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‘“ Hold, there! Fling an English slave-boy into Skeleton’s well, would ye ? Not by all the wild d&gs of Hispaniola ye wen’t!’’ Mantanilla
and his pirates stared with goggling eyes at the figure of Bad John Shamble—come back from the dead!



o s
-t--"'_)j

e

< TR

The 1st Chapter.
The Head Looks In.

“Clear!”

‘““What?" -

““ No ingress !” said Bulkeley of the
Sixth, with a smile.

Jimmy Silver & Co. stared at the
captain of Rookwood.

"They were surprised.

George Bulkeley, of the Sixta
Form, was stationed at the end of
the Classical Fourth passage—the
staircase end. He leaned on the wali,
with his official ashplant under bhis
arm. |

As the Fistical Four came upstairs
after classes Bulkeley slipped the
ashplant from under his arm and held
it across the passage, barring the way
of the chums of the Fourth.

Jimmy Silver & Co. halted on the
landing. Bulkeley’s action was quite
mystifying to them. Why they could
not walk along their own passage to
their own study they simply could not
guess.

“Look here, Bulkeley 1
Arthur Edward Lovell warmly.
“(Clear!” said the prefect tersely.

“(Can’t we go along to our own
study ??’ asked Raby.

ic NQ i!.’l}

“We’ve come up for tea!” said
Newcome.

“Sorry!”

began

said Bulkeley politely.
“But orders are orders! I'm here
to keep the passage elear! Cut!”

“But ? said Jimmy Silver.

‘“Hook 1t!”

“Well, my hat!”

Argument with a prefect of the
Sixth, and captain of the school, was
not feasible. The official ashplant
that barred the passage would have
furnished effective and somewhat
painful answers to any arguments ad-
vanced by fags of the Fourth Form.

Besides, it was fairly plain, after
a moment’s reflection, that Bulkeley
of the Sixth was acting on instruc-
tions. It counld not have been
simply for his own entertainment
that he was doing sentry-go at the
entrance of the Classical Fourth
passage. :

The Fistical Four retired across
the landing to the stairs, where they
waited. Valentine Mornington came
up, passed them, and was about to
walk along the passage, when
Bulkeley stopped him.

““What on earth’s the name of this
game, Bulkeley?”” asked Morny.

“Cut!” was Bulkeley’s reply.

““Can’t a chap go to his study?”

£é NOIH

“0Oh gad!”

Mornington shrugged his shoulders
and joined the Fistical Four on the
staircase.

“ Anythin’ up?”’ he asked.

“Tooks like 1t !”? said Jimmy Silver.
¢“ All the fellows are being kept out
of their studies, it seems.”

““Js it a Head’s inspection, then?”

“0Oh! Very likely.”

Two or three more of the Classical
Fourth came up. Bulkeley stopped
themm, and the little crowd at the
head of the stairs grew and grew.
Bulkeley, standing on guard, gave no
explanation, and all sorts of surmises
were started by the ecrowd of juniors.
Lovell called out to Cyril Peele of
the Fourth as that youth came wup
the staircase:

““Better mind your eye, Peele!”
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Peele gave him a rather inimical
look. The black sheep of Rookwood
was on the worst of terms w1th.the
Fistical Four. Only that morning,
in fact, Arthur Edward Lovell bad
held Peele’s head under a flowing
tap as a punishment for having given
a cigarette to Lovell’s minor, Teddy.
Arthur Edward Lovell had almost
forgotten that incident already; but,
naturally, it lingered longer in Cyril
Peele’s memory.

“What do you mean?” grunted
Peele.

“ Looks like a Head's inspection,”
grinned Lovell. *“If you've got any
smokes in your study. look out for
squalls !”

Peele sneered.

“Thank you for nothin he
answered, “I'm not afraid of a
Head's inspection.
fellows hangin’ about on the stairs
for?”

‘““ We’re barred out of our studies,”
saild Raby.

*“Oh, rot)"’

“Wel, ask Bulkeley.”

Pesle crossed the landing,
Bulkeley waved him back.

“ Hook it, Peele!”

“T want to go to my study.”

“You can't.”

“Why not?” demanded Peele.

““Orders!”

‘“ Whose orders?” snapped Peele.

Bulkeley looked at him. _

“You ask too many questions,
Peele,” he said. *‘Ask another, and
I'll ask you to bend over!”’

Cyril Peele did not ask another
question. He grunted, and backed
away, and joined the group on the
stalrcase.

“Poor old Peele!” murmured
Mornington.  ‘‘If 1t’s a Head’s in-
spection it’s rather rotten for you to
be taken by surprise like this—
what ?”’

Peele shrugged his shoulders.

Tubby Muffin came puffing up the
stairs. He blinked at the waiting
juniors, and blinked at Bulkeley,
and rolled on, only to be stopped,
like the rest, by the captain of Rook-
wood.

“I've got to go to my study,
Bu{]keiey 1”? sa1d Mufhn.

b ity il i

“1t’s tea-time!”

“Bosh! Get out of it!”

“But. I say i

Bulkeley made a motion with the
ashplant, and Reginald Muffin beat
a hurried retreat. Bulkeley smiled,
and resumed his easy posture against
the wall.

More and more fellows came up,
and the crowd on the stairs grew and
orew. It was agreed now that it was
a ‘‘Head’s inspection” that was
toward, and some of the fellows
were rather uneasy. Once or twice
in the term 1t was the custom of

y fﬁ

and

Dr. Chisholm to make an official
and stately round of the junior
quarters, and these visits were

always paid by svrprise. Had notice
been given in advance, doubtless the
Head would have discovered every
study in a spick-and-span condition,
and plenty of evidence that every
individual fellow 1n the Form was a
model character,

Surprise visits, on the other hand,
enabled the Head to see things as
they actually were, which meant

What are all you |
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HIGH TIMES AT ROOKWOOD! READ HOW JIMMY SILVER & CO. GO ON
THE WAR-PATH AGAINST THEIR GREAT RIVALS'!

By OWEN CONQUEST.

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

— —

The Classical and Modern Sides at
Rookwood come to loggerheads.
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| trouble to untidy fellows who kept

their football boots in the bookcase
and Latin grammars inside out on
the floor. It meant still more trouble
to fellows who were foolish enough
to transgress the strict rule against
smoking at Rookwood, and who had
cigarettes 1in their rooms to meet the
awful glance of the Head. Once the
Head had actually discovered a pipe
in a Shelk study. and the owner had
had great difficulty in convinecing Dr.

Chisholm that he used it only to
blow bubbles with.

Peele of the Fourth, whose dingy
manners and customs were well
known in his Form, might have
been expected to feel very uneasy
now. It was likely enough that
there were smokes in his study, and
possibly playing-cards. and

racing papers. But Peele, oddly

| enough, seemed quite at his ease, |

like a felloww who had nothing what-
ever to fear. Morny, eyeing him
curiously, wondered whether Peele
had somehow had a tip in advance re-
garding the visit of inspection.

“This i1s all very well!” growled
Conroy of the Fourth, “but a fellow
wants his tea after footer practice—
what?”

“It’s too thick!” agreed Lovell.
“But we're in luck—our study is all

right !”

“Right as rain!” said Jimmy
Silver, feeling quite relieved as he
thought of 1it. :

Undoubtedly there were times
when the end study was not right
as rain. Sometimes it was untidy.
There had been occasions when it
had been very untidy.

Fortunately, on this especial day,
the Fistical Four had nothing to feel
uneasy about.

They had not been in their study
at all that day, or only for a few
minutes. and 1t was still 1n the state
in which the “Bovs’ Maid ” had left
it early in the morning. At least,
the chums of the Fourth naturally
supposed that 1t was.

But other fellows were disquieted.

Gunner, for instance, remembered
that he had had to give his study-
mate, Dickinson minor, some correc-
tion that day in the study, and Dick-
inson minor had resisted. Dickinson

| minor had fled, with Gunner after

him. Gunner remembered that all
the chairs had been knocked over,
that the table was on its side, and
that there were broken crocks on the
carpet. That was not the state in
which a study should have been pre-
sented to the majestic eyes of the
Head.

Other fellows had some grounds
for uneasiness, too; few were 1n the
happv state of satisfaction of the
Fistical - Four, and, apparently,
Peele.

But there was no help for it.

No fellow could obtain access to
his room until the Head’s inspection
had been carried out.

They could only wait on the stair-
case, and hope for the best.

“Here he comes!” murmured
Oswald, at last.

The majestic figure of Dr. Chis-
holm was sighted on the lower stairs,
He was accompanied by Mr. Dalton,
the master of the Fourth.

The juniors backed away respect-

even |

Price

Chisholm and Mr. Dalton moved on
into the Fourth Form passage, and
the inspection began.

The 2nd Chapter.
Awiful Luck !

Jimmy Silver & Co. waited.

With all due respect to the Head
of Rookwood, they wished that the
stately old gentleman would *buck
up,” so that they could get to the
end study fo tea. Footer practice
had made them hungry. |

But “bucking up?” was the last
thought that was likely to enter Dr.
Chisholm’s mind. All his movements
were slow and stately.

From the end of the passage—still
barred off by Bulkeley—the juniors
watched him enter the first study.

They watched him almost with
bated breath, for that study belonged
to Peele, Gower, and Lattrey, and
Peele & Co. were the black sheep
of the Form. If any unpleasant dis-
covery was made In the quarters of
the Classical Fourth, 1t was almost
certain to be 1n Peele’s study. But
Peele and Gower and Lattrey seemed
quite at ease.

“No smokes there,
what 7”7 murmured Lovell.

Apparently there were none, for
Dr. Chisholm’s face was quite un-
moved when he came out of the
study.

“You fellows are in luck,” grinned
Raby. “What have you done with
vour latest copy of ¢ Racing Tips,’
Peele 77

“T haven’t left it for the Head to
find, anvhow,” answered Peele coolly.

And the juniors grinned.

Study No. 2 belonged to Higgs,
Jones minor, Putty of the Fourth.
and . Tubby Muffin. Mr. Dalton
entered with the Head, and looked
out again.

“Higgs !™

“Here, sir!’

this time,

?

said Alfred Higgs, in

. some dismay.

“Please come here!”

T Yes ap.

Higgs passed Bulkeley, and went
to Study No. 2. He almost cringed
in the doorway, as he met the glance
of the Head

Dr. Chisholm pointed to the book-
case.

““ Are these your boots, Higgs ?” .

“Oh! Yes, sir!” gasped Higgs.

“Is 1t your custom to keep football
boots in the bookcase among your

books ?”’ |
““Oh. no. sie:l”
“Do you generally leave your boots

Twopenceé

10/10/25

had been a steam-roller rolling down
on him.

Dr. Chishollm progressed to Study
No. 3&.

That study belonged to Pons, Van
Ryn, and Conroy, the three Colonials.
Mr. Dalton glanced out of the door-
way.

“Is Van Ryn there?”

“No, sir,” answered Jimmy Silver.
“1 left him in the changing-room.”

“Shall I send for Van Ryn, sir?”
asked Mr. Dalton, turning back into
the study.

“Tt 1s not necessary, Mr. Dalton,”
said the Head. “You will see that
he writes out {wo hundred lines for
leaving his dictionary on the floor.”

“Certainly, sir.”

Progress proceeded to No. 4, the
study of Mornington and Erroll.
This study passed muster, and so
did Study No. 5, which belonged to
Townsend and Topham and Rawson.
Study No. 6, the quarters of Oswald,
Flynn, and Hooker, escaped criticism,
but at Study No. 7 the Head halted
in the doorway with a frown.

“This 1s a very untidy room,” he
said. “To whom does this room
belong, Mr. Dalton?”

“j(}unner and Dickinson minor,
sir.

“1 have seldom seen even a junior
room in so untidy a state,” said the
Head. “Perhaps you will cane both
Gunner and Dickinson minor, Mz,
Dalton ?”

“Certainly, sir,” said the Fourth
Form master.

“1 like that!” murmured Gunner
indignantly, “All through that
young ass Dickinson minor being
cheeky. He said I couldn’t play
footer for toffee, and, of course, I
had to wallop him.”

The juniors chuckled.

Peter Cuthbert Gunner’s drastic
methods with his studv-mate were

| well known, and most of the fellows

considered that a caning from Mr.
Dalton was exactly what Gunner
wanted.

Dr. Chisholm and Mr. Dalton pro-
gressed now to the end study. The
visit of inspection was almost over.

The Head stopped in tne doorway.

To the surprise of the Fistical Four,

" who were watching him along the

passage, thunder gathered on his
stately brow.

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated the
Head.

“Upon said  Mr,
Dalton.

Both masters stared into the study,
apparently surprised and shocked by
what they saw there.

my word!”

SR

lying about in such an extremely
muddy state ?”’

“Nunno, sir!”

“You will take five hundred lines
of Virgil, Higgs.”

“Oh! Yes, sir!” stuttered Higgs.

“Perhaps you will kindly make a
note of it, Mr. Dalton ?”

“Certainly, sir.”

The Head made a stately motion
to the doarway, and Alfred Higgs

fully. for the Head to pass, and Dr. | jumped away as 1f the headmaster

| RACGING THE MODERNS !

—_—

study.

matter

“Qur

“What on earth’s the
now ?” murmured Raby.
study’s all right, 1sn't it 77

“Something’s up!” said Newcome.,

Dr. Chisholm turned to the Fourth
Form master.

“Whose study is this 7"’

“Silver, Lovell, Raby, and New-
come,” said Mr. Dalton.

“Kindly call them here.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. passed Bulke-
ley, and walked up the passage in 3

Your Editor’s tip! Secure your copy of “ The Holiday Annual ’’ to-day. It can be obtained from all newsagents and booksellers. Price 6s,

Whilst his comrades looked a:ffﬂr Tom
Lovell's methods were not gen
thing he saw, he knocked over—everything that was breakable he sm



f;ub_odd & Co., Arthur Edward Lovell
< Incdeed, they might almost have been cailed methods of barbarism.

shed. Tommy Dodd’s study scon presented a-scene of great disorder.
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state of great astonishment. What
tault the Head had to find with their
study was a mystery to them.

Dr. Chisholm eyed them sternly
as they came up.

“This i1s your study ?” he asked in
a deep voice.

“Yes, sir,” said Jimmy.

“You are head boy of the Fourth
Form, 1 think, Silver?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And this is the state in which you
keep your study ?7”

“Yes, sir,” repeated Jimmy 1n sur- |
prise. “Is—is there anything the
matter with 1t ?”

“How dare you ask such a ques-
tion, Silver! I, have never seen a
room in such a state. In all my ex-

perience as a headmaster 1 have
never seen such untidiness, such |
slovenliness, such—such——"  Dr.
Chisholm paused, apparently at a

loss for a word that would express
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his feelings.

The Fistical
blink.

Fromn where they stood, facing the
two masters, they could not see
into the study, but they naturally
supposed that it was as they had
left it. Dr. Chisholm stepped back,
and pointed into the doorway of the !
end study.

“That,” he said—*that 1s the
state in which you, the head boy of
your Form, keep your study!”

Then the chums of the Iourth
looked 1n.

They jumped. |

It was really difficult to believe the
evidence of their own eyes for a
minute or two.

The end study, which they had
seen last in an unusually tidy sta@y
was now In a state that aln:-*...isz
beggared description.

If half the JForm had been en-
gaged 1n a free fight within 1ts walls
it could hardly- have looked more
wrecked and havocked. Gunner’s
study had been order itself in com-
parison.

The table was up-ended in a corner.
The chairs were lying about on their
backs. Books were scattered over the
floor; an upset inkpot had streamed
ink over the carpet 1in a long black
sfream. Three. or four jam-tarts
were sticking to the carpet or thei
mantelpiece. The glass pane of the
bookcase was broken, and a aoutyi
kettle had been shoved in among the
DOOKS. There were ginger-beer |
hottles in the fender and two or three
lying about the room; torn paper was
scattered all over the place. In the l

Four could only

grate was a Latin grammar, torn in

Jimmy. .as head of the Fourth, had

football practice after class? It
looked as. if an earthquake had

struck it.

“Mr. Dalton!”

ji ﬂir?l‘l‘

“Will you kindly send someone
for 2 cane? 1 will punish these
juniors myself.”

“ Very good, sir!

Mr. Dalton went along the passage,
and refturned with Bulkeley’s cane.
He handed it to Dr. Chisholm.

“Silver, I am shocked at this! 1
am shocked and surprised !”” said the
Head.” ¢TI have no alternative but
to punish you severely for keeping
your study in such a state—such a
revolting state—such a disgusting
state! Bend over that ehair!”

“Buat, sir "’ gasped Jimmy.

“Not a word!”’

(3¢ B,th 23

““ Bend over that chair!” exclaimed
the Head, in a terrifying voice.

And Jimmy Silver bent over the
chair.

The cane rose and fell six times.

“Six ” was a punishment at Rook-
wood of a varying severity. It de-
pended on the degree of vigour with
which the “six ” was laid on.

On this occasion there was no fanlt
to be found with it, so far as the
vigour was concerned.

Indeed, the hapless captain of the
Fourth might have supposed that
the Head had been doing ‘physical
jerks *’ specially to get his muscle up
for the occasion.

Never had any fellow at Rookwood
received so severe a ‘“‘six !

Jimmy Silver was quite pale and
breathless when the last stroke had
fallen.

Lovell
stood 1n a dismayed group.
turn was coming.

They realised dimly that some japer
must have ragged their study in their
absence; at the most unfortunate
moment possible-——just before a sur-
prise visit from the headmaster.

They realised, too. that it was use-

33

and Raby and Newcome

Their

less to attemipt to make that clear
to the Head.
by what he saw, and he was In no
mood to listen to explanations.

“Lovell !’

“We never i
hopelessly.

“Bend over that chair!”

Arthur Fdward Lovell bent over,
and received four hefty strokes.

Dr. Chisholm judged |

gasped Lovell

_—

the distinction of receiving the
severest punishment. Four each was
deemed sufficient for his study-mates.

“Raby!”

proceeded with his task of ragging the '

Every-

—

several pieces, as if for the purpose |
of lighting a fire., There was niore
disorder than could be taken 1n at
a single glance.

“Oh!” gasped Jimmy Silver, as
he stared dazedly into the wrecked
study. |

*“*Oh!” stuttered Lovell.

Raby and Newcome were dumb
with amazement and dismay.

What on earth had happened to
their study during their absence at

“Somebody has ” began Raby.

“Bend over that chair!”

Four more hefty swipes were ad-
ministered.

“Newcome !’

Arthur Newcome did not attempt
to explain. He knew that it was
futile, and he bent over the chair
without a word.

Four times the cane rose and fell.

Then the Head handed it back to

' told them again.
. with you!

= Classical Fourth fellows came along

Mr. Dalton, who handed it Lack to |
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| THE HEAD’S INSPECTION !

custom to keep football boots in the bookcase among your books ?
leave your boots lying about in such an extremely

Bulkeley of the Sixth. Justice had |
been done!

Dr. ‘Chisholm eyed the Fistical
Four sternly as they stood wriggling
with anguish.

*“I am surprised and shocked!” he
“I am disgusted
Put this study in order
at once! Mr. Dalton, I recommend
you to keep a very special eye upon
this study. I should never have
dreamed that such slovenly and dis-
orderly boys existed at Rookwood at
all. I have been very much surprised

WL

and shocked.”

And the majestic Head sailed
away, followed by Mr. Dalton and
Bulkeley. The inspection was over.

The 3rd Chapter.
Lovell Leads!

ic Oh I!I‘

(1 O‘V !1!

“Wow !”

“ Mmmmmmmmmmmm !’

There were sounds of woe and
lamentation in the end study when
the Head was gone.

Four voices were raised in anguish.

the passage and looked in.
Classical Fourth had hardly expected
the Head’s visit to pass off without
trouble for somebody. But it was
rather a. surprise that the trouble
had fallen chiefly on the Fistical
Four.

Nobody would have been surprised
by a flogging for Peecle & Co. for
having smokes or ecards in their
study. But Peele’s study had been
drawn quite blank, and 1t was upon
Jimmy Silver & Co. that the vials
of wrath had been poured.

“Well, by gad, you fellows asked
for it!” said Valentine Mornington.
as he glanced in at the suffering
tour. “ What on earth’s been going

on here? Dog-ficht, or a Labour
conference. or what ?”

“Ow! Wow! Wow!”

“Must be silly asses!” said Puttv
of the Fourth. “A man never
knows when to look for a Head’s in-
spection; but it’s asking for -trouble
to keep vour quarters in this state.
Any prefect who looked in would
have given vou lines at least.”

“Isn’t this study supposed to set
an example to the rest of the
passage?’ grinned Peele. “Isn’t
Silver head of the Fourth? Is our |
shinin’ example lettin’ us down ?”’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You silly owls said Arthur
Edward Lovell savagely. “We never
left the study like this! Tt's a rag!”

“ Well, it looks a bit untidy, even
for you, Lovell!” grinned Oswald.
“Why didn’t you tell the Beak it
was a rag?”

Arthur Edward Lovell groaned.

“I tried to—but can a fellow ever
tell the Head anything? Does he
ever listen to a chap?”

“It’s a rotten, sneaking rag!” said
Jimmy. “Somebody came in here

The

'F”

this.”

suggested Peele,

“My hat! :If 1t was Tommy Dodd

the cads sorry for themselves.”

while we were at footer and mucked

Prics
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Higas?’ he demanded.

muddy state 7 ”?
hundred lines of Virgil, Higgs ! ”’

B

up the study. I 'don’t mind a bit of
a rag, but this is too thick. Spill-
ing ink and breaking glass is outside
the limit !”

“1 suppose the fellow never knew
that a Head’s inspection was 1m-
pendin’,” said Putty of the Fourth.

*“It was a rotten thing to do, all the
same. 'The silly chump who mucked !
up this study 1s going to squirm for |
it ! said the captain of the Fourth.

“Was 1t you, Putty ?” demanded
Arthur Edward Lovell.

“No, fathead! If I ragged a man’s
study I shouldn’t muck it up like

Dr. Chisholm' pointed to the bookcase.
* Oh, yes, sir !’ gasped Higgs.
‘“ Oh, no, sir!?”
“Nunno, sir.”

| 1“;

“Might have been a Modern raid,”

“Oh, very likely,” said Ogggald.
“ Lakely enough!” groar.i Lovell.

and his mob, we’ll jolly well raid
Manders’ House 1n return, and make

“Ow!” mumbled Raby.

“Wow !’ murmured Newcome.

The Classical fellows went to their
studies to tea, some of them sympa-
thetic, some of them grinning.
Jimmy Silver & Co. were left to
grean till their feelings had been re-
lieved by a sufliciency of groans. It
was quite a long time before they
ceased to moan and mumble. The
Head had not spared the rod.

“Keep smiling,” said Jimmy
Silver, at last. ‘“Not much good
squealing. After all, we can stand a
licking.”

“It’s unjust!” growled Lovell.

“My dear man, if you’re going to
howl over all the injustices you ever
butt up against you’ll be busy howl-

ing all your life,” said Jimmy. “The
Head doesn’t know any Dbetter.

How’s a headmaster to know any-
thing?”

““Something 1n that,” said Raby,
with a faint grin.

“Ow, wow !” said Newcome.

“That’s all very well,” said Lovell
hotly, “but a headmaster ought to
look into a thing before he hands out
the whaekings. Ow!”

“Well, he did look in.
hadn’t!

I wish he
How was he going to guess
that some brute had ragged the
study ? Never mind grousing about
the Head. He's not a bad old scout
according to his lights,” said Jimmy
Silver tolerantly. “What we want to
find out 1s the merry merchant who
ragged the study, and we want to
make him tired of life.”

“Yes, rather! But who was i1t ?”
growled Lovell. “Looks to me like
a raild of the Modern cads.”

“I bardly think that Tommy Dodd
and his pals would muck up a man’s
study like this,” said Jimmy Silver
thoughtfully. = “You see, this isn’t-
just a lhittle rag; it’s thorough-going
hooliganism. The Modern fellows
are cheeky outsiders, if you like:
but—" '

“Oh, 1t was the Moderns all right,”

said Lovell positively. A hint of
opposition was enough to make
Arthur FEdward Lovell positive,

especially just after a licking. |

— === e

‘“ Are these your boots,
‘““ Is it youpr
‘“Do you generally

““You will take five

“Well, I don’t think so0,” said
Jimmy.

“That only shows that you’re an
ass, old fellow,” said Lovell kindly.
“I've told you before that you’re an
ass.”

“1 know. You're always talking
out of the back of your neck, old
chap,” assented Jimmy. *“ Anvhow,
we're going to find out who did it,
whether 1t was Moderns or not.
There are some fellows on this side’
ho don’t exactly love us, you know,
nice as we are.”

“I tell you it was a Modern raid,
and we're jolly well going to raid
the Moderns in Manders’ House and
get even!” hooted Lovell. -

*“Loox round the place,” suggested
Raby. “We may find some proof of
who did 1t. I remember that ass
Putty once dropped a hanky herg
when he was putting gum in the arme
chair.”

The Fistical Four proceeded to
search about the wrecked study in
the hope of finding a clu® to the
wreckers.

There was a sudden whoop from
Arthur Edward Lovell.

He pounced on a book that lay on
the floor, grabbed it up, and held it
aloft in triumph.

“Didn’t I say it was -the Modern
cads ?” he exclaimed.

“*What's that ?”

“Rotten chemistry manual. Some
Modern cad had it in his pocket, or |
under his silly arm. and dropped it!
here,” said Lovell triumphantly..
“Nobody 1n this House studies:
chemistry. They study ‘ stinks ? over:
on the Modern side. Why, look here!
Here's Dodd’s name written in it!?

The chums of the Fourth looked.

. There 1t was, “7T. Dodd,” written
in the hand of Tommy Dodd of the
Modern Fourth, on the flyleaf of the
chemistry manual.

“That settles
Silver.

“Didn’t 1 tell you s0?7’ hooted
Lovell. |

" You did, old man. Even you are
right sometimes,” said Jimmy Silver.
“Not often. But accidents will’
happen.”

“You cheeky ass!”

"It was a Modern raid,” said
Raby. “ Those Modern cads are get-
ting too cheeky. I saw Tommy Dodd
and Cook and Doyle chasing Peele
this morning. They kicked him.
Of course, 1t doesn’t matter about
Peele. He’s a rank outsider. Still,
he’s a Classical.”

“And that matters,” said Lovell.
“and 6ur study matters a jolly good
deal, T can tell you. I'm going over
to Manders’ House.”

“What about tea?” asked New-
come.

“Blow tead Tea can wait till
we've given the Modern cads some-
thi;lg to think about,” said Lovell.
‘ “That’s s0,” assented Jimmy.
‘But. hold on. You’re too much like
a bull at a gate, Lovell. We’re
going to rag Tommy Dodd & Co.,

it,” said Jimmy

(Continued overleaf.)

Better than ever! ‘‘ Rough Justice! ’’ next Monday’s stunning story of Jimmy Silver & Co., of Rookwood School. Be sure you read it!
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making a row in his House he will we to think? We found the study |
;?]ﬁ?:.tl L::f ﬁ, tl;f I'{'ff}d' Pvo had ragged—and bagged a Head’s licking 1

gin 1C ead ! v 1 — 111y v 7

1\“ Same here!” concurred Raby and E}:}Jﬁ_nand picked up your book there;

lewcome, They really felt that they "' : ' idi SPUEL |
hﬂ.{l [lﬂ.d tOO ]“E”:h of '}thﬂ I'Iﬂﬂ.d tllﬂ.t “*ﬂ“YU::; iliu“‘}p?ﬂ}ls ldlﬂtt, I‘E;::lppﬂae It_
afternoon. 33 ipl g km fyﬂil ﬂfpm Elplan“d

But Arthur Edward Lovell was not 1'IIM'Lt g '}:01,1' o Iﬂ . Ed ) '}‘:PUI'EG vt:i |
to be denied. Lovell was sore from f:'rlb g, Ve donpql . shortad, 1
e e 1 v , ommy Dodd. .
a licking, and he was righteously in- “Oh, my hat! Somebody pulling
dignant at the way his study had OUr ]Lg )"DU;- know ! . exclaimed
Feeu mishandled. He was burning Lovell. :

or ]*:;i,j:‘im;}l:z YA e T ; “I*_,u:-g eno%t}ghf to pull a (;iassicul
i b 3 - ammy’s leg !” said Tommy Cook.
You can’t blow the Head, you “ Look here 5
silly ass! And Manders % “].;* le ! gr »d Raby ‘“Peel

“Blow Manders! I'm going!” : o S 2 G G

“Oh. bl et ol il i Wl of course! Lovell held his napper
fhiug]‘ifj‘f};i (IEIiflj-?”mﬁafidd?{{ub[?;E:'E: Bmllu_r’ % tdi) -?h]i{s‘ kai}te;‘l_mon, ;ang_
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Dl o Tud st bl WEe s spection. Of course, he iad nosed it
AE sotyion i i Ganl, ining P Nl out that th.c-., I-I:;-qd was coming, and
single minute .‘:Il')ﬁth 1t!”?  bawled had ll_l‘-‘ﬁ YL study - all 1‘{3;%!;13'. L re-

iy by _ member Morny thought so.
Lovell. You fellows can stick here i J o
worrying about Manders if you hike. ; ‘And ours ready, too!” mumbled
I'm going!” 0 i | LR W BN NN G X SKIA T [ e / }‘{iwﬂpl}m' | ST 1

And Arthur Edward Lovell went, A We've been taken mnl"™ said

His three c¢hums exchanged BRI f;,'-' LT"C"}J- , ;
glances, and then thev followed him. e i You silly t:hump:‘-;,_ you ve been
Arthur Edward was hot-headed and L ik taken 1, m}d now you re going to be
a little unreasonable. but he could Ry kicked out !” snorted Tommy Plodd.
no: be allowed to venture into the "% “Well, we're sorry for the mistake
lions” den alone. And the Co. were ‘/ but———"
very keen on vengeance, too, amd s l,/ '"_“Ti“ that set our study to rights
did not want to wait. Mr. Manders’ S oo f//fy = / Y/ again 7" roared Cook.

House was like unto a lions’ den for £ sk / (9 = A ,/f‘ ” / “Nunno! .I suppose not. But
Classicals on the war-path. But 1t i /%/ then 2

was evident that Arthur Edward Pl -4 L A / " “Will that get the jam and ink off
Lovell dared to be a Daniel, and s / me ?” shrieked Tommy Doyle.

there was no stopping him. So his ; “N-n-o. But 3

corxx}ruclesa followed on. e Doyle made a sudden rush to the

I hey left the House and walked HE O R D " ¥ The four unhappy Classicals were ragged till ‘they hardly knew | door and turned back the key. The
across the quad to the block of T E HDE F THE oﬁT « what was happening to them. Then they were booted out of Tommy ' door flew open.
buildings which constituted the Dodd’s study. Arthur Edward Lovell went first, with five or six boots to help him go, and he sprawled “Collar. the Classical rotters!™
Modern side of Rookwood, and roaring in the passage. Jimmy Siiver followed, and then Raby, and then Newcome. After them the Moderns shouted Doyle.
which went by the name of Manders’ | SWarniom, StIL BOOLIng: Towle of the Fourth rushed in, with
House. (i six or seven’ Modern juniors at his
_ " Hallo, Classical cads!” remarked | sprawling about the study, with the | which the end study was orderliness | jous ass, and we haven’t been on the h""?h'

Lowle of the Modern Fourth, as the ! (lassicals sprawling over them. | itself. ] Classical side at all; you born idiot!” “ Back up ! shouted Loyell.
Fistical Four walked into the Jimmy Silver hastily jumped to the The three Tonimies were still strug- “Oh dear! Then--we're SOITY » | 1t had been a ghastly mistake. But
SRy, quarters. 1 door, slamted it, and turned the key | gling furiously; but they were well “T'll give vou sorry!” gasped it was natural, in the‘mrcunmtachs;

[owle oi the Modern ¥ourth was | in the lock. The Classical raiders | held, and they could not interrupt | Tommy Dodd. A | tahy/Sha thies Jomumiog were (RiSHE
TL.tl"‘ﬂ.‘”J‘“”[-.i the next moment, and left, | were in the heart of the enemy’s terri- | Lovell’s reprisals, “We found his *stinks’ beok |¢lined to make allowances for vhat
E}&Gé’.g 1‘1'1.'1‘;1‘:‘?;;:"}1'ilt.’:'atg;fiiri:]lill.‘:iﬁ;?i:;f; tory now, with any amount of rein- | In ﬁvu minutes the study looked as there!” howled Lovell.  “If they (Continued on page 240.)

Dol chais. : f{}rul::unmnlt:; for .'i';hc enemy close ab if two or three t'}."{‘!{}[!{'?-‘-: had struck it
s hand., Jimmy Silver & Co. did not |'all at once. The three Tommies
RO desire to see those reinforcements, | looked little better, as Lovell lathered | | |
e SLE Chnktar. howsoever much the three Tommies il'lkjL‘Hf] ju.!u and gum over them. | BE SURE YOU GET TH ESE GREAT
might have desired to do so. Towle & Co., outside the study, | | e
A Slight Mistake. _ "“Now 'rag 'the ecads!” panted hammered on the door, and hissed NEW VOLUMES OF

Phi: thnee P oimnies ot thve. Modera b7 Buny. 1 | ferocious threats through the keyhole. Bl
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chemistryv ?” he asked. ' “Yarooooh!” Silver at last. “ We'd better get clear "R S R s S T

“Lost it ?” asked Tommy Cook. " Rescue ! now.” SR P

“Sure, vou're always losing some- There was a terrific struggle in “You won’t get clear in a hurry!” i S RIS
thing,” remarked Doyle. * You'll be Tommy Dodd’s study. | gasped Tommy Dodd. *“We'll jolly et NRRER AT e
losing vour head next.  Luckily, The odds were four to three:; but | well scrag vou for this! We'll lyneh :
there's nothing in it of any value.” the three were first-class fighting-men, | you! What sort of rotten hf_}{.}!ig’:,nn-'. """""""""""

athend | & Where's . the  blessed 1 and they put up a hefty resistance. | do vou call yourselves?? | I G- "E 0  SEERERE | 0
thing ? 1 remember sticking it in my Jimmy Silver & Co. found their hands “Sauce for the goose is sauce for
pocket when we were kicking Pecle | very nearly full. the gander!” grinned Lovell “1f S8
to-dav. I want 1t after tea. You Jimmy, in close embrace with | you don’t like your own medicine, s b
know we've got chemistry with | Tommy Dodd, crashed on the study | that’s your look-out.” B B R M R e SR
Manders. 'The dashed thing’s gone.” table, and the table reeled 1nto the “1 fancy we’ve done a bit more S e
- “Dropped it when you were kick- | fender. The crockery it bore went in damage than they did on our side,” RTINS ek RRNRS R aalE  Li e
ing Peele, perhaps,” snggestod Cook. | a crashing stream into the grate. chuckled Raby., " 1 000 L S = \-* v ol

“Perhaps. TI'il kick him again (Crash, crash—smash ! | “I jolly well mmeant to,” said Lovell. :5-; ST AT A AT P R N S SRR e N T g
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open doorwayv. Four Classicals, in a | ing furiously. A iuﬂ'.;; o ; Btk ol oo o b e ool A o |
rather breathless state, appeared | Newcome was down, with Tommy “We haven't touched your study, | § ! 5 | ' |
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mistake.
severely, their study had been
wrecked, and they were excited and
‘wrathful, |

Lovell had not given much thought
to a retreat after vengeance on the
Modern enemy. The Classicals had
hoped to escape by a sudden rush
from the study.

But that hope was' frustrated now
by the inrush of a crowd of vengeful
Moderns.

All that the Fistical Four could do }

was to stand shoulder to shoulder, and
attempt to fight their way out.
. That attempt was quite hopeless,
Great fighting-men as the I'istical
Four were, they were of no use
against odds of two or three to one.
Thev resisted gallantly, but they
were fairly overwhelmed by the
Moderns and strewn on the floor.

Fortunately, there was no jam or
ink left—XLovell had used 1t all on the
three Tommies. But the four un-
happv Classicals were ragged till they
hardly knew what was happening to
them.

Then they were booted out of the
study.

Arthur Edward Lovell went first,
with five or six boots to help him go,

and he sprawled, roaring, in the
passage. -
Jimmy Silver followed, and then
Raby, and then Newcome.  After
them the Moderns swarmed, still
bocting.

'The hapless raiders picked them-
selves up somehow and fled for the
stairs. s

Fortunately, the Modern juniors
did not follow them down the stair-
case, where an uproar would have
drawn prefects to the spot. But, |
really, Jimmy Silver & Co, had had
enough.

They seudded out Manders’
House breathlessly, -and did not stop
till they were half-wayv across Big
Quad. Knowles  of the Sixth, a
Modern prefect sighted them as they
went, and shouted to them, but they
did not heed. They fled, and stopped
at last, breathless and dizzy, under
the beeches.

“Oh dear!” groaned Jimmy Silver,
leaning heavily against the trunk of a
beech and gasping {for breath.
*What a hife!”

“That ass Lovell I” groaned Raby.
“Blessed 1f T think I'm still all in
one piece! I feel as 1f I were mn a

123 L]

dozen !

L *“Oh, crumbs! That fathead

Lovell—" mumbled Newcome.
“Weli, I like that!” snorted Lovell,

“If you fellows had stopped to think

for a minute i

“What ?”

- *“Rushing at a thing like a bull at
a gate !” said Lovell warmly. * After
all, we might have known that Doddy
wouldn’t have mucked up our study
like that. He’s a Modern cad, but
he’s not a hooligan. But, of course,
vou fellows must act first and think
afterwards !”

Jimmy Silver & Co.
Arthur Edward Lovell.
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(Continued from

page 254.)

It was Lovell who had jumped to
the conclusion that the end study had
heen raided by the Moderns—it was
I.ovell who had taken the discovery of
the chemistry manual as a final con-
vincing proof—it was Lovell who had
led the raid on Manders’ House and
refused to listen to words of prudence.
And it was Lovell who, by mysterious
mental processes known only to his
own remarkable intellect, somehow
regarded the whole disaster as due to
the hot-headed impetuosity of his
comrades.

That was reatly nothing new.
was, in fact, Lovell all over, so to
speak.

Generally, Lovell's comrades were
very patient with him. On the pre-
sent, occasion their patience ~was
exhausted.

“Bump him ! said Junmy Silver.

“Look here——"

“Bump him!”

“Why, vou cheeky, silly chumps——
Yaroooooh !” roared Lovell.

Bump .

Arthur XEdward Lovell smote the
earth under the beeches, and he was
left there, gasping, as his comrades
limped away towards the House,

“We've been made fools of!”
eroaned Raby. “I'in certain now 1t
was Peele all the time. T dare say he
listened at the Lkevhole when the
Head told Dicky Dalton that he was
coing to inspect the Classical Fourth
studies. He would, vou know.”

Jimmy Siiver nodded dismally,

“We might have guessed it,” he
said. “A surprise inspection would

A
jolly well have found out something
shady in Peele’s study. It wasn’t a
surprise mspection to him.”

“Tet’s scrag him!” said Newcome.
“Let’s go to his study and jolly well
scrag him bald-headed.”

“Oh, don't let’s put our hoof in 1t
a second time!” groaned Jimmy.
“It looks like one of Peecle’s tricky

japes.  But we've made thumping
fools of ourselves once—at least,

T.ovell has! We don’t want to jump
on Peele, and then find out that 1t
was some of the Shell fellows—
Smythe and Tracy, perhaps—or llan-
som of the Fifth. After what's hap-
pened, we'd better go slow.”

There was wisdom 1n the words of
“Uncle James” of Rookwood, and
his faithful follewers acknowledged
1.

“But we're going to make some-
bedy squirm ! growled Raby.

“Of course! But the right party
next time,” said Jimmy, with a famnt
orin.

The three juniors tramped into the
House. A sharp voice called to
them—the voice of their Form-master,
Richard Dalton, in much sharper
tones than they usually heard from

him.
“Silver! Raby! Newcome!”
On ! Yes, sip 1Y

“You are in a disgraceful state!
Your clothes are dusty—dirty; your
collars torn—— Upon my word, I
have never seen Rookwood juniors in
such a state! Only this afternoon the
Head punished you for having the
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most slovenly study in the Fourth
Form. And now ] see you——"

“We—we ?  stammered Jimmy
Silver.

The chums of the Fourth recalised
that 1t would have been wise to repair
damages a little before showing up in
the House. ‘But they had hoped to
slip in unnoticed. = Their luck was
out.  This was most emphatically
not Junmy Silver & Co.’s lucky day.

Mr. Dalton raised his hand.

“I am greatly  surprised at this,
! You have, 1 suppose, been

Silver !
fighting—that 1s the only explana-
tion.””

“We—we

“1 warn you, Silver, that vou must
be more careful!” said the master of
the Fourth sternly. “Iach of you
will take five hundred lines of Virgil,
and bring: them to my study to-
IMorrow.””

“*Oh, sir!” gasped the hapless three.
Five hundred lines was a very heavy
1mpot,

“If the Head had not already caned

vou, 1 should do so now,” said Mr.
Dalton.  “Go !”

The three trailed away dolorously
upstairs, followed by grinning glances
from a good many fellows, who had
heard Mr. Dalton’s severe words.
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Mr. Dalton cast a frowning glance
atter them.

On the staircase the Co. came on
Gunner of the Fourth. Gunner burst
into one of his loud laughs at the
sight of the dusty and dishevelled
trio.

“Ha, -ha. ha! You men
picked yourselves out of a dustbin
he roared. “My hat, you look a
regular picture! Ha, ha, ha!”

Three pairs of hands were laid on
Gunner of the Fourth. Jimmy Silver
& Co. were fed-up. They were 1n no
mood for mockerv from Gunner.
They seized Gunner, and were 1n the
very act of up-ending him, to tap his
somewhat thick head on the stairs,
when a stern voice came from below;

“Silver !”

£c Oll !!.’I‘

The hapless three realised that Mr.
Daliton’s eye was on them. He was
looking up the staircase.

They released Gunner so suddenly
that that burly youth sat on the stairs
with a bump.
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“Wow:!”

Jimmy Silver & Co. scudded up the
stairs, and vanished from the severe
gaze of Richard Dalton. They passed

just
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spluttered Gunner.
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Cyvril Peele on the landing, but they
did not event kick him as they passed.
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NOW ON SALE!
The Latest Volume of this Famous Annual!
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Crammed with magniticent scho
adventure stories, coloured plates, and
hundreds of other fine features.

Secure your copy without delay!
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DON’T BE BULLIED

Special offer.
irom my CompleteCounrse on JUJITSU for four
R benny stamps, or a Large Illus. Portion of

A Course for P.O. 3/6.

 afcare of yourself under

(Dept. A.P.20), 10, Queensway, Hanworth, Feltham, Middlesex.
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Wonderful Value.
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TWO ILLUS. SAMPLE LESSONS

Jujitsu is the best and
simplest science of self.defence and
attack evér'invented. Learn to take
ALL circum-
“YAWARA"

1

stances. SEND NOW.

Re-

ENTERPRISING BOYS AND GIRLS wanted to
show our Splendid Sample Book of Private Christmas

i

weekl

metal horn extra loud sound-box, massive
oak case and 40 tunes. Carriage paid. 70 CXora
Days® Trial, 300 model 37/6 cash to record
buyers. Jacobean Cabinets and Inlaid Table
Grands cheap. Write for art catalogue.

Mead

10/10/25

| They scudded on to the end study—
| still In a state of wrecked untidmess,

“We're up against 1t to-dayl™
croaned Newcome.
“Keep smiling !’ mumbled Jimmy.

“Oh dear!”

They sat down dismally.  About
ten minutes later Arthur Edward
Lovell came in. lle gave his com-

rades a grim look, and then stared
round the untidy study.

“Not getting the place to riglis
yet,” he said. ** Slackers!”

“Oh, dry up, Loveil!” mumbled

Raby.
Lovelil rubbed his knuckles.
“1 fancy I know who did this,”
he hj.:id. “I've just punched his
7

nose.

“Peele !” said Jimuny Silver. “1I'm
fairly certain now that it was Peele;
but we're going to make jolly sure!”

“Smythe of the Shell,” said Lovell
. Smythe ot the dhell,” said lLovell
“He grinned at me as I came in, and
I hit him on the nose. Depend on
it, 1t was Smythe. I've tapped his

nose; but that’s not enough. Let's
go and rag his study.”

“What 7

“Come on!” said Lovell. “No

good slacking about! Let’s jolly well
go and wreck Smythe’s study, and 1if
he’s there, we’ll wreck him, too !”
Lovell started to lead the way.
“Stop !’ roared Jimmy Silver.
“Rats1”

“You silly chump——
“Come on!”

Jimmy Silver and Raby and New-
come jumped up, seized Arthur
Edward Lovell, and whirled him back
into the study. Lovell sat down with
a bump. Jimmy slammed the door.
The chums of the Fourth had had
enough of Arthur Edward’s leader-
ship; a little too much, in fact.

“Now chuck  1t!” said Jinmy
Silver wrathfully. “We’'ll make a
little more certain before we rag any
fellow’s study, you = frumptious
chump.’

“I'm going——

“You're not !” roared Raby.

“T jolly well, am!” Lovell jumped
up and rushed for the deor.

Bump!

Arthur
again.,
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Lovell sat down

Ecdward

“Have some more ?”
Fortunately, Arthur ' Edward cdid
not want any more. And Jimmy

Silver & Co. set to work to put the
end study to 1ights, postponing, tor

the present, reprisals uport the un-
known study-ragger,
THE END.
(Full of cxcitement — “ Rough
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cent long story of Jemmy Sitlver d
Co. of Rookwood NSchool. Don't
miss this splendid  treat, chums!

Order your copy of the BOYS' FRIEND
n advance and avoid diseppotnt-
ment!)

Everyone interested in radio should make
sure oif  the two wonderful Handbooks
which are being GIVEN AWAY with
POPULAPR. WIRELESS—one with the
1Issue now on sale and the other with the
issue on sale on Thursday, Oct. 8th. Kach
Handbook i3 illustrated and is full of
comprechensive information of the utiost
value to every amateur.

THE CRYSTAL EXPERIMENTERS’
HANDBOOK (Free TO-DAY)

THE VALVE EXPERIMENTERS’
BANDBOOK (¥ree with the issue on
sale Thursday, Oct. 8th.)

AsE for

OPULA
WIRELESS

Every Thursday. Buy it regularly.
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Company (Dept. Q.4),
Sparkbrook, Birmingham.

Genéral Radiophones (made Cards, and thus earn money in spare time. YOU
by the well-known General can take advantage of this offer. No risk. No
Radio Company, Ltd.), super- outlay. Apply at once.— G. DENTON & CO.

: coivers I‘Emﬁhﬂd E‘ tone. Magnets of highly  Deposit (Dept. D.26), Accrington. A firm with a reputation,
expensive Cobalt Steel. Diaphragms triple ¢t S : ~ . P
to the | tested. ' Accurately designed sound chathber  FREE--150 Dif. Stamps—a superb.collection—
gives natural tome. Beautifully . comfortable. highly Lo genuine zumll:‘a'ﬂ:mﬂ 1or LB]H:;_I.HL‘IE?} Approvals.
finished, weight 7 ounces. Fully guaranteed. Sent on I Send _stamp to-day. Aention Gify-101. — B. L.
receipt of 6d. deposit. If satisfied, you send 2/6 more on CORYN, St. Vincent, Lr. Isl. Wall, Whitstable. B

(Brighton,

L Ltd.)
Brighton.

(1579),

receipt, balance 3/ monthly until only 21/- is paid.
full cash with order or within 7 dags. 1. SIMPSON'S
%,

Price

Queen’s 52,000

Road,

worth cheap Photo Material.
logue free; 12 by 10 Enlargement, any photo.
8d.-HACKETT’'S WORKS, July Road, Liverpool
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