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Ferrers Lord deliberately aimed the blow-pipe at the witch-doclor’s grandson. ‘ There is a test for you!’’ he said quietly.

(A tense moment from the thrilling new adventure story in this issue.)
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- ( Auﬂ:nr of the tales of Rookwood appearing in tie

The tet CGhapter.
The Mystery of the Night !

“Chuck 1t!1” snapped Lavoll
“That’s all very well-
“Chuck 1t 17 :
“Liook here, Lovell i
- “Pye said chuck it and 1 mean
chuck it 1” growled Arthur Kdward
Lovell,, . It a fellow’s word 1sn’t
cood cnough for you, you can go
and eat coke! Any llcm 22

chuck 1!
And Arthur Edw d-l'd Lowll shroved
hands deep 1into his pockets,
swung round, and framped across
the EILLL of the Silvex Cloud fmwn-
ing darkly.

He l"’&ntul himself at the rail and

stood :::tcLllIl”‘ landward, apparently

cleeply 111t01estt,-:l in the summit of
Snaefell against the blue summer
sy, (Ja ’)Lu,m Muilin’s yacht was
lying In Lh(, bay at Douglas, Isle of
Man, that bright summer morning,
and so far as the surroundings were
concerned all was calm and bright.

But on board the yacht there was
trouble.

Jimmy Silver and Raby and” New-
come looked expressively d.ttel Lovell

as he tramped away.

1t was not a new thing for Arthur
Wdward Lovell to be offended. 1t
was, ‘an' fact, quite an old thing.
Any o fellow who chummed with
Lovelthad to take 1t as pait of the
regular routine.

Trifies  light as air were often
sufficient to throw Arthur HEdward
into a'state of lofty and unapproach-
able dignity. On such occasions his
fricrids had to wait for him to come

round.

had to be

But this time 1t was not a trifie.
The episode of the previous night
considered and settled
sonehow, and 1t was hmpossible to
“chuclk 1t 7 as Lovell directed.
There had been trouble more than
once during the summer cruise of the
Bilver  Cloud. Captain Montague
Mullin bhad packed his yacht with
“paying guests ”’

well,

“to keep
‘ Higheliffe  fellows,

| yacht

hetween

. ‘:-C'lllL

1N
serious,
(Cecil Ponsonby, who had been the
person

Jlmm Silver & Co. and Motning-
ton pulled together as cordially on
the cruise as in the old House at
Rookwood School.  They contrived
the peace with Smythe and
Howard and 'racy of the Rookwood
Shell.  They found it more difficult
to keep on amicable terms
Ponsonby, {radsby, and Monson, the

and they had
had serious disagreement with Ulick
Lee, the only adult passenger on the

There had, in fact, been a fight
Lovell and Ponsonby bf
way of a beginning. 'That, howover,
had blown over. Lovell could for-
give a fellow he had punvhﬁd and
Pon had a natural desire not to, be
punched any more. There had been
rageging, but nothing really
serious till the previens night.  But
smothering a tellow with green paint
his bunk was :;am‘iuu%-—-ﬁaufuﬂj?
from the point of view of

Ponsonby, as
took the most serious
matter,” but all the

stmothered.
was natural,
view of the

Simply toy

not wisely, but too

with.

L

tain Muflin grufily. |
You young fellows did not |

yacht’s company agreed that it was.|

the limit.

Who had done 1t?

The l‘.[lghbllﬂlﬂ-ﬂb were convinced
that Lovell had done it, Smythe &
Co. shared their opinton. Captamn
Muflin. was pretty certain of 1.

Jimmy Silver and Raby and New-

come could  not help thinking 1t

probable. Tor if Lov ell ha,d not

done it, who had? |
"J{}mnbud hadl. Jaxk ,

Only too {}bvlﬂunl“f' fsmmebady had
for that suuny morning. Puumnhv
of Highelift¢ ‘was still cleaning olt
traces. ol: the clinging  paint, in &
state of fury to which words could
not have giman eXPLESE10N0,

Captain Muflin came across to the
worried three as Lovell stamped
angrily away and stood staring at
Snuetell.

The skipper’s fat face  was very
grim.

Montague Muffin
that morning.

This disagreement among his pay-
ing guests meant that some of them
had to go, and Montague Mulfin did
not want to lose his paying guests.
It was rather too late in the season
to think of filling their places with
new paying guests. Although the
fat little gentleman loved to con-
sider himself a sea captain, his pro-
fession was that of a boarding-house
keepoer, and 1t was as a boarding-
house keeper that he felt on this

was not happy

subject,
“This won’t do, young gentle-
men,™” satd Captain Mullin, blinking

at Jimmy Silver with the fat blink
which was so like his nephew, Tubby
Muﬂin. .

“ Blessed if 1 can make 1t out!”
mld Jimmy. “ Lovell says positively
that he never touched Ponsonby last
night.” ;

: Then who did 72’ grunted Capt&in
Mufiin.

“Lovell says he was fast asleep,
and was woke up by Ponsonby
screeching, same as we were,” said
Raby,

“ After ail, Lovell’'s word is good
enough,” said Newcome. “If he'd
done 1t he would say so.”

“That’s s0,” agreed Jimmy.

But Jimmy was puzzled and per-

plexed.  Lovell’s word was as good
as gold, of course. Ile was rather
reckless  and headstrong, and he

might have swamped Ponsonby with

paint, thinking 1t good for the
swanking dandy of  Higheliffe
Schoel. But, tlmp*. he wmﬂd never

have denied what he had done.
least, his chums could not believe
that he would have denied it. And
yvelt—--somebody had done 1t.

“That’s all very u{*'!.’ said Cap-
“Who was 1t
then ?
do it——-

B

“We were asleep.” -

“My mnephew Reginald certainly
did not. He did not even w{z,l'e up
while the row was golng Uil.

““No, 1t wasn’'t Tubbv

“Smythe and Howard and Tracy
are friends of Master Ponuonby*
Thev could not have ragged him.”

NG LfTLLLd Tuums
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i . THE BOYS FRIEND
AN AMAZING STORY OF JIMMY SILVER & CO, ON HOLIDAY! '
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Simnge happemngs take place aboard the Silver Cloud!
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“And Mornington

“Count me mli;’”
tine Mornington.

draswlad Va,len—
Nﬂ't gblllty} mny

1 \Xu\ f{m
}\\\\\

S Ridiculous suggestions
don’t

Chim o a

Bping

like that
do ' any 'good! It was 'a
schoolboy trick' and it was played
by a mj;ocmlbmf‘ lyerybody scems

fairly clear of it excepting Lovell!

1 never really equected him to deny
15 17

“But he does,’ sa,ld Jimmy, “and
we take Lovell’s word. Tt's 1%:-;101@
that one of Pon’s own tlmnda may
have got fed-up with him and giv m1
rageing, guessing that
would be put ClD'Wl_l to old LOTLH, i
the cireumstances.”

saptain BMuffin caressed his double
chin Lhoughtiul]v.
“T1 suppose 1ii's
assented.
Really, Ca,ptt.xm Muffin thotught it
quite possibles Ponsonby .of Ihgh-
cliffe was a fellow with whom any-

2%

possible,””

one might have got led-up—even a

P -:Ll

S "?MI semething’s got 1o be
qett]ut > he sard. “Master Ponsonby
18 cmwmcef;l that 1t was Lovell, He
has demanded that the 2ggressol
shall be sent out of the yacht, ant
1f Lovell attacked liim 1'1'1 that way
I can’t very well refuse. This kind
of thing can’t go on, of course.”

% We]l it makes a summer cruise
a bit too exciting, there’s no doubt
about that,” agreed Jimmy.

“T think Lovell ought to own up
and go ashore here,” said Captain
Muflin, with a noed  towards the
crowded beach of Douglas. * After
what’'s happened, he ought to step
out and let us finish the erulse with-
out anv more trouble on hoard. In
fact, that’s what I’veldecided upon.”

Three Romlm ood juniors looked
warlbilke at once, |

“The balance of Tovell’s fees _'I"m'
the cruise will be returned to him.’
ﬂdded Captam Muflin with a amb

' VERY SUSPICIOUS !

face him.
ington.

With a sudden
“-threw open the door of Jimmy Silver’s
There was a startied exciamation as Ulick Lee spun round to
“‘ Mallo, bumped into the wrong room ? ¥
f“Seen anythin’® of Jimmy’s ‘ Baily Mail ’

movement, MWMornington

ydwned NWiorn-
Im after it.”

“Weli, then, I suppose I am not
to suspevt the steward or one of the

hands or my mate—Mzr. Punter?”
exclaimed Captain Muffin.

“Of course not,” Said Jimmy
Silver.

“There’s nobody else, then 2

“You've another passenger,. you
know,” said Mornington. *Perhaps

Mr. Lee was in a larky humour Li::f]
night.”
Captain Muflin made an lmpatient

@osture. / |
“Mr. Lee wouldn’t be likely to
play a silly schoolboy frick on a

schoolboy, I suppose? Nonsense!”

“T stand corrected,” said Morny
meckly.

“ Besides, he
state-rootn, and
through the
captain.

shares m;, nephew’s
both of ‘them slept
disturbance,” said the

“Tubby - Muflin
through a- giddy
agreed Mornir ngton.
has slept ihr(}utrh two or three on
this eruse. Bj,f the same giddy
teken, he wouldn’t wake up if Mer.
Lee got out in the night.”

“Dlr. T.ee did _1:&11.1&"1;;;
kind ! HHEL}}QDLI Captain

would  sleep
ﬂ} understorm,”
“In tact, he

of the
Mutlin.

- effort.

On points like thls Hontagua
VIMfﬁll was all bc}ai ding-house keepw
and mno sea-captain at all. He r_hd
not like parting with cash.
“Hame with us, I suppose?” said
Jimmy Silver grimly.

Ve F‘h 923

“If Lovell goes, we all go.’

“I don’t want to lose you young

gentlemen.”

“Quite so. And we want to finish
the c¢ruise,” said the cavtain of the
Rookwood Fourth. “ Still, Pve no
doubt we could get a j{‘JH} holiday
in the Isle of Man to wind uv tlo
vacabion. Anyhow, if T.ovell ' is
turned off thu ﬁ»’rlL]]L, we three
along with him.”

“}*0111 ¥ wald Moruington quietly.

“rood man !

Captain -Muftin rubbed his fat ¢hin

ufrmn
** Master POH‘*(}HIIV savs he will not

reiain ,an hour  loneer if Tovell
sbays,” he said. “His fr ivml; say the |
same—Gadsby and Monson.’

('

'Uwu it’s up to. }DL! to take your
choice,” said Jirmm Silveri N Us
11%{‘ cr the H;ﬁ*?n LifFe three ! T think
we're the nicer chaps, if you comre, to

o § h{li 2

Twopanes

he _

o
t:JG |
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A e adl?

Cay obain Huihn grinned faintly, and
walked away, still thoughtful.

Really, 1t was a perplexing pw-
blem for the proprictor of the ﬂcrat-
ing boarding- house.

Matters had reached such & pmnt
that he could not keep all the paying-
cuests he had crowded on. board his

craft, and, as a business man, he
realised that it was better, 1o lose
three than to lose five. - And un-

doubtedly he did not like Ponsonby,
whose superior airs had roused 1115
ire many a time. Lovell, sith all
his hot- lll?ILEE{?{]HGB% and recklessness,
was a good-natured fellow, atich could
he civil and tolerant; but the superb
Pon never even pmirendud to mgard
Montague Muflin as anything but a
i}{)cu'mnrr house ‘keeper who w as put-
ting on airs.

C&phun Muflfin thonght the matter
over. But, as a matter of fact, his
fat mind was ‘already made up* the
fees of five were greater than the
fees of three.

The 2nd Chapiter.
Pride Gices Eﬂfﬂrﬂ a Fall !

“You rotter!”

That was szmnby s greeting to
Arthur BEdward Lovell, as he came!
up on the deck of the %‘nh er Cloud.

Gadsby and Mongon, who 'were
with their leader, gave the Rook-
wooder gelances of animosity.

The varied passengers of the Silver
Cloud had begun to pull together
fairly well, but the happening of the
nmght had stopped all that, with a
sudden stop. 1t was quite cerfiamn
now that Rookwooders and High-
¢liffians could nof remain long on the
same vessel without coming to blows.

Lovell flushed red.

BBut for onge  Arthnur
seemed in a patient and 7
mood.  Perhaps he realised
Pon's view, though mistaken, was a
natural one for Pon to take. FKor
T.ovell himeelf was quite puzzled as

B

Wdsvard
reasonable
tnat

to  the 1dentity of the unknown
ragger | % 4

“Took lhere, Ponsonby,”  said
Lovell, auite ecarnesily. “1 never
touched wvou last night. L never

o

dreamed of painting y
“It's a e !”
A Totten Tiell?
“What's the

agrowled Gadsby,
cood of spinmn’ a
when know

varn like that, e you
did it ?”? demanded Monscn savagely.
Lmﬂll’ colour deepeneq.

1 132

“T glve you my WOI be said.
“We've had our rows, hut that had
blown over, and T wasn’t feeling un-
friendly at all when we turned in
last night. Even if I bad been; I
wouldn't hmre smothered a Iellow
W H h paint.

“You smothered that
night,” sneored Gadsby.

man lLee one

“That was different. He bagged
my cabin, and won follows atneed
that 1t was all right to mahe. h1m

sit up till he gaxc it back to me,’

said Lovell, “J never touched you,

and I give you my word of honour.’
“Then who did?” jeered Fou-

- sonby.

Y1 can’t guess.” _ _

“Well, T can--vou did !’ said the
dandy of Hicheliffs. “I dow’t value
your word a snap of the fingers. I
know you did it! -Aud if Captain
Muffin doun’t turn you off the yacht
we three are goin’!”

Lovell breathed hard. |

“You can do as you choose,” he
said. “1 don’t blame you for sus-
pecting me in the first place, but now
Pve given you my word %

“Hang your word!”

“You rotter!” burst out Lovell
furiously. Arthur Edward’s patience
was never to be relied on for very
long, and really he was very much
provoked. 1 never touched you
last night, but I'll touch you {fast
croug h this moming, if you can’t be
t:..n"ll, you Higheliffe cad!”
~And Lovell clenched his hands, his
eyes glittering.

“Chuck that!” exclaimed Bmythe
of the Shell; npushing  forward.
“You've done Lriomrh of your dashed
hDDhE‘,:LI]I&lIl Lov ch

“Quite thﬁﬂgh
Howard together

Lovell’s eyes turncd on them with

a blaze,

satd Tr&cy and

mmythe & Co. backed away a little.
lut Adolphuis Smythe, focling that
it was uL to him to back up his

superb friend Ponsonby, stuck to his
g LIS,

“You jolly weil know you did,
and we all know,” heisaid. ‘_‘Your
oW pals think the same, too.”

“Do you?” shouted LE}‘.{"“
a glare at Jimmy Silver & Co.

“ Fathead!” said Jimmy.

“Lhey jolly well do!” said Smythe.
P80 E;IE{J::; Morny. Don’t  you,.

Morny :
(Continwed overleat.)

with

“ A Rascal Trapped !’ Next Mmadﬁy s stunning holiday adventure of Jimmy Silver & Co. of Kookweood School!
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Valentine Mornington laughed.

“No !” he answered. “So far from
thinkin’ that Lovell did it, dear man,
I jolly well know he didn’t!”

“What rot!”

“And how
manded T'racy.
vourself ?”

““ Never thought of it,” yawned
Morny.  “Besides, in my opinion,
Pon didn’t need the paint—he’s green
enough already!”

Ponsonby gritted his teeth.

“You can deny it till you’re black
in the face, you cad !” he said, with

do you know?” de-

2 stare of concentrated rage at
Lovell. . “But we all know you did

14, ‘and the captain knows. “Captain
Muffin can’t run a show like this with
8 dashed rufian on board who
smothers. fellows with 'paint when
they’re asleep 1n their bunks. You're
for the shore !”
“Dve told. you——
“‘Rats!”
“If my word isn’t good enough for
vou—"" satd Lovell, breathing hard.
“It’s good enough for us, Lovell,”
sald Junmy Silver. “I know you
didn’t do 1t, if you say you didn’t,
though it beats me who did. Pon-
sonby’s a bit ratty now, but later
on——">
" Later on T shall think the same.
as I think now,” sneered Ponsonby.
“I won’{, stay an hour on this yacht
If Lovell stavs.
that, and I mean it. So you can
pack your traps, Lovell.”

22

“Lots of your sort ashore there,”

sald Gadsby, with a nod towards the
beach. “Youll enjoy yourself.”
Evidently it had not even crossed
Ponsonby’s lofty mind that if any-
one had to go it might be his lordly
self. "
dhere was rather a surprise in
store for the dandy of Highcliffe.
“I'm fed-up with this,” said Lovell.
“You can think what you 'like, Pon-
sonby, but if you say again that I’m
a liar T'll knock you right across the
deck!? :
“Liar!” said Ponsonby at once.
That was more than enough for
Lovell. |
He rushed right at the dandy of
Highcliffe, ' throwing aside the® de-
taming hand stretched  out by
Jimmy Silver.

Ponsonby, for once, was not averse.

to a scrap. He was in such a rage
that he forgot his last licking, and
forgot-his usual deep concern for his
good looks. |

His hands went up at once, and in
a second the two juniors were fight-
ing fiercely. -

“Stop  that!”
Muffin. -

The combatants heard him, bui
they heeded not. They hammeéred
at one another furiously.

Crash !

Lovell’s foot slipped on the deck

¥

roared  Captain

and he went down as Pon’s knuckles -

landed on his nose.

“Bravo!” chirruped Smythe.

Lovell ‘lay and gasped for a
moment. Then he was upon his
feet, his face flaming, and rushing
on- Ponsonby again. -

But the fat figure of Captain Mon-
tague Muffin interposed.

“Stand back !” he snapped.

“Ratsl I At S

“Chuck 1t, Lovell” exclaimed
Jimmy Silver; and he grasped his
angry chum by the shoulders and
fairly hauled him back.

“I’m going to smash him !” roared
Lovell.,

“Chuck 1, T tell you!”

“Wait 11l you get
sneered Gadsby.

ashore !”
“Plenty of places

ashore where you can kick up a

shindy !” .

S Timmy, 1t you ‘don’t: letr go—r??
“Well, I jolly well won’t?”’ said

Unecle James of Rookwood cheer-

fully. “Give it a miss, old man!

Punching noses * won’t settle this

matter

“Perhaps you did 1%,

I’ve told Muffin

“Order! Do you hear?” rapped
out Gaptain Muffin.

Raby and Newcome interposed to
keep Lovell from renewing the
combat. The 1ncensed -~ Arthur
Edward had to content himself
with dabbing his nose, which was
streaming red.

- Ponsonby gave him a mocking
grin. He had had rather the better
of the brief scrap, and he was rather
glad ‘fo have so many peacemakers
interposing between him and the
enraged Lovell.

“You’ll soon get into a 'shindy
ashore!” he said. “Lots of trippers
there to row with! Captain Muffin,
the sooner that hooligan is off the
yacht the better!”

“The fact 1is 2
Muffin,

Montague
“I’m bound to take My

to lose the three Highcliffians, little

as he liked them. But he was quite
certain that he did not want to lose
Jiunmy Silver & Co.

“Oh, cut that out!” interrupted
Ponsonby.: “Shove the rufian off the
yacht and let’s get clear of him! If
his friends go with him, so much the
better |”

“Hear,
Monson., __

“The fact is,” repeated Captain
Mufltin, “I'm bound to take Muy.

Lovell’s word that he had nothing

to do with what happened last night.

It’s a mysterious affair, but his word

15 good enough for me.”
“Do you mean. to say he’s not

I ] ?J.‘I

ooln
“Just so—not unless he chooses.

Mr. Lovell has booked the whole

it‘ip, ”alou_g' with' his friends, and

“1f he doesn’t go., I go!” said
Ponsonby threateningly.

“Dear me!” said Captain Muffin.

fc‘Eh ?.‘IJ ; ey

“I shall be sorry to lose you, of
course, Master Ponsonby.”

Ponsonby stared at the fat cap-
tain. The expression on his face
caused a general grin.

Captain Muflin grinned, too. He
was sorry to lose any of his paying
guests before the end of the cruise,
but there was some satisfaction in
thus deflating, as it were, the lofty
swank of the dandy of Highcliffe.

Ponsonby breathed hard,! with a
crimson face.

“You fat scoundrel !” he said.

“What?” roared Captain Muffin,

“ You dashed, cheeky lodgin’-house.

keeper !” shouted Ponsonby. “Vou
dare to show off your dashed im-
pudence to a gentleman !”

Captain Muffin’s fat face. was
purple.

. “You—you—you insolent young
cub!” . he  exclaimed. “You’re

going! T'm sorry I ever let such
a young blackguard step aboard my
yacht !

“Your yacht!” jeered  Ponsonby.
“A dashed old tub, bought cheap

at a sale, that belonged to a convict

before he went to prison—with a

relation of the convict on board at
If Pd known what

this minute !
it was like you wouldn’t have got
me here—nor my friends, either!
You a yachtsman! Keepin’ a cook-
shop 1n Wapping is more in your

line !

Captain Muflin seemed to find
some diflicnlty in breathine.
“I give you ten minutes to got

ashore!” he gasped. “Do you hear,

you young cub? Ten minutes! If
vou’re on board my ship later than
that I’ll have you chucked over the
side 17 | St

And Captain Muffin stamped away
i a towering rage. Ponsonby said
no more. It was borne in upon his
miad that a few words more, and
the enraged skipper of the Silver
Cloud might bave dropped him
bodily into Douglas Bay.

“Let’s get out!” muttered Gadsby
uneasily.

“Let’s!” murmured Monson.

hear!” said Gadsby and.

1
i
i
i
I
%
yH

_BOYS® FRIEND

"And the three Highcliffians lost no
time.

Smythe & Co. helped them pack for
departure. <

But Adolphus Smythe did not
seem so grieved as might have been
expected at the loss of his superb
friend Pon.

Possibly, at such close quarters on
the yacht, even Adolphus had found
Pon’s lofty swank a little wearing.

The ten minutes proved enough for
the three.

When the ten minutes had elapsed
Ponsonby & Co. had elapsed, also,
so to speak, and their feet trod no
lenger the deck of the Silver Cloud.

Ulick Lee stood by the rail, watch-
ing them as they went, and Morny,
who was watching Ulick, detected
the moecking smile that crossed his
lips. And Mornington smiled, too.

To Mornington, at least, 1t was
no mystery who had caused the
trouble which had led to the de-
parture of three of the Silver Cloud’s

.q."F' Lk " e O E L i .""--I':"':‘I rII'.."I-':'rt- A i AT r"ll‘-"l-:.-""'::.'-.l' oy 5 ."'II.--H Y I.'.* R ek e "‘ll.lulll' o ‘--"-:"-'I' 1 - -
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Home Rule here. And the cats and
dogs, -or something, don’t have any
tails.
dogs, or it might be the rabbits X

“Ha, ha, hal” |

“1 can’t say for certain,” confessed
Lovell. *“But I know there’s some
biessed critter in this island without
any tail. They don’t pay taxes,
etther.”

“The tailless cats don’t?” asked
Newcome. ‘

“You ass! I mean, the inhabi-
tants! It’s like the Channel Islands
—seit-government and no meddling
from Whitehall,” said Lovell. “Jolly
goodssystem, [ should think, for the
people who live here. Affairs here
are run by a dumpster-—unless he’s
a deemster—and there’s a House of
Liocks 2

“Do you mean Keys?”

“Well, it may be a' House of
Keys,” admitted Lovell. “TIt’s a
long time since I’ve read anything
about 1t. They run the

EVER! _
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passengers. Morny’s opinion on that | locally and manage their own

subject was fixed.
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. The 3rd Ghaptler.
In the isle of Man !

“A run ashore — what ?”
Tubby Muflin brightly.

“Are we staying long enough?”
asked Jimmy Silver.

“So Uncle Monty says.”

“Well, 1t’s a good chance to seo

asked

something of the giddy Isle of
, Man!” remarked Airthur Edward

Lovell. “1 read a book about “it
once by a celebrated chap whose
name was Hall-stand, or something.
Or was 1t Cane-chair? I know it
was something like that AR

“Do you happen to mean Hall
Caine, by any chance?” inguired
Morny sarcastically.

“Possibly. It was something like
it, anyhow,”” said Lovell. “The book
was about a sort of olficial called a
“ dumpster ’ 2

“ Do you mean a “deemster’?”

“Well, I shouldn’t wonder. T know
it was something,” assented Lovell.
“This little 1sland has Home Rule,

i you know—only, they don’t call it |

affairs, just like a little kingdom.

In fact, it was a kingdom once, and
the royal rights belonged to the
Duke of something or other; but he

was bought out for I forget how'

much in the reign of—of—of Thing-
uminybob. Since then the island has

- been part of the Kingdom of Great

Britain, but it’s run independently
by a what-do-you-call-it and a House
of something or other. See?”

Jimmy Silver & Co. grinned.

It was Arthur Idward Lovell’s
way to impart information, but the
facts stored in his memory were
oiten in a rather hazy state. Really,
1t did not add much to the know-
ledge of his chums to learn that the
Isie of Man was run by what-do-you-
call-1, assisted by a House of some-
thing or other. -

“They’'ve got a language of their
own, too,” went on Lovell. “Its
called Manx, but they don’t speak
1t much now.” |

Mornington glanced towards the
crowded shore. '

“It’s worth while passin’ ‘a holi-
day in the Tsle of Man,” he re-
marked. “It’s a lesson about our

Fﬁina |
Twopsnscs

I forget whether i1t’s cats or

show

1t’'s called Bolshevism now.
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own jolly old country. After all,
the English are the only tace that
knows how to govern. Any other
country, in our place, would have
mopped up this 1stand, abolished its
independence, and made it a part of
the home country. And then, instead
of being a loyal and contented part
of the United Kingdom, 1t would
have been scething with rebellion,
and a standing danger in war-time.
Letting people alone is a wonderful
system 1 govermment, ‘and the
Inglish are the only tace that have
lecarned how to do it. Continental
politicians haven't even begun to
learn 1t yet.”

“Good old Iingland !’ said Jimmy
Silver, with a smile. “So we have
still something to pat ourselves on
the back for!” |

“The Manx language is dying out,
because the people find Fneglish more
useful,” went on Mornington. “But
if the Germans, for instance, had this
1island, they’d force the people to
talk German, and make savage laws
against speaking Manx at all. And
what would be the result? verv
chap with a backbone in him would
keep on speaking Manx: it would be
a point of honour with every Manx-
man to keep 1t up, and it would last
for ever. . Lettin’ people alone is a
wonderful system; and if the Britizh
Empire ever goes to pot, it will be
because the politicians take o
meddlin® too much. The best thine
a Government can do is to do nex
to nothin’--the less it does, the
better Government i1t 15!’ "~

“ Hear, hear !” grinned Lovell.

“We read in our history books at
school,” continued Morny, “ihat the
Roman Mmpire was smashed up by
the invasions of the barbarians.

That's the kind of stuff vou read in
history books!

The Roman lmpire
went to pieces because the gowvern-
ment got too much power, and used
it. The people didu’t keep the bar-
barians out, because they were
thoroughly fed-up with their own
government, and wanted fo, see if
smashed. T'hey preferred barbarian
kings to their own meddlin’  poli-
ticians. And they were jolly well in

-the right, too; 1t was a change for

the better.” ¢
“Youd better put that in vour
next history paper at Rookwood !”

chuckled Jimmy Silver.

“There’s a good many people of
the same way of thinkin’® in these
days,” said Mornington. “And the
barbarians are still in existence—ouly
Ande il
wherever Bol-

can. tell you "that

shevism gets a footin’ in any country

it’s because the people are fed-up
with meddhin’ and swindlin’
ticians, and are recady to try any-
thin’ for a change. Governments
want watchin’, and sittin’ on; and
the harder you sit on ’em, and the
more you keep them from med-
dlin’, the better it is for them and

everybody concerned.”

“A Daniel come to judgment !
said Jimmy Silver laughing. ., “Now
I think we’d better run ashore and
have a look at this shining example
of the beneficence of British rule.”

“Let’s!” said Tubby Mufin., 1

say, you can get a jolly good feed
there, I can tell you!”

el ha s ha R

“ There’s lots of time,” said Raby.
“They’re tinkering with the engines
again, so we may gebt a few days
here.” e |

The fair sland, bright in the sum-
mer sunshine, looked very attractive,
and from the vacht the Rookwooders
could see the “front ” swarming with
holiday-makers. _

The Fistical Four prepared to ¢n
ashore, and Tubby Muffin went with
them. Smythe & Co. were already
gone. - AT

Mornington called to Ulick Lee,
who was smoking a cigar in a deck-
chair, and idly looking away towards
the blue hills. 7

“Goin’ ashore, Mr. Lee 727,

The young man shook his head.

“NO.” , : '

“It’s a place worth visitin’, you

S .
know,” said Morny. |

Lee shrugged his shoulders.

“Of course, we're rather juvenile
company for you,” said Morny.
“But we’d be glad if 'you’d join us,
Mr. Lee.” | |

“Thank you;
board!” said Leec.
Lovell knitted his brows.

The juniors hailed a boat, for a
publ round  the bay hefore going
ashore, and as the boatman pushed
off from ‘the yacht, Lovell' gave
Mornington a rather expressive look.

“You ass!” heisaid.” " '

“What’s bitin’ you now ?” asked
Morny. |

“We don’t want that cad Lee—the
rotter who bagged my cabin, and

I'm staying on
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whom we had to rag into giving it
up i grunted Lovell. _

“Not at all!l” assented Morning-
ton. “But, you sce, I knew he
wouldn’t come.

malke sure.”

“What wot! How could you
know 77 grunted Lovell,

Morny tapped his forehead.

* Brains !”’ Il‘m explained. ‘I know

1t doesn’t scem quite fair, Lovell;
but when braing were handed  out

‘they gave me your lot as well as my

own. That accounts for the intel-
lectual difference between us, old
bean.” = |

“You cheeky ass!” roared Lovell.

Mornington smiled, and settled
down comfortably. The boat pulled
on over the shining waters of Douglas
Bay. | | |
- “Look here, Morny,” said Rabhy.
“How the thump did you know that
Lee wouldn’t go ashore—if you did
know it 2%

* Because this is a chance for him,
with all the passengers out of the
vacht,” said Morny coolly. “He's
got rid of three for good—Ponsonby
& Go, Now he's rid of us tems-
porarily. As soon as we'te quite

clear he will go rootin’ round our

state-rooms.”

“Rot!” said Lovell.

Morny laughed. _

“You really think it was Lee who
plaved that green wvaint trick on
Ponsonby last night?” asked Jimmy

Silver, with a very aftentive look at

the dandy of the Fourth.
“T khow it was.” |
“And why should he ?” demanded
Lovell, ol
Morny gave Arthur Edward a com-

passionate look.

* What’s the good of explainin’ to
you, old bean? T can’t put it in
words of ‘'one syllable.”

“ Look here——-"

“Oh, cut out the gammon!” said
Newcome: “Tell us what you mean,
Morny,”?

“I've told you already. ILee is the
nephew of Griffin Lee, who hid the

stolen ‘dlamonds somewhere, that
were mnever found. -He bagged
Lovell’s" cabin to search it—and

drew a'blank, I warned you that
somethin’ would happen to shift some
of the Stlver Cloud passengers out of
the yacht, to give him room for more
searchin’.

night.”” s

“Bosh !” said Lovell,

“Theré was nothin® to point to
Liee, and it’s no good my sayin’ any-
thin’ without any evidence. But it
was Liee who did it, for the reason
’ve given. After it happened it
was bound to be fixed on some of our
crowd, "and either we or the High-
clifians had to go. Lee didn’t care
which. Now there’s more room on
the yacht Lee will get a room to him-
self, which will give him more free-
dom of movement—though, of
course, he could depend on Tubby
shorin’ through anythin’.”

Jimmy'  Silver grinned. Tubby
Muffin, with his head on a cushion,
was dozing while the boat glided over
the sunny bay, and his musical shore
mingled with the grind of the oars
in the rowlocks. Certainly, if Lee had
engaged in any nocturnal prowlings
on the Bilver Cloud, he had been in
little danger of detection from the
fat Classical of Rookwood
shared his room. '

“My idea is, as I’ve told you, that

Ulick Lee believes that his jolly old

urcle: hid the diamonds on the
et “That’s why
he's there at all, as a giddy payin’
guest—otherwise I'm fairly sure he
wouldn’t be livin’ a life on the ocean
wave with a crowd of schoolboys.
He wants a free hand for searchin’,
and the crowd was too big for him.
He'’s played a cunning game, and
shifted out three of the passengers.
My belief is that somethin® will
happen again, and more will follow
there's too many on board to suit
him, Unless——"’

“Unless what ?” |

“Unless he happens on the hidden
loot while we’re ashore to-day,” said
Morny. “If he does, he’ll clear off
the Silver Cloud himself as soon as
he jolly well can!”

““Is  this where ‘ Mar-
vollous!* Mr. Sherlock Holmes ?”
asked Lovell sarcastically.

il a Srha i ihg 1Y

“Time will show
ington.

we  say

1 vawned Morn-

“It’s 8 rather. interestin’

‘matter to me; Lee's made the trip

quite an entertainin’ one for little
me. Hallo, there’s an island of sorts
—looks like a roek in chess. Tell us
all about it, Lovell, from your
mmmense stores of knowledee.”

And' the topiec of Ulick Lee
dropped, while Lovell proceeded to
explain, readily but a little vaguely,
that the Thingummy was a what-do-

- avery Monday
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The 4th Chapter.
~Morny Wakes Sure.

Jimmy Silver & Co. enjoyed their
day in the Isle of Man. ,

Douglas they found to be an ex-
tremely jolly place, crowded with
people mainly from the North of
England, all in good humour and
bent on having a good time.

Judging by the cheery faces, every-
body was having a good time, and
enjoying it thoroughly.

LTubby Muffin’s prediction was ful-
filled; the Rookwooders found that

the}’ Could' gE't a4 l‘i}l‘*ping “ foad

ashore. That was the beginning and

end of delight for Reginald Muffin,

and ag he was still going strong long
atter the Co. had finished, they left
him to his happiness,

Tubby’s intention was to take a
long, long nap on the sands after his
mner Tubby was satisfied; but
Jimmy Silver & Co., were looking
tor something more sfrenuous.

They went off cheerily to Douglas
Head; and after that on the tram
to Ramsey, and Laxey' where they
strolled in the Glen Gardens and
inspected  the famotis  “‘Mining
Wheel.” There was still time for a
run up Snaefell; and then the Rook-
wooders came back, tired but cheery,

to Douglas, avhere they picked up

Tubby Muffinx again.

OLD FOES!

o il
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Then there was supper, over which , Ulick Lec has been searchin’ the i

Tubby’s fat face expanded with
happy smiles, like unto a full moon.
Then a saunter in the midst of merry
crowds on the “‘front ”’; and at quite
a late bour, the Rookwooders

‘returned to the Silver Cloud where
had to be helped |

Tubby Muffin
aboard in a snoring state.
Smythe &.Co. were already back,

and in their bunks. -Jimmy Silver &

Co. were tired, after a long and well-
filled day, and ready to turn in.
Loyell and Raby and Newcome
turned in at once; as for Reginald
Muffin, he dropped into his bunk
and snored, without even taking his
boots off.
Mornington,

who seemed ' quite

alert even at that late hour after a

long day, slipped his arm through
Jimmy Silver’s, He drew Jinuny
into his room.

“Bleepy 7’ he asked. "

Jimmy Silver grinned, and rubbed
his eyes.

*“Well, ‘a
“TU'm ready to turn in.
Morny ?”

“1 told you that that merchant Lee
would go rootin’ about our rooms
while we were ashorve.”

Y G WA Wra Wit

“You yawnin’ ass!”

- “1 mean, so you did, old chap,”
sald Jimmy manfully, suppressing %is
Vawns. He was not very much
interested, just then, in the cracks-
man’s nephew.,  “I remember you
did! What about 1£?”

Mornington grinned.

httle,” he admitted.
What’s on,

“Prop your eyes open a minute ® th

# !

saw 1t dry hard.

. In a second Lovell and Ponsonby we

THE BOYS' FRIEND

longer, old bean, and don’t
sleep standin’ up, like a horse.
“Oh! Yes! Right!” Jimmy sup-
pressed another yawn, as Morning-
ton shut the door. |

“Well, he’s been rootin’ in this
room,” said Mothy.

‘**Has he? How do you know?”

“1 keep my cabin trunk under the
bunk, as you see. It’s been shifted
out while we were in Douglas,”

Jimmy blinked at 1it.

“Tt’s still there,” he said.

“Y know it is, fathead, but it’s
been moved,” v '

“Blessed if I know how even Sher-
Jock Holmes or Ferrers Locke would
spot that,” said Jimmy. *“ What is
it—nger-prints or cigarette-ash, or

Or z 43
“Fathead !
sticking to the trunk?”

Jimmy blinked again.

“Looks bke seccotine, dried,” he
sald.,

“That’s what it 15.
I ran a streak of seccotine down the
stide of the trunk to the floor, and

gu 10

be moved without breaking it. It’s
broken.”

Lé 011 TJJ'

“You see, anybody rooting

through the room would be bound
to move the trunk, searchin’ in every
corner,” said Morny, with a grin.
“Well,
moved.”

1 Pﬂfhﬂﬁﬁ the steward——"
grandmother !

that trunk has been

- “Perhaps  your

landed on his nose,

room while we wore away: the other
rooms, too, most likely. Risky
enough 1n the daytime—but 1mpos-
sitble at night, with us here. But he
wasn’'t losin’ the chance. Do you
see’?”

“I—1 see,” assented Jimmy Silver,
rather dubiously however.

“If he’s had luck, he will clear to-
morrow,” said Mornington. “If he
hasn’t, he will keep on the Silver
Cloud; and he won’t get a chance
like this again in a hurry, and he
will try fo clear off more of the
jolly payin’ guests to get a free run.
That’s how I map it out. See?”

“Yaw-aw-aw-aw |’

“Oh, go to bed!¥ . -

And Jimmy Silver grinned slecpily,
and went to bed.

The . next  morning,

at breakfast he remembered what
Mornington had told him, and
glanced several times rather curi-
ously at Ulick Lee.,

The cracksman’s nephew did not

~seem to be in very cheery spirits.

His brow was thoughtful and
frowning, and he had very little to
say ; he seemed to have dropped his
usual. custom of making himself
genial to the general company. -

Jimmy could not help wondering
if his mood was due to disappoint-

~ment, in the scarch which, according

to Mornington, he was carrying on
surreptitiously on board the yacht

that bad once been his uncle’s.
After breakfast, Ulick Lee walked

busy in his room.

Do you see that stuff

Before 1 left

The trunk couldn’t

| re fighting fiercely.
: The combatants heard him, but they
another fupriously, Crash! Lovell’s foot slipped on the deck

heeded not.
y and he went down as Pon’s knuckles

- mined not to go.

: | however, !
Jimmy Silver was alert enough, and

¢ deck with bent brows, chewing '
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a cigar. - The Silver Cloud was not |-
going on from Douglas till the after-
noon, and Smythe & Co. went ashore,
and the Fistical Wour followed their
example.  But Valentine Morning-
ton disposed himself in a deck chair,
with a rather amused eye on Ulick
Lee, who was pacing. or, rather,
prowling, the deck. Captain Muffin
was ashore, on business probably
connected with provisions, and Moy,
Punter had gone with him, and,
except for two or three hands, only
the steward remained, and he was

More than once Ulick Lee glanced
at Mornington, reclining in his deck
chair, with a covert, watchful look.

The Rookwood junior knew, or at
least™ believed that he knew, what
was pasging in Jee's mind; and he
was not surprised when the young
man came over to him at last,

“You're not going ashore with
your friends, then?" said Lee.

- Not this time.”
“ Rather a waste of time, hanging

about the yacht while she’s in
harbour, what ?” said Lee.
“Just what vou’re doin’ yourself, l

you know,” smiled Mornington.

Lee smiled genially.

“I'm not a schoolboy,” he said.
“1 should have thought that a school-
boy would be glad of a run ashore |
in a holiday resort.”

“Oh, we had a rippin’ run yester-
day,” said Mornington carelessly. |
*T'm takin® a rest.”

“Then you're not going?”

b NO.”

2

‘f Stop thatﬁl » poared Gaﬁtﬁin
They hammered at one

Lee walked the deck again, and
Mornington winked at the funnel of
the Silver Cloud. He was quite well
aware that Ulick Lee wanted to see
his back; and he was quite deter-
. As a matter of
fact, he would have preferred to be
on the merry front of Douglas with
his friends: but there was entertain-
ment in watching the cracksman’s
nephew, and wondering what he
would do.

Morny leaned back in his deck
chair abt last and closed his eves,
uncler the shade of his hat, and
breathed gently and regularly.

He was not asleep, however; he
looked asleep, bat ho had never been
widey awake in his life.

He heard the monotonous pacing
of Lee’s canvas shoes: till that pacing
stopped, abt last, and he knew that
Lee was standing close to him,
watching him. Morny breathed on
calmly, and the keencst eye could
scarcely have detected that he was
not asleep—ecven had Lee had any
reason to suspect him of playing a
part. '

Ulick T.ee was evidently satisfied,
for he walked' quickly to the com-
panion and went helow. ,

Then Mornington’s eves opened.

He winked at the*funnel again,
and rose ' silently to his feet.
Silently, he stepped to 'the com-
panion: without a sound, he trod
down the steps.

Ulick Lee was
below.

But, Morny strolled softly along by
the state-rooms, and a slight sound |

" not to be seen

)

Great new treat in two weeks’ time! Further details next Monday !

Morny
talned. ;

anythin’® of Jiunmy’s

what 7
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from Jimmy Silver’s .room caught hig
ear. The door was elosed; and
grinped at it, greatly enter-
With a sudden  movement, he
opened the' door wide. B

There was a startled exclamation,

‘as Ulick Lee spun round to face him.

For a second, the inan’s' face was
convulsed with race. But his self-
control was great; fhe expression was
fleeting: it vanished almost before
Morunington noted it.

“Iallo, bumped into the 'wrong
room. ?” yawned Mornington. “Seen
‘ Daily Mail'?
Tmy vatter ins ) A .

Liee drew a quick, hard breath.

“That’s what I came for,” he gaid.

“T thought young.Silver wouldn't

mind my borrowing his paper.”

“Of  course ¢ wouldn’t,”
assented Mornington genially, “If
he's left it here, we’ll whaek 1t out,
*Quite I sald Lee, smiling. 4

The *Daily Mail,” however, was
not found n the state-room, and
Ulick Lee very soon returned to the
deck. | s

Mornington laughed softly.

He had proof now, if he wanted it
—the proof that he had stayed on
board that morning to obtain, Cer-
tainly Ulick TLee had not waited for
Morny to fall asleep in his deck-chair,
and then crept quietly below, in order
to borrow a newspaper. He had
made one more attempt to ecarry on
hig search—the search that presented’
so many, and almost insuperable,
difficulties, while the Silver Cloud
was crowded with paying guests.

Mornington returned to the deck
and the deck-chair; but he did nos
doze again, He knew that Lee. was
not to be caught twice in the same
manner.  While he looked idly at a
book, he kept a watchful eye occa-
sionally on the man pacing the deck,
and he was aware that Lee gave him
keen serutinising looks from under his
knifted brows. And it came into
Mornington’s keen mind that Ulick
Lee suspected him—suspected him of
suspicion. 8% -

That night, when the Silver Cloud
was ab sea again, Morny fastened his
door when he went to his bunk. ‘And
in the dead of night he lifted his head
in his bunk and listened to the faint
sound of a hand groping over the
door outside, and smiled in the dark-
ness. Ulick Lee was the nephew of a
desperate cracksman now 1in prison,
and, to Morny’s mind, as desperate a
rascal as his uncle’ but he had met
his mateh, in a Fourth Form junior
of Rookwood School.

A The 5th Chapter. .
The Hand of the Enemy.

Jimmy Silver stirred uneasily,

He was dreaming in his bunk,
while the yacht throbbed over: the
starlit waters of the Irish Sea.. The °
oilver Cloud was gliding at a
leisurely vate through the summer
night. In the morning, the juniors
expected to see the hills of Cumber-
land rising against the blue sky, and
then 1t was Captain Muffin’s intention
to run along the coast down to
Blackpool. That was a programme
quite pleasing to his passengers, all of
whom liked the idea of giving Black-
pool a call. '

Jimmy Silver, however, was dream-

ing neither of Manxland, which was

lett behind, nor of Blackpool, which
lay ahead. His dreams went back to
Rookwood School. where he fancied
himself once more ragging with
Hansom of the Fifth. Hansom of
the Fifth had collared him, and
Jimmy was struggling, and calling to
his comrades for rescue; but, as
generally happens in a nightmare, it
seemed 1mpossible to utter a word.
He called for reseue. but knew that
his calling was inaudible ; and all the
time, Hansom ot the Fifth was grip-
ping him harder and harder. And
then, in a change of the dreaming
vision, 1t scemed that it was not the
Rookwood Fifth Former after all,
but some dim black shape that was
gripping him, and the grip was on
hig throat, and i1t was a grip hard as
steel, cold as 1ce,

Terror was a new ‘*ecling for
Jimmy Silver. even in the grip of a
nightmare, But he was conscious of
terror now. | |

He stirred in bis sleep; he was
struggling with that uncanny grip;
ancd with a sudden convulsive shock,
he awakened.

He awakened thoroughly ; the mists
of sleep were gone in an instant.
But the grip on his throat was not
gone.

With a wild thumping at his heart,
Jimmy realised that it was real—that
a black shape hung over him in the
dimness 'of the little state-room,
gripping him, |

A(Continued on page 176.)
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He lay helpless and quivering ior
come seconds; but even in the horror
of those seconds 1t was in his mind,
clearly, that the grip on his throat
was not a murderous one; it was hard
and cruel, but it was not compressed

to do him real injury. Had this un-

seen assailant chosen, nothing would
have been ecasier than. to snap the
thread of the junior’s life at that
moment; but that was not the inten-
t1om.

What did it mean? :

Jimmy made an efiort to rise, 1o
throw off the grip, staring wildly and
dazedly at the shadow in the gloom.

The grip relaxed; the cold grip-

'THE HAUNTED YACHT'

(Contenued from page 167.)
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the state-room occupied by Adolphus
omythe and Howard of the Shell.
Jummy raced towards the room.

It was clear in his mind what had
happened ; the same cowardly attack
that had been made upon him had
been made upon Adolphus Smythe;
and the Shell fellow’s nerves were not
in the same good condition as
Jimmy ‘Silver’s. ~ What had given
Jimmy a deep and painful shock,
had frightened Adolphus almost out
of his senses.. '

Jimmy tore open the door,

“Smythe [’

“Keep off!” shrieked Smythe.
“Help! Help! Help!” 3

5

‘and did not answer.

“trick, the chap,

THE BOYS’ FRIEND -

night,” drawled Mornington. “It’s
getting rather thicker than paint,
that’s all.”
“What?
then 77 | |
Mornington shrugeged his shoulders,
But his eyes
met Jimmy Silver’s, and Jimmy
understood.” Ulick Iee had not come
on the scene; but they were assured
that he was not still aslecp, like
Tubby Muffin. “He ‘had, his own
reasons for keeping in his room, and
they knew 1t now—knew 1t as well as
if they had watched him creeping out
to do his dastardly trickery, and
creeping back again to concealment.
“Pull yourself together, Smythey,”
salid Allan Tracy. - “It was only. a
whoever he was,
never meant to hurt yvou.”
Smythe nodded, still shivering. -

“That's so,” agreed Mornington.
“The chap, whoever he was, mayn’t be

Whs do you mean,

| any too good for it, but he wouldn’t

like to have a fellow’s life on his

Price.
Twopenss

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from his readers upon any Euhjaﬁt.
Address your letters to : Editor, “ Boys’ Friend,” The Fieetway fdousse,
Farringdon Street, LL.ondon, E.C. 4. &

 *THE CITY OF QHOSTS !

For long past I have been the re-
cipient—I1. would say the lucky re-
cipienf—of requests for another good
yarn by Sidney Drew, Mr. Drew

“ THE HOLIDAY ANNUAL,”

The jolliest, cheeriest, most fasci-
nating book of the season is now on
sale, price six humble “hobs.” That
pans out at the modest figure of a

ping -hand vanished. A shadow “Tt’s  nightmare or somethin’!” hands—not so long as they make | shares in this chunk of good fortune. | tanner per month for a volume which
moved and disappeared. Jimmy panted Howard. “I can’t do any- good hempen rope, at all events. | This week just such a tale as has | will keep you amused for a year oI
knew that the vaguely-seen assailant | 11:°  with him! He’s fright- You're more frightened than hurt, | been asked for starts in the pages of | more.
was gone. i ened- 2 - Sinythe, old bean.” the Boys’ FRIeND, and to use the

He lay and panted, his mnerves Shriek, from Adolphus! He “(Get bRCl{ to bed‘ and fasten your phrase of our old friend, the cheery | ‘* EXPELLED ! .
utterly ~shaken. ¥ MWho, ' what, “had | .o ched 4s far a8 He could Sin the | door,” said Captain Muffin, quite | tub orator, I venture to assert the If you want—and I know wou do

played that frightful trick on him in
the silence of the night? What
lunatic had stolen into his room, and
wakened him from sleep with a grasp

corner, almost gibbering with terror.

“Smythe !”  exclaimed  Jimmy
Silver. “Smythe, old man,  we’re
your friends here! Pull yourself to-

amazed and nonplussed by the strange
alarm. | ~

“No more bed for
Smythe, with a shudder.

me,” said
“I'm stay-

story will knock spots off all past

records. Sidney Drew is an author

second to none, take 1t from me.

He has dived deep—gone off the

want—a rousing, long, complete yarn
of Rookwood School, rise up early in
the morning and tell the newsagent
that you must have No. 12 of the

on his throat, giving him a shock | Gether 1 ing awake so long as I stay on this | deep end very literally—into a lot | ¢ c S T At
; ’ : 2 b = ; - 4 : : \ . Ow U1br . 1
that might have frightened a weak- AT e ey Captain | vacht—which wc;n’t be longer than I | of good and jolly mysteries. He sees Nﬁfﬁ;‘fﬁibc’ﬁﬁﬁ E_L{f;ife_nilifelj’r_ym}e DE
nerved fellow into a fit? Was there | Muffin’s angry voice. “ Some more | ¢@n help. You’ve got some dan- | things other people do not see until Jimmy Silver & Co. No. 11, too, 15
some madman on board the Silver y of vour schoolboy tricks, what? If | gerous lunatic on  board, Captain | these matters are pointed out, and !' g o L (R Y :

Cloud?
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Lovel

Muftin, and I’'m going ashore as soon

this talent is in evidence in the new

II]. the .';bullk hB].G\V, hﬂ Cﬂlﬂd hearr e Oh GhLIGI{ thﬂrt- I.U came LGVEIFE as 1 can see 1&.1](_']_ I’n] Std}rlng up Slﬁl‘i&l ﬂ.bﬂut ¥errers Tord GHI'I I _ e
the quiet, steady breathing of Arthurslicaiaas i Something’s wrong with | the rest of the night, with a light, | Waga, Prince Ching Lung, Val LETTERS TO HAND.
Newcome. Newcome had not been | Smvythe, Get a light. What’s the | t00. Hilton, and the rest of the company. It is not often that I give a para-

awakened; the shadowy figure had
come and gone too silently for that.

With his brain in a whirl, Jimmy
lay gasping in his bunk, and he felt
over his throat with his fingers. 1§
was sore to the touch where the iron
grasp had been laid. It was no
dream—that amazing, - unnerving
thing really had happened.

"He leaned over the bunk.

“ Newcome, old man !”

“Hallo, Jimmy !” came a drowsy
voice from below. “'That you?”

terrified at first o

matter, Smythe ?” |

Jimmy Silver caught Adolphus by
the arm, and the Shell fellow,
babbling with affright, leaned on
him, shuddering. He had seemed too

Rookwooders; but he was recovering
a lttle now. KHis face was chalky
pale, his eyes dilated.
“Silver !
moaned. “Keep 1t offi—keep 1t off !”’
“Keep what off, old fellow ?”
“That-—that. thirvg:d™ 8

Hold on to me!” he

gasped.

recognise the

Captain Muffin grunted and turned
away. -

“We’ll stay up with you, Smythey,”
said Lovell. -

“Thanks, old chap,” said Smythe
gratefully. “ After that, I daren’t be
alone. I #tell you, 1t was awful!
There’s some lunatic on board. That's
the only way of explainin’ it—a sane
fellow wouldn’t play such awful
tricks - By gad, I sha’n’t recover

{ from this for weeks!1”’

By the way, a newcomer has joined
nup with the ship’s company. This
thrice welcome little stranger is the
boy from Wales’ rugged mountains.
His name i1s David Ap Rees, and in
all common fairness one may say that
the fresh arrival plays up in good
style to the requirements of his job
as a representative of Gallant Little
Wales. Only yesterday I had an en-
thusiastic letter about Mr. Drew. It
was a long shot from Australia, and
the writer asked for Gan.

Now that |

graph to the subject of my post-bag,
but T am doing 1t this week, and it
should be of interest, for things one
fellow wants to know have a way of
interesting the next man. An editor
15 supposed to know niost things, say
knotty little points concerning the
metric system.  What 15 a mefrie
ton? That 1s one query. And then
the questions about celebrated people
—where they were born, and what
they did. I welcome all these lefters,:

and send replies at once, but, as re-

“Wake up, old chap,” said Jimmy | Adolphus, shuddering violently. It ! his eyes again that night; nor, - | the Wskimo is on the menu agaln my'| gards some rvequests, it stands to
huskily.. “Wake up! I—I—TI’ve had } had me by the throat! It woke me | deed, as long as he remdined one of oyerseas chum, and everyone. else, | reason that I cannot gratify every
a shock.” | ; up'! Oh, gad!” | | the paying guests of the Silver Cloud.” |will be satisfied. 'Read ‘the opening | wish in 'the very next issue. You

Newcome sab up. He gave a groan of horror. oiE G e g T 5 . chapters, and. pass your copy on. 'l don’t skip round liké a giddy magi-

“What’s the row ?” he asked.
“You didn’t hear anybody come
into the  cabin?” whispered Jimmy

“Nightmare !” said Captain Mufhn,-

“You had

eyeing him scoffingly. %
too much supper, Master Smythe !”

The next'ﬁlﬂrning'the Silver Cloud
put 1n at Fleetwood; and there,

¢ian with an -enchanted wand, even
1f you do chance to be an editor.
- What I hke hugely—and this 1s a

Si}fe-}*, pee]ging down at 111Ji111. 2 IIt”' wasn't, I tell you! It was '.:i%;clc:lphlxs'_ Smythe, Howard, and SPECIAL NEXT MONDAY. friendly hint to some of my faraway
Eh? No! What—- real ! Fracy went ashore, glad to get their _ _ , e | friends—is a chatty communication
“Somebody has been here, and he “Nonsense !” feet on dry land again, No induce- There are good things 3&101"3 in | about the history of the & Boyy
—whoever he was—collared me by “Have you any eyes, by any { ment would have made them put in | our next, mcluding  a rattling yarn | FrRIeND, and what it has done :n itg

-3

the throat while I was asleep,” said
Jimmy. ‘It was some 1diot playing
a trick to frighten me, I suppose.”

“Jimmy, old man, you’re dream-
ing. Ponsonby’s not on the yacht,
and even Pon wouldn't play a mad
trick like that.”

“Somebody has.”

“Must have been dreaming !” said
Newcome.
should have heard it if anybody
Did you see him ?” ‘

“Just  a black shadow,”
Jimmy, with a shudder.
horrible. It wasn’t a

sald

dream, old

“Dash’ 1t all, Jimmy, I

“Tt—it was |

chance, captain?” asked Valentine
Mornington’s silky voice,
Morny had come_ out of his room,
cool and alert. ' "
“What do you mean?” exclaimed

the captain testily.

“Look at Smythey’s throttle,” said

the dandy of the Fourth. “You can
see finger-matks there, if you look !”
- “Good heavens!” muttered Cap-
tain - Muffin . blankly. “ It—1t
looks Come, come, have you
been larking, Master Howard ?”

“11” exclaimed Howard angrily.
“Think " I’'d collar a chap by the

another night on the yacht, with land
in  reach. Captain Muffin watched
them depart, with a gloomy brow—
his summer cruise was not turning
out the success it had promised to
be—in a few days he had lost half his
paying guests; and he ‘wondered
whether any more members of the
Silver Cloud’s company would be

following this example.

But Jimmy Silver &  Co., and
Morny had no intention of going;
they were still on board, as the yacht
glided towards Blackpool. The secret.
enemy had succeeded—in part; twice

tale by Arthur

by Duncan Storm called “The Drums
of Kali!”?- with the trumps of the
Bombay Castle all as lively as
crickets. Of course, there will be a
grand carry-on of Sidney .Drew’s
thrilling serial, and likewise a footer
S. Hardy, tense,
dramatic, and with a startling climax.
It is “The Luck of the Toss!”  You
can guess In part what -Mr. Hardy,
will make of that theme. As for
Jimmy Silver & Co. aboard the Silver
Cloud, we have them in “ A Rascal
Trapped!” ©- The yarn makes an
extra silver lining to the cloud, as it

A B

Sidney

long career of success. Some.of my
Australian chums know all ‘about it,
or nearly. I shall write to-them for
a few memory refreshers whenever
I start a chronicle of the old “ Green
Such a history would. have a
big appeal, I know. We should hear
of the men who earned world-wide
fame by their bright and bracing
yarns 1in the B.F. of years ago. By
the way, some of these authors are
hard at it now. Take the ‘case of
Drew. JIle dashed info my
room the other day looking as skit-
tish as a grasshopper, and. younger

man—my throat feels 1t now. It throat in hjs sleep for a 153,1*1: 2% he had succeeded, and half the pas- | Were: It 1s a, ripping story. Our | even thanwhen he turned out his first
was a fiendish trick to scare me and [ “ }}Tell, it looks as if somebody | sengers of the Silver Cloud. “?e:e programme for mext Monday is | great story of the “Lovd of the
—and——— 1 think I can guess who d]g. . ¥ . gt gone. And the juniors knew that he | Fourded ?ﬁ" with a gripping instal- | Deep.” And that was not yesterday !
did it! Mornington was right—it’s | “It wasn’t Howard,” said Jimmy { was not finished yet—there was more | TR€RT of “Knights of the Wheel !” i —

a trick to make us fed-up with the
yvacht.”

“But I say 2

Newcome was interrupted.

Through the quiet of the summer
night there came a sudden fearful

Sh..l?e-wk' . . ’ SEH'YthY se It feels like it,?” said eye open for the secret enemy. there is another point about the next | which will appeal to all fellows who
Great Scott! What—— : -Jlglml‘f- i | | ' issue. ‘“Goalie” contributes a top- | Intend starting ‘life in the great
Jimmy Silver rolled out of his Good heavenﬁ.l | ,1'epeated THE END. noteh article of football chat and | Dominion, for by its means they will
bv:?k. o K Montague Ir1\’]?1.111‘??11:1. I can’t under- | news. Goalie’s gossip is no ordinary | always have a trustworthy pal to
That v111‘?,1n—-—some Iother- chap !_ st@nd this ! It-s a mad, dangerous (One  long  thrill—“A  Rascal | sort of gossip, for our great footer | whom to appeal. Any readers who
he panted. “Come on, N ewcqn}fz-——qf trick t?: play—if it was you, Master | Trapped!” ~ Newt Monday’s long | expert moves behind the scenes and | are desirous of learning more about
we can catch that scoundrel : -Lc::.r-ell. : ‘ SR story of the chums of Rookwood | hears things. Like the good man he | the matter should write to Mu.
Jimmy S{Iver_dal_'ted*_ out into the Oh, don’t be a silly ass!” inter- { Sehnol on holiday. Be swre wyow | is, he is always ready to let others | Richard Linton, ¢/o Australia House,”
dim light of the swinging lamp. rupted Lovell, without ceremony. read ut, chums! — Order your copy | benefit by his special knowledge. | Strand, London, W.C. |

Shriek after shriek aang through
the Silver Cloud, and they came from

;.Mllfﬁl’l.

o .'r .‘1\.. PE G}{ e d FrEEl Carriage Pﬂid- Difﬂﬂt fl‘ﬂm Wﬂr& T

Silver quietly. “The same thing

happened to me only a few minutes
before I"heard Smythe yelling.” _
Montague

“You l” exclaimed

“1 fancy my throat is marked like

“1t was the same chap who gave

| Ponsonby the green paint the other

THE
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As demonstrated at the
- Empire Exhibition

Is the very latest Pocket Instru.

to come. | .. .
But they were determined that, in

the Fourth Formers of Rookwood, he

should meet his match, and a little
over; and for the present they kept
their own counsel—and a very wary

of the Boys’ FRIEND in advance and
thus make certain of securing it!)

_ ROYAL NAVY.
BOYS wanted. Age 15% to 16%. Alco men

A TOPPING SURPRISE.
Just half a minute, and I will tell
you about this surprise.

A great new

Now for the surprise.
story will start in two weeks’ time.

But first

RIG BROTHERS IN AUSTRALIA.

As I anticipated, the fascinating

‘article which appéared in the last

issue of the Boys’ Frienp about “ Big
Brothers in Australia,” has attracted
widespread attention. It is a scheme
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pecial offer. TWO ILLUS. SAMPLE LESSONS
from my QompleteCourse on JUJITSU forfour

, benny stamps, or a Large Illus, Portion of

100-Mile CRYSTAL

ﬁ?nd 1;!]; i{‘im' a SRHIII;IB. REFo_mmended by hundreds
01 satislied users. Copy of our 64-page Catalogue C - : T and
included, which contains 1,000 Wireless and Elec- e Lo L o detenee

: : ; = gimplest science of self.defence and
trical lines aud over 500 Illustrations. ‘. m attack ever invented. Learn to take
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED. ' Eh j E*##

care of yourself under ALL circum-
FRANBER & CO.

stances. SEND NOW. “‘YAWARA” |
(A.P. ‘Dept.), 163a, HICH STREET, DERITEND,
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BOES! WHAT A BARGAIN!
NEW PRISMATIC PERISCOPES, DBeck  Lenses,
Focusing Kye-piece, Detachable Handle; for Races,
“Processions, and Boys’ Games., Original cost, £3:
now sold at 3/=, Post Kree, 7 days’ approval..—COLE, .
457, - Rathgar Road, Loughbore’ dJunction, 8§.W.9.

All- applications for Adveriisement Space in
this publication should be addressed to the
Advertisement Manager, BOYS FRIEND, The

Fleetway Flouse, Farringdon St., London, E.C.4.
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