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THE FIRST CHAPTER. “
Kidnaoped !

" IMMY SILVER was missing !

/ The news had travelled round
Rookwood in an amazingly short
time.

Tommy Dodd & Co. had been the first
1o bring-in evidence which led to the
belief that something serious had hap-
pened to, him.

"They had been lying in wait for Jimmy
Silver in. the lane, with the intention: of
Pl_aymg: a joke on him. They had seen
iim approaching ; but instead of con-
tinuing along the lane to thie spot where
iliey were hiding, he had crossed the
gtile a short distance away, leading into
the woods.

“We'll give him a chance to get a little
way in,” said Tommy Dodd, “then we’ll
follow him.”

But shortly after, when they crossed
the eiile, they saw no signe of the leader
of the Kistical Four, i

They hurried on
but not a tra
could they find. appe

: wm&ﬂetelg as if the earth had opened and
swallowed him up.

They had given up the search, and
were making their way out of the wood,
when, at the foot of some bushes near the
entrance, Tommy Dodd had pounced
upon a cap—a. Rookwood eap—which, on
examination, proved to be Jimmy
Silver’nt 3

They had hurried back to the school,
and informed: Lovell, Newecome, and
Rabys
. They had ascertained from Bulkeley.
the captain of Rookwood, that Jimmy
Silver had been given a pass to stay out
after calling-over, as he was going to
Latcham to buy some new films for his
eamera, which he was: unahle to obtain
in the village. 7

Jimmy’s chums were manifestly dis-
turbed by the news which the Modern

juniors had brought im
‘and see if Jimmy turned-up later.

Bed-time arrived, but Jimmy Silver
was still ‘absent! = The Head was in-
formed, and a search-party: of juniors was
sent, out; but they returned some time
later, having been unable to-discover any
‘trace of the niissing junior.

The police were informed, and the
Hoad décided that nothing more could be
done before morning.

A feeling of awe had spread over Rook-
wood by this time. Moderns and Classi-
eals alike were concerned and anxious.

Hardly an eye in the Fourth Form at
Rookwood closed’ that night, and the
early beams of the sun stole into the

room and found: the juniers still anxious |

and awake.

There: were. anxious faces round’ the
breakfast-tables the
Rookwood!  Rarly. in: the morning the
inspector from the Coombe police-station
had heen up to the sehool’ to gee the

They decided, |
owever, that the best course was to waib |

next mormng at |

his men were gearching the wood for the
‘missing. boy, but that nothing had yet
been discovered. :

The news of Jimmy Silver’s disappear-
-ance had been wired n several directions,
and the police:in: Latcham had been

notified..  The inspeetor thought that
something was certain to be heard of the
boy soon. But breakfast was over, and

there was still no news.

* After chapel’ the boys wondered
whether the morning classes would begin
ag usual. They did not feel in a mood
for work, with the certainty now in their
minds that something serions had hap-

pened to Jimmy Silver,

the Lower Forms would go into the class:
rooms as usual, and that the Fifth and
Sixth were at liberty to join in the search
for the missing jumor.

Needless to say, this announcement
was far from pleasing to the Modern
chums and the remaining three members
of the Fistical Fonr, and they decided to

join : riias,

Dr. Chisholm received them kindly,
and gave his consent provided they kept
in close touch with the Sixth-Formers.
They thanked him profusely, and were
about to leave the study when the door
was flung violently open, and a tall, slim

his head, rushed in.
servant was staring after him,

The Head started up in surprise.

“ Mr. Silver!”

The f'uniors locked at the new arrival
curiously. They knew James Silver
sentor well enough. Jush recently he had
been down at Rookwoad for the juniors’
sports. :

“Docter 1"
breathlessly:
“My dear sic!”

“Is it true?”’

“Js what true #”

“My boy!" Where is ke 1

. “How did you hear?” gasped the
ead, in amazement. “IX was keeping
the unfortunate news back from you, in
‘the hope of hearing something of the bay.
1 should have wired you at noon if he
was,not found this morning.”

“Then—then it is true ?”

“T am sorry to sa
ing, bub I sincerely hope and believe that
nothing serious has happened: to him ¥

“Prue” exclaimed Mr. Silver, sinking
into a chair, his silk hat falling off the
back of his head as he did so.

“TPrue! The scoundrel!”

“ Ehf! 2 .

“The vallain &

“What %’ > ;

“The blackmailing rascal !”

“My dear sir—r—"

“But, I won't pay: the money

o Ell “;71
oo Q! " 1 T diog .
pounds, sir, in Bunting

gasped  the
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Tl spend a thousand
down that kid:

The Head announced after prayers that |

gentleman, with a sille iat on the back of
An astonished man- |

new-comer |

that James is miss- |
1o consequence,

 rence !

“What can yow possibly be talking
about ?” exelaimed the bewildered doctor,
passing his hand over his brow. * What
—what do you mean, Mr, Sil 2

Both gentlemen seemed to 2
forgotten the presence of the wol
juniors. M. Silver groped in his pocket,
and dragged out a crumpled and dirty
sheet of paper, scribbled on in pencik.
I got this by the first post this morn<
ing !” he gasped. ‘‘When I had recd it, &
I ordered my car, and came down here
as fast as it could bring me, sir |
“That—what is that 9
“Listen to it, sir! This
scoundrel sayg——""

“What scoundrel 7

“The scoundrel who has kidnapped my
son !’ roared the irate father,

“Oh!” gasped the Head.

‘“Listen ! .

= =

“¢To Mr. Silver.
o ‘{)ear Sir,—Your son is in my: ha

A 2 LN e
will be returned safe and sound to Rook
wood. School. Otherwise, you will never
see him again, unless you fish up what is
left of him from the river. If you decide
to pay the money, I shall know M‘iﬁ
cision if you make a chalk cross on the
l’lk beside the stile in Rookwood

big o
Lane.’

" “There’s no signature,” said Mr.
Qilver. ‘“What do you think of that for &
a noté to get along with your mornin,
cup of coffee? I thought it was probnblg
a hoax, but I came down to see instead
of wiring, so as to save time if it was
really true. And you tell me W*“
true 77 o
“T4 is true that Silver did not return
to the school last evening,” said Di: Chis-
holm, “and the search has as yet failed to
discover him.” =
“Then there is not the slightest doubs
upon the point. He is in the hands of
the scoundrel who wrote this letter, and
being kept a.prisoner somewhere for the
ransom to be paid on him.”
“ It—it looks: like it.” %
“Pm glad I came down,” said Mr.
Silver, fanting his heated brow. ;
hope I didn’t startle you by rushing inte
your study so suddenly.’” : é
But it is of
alto-

“Well, you did somewhat.
Dear me, wlat an:

-gether unexpected and unpleasant occur-
I— You boys; I thought you

were gone !” 2
“We will

 “Sorry, sir!” said Levell.
Jeep this secret if yon wish.”

“Not at alll” exclaimed Mr. Silver.
“Spread” it everywhere, and’ somebody
may guess what rascal it is who has gone
into the kidnapping business. I¥'d cexs
tain that it’s some scoundrel knewn
the' neighbourhood, I should think.
police. may guess when they seo
lotter.” i

“Tt is possible,” said’ the doctor.

“T think I'H run down to the statio

Head. He brought the information that
Tap:. Pexny Porvrar—Na. 246

‘servitude !

nappiag villain, end: bring him to penal |

fance in. my car ! excizimed Mr. Bilv




aiid, snatehing up his hat, he jammed it
on his head, and was gone in a moment.

The doctor, unused to, such e‘xcxtpmgnt,
gank into liig chair gaspmng. The juniors
followed the visitor out. They wexe in
time to seq lis long legs disappearing
into the car. Then the car buzzed and
hummed out. of the gates of Rookwood
and vamished in o cloud of dust.

" THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Silver Senior Decides to Pay!

for Jimmy Silver went on, and
when the dusk again fell' over the
landscape, the search-parties re-
turned to Rookwood, bafiled. :
Mr. Silver had been to the local pelice-
station, and interviewed the inspector
there: Tho slow movements of the
sounty police disgusted the gentleman.
He a them as much as possible
2 “offer of a hundred pounds’ reward
or the discovery of his missing son. But
" he told Dr. Chisholm plainly that he
“expected very little of the efforts of the
local police.

fead, clasping and unclasping his slirg,
white hands in a helpless way.

genjor pursed his chin thought-
 wae burning with impatienee,
and yebt he could not think of a seatis-
factory way oub of the dilemma.

The kidnapping of Jimmy Silver had
fallen like a thunderclap on the Head.
.. Accustomod to quiet, scholarly ways,
secluded from the main stream of life in
_the ancient walls of Rookwood,, the Head

ecemed like a man rudely awakened from
%5 dream by this breath, as it were, from
: oworld of erime and violence.

“Such
Rookwood before, and:

how to deal with ib.
* I the police failed, tha Head was com-
- "pletely nonplussed.
. Mz Silver screwed his brows together
a great effort of reflection.
“We can’t find the boy!”
Jaimed at last.
“It really seema €0,” murmured the
Head. “The Fifth and Sixth Forms
#ave been searching through the whole
pdighbourhood——"
“And the police ean do nothing.”
. Apparently the boy is too well con-
voaled for them to find him, or, probably,
. kidnapper has taken him out of the
meighbourhood.”
The father shook his head decidedly.
. “He i hidden somewhers close at
‘hand, probably in the wood where he was
- kidnapped, A boy ie not eo easily
gﬁrne'd away, and you must remember
at it was dayl
ed yesterday,
“That is true.”
T should imagine that there is some
#ocret place in the woed.”
“Tt is quite_pesstble. It is an ex-
ngive one, and covers many miles, and,
y on the upper &

, there are many parts almest un.
own to the keepers themselves,” said
i@ doctor.
« “But if he’s thiere we can’t find him.?
i/‘lr. Silver drummed: on the table with
“his knuekles, “If he's stuck away in
me corner of the weed, he's prabably
ed up and gagged se that he cannot
give the alarm.”
" “Poor, poor lad!”
. "Atnd a:s] 1}1&];:]1 a8 I;Ot has had nothing
0 eat or drink since he was o
gxs unknown scoundrel!® et by
“Dear mel”?

he ex-

Q]

we pay the money demanded,” said
My Silver abruptly,

egi]ag’ the money b But—hut that is

T HROUGI that long day the search | pol

“Then, what is to be done?* said the |

i a thing had never haapex}ed at
wome, tho doctor simply Sid no“;’knr)W'

ig‘ht when he wae kid-
) 3

.“That, at all events, commits ue to
nolt:hmg." : :
Do as you wish, my dear sir. I can

“So I don’t see what’s to be done, un- |
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Mr. Silver made a gesture of supreme
indifference.

“I'm not going to let my boy suffer
for the sake of a hundred pounds. We
can take it out of the kidnapper after-
wards, for FlI spend g thousand pounds,
if necessary, in hunting him down and
bringing him to justice!” And the
angry father thumped the table, and his
eyes blazed. >

“But the question now is to get Jimmy
out of the hands of the kidnapper. If
a hundred ean do it, what’s & hundred
unds ta mae?”’

“But what guarantee have you that
the ruffian wiﬁ' release tlie boy wlhen
‘the money is paid? May it not merely
whet his appetite for more?”

© “"Phat’s very likely.”

“Well, my dear sir——

“But by opening negotiations with
him, we may get on hie track; and that
appears to be the only chance we have of
getting into toueh with him.*”

“Yes; there is ecortainly something in
that.”

k2

did not move,
B NAANANANANANNANNNNS

“X think eo. Either he gives up the
boy when the money is paid;, or he may
be captured through coming to take the
money.”

“Very good!”

“'The first step is to-put the chalk'mavk
on the tree as a eign that we are willing
to open negotiations,” eaid Mr, Silver.

only say that I am overwhelmed by this
unfortunate happening while your son
was in my charge-—-""

*¥You have nothing to reproach your-
eelf with, Dr. Chisholm. The boys can-
not be kept within the school walls;, and
this might. have happened to any lad
with rich parents, from whom money
could be extorted.’ %

“¥es; that is very irue,” said the
doctor.

“Have all tho searchers ¢ome in yeb?

¥

Tommy Dodd’s heart beat hard,
bound lad, and removed the gag from his mouth,
Only the dark eyes stared wildly up at the ruffian.

I may as well hear the latest repors
before T put the mark on the tree.”

11

“T will inguire.”

The Head rang. He was soon infarmaod
that all the Fifth and most of the Sixib
wero in, and all reported failure. Bulke-
ley and Neville of the Sixth and the
juniors were still absent, though-the dusk
was now falling thick.

“I ean guess who the juniors ate,”
Dr. Chisholm remarked. ““The chief
friends of your son and soma of the hest
lads in the school. I gave them pex-
mission to be absent from classcs to-day
to join in the search, The other jumiors
have been searching, too, since schoel
The whole place is turning itseli into a
search-party, in fact. You will wail for
the others to come in?”

“1 think s0.”

“The inspector has promised to come

up and make his report, too, this
ovening.”
“T think Pl wait for him.” My,

Silver moved about. the. study restlessly.
“I suppose it’s no goad hurrying. ¥
haven’t much faith in the police. The

Jim the Nailer stooped over the
But the boy's limbs

inspector suggested putting the mark on
the tree, and then watching there for the
kidnapper. I won’t have it, The felaow
will be too cunning to show himself whilo
the police are watching, and they waonlt
be able to take him in. He’s got more
cuteness than the whole bunch of them 1

And the Head felt that it was probably
true. They waited for the last @ the
search-parties to return.

The Rookwood fellows were at that
moment leaving the wood, and turning
their dusty and weary faces towards the
school.  Bulkeley and his companions,
like the rest, had been unsuceessful,

Tommy Dodd had shown them the
spot. where Jimmy Silver’s cap had been
found, and they had endeavoured to find
tracks in the wood, but entirely without
sSuecess.

The hard ground bore ne traces of the
footsteps that had passed over i Flere
and there the searchers Vhwugnt iney
came upon a sign. But it led to nothing,
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;I‘hot day had passed in a weary, fruitless
awnt.

~They had had nothing to eat but sand-
wiches they had brought with them. In
the dusk they turned their faces home-
wards, fatigued and dispirited, with a
talo of failure to tell.

The Sixth-Formers strode on first, and
the juniors, wearied in mind and body,
dropped a littlo behind. +They wore too
tired to talk, and they plodded on dully
towards the school.

Tommy Dodd glanced up carelessly as
someone passed in the lane, and then
gave a slight start. He had recognised
the  slouching, fur-capped figure that
pasaed in the dusk.

It was that of a ruffian who had passed
the ambush in the hedge the previous
.day—Jim the Nailer. The man glanced
curiously at the weary schoolboys, and
turned his head to follow them with his
€yes.

The boys reached Rookwood, and weni
in at the gate wearily. To the questions
of those who were waiting for them they
could only reply with sad shakes of the
head.  Nothing ‘had been discovered;
there was nothing to tell.

Bulkeley went in to the Head’s study
to make his report, which was listened
10 in depressed silonco by the two gentle-
men there,

A little later the inspector from
Coombe called, and he had only to tell
that his men were making every effort,
but had discovered nothing.

Mr. Silver shrugged broad
shouldevs.

“1 shall have to pay the money, if
necessary; at all events, get into com-
raunication with the scoundrel,”” he said,
when the inepector had gone. “1 will
wake the chalk mark on the tree myself,
There is nothing else to be done.”

The doctor nodded.

“1 suppose you are right!"

his

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Tommy Dodd Has an fldea,
DISMAL party had gathered in
A the end study at Rookwood.
1t was seldom ‘that a day
passed at Rookwood without
somo kind of a row between the Fistical
our and the Modern chums, but rows
were ‘' off ” now.

Tommy Dodd, Tommy Cook, and
Tommy Doyle had been the Fistical
¥our's keen rivals in the school,
but now that the Fistical leader was in
unknown peril, they would have braved
anything to rescue him. They ware quite
as anxious about his safety as his own
study-chums.

Tea in the end study was'usuallf; a
pleasant and cosy meal, especially’ when
there were guests; but it was a dull one
this evening. The juniors were hungry
after their long tramp, but they ha
hardly the heart to eat with the thought
of their missing chum in their minds.

“ Poor old Silver!” exclaimed Tommy
Dodd. “Where can he be? That letter
his father has doesn’t throw much light
‘on the subject, you know. We know
Lo is a prisoner somewhere. But
where?” :

“Quite 80, said Tommy Cook
dismally. :

“ Somewhere in the wood on the. hill,
I imagine,” said Lovell thoughtfully.
“We haven't been over a tenth of the
ground vet. It would take weeks to
thoronghly scarch the wood, if the whole
school and all the keepers turned out to
the task.”

“You're right!”

“1f we could only—-" began Tommy
Dodd. Then he stopped, and jumped up
suddenly from his chair—so suddenly
that he sent a cup .of tea flying off the
table.
Tur PexNy PoruLar.—No. 245

“I'vo thought of something, and I
believe—1 really believe. I've got on to
tho thing at last!” :

“ What have you thought of?”
Lovell, not very hopofuﬁy. .

Tommy Dodd looked greatly excited.

“You remember that ruffianly-lookirig
fellow we. passed in the lane just beforo
we came in a while ago?” he exclaimed.

“Yea. What about him?”

“He's a rotten bad character, who has |

been hanging about the village for some
time. I have heard that he is called
Jim tl‘xe Nailer, . Well, you remember
that T ommy Cook, Tommy Doyle, and
I had laid an ambush for Jimmy Silver,
thm!:,mg he was coming along the lane

“Yes; yow told us.” ;

“He turned off at the stile, instead.
But while we were ambushed there Jim
tho Nailer passed us, going towards the
stilo from the direction of the village.”

Lovell gave a start. e

“Then he must have met Jimmy !”

Either met him or seen him, at the
least. ~ When we went up the lanc to
look for Jimmy Silver it was empty. I
was thinking only about Jimmy, and had
quite . forgotten the rough. But I
remember now there was no sign of him
in the lane, any more than there was of
Jimmy Silver.”

The boys were eagerly excited now.

“Then he must have taken the foot-
path.”

“It i8 certain that he did, or else we
should have seen him.”

““Then he followed Silver?”

“Rvidently.”

“My only hat! We’'ve hit it, then!
It was Jim the Nailer who kidnapped
Jimmy Silver in the wood!” almost
shouted Lovell.

Tommy Decdd’s eyes were blazing.
“1t's no good making too sure at
first!” he exclaimed. ‘“But it looks like
it; and I, for one, belicve it’s true. Jim
the Nailer, at any rate, must have been
the last to see Junmy Silver, as he was
following him through the wood. He
must have been near encugh to see the

kidnapping, as a matter of fact, The'

whole village is talking about the affair,
and he must have heard of it. = Why
hasn't he come. forward to say what he
knows?  Ile must at least have seen
Jimmy Silver on the path.”

“Truel” :

“Wa're on the track, I firmly believe,”
said Temmy Dodd, controlling his excite-
ment. “If Jim the Nailer knows what'’s
become of Jimmy, we'll jolly soon make
him tell."

“Shall we go to the Head?”

“No."

“ But what——"

“My dear chap, the Head would tell
thoe police, and they would try to shadow
Jim the Nailer, and would give the
whole game away at the start.”

“Yes, that’s so0.”

“We're going to look into this matter
ourselves,” said Tommy Dodd, with an
air of considerable importance. “If
Jim the Nailer has kidnapped Jimm
Silver there's enough of us to deal with
the scoundrel, I suppose?”

“Yes, if we can run him down.”

“That’s what I'm coming to. The kid-
napper, .whoever he is, has fastened
Jimmy Silver up somewhere in the wood
—in some cave up the hillside, T should
guess—and lefs him there. Ie won't
want to make it a hanging matter for
himself, so he's pretty certain to go to
him some time, to take him food and
drink.”

“1 suppose s0.”’ ;

“He_couldn’t have gone through the
wood in the daytime without being
spotted by some of the scores of people
who have been searching.”

asked
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6 ' W) » i
nigh??’("d' You think he'll go ak
‘It seems to me
if it’s Jim the Na
come in,” said Dodd im
can easily find him at
village. He is alwa
Bird-in-Hand.
© “To-night?”
“This evening, certainly.” g -
That means breaking bounds after
dark.” .
“Can’t be helped. I fancy the Head
will overlook that when we bring Jimm
Silver safe and sound back to the school,

}l)retty certain.” Now,
tler, that’s where wa
ressively, “\We
1is haunts in tha
ways hanging about the
We'll spot him there,”

A'nywa{, I suppose we're all willing to i
risk & licking for the sake of poor old °
Jimmy ?”

 Rather {”

“That's settled, then. We'll spot Jim
thev Nailer, and if he leaves thop??illnge
we'll follow him.  We'll track him
wherever he izoos. If he goes into the
wood, we shall know he is the kidnapper,
and then we shall only have to follow
hu‘r‘l far enough to find Jimmy Silver.”

° Rxpg)mg! And capture the scoundrel =
himself 2’

“If possible, yes. We'll take a cricket- :
stump each, and give him what-ho; if ha
makes a fuss,” said Tommy Dodd, with
a satisfied grin. *Now, if you've :
tea, we'll get off. ~No good wasting
time. We can get out now before the
gates are closed, if we buck up.”

Five minutes later the juniors, carcless
of calling-over, were speeding down the
shadowy lane towards the village.

mbe fell across the shadowy

street, and glimmered upon the

trunk of the big beech opposite the inn.-

From the inn came the sounds of
voices and the clinking of glass, plainly
audible to the ears of the juniors lurking
in the shadows behind the big tree-trunk, =
“You are sure you saw himn go in,
Doddy ?” - o
“'Yzzs, certain.” ~

“It’s a long time.”

Nino pealed out
church. b

“Nine!” said Raby, with a deep =
breath. “I wonder what they think-gl
us at Rookwood.” -'

“No good thinking of that now,” gaid
Tommy Dodd. “If we succeed, we're all
right. If we fail, it means a licking.
But we’ve got to run the risk for Jimmy
Silver’s sake.” 5

“Look!” exclaimed Tommy Cook, in &
suppressed voice, pointing across the
street,

From the shadows where they lurked
the juniors had seen the door of the =
Bird-in-Hand swing open many times,
cach time letting out a flood of light into =
the dusky eveming and the sound of &
chorus. But each time they had beeu
disappointed in their hope of seeing Jim:
the Nailer reappear. But this time they
were not disappointed. ; o

The burly, though slouching figure, the
fur cap and black pipe, clearly seen in
the glare of light from the open door,
were not to be mistaken..

Tt was Jim the Nailer at last! i
He stood for some moments before the
iun, lighting his pipe. Then he turned
and slouched away up the dark street

towards the darker lane.

“He's going out of the village!” mut-
tered Tommy Dodd. ¥ 3

“(ood! Follow him.” ;

“(areful! Tt he sees us, all's up.” o

With great - caution _the juniors
followed the ruffian. T‘hmr caution was
needed, for Jim the Nailer was in a sugs
picious mood, and he looked round intos

THE FOURTH CHAPTER, .
The Rescue! #

HE gleam of light from tha
windows of the Bird-in-Hend in

i Fveg

from the village E /




tho shadows many times. But he did

ot his pursuers.
uoﬁ:e i’l}unggd into the starless darkness
of the lane, and: was lost to sight; but
the juniors casily followed his heavy foot-
3 S 3 . .
"M'\I']heir Yiearts were beating with wild
. ixcitement now. The manner of the
vaffian, as well as the direction he had
taken, seemed to hint that the suspicion
that he was the kidnapper was correct.
Fhey heard him stop at the stile and

e . «¢lamber over it.

: The stars were coming out one by one
- _in the dark sky, and in the glilmmer they
made out the burly figure-of the ruffian
. again. He plunged under the shadowy
trees, and they heard his heavy footfalls
ring upon the footpatin :
In a few moments they were over the
stile and following him. Deep into the'
lonely wood he went, till, somewhere

near the. %wﬂem Jimmy Silver’s cap
lad been found, he turned off into the
thick trees.

; The juniors halted on the spot where |
. he had left the path, and listened. His

heavy form brushing through the foliage
wag a sufficient guide. = They fell mto
single file, and followed cautiously.
‘There was a ghimmer of light ahead.

“My hat!” muttered Tommy Dodd.
ik settles it 1" :

@ wag right. The ruffian might have
ontered the wood to poach, but he would
not then have lighted the lantern.
had evidently obtained a light to find
his: way o some remote and hidden
rmuzwhmh,wm inaccessible in the dark-
i

The light gleamed weirdly on the bush
_bramble: and foliage. The wind
_Anstling in the trees was sufficient to dis-
Mawm sounds made by the
cager ) oY AR e i
But they were very eareful. They ha
taken out the cricket-stumps from under
their coats now, and gripped them ready
for use They would probably be wanted
SOON... .
The light wound on through the wood,
shrough thicket and bramble. They
ere now in a part of the wood always
Yonely and unfrequented, seldom visited'
even by the keepers.
shisappeared.
'Fhe Rookwaod juniors halted.
“Where’s the brute got to?’ muttered
Laoyell.

i

‘and cramped !

‘bein’ kind to yer to bring yer anythin’.

He |

The light suddenly |
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as. I promised,”” grunted the ruffian. |

“Wake up! What’s the matter wit
you? Don't pretend youw've _fa__l_ntcd.

You can’t take me in Like'that.”
e

I—" It was the gasping voice

“Oh, I am numb‘t;}f

of Jimmy Silver. i
I have heen in torture !

“ All your father’s fault for not payin
up,” growled Jim the Nailer, ‘‘ When
the money’s in my ’ands you go free, but
not- afore then.” =

: - “@Give me something o drink.”” " g
‘“’Ere you are—water, with a dash of

Pm

somethin’ in it; and, I tell 'm

you,

Jimmy Silver drank eagerly. His
face, chalky white in the light of the

lanitern, showed how terribly he had
‘suffered, lying a bound prisoner on the

bed of leaves in the dark cave during the
long day. :

His: bonds were not tied with extreme
tightness, but quife secuvely; and he was
tied: in. addition: to a stake driven into
the ground; so that he could not attempt
to roll out of the cave.

The ruffian, probably for his own sake
as much as anything else, had spared
him as mueh ag possible. - But the
cramped confinement had told upon the
unfortunate junior.

*“ You—you scoundrel!” he muttered, |

finding his voice again. “T reckon
you're more likely to get prison than a
ransom over this.”

Jim the Nailer grinned.

“We'll see,” he replied:
hev been: searching for you all day, but
they hain’t got a elue to yon yet, and
they won’t ’ave. Fve ’ad this in my
mind for weeks, my young shaver, and
a Nundred poun’ ain’t all I have outer
your wealthy father, eithier.”

“You had better let me go—-o
al I can see myself dgin’ that

The ruffian bro
startled affright as Tommy Dodd rushed
through the bushes into the cave, his
cricket-stamp whirling aloft.

Jim the Nailer threw up his
arm to defend his head; and the next
moment his arm dropped’ numbed to his
side. as the stump: crashed upon it.

The other jumors were after Tommy
Dodd in a moment. S

As the ruffian groaned with the pain
of “his injured' army, five niore cricket-
stumps: cireled aver his head; and,

2

“The police |

@ off with*a yell off,

right |
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“QGood!” .

Lovell had Jimmy Silver untied m a
few minutes: Jim the Nailer was in no
condition to offer much resistance, and
He was quickly bound with: the rope re-
moved from his former prisonei. And
- the juniors did not spare the knots.

Jimmy Silver staggered to his feet.
The chums of Rookwood hugged him
ecstatically.  Jim the Nailer glowered
‘at them like a demon, but liitle they
‘cared for his rage. k

“Hurrah!” cried Tommy Dadd.
“Come on, Silver; back to Rookwood,
old chap!”

I shall be jolly glad to get there, and
to get outside a square meal,” gald
‘Jimmy.

“I should think so. We'll leave this
rascal tied up here for the polica to
fetch; they’ll be glad of him,” grinned
Eovell. ‘“Corga along, old son! Lean
on my shoulder.”

And with the, rescued junior in theis .
midst, the successful and gleeful chums
set out for the school, sure of a cordial
reception there now:

. - .- . ¥ -

“Dear me!” exclaimed Dr. Chisholn
““What can all that noise be?”

The sound of wild shouting in the
Close and the Hal} had interrupted the
conversation in the Head's' study.

Mr. Silver started to his feet.

*“Is it possible that Jimmy—->"

. The door opened. Seven juniors pree
sented themselves to view, with a cheey-
ing c¢rowd behind them—Lovell, New-
come, Raby, Tommy Dodd, Tammy
Cook, and ?I‘ mmy Doyle—and in tho
midst of them, muddy and worn and
white of face—Jimmy %ilverl

“My boy!” shouted his father, in
amazement and joy. s
. “Hallo, pater!” said Jimmy, with lis
‘usual coolness.  “Glad to see you !”

James Silver senior hugged his re.
covered son to his breast. 'The doector
stared almost dazedly at the juniors.

“Lovell, Dodd! What . does this
mean 77

“We found him, sir.”

“And we've captured the thief, too!”
exclaimed Raby.

“I hope yow'll excuse us for breakiny
bounds, sir?” ;

The doctor could not help smiling.

“Under the circumstances, ¥ must not

~  “Jfancy he’s reached the place, what- though he dodged some®of them, two only excuse but thank you,” he said
" ever_it is,” whispered ’l‘ommy’Dodd crashed uwpon him, and he fell to the | <y vell you tell me what has
M’ O tnd as quict SN " tground, half stunned. In a twinkling |} d.”
i el 3 as quiet as mice. s = phappened. !
Like spectres the juniors stole forward, | (e juniors had hurled: themselves upon | “Cang Tl got something to eat, if
The light glimmered into view again liim, and he was pinned to the ground ‘you don’t Yhing, sir,” said ﬁmmy Silver.

coming from between the thick foliage of
a green mass of bushes, through which
Jim the Nailer had evidently passed.

. What was beyond? As far as the

Juniors could see only the dark mass of |

the hillside rose behind the huskhes.
lommg Dodd gave a sudden start as the
truth. dawned’ n i
“It’s a cave?’ he muttered,
A cave it undoubtedly was—an carthen
llow in the hillside, the opening
eove and Hidden by the massive
huu?os. lTomm% %odd], his eyes blazing,
cautiously parted the thick foliage.
holga mul«gm -
Ow: openin bego
of the lantergpl&g- t

he cauglit sight of

-the rough earthen: walls, and two figures, |

one that of Jim the Nailer, who had just
set the lantern on the ground ; the oé‘l?:xt-
that of a boy, lying on a bed of leaves;,

bound hand and foot, with a gag tied in |

lilg mouth.
Tommy Dodd’s heart beat hard:
Jim the Nailer staoped ovér thie bhound

’::d, and removed' the gag from his

wave, Only. the dark ‘eyes st
- gl ¥ rk eyes stared
“Hallo !

i _wxldly
I,

loak thirough now into the |
nd, and in the gleam | €

But the boy’s limbs did not |

under their weight.
“Hurrah!” roared 'Tommy

Dodd.
And the wood rang with the

Jjoyous

shout of the Reookwood jwniors,

* Hurrah

Jimmy Silver gasped in

“What the—how the—

“It’s all right, old chap;,” ~ eried
Lovell; “we’ve found you! We'll have
you loose in a jiffy. Hold' that rotter,

?imazement.

{kids, ’z}nd‘ we’ll tie him up with his own

ropet’™:
lmwwml
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“T've been tied up in a muddy cave for
a night and a day, with only a erost
and a drink of water all the time, and
Pm rather peckish.”.
i “Certainly, mypsboy!" T cannot say
ow glad T am to see you again!
Bulkeley, please see his wants attended
to. Now, Lovell.”

And the junior told the whole stery.
When he had finished Mr. Silver stapped
him heaitily on the back. =

“Thesé youngsters are the right stuff,:
doctor ! he said. : !

And the doctor smilingly acknowledged
that he thought so, too.

. . L3

Jim the Nailer had plenty of time, in
the seclusion of a_stone cell, to refloct:
upon the error of his ways, and. it is to

‘i be hoped that he did so.

While at Rookwood the affair was a
nine days’ wonder, and for nearly: a week;
.there was not a single row between: tho;

‘| Modern chums and the Fisticak Four, a

surprising result. of the effect wrought

) fupon the juniors by Jimmy Silver's

perill
THE END:
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