the ranks of
“Higgs! Syt

Snooks 1

sarthow,rapped out the names.
Obviously, he had been on tha
watch, and made a very complete
list of the Rookwood fellows who
had gone 1nto the Manor House.
"th hapless oftenders who had
hoped to escape undetected had 10
1‘&‘(111‘11 to their p[m*u

The Head waited in grim silence.
Less than a third of the school left
s\. The prest remained, and the
door olosed again.
]Jr. Uu%hulm glanced over
Probably he

the

ders. il
Has deep voice was heard agaiu.
“Am I to understand that all the

boys present have defied my strigt

order, and goue oubt of school bounds
this afternoon ?”

There was no reply: but silence
gave consent., Apparently the Head
was to understand just that!

Twa penﬂa

The

| had,

prefects,

fact.

Lowvell.

!
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“ T SUrpri ised at this!” raid
the Head. ‘1" am shocked, ‘and
}J&lm;d T had never dicamed. that
there would, or could, be rebellious-

ness to this extent in the school of

which 1 have been so long head-
master,” |
~»ilence. |
Nobody felt d:&putcd to stand for-
ward and explain to the Head that
his latest order had been generally
regarded as “too thick 73 that he
as Morny expressed 1t, gone
over the odds. |

Dr. Chisholun was not 4 gentleman
to be argued with,

“Every boy who has disoboyved my
LGHlIHBHdb will be adequately pun-
1shed,”  said tho Head, in a deep
voice. - Y But in &n act of rebelllf}n
to this unheard-of extent, there must
have been a ringleader. I call on
that ringleader to stand forth,”

Hansom of the Ififth stirred in his
place, and breathed hard, So f{ar
08 i]hL Pifth, at least, wore conce erned,
Hansom undaubtedl} wag the ring-
leadér, And certaiuly, but for thoe
Ififth having driveu off the prefects,
the juniors would nover have got
into Manor House School that day.
The fags would never have vonture:l
to tacklo the mixth  Iform prefects,
howsoever muuh inchined to do go,

Ho 1t was upon Idward Ilausom’s
shoulders that the re ‘-'*:-ponﬁlhlllh
rested—a rather hegvier responsis
bility than he had anticipatoed.

Under -the glinting eyes of the
Head, ITansom of the Iifth did nat
scem to be in such a fighting mood .
as when he had been dealing with
the prefects. Ile stirred and shifted

- uncasily, and kept his eyes on the

floor.

There was a long, long pause.,
Many fellows loaked At Hansom, but
he did not look at them. "The old
oak floor seecmed to interest him at
present; at all events, he kept his.
gaze fnul upon it,

“I repeat,” said Dr. Chisholm,
“that Licall upon the ringleader to
stand forth. Some boy of evil in-
fluence has led the others from their
duty and inspired them with “the
spirit of disobedience and disrespect
for proper authority. Of that boy I
shall make an example. He w1ll_b_e.-
expelled from the school.” |

b b 011 122

It was a breathless exclamation.

Flansam turned quite pale.

The “chopper ™ was coming down
with a vengeance now !

“Every boy who tranﬂgt'mawl'
school bounds this afternoon will hé
qaned by his Form master,” said Dr. -
Chisholtn. “'The ringleader 1 shall -
expel from the school. I call upon
him once more to stand forth!”

Nobody stood forth, and thc:e was
another long and terrible pause.
Edward Hansom licked his dry lips.

Then the IHead rapped out. his
name. :

“* Hansom I

The captain of the Iifth started
almost meul:ﬂre]y

* Hansom !”

“Yes, sir!”
Former.

“Stand forward !’

Hansom of the Fifth limped for-
ward, his pale face flushing erimson
under the sea of eyes.

Dr. Chigsholm ﬁmd a steely glance

'g-a,aped the ' Fifth-

“upon him,

“Hansom, I have every reason (o
suppose that you were the ring:
leader of this outbreak of rebellion
in the school. Did you go outside
school bounds this afternoon 2"

“The—the new bounds, gir—-——
faltered Hansoni.

“Did you vmf the Manor House !

“Ye-c-es, sir, |

“Did you use force agamst the
whom I directed to turn
back any Rookwood boys who were
going out of bounds?”

Hansom gasped.

§ & YBS‘JJ .

“Do vou deny that you were tha
leader 77

Hansom set his lips. IHe was “for
it 7 . there was no doubt about that.
But he was not hkely to attempt to
save himself by -:,lu:wulg what every

fellow in Big llall knew te be the

13

Hal

““WNao !” he snappedl. |
“Very. well,” sald the Hﬁ&d.

“ Vou will loave Rookwond-—me
Before the Head could proceed

further there was an interruption,

- The big oak door swung open to
wWas  Sur- |
prised lry the number of the offen-

&dlmt 2 Newcomer,
Every fellow looked round.
“Hansom’s pater!”  whisperad

“ Phew !” ﬂ
The Head turned a freezing stare
on the gentleman who had enteved.
Flansom staved at him blankly,
There was a hush as the tall b&mnet
walked coolly up the hall.
(C’antmuet‘z on page 752)
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tlio lyﬂhl Iméaigme for one Ilr’lOII]bIlt that H Aml the t.:ﬂl baronet wmlhed down -_J,IIIIIIHIIIHIE!iiililimlIiilllllIIl!l"lilmlﬂlllillllll31;.,E
shall endure dictation! Your son | Big Hall and the caken doors cloaed = =
has ?115:31)Lyqd me_hl ti_Ie has bem% the behmd Wt = THE LION S REVENGE I =
ringleader' . what amounts to a In the breathless blleI]GE that fol- | = =
wb{,lﬂlloili l*ci:il thaﬁ :}1;? ence T have | lowed the Head gave the signal to | = e a0 Dy 746) =
| expelled him from Rookwood!” dismiss. The Rookxmodets oured | STOMMIIAINIIGIIHIN W
::“Hﬂ (7 neiA Bic (laoras. o i e . p BHIHHTHITTN T e
ﬁl\f Im{”f’: What did you say ?* “Well, this beats it !’ 'said Arthur | rickety {tiled roof, supported on
J ”"t”ﬂ' | _ - E'Ll}\rﬂld Lovell, with a deep breath. | poles, and under it was clustered a
A w7 e e el The Ilead gasped. . % “Who'd have thoug ght it 2” group, of men and women from the
bt (Continued from page T48.) . [ have L}apollm Llna. bc\} G | Was “What a g1ddy circus ! G‘llnrlgd village, T'he yamen was the local
{10 e | : e | l“lﬂflml“fllli”‘ qgutenue- HPDH nrnl \flglnmgtm} | court of justice, and they were on
i desire to place 11111'1"} with my old | when you forced your way into this |  “Let’s see .old I—Iansoln oft 1 | hanud carly, so that they might put
‘_: i::lr;um Mr. (Jiﬁﬂlﬁy._fbut I am ]}f:)umilJ -}1:::1 1LIEHI%{DIH Et.‘bt]ﬁe Flfth Form clu;c{;lod Arlthm Edward Lmﬁll | their pltm lirst before the magis-
Ll 0 say, sir, at 1I my son 1S nov eayves Iookwoo ¢hool to-morrow | “Yes, rather !”’ trate,

i u,[]_lfjiwr;}d free access to the Manor morning ." 4 Most of Rookwood gathered tg 560 They made way for the chums.
House, and the improving and “ My son lgave& Rookwood, not t0~ Hansomm 'of the I‘lth off. @ Sir J&ﬂklﬂ had told them what to clo,
lli'llﬂllﬂlﬁl ﬂzﬂqualﬂhdniﬁ Qf 1115 Gid IoOrrow IHDIHIHg but thlS EVEHIHg Jone) GE‘{'ﬂng‘ S blg cCar Stﬂf}d o1l thﬂ dllVE. aﬂd thﬂ'"‘f "'J{]”H..ft{ (l one on EIther Slde
Form master, 13 shall remove him retorfed Sir George. “Edward!” and Idward Hansom’s possessions | of the doorway, that lay back from
from RT?jak“*ood | ‘Yos, dad!” murmured Hansom. | were already being stacked in it. the verandah, while the youngster

“?fl'- gaép{,d the Head. ‘ “(,-.1‘.-‘? and pack your things at | The Fifth Form turned up to the | went inside,
i, Fd hI' wc,’[l'u%thyou’*' S*%I', tnmﬂt? once. / | last man to say good-bye to Hanc;om With bent heads the chums sat
{2[,1‘1]1?’1 '11_111 Er‘ is visib to My, “Yﬂﬁﬁ rather ! gkt ‘ 1:01 a fellow th:l had : been there, hardly darving to move,  and
The Sth Chanter 1{'?9- y t}ﬁs aiternoon, a visib ”t'h&t : My car is swailting,” said Sir { “sacked,” Hansom of the Fifth was Keith’s fingers wore resting on the
e p ! ‘ 1as my w] ole-hearted approval. George. “_You will leave R(}Qk‘wgmd looking remarkably cheerful. He | butt of the automat that he carried.

Sir Geor mljj I?HMHL od 16 th Dr. Chisholm seemed to breathe | with me, Jidward. I-shall take you | stepped into the car with his father | Both realised thal this was but the
IIeﬂd 20 A1150LIL DOWE Q) B “JFtlll difﬁcultr o G G | {{) N;ILIH“}]{ IID}Tb(ﬁISL%}DOII YGILIIW_IH 'H:IlddW&VE(E his ll&l’.ld to the Rook- i)}?glnnlnﬁ ]011‘ “Il‘l}' t]I 1&]8, fOIl,l woeks

1 urty years before Sir Georg e placed with Mr. Greely. 1ope | wood crow ey would have to live on the very

o lnatﬁhlahflﬂt lllmh: the slightest had been a Rookwood fellow hun- my example will be. followed by "‘G{md -bye, you fellows! See you | edge of discovery. One smgle hint

’{ljffl limll idr lbapml?f{ d on branth. | 5¢lf:  But for the lapse of .those | other paronts of Rookwood boys! | again soon !” he ‘called out. of their identity, and the curious mob
lessly. | Dgl{w?ﬂf {1{: ; ;“H {lm o a | Hhirty years, “ndf’“bt“dh Sir George | Lose no time !” | “Yes, rather ! " before them would have pounced to
} djL rE( h, GI g,_,m‘n ”ql'him T would have been booked for a “ What-ho I grinned Hansom. I ”_Gc}odnﬂld Hansom !” - | tear them himb from limb.
Eﬂf{?lrytonﬂdm?'11531&11:?12: 2:::' pah “;" ITead’s flogging. Iie walked cheerily. down the hall, |  Bravo, Cabby!” Minittes passed, and there -was no
He ‘W(}Ild&lﬁfi whether 111}; l“nl;lliu 31- Y Oy 011 request——" | nodding to the Fifth Form fellows | Thecar rolled away amid a roar | sign of Jackio's roturn, Nearly half
b G ALl e e 59 ) Fitll:ffiﬂred the I_"IB&EL | as he }.‘hl‘ﬂﬁf‘-ﬂ- {}E cheering from the Fifth. Dr. | an hour sglid by; then he came hur-

“Pray excuse my illlfmllljmng :‘T ixactly y, SIr. “You follows write home and geﬁ’ Chisholm, 1n his study, heard that | riedly ouf of the yamen and tapped
b3 Siil“'” R I@ I tlhe Head gasped. your p}ml:ln”m send you along af_te1 10&11- hhe was l?tended to hear .1t, I&ﬂltﬂl 01[1 ‘J]}'” "*Hﬂﬂ]fll‘l ngkllcllg a

? ‘c iy ' Any punishment 1n this case, sir, | me!” he called out. | and he did. .The car rolled away  gesvure 1O Ru 1o enter the door-

;E;i?ieiﬁ S tolg——[fmlled Dr.. Chigpplm, I should regard as an act of in- “bilence | thundered the Head.” | and the gates of Rookwood eclosed | Way. Then he touched Don.

keTe ?S not usual, sir, for o visttor TH]‘-:“;*G ”smd q111 fxemgu Hansﬂfm : T[]]uu?r]m (ri[‘_if}tllo IPftI& wa,llkﬁéd ﬂr}[l‘i};lﬂf lf)ﬂ}lﬁlld Hansom of the Fifth and his He *.t.-*lsjajlluw} lu}\h; {j,-cn the chums
; ‘ R A L should regard it as a reason tor all. Lhe IGfth stood- silen e acher across the threshold, and as they
(\iﬂi%i‘fl;iuspdldpzﬁzee}(%f;:f f]lifci.:m :I’;' removing my son from | this school, | were still tn the hﬂ,nds of Dur. C‘hls- | ' Well, ““Hansom's  gone [~ re- went, he w h{*—.pu]u] 2
%3 am honoured by your visit: !-imt. ‘wluih I have, so far, hesitated to | holm, and they did 1101: vulture to | marked. Jlmmy' S;lver.' “But we're “T]-“‘f. magistrate’s here. I think
1 must request you to wait iRl llt'.ﬂ : ; | make a sign. - here—and to-morrow morning | somethin's gone wrong. Look out
S Thim mt loisute™ ; e I'here was a brief pause. Thunder ”NDW, sip,”’ said "Dr Chl%hﬂ]m r-thgre S whachlngs all round T’:j s rel mnoublos’

““Quite so0!” said the baronef, un- HELf'-Ilti‘}.l.'udlDIl fh(, Head’s brow. Ian- fixing his glinting eyes on ‘:51.1 | It'’s gettmg t?ﬂ thick ! - said Through the doorway t]u.,}* stepped
ovddy T ordanany i oiu aasERE0nT of 1:1}_{?;.1*1&}1 stood at ease now. (Georgo Ilansom., “Now, sir, your Lovell “darkly. T'he IIHELLI ‘had | into a courtvard, one wall of which
Flald  atiatalls | do ks L I'he Ilead’s thunders no longer had | son . is 1-1‘”11[! v'{pv]lm:l flom_ Robk- better Jollr.well mind  his 113& and | was 1O tiated by the yellow Tays
S S ot it SRR e torrors  for him. e even | wood———" el ?;'rll: can jolly -well tell illﬂl of the rising sun. Barely were th{ly
speak to you without delay. I e viml«ul at Lumsden in the mnlﬁ of ‘¢ Nnthmg of ' tha qud 17 o S e tlhena 11 be t}u:mbleT said Morn- | across the threshold than the dﬂﬂl‘
Aately rettirned o Ma,nm‘ touse the Ififth. Cleorge. My son is taken away, IH%}?H 5 h slammed shut behind them. x
School from London, and was in- The' unexpected arrival and sup- | from Rookwood—taken away by me, o Head, having ‘expelled the Forgetting that they were sup-
formed by Mr. Greely—— port of bis pater bucked Idward | because I ‘am not satisfied with | ringleader and sentenced the mass of | posed not to be able to hear, the

‘“Really, sir——" Ilansom tremendously. e was im- | Rookwood and not satisfed with the the offenders to condign punishment, | chums swung round. Fou Federal
Ceorpobial fon by Mr. Greely that a mensely proud of the tall, cool | headmaster ! had the impression that the tmuhln mlfllem stood there, with lifted auto-
e Roc:kwond boys, including | gentlemari  who  faced the head- “T will not bandy words with you, | Was over but  he had that im. | mats 11;1 their lldﬂ(lb | _
my son, had visited him this after. | master of Rookwood with matter- of- | siv!” gasped the Head. I reguest pression, all to hims G}f i On the Oglﬁi" side of the courtyard
noon. I therefore 23 tact calmmess, bearding the lion in { you tca take wyour son and yourself 7irol “fHE Fﬁli" 'f iﬁm H’lf} villa e magistrate, and with

“With Mr. Greely and his so- | his den, the Douglag in his hall, so | immediately away from the school.” (Lively z’unr.alntw grim g Be | 1“{% g }iefdaml D oRe il
called school I have nc}thmg to do !” toﬁ%mak without turning a hair. | “That I shalli proceed to do  at }2’?{" H”ﬂf‘”f”? ea ; *{’!'r; ; Fifth-Form %:HI‘IJ({.: C(lil adcr an eﬂmel Behind
said the headmaster of Rookwood Sir !’ said the: Head at last. once!” said the Dbaronet. “My raG ;an "““?“}m g,g,“,.-, magnificent 1!?1 kﬁﬁ d Dz@‘f men,
ieily. I cannot discuss the matter | " This intervention—this unheard-of | business here 15 finished! Good- ?,;(;U 35‘”-" {g E‘“? 0ys 0f Liookwood T ackio stopped dead ‘as he saw
—above all, not here and now! I | interference—this insolence!  Sir. evening, Dr. Chisholm !” DG S BBl ey of the T
RS oL _ | | | Boys’ FRIEND in advance and thus | They weren’t here when 1T

i R I R o - s - - o Ay :ﬁm:’be cﬂriﬂm r};‘ Gbm;?m?q 1t 1) ek fotch%d 01,11"’ he mu% softly.  “ Come
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