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s
edit. The example of the ‘rebel |
Fifth had not been. without its effect
on all the other Forms at Rookwood.

01612 THE BOYS' FRIEND

'HERE’S ANOTHER EXCITING STORY OF JIMMY SILVER & CO., THE CHUMS

the Manor House, was endlessly dis-
cussed and commented upon. -
Even the Sixth I'orm, though they

e, PR
ik

The 1st Chapter.
Putting the Lid On.
“The lidls on I '

Valentine:  Mornington, of

| the
Classical Fourth, lounged in at the
doorway of the end study and made
that remark.

Jimmy Silver & Co, were in their

study, discussing what was now
almost the sole topic at Rookwood
School.

The state of alfairs ot Rookwood
was 1n the languagoe of the Howd and
of his staff, unprecedonted; in the
language of the juniors it was no
end ot a lark.

OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL !

| By OWEN ONQUBST.

| dinner to-morrow we all walk out of |

gates in g body to show the Head
how much we care for his bunkum.
As captain of the Fourth, Jimmy, it’s
up to you; we’ll follow your lead.”

Jimmy Silver was silent. _.
It awvas, as, Morny declared, the
“limit “'-~the trouble at Rookwood
way likely to be inereased rather than
diminished by the headmaster’'s new
rnensure, |

But Jimmy Silver was nol anxious
lo seo the Rookwood Fourth follow
the exumple of the Reokwood Wifth,

There was, i Jimmy's opinion,
trouble enough, without any addition
being made,

(Author of the tales of Rookwood appearing in
the ** Popular.”’)

e S} e

More RookRwoed fellows go over to Manor
House School, Mr. Greiely’s establishment !

Greely. IHe ought never to have
dismissed Greely in the first place,
as all the school knows jally well,
It was jolly decent of Sir George
Hansom to stand by Greely as heo's
done, and start him as headmastor
in & new school. And 'if the IHead
carrics on as he’s begun I faney jolly

| nearly all Rookwood will follow the

Fifth. I know I shall!” ~ }
“Now, look here, Morny—'"
“Oh, rats!” said Morny hotly, 1

Lell you I'm not standin’ it, and moro

U
i
24

Névertheless, Jimmy S8ilver, cap-
Ya)m of the Fourth, was. a power in
o torm and his

reat, | | _
“You fellows will' back ‘me up?”
asked Jimmy,

influence .. was..

indignation. -

were not “‘gated ” like the Lower
boys, considered it rather ‘‘thick.”
All" the junior Korws thrilled with

In Masters’ Common-room,

'whe_re
the

s 1 headmaster was mmuch | more
“.Hemji freely discussed by 'his staff than he
Um ! ever realised, commeént was ex-

*“Look. here, Jimmy——-""

“Well, carry on as you like,” said
Jimmy.  * But 'm going to toe the
line, though it comes hard. I think
there's been trouble enough, and it’s
not good for the school.” ' |

“0hy  we'llly back . you up,
course I said Raby unecasily; and
Neweome nodded in a very dubious
way. |

“You're o bit of an ass, Jimmy,”
gard Lovell. *S6ill, this study always

“Goad " sald  Jimmy, ¢ Now,
lot's got on to prep.” ! |

“Lots of tho fellows aren’t taking
much trouble about prep, as matters
slandd,” soid Lovell. |

“Then lel us set a good example,”
guggposted Jimmy.

‘Ohl, blow your good examples!”

But  Arthur Kdward T.ovell con-
cedod the point and devoted his at-
fention to prop.  And the end study
did wot p;nndl exnmple—=which, how-

over, was not widely followed in the,
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i
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tremely unfavourable,

The whole staff of Rookwood re-
sented the high-handed dismissal of
Mr. Greely,

Mr, Greely ‘had not been specially

| popular ‘with the vest of the staff.

He was lofty, he was a little over-
bearing; his powerful voice domin-
ated Masters’ Room when he was at
Rookwood. 1In some says it was
rather a relief that he wag no longer
there..

But it was the

e e slands together. And, after all, 1w's | 1 10 principle of the

heng _ o cheok o Mt{i';:ly to talk abouthtak- | tll}:ilg, as hMtJ:'_. ngg%ms M?f t%e lSe(:om%

Sﬁid Mornineto: fO cibly. 1 A the lead, ],'lﬂ’ﬁ }IOI’II}T, anynow? | Salg rﬁl’l‘}p aolcally 10' Yir, nohun oi

goin’ to ﬁ?gg;ﬁed rf(:r iothi:{*"mm? 0;: Wao'll back you up; but I’'m bound | the Third. The dismissal had heen

half-holiday, ~ simply because the | 1@ mention that I think you're an quite unjustified,  hasty, ill-con-
Head’s got a quarrel on with My, | 088==in fnct, o silly ass!”  sidered.

Mr. Dalton had pointed out in his
qulet way that the Head, having
realised his mistake, had offered to
reinstate: Mr. Greely. The other
masters took the view that the Head
never should have made such a mis-
take~—which undoubtedly was true.
~ Moreover Sir George Hansom hav-
ing founded Manor House School and,
offered his old friend and tutor the
headmaster-ship, Mp. Greely could:
not be expected to give up his new|
and glorious prospects to return to’
Rookwbod., A headmaster-ship was
naturally the gosl of any Form-.
master’'s ambition, and ::ha-nces-likag
this did not often come a man’si
way. v

The Head, in the opinion of his!
staff, had .made one mistake after,
another. Now the position was that:
there was a rvival school to Rook-

All ‘the ' Rookwood {ellows woro M ovis \ | | - - | .y

i o N Morny eyed him rather mockingly. wood, established only half a mile
l‘mnlde“??:a' W}?i’t}“}_‘f ,]él*m“l Tf"""b bl AL .l.,.m:rirk hove, Jimmy Silver, it's up away, and that the Rookwood Fifth.
DGR, AL G DS Q T AL WAL RRRAY. o wow T BAN 127 vou' don't fule ! tho ! had gone over to it in a body, in'

‘good when he did 1t !

Jimmy Silver and Lovell, Raby
ancd Newcome, were deep in discus-
sion, rather to the detriment of prep,
when Morny lounged 1n.

“What's the latest ?” asked Lovell.
. “The Beak’s put the lid on,” said
Mornington.

By which Morny inferred that Dr.
Chisholwt; the august Head of Rook-
wood School, had reached what he,
Morny, ¥egarded as the luifi.

Jimmy: Bllver looked a little
worried.

Jimmy was' a little more given to
reflection * than most of the fellows
in the I'otirth. No doubt the present
state ot affairs was very exciting, and
a treméndous lark in its way., But
Jimmy would have been glad to see
an end of the trouble.

3ut the trouble was likely to be
worse beforé it was better. For there
was no doubt that Dr. Chisholm,
kind:hecarted old gentleman as he was
in his.placable moods, was a good

stand his rob, too!

] .

- Bdward Lovell.

lead somebody else will! 1 suppose
we're not going to take this lyin’
down-~just after the Fifth have
shown the Head that they won’t
What arve we
gated for, I'd like to know 7%

“You see——-" began
pacifically.

Jimmy

“T don’t!” interjected Morning..r

ton_.
3t Youl S e~——
“I don’t, either!”

22

said Arthur

“You see,” persisted Jimmy Silver,

“the Head’s determined to stop any

communication between Rookwood
‘and Manor ilouse School. T dare say
he feels rvather bitter against Mr.

Greely ; and there’s not much 'doubt |

that Mr. Greely feels bitter, Now,
the Beak put Manor House out of
bounds last week and a crowd of
fellows went over there, all the same.

Most likely he thinks the same thing

would happen again,”
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defiance of their headmaster. Such!
wag the outcome of the Head's severe!
meéasures with the Fifth Form; and!
10w, as if unable to learn a lesson, |
he was trying the effect of severity.

{ on the rest of Rookwood.

The opinion in Masters’ Common-
room was that it would lead to more
trouble,  Indeed, no Form master
could be oblivious of the wrath and
resenfgment in the Lower Forms.

fMtr. Richard Dalton was well aware
ot 1t. - | -

He was well aware that Morning-
ton, the most turbulent spirit in the
Fourth, was planning mischief; well
aware that nearly all his Form were
i a restless and dissatisfied state,
and that there was danger of the

Fourth following the example of the
Fafth, | G

Mr. Dalton was debating in his
mind that morning whether he should

' should nol remonstrate gently
with the Head. e

. - $k Ll ‘

Vas | R T e In morning “quarter ” he looked
deal of an autocrat, and 80 aceus- 17! gt J e . tid g : :
tomed to having his own way un- “Nof much doubt about that,” %‘Gm hlhﬂstudi;r‘wmfiow and saw his
quﬁsbfioﬂud fh&f h{\ never va.” G- '-fiﬂxld .I{ﬂrl_'}y. “]..101155 Elf t-l“.l .EE’!“.O“"S’ Brnll g ]ﬁrﬂit ln_ glt)ll_pﬁ 1n th‘fﬁ (]_Llad*
PR N ' | would be going over to see what’s rangle deep in discussion, which was

visaged the possibility of yielding
o opposition. And that unyielding
firmness’! was not precisely the
gquality that was required to put an
end to the split in Rookwood School.

“*The” jolly old Beak’s fairly put
the lid on ! continued Mornington.
“T1t’s the real limit! The fact is,
the Head’s a bit too given to going
off at. the deep end. First of all he
sacks ‘Mr. Greely—which was rather
thick=——then he rags the ifth till
they clear out of Rookwood and go

going on,”

“Well, there wyou are!” said
Jimmy Silver, “The Head knows
jolly well that something of the kind

would happen, and o he's gated the

Lower Hchool. It's really the only
way to keep the fellows from but-
ting in at the Manoy FHouge, and he’s
dead against that,”
“Like his cheek " suid Morning-
bon., !

“Hem 1Y

“We're allowed to vigit the chaps

&

=i

obviously of an excited character.

¥ven Tubby Muffin was moved to
wrath. Mr. Dalton at the open'
window could hear the faf veice of
Reginald Muffin in the digtance.

“I can tell you it’s too thick, you
fellows! Who's going to stand being
gated for nothing?” |

“Can’t be helped, fatty!” That
was Jimmy Silver’s voice on the
other side of the big beech that stood
opposite Mr. Dalton’s window.

“It jolly well can he helped! It's

over to Mr. Greely’'s new school. i B | r' DARY O IN 9 Lovell clun: des é;atal to the wall while
"That would be bad Gllﬂllgh for any a’i’ B&g?hﬁi’ SGI}O‘?L i we like. Whﬁf HABY .cHIPs IN ! Neville tuggad atphla anvkla. Newcome had | up tD* you to put your ’fﬂﬂt dnwn, as
old Beak to go on with, a fellow b.houkh},ff we visit Manor Ilouse already joined Jimmy Silver in the road; but Raby was astrideée of captain of the Form, Jimmy "
ot i B ut nosw she i &e}gtﬁolh:’ e ?hah_wail. ¢ I:'urt-t;{natolyﬁmé %nfu;tun;t;ly-r?wr o Hahyﬂad '?n 1;&5:1; i “What can I do, ass?” r
S s A : cho answers whv.” gaid New- n his pocket. e grabbed it out and hurle own at Neville of the €6 YK T4 . 1.
o Well, what now?” asked Jimmy. | -t R R sl T 1e s 1o NIl give & sild howlah G R aouIio oL L el o can jolly well spoak
You . know that Manor House the eye. He let go Lovell, and Arthur Edward whisked up to the top of ‘| | to, Dicky Dalton!”? came in Jones

School' is out of bounds for Rook-
wood,”” said Morny. @ “ We've all
beéen licked for going over there to
see old Greely’s new school. Now
there's a notice on the board, in the
Head’s fist. As so many fellows
broke bounds last week all the Lower
School are gated for to-morrow after-
noon.”’ |

“What ¥

“Great pipl? |

“The jolly old Sixth can take their
ogiddy. -walks abroad if they like,”

“ Well, 1t’s different,” said Jimmy.
“The Rookwood Fifth have gone
over to: Mr. Greely’s show, defying
the Head. It amouynts to a barring-
out. The Head could jolly well make
them come back again, only-——7"

. Mornington chuckled,

“Only he warned them that if they
went over to:. Mr., Greely the¥
wouldn’t be allowed to enter Rook-
wood again,” he said. “He thought
that would make them foe the line.
It didn’t! And now he can’t eat

the wall in a twinkling.

““ Good man !’ he gasped.

e Py s - = Pt oy e e

fellows will agree with me than with ( Fourth ¥orm. of Rc}c}kwoﬂd?

you, Jimmy  Silver; I can--tell you
that,

Head was foo high-handed, and now

we're getting some more of the same

medicine. I can tell you I don’t like

the taste of it.” Wi
“Yes, but—"’

" Bow-wow !  said Mornington.

e e i

A long time ago we had a
barrin’-out at Rookwood because the |

LT L4

There

wag a spirit of restless rebelliousness |

abroad in the school--a general feel-
ing that the Head was driving too
hard-—~and Rookwood School, in fact,

was approaching that unhappy state |

described by the ancient chronicler,
when there was no 'king in Israel,
and every man did what was right in
his own eyes. -

| to the Head !

i

minor’s voice. ‘“‘He ought to put it
: What about a deputa-
tion of the whole Form to Dicky .
Dalton ?” |

“Rot!” said Tovell.  “We tried
that when the lickings were handed
round last week for breaking bounds,
What good was 14?” |

“N.G,!” said Jimmy Silver,

“Well, T'm {fed-up!” said Jones

minor.

“Same here!”’
“Yes, rather!”’

said Mornington. ‘“and there isn’t | his own giddy words,” “You can stick up for peace at any bl it t  “I'm not standin’ it!” said Cyril
any Fifth now. DBut all the Lower “The fact is, the Beak’s rather | price if you like, Jimmy Silver; I'm The 2nd Chapt | Peele. “I'm goin’ out, all the
School ‘have to keep within gates for | headstrong  and he’s got himself | for war to the giddy knife, tl]l_”the_ bl o st sl | same !” . |

tho * half-holiday.  What do you | info a scrape,” said Lovell, Beak comes down off his perch.’ Morny kedks for Trouble. “Iear, hear!” | |
fellows think of that?” “Well, we don’t want to make | And with that Valentine Morning- Mr. Richard Dalton, master of the | “I jolly well know I am!” said

“My hat!” said Raby. o
- “I¥'s too jolly thick!” exclaimed
Newcome indignarntly.

“I'm not standing it, for one,” said |

Arthur Bdward Lovell.
S S ittle me, for. another,” .said
Mornington. My 1dea is that after

matters worse,” said Jimmy. *It’s
a bit thick to be gated for nothing;
but after all——"* |

“You want to toe the line?” de-
manded Morny, s

‘EYES'&:}

“Toe it, then, and be blowed!”

{

l

ton turned angrily away and walked

down the passage.
Jimmy Silver looked at his chums.

It ‘was easy to see that they were

gton and
rebellious

in agreement with Mornin
strongly inclined  for

measures against the Head’s new

Fourth orm, wore a rather worried
look the following morning.

He anficipated trouble.

The Head’s latest order, gating the
whole of the Lower School, obvi-
ously for the purpose of cutting off

all communication with the rebels at |

You’ll enjoy ‘‘ Rookwood’s Rivai! " next week’s exciting Zoﬁg story of Jimmy Silver & Co.!

quietly.

Mornington. |
Richard Dalton stepped back from
his study window and closed it
He did not wish to over-
hear the discussion of his Form,
His face was grave. |
(Continued overleaf.)
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- What he had heard showed him
how enraged the Fourth wore, if
he had not known it before. 'I'here
would be trouble that afternoon if
the gating order stood.  And Mr.
Dalton made up his mind to speak to
the Head and get that exasperating
order rescinded 1f he could,

He found the Iead in the Sixth
Form room-—the Sixth uwot being in

yet.. Dr. Chisholm was busy at hig

desk, but he looked up quite genially
at the Fourth Form master. But at
the mention of the gating order his
face hardened and the genial expres-
sion vanished at once.

IHe raised his hand.

“T am afraid I cannot digcuss my
decision on that point, Mr. Dalton,”
he said.  “That matter is closed,”

“There 1s a great deal of dissatis-

faction, sir,”” Mr. Dalton hinted.
. “No doubt! The boys have them-
selves to thank, as I cannot trust
them ‘to keep within school bounds
if they are allowed out of gates.”

“If they should break bounds, sir,
the usual punishment could be in-
flicted. But 2 '

“But I do not choose to allow any
Rookwood boy to defy my authority,
My, Dalton. 1 will allow no com-
munication = whatever. with  Mr,
Greely. My view is that he has acted
with the greatest insolence in open-
g ‘a school so near to Rookwood.

Tt 1s intended as an affront to me |

personally, I am assured of that.”

The Head coloured a little. ““The |
order must stand, Mr. Dalton.”
%1 fear, sir, .that “ibavill not

achieve 1ts object,” satd Mr. Dalton.
“Many of the boys will, I fear, dis-
regard 1t.”’ |

‘“The punishment of any such boy
will be very severe,” said the Head.
“T shall administer a flecgging iIn
cach instance, and shall not hesitate
to expel anyv boy who persists in
disobedience.”

Mr. Dalton suppressed a sigh,

He liked and respected his chief,
but he knew from of old that Dr.
Chisholm when he had mounted the
“high horse ”. was not to be reasonod
with. ‘

“Very well.

sir,” he said.
“ Quite so, Mr. Dalton.” -
And the Fourth Form master re-
tired from the unprofitable inter-
view. He proceeded to hig own
Form-room, where it was cloge on
time for third lesson.
~ Four fellows camo in promplly
enough for class: Jimmy Silver and
Raby, Lovell and Newcome, They
went to their places, but it wasg some
minutes before Conroy and Putty of
the ourth followed them in, somao
minutes more before Oswald and
Jones minor and Higgs and T'ubby
Muffin followed on. In ones and
twos the Classical Fourth came in,
and the last lot—Peele and Lattrey
and. « Gower—were a good ten
minutes late. Mornington, last of
all, followed them in, and lounged

I will say no more,

to his place with his hands in his
pockets. _ |
Mr. Dalton appeared to observe

nothing.

He knew that the unsettled state of
the school and the successful rebel-
lion of the ¥ifth
produce consequences in the othon
Horms. He was by no means a wealk
master, but in the present stale of
atfalrs he desired to avoid adding oil
to the flames, if he could.

But for Jimmy 'Silver’s influence,
‘there” would have been something
more .than slacking in the Fourth
that day. But the captain of the
Fearth was doing his best to keep the
fellows in line. ~

Prep had been scamped in most of
- the Fourth Form studies the evening

betore, as in most other studies at

Rookwood. Almost every fellow had
turped in:a shockingly bad “con

i the morning ; but Mr. Dalton had

been unusually easy-going. Now he
cdid not seem to observe that the
Fourth came in late, though he was

Don’t miss ‘‘ The Sporting Detective ! >’ a new and amazing mys

could not fail to.

-
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generally very severe on the question
of punctuality. :

Most of the Fourth, realising that
master was dealing as
gently with them as he could, felt a-

their Iform
litfle compunction. 'After all, they
had no quarrel with “Dicky”
Dalton, DBut there were some rest-
loss gpivits in the Fourth who were

only encouraged by concession. Peele

& Co. jumped to:the conclusion at
once that their Form master was
afraid of them—that he feared to see

the example of the Fifth followed in

his own Form-room. That was more
than enough for Cyril Peele and his
friends. Valentine Mornington, too,
was 1n a turbulent and troublesome
mood. In a corner of the Form-room,
Morny and Peele and several other

tollows kept up a whispered conversa-

{lon, apparently oblivious of the faect
that classes were on. s i,

“Mornington !”’

Mr. Dalton had to speak twice to
the dandy of the Fourth before he
received an answer, ‘Then Morny
turned his head lazily:

“Yes; sir! Did you speak?”

~ “1I spoke twice, Mornington,” said
Mr. Dalton sharply. R,
“ Indeed, sir !” said Morny.

B e
el

MORNINCTON

quite - pale when

”H.mre. you finished your _'pa,p'er, 1 '.Mm*ningt@ﬁ left the Form-room. The |
' Fourth marched out after him, leav-

Mornington ?” - |
““No, sir; haven’t started it.” '
“The papers have to be handed In

at the end of the lesson,” said Mu.

Dalton quietly. - ““Any boy who has

not finished his paper will be caned.”

Mornington’s eyes glittered, but he

made no answer. ha

Peele & Co., suddenly awakening
to the ‘fact that their Form ‘master
was not, after -all, afraid of’ them,

hurried to get on with their papers.

I'hey fairly slogged at them to. get.

finished an time. -

Not so Mornington.
back in his seat lazily and did not
oven' touch his pen. Morny had the
courage of his faults, at least. ‘- He
had not touched his paper and was
not going to touch it now. -

Perhaps he expected an altercation
with Mr. Dalton; but the Fourth
Form master, having given him a
warning, pald mo further attention
to him. Promptly at twelve o’clock
he signed to Jimmy Silver, as head
boy of the Form, to go round collect-
ing the papers.. et

Jimmy brought the stack of 'papers-

and laid them on Mzr. Dalton’s desk.
Peele & Co. had scrambled through
somehow. _
paper was a beautiful blank.
geNtornimoton:t™ oy L s T
‘“Hallo !’ said Morny.
““You have written nothing.”
“Just that much, . sir,”

Morny. And there was a grin in the

(Continued from previous page.)

He: j.eanéd :

Valentine Mornington’s

assented

il

REVOLTS !

he rose after the infliction.

day.

Fourth.  Morny’s coolness was
always rather entertaining whei he
was engaged on a rag.
Mr. Dalton picked up his cane.
“Come here, Mornington!”
“Oertammly,  sir !1”’
the Fourth lounged forward.
“Bend over that chair!”
Morny eyed the Fourth Form
master and did not obey.
“You hear me, Mornington ?”
“I'm not goin’ to be caned, sir,”
said Mornimmgton, “and I warn you,
sir, that if you touch me I'm goin’
to clear out of Rookwood and go

breathed

over to Mr. Greely!”

“Morny, ~ass!”
Hrroll.

There was a gasp from some of
the ourth. 'They wondered for a
moment how Richard Dalton would
deal with Mornington’s defiance.

He was prompt to deal with it.

Without answering « the dandy of
the IFourth, Richard Dalton grasped
him by the collar and, with a twist
of his smewy arm, bent him over
ghﬁ chair, 'I'hen the cane rose and
eLl, -
Whack! Whack! Whack! Whack!
Whack! Whack !

It was ““six” and a severe. six.
Valentine Mornington uttered no
sound, but his face was quite pale
when he rose after the infliction.

“ Dismiss ! gaid Mr. Dalton.

“That does 1t, sir!” said Morning-
ton. “I'm done with Rookwood, and
with you, too!” ‘

And before Mr. Dalton could speak

you
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a severe six.

ing the form master with a dark and
troubled brow.

The 3rd Chapter.
To Go or Not to Go ?

;Deep. excitement reigned in the
Rookwood Fourth after dinner that

The h_alf-ho]ida,y had commenced,
and the whole Form had to remain

-within gates, as did the other Forms.
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‘The " gates were closed and locked,

instead of standing wide open as they
generally did on a half-holiday; and
the juniors observed that some of
the Sixth Form prefects were stroll-
ing about in rather a pointed way,
and guessed that they were on the
watch. Probably it was a distaste-
ful task for most of the prefects, ex-
cepting Carthew, the bully of the
Sixth, who found pleasure in it.
Carthew was quite entertained when
he caught Jones minor attempting to
climb the wall in a secluded corner,
and hauled him back and gave him
six with his ashplant, and sent him
howling away. Distasteful or other-
wise, the prefects had their task to
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‘carry out; they had the headmaster’s

orders. Some of them confided to
one another that they were getting
“ted-up 7’ ; but this they did not
think of confiding to the Head.
Morny’s declared intention of de-
serting Rookwood caused intense ex-
citement 'among - his Form-fellows.
Morny was a fellow of his word, and
few of the TFourth doubted that he
would do as he had threatened, if
he could. © And most of the other
members of the Form were only
watching for an opportunity to get
out of school bounds. The ourth

Jform  was seething with rebellion

from end to end. |

In normal times, the headmaster’s
authority = was unquestioned; no
fellow would have dreamed of dis-
obeying a direct command of Dr.
Chisholm. But injustice, followed
by severity, produced its mnatural
effect.  Overstrained authority was
liable to break down, like anything

' else with too severe a strain placed

upon it. The Head’s voice, once un-
questioned and unquestionable, had
become, so to speak, as sounding
brass and a tinkling cymbal. The
problem with the juniors was not
whether they should obey an order
which seemed to them wunreasonable
or tyrannical, but how they should
dodge the prefects.

Jimmy Silver was almost in a
minority of one. “Uncle James
of Rookwood was a rather thought-
ful youth; but most of the Fourth
were not given to reflection. In all
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‘“ Dismiss ! »’ said Mr. Dalton to the Fourth.
_ sir 27’ said Mornington. ‘¢ I’'m done with Rookwood, and with you, too !’
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- Whack! Whank; whack ! whack ! whack ! whack ! !t was ‘“six "’-—and
Valentine Mornington uttered no sound, but his face was

““ That does it,

the  Torm, indeed, probably .tmly

Erroll was in hearty agrecment with
Jimmy. Lovell and Raby and New-
come backed him up, as in duty
bound, but their sympathios were on
the other side. ~

Jimmy looked for Mornington
after dinner, and found him saunter-
ing under the beeches, obviously on
the look-out for a chance of bolting.
Carthew of the Sixth had a spoecial
eye on him at a little distanco,

Morny greeted the captain of the
Fowrth with a mocking grin,

“Just the man I want {o sgee!” ho
exclaimed. “Are you on?”

“On what?” asked Jimmy,

““Help me to collay Carthew and
up-end him, and we'll clear to-
gether—what 7’ |

“Oh, don’t bo an dss, old chap !’
said Jimmy.  *‘Look here, Morny.
this won’t do. You can’t clear oft.”

“I'm jolly well goin’ to!”

“What will your guardian say?”

““Blessed if T know=and I’'m guite
certain I don'l care,” answered
Morny coolly. . “I dare say I can
square 1t with him.  From what T
hear, Greely 18 goin’ to run Manor
House School as a sort of second
Rookwood, but the fees are goin’ to
be lowern. - That will appeal to my
guardian—he hates spendin’ money
on me,” 1 .
“We're bound to stick to the old
ship?? nmwgedidimmy. 7+

J

“Then we want a new skipper!”

grinned Morny.

_6/6/25

“The Head’s a bit of a Tartar at

times,” Jimmy conceded. “It’s rather

thick gating all the lower Forms. All

the same——" :
“.You can talk till you’re black in

the face, old bean; but I can tell you

that by tea-time there won’t be half a

dozen of the Fourth left in the school,

and I shall be the first to get goin’.”
“It will mean jolly serious trouble
when you come bhack.” ~
“I'm not comin’ back.”
“How do you know Mr. Greely will
take you in?” i
Mornington chuckled.. |
““It’s no secret that the Head of the
giddy new school is keen to get hold
of Rookwood chaps. He’ll be glad.”
“But the Head can fetch
back,” uvrged Jimmy. ‘It’s running
away from school, and the Head——"
“I'm not so sure he can. Anyhow,

he can’t if my guardian backs me

up,” said Mornington.. . * Besides,
didn’t the Beak say that any fellow
who went over to the Manor House
would be sacked? Well, if a fellow’s
sacked he can’t be fetched back, can
he?”’

“Look here, Morny, you’re in the

/ S TG B - -
wrong, said Jimmy Silver abruptly.
“ 1 know the Head is piling it on too
thick ; I don’t deny that. But we've
no quarrel with Dicky Dalton, and
you got what you asked for when you
ragged him in class”

Valentine Mornington shrugged his
shoulders.

“Dicky Dalton ought to stand up
for his Form against the Beak’s
tyranny,” he answered..  “I'm done
with him! You can hang on here,
Jimmy Silver, and take all the lick-
ings atid gatings the Beak cares to
hand out. 'I’'m fed-up, and 1I'm goin’,
and you can put that in your pipe and
smoke 1t!” .

Jimmy ¢ompressed his lips. |

“Does 1t occur to you that I'm
captain of the Hourth?” he asked.

“If you want us to remember that,

vou’'d better take the lead,’ answered

Mornington carelessly. |

“A captain’s bizney isn't to  go
where he’s shoved, hut to lead in the
way he believes right,” said Jimmy.
“And I can tell you this. Morny—
vou're not going to break bounds to-
day 1”’ * |

Mornington’s eyes flashed.

“Who's goin’ to stop me?” he de-
manded. :

“1 am, 1if necessary,”  answered
Jimmy Silver coolly. “I'm jolly well
going to keep an eye on you, and if

i you belt I shall jolly well yank you

back. So that's that!”’ ,
Mornington snapped his fingers.
“That for you!” he answered: and

he turned his back on the captain of

the Fourth and walked away.
Jinimy Silver breathed hard and
deep.  He was strongly tempted to
stride after Morny and grasp him by
the collar and bang his head on the
nearest beech.
wrath. " As he stood with a frowning
brow, Carthew of the Sixth came
along, with a sneering grin on his
face. From a distance he had had his
eye on the two juniors. | Sl
“ Plotting together—what?”? said
Carthew. * Mind, don’t let me catch

you trying to'get out of botnds this

afternoon, Silver! T know what
you're after, you yvoung sweep !”

“I'm not thinking of anything of
the kind!” snapped Jimmy Silver
ItEitably. 7% | AL

“Pon’t tell untruths, Silver,” said
Carthew. “1I'm warning you to take
care. that’s all.”’

“Oh, go andeat coke !’ =

“What?” howled the prefect.

“Coke!” snapped Jimmy.

“Make two hundred lines, Silver,
and go imto your Form-room at once
and write them out.” .

Jimmy Silver looked at Carthew.
Doubtless the bully of the
believed that he had been planning
with' Morny to break bounds: but

really it was hard on Jimmy, after:

quarrelling with Mornington in the
cause of law and order, to be
pounced upon by a suspicious pre-
fect as an aider and abettor of re-
bellion. = He faced  Carthew :with
gleaming eyes and his fists elenched,
and the prefect backed away a step.
Then, with the corner of his eye, as
it were, Jimmy Silver saw Morny
turn back towards the spot and
approach at a run. | |
Morny was eoming to the: rescue,
cheerily anticipative of a tussle with
Carthew of the Sixth. |
That recalled Jimmy’s good reso-
lutions. ko
“Very well, Carthew!” he said,
with a meekness that surprised the
bully of the Sixth. 5
He walked away hastily towards
the House, leaving Carthew grinning
after him.  Mornington shrugged
his shoulders and laughed. b
While Jimmy Silver—nobly sctting

tery story just started in the 4 Magnet F’Libmry. Qut to-day!

you.

But he controlled his -
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. lines for Carthew that

o Let’s'tollow,”

which
- Morny and his comrades. He paused

6/6/25

an example of obedience to the
powers that were—was grinding out
lines in the Form-room, Valentine
Mornington and. a o¢rowd of the
Fourth were busy in other ways.

“The 4th Chapter.
Jimmy Silver Puts His Foot Down,

“Fathead !”’

Thus Arthur BEdward Lovell

Lovell looked in at the Kourth
Form room, where Jimmy
was writing his lines.  Raby and,
Newcome lodked in also, grinning.

 Ags 1 went ‘on Lovaell.

“What's thée row mnow, duffer?™
asked Jimmy Silver, rather gruflly,

Having sat in the dusky old Form-
room for a considerable time that
sunny afternoon, grinding out lines,
Uncle James of Rookwood was not
in his usual equable temper. FEle was
wondering a little whether it was
worth while, after all, to set himself
up in opposition to the Form as a
champion of law and order. Cler-
tainly the result to himself had not
been heneficial, so far,

“Lines!”  said Lovell. * Lines
from Carthew !  There 181u't a fellow
in the Fourth who wouldn’t have lent

vou a hand to duck Carthew in the

fountain, if you'd given the word!”

“QOh, rats!” said Jimmy crossly.
“We're not going to begin ducking
prefects. . I tell you the Fourth are
not going to follow the Fifth.”

Lovell grinned:

“They've done 1t,” he answered.

“How’s ‘that,” ass?”

“You've been so jolly busy with
| you don’t
know what’s happened,” chuckled
Lovell. "“*If you’d been in the quad
ten minutes ago——"

' “Well, T wasn’t, ass! What's hap-
pened?” demanded Jimmy.

“Morny’s happened,” said Lovell,
“Morny and five or six chaps collared
Carthew, and ran him inte the
wood-shed and locked him in there.”

*“Oh, my hat!”

“Then they cleared,” said Lovell;
“and I'd. jolly well have cleared with
them, only——"

Jimmy Silver rose to his feet.

His face was set and grim, and

there was a gleam in his eyes.

“Morny's gone?” he asked.

“Clean gone, and half a dozen of
the Fourth with him,”  said Raby.
“The rest are only Ilooking for
chances 1o bunk. Even Tubby
doesn’t mean to - be gated for
nothing. The fact
Head’s put upn the backs of the whole
school, and you can’t stop 1t.”
satd  Newcome.
“ After all, we’re not going to be
gated 1if “ Morny isn’t. Our study
never takes a back seat.”

“Heav, hear!” said Lavell heartily.

The three juniors looked at their
leader. ‘But the expression on
Silver’s face was nob premising,

<< 2 A IS § ;

Look here, Jimmy, y_n.m:?a,mmc.l
Lovell, “you’re on the wrong traock,
old man, What have wou got by
backing up the Head? A gubting like
the rest of us, and two hundred lines
extra, You're, a fathead, ang I said
before, and an asgse-"

“Never mind that,” said Jimmy
Silver. “1 warned Mornington not
to go; and 1 fold him that if he went
I should wank him back. That’s
what I'm jolly well going to do!”

“T.oo0k here-—-—"" voared Lovell,

“Tm standing by Rookwood,” said
Jimmy Silver. “1T'm going after
Mornington to fetch him back. You
follows can please yourselves,”

And, leaving his lines unfinished,
Jimmy Silver walked out of the
Form«room, with a grim face.

Laovell & 'Co. looked at
anofbher, '

“WNow Jimmy’s got his back up,”
sighed Raby.,  “1  suppose
going to back him up. Come on!”

“ 1 suppose so ! grunted Newcome.

] it = W

one

“Oh, come on!”

The three juniors hurried after
Jimmy Silver, and overtook him as
he was going out into the quad.

Whatsoever "might betide, the
Fistical Four were to remain united.
But Jimmy Silver's loyal followers
were nearer to mutiny than they had
ever boen before. IKor once they
quite failed to share the views of
their great leader, Uncle James of
Rookwood.

Clarthew of the Sixth was coming
into the House as they left it. Car-
thew looked rather dusty and untidy,
and quite furious, Apparently he
had escaped from the wood-shed intfo
he had been dumped by

as he gaw Jimmy.
“Silver, have you done your
lines 7”7 | ) .
“Find out!” snapped Jiminy.

Silver

18 Jimmy, the

we're

jolly ~good mind——"".
~ began Lovell hotly. e :
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-not follow.
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‘“Silver, T tell you—--"

Jimmy Silver walked on unheed-
img. Iie had no time to waste in
argument with the bully of the
Sixth.

Carthew glared after him, but did
He went into the House

to make his report to the IHead.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome !

were grinning as he walked across

the quad with the captain of the:

Fourth. Jimmy was backing up the
Head, and standing up for law and

order; but he scemad to be gather--

ing considerable trouble in his law-
abiding carcer,

“We're going out?"” asked Lovell,
ag they stopped at the school wall in
a secluded corner, |

“I'm  going after Morny!”
swored Jimmy Silver gruffly.

“What about bounds?”

~ ""Oh, choeeso it! I'm going to fetch
Morny back into bounds!”
“SBuppose ho won't come 7

"1l make him 1

01

Jimmy Silver clambered up the
wall with the aid of a beech trunk
that grow adjacent to it, '['here was
a shout, and Neville of the Sixth
came running up,

“ilver, stop!
once !”

Jimmy Silver dropped on the outer
side of the wall. IFlis comrades were
following him fast. Neville came up
breathlessly in time to catoh Arthur
HEdward Lovell by the wnkle as he
clambered up, last of thoe four,

“Come down, Lovell!” he shouted.

“Lieggo!” roared Lovell,

arl-

Come back at
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the mutineer of the Fourth to book.
He was quite resolved that Valentine
Mornington should return to Rook-
wood, even if he had to carry him
there. And though the sympathies
of his comrades were rather with the
rebel, they intended to back up their

There was no doubt of the direc-
tion Morny & Co. had taken; they
were heading, of course, for Manor
House School. The Fistical Four
went down Coombe lLane at a rapid
run.  Half-way to the .new school
they sighted a group of juniors
sauntering along cheerily, and recog-
nised Mornington, Peele, (Gower,
Lattrey, Jones minor, and Tubby
Muffin.

“There they are!”™ grinned Lovell.

“Come on!”

Jimmy Silver ran on, and came up
with Morny & Co., who stopped and
looked round. s

“Hallo, you fellows comin’ along,
too 7”7 asked FPeele cheerily.  Good !

“Good men!” chuckled Morning-
ton. “Jolly glad to see you! Take
my tip and stay on at Manor House
when you’re there!”

“I'm goin’ to,” said Peecle,

“Mornington !”  Jimmy = Silver's
voice was hard and sharp. I warned
FOU-—" '

“Did you?” yawned Morny.

“Yes. Now you've gobt to come
back!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Morning-
ton.

“What are yau cackling at?”’ de-
manded Lovell.

“Jimmy’s little joke,” said Morny.
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“Here goes, then!” ~

And Jimmy Silver, with his hands
up, advanced on the dandy of the
Fourth. Mornington met him more
than half-way; and in a moment they
were fighting. '

Lovell & Co. looked on grimly.
There was no doubt that they were
out of sympathy with their leader;
but they were still loyal. But for
their presence, Peele & Co. un-
doubtedly would have joined in the
fray, and Jimmy Silver would have
had the ragging of his life.
the Co. we#e there to see fair play.

PBut when Peele & Co. backed
away from the spot, and resumed
their routo to Manor House Schaol,
leaving Mornington to it, Lovell and
his comrades did not intervene. The
desarters disappeared in the distance,
while Junmy Silver and Mornington
were still fighting.

They paused at last, breathless,
both Hh{'_lWiH[J; serious signsof damage,

CWill you come back?” panted
Jimmy, |

H'NGIH

"“"M"hen come on, you rotter!”

“Clome on, you silly ass!” retorted
Mornington, -

And they closed again, fighting
fiercoly,

e

The 5th Chapter.
The Limit.

“What "

The wvoico of the headmaster of
Rookwood was like the rumble of
thunder, Kis eyes almost scintillated
as ho fixoed them on Carthew,
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o his eys, ‘‘ Naville !

eville. ''A what ? "

“You young rascal, you kuow the
Head’s ordeng——" |

“Blow the Head !”

“What? Come down!" shouted
the prefect, tugging at Lovell’s ankle,

“Oh  scigsors!” gasped Lovell,

| “ Liend a hand, you '*'Jh'tﬂ'ﬂl.?"""l Lhe silly

idiot  will have down 1n a

minute.”

mo

Lovell clung desperatoly 1o the
wall while Neville tugged at his
ankle. Newcome had already joined

Jimmy Silver in the road; but Raby
was astride of the wall, Kortunately

—or unfortunately—George Raby had

an apple in his pocket. He grabbed
it out and hurled it down at Nevilte
of the Sixth.

0w 1 |

Neville gave a wild howl as the
apple caught him in the eye.

He let go Lovell, and Arthur
Edward whisked up to the top of the
wall in a twinkling.

- “Good man!” he gasped.

“We've done it now!™
Raby. |

“Uome on!”

The two juniors dropped into the
road, leaving Neville of the Sixth on

grinned

the inner side of the wall rubbing

his damaged eye in anguish, Jimmy
Silver had already started at a trot
towards Coombe, and his comrades
followed him. |
Jimmy, for once i a way, was

| really angry and determined to bring

What is the matter with you ? ¥’
‘“lecl mean, somé juniors were getting over the wall, sir, and |
them, and I had an apple bunged—I mean chucked—thrown in my eye, sir.”

AT r—

“ Oh !

I’ve had a bung in the eye! ’ gasped

X o P

“You've - no end funny, Jimmy

- wilver, when you’re doin’ your heavy

uncle turn! Xeep it up!”
“Will you come back?”
Jimmy quietly.
. Not quite!”
“ I mean business, Mornington.”
”SQ dQH I.” |
“You've
Rookwood.”
* Rats |
~ “Look here,” began. Gowenr.
“What are you buttin’ in for, Jimmy
Bilver ? '
like 7
“That’s

asked

got to come back fto

your little mistake,” an-
swered Jimmy. “You can’t! I
warned Mornington not to break
bounds this afternoon——"
“Couldn't mind your own bizney,
could you, old bean?” asked Morn-

ington., :

“Well, I think this is my busi-
ness,”’ sald the captain of  the
Fourth., “I may be mistaken, but
t-hf:s_rlc:r if;, 15, Will you come back?”

' No.

“Then I shall have to make you.”
~ “"You're welcome to try!” said
Mornington,  with a shrug of the
shoulders. it &

“Well, you're asking for it,” said
Jimmy Silver., .« ““¥You can go back
before a scrap, or after a scrap, just
ag you like. But you’re going back.”

“After, please!” said Mornington
mockingly,

I suppose we can do as we

']

|

S I-T meansies
Carthew began to wish that he had |

caught one of |

“What! Am I to understand, Car-
thew, that a number of the Iourth
Horm boys have gone out of bounds
m spite of my strict orders 2°? |

“Xﬂ:ﬁ, st " gaspod Carthew.

“I'he prefects were instructed to

prevent anything of the kind!”

snapped the Ii’mnﬁ. |
Cle-l did my best, sir. 1 was

collared-w.-" |
“What 7"

“Collared, sir!” gasped Carthew.
“What do you mean, Carthew?
Cannot you, a Bixth Form boy of
Rookwood, speak Knglish?” Really
1t looked as if the Head’s wrath was

- turning on the hapless Carthew, as

the nearest vietim,

“I--I mean, sir,” stuttered Car-
thew, “I-I wag seized, siv——"2

“If you moan that you were seized,
Carthew, you' should say that you
were seized. ' You should not use
absurd slangy expressions in making
a report fo/your headmaster !” |

“ Nunno, sir!” gasped Carthew.

23

not been so very keen on the per-
formance of his prefect’s duties that
afternoon. |
“You were seized—-"
1SN e BT
inore of the HWourth collared me—I
mean  geized me—and  chucked
me 2 ‘ - ~
**What?”

But |

Mornington and some |

Twopence
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|
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- “I-—1 mean, pitched me into the
wood-shed, sir, and locked the door
on me. I couldn’t get out till old

Mack heard me shouting, and

cime—"—-7% gt 2
U Bless © my ' soull o And - the

boys——" i

“They're gone, sir, I saw them
from the window of the wood-shed.
Mornington . was the leader !’ |

The Head breathed hard.  He
seemed astonished ag well as angry
at this disregard of his strict orders,
though anyone at Rookwood could
have told him that there was nothing
to be surprised at. "

““And Silver, too,” went on Car-
thew. “I gave Silver lines, for—for
impertinence ; but he has not written
them. He left the Form-room again
without permission, and I think he
has gone off with his friends,”

“Silver is. head boy of ' the
Fourth,” said Dr. Chisholm. ‘“If he
has indeed set a lawloss example by

t disregarding my orders, he shall

receive a public flogging,
you sure that he has gone?”
“Fm not sure, but I think———-""
“What you think on such  a
serious matter, Carthew, 1s of little
consequence,” said the FHead severely.
“A prefect should report facts, not
suppositions, to his headmaster.” -~
=1 mean-——-" stammered Car-

But  are

thew, ““1'm cortain he was planning
y ‘ P 2
it with Mornington., At least, I°
thin e’

“HEmnough! At all events, 1t .ap-
pears certain that Mornington of the
Fourth I'orm has gone out of school
bounds, You ave certain of  this;
you do mnot merely think . so?”
snapped the Head. Lhvs)

“IYGH, gir 1" gasped Carthew.

*“Vory gooa! I shall take that
matter in hand myself. In the mean-
whether

btime, you may ascertain

Silver 18 still within the walls of

Rookwood.” :
“Very well, sir.” e
Dr. Chisholm hurried {rom his

study. Carthew looked after’ him,

with quite a savage expression on hig:
face. And he did not proceed to
ascertain whether Jimmy Silver. was
still within the walls of Rookwood.
He proceeded to his own study to
console himself with a cigarette. Ii
this was the sort of thanks a prefect
received for backing up the head:
master, Carthew had had enough,!
and a little to spare. AR
In a very few minutes Dr. Chis-
holm was issuing forth from -the
tlouse in hat and coat. The expres-
ston on his face caught the attention
of a good many fellows in the quad.
Smythe of the Shell, as he looked at
the Head's grium  countenance,
thanked his lucky stars that he had
thought better of a little scheme he
had formed for breaking bounds that
afternoon. ) g
“Neville!” The Head almost ran

{ into Neville, as he hurried out of the

House. Neville of the Sixth was
coming in with one hand to his eye.
“Neville, what 15 the matter with
yoll ?J'.I' '
“Oh, I’'ve had & bung in the eye!”
gasped Neville.
“A what?”
“T—I mean~—— |
“ It 1s astonishing to me,” said Dr.
Chisholm, *“that Sixth Form boys,
in a school like Rookwood, caunot
express themselyes in good English.”
Neville breathed hard., It was not
only the Lower School of Rookwood
who found the Head rather trying
in these days.
"I mean, some juniors were goets
ting over the wall, sir, and I caught
one of them, and I had an apple

13

‘bunged—I mean chucked—thrown in

my eye, sir. I'm afraid I'm going
to have a black eye. Wow!”

" Their names?” snapped the [Head.

“Lovell, Raby, Newcome, Silyer!”

Dr. Chisholm hurried on. He swept
away towards the gates, with a hun-
cdred pairs of eyes turned upan him.
His wrath was almost at boiling
point. Not only Mornington, woll
known to be a reckless fellow, but

“Jimmy Silver, captain of the Fourth

and head of his Form, had joined,
apparently, in this defliance of
authority. The F¥ourth were fol-
lowing the rebellious.example of the
Fifth. Iiven fags of the Lowor
School were daring to lift the heel

against constituted authority.  But
this new rebellion was to be re-
pressed ruthlessly, before it had

time to spread. A striking example
should be made of the rebels of the
Fourth.

Dr.. Chisholm strode along Coombe
Lane at a speed to which he was
little accystomed, and which indes:
was scdrcely in keeping with his

| majestic dignity.

‘He was quite certain of the direc-
tion taken by the breakers of bounds
—they were going, of course, to Mr,
Greely’s new school—visiting Manor
House School for no better veason

(Continued on page T84.)

Tell ALL your pals that we are offering 6 “ J, B. Hobbs ’ Cricket Buals in o great new one-week comp:eiitioh in our next issue !



784

LR R o L]

)

bounds by their headmaster. Mrp
Greely, ' of . course—iniquitous M.
Greely—would welcome them there—
glad to foment and foster trouble in
the school from which he had been
dismissed. Indeed, knowing
they had to expect on their return to
Rookwood, 1t was probable that the
rebel juniors . might stay there,
allowed to do so by the inigquitous
Horace Greely, as the Fifth had heen
allowed  to stay. That, at least,
would be frustrated by the head-
master’s prompt pursuit—at ledst, he
trusted so.

As a matter of fact, the Head's
pursuit would have been a good doal
too late, but for the eclrcumstance
that Jimmy Silver had gone out of
bounds wifli precisely -the sanie ob
ject in view. The Head, hurrying
along the Coombe Road towards
Manor IHouse School, camo 1 sight
of five ‘Rookwood juniorg=two of
whom appeared to be engaged in a
desperate fight, avhile the other
three were looking on, with their
hands in their pockets.

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated the
Head.

He swept on,

Jimmy  Silver and Morninglon
were much too ‘hotly engaged to
have eyes for anything but one
another. And Lovell and Raby and
Netwveome were watching thoe fight,
and certainly not thinking of theiy
headmaster.

Dr. Chisholm approached the spot
at a ropid stride, quite unobgorved
by the Fourth-Formers, If anything
had been needed to give the {inish-
ing touch to his wrath, the sight of
that “scrap ™ on the Coombe Road
would have doue 1t. Not content
with breaking bounds, and defying
their headmaster, these young rascals
were fighting together—a display of
hooliganism . that all Hampshive
might have witnessed if all Hamp-
shire had happened to pass that
way. |

(11 BG}TS !J.‘-‘

The juniors were quite unaware of
the Head’s approach, till they heard
his voice. Then they jumped.

““Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Lovell,

“The Head !”

“Oh, crumbs!”

“The jolly old
Mornington.

. “Cease this at once!” thundered
the Head. ‘‘How dare you! Hawve
you no respect for the reputation of
your school? Have you no sense of
decency ?

Beak ! gasped
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How dare you fight like-—
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ltke ruffians, on the public road!
Silver, you are head of your Form,
ancd chiefly to blame.. You, at least,
should know better than this.”’

The two combatants separated.
T'hey blinked at the Head—Junmy
Silver in dismay; Morniigton grin-
ning, | -

Both of them were damaged.
Their noses streamed crimson, and
their eyes winked and blinked. Both
were untidy and breathless, and cer-
tainly neither of them looked a
erpclit  to his  school  at  that
moment. And undoubtedly 1t could
not be ‘said that Junmy Silver
looked just then like a champion of
law and order.

“Mhis 1s disgraceful !” thundered
the Ilead.

Jimmy dabbed his nose.

“You are out of bounds!”
tinued Dr. Chisholm.
will be severcly punished. You
must learn’ that the commands of
your headmaster must be obeyed.”

“We—we——"" stammered Lovell.
Ile glared at Jimmy Silver.
was what cante of backing up the cap-
tain of the Form in support of law
and order !

O voui:
Jiminy. |

Dy, Chisholm raised his hand.

“1f 1s useless to ‘offer excuses,
Milver. Are you, or are. you not, out

cOn-

see, sir!” gasped

{

#7All of :you-

This

of school bounds, in disregard of my

l?..'-h.!'

But—->"
fivery boy who has

gtrict orders
WEYiae, 511
* Jinough !

left Rookwood this afternoon will be &

flogeed,” said the Head sternly.
“Oh, my hat!” murmured Lovell.

“But vyou, Silver, will be more
sovorely dealt with!” said the Head
grimly. “As head boy of your Form
vou are expected to support proper
authority, and to set an example of
obedience and discipline. Silver, 1
shall have to consider whether I can
allow you to remain at Rookwood at
all. BSorry as I shall be to expel you
from the school, I fear that you have
left me no other resource.” |

“I—I—" stuttered Jimmy help-
lessly.

“Silence !

“1f you’ll let me explain!” said
Jimmy Silver. |

“I will not hear a word from you,
Silver, when I have actually found
you out of bounds, fighting another
Rookwood boy on a public road, and
setting an example of wilful dis-
obedience and rebellion to your
Form. Not another word!”

Jimmy Silver .{drew a deep, deep | .

breath.
“Follow me!” said the Head.
“Follow your leader!” murmured
Mornington. B |
Dr. Chisholm turned. ' The juniors
exchanged-glances. The spell of the

Head’s authority was still + upon
them, and ' they followed-—even
Mornington. They followed with

lagging steps, but they followed.
The Head glanced round once, and
frowned at the dark faces behind
him. Then he strode on towards
Rookwood. As he turned a corner
of the lane, five juniors came 1o a

halt. . _ '
“Yed-up, yet?” grinned Morning-
ton. 8

Lovell and Raby and Newcome j;

looked expressively at their leader.
“T’m not going to be flogged!”

said. Arthur Edward Lovell, with
deep emphasis. “You can jolly

well suit yourself, Jimmy: but 1it’s
not. good enough for me. I'm going
to Manor House School,
going to ask Mr. Greely to take me
i, and I'm gomg to write to my
father. So that’s that.”

“Same here,” said Raby.

“ And here!” said Newcome.

“Come
cheerily.

wood to be sacked?” -
Jimmy breathed hard.
“No !” he said. “It’s the limit!”
“Thén we're off?” demanded

T.ovell.

SN aa
“Good egg!”
- The Head’s voice was heard calling
across an intervening hawthorn
hedge.: |
“Silver! Mornington! Do not
lag behind! Follow me at once!”
But answer there came none !
Jimmy Silver & (o, had left the
road, and were scudding across a
footpath towards Manor House
School and refuge. When Dr. Chis-
holm, in lofty wrath, came striding
back for them, they had vanished.

The Head looked this way, and that

way, like Moses of old; but he saw
nothing more of Jimmy Silver &
Co. | . |

- And Rookwood saw nothing more
of them that day. Jimmy Silver &
Yo. were gone from Rookwood, and

‘in spite of watchful prefects, a good

many more of the Fourth followed
the way they had gone. And whether
they would ever return was a matter
that was still on the knees of the
gods.

THE END.

(Zzcitement galore in ““ Rookwood’s

Rival I”—next Monday's magnificent
Don’t

long story by Owen Conqguest.
maiss 1t on any account! Order your
Boys’ FRrRIEND in advance and avoid
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on!” said Mornington.
“Don’t be an ass, Silver!.
Do you want to walk back to Rook- |
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These you always find in the Boys’
FRrIEND. It 1s the paper that is
watched for with immense eagerness
every Monday morning. It brings

the latest news from Rookwood, and

tells one of the progress made in the
fight out Kast. As for its competi-
tions, the old *Green 'Un” soars
away out of reach of all rivals.

“ BULLSEYES " !
This thought

brings me to the

subject of what we are doing this-

week. You will find another magnifi-
“ Bullseyes 7 Competition 1n

this week’s 1ssue, as promised, all

according to plan, and so forth. I

am offering six more J. B. Hobbs
cricket-bats, each bearing the great

good news along. Make your chum
get this week’s number of the Boys’

FryExD and try his hand at a fas-
.cinating competition.
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SPECIAL NOTICE!

Next Monday: comes along our
Grand New Competition. Wor this
new test the prizes will be the same,
namely, six of the celebrated cricket-
bats.. It is great necws, and wants
spreading. I know'all my chums will
take the hint. I want all to join in.
Yhese grand bats must be won, and
the time to muster every

‘member of the intelligence depart-

"eidedly on the down

trumpets.

Phere are swarms of then.
thusiasm for his fruity volce and hig

ment and make ready.-

WAk, o |

| “THE LION’S REVENGE !

More astounding  facts about thé-

Hooded Sons of the Willow in our
serial |

next!  This ' great war
marches on. triumphantly, but there
are more sensational events to come.
There is immense importance in this
week's instalment. © The carry-on
next Monday  1s full of weird and
wonderful significance, for, as you

will find, the advance on Peckin has |

begun in deadly earnest. It is at
the Chinese capital that for the
moment lies the centre of interest.
There the clock of the world is wound
up. ‘There, too, the plots against all
that 1s worthiest 1 civilisation are
being hatched. « Look out for sur-
prises!

B

| * ROOKWOOD'S RIVAL !

Manners at Manor Hougoe are do-
gracde, My,
Horace Greely started hig scholagtio
venture with a noble fanfare of
But you cannot live on
trumpets. It 1s poor chet, Like the
voung bear, the ex-I'ifth Iorm
master finds his troubles coming,
The en-

portly self is sort of dying oul, and
many and interesting incidents are
recounted 1 the mew instalment,
especially in connection with a wvisit

paid to the rival school by the for--

| ARGENTINE, Decocan,
AUSTRIA EXPRESS. Ask to see Special Approva
VICTOR BANCRGET. "TMATLOCIK.
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in next Monday’s
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d, 1ls. per annum, 5s, 6d. for =ix months.
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PFREE—This Splendid Large Pictorial Stamp,
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REUNION, Victoria,
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Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his readers upon any subject.

Address your letters to : Editor, ¢ Boys’ Friend,’’ The Fleetway House,
. Farringdon Street, London, E.C. 4.

ALL THE BRIGHT NEWSTURNS !

- giving Dr. Chisholm. The latter has

had no end of a task to put up with

1t. Rumour has been flying. Other
things have flown as well. You will

appreciate all the jolly details when
next week's Boys’ I'RIEND 1s in your
hands.
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“KINQS OF THE MAINI?®

T AR S

There 1s plenty of brisk work in
next Monday’s magnificent instal-
ment of David Goodwin’s matchless
serial. It 18 a whirl of exciting ad-
venture with the piratical enemies of
the treasure-seekers 'busy, and some
hard cheese for those who had pinned
their hopes to the good ship the
Slapping Sal. Though she may slap
no motre, there is still room for con-
fidence regarding the quest, notwith-
the onrush of - the buc-

ere now. Next week’s number con-
tams  the best chaptess yet of a
record romance of the sea, and the
narrative shows how Jacko discovers
some unexpected allies.

“ DROPPED FROM THE SIDE!”

Arthur 8. Hardy weighs in with a
trenchant cricket yarn of Jim Gryce

in the new issue. It is craft and
cricket this popular writer deals with
i his usual convincing style.  IFf
Jim Gryce keeps his end up, he ouly

does it by calling on all his reserves.

A great story, this!

-

“THE HOODOO DIAMOND !

Look out for how good. old Gus,
scales and all, turns the scales in the

favour of Dick Dorrington & Co.

Duncan Storm has a tale of a
scintillating  gem (purloined from
Buddha. That’s the start of a prize

yarn,

pre—

THE “SCHOOLBOYS’ OWN

LIBRARY.”

Nos. 5 and 6 are out Friday,
Junc¢ bth. No. 6 contains .o Rook-
wood story called ““T'he Captain of

1s !

OF SPECIAL INTEREST.

This summer the old “ Green "Un ”
will be going great guns with count-
less mew - attractions and rattling
tales of sport, school, and adventure.
Palling about adventure, there is
something suggestive of the big ad-
venture of, life 1n the bill put forward

ocach ~Nonday by the favourit
wookly., As you know, there is
always something stirring; cheery,

and very much to the point in the
sovs’ Krriusp. It 1s the paper for
work and play, for dull days and
bright ones. It takes a leaf out of
lifa. lvery fellow realises that each
week that swings round is”®full of
adventure, surprige, the out-and-out
unexpected, with lots of good cheer-
wp happenings waiting for all. ¥
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Wits have beaten numbers

the Fourth!”—and a real stunner it




