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¢ Scullion ! ”’ thundered the pirate, in a voice that shook the cabin walls. ‘“On your knees, I say, before your cap’n! On your knees,
lest I put ye to the sword!?”
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THERE’'S A LAUGH IN EVERY LINE OF THIS STUNNING STORY OF JIMMY

SILVER & CO. OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL!

By OWEN CONQUEST.

(Author of the tales of Rookwood appearing in the *‘ Popular.”)
Tubby Muffin is greatly alarmed when he discovers that his handsome gold ticker

The 1st Chapter.
The Watch That Went !

33

“What silly ass——

“Eh?”

“What thumping chump

““ Anvthing biting you, Tubby?”
inquired Jimmy Siiver, turning his
head as he fastened his collar-stud.

“What blithering dufier has been
Jarking 7’  roared Tubby Muffin.
“Where's my watch?” _

Reginald Muffin, the fattest junior
at Rookwood, stood beside his bed |
in the Classical Fourth dormitory,
with wrath and alarm in his face,

He had slipped a fat hand under
his pillow for his watch.

His hand came back empty.

The watch was gone.

It was true,” undoubtedly, that
watches were made to go! But theve
are wavs of domng these things—and

¥

the way in which Tubby Muffin's
watch had gone was neither grateful |
nor comforting. 1

“Your watch?’ said Putty of the
Fourth inquiringly.

“It’'s.gone !”

“Rot!” said Lovell.

“Gone!” roared Muffin.

“Fathead !’

“If it's gone,” said Valentine
Mornington, *‘I suggest a vote of

thanks to the burglar. I was fed-up

on that watch!”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

Tubbv Muffin spluttered, while the
Classical Fourth chortled.

As a matter of fact, much—too
much—had been heard and seen 1
the Rookwecod ¥ourth of Reginald
Muffin’s new gold watch.

That gold watch had been pre-
sented to Tubby at the end of the
vacation by his uncle, Captain
Muffin. It did not-keep very good
time, perhaps because Tubby some-
times over-wound 1t,” and sometimes
forgot to wind 1t at all. But 1t was
magnificent to look at. It was a
large size in watches, 1t had a tick
that could bave been heard in a
thunderstorm, and when Tubby drew
it out in the quad 1ts golden ghtter
reflected the rays of the sun—and,
indeed, almost outshone the solar
luminary. The value of that watch,
according to Mufhin, was enormous—
and, indeed, it looked as if 1t would
have fetched a considerable sum sold
merely by weight.

Unnumbered times had Tubby
proudly displayed that new gold
watch and .anformed uninterested

fellows that 1t was a present from his
rich uncle, Captain Muffin. He
would draw it out in the quad to
compare the time with the time—
generally different—indicated on the
clock in the tower. He would draw
it out in the Form-room, he would
draw it out in ' the Common-room,
he would offer to time corridor races
for anybody and everybody. In fact,
it was impossible to be an inmate
of Rookwood School without becom-
ing closely acquainted with Reginald
Muffin’s new gold watch.

And now it was gone!

“If this is a lark,” hooted Muffin,
““the silly ass who has taken my
watch had better own up at once! 1

can't afford to risk having that
watch damaged. Who's got 1t7” .
“Ass!” said Jimmy Silver.

““Where did you put it?”

It’s great—‘‘ An Alsp Ran!”—next Monday’s long story of Jimmy Silver & Co. of RooRwood School,

is missing !

“Under my pillow! I always do!
Somebody’s hooked it out while 1
was asleep!  Where’s my watch?”
bawled Muffin, addressing the whole
dormitory, in indignant wrath,

“Look in your bed,” said Raby.
“It’s slipped somewhere.”

“Might have rolled!” suggested
Mornington. ‘It was rolled-gold, to
begin with, and it may have rolled
again.”’

“Ha, ha, ha!? -

“If it’s a joke, I've had enough
of 1t!” roared Tubby. “T'll jolly
well go to Myr. Dalton if that watch
1sn’t given up at once !”

“Fathead !” said Newcome. ‘‘It's
- 5
in vour bed somewhere.”

“It isn’'t!” hooted Tubby. *“Look
here, Putty Grace, 1s this one of

your silly larks? You're always play-
ing rotten jokes! Have vou got 1t
Gower?”

“You silly owl!” snapped Gower.
“What should T be doing with your
gold turmip 7’

“Well, you're not
know.”

“What ?” roared Gower.

“Well, the Head said the other
day in his sermon that gambling was
next door to stealing,” said Tubby.
“You gamble!”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

“A true bill!”? chuckled Conroy.
“Have you bagged Tubby's watch,

honest, you

Gower, to pay on some of your
losers?”’
“I—I—1 ¥ stuttered Gower. |

“Mind, I sha’n’t take this as a
joke 1if the watch isn’t given back at
once !” said Tubby. “1I shall report
it to Mr. Dalton. Most likely he will
send for a policeman. If you’ve got
it, Gower——"

Whiz !

“Oooooooch !

Muffin.
A wet sponge landed on Tubby's

fat little nose so suddenly that he
satt down on the floor.

“Goal!” chuckled Lovell.

“Ha, ha, hal!”

“Grooogh! Oooooch!” Tubby
Muffin spluttered and scrambled to
his feet. “Ow!. Wow! You beast,
Gower——"’

“Well, you asked for it,” said
Gower, glowering at the fat Classi-
cal. *“*Agk again and you'll get the
soap !”’

“T want my watch roared
Tubby. “DI'm jolly well going to
Mr. Dalton about it——"

“Hold on, fathead!” said Jimmy
Stlver, as the enraged Tubby turned
to the door. “It’s somewhere in
your silly bed. Let’s look.”

“Let's!” said Putty.

Half a dozen juniors gathered
round Tubby Mufiin’s bed and pro-
ceeded to dismember it.

Every article was taken off and
shaken vigorously; and if the watch
had been there, undoubtedly it
would have come to light—and
equally certainly it would have come
to grief.

But the watch was not there.

Bedclothes were scattered far and
wide and the bed was bare, but there
was no sign of Tubby’s magnificent
gold watch. 5

Tubby Muffin stood almost in tears
between rage and apprehension as
the search went on. His watch—

spluttered Tubby
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which for a week had been the apple

of his eyve, the object of many envi-
ous glances 1 the Lower School—
was gone from his gaze like a beauti-
ful dream,
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For Tubby Muffin’s podgy back
was now adorned by a dangling gold
watch, deftly pinned to his jacEet by
a safety-pin.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Reginald Muffin, quite uncon-
scious of his new adornment, rolled
out of the dormitory and hurried
downstairs to report his terrible less
to Mr. Dalton, the master of the
Fourth. \

He left the Fourth Form dormitory
fairly rocking with merriment.

“Putty, you ass!”’ gasped Jimmy
Silver.

“Ha ha, ha!”

“Fool's game, playving tricks with
watches or money or anything lke
| that!” said Arthur Edward Loveil
| oracularly.

“My dear man, it’s the jape of the
week !” said Putty Grace. *° Muthn
loves showing oft that watch! He
likes - all Rookwood to stand round
gazing at it! Well, everybody will
see 1t now without giving Tubby the
trouble of keeping on lugging it out
of his pocket.”

“Ha, ha, ha!l”

“But he's gone to Dalton to com-
plain I” exclaimed Jimmy Silver.

“Why not?”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm really doing this to please
Muffin,” said Putty. “I don’t ex-
| pect any thanks. But he never was
a grateful chap.”

““Ha, ha, ha!”

" And the Classical Fourth wera
chortling as they strecamed down
from the dormitory.

‘““Boys !’ The Head’s voice was not loud, but

A RUN FOR IT!

it was deep.

It had an electric effect con the

Fourth-Formers. Putty of the Fourth was dropped as suddenly as if he

had become red-hot. ““ Oh, my hat! The Head ! stuttered Jimmy

Silver. A second more and the juniors were scudding amona the stone
piliars of the Cloisters, vanishing from the Head’s stern gaze.

“Well, it’s not here!” said Jimmy
Silver, puzzled. ‘“Are you quite
sure you put it under your pillow
last night, Tubby?”

“Quite sure!” hooted Tubby.

“Look in your pockets, fathead !”

“I've looked.,”

“Well, it means that some silly
ass has bagged it for a joke,” said
the captain of the Fourth. “The
silly ass had better own up at once;
it’s a fool’s trick to lark about with
valnable things. Now. then!”

Jimmy Silver paused, like Brutus,
for a reply. But no reply was forsh-
coming from the Classical Fourth
fellows.

Tubby panted.

“It’s been stolen! That watch
was worth twenty-five guineas!
There’s been a thief here! I'm
going to Mr. Dalton!” -

“I should!” said Putty of the
Fourth. “Better lose no time,
Tubby ; the burglar may be hiring o
lorry this very minute to carry the
watch away.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”

Tubby Muffin, erimson with wrath,

| tramped to the door.

Putty of the Fourth stepped after

him. -
“Hold on a minute, Tubby!

There’s some dust on vour jacket !”
Putty kindly brushed - down

Tubby’s back. Then he stepped
away, and there was a howl of laugh-
ter in the dormitory.

The 2nd Chapter.
Right Behind !

Hansom of the Fifth stared at
Reginald Muffin, glanced at his pal
Lumsden, and tapped his forehead
sighificantly.

Lumsden of the Fifth fixed his eyes,
as 1f fasecinated, on Muffin’s back as
the fat junior passed.

Tubby rolled by the two seniors in
the lower passage, unheeding them or
their glances. He was heading for
Mr., Dalton’s study, and he was in
haste.

Even in the Fifth Form at Rook-

wood they had heard of Tubby
Muftin’s new gold watch. In fact,

everybody at Rookwood had heard of
1t. It was surmised that even the
majestic Ilead could not fail to be
aware that, during the wvacation,
Muffin’s uncle had presented him with
an expensive gold. watch. So Han-
som and Lumsden knew all about that
celebrated timekeeper. But they were
simply astounded to see Reginald
Muffin pass them with the watch
pinned to the back of his jacket.

Otten and often they had seen
Muffin showing off that gold watch.
But never, never had they supposed
that even a born idiot like Muffin
would adopt this method of showing
off a wateh, howsoever magnificent
and expensive and impressive.

“Potty, 1 suppose !” said Hansom.

“Well, this beats it!” said Lums-

- watceh,
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den. *“‘Here, Muffin, you young ass,
what’s this game 7

Muffin blinked round. _

*“Is that some sort of a jest ?” asked
Lumsden. ““What game are you
playing, you young ass?”

“Game?” repeated Muffin.

“Yes. Where are you going in
that style?”

“I'm going to see Mr. Dalton, if
he’s down yvet. Do you fellows know
whether he’s down ?”

“Yes; . I saw him go into his
study,” said Lumsden. ** But'you're
not gomg to see yvour Form macster
like that? TIs it a jape on him ?”’

“¥h? I'm going to see him about
my watch!” snapped Tubby Mufhn,
and he rolled on.

Hansom shook his head.,

“Well, some of these Fourth Form

kids are as full of +tricks as a
monkey,” he said, *especially that
voung ass they call Putty. He's
played tricks on me before now. But

gomng to see your Form master with
a watch pinned on your back is the
limit. Jf 1it’s a joke, I don’t see the
pqﬁlt of it, and I don’t fancy Dalton
will.”™ '

Heedless of the perplexed Fifth-
Formers, Reginald Muffin rolled on,
and passed some Shell fellows in the
corridor.  Adolphus Smythe of the
Shell glanced at him, and stared at
the ticking watch on Muffin’s broad
hack.

“Oh, great gad, look
ejaculated Adolphus.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared ' Tracy.'
“That’'s a new way of showing off a
watch! . I say, Muffin, ain't you
afraid you'll lose your wateh 7

“Kh? What? Yes!” answered
Muffin, looking back.

“What! You're afraid vou’ll lose
it, are you?” exclaimed Tracy.

“Yes; and I'm going to take jolly
good care I don’t!” said Muffin. “Dc
yvou fellows know anything about 1t ?”

He Dblinked inquiringly at Smythe
& Co.

They blinked at him. Then it
occurred to them that Muffin did not
know that the watch was pinned on
#his back, and they chuckled.

“Somebody’s bagged my watch,”
sald Tubby. *““It was missing from
under my pillow this morning. I'm
going to Mr. Dalton to complain.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” |

“It's not a laughing matter!” ex-
claimed Muffin indignantly.+ “I can
tell you that’s a jolly expensive
and some fellow sneaked it
from under my pillow, like a thief in
the might, vou know. Was it one of
vou fellows ?”

“Eh?”

“Of course, anybody might have
sneaked into the dorm and done it,”
said Tubby. “I didn't think of that
at first. The ~Head says that
gambhng is next to stealing K

“What ?”

“And I know you fellows play
banker in your study. I've seen you
through the keyvhole.”

- “The kevhole?” roared Adolphus
Smythe. This was news to the
sportsman of the Shell, who had sup-
posed hitherto that his little peccadil-
loes were quite safe from observation .
when his study door was locked.

“Nunno! I—I mean, T should dis-
dain to look through a kevhole, of

at that !

course. I really mean Here, you
keep off ! -
Tubby Muffin turned and fled,

But he did not flee quite fast enough

to escape the lunging boot of
Adolphus Smythe.

srash !

“Whooooop !”’ i

Reginald Muffin sprawled for«

ward, and nearly went on all fours.
Fortunately, he saved himself, and
ran on, and the second lunge of
Smythe’s foot was a few inches short,

Muffin arrived, rather breathless, at
Mr. Dalton’s study door.

The door was half open, and Tubby
could see Richard Dalton in the study
sorting out books that he would need
for use in the Form-room that day.
A Form master at Rookwood had
plenty to do, and Richard Dalton was
often busy before breakfast in the
morning.

“8Sir!” gasped Muffin.

The young Form master glanced
round. |

“Well, Muffin 7”

“I've been robbed.”

“What#”

“Robbed !” panted Muffin,

“ Nonsense !”

“My watch——"

Mr. Dalton smiled involuntarily.
He also knew all about Reginaid

Muffin’s new gold watch. Often and

often had he seen it drawn out for
comparison of time with the Form-
room clpek, _
“What has happened to
watch, Muffin 7”
(Continued overleaf.)

your

Be sure you read it, chums!
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“It’s gone, sir!” gasped Tubby.

“Do you mecan that you have lost
it 7

“No, sir. I've been robbed—
burgled! It’s been stolen!™

“ Nonsense !”

“T— want vou to send for a police-
man, sir!” gaspetl Muffin. *You
see, sir, that wateh 1s of immense
value. It was given me by my Uncle
Montague in the vac, sir—my rich
uncle, Captain Muffin, sir—the uncle
I had a yachting cruise with in the
vac, sir. It’s worth about thirty
pounds, sir.- I can’t afford to lose
that, sir. I——7

Mr. Dalton held up his hand to
cheek the flow of Reginald Muflin's
breathless eloquence.

“Kindly tell me
pened, Muffin.” *

“1 put the watch under my piliow,
siv, last night. I always put it under
my pillow for safety, sir, as it’s of
such immense value, and I wouldn’t
like to tempt anybody P

“ Absurd 12 said Mr. Dalton. 1
am sure that no boy in my Form
could be tempted to so base a thing
as,. theft !”

“But it's gone!” shrieked Tubby
Muffin. “Some fellow sneaked into
the dorm like—like a thief in the
night, sir. I suspect Sinythe of the
Shell.”

“What! Why?”

“He kicked me!”

“Kicked you?” said
blankly.

what has hap-

*

Mr. Dalton

“Yes, sir; a few minutes ago as 1

e 7?9
' came along the passage.

I T —— i — e B = T

Dbeen taken at all.

| wateh by breakfast-time.

“Upon my word! Is that a reason
for ‘suspecting him of taking your
watch from under vour pillow? You
are an extremely stupid boy, Muffin.”

AEON S syl ) ‘

“ An unusually stupid boy,” said
Myr. Dalton. 1 do mot believe, tor
one moment, that your watch -has
Possibly it has
been removed for a foolish practical
joke; but it is more probable that
vou have forgotten where you have
placed it. You should not make reck-
less accusations of theft 1in -this
manner, Muftin.” |

“But it’s gone !” wailed Muffin.

““ Nonszense ! = I shall inguire into
the matter if you have not found the
You will
proceed to look for 1t at once,
Muffin.” '

“Buat, sir, 1—1

“ Now vou may leave my study !”

33

“But, I—1 52 _
“Bless myv soul!” -exclayméd Mr.
Dalton. “ Muffin, if you say another

EL

word I shall cane you'

13 O}l I!J

Tubby Muffin backed to the door.
There he turned to depart, Mr.
Dalton glancing after hun with a
severe frown.

Then there was an exclamation—
aimost a shout. The big gold watch,

. . - - b
gleaming on the back of Mufhins
jacket, had caught the Form master's
cye; fairly making him jump.

|
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“Muffin !’ -

“Oh! Yes, sir!”

“How dare vou, Muffin !’

“Wha-a-at 7’  stuttered Tubby,
staring round at his Form master. ™1
—IJI ‘don’t understand, sir. 1 7

“Ys this a jest?” shouted Mr.
Dalton.

“ A—a—a what, sir?™”

“Take that watch off your back at
once !”

“Eh?”

“Take it off !”

“Tut-tut-take it off 7 repeated
Tubby Muffin dazedly. blinking help-
lessly at his Form master. He could
only suppose that 'Richard Dalton was
wandering in his mind.

“You incredibly stupid boy!”
thundered® Mr. Dalton. *“How dare
you come here and tell me that your
watch was stolen,
pinned on your back all the time?”

“Oh crumbs !”

Mr. ' Dalton strode towards the
dazed Tubby, grasped himm by the
shoulder, and gpun him round. "Then
he unhooked the safety-pin, and
jerked the watch away. Tubby
Muffin blinked at it dazedly.

“M-mum-my watch !” he stuttered.

“PDid you not know that 1t was
there, Muffin?” demanded Mr,
Dalton a little more mildly, as 1t
dawned upon his mind that the fat
Classical was the vietim, and not the
perpetrator, of this peculiar jest.

“Nunno, sir! Oh dear! Mum-
mum-my watch! Then—then 1t
wasn't stolen, after all!” gasped
Tubby. *‘Some beast 7

“Vou are an absurd boy, Muffin!
Take your watch, and kindly do not
come to me again and talk such
nonsense.”

-.cI 1 |

Mr. Dalton twirled Tubby out of
his study and shut the door on him.
Reginald Muffin stood 1n the passage,
watch in hand, blinking at s re-
covered treasure, scarcely able to be-
lieve his eves. There was a sound of
chortling from the corner of the cor-
ridor. Tubby Muffin blinked along

3 .

the passage, and beheld half the Clas-
sical Fourth waiting there, evidently
to see him emerge from Mr. Dalton’s
| study.
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What could you have jollier than
this? A still, balmy night, a new
moon, a glowing fire of pine-logs,
and a steaming dixie that smells
more delicious every fime Jepson
stirs 1f. |

Our troop "headquarters are cosy
enough ; but the real thing 1s camp-
ing, when we can sit round in our
blankets like a lot of Red Indians
and hold our pow-wow under the
stars. If there's time atter supper
we’ll wind up with a bit of a sing-
song.

[ heard Rallen and Jackson argu-
ing in their tents the other night
about the American Boy Scouts. As
a matter of fact, the two of them
ought to have been asleep, because
“Lights Out” had- been sounded
quite half .an hour before. But you
must give these patrol-leaders a little
more rope, and it struck me at the
time—for both of them, were very
much at sBa !—that the subject would
make quite a good topic for a camp-
fire chat.

As it happens, I’ve had the plea-
sure of meeting Mr. J. E. West, the
“boss ” man of the Boy Scouts ot
America, and ' I can tell you .pretty
accurately how they manage things
on the other side of the Atlantic.
The Americans always do things on
a large scale, so you wen’t be sur-
prised to hear that the fusion, last
yvear, of = “The Lone Scouts ot
America 2 with ““The Boy Scouts of
America ”’ brought the total strength

Nos. 11 and 12

|

pleased to answer any queries addressed to
FRIEND, The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street,
stamped addressed envelope for a reply should
accompany all communications.)

THE AMERICAN BOY SCOUTS.

of the movement in the United States
to a million, which is more than all
the Boy Scouts in the rest of the
world put together. The figures for
the British Empire are between
250 and 300 thousand.

The story goes that an American
visitor to England was so impressed
by the courtesy he received at' the
hands of a troop of Boy Scouts that

he determined to 1introduce thp
movement into the States on his
return home. Be that as 1t may—

and I have never heard the yarn
contradicted—the Scouts made their
first appearance _in the  great
Republic in 1910, two years after the
publication of Sir Robert Baden
Powell’'s book, ‘“Scouting for Boys.”
Leading Americans immediately re-
cognised the value of the Chief
Scout’s doctrines as a means of train-
Ing yvoung citizens. '

The President of the United States
is Honorary President of the Boy
Scouts of America, and the move-

ment has so gripped the popular |

imagination as io become a national
imstitution., Its annual report
printed and issued by Congress as a
State paper; Governors and State
Legislatures subscribe to the Scout
Oath and Law; public librarians co-
operate with scoutmasters in promot-
ing study, and parcels of suitable
books are mailed from the libraries
to the boys when they are 1 camp.
Scouts are encouraged to make

18
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activities of their town, and in cer-
taln
charged, $or ane _
year, the duaties of the mayor and his

instances - the boys have, dis-
orious day in the

-municipakotficers ¥ Fancy old Rallen

in a lon®¥cloak and a cocked hat!
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oyst Life,” the official organ of
can movement, bears wit-
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fiessy to the good will of the commer-

Astractively edited

%% L 5nd Dbeaatifully illustrated, this
| 54 page mionthly—with a circulation
| of 120000—is full of advertisements

from ‘bustness magnates, who sce in
the Scout training a form of national

insurance which is worth a substan-

tial premium.

of the Government’s sympathy.
American Scouts chosen to represent

I can give you one or two Exﬂﬂlplﬁﬁ
The

their country at the first Inter-
national Jamboree at Olympia, 1n
1920, were very anxious to include
in their programme certain eques-
trian feats which were calculated to

astonish the simple Britisher., Horses

for rehearsals were borrowed from
the cavalry barracks, and our Ameri-
can cousins imagined that it would
be equally easy to obtain gee-gees
from the War Office on their arrival
in London. They were mightily dis-
appointed when they found that they
were not able to borrow so much as
a saddle-cloth from the Royal Horse
Guards!

On another occasion, when a party
of American Scouts had proposed fo
make an educational trip on the
Great Lakes. a vessel belonging to
the United States Navy was placed
at their disposal. Tt goes without
saying that the magnificent national
parks and reservations are the camp-
ing-grounds of the American Boy
Scout.

In England the movement has
grown up round the wonderful per-
sonality of Sir. Robert Baden Powell,
and the aims and objects of the
Association are set out in our Royal
(Charter. In America a national

Board is elected, and smaller Boards

are appointed to look after such de-
partments as education, camping.
training, and publicity. ‘“‘Field
Executive,” corresponding with our
County Commissioners, are re-
sponsible to, a *Chief Executive,”
Mr. J. E. West, whose office is much
the same as that of our Chief Scoutf.
They pay much more attention to
organisation in America than we do.
and there are a great many paid
officials. Most of the troops are

themselves acquainted with the civic ! attached to a. church, chapel, or

of ‘“ The Schoolboys’ Own Library ” now on sale. Price 4d. each. Secure your copies right away!

with the watch
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“Ha. ha, ha!”

“Some beast had pimned this watch
on my back, you know!” gasped
Muffin,

“Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the juniors.

“1 wonder who it was!” ejaculated
Putty, of the Fourth.

“You!” yelled Tubby. “ You made
out vou were brushing my jacket—
I remember now—you rotter——"

“H2 ha, ha!”

“You—you—you funny idiot—

““Ha, ‘ha, ‘hal”

The Classiecal juniors roared. Mr.
Dalton opened his study door and
glanced out.

“What 1s this noise ?” ‘

The Classical Fourth faded away
round the corner,

3

The 3rd Chapter.
The Black Sheep !

Cuthbert Gower, of the Classical
Fourth, went into his study aiter
classes that day and slammed the
door after himm with a slam that rang
along the passage as far as the end
study.

He threw himself into a chair, with
a sullen and wrinkled brow, and
stared at his study-mates, Peele and
Lattrey. They stared at him.

‘“Steady on!” said Peele. *‘Don’t
shake the pictures off the walls.”

Grunt, from Gower.

“What the thump’s the matter
with you, Gower?” asked Lattrey.
“You’ve been like a bear with a sore
hecad ever since we came back to
school.. Something happened in the
vac?” i

“No!” grunted Gower.

‘'vril Peele grinned.

“Still stony ?” he asked.

S NOH

“Well, banging the door won't
make that any better,” said Lattrey.
“And T ean lend you half-crown,
1f you like.”

‘“ Blow your half-crown!”

‘“Well, that’s jolly grateful,” said
Lattrey. “T’ll keep my half-crown
in my pocket, then. Ta-ta!” And
Mark Lattrey walked out of the
study, with a shrug of the shoulders.

Peele gave Cuthbert Gower a very

public.institution ; *hence there 1s no
danger of their falling to, pieces
when a scoutmaster 1s obliged to
throw. up his job. The institution i3
responsible for the maintenance of
the troop till another leader can be
found. Apparently, there 1s no lack
of funds.

Over and above the daily * Good
Turn,” which is a universal Scout
Law the world over, the American
Scouts must perform a “ Municipal ”
good turn for the benefit of their
fellow-citizens. In one case this led
the boys to scour the roads in and
about the township for nails, broken
glass, and other substances likely to
damage motor tyres, whilst 1n
another instance the troop organised
an intensive rat-hunt.

The latest development is a scheme
for promoting the spirit of patriotisin
by enabling groups of boys to wisit
the birthplaces and the graves of
famous Americans. Special attention
is paid to the memory of past-Presi-
dents of the United States, and the
“New York Times ” is backing the
idea as a progess of education in
harmony with the American Scouts’
slogan: “Learning by Doing.”

I have often been asked whether
there is any difference between ' the
American Scout Law and our own.
Very little. The spirit in both cases
is identical, but the American Scout
has twelve laws to learn against our
ten. I've got the American version
in my pocket, so I can givé it you in
full, just as it appears in their

handbook :

1. A SCOUT IS
WORTHY.—A Scout’s honour 1s to

Price
Twopenoc:

TRUST- |

be trusted. If he were to violate his
honour by telling a lie, or by cheat-
ing, or by not doing exactly a given
task when trusted on his honour, he
may be directed to hand over his
Scout Badge. 4

2. A SCOUT 1S LOYAL.—He s
loval to all to whom loyalty is due—
his Scout leader, his home, and
parents, and country. |

3. A SCOUT IS HELPFUL.—He
must be prepared at any time to
save life, help injured persons, and
share the home duties. He must do
at least one good turn to somebody
every day.

4. A 8€COUT IS FRIENDLY.—
He is a friend to all and a brother
to every other Scout.

5. A SCOUT 1S COURTEOUS. —

“TPalks to My Troop”™
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curious look. Gower scowled at him
in response.

“Take my tip, Gower, old man,
and don’t be a goat,” said Peele.
“You asked me to lend you a ten-
ner. Is that 1£7”

"1 want a tenner,” growled
Gower. “I want it particularly and
specially. I can turn it into fifty in
a week’s time. I've got a special tip
—— What are you grinning at?”

“I’'ve seen you chin-wagging with
Joey Hook,” said Pecle. *“Is this
onc of his winners?”

“*Yes, 1t 15,” growled Gower. *“ But
I've had i1nformation from other
sources, too. I tell vou, this time it’s
a cert, and if 1 had ten quid to put
on a certain horse, it’s fifty as safe
as houses. Five to onc on a certain
winner, Peele. Look here, old man,
1f you can’t manage ten, will you let
me have five?”

“Don’t be an ass!” said Peele con-
temptuously. ‘“Haven't I been there
myself? 1 know these certain win-
ners—they come in about tenth or
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eleventh. = Joey Hook wants your
money, that’s all.”
“You bet with him yourself!”

sncered Gower.

“But I don’t take his tips.”

“It 1sn’t simply that,” said Gower
eagerly. “I heard something in the
vac—some sporting men talking -at
a place. They were men who knew
the game i1inside-out—iriends of my
elder brother—and they agreed that
Chop Sticks was a sure snip, an abso-
lute cert. Thev were backing him
themselves, but thev had to be aw-
fully careful about it, not to let it
leak out what a' good thing it was.
They said so.”

“Bow-wow !”’ said Peele.

“I tell you 1t’s so. The price then
was ten to one aganst, and 1t’s
fallen to five to one,” said Gower.
“That sounds like 1t, doesn’t 1t? I
can tell vou, 1t will be evens on the
day of the race, or odds on. = The
horse has been kept dark, and he's
going to win hands down. I tell you,
1f I could raise the tin to back him,
I should be rolling in money all this
term. And—and I'm next door to
stonv. 1t’s the chance of a lifetime,
and I can’t touch 1it. I think a

(Continued on the next page.)
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women, children, old people, and the
weak and helpless. He must not take
any pay for Dbeing  helpful and
courteous.

6. A SCOUT IS KIND.—Ile 1s a
friend to animals. He will not kill
or hurt any living creatute need-
lessly, but will strive to protect al
harmless life.

7. A SCOUT IS OBEDIENT.—
He obeys his parents, scoutmaster,
patrol-leader, and all duly consti-
tuted authorities.

8. A SCOUT IS CHEERFUL.—
He smiles whenever he can. His
obedience to orders 1s prompt and
cheery. He never shirks or grumbles
at hardships.

9. A SCOUT IS THRIFTY.—Hoe
does not wantonly destroy property.
He works faithfully, wastes nothing,
and makes the best use of his oppor-
tunities. He saves his money so that
he may pay his own way, be gener-
ous to those in need, and helpful to
worthy objects. He may work for
pay, but must not receive tips for
courtesies or good turns.

10. A SCOUT 18 ‘BRAVE.—lle
has the courage to face danger in
spite of fear, and to stand up for the
right against the coaxing of friends,
or the jeeys or threats of enemies,
and defeat does not down him.

11. A SCOUT IS - CLEAN.—He
keeps clean in body and thought,
stands for clean speech, clean sport,
clean habits, and travels with a clean
crowd.

12. A SCOUT 1S REVERENT.—
He 15 reverent towards God. He 1s
faithful in his religious duties, and
respects the convictions of others n
matters of custom and religion.

Where the British Scout makes a
promise to do his duty to “God and
the King.” the American Scout vows
loyally to **God and my country.”

It’s a glorious thing to know that
the Scout brotherhood, led by the
English-speaking nations, now
reaches round the world.

. . x # . ®

My word! There's the bugle.
I’ve got a No. 9 appetite. Who says
boiled mutton, dumplings, and
spuds ?

(Look out for another ﬁ}}fﬁ'udffl
article by

He is polite to all, especially to | the Scoutmaster!?)
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referring to Peele.

thought to Cuthbert Gower.
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fellow’s pal might stand by him at &
time like this.”

"I know these sure snips!” said

Peele, but his look became serious !

and keen. “ Anyhow, I couldn’t lend
you the money. Look here, are you
sure you got 1t from a good quar-
ter 1 -

“The ‘“men I heard were racing
men—men who’ve spent their whole
lives on the Turf,” said Gower.
“They were talking with my brother
in the smoke-room at home, and, of
course, they didn’t know I was any-
where about, They know the horse,
and they +<know -the owner and
trainer, and they know Chop Sticks
has- been kept dark; there’s been
specially bad reports of his form 1in
trials to mislead the'bookies. The
whole thing is rigged, and anybody
who knows.is bound to 'rope 1t 1n.
Something must have got out, be-
cause the odds have been dropping
and dropping ever since. But you
can-still get five to one against. But,
of course, I should have to put down
the ready money, and T'm -stony.
Look here, Peele, lend me a tenner,
and I'll go halves.” ;

* “71 haven’t a tenner, ass!”

“A fiver, then—I know.you've a
fiver.” - ¢ i

“I happen to want it.”

“Go and eat coke, then!” snarled

Gower; and Cyril Peele shrugged
his shoulders and left the study.
. Cuthbert Gower remained alone]
in dark and angry thought. 30!
.~ The black sheep of the Rookwood
Fourth avas feeling that 1t was very
hard lines. i

More. than once, ‘he. had risked
being expelled from the school i1n his
little sporting speculations, earried

_out by the aid of Joey Hook: at the

Bird-in-Hand: And ever and always,
those speculations had turned out
disastrously; he had had his loss and
his risk for his pains. Now he was
“on to .a good thing,” as he con-
sidered it: he had spotted that ex-
tremely rare bird, a certain winner,
and he could not back that winner
for want of ready cash. -

Mr. Hook was obliging enough to
take bets from a schoolboy, but he
was not obliging enough to take them
‘on “tick.” Joey Hook required cash
in hand before he meoved in the
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matter,. doubtless aware : that. there |

would be difficulty i collecting debts
that ran into pounds from a junior
sehoolboyv of Rookwood.

Only throigh the medium of Moy,
Hook could Gower get his money
“on,” and Mr. Hook’s terms were
cash. Ay |

Really, it was very hard cheese!
That he was a shady young rascal,
and that the transaction, if i1t came
to light, meant his expulsion from
the school., were considerations that
Gower quite forgot, in his eagerness
to get something for mnothing. :

He was fairly dazzled by the
thought of bagging such a sum as
fifty pounds, with' his own tenner
returned’ to him into the bargain.
But he hadn't the tenner! |
* And he had nothing that he could
raise such a sum upon! Tenners,

and .articles worth tenners, were rare

in the IFourth Form.

In fact, during the vacation, far
from. the eyes of masters and pre-
fects, Gower had been indulging in
some little . sporting = speculations,
with the result that he had returned
to Rookwood without so much as a
half-crown in his pocket. He was
unusually hard-up, at a time when
this glorious chance came his way'!

“Rotter !’ he murmured, mentally

Cyril Peele had
a five-pound note, he knew that, and

‘he refused to lend i1t to his pal in

this emergency. 'Indeed, it would
be quite like Peele to take advan-
tage of his information and back
Chop Sticks himself, and net a small
fortune. leaving - Gower out in the
cold. - That was a very exasperating
the and

He left study at last

loafed along the passage, with his

hands 1in his pockets, turning over

fellows in his mind, and wondering

to whorh he-could apply for a loan.

The door of the next study, No. 2,
was. open, and he saw the fellows
there at tea. Tubby Muffin, Putty
Grace, Jones minor, and Higgs were
gathered round the study table. And
Jones minor. was saying: . .

“What’s the time, Muflin?”

Tubby’s fat hand ‘went to his cele-
brated watch, and he drew it out.

“Half-past five!” he said.

v Ha, B3, ha!”

Tubby’s three study-mates
chortled. The fat Classical snorted
and jammed his watch back into his
pocket, realising that the playful
Jones had been pulling his leg.

| ‘I say, Muffin,” said Putty, a

minute later.
“Well 2”

 There are. many more stunning surprise stories on the way, boys
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none -the less a thief for

Publiished

“What's the time?”

“Ha, ha, ha!” | -

This time Tubby Muffin grunted
instead of pulling®out his big, gold
watch. '
present to his nephew
brought into view again.

Gower walked on, with a moody
brow. * |

That fat ass, Muffin, had a gold

was not

watch, *which .would have pulled
Gower. through his present emer-
gency. There was a certain gentle-

man - who traded at Latcham wunder
the sign of the three brass balls who
had sometimes _obliged Cuthbert
Gower with [ittle loans on articles of
jewellery, and Gower had only to
pass a big gold watch like that across
the counter to_obtain more than the
tenner he needed. If Muffin would
have lent him the watch for a few
days

For Chop Sticks being an absolute
“cert,” bound to ‘‘romp home,” 1t
would only have been for-a few days!
The watch could have been redeemed
out of the lavish' winnings, and all
would have been ¢alm and bright|
But Gower realised that it would be
na use asking Muffin fo lend him
that valuable watch for a few days;

| or even for a few minutes! Muffin

would have been as likely. to lend
him his head! : 7 =

Gower loafed sulkily along the pas-
sage, and went 'downstairs.  The
thought of Muffin’s big gold watch
lingered in his worried mind.

That thought was followed by
other thoughts—thoughts that made

Captain Muffin’s expensive |

AMuffin.'

‘he dreamed of the thoughts in Cuths-
bert Gower’s mind. :

The 4th Chapter.
A Dog with a Bad Name !

“What’s the ‘time, Muffin ?*

“Ha, ha, ‘ha!”

Arthur Edward Lovell asked the
question when the Classical Fourth
turned .out of bed at rising-bell the
following morning. And there was
a, chortle through the Classical
Fourth dormitory.

“Oh, rats!” grunted Mufhn.

And Regihald Muffin did not slip
his:-hand under his pillow for the
watch until he had finished. dressing.

When he did so, however, he
started. | |

“I say! You fellows been lark-
ing again? . Where’s my watch ?”

“Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver. “Are you going to tell us
that blessed watch is still going?”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!” B

“Tt doesn’t seem to be here,” said
Muffin; and he rooted through his
bed: with an anxious face.

SRRES T L

“For goodness’' sake, Muffin, let’s
hear the end of that watch!” said
Mornington. “‘It’s really getting
too: thick, you know!” 1

“It’s gone!” howled Mufhin.

“ Bow-wow " '

- “Putty, you cheeky ass——

“Not~ guilty, my - lord !” ‘grinned
‘Putty of the Fourth. :

“Gimme  my

2
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watch ! roared

THE BOYS® FRIEND

Arthur

Price

Lovell. * But you touched it yester-
day, and I said at the time it was
a mug's game to play tricks with
valuable things. Better give 1t to
Muffin now and chuck it.”

“Tf-vou haven’t got it, Putty—"
began Jimmy Silver. |

“T haven’t !” roared Putty. “ And
if you can’t take my -word you can
go and eat coke!”

“That’s- all very .well,” said
Gunner. ‘“You had i1t last time.”

“T,ast time 1sn’t this time, fat-
head !” | : :

“Oh 'own up, and give Muffin his
watch before he - deafens us!”
snapped Gunner. “Let’s hear the
enc of ltl g

“You silly ass 4

“Chuck 1t, Putty !” said Morning-
ton. “Dash it all. It was a good
wheeze the first time, but 1t’s no
joke now.” : ' _

“Exactly what I think,” said
Edward Lovell. ‘‘You've
got the watch, Putty, and you'd
better cough 1t up!”

“Go and eat eoke!” retorted
Grace; and he stamped out of the
dormitory with a very red face.

“Gimme my watch!” -shrieked
Tubby Muffin.

“Fathead !”
And Putty of the Fourth was
gone. Reginald Muffin looked as if

he were on the verge of an apoplectic
Se1Zure.

“The—the—the awful rotter’s
going to keep it !” he gasped.

“Oh, don't be' an - ass!” said
Jimimy Silver sharply. “It’s one of

T LOST—A WATCH !

; , the door. ‘* The watch is'somewhere in your silly bed. Let’s look.” ‘ Let’s !”’ said

Putty. Half a dozen juniors gathered round Tubby NMuffin’s bed and proceeded io dismember it.
1 drticle was taken off and shaken vigorously.

' Pt et -

Cuthbert Gower start and colour, and |

glance about: him uneasily, as. if
afraid that others might read hig
mind. ] | 4

Suppose he borrowed the watch?

Muffin would make an awful fuss.
But, afteg all,’it’ would only be
borrowing it. *'ITt” would be returned
unharmed when =~ that absolutely
certain winner had romped home !

Gower felt a tremble pass through
his limbs. If-+if by some evil

chance Chop” Sticks did not romp |

home a winher, but crawled home
a loser, what then? What would
Gower be then? A thief! And the
thought of that hideous word made
him tremble. He drove the thought
from his -mind. He forced himself
to cease thinking of Muffin’s watch.

But, in spite of himself, that geld

watch  danced’ before his eyes. It

was all .so certain—so safe—merely
5. matter of form, as it were—Chop
Sticks being such an absoclute cert!
In his excited, - greedy frame of
mind,” the .wretched junior hardly

- realised that he was mentally taking

the first step to -emme. It was
scarcely clear to him that even if ‘he
returned the watch he would be
having
taken: it:

~All that evening Cuthbert Gower
was thinking of one thing, and one
thing alone: the temporary “ borrow-
ing ? of Tubby Muffin’s wonderful
watch. That night Tubby Muffin
went to bed and snored in fat con-
tentment, but certainly he would

not have snored eso peacefully had |

“Haven't
Teddy Grace.

seen _
“ Honest "Injun, old

fat- tulip! Somebody. else 1s japing
you this time !” | )
““Who, then?” . hooted Mufhn,

glaring round the dormitory.
“How the thump should: 1 know ?”
“Who's, got my watch?” bawled
Reginald Mufhn. _
“Oh, . my hat!” said Jimmy
Silver. “For goodness’ sake, turn
up that watch, whoever’s got 1it!
I'm fed-up on that watch!”
“T1 think the whole Form's fed-up
on it,” said Gower. “ You’ve shoved
it somewhere  and forgotten,

Muffin.”

“l put it under my pillow.”
““Bow-wow !” |
“Putty, yvou rotter—
“1 tell you I haven’t touched your
silly “watch !” exclaimed Putty of
the Fourth testily.. “Give us a

rest.”’ | ‘
“Gimme my -watch!™
“ Look here, Putiy, hand it over,”
sa1d Arthur Edward Lovell.
“Enough's as good as a feast, you
know. We don't want your japes

>3 .,

twice over.”

Putty turned red.

“Haven’'t you heard me say that
I haven’t touched 1t 7” he demanded.
“1 don’t know anything about it.”

“That’'s all’ vergh: sell.”  said

" Evérg Saturday--PRICE2? s

" Hoid on, fathead ! *’ said Jimmy Bilver as the enraged Tubby Muffin turned to

4

| days to scare

Every

2ut the watch was not there. l

it,”>. answered

his giddy japes, and you'll find the
watch pinned .on your back or In
your trousers'-pocket or something.
The fact 1s, Muffin, there’s too much
of you and your watch, and you've
asked for 1t!”

“All the same, a fellow shouldn’t
jape with watches -and things,” said

Lovell. “It’s a mug's game!”
“I'm going te Mr. Dalton!”

hooted Mufhin.
“1 fancy Mr. Dalton’s fed-up with

your watch, too!” said Jimmy.
“Give it a rest. The" watch 18 all
right !”

“Of comrse 1t 18.” said Cuthbert
Gower. “If Putty’s got it, it’s safe
enough., IHe may keep it a few
you.”

“A—a—a few days!” gasped
Tubby. “I'll give him keeping my
watch a few days! He might lose
it or drop 1t and break 1it, and—
and »  Tubby - spluttered with
rage at the thought of the chapter
of accidents that might happen  to
his watch in less careful hands than
his own. “If he doesn’t shell it out
at brekker 1 . shall go to Mr.
Dalton. I'm not taking risks with
my watch for ‘the sake of Putty's

122

silly practical .jokes !

“Well, 1t /is .rather  thick,” said
Oswald. * Putty doesn’t seem to
know when a.jape is worn out. He
ought to chuck it!”

“Mr. Dalton, will make him!”
said Tubby savagely.

“Look here! That's all rot!”

exclaimed Gower. “The watch 1s
all right; but. if Tubby makes a
song about 1t we shall have fellows

Twopence
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till Putty hands it back.”
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saying there’s a thief in this dormi-
tory. If the Modern cads get hold
of 1t we shall never hear the end
at b is '
“That's  s0,” = .agreed = Eovell.
“You're jolly well not going to Mr.
Dalton about it, Mufiin. Let 1t rest

3

“I'm going to Dicky Dalton—-

“You're not!” snapped Jimmy
Silver. “There’s been. too much
palaver about vour dashed watch

already ! 1f you go to Dicky Dalton
we'll jolly well rag you!”

**Do you think I'm going to lose a

thirty-guinea watch 7” shrieked
Muffin.

“You won't lose it, ass! 1f Putty
doesn’t hand it back before class

we'll jolly well make him!”

“Hear, hear!” said Lovell.

And the juniors went down from
their dormitory, Tubby Muffin in ‘an
enraged and alarmed frame of mind.

The Fistical Four found Putty in
the quad, and Jimmy Silver came
up to the jester of Rookwood with a
very serious expression on his face.
Putty met him with a rather war-
like look.

“Do you think I've got that fat

duffer’s watch?” he demanded
truculently.
“Oh, don’t be an ass!” said

Jimmy Silver. ‘I know you have!
Look here, Putty, chuck 1t! Once
1s enough. You’ve jolly well got to
give Muffin his watch back before
class—see 77

“l haven’t got it!”

“Oh, cheese it!” said Lovell. « *1
am surprised at you telling actual
whoppers, Putty! 1 suppose you
think it doesn’t matter, as 1it’s for
the sake of a jape? But I can jolly
well tell you that it does matter—a
lie’'s a lie!”

Putty’'s face crimsoned.

“If you think I'm a liar, that's
enough!” he snapped; and he
turned on his heel.

“Putty., you ass,” exclaimed Raby,
“if you don’t give Muffin his watch
back he’s going to Dicky Dalton
about it !”

“Don’t you understand you may
be suspected of pinching 1t, vou
awful fathead?” execlaimed New-
come, in alarm. ‘‘For goodness’
sake, chuck up this stunt  before
unpleasant things are said about 1t.”

“You sillv owl! I keep on telling
you I don’t know anything about
Muffin's silly watch!” howled Putty.

“Gammon !”

“You cheeky
Putty.

“You're the only fellow in the
Fourth ass enough to play japes
with such things!” said Arthur Ed-
ward Lovell. *“You'd jape with
anything, and I told you it was a
mug's game, you remember.”

- “I remember you're always talk-
ing some silly rot!” retorfed Putty.

ass.”  breathed

' “Go and. éat ' coke, the lot of yvou!”

And Putty stalked away in great
wrath, - leaving Arthur Edward
Lovell equally wrathyv.

“By Jove!” said Lovell, breath-
ing hard. ‘‘Blessed  if 1t doesp’t
begin to look as if Muffin’s right,
and he means to keep the watch !”

“QOh, rot!” said Jimr&:y.

“Well, I can tell you that fellows
will jolly well think so if he doesn’t
hand it back pretty soon.”

“He will hand it back all right,’ .
said the captain of the Fourth.
“We'll jolly well see!”
And they did see—or,
they did not see. For
Classical Fourth went into their
Form-room for ‘the first lesson,
Tubby Muffin was still minus his
watch, and Putty of the Fourth had

not owned up.

rather,
when . the

The 5th Chapter.
Drastic Measures !

Jimmy Silver’'s face was very
grave and rather troubled when the
Classical Fourth came out after
lessons that morning.

He glanced at Puity of the Fourth
in the corridor very expressively,
and Putiy gave him a defiant look
and walked away.

Generally the Fistical . Four were
ou the best of terms with Putty, but
there was a rift in the lute now.
Even when thev had been on the
best of terms there bad sometimes
been trouble, owing to Putty's
practical joking proclivities. KEven
among friends it was apt to cause
exasperation - when a fellow found
another fellow’s white rabbit in his
hat-box along with a Sunday topper,
or when he sat down in an armchair
that had been carefully prepared
with seccotine and found it difficult
to rise again, Still, Putty was a
good fellow, and popular in his
Form, and some of his japes were
quite entertaining, especially to

(Continued on page 208.)

‘Lo'ok out for further announcements!
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(Continued from page 199.)

fellows who did not happen to be

the victims of them.

But there was, as all the Classical
Fourth agreed, a lumt. Un one
occasion Mornington had missed a
five-pound note, and found i1t in the
lining of his hat—and, without ask-
ing questions, Morny had promptly
puuched Putty’'s head. Money was
an article that could mot be jested
with: but the irrepressible Putty dia
not seem to realise that there was a
lunit. On the trail of a jest he was
o good deal like a bloodhound on

g scent. His little joke with Tubby
Muffin’s watch had been Tunny
enough,, but most. of the fellows

agreed with Lovell that 1t was a
“mug’s” game to play tricks with

such things. And now that the
watech had disappeared a second

time, nobody had the slightest doubt
that Putty of the Fourth was the
cause of 1ts disappearance

Tubby was to find it again In
some unexpected way, and merri-
ment was to follow—that was the
idea. Putty had passed the lmit
this time, but as usual he could not
see it. In faet, in matters of jesting
and japing, Putty of the Iourth
was, s0 to speak, 2 dog with a bad
name. It was taken for granted n
the Classical Fourth that he bhad
Tubby’s big gold watch 1n his pos-
session. and trhat he did not mean
to own up till he had carried out
his stunt, whatever 1t was. But the
limit had been recached—Putty
could not be allowed to keep  the
article for an indefinite period, with
Reginald Muffin proclaiming far and
wide that his watch had Leen stolen.

At dinner, Tubby Muffin sat with
a glowering fat face. His loss did

not affect his appetite, which was
as Gargantuan as usual. But for
once his fat thougilits were not
wholly concentrated upon what he

was eating: he was thinking of his
missing watch. Like Rachel of old,
he mourned for that which was lost,
and would not be comforted.

Putty looked grim and resentful ;
and Jimmy Silver, glancing at him,
wondered whether after all his
denials were well-founded. But, 1n
that case, who had the watch?

It was possible, of course, that
some other practical joker had been
at work: but Jimmy could not help
feeling that it was improbable. As
for the possibility that the watch
had actualiv been stolen, the cap-
tain of the Fourth did not entertain
that at all. There were black sheep
in the Rookwood F¥ourth: but
there was no fellow whom Jimmy
would have cared to suspect of steal-
ing a fellow’s watch from under his
pillow at night. It was very much
more probable that Putty of the
Fourth was japing again.

After dinner, as the juniors came

out into the quad, Tubby Muffin
rolled up to Jimmy Silver with a
determined expression on his fat
face.

“What about my watch?” he
demanded. '

““Oh, bother vour wateh,” said

the captain of the Fourth. * Hasn't
that ass handed it back yet?”

“No; he hasn’t!” growled Tubby.
“TLook here, I'll give him till class
this afternoon: and then I'm going
to speak to Mr. Dalton.”

instalments when in
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Army Emigration Dept.. 3,
Thames Street, London, E.C.4;
Hope Street, Glasgow.

The Fistical Four exchanged
aglances. They were extremely un-
willing for the matter to become

' public property; but it could not be
denied that Muffin was within his
rights. The Fourth-Form jester had
been given long enough to own up.
“It’s rotten!” . growled Lovell.
“The Modern fellows will be in the
Form-roomn this afternoon; they’ll
hear all about 1t. We shall have
Tommy Dodd and that gang calling
us pickpockets.”

“1'm not going to lose my watch!”
| snorted Tubby Muflin. “My beliet
1s that he’s going to keep it.”

“Oh, rot!” said Jimmy Silver.
“Putty’s not that sort. It’s one of
' his 1dioti¢ japes!”

“Time he chucked it, if that’s all
it is!” said Arthur Edward Lovell.

about that. And we’ll

“No doubt
| jolly well make him chuck 1t,” said

Jimmy Silver grimly.  “ We're not
cgoing to have the Modern cads

making a song about watches being
missing on the Classical side. We'd
better look for Putty, and put it to
him plamn.”

“Let’s!” agreed Raby.

“He’s gone 1into the Cloisters,™
said Tubby. “He's been scrapping

with Jones mimor. for asking hun
whether the meant to pinch the
watch.”

P23

“Come on!” said Jimmy.

Several more of the Classical
Fourth joined the Fistical Four, in
looking for Putty—Mornington, and
Erroli, and Oswald, and Conroy,
and Rawson, and Townsend and
Topham. It was quite a representa-
tive. body of the Form; and they all
meant business. Every fellow felt

came to an end. ‘
could not reasonably be expected to
keep silent any longer about such a
loss; indeed.,’ 1f by some horrid
chance it turned out that the watch

certalaly reprimand him fer not
having reported the matter earlier.
But the bare idea of the Modern
fellows getting hold of such a story
was reougnant to the Classicals, It
was felt on all hands that the only
thing to be done was to deal with
Putty drastically. And 1f—which
was very unlikelyv—he was not after
all the  practical joker who had
abstracted the watch, 1t was his own
fault—he could
for believing that he had done twice
what he had admittedly done once.
The army of juniors marched into
- the Cloisters, and locoked round for
Puttv. He was soon sighted. Putty
of the Fourth was walking alone,
with his hands in his pockets, not
apparently in a hapnv mood, to
judge by the expression on his
usually sunny - face. No doubt it
had been borne in on Putiy’s mind,
at long last, that there was a limit
in the matter of practical joking,
which could not be passed without
discomfort to follow.
He gave the Classical juniors a
dark look as they ecame up
“TLooking for you!” said Lovell.
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“Well, what do you want?”
1 asked Putty gruffly.
“Muaffin’s wateh !”
“Oh, don’t be an ass!”
“My gold watch !” hooted
Reginald Muffin. “My valuable
watch e

203,
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that it was high time that the matter |

had been stolen. the Head would |

not blame  fellows |

Latest Standard Model

“Oh, cheese it,” said Putty. “My
belief is that it was only a rolled |
gold watch anyhow, and you could |
buy- another for fifteen bob.” |

“Why, you—you——" Reginald
Muffn choked with wrath., Some of

the juniors grinned. |

“'hat’s ‘all very well,” said Raw-
son. “But if 1t was made of tmn
or copper, it’s Muffin’s watch, and

he wants it, Puity.”
“Let bim find 1it, then.”

“Well, where have you ' hidden
1t 7 asked Oswald. |

“1 haven’t hidden 1t,” said Putty,
breathing hard.’ “Look here, 1

don’t know anything about it. 1
did bag it yesterday, and pin it on
his baek, as you all know—it was a
jape; and I'm willing to admit that
it was-a bit thoughtless: A fellow
shouldn’t jape with such things——"
" Oh, you can see ‘that now!”
sald 'Arvhur Edward Lovell sarcastic-
“1 told you at the time——"
“¥Yes. I can see 1t now, after this
has happéned,” said Putty. I
don't blame vou fellows for suppo-
sing 1t was me this time. But now
I've given you my word that it’s not
you. ought to be satislied.”
“Yes—it the watch comes home.,
sald Lovell, “If vou haven’t got it,
who has? Are you asking us to
believe that there’s another silly owl
in the Form who’s ass enough to
jape with fellows’ watehes.”
“It's gone far enough, Putty.”
said Jimmy Silver. “Have a little
sense, old fellow, and chueck 1t.”
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“Then you can’t take my word?” |

THE BOYS' FRIEND

Price
Twopenceé

“Well, I'd take it, on any other
subject,” said the captain of the
IFourth. “But the fact is, Putty,
this japing is a sort of disease with
you—and we kunow you’ve got the
watch, vou know. Hand it over.”

“And quick about 1t,” =aid
Lovell. “Muffin’s going to report
the matter to Mr. Dalton »

“Let him! If his watch,1s really
missing, the sooner he reports it the
better, I should think,” growled
Putty. “It looks to me as if some
fellow has pinched if, knowing that
you duffers would jump to the con-

clusion ‘that it was another of my
japes.”

*“Oh, draw 1t mild!” exclaimed
Mornington. “Are we going fto

believe there’s a thief in the Form,

instead of a fatheaded, practical
joker. Is that the jape, after all—
vour idea of a joke, to get the

Modern fellows chipping us about 1]
and cause no end of a fuss, and then
let the wateh turn up after all? It
that’s what you call a jape, I don’t
see 16,7

“1 tell. you—"

“ONuff said !’ interrupted Arthuar
Kdward Lovell. “You're going to
hand over that watch, Putty, or tell
Mufhn where to find it, or else we're
jolly well going to bump wvou . till
you do.”

“That’s 1t !” agreed Jimmy Silver.

Putty, of the Fourth, backed
away.

“1 keep on telling vou——
133

“Collar him'!
“Hands oftf!” roared Putty.
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Take that,

Jove! I’ll hit out—I
you cheeky rotter
- “Ow!” gasped Levell, as he stag-
gered back, under the impact of a
set of hard knuckles on his nose.
Arthur Edward Lovell sat down sud-
denly.

“Collar him!”

“Bump him!”

Putty of ,the Fourth struggled in
the grasp of six - or seven pairs of
hands:  But he struggled in vain
against such odds, and he was ¢ol-
lared and overpowered and swept off
his feet.

“Now then. you duffer!” gasped
Jimmy Silver. “Are you handing
over that watch, or not?”

“You sillyv ass!”

“Bump him, then!”

Bump !

“Yarooop !’
smote the hard
Cloisters, with
smite.

“Now, are you handing it over?”
“Tiegeo!” cried Putty, wriggling
frantically. “I tell vou—oh, my
hat! You silly owls! Leggo! Ow,
wow 7

Bump!

“Whoooop !”

“By gad,

23

3

roared Putty, as he
flag-stones of the

a somewhat hefty

he’'s an  obstinate

begear!” said Mornington. *““You
silly ass, Putty., 1s your silly jape
worth this? Why don’t yeu own
up?”’

“Kathead ™

“(Give him another!”

Bump!

“Yarooooh!” yelled Putty, in
anguish.

That frantic vell reached other

cars—ears no less angust than those
of  Dr. Chishollm, Headmaster of
Rookwood.  who was taking a gentle
stroll in the Cloisters after lunch.

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated
Head.

And Dr. Chisholm’s stately steps
turned in the direction of that
terrific vell. He came on the scene
quite unexpectedly. |

Bump!

“Whoop!
Wow !”

a5 B‘?{H 'u?

The Head’s voice was not 1911(_1,
but it was deen. It had an electric
offecet -on the Fourth-Formers. Putty
of the Fourth was dropped as sud-
denly as if he had become red-hot.

“Oh. my hat! The Head!” stut-
tered Jimmy Silver.

“The Head!” ’

A second more, and the juniors
were scudding among the stone
pillars of the Cloisters, vanishing
from the Head's stern gaze like so

the

Leggo! Ow—ow-—ow!

manv spectres at cock-crow. Putty
of the Fourth was left sprawling

breathlessly at the feet of his Head-
master.

“(Grace! What does this mean?”

Putty staggered up panting. Y

““N-n-nothing, sir! Only a—a—a
lark !” he stuttered. And Putty
backed away among the pillars, and
disappeared as fast as he could from
the gaze of the Head. But he did
not disapnear in the same direction
as Jimmy Silver & Co.

Dr. Chisholm shook his stately
head, and resumed his stately walk
And Jimmy Silver & Co. saw noth-
ing more of Putty of the Fourth
nntil it was time to turn up in the
Form-roomi for class. Puity walked
into the Form-room with head ereet,
heed-
less of the expressive glances turned
unon him on all =sides. Tubby
Muffin .rolled up to him. *

“Will vou. gimme my watch before
Myr. Dalton comes in 3 |

“Fathead !”

“Tt’s vour last chance——

(41 Aqs !’!‘

And then the Master of the Fourth
came into the' Form-room.

JF

THE END.
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