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s 1 THE FIRST CHAPTER.
g Caught in the Snow!

i Y Jove! It’s coming down !”

‘ “You're right, old son! Nice
a0 half-holiday, this!” :
“ We’d better be getting back
d o Rookwood, kids.”

i | Jimmy Silver, Lovell, Newcome, and
Hi Raby, of the Fourth Form at Rockwood
a.c:)'ilegc—known in the school as the

1stical Four-—were standing under a tree
‘bme three miles from the old school,
- woking with glum faces at the thick,
@, Shirling flakes of snow as they fell,
~ It was Wednesday afternoon, a half-
- hliday at Rookwood, and the four chums
hd left the school in high spirits, and
ent-a couple of hours in strolling round
de town of Latcham,
Just as they set out for the homeward
Jilk the snow began to fall.
kal Four cared little for a fall of snow,
4d they turned up their trousers and
st deir coat-collars, and tramped on deter-
© ginedly. But the snow was coming
‘{gwn now, as Jimmy Silver expressed it,
. sacks full,
“Phicker and thicker it fell on the un-
)@ heltered road, whirling in heavy flakes

‘® i the bitter wintry wind. And at last

'® 1e four chums had drawn into the shelter

1 [.a tree, and there, shaking the snow

® tom their coats and caps, they debated

= that was best to be done.

© While in the town, Jimmy Silver, who

¥ ad a keen eye to business, had improved
® e shining hour by making various pur-
nases of comestibles, which could be ob-

@ iined at a much cheaper rate in Latcham

® han in the village of Coombe, near the

thool,

@® | The result was that each of the juniors

® id a good-sized parcel to carry, as well

®! having his pockets stuffed.

' Lhey set their packages down as they

ilted under the tree; glad to bhe relieved

O them for a time. Raby was slapping
25 chest vigorously to keep himself
@irm, swinging his arms like the sails
@ a windmill. TLovell and Newcome
@imped savagely on the ground.

- @"We'd better be  getting on,” said
@nmy Silver. “It’s a bit thick, I know,
@b we can’t do anything by stopping
“ate; and—— Ow ! You utter ass 1’

he back of Rubg’s right hand caught
) @% leader full on the nose as Raby gave

arms another wide swing.  Jimmy

i
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Silver staggered back, and clasped his
damaged nose,

“I wish you wouldn’t get in the way,
fathead !” exclaimed Raby indignantly.
* You’ve hurt my hand, and——"

“Tll burt your fat head!” exclaimed
Jimmy Silver, °

But Lovell stepped between.

“Now, then, pax, you two asses!’’ he
exclaimed. *“You can leave all that till
we’re safe in the study at Rookwood.”

“He’s nearly flattened my nose——?"

“He’s hurt the back of my hand——?"

“Oh, shut up, both of you! The ques-
tion 18, what’s to be done 7"

Jimmy Silver rubbed his nose ruefully.

“Tve said that we’d better be getting
on,” he replied. “It’s no good waiting
here for the snow to stop. It would be
like the chap who sat down on the bank
and waited for the river to flow past.”

“You're right, old son! But we can’t
walle three miles through this beastly
snow, you know !’

“We can’t stay here.”

“Wait, but there’s another way. We
can go home by train if we can find our
way to Fernedge Station.”

Jimmy Silver looked thoughtful. To
go home by train would certainly be an
improvement upon tramping three miles
through a blinding snowstorm. Fern-
edge Station lay m a lane that led off
from the high-road, but exactly where
the leader of the Fistical Four did not
know,

“It's a good idea,” said Lovell in-
stantly. ““Fernedge Lane turns off to the
rig,fxt here somewhere. Let’s look for
it,

“ Not the sort of weather to go wander-
ing round in looking for it,” Jimmy
Si%ver remarlked.

“Better than tramping three miles
through this snow.”  °

“Well, we'll gee.”

The chums of Rookwood picked up
their packages once more, and shouldered
th&l;m, and tramped on through the falling

akes, ;

The wintry wind blew hard and cold,
and it was in their faces, dashing the
snowflakes upon them as they tramped
on. They bent their heads to the wind,
and kept on doggedly. The snow was
thick under” their feet, and at every step

their boots sank deep into it. - .

The going was hard and slow, and it

CONQUEST.

was borne in upon their minds that if
they tried to finish the journey on foot, it
would be something like midnight before
they arrived at Rookwood.

“Hallo! I reckon this is the place!”

Through the blinding flakes the chums
made out a turning to the right. But the
discovery benefited them %ittle, for- a
second glance disclosed two turnings
branching off in different directions at
the same spot from the high-road. And
as there was no sign of a guide-post, it
was a puzzle which turning to take,

One of them was doubtless Fernedge
Lane, and would lead to the station they
desired to reach, while the other was
pretty certain to take them miles out of
their way.

“I reckon,” said Jimmy Silver, after a
good look round, “that we’re in a fix, I
wish we had old Doddy with us now; he
knows Fernedge Lane well.”

Lovell grunted. It was useless to wish
for Tommy Dodd just then. Tommy
Dodd & Co., the Fistical Four’s rivals in
the Fourth Form at Rookwood, had spent
the half-holiday in Latcham, and the Fis-
tical Four hady encountered them in the
streets there, and exchanged volleys of
more or less polite chaff.

‘After that they had lost sight of
Tommy Dodd & Co., but at the present
moment they would have given a great
deal for Tommy Dodd’s knowledge of the
country,

“Well, you might as well wish for a
finger-post, Jimmy,” said Raby, “or for
somebody to ask the way of.”

“Hark!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver,
holding up his hand.  “I think I heard
somebody |7

“Not likely 17

“Shut up, while I listen !

“Well, I tell you it’s not likely that

“Quiet ! -

“Yes, yes; but, all the same—-—7

Jimmy  Silver seized Raby by the
throat and ran him against a tree.
Taken by surprise, Raby had no choice
but to shut up. The sound of voices
came floating through the dimness of the
thickly-falling snow,

“I know we’re on the track, Cookie !™

Jimmy Silver gave a jump.

N It’s Tommy Dodd

My”giddy aunt !
TrE PEnyy Popurar.—No, 269,
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THE SECOND CHAPTER.
“The Raiders.

HE Fistical Four stood quite still

l under the big tree at the corner

of the lane. They were almost

concealed by if, and the three
youths coming on down the lane did not
observe them. > e

Three - juniors from Rookwood, but-
toned up in great-coats; with mufflers,
and with caps pulled down tightly on
their heads! From under the caps es-
caped a lock or two of hair, which was
casily recognisable as that of Tommy
Dodd & Co. :

The Fistical Four remained silent, even
Raby keeping his mouth closed, as the
Modern chums came nearer. Tommy
Dodd was still speaking. ;

%I wonder if they turned this corner,
Cookie ?” % :

“They’d be leaving the road to Rook-
wood, Doddy.”

“Yes; but they might have made up
their minds o go by train. It's a bit
difficult to follow tracks when the snow’s
coming' down so thick. But we've been
right so far. You see, here are the tracks
at the corner.”

“ Kxactly 1”

“We are close behind now, or the
tracks would be nearly covered, with the
snow coming down so thick,” said
Tommy Dodd sagely. “Mind, when we
get in sight-of one of them, Cookie, not
{o alarm the rotters! They're four, and
we're only three, and so we shall have 1o
take them by surprise if we're going to
have a chance of raiding the grub.”

 Quite so.” ] =

The hidden juniors exchanged a grin.
Moved by the same thought, they
stooped down to gather handfuls of snos,
and commenced to knead snowballs.
" Tommy Dodd was stooping in the lane
oxamining the tracks, and Tommy Cook
and Tommy Doyle were watching him.

“Yes; they left the high-road here,”
said Tommy Dodd. “The question is,
did they know the right way to Fernedge,
or have they gone the other? But I'll
soon see. They can't be far away now;
in fact, I think we're pretty close to
them.” .

“Y reckon you’re about right there!”
remarked Jimmy Silver, as his right
hand went up, and the snowball flew with
deadly aim. £

“Ow!” yelled Tommy Dodd, as the
missile caught him behind the ear, and he
went over in sudden surprise, and fell
at full length in the snow.

Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle stared
round in amazement, and as ‘they stared,
three snowballs came whirling from under
the tree, and smote them simultaneously.

They each gave a gasp, and rolled over
on the ground.

“Ha, ha; hal”

With a roar of laughter, the Fistical
Four rushed into view. Tommy Dodd &
Co. were sitting up in the snow, looking
dazed. They jumped to their feet'at the
sight of the Fistical Four.

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Jimmy Silver.
“I reckon thisis a case of ‘ the biter bit” !
Are you going to raid that grub,
Doddy ?” . :

“Here it is, ready to be raided!”
grinned Newcome, ;

“Oh, pax, you bounders!” exclaimed
Tommy Dodd, as Lovell took aim with
another snowball. * We're going to have
a snow-fight at Rookwood when we get
in, and cnough’s as good as a feast.
Sheer off {”

Lovell grinned, and dropped the snow-:

ball to the ground. :
“Right you are, Doddy! As a matter.
of fact, we weré just wishing for you, to
‘show us the way to the station.” -
“Good! Ican do that!”
‘Tue Prxyy Popurar.—No. 269.

faced it briskly.

| door, and they bundled in.
! “The door slammed,

‘whirling snow, the train ran out of the
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The Modern chums dusted some of the
snow off their coats, and Tommy Dodd
led the way. The lane was narrow, and |
the snow piled deep in it, but the juniors

“My word !” said Tommy Dodd. “It’s
a Jong time since we've had snow like
this near Rookwood. I don’t remember
a fall 50 heavy since I've been there !”

Tt is a bit thick,” panted Jimmy |
Silver. “How far is it to the station
now, Doddy ?” .

“Only a few minutes more, I think.”

Tommy Dodd was right. A few
minutes later the station came in sight,
its roof gleaming one sheet of white in
the gloom of the winter’s afternoon.
_“Thank goodness !” exclaimed Lovell.
“Put it on !”

The juniors “put it on,” and came up
to the station with a rush. They dashed
under the sheltering porch, and plumped.‘
down their parcels with great relief.
Then they shook off the thick layers of
snow, and knocked their caps on the wall
to clear them. Then Jimmy Silver went
to the booking-office.

It was open, showing that some train
or other was nearly due. Jimmy Silver
ra%ped, and -a sleepy-looking: man came
and stared at him. & S

‘“Nexttrain to €oombe?” said Jimmy
Silver. : : :

“Nearly due, sir; if the snow doesn’t
stop it.” N s

Jimmy Silver stared.

“My hat! I mever thought of that!
Is there likely to be a block on the line,
then?” : :

“There have been some already,”
yawned the sleepy man. “I don’t know |
whether there will be another. Single?”

“Yes, geven,” said Jimmy Silver. !

“That's a jolly prospect!’” growled
Tommy Dodd. *“Fancy being snow-
bound at a dead-and-alive hole like this!
Ask the image if he has any foot-
warmers o give away, young Silver.”

“None at this station,” said the man
in -the  booking-office. **You can get
them at Latcham and at Coombe.”

“Oh, rats!” ¥

Jimmy Silver put the tickets in his
pocket, and they went on the platform.
‘There was a fire in the waiting-room,
and nobody there but the solitary porter
of Fernedge, who was sitting on a stool
with his feet on the grate. :

“Got any fire to give away?” asked.
Jimmy Silver: =

The porter looked round and blinked,
and rose. The fire was at its last gasp,
and Jimmy Silver carefully poked it, and
began to~ pile on coal. The porter
watched him dumbfounded, as if the coal |
were some highly-prized possession of his
own. Then, as a ftrain-whistle was
heard, he went slowly out upon the
platform. !

“You won't get much benefit from]
that fire, Silver!” grinned Tommy Dodd.
“It will take about an hour to burn
through.” i

“Never mind, it will be all right for]
the next comer,” said- Jimmy Silver.
“A pgood action is its own reward. I
know that’s true, because I read it in:
a ccgpy-book. Here’s the train, so come
on.’ -

The seven juniors of Rookwood ]
crowded out on the platform. The train
had come in, and the carriage windows
glimmered with yellow light through the’
mist. Jimmy Silver opened a carriage
“Right away!" :

and the train:
jerked into motion. In the midst of the]

station. i
Jimmy Silver glanced from the win-

} that further progress was impossible.

dow as the train, leaving the station:

i

behind, hummed on through the gleam- '}
ing countrysids, 5 ¥
Embankment and track,. field and |
wood and roof, were svhite with spotless ¢
carpeting, while it made a dazzling glare ||
under the winter sun. ; I
“I reckon we're in for it,” remarked |
Jimmy Silver. “‘Just our luck to get ]
it like this on a half-holiday! Stil,
there’s good in everything, and this will 1
be all right-for the snow fight in the 1
guad at Rookwood.” - Ig
““Rather!” said Tommy Dodd. *Thers
was plenty of snow in the quad already,
as a matter of fact, but the more the i
merrier, Uigh! Isn’t it cold? I want ¢
a footwarmer! I say, Silver, would 3
you mind lying down here for us to put
our feet on?”. - > :
“ Br-r-rd”: shorted Jimmy Silver. i 4

THE . THIRD CHAPTER.
Stopped on the Line, : £

HICKER and thicker the snow
camé . down. The - train’ had ¢
slowed: down, and the juniots _
knew that there were masses of ¢

snow on the line, through which the
engine was forcing its way. = -
At length Jimmy Silver put his lleagl“.]
out of the window, and observed, to his =
amazement, that the train was at a 4
standstill. < b
The guaxd: was coming along the train,
“Hallo!”” called out Jimmy Silver. j
¢ What’s the matter?” =5

“The train’s stopped.” o
“ Snowed. up?”’ .
‘Ye_ ” “!

“ Whew !” - &

The Rookwood juniors gave a simul- -
taneous whistle.

They did not look alarmed, however %
On the contrary, it was clear enough
that the untoward happening was li“»y
no means unwelcome to -them. !

To be snowed up in a train was an]o('
adventure which would make them thei,,
envy of all Rookwood, and as yet they;'m
thought nothing of the privation and’™
danger it might entail. i

“I'm jolly glad we took this train,”
said Jimmy Silver, rubbing his hands.. |

“Jt- will ‘make us late for the sn‘()wk‘
ficht at Rookwood.” s

“Oh, so long as we get in before dark,,.g:.g‘
that will be all right, I reckon.” E¢

“We may not get in before dark,”lo;
said Loveil—‘‘or before morning, either,”"
for that matter, my sont”

“0h, don’t croak, kid!” said Tommy
Dodd. “We're not hurt yet, anyway!. 5!
I suppose they will try to back the

train, but if the snow's too thick inihi
front, it will be ioo thick behind,
should think.” I (o]
“Y reckon 50.” iolca
“Keep your seats!” called out the *
guard 3

pd.o
 “That’s 1t; they're going to back ths
Prain, 2 o

With a jerk the train. was set ~in “
motion again. It was going backwardj ¢
now, but ere long it came to a stop *
with a sudden jerk. The -juniors wertoir
prepared for it, and kept their footing.

‘ Stopped- again !”’ said- Tommy Doddlhe

Again the train moved forwarcf.

“Full steam ont” grinned Tommiher
Dodd, *But they won’t get through thf «
snow, I fancy!”

Tommy Dodd was right. :

" The  speed slackeneg, and becamp
slacker and slacker. Finally, the trailye;
came again to a halt, and it was evider

Jimmy Silver opened the door, and th §FE

Rookwood juniors scrambled out.  Othefrpy,
passengers were leaving the carriage toh
The gnard was in consultation with fh
sngine-driver. It was evident that the
were helpless to deal with the matter.
- ¥I reckon that train’s fixed there for [
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n- gbit!” Jimmy Silver remarked, and then
‘he glanced up the line.

id | Snow had rolled down fromr the laden

5§ embankment into the cutting which lay

re | before the train, and a huge mass of
white rose to a height of several feet.

ed “That will want a lot of digging away,

et |kids!”

1, “By Jove, rather!” said Tommy

ill !Dodd. ‘“The question is,. how to get

he lhelp. It won’t be easy for ‘anybody to
_ lget away through this.”

re It was certainly true. :

ly, Before and behind the train the cut-

he [ting was blocked, and the heavy flakes

nt feoming steadily down  added every

dd ‘moment to the depth of the pile.

ub | On either side rose -a steep embank-
inent, crammed with snow, piled so
i« thickly that it looked as if any moment
—~!masses of it might come tumbling down
-« lupon the track.
| The faces of the jumiors grew very
| grave. 3
| The matter was more serious than
O“é ‘tley had imagined at firgt, If it was
140 linpossible to get away through the
O3 'siow, it might be equally impossible
[fc'r help to reach them.
| That might mean imprisonment in the
a4 l‘bocked train “for days—perhaps longer.
€aC IMhey had heard of snowhound passengers
\diing of hunger and cold, gu§ never
ihid they dreamed of such a peril being
.~ 'bought so terribly near to themselves.
M. |« We shall have to get help,” said
VeIs Jimmy Silver resolutely. “I say, guard,
=~ fwost are you going to do?”
| The guard ehook his head helplessly.
| “They’ll soon know at Coombe that
‘ve're blocked in,” he said, “and they’ll

1 st a gang to work to clear away the
nui- dgow.”
75 " “ And when do you think we shall get
YOI g ges
ugh ¢ 133! »

i “We may get away by morning.
Y i Jimmy Silver whistled.

¢ “That’s not good enough,” he said
; ieolly. - “We’ve got a . snow fight
e foming off at Rookwood this afternoon,
they Sa1d we've eim Iy got to get in.”

and  he guard sgrugged his shoulders, and
a1y, jtrned away. o
ALHS “You're right, Jimmy!” said Lovell.

5 - an

‘13,-"" ‘We're not going to’ stick here till the
SROW iorning, if T know it! We should be
Sk iddy heroes, of course, by the time we

gt into Rookwood, but we should be too
wil plly cold and hungry to fully appreciate
iy o ‘”

iher, “T should say so!”

“Well, what are we gomg to do?”
mmy

Fway- ‘sked Raby. - :

. ihe, “Get out, somehow. I say, guard, I

.t inshinkyou’d better go for help!”
od, 1@ “Can’t get through the snow, you
.o goung idiot!” growled the guard, with
2 o+jcant courtesy.
. the' “But somebody must go for help!”
© | “Tt can’t be done, I tell you!”
“Well, if you can’t do'it, I can!”
“You can—eh?” said Tommy Dodd.
*“ Oh, cheese it !”
wards, “ My dear Silver——"
, stopl * Look here,” said Jimmy, ‘“‘we’re not
. wereroing- to-stick here all night, that’s cer-
ng. min! Besides, we must have help.
DoddThere’s some women here,”and we must
ret word to Coombe at once for help for
ommyhem. - Who's game to try?” -
gh the “ All of us!” said Tommy Dodd.
- | “Hear, hear!”
| “I’'m with you!” said Raby.
ecamée grub we've got left, it must be handed
: ?wﬂlver to the ladies, in case the poor dears
pviden
ble. ;escued.”

ind the « 3 g 199
Othol Good for you, Raby!

k the

ot~ in

ith th
at th
ter.
re for

antity was still considerable, for the

gard, and explained to him, .

““As for |
et hungry while they’re waiting to be-

VWhelhe remains of the provisions were!
ItageSitched out. of the  carriage, and the.

egopping had been extensive in Latcham. -
immy Silver took the bundles to the:

The man gave him a puzzled look,

“That’s very kind of you, young gent,
but you can’t go through the snow1”

“I'm going to try!” :
.t":,But you can’t, and I can’t allow
it}

“My dear chap, I don’t want you to
allow 1t. ' I can manage it all right with-
out that! The only difficulty is the snow.
I can—7" ? 3

“You mustn’t go!” exclaimed the
guard.  “I am responsible—"

‘I hereby, thusly, and therefore relieve
you of all responsibility,” said Jimmy
Silver.  “You see, you can’t stop us!
We’re seven to one, and I suppose you
don’t want to have your head snowballed
off, do you?”

“Exactly !” chimed in Lovell. “You
see, we are circumstances over which
you have no control. Come along, kids!”

And leaving the guard still puzzled
and doubtful as to what he should do,
the juniors marched off to make their
forlorn attempt to get through the snow
to Rookwood.

29

“It stands to reason we must ledd the
way, Doddy! We'll put it to the vote,
though, if you like! Fair play’s a
jewel 3

“ Why, you rotters, youre four to
three !

“Quite so!”

(“Well, someone must give in!” said
Lovell. “ The inferior party ought to do
so, and so I call upon you to shut up,
you Moderns!®

"37 call upon ‘you not to be a silly

“¥ou'll call upon me for a black eye
if you don’t take care, Dodd !”

“You're a set of silly idiots!” ex-
claimed Raby. “I'll lead the way. Here
goes!”

And Raby scrambled up the bank.

The Rookwood . juniors - had been
searching along the bank for some favour-
able spot to climb, and, after a long
search, they had found one.

In this spot the embankment was less
steep, and, under the snow, straggling-
bushes grew, which afforded some hold

‘‘We shall have to get heip,”’ said Jimmy Silver éesolufely.

guard, what are you going to do ?’?

* | say,
‘ They’il soon know at Coombe

that we’re blocked in,’”’ replied the guard, ‘““and they’ll set a gang to work

to clear away the snow.”
coolly.

¢ That’s not good enough,’”’ Jimmy Silver said
‘' We’ve got a snow-fight coming off at Rookwood this aiterrnvom

and we’ve simply got to get in.”

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Through the Snow.

s IVE me a bunk up!”
“I think you’d better give
me one!”

“Rats! Of course, a mem-
ber of the Moderns is to lead the way!”

“My dear kid, the Fistical Four are:

always at the front. First in the field,
first in the study, first in the——"’

“Oh, dry up!”

“Now, look here, Doddy——""

“T’'m looking, and I can see a conceited
ass——" ;

‘“First time I knew my face answered
the purpose of a looking-glass!” said.
Jimmy Silver. ; )

Tommy Dodd had no reply quite ready
for that, and Lovell struck in.

for hands and feet, and also held the
snow more securely. The climb was cer-
tain to be a matter of difficulty, ‘and
might lead to an avalanche coming
down. ;

“Here, come back, Raby!” exclaimed
Jimmy Silver. :

“T’'m not coming back! I’ll show you
how to do the trick!”

And Raby went plunging up the steep
bank. Perhaps he was in too great a
hurry to be careful. At all events, he
came rolling down the next moment in
the midst of masses. of snow.

He sat up, looking quite bewildered,
amid the fallen snow, and stared round
him. The juniors burst into a roar.

“Ha, ha, ha!”? yelled Tommy Dodd.

TeE PENNY Porursar.—No. 269,
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“If that's the way you're going $o show
us, R,al;ly, Iyou '{xeedn‘t trouble!” ‘

“Ha, ha, ha!” :

*The snow must have slipped!”

“ (o hon! Here, stand aside, and leb
me try!” :

“Me, you mean!” said Jimmy Silver.

“Rats! Get out of the way!”

¢“No feart” :

¢ 1l jolly soon shift youif you don’t!”

“J guess I'm ready to see you try!”

Tommy Dodd laid hold of the leader
of the Fistical Four at once, and they
staggered away and fell over Raby, who
was getting up, jamming him down into
the snow again. :

“Now, then, you fatheads!” yelled
Raby. “‘I'm getting crashed to death.
Get off my chest, Silver, or T'll bite
youtl”

Lovell grinned, and, leaving the others
to scramble up as they could, he tackled
the ascent of the bank, followed by New-
come, Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle
turning to their chum to help him rise.

Lovell clambered up the steep side,
sending down showers of snow vpon the
juniors.

As the snow slid and volled away
 under his feet, he grasped at the bushes
growing under it, and held on. He was
caked with snow and slush, wet and
wringing from head to foot; but he stuck
to it with dauntless pluck. Before the
other juniors had sorfed themselves out,
so to speak; Lovell and Newcome had
made good progress up the bank.

Jimmy Silver looked up after him.
T.ovell was half way o the top, and still’

going strong. S

“I reckon that takes the cake!” ex-
daimed Jimmy, *“But Im next!”

And Jimmy Silver essayed to climb..
Tommy Dodd reached out and grasped
his ankle, and they went down together
in a heap of snow, - Seaine

Raby, giggling, followed Lovell and
Newcome, and then Tommy Cook and

~ Tommy Doyle followed him. S

“Make it pax, ass!” said Tommy
Dodd, as he scrambled up. ““We shall
be left behind at this rate, and I don’t
enjoy your company enough to stay here
for it.” : :

- #Head or tail?” said Jimmy Silver,
clasping a penny in his hand. “#Fivst
guess does it!"”

“Right-ho! Head!”

“Head it is!” grunted Jimmy Silver. |
#Get on!” ;

“Right. Don't growl; it’s only proper
that I should go first, as head of the
Fourth Form at Rookwpod !

“Ratst Get on!”

“Here goes!” <

Jimmy Silver sprang up the bank. The
chief of the Modern chums followed. By
this time Lovell had nearly reached the
top, but the higher he rose the more
difficult he found the ascent.

And suddenly, as he was almost at the
level, his foot slipped.. a tendril he was
grasping broke in his hand, and he fell.
Away he slid down the way he had come,:
gathering snow and speed as he rolled
down the slope. ;

“Ugh! You ass!” roared Raby, as
Lovell rolled into him, and sent him fly-
ing, too.

Tommy Cook was the next to suffer.
He had no time to get out of the way,
and he went down with the. other two, ]
rolling and gasping.

Jimmy Silver and Tommy Dodd were
a dozen feet from the start when the
three flying juniors rolled into them,
carrying them away as if they had been
smitten by an avalanche.

Down they went, five juniors with
flying legs and arms, amid a cloud of
snow. It was fortunate for the Rook-
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{ they plunged
burying themselves, and -lay’ there help-]
4 lessly gasping for several minutes. :
Jimmy Silver was the first to scramble ;
up. 3 { surmounted’ avith snow, rose into wvierer
- My Panama hat!” he exclaimed.’

*bankment.
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wood juniors that. there was a deep
carpet of ‘smow in the cutting, or there

might have been broken bones as the]

result of that wild -slide.
into the snow,

As it was,
nearly

f“What the dickens did you
Lovell?” -
Lovell spluttered the snow out of his

mouth. >
“Do you think

do that for,

“ Ass!” he ejaculated.
T did it on purpose?”’

Tommy Dodd rubbed the snow out of
his-eyes.

“This is what comes of allowing one

of you bounders to lead the way!” he!

exclaimed. “I'm going first this time!”
And Tommy Dodd sprang up the bank.

“After him!” exclaimed Jimmy Sil-

ver. “He’s not going to get ahead of
ugle : %

And the juniors scrambled after’
Tommy Dodd. :

The chief of the Modern chums was
making good progress up the slope. As
a matter of fact, the juniors, in rolling
down,. had almost cleared it of snow in
that particular spot, and the bushes un-
derneath' were exposed to the falling
flakes, and easy %o hold.

Tommy Dodd was not long in reaching
the spot where-Tovell had lost his foot-
ing, and he here exercised great caution,
feeling his way inch by inch.

Higher he zose and higher, till at last
he stood breast-deep in the snow on the
high level. which had already been
reached by Newcome and Tommy Doyle.
He waved his bhand. * He would have
waved his cap, but it was buried some-
awhere in the deep snow of the cutting.

“Hurrah! It’s donet”

¢ And we’ve done 161" shouted Tommy
Doyle.

“Hurrah for the Moderns!” shouted
Tommy Dodd. 3

“Oh, dry up!” grunted Jimmy Sil-
ver. “There’ll be another avalanche if
you make that row, kidst Still, I'm glad

1 we've got oub.”

One by one the juniors dragged their
weary limbs upon the summit of the em-
The snow was deep around
them and before them, but after a brief
pause . to recover their bLreath they
plunged on through it, and reached the
road. :

“A mile to Coombe!” said Jimmy

Silver, * Here's for a long tramp! Come{,

on !

And the juniors, shivering and shud-
dering with”the cold, were glad to get
into rapid motion ageain fo keep from
freezing.

THE FIFTH OHAPTER.
Welcome Home!

T flakes. “The ~ seven  juniors
$tramped on doggedly. Exactly
how long that framp took them they did

not know, but the sun was sinking be- |

hind snowy clouds when they reached the
village. :

“The railway-station
Jimmy Silver,
know - yet that there’s anything wrong
on the line; and, anyway, we can tell

first 1"

them exactly where the train is snowed |

»

up! :
And the wet and snowy juniors hurried
to the“station to report the mishap to
the train there.
room they were given something hot to

drink, and they felt-all the better for it*-

HFE snow was thick on the road, |
and was still falling in heavy |

said |
“I dare say they don’t|

1 had all better stay before your fire @i

In the statiornmaster’s-

I

as they faced the snow again to franf yet
to Rookywood School. ' - Ladv
It was ‘useless to think of getting .
vehicle, and,” besides, they would haThe:
frozen in «their ‘wet clothes had therfec
remained still:: - - : “ =<' Bht)
Fortunately, the walk to the school wi‘ W
not 8 long one.. Rookwood College gateymm

at  last, “and- the seven weary junioiowi
passed in, - - - > ’ SR
It was very dark in the quadranglé‘I
save for the glimmer of ‘snow, it Ce
which the ground was carpeted. nd |
They went into the House, and cantted
face to face with Bulkeley, the captain ¢
the school.
Bulkeley stared abt the  woebegon
juniors in amazement as they entered. _(
“ireat Scott! Where have you beeng
What have -you been doing?” he e
claimed. g S peaee T =
“Snowed up!”
“Come into my study ! exclaimef ]
Bulkeley, hurrying the juniors into Lipp
room. @ Get those clothes off, quick],

£
LIl get some towels and blankets ! bggo
%1 reckon——" ;
“Hurry !
“Don’t talle! » Move
“Right-ho!” .
Bulkeley did not allow them to waste
a moment. . They were stripped, anf
rubbed down with rough towels, and thei
they sat before a roaring fire, wrapped il
blankets, while a change of clothing wa!
brought to them. They had dressed, ru_aF,

by the time they were finished tea wafyus
ready in the capfain’s study. S5,

ot tea and muffins were grateful ange:
comforting after their experiences in thirth

snow. The juniors fell to with a heartgy
good will, : Bt
“My word!” said Tommy- Dodd ™

“ Bulkeley, old boy, you're ‘a brick—q &
real, first-class, non-skidding brick, angnto
no mistake1” ent

“ Absolutely,”” - said - Jimmy Silverps!
“ We're proud of you, Bulkeley, T can teli
I don’t know swhich to admire the

. 1 18

you! i S

most, your kindness or your——" L6
“Stuff 17

“QOr your muffins,” said Jimmy Silvey™®
serenely. £

Bulkeley laughed heartily, e
“You young rascals are always gebtingy.g
into some trouble,” he remarked. “Nowi,;q4

you are dry, you can' tell me exactly ho
it happened.” :
“ 1l tell you—"
“J¢ was like this—""
T think T can explain—"
“You see, Bulkeley——"
EWell, I i o
““No, I don’t think I quite see,” sai
the captain of Rookwood. “It’s a
‘difficult to do so, with all of you talking
at once.” : s
] reckon s0,” said Jimmy Silver:
8o, as head of the Fourth Form, T hacy
better do the talking, kids—"" -~ .|
© “Pxcuse me,” . said Tommy »Doddike
 As head of the Fourth Form, I thin
I_____,,

2

N—

“Jf you start that here,”” said New
come, “I shall ask Bulkeley to sling
yos both out. Why can’t you be quie
and——

“Shut up, all of you!” said Bulkele
“Tommy Cook can explain, He’s abo
the only one that doesn’t seem.anxious ti
gloat on the sound of his own voice.”

So Tommy Cook told the story. ‘

“YWell, you've had a rough time, an
I hope the other passengers are safe oufiiie
of the snow by this time,” said Bulkele
when Tommy Cook had finished. =

s

@
Fistical  Four and thf Jir
Modern chums exchanged a series of e ‘?g

pressive winks. -
The snow-fight in the gquad had to comnl

night, and go to bed early.”
Whereat the



§

0 tramff yet, but about that they did not think

advisable: to speak to Bulkeley just

etting hw. -

id haviThey left the captain’s study feeling

ad theifectly fit after the rest and refresh-

; nt, and ready for anything. :

hool wa What a - brick he is!”. exclaimed

ze gatepmmy Dodd. “I say, the moon’s up

to “vieyer the clock-tower, and it’s left off

juniodowing. Are you coming out ?”
“Rather 1 =

dranglé“I should say so !” e

w, witl“ Come on, then!” said Tommy Dodd.
nd he led the way into the white-car-

id camited quad. S

ptain ¢

ebegon:i _THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
ered.. | Something Like a Fight!
J beenﬂ IGH over the tower of Rookwood

————

he og soared the moon, and the light
: streamed down in! a sheet of

silver upon the snowy quad and
gleaming white roofs of Rookwood.
The snow had ceased to fall, but it was
foot deep in the quad. It was bitterly
fld out of doors, but little cared the
=~ aniors for that. &2
inmy Silver drew in a deep breath cof
© keen air, : -

| I's cold!” he exclaimed. ““All the
> WIBt R We shall soon be warm enough !
d, an:% ’s go and look at the fert, and see-u
nd the + kids have done it according to instruc-
pped i ~,

; 118, =

18 Walsttsattright,” said Hooker, joining

ed; pnds  Pistical Four, with several other

€8 Walurth-Formers. e
{*“Let’s go and look, anyway. Get the

ful andez of the Form together.” =

In thj’[‘ he Fistical Four and the Modern

art¥ams wall-ad over t0 the fives court snd
-uimed the snow fort. :

Doddy mmy Silver had laid out the plan of

ick—a and it had been constructed by the

t, angniors during the afternoon; there being
enty of material at hand, as only snow

Silveras, used,

an telidimmy Silver looked at it with much

re thetisfaction. :

Good ”he cxclaimed.  “That’s all
21 By Jove, this will be ripping fun.
/%% we had better separate the sheep
~rlom the goats.”
~:|'The Fourth Form were

claimes
nto L
quick
»

?

: nearly all in the
ot Fair, and theY had already agreed as to
',?N".'“"des. The following of the Fistical Four
9Viere about equal to that of the Modern
¥ Bow s,
"he rivals had never beenfuite able to
cide which was. the head of the Form,
d the question probably never would be
ttled There were about fifteen Juniors
8 cither side ready for the fray. X
pimmy Silver examined the fort with
critical eye. It was really very well
bilt. The walls, built of solid blocks of
#irdened snow, were high and thick, and
«#tre was only one entrance, which could
(l;locked up when the defenders were
e,
= ‘Nov{, which side is to hold the fort??
Doddfiked Jimmy Silver. “As the attack will
thinl¥ tho more difficult part of the business,

&think you had bhetter have the fort,
1:])9]"]‘ ‘ :(Ilgy, our side being a cut above your
et B Rats 1” said Tommy Dodd. “Well

ie the attack, as it will need a bettor
eleyifthan your set to carry the fort 1’
boul @ Toss up for it, and stop jawing!®
us te@egested Hooker. 3

E “Chap who wins to
@ld the fort ! ;

[ That’s a good idea,” said Newcome.

and urious that neither of you two fat.
2 out 8ids could think of it 17

cley, ®Here you are !’ exclaimed Jimmy
‘Yowilver. ' “Best two'out of three, or

0 tof1dden death, Doddy 77
¢ Sudden death ! said Tommy Dodd.

the Jimmy Silver threw up the coin, and
f ex towed it to fall in the snow >
“Head I said Tommy Dodd,

com¢
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“Head it is!” exclaimed. Raby.
“You're to hold the fort, Doddy; but
you won'’t hold it for long ! ?

. “We'll hold it till Doomsday for any-
thing you fellows ean do to get us out !”
said Tommy Dodd disdainfully.

“Oh, shut up!” exclaimed Lovell
“Time we got to business. I saw Mon-
sieur Friquet nosing round a while ago,
and I shouldn’t. wonder if he comes
bothering us. Time we started !”

“Sure, and you’re right !’ said Tommy
Doyle. “If Jimmy Silver has done talk-
ing, we'll start |”

_ “Well, T like that!” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver indignantly. “I reckon that 7

“If you like it, leave off grumbling,
then. Come on!”

“Five minutes’ grace to get ready for
the defence,” said Tommy Dodd. *Then
you can come on as fast as you like,”

“ Agreed !”

The Fistical Four and their forces drew
off, and Tommy Dodd and his merry men
poured into the smow fort, and blocked
up the opening with snow. Huge piles of
snowballs had been arranged in con-
_venient places  for the defenders, It

received as many as anybody.
were not to be denied.

would certainly be no easy task to take
the fort, with the defence Tommy Dodd
meant to make.

But the Fistical Four were serenely
confident of their own powers. They
drew off for a distance to get room for a
charge, and began making snowballs. A
little fat figure looked up in the moon-
light.

““Mes garcons ”—it was the voice of
M. Friquet, the French master of Rook.
wood—*“are you not cold in ze open air
n ze evening ?”

“No fear, sir!” said Jimmy Silver
cheerfully. ~ “ And we’re just going to
have- some exercise;, sir, to keep us
warm.” X =

“Oui, oui; but T really zink—-

The school clock chimed out.

“Time!” said Lovell.

They swarmed around the énow
a way through the defences, in spite of the efforts of the

.VVW\AN\AAMNVVWW\NV\ANV\AMM/\A/\N\NW-

“Vat i3 eet zat you say viz yourgelf,
Lovell 7 2
“Time, sir !

*Time for vat??

31

“We're—we're just going to have a
little game, sir! Would you mind stand.
ing on one side?” said Jimmy Silver;
and as the Frenchman did not move he
drew him by the arm. “If you'd like to
look on, sir, it will be fun!™
- “But vat—-"

““Charge!” shouted Lovell.

“Hi!” roared Raby. “Come on!”

And away went the Fistical Four and
their followers at top speed through the
snow in the quad.

The little Frenchman gazed after them

in stupefaction. :
- “Mon ciel I” he murmured. ““I have
often zought viz myself zat zere is mad-
ness in all ze English boys, and really I
zink zat eet is true! Ciel!” he exclaimed
aloud in his alarm, as a terrific uproar
burst upon the wintry air. Then he ran
in the direction the juniors had taken,
convinced that something terrible was
happening.

The Fistical Four had reached the
snow fort.

Right up to the walls of snow they
dashed, their followers close hehind.
They covered their advance with volleys

Biff ! biff ! came the whizzing snowballs from the fort, and Monsieur Friquet
.Thick and fast they

fell, but the assailants
walls, and fought
defenders within,

of snowballs, which fell thick among the
defenders. But from within the fort
came volleys in return.

And here Tommy Dodd and his men
had the advantage, for they were secure
behirid walls, and had piles of snowballs
ready to their hands.

The air seemed full of the frozen mis-
siles as they flew. Thick and fast they
fell among the oncoming juniors, bowl-
ing some of them »ight over on the
slippery ground.. e

“Forward!” yelled Jimmy Rilver.

And he made a spring at the snow
wall.

He dropped with his chest right upon
it, but in 2 moment he was eollared from
within, and dragged into the fort, where
two or three juniors sat on him, and

held him a helpless prisoner.

“Rescue !” Jimmy Silver bawled. And
chums came gallantly on.
THE Prxny Porvrar.—Na, 269,
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“They've got Silver!” shouted Lovell.
“Come on! Rescue!”

““Rescue !”

But on the snow-wall the assailants
broke like a wave, and back they went
surging, battered right and left with the
snowballs from within.

Tommy Dodd gave a yell of glee. :

‘‘Beaten! Hallo, Silver! How do yon
like ’em done?”

Jimmy Silver grunted
weight of ‘three Moderns.

“Will you give your parole?” grinned
Tommy Dodd. “Otherwise, we shall
have to tie you up; and you'll find that
rather chilly lying there in the snow.”

“T'll give it,” growled Jimmy Silver—
“#ill 'm rescued, of coursei”

“Of course; that's understood. Bub
if those wasters are able to rescie you,
Silver, T'll eat a snowball!”

“7T’1l remind you of that!”

“Ha, ha! It won't be necessary! Let
him go, kids!”

under

Jimmy Silver was allowed to rise to his’

feef. He shook off the snow, and gasped
for breath. :

The defenders of the fort turned their
attention to the enemy, and did not
bestow a glance now on Jimmy Silver.
They knew he would keep his word.

The assailing party had gone back with
a rush, and collided with the French
master, who was coming on at fop
speed. %

Monsieur Friquet staggered back as
Lovell ran into him, and clutched at
Raby for support.” He caught hold of
Raby’s hair, as it happened, and Raby
gave a yell. - ;

“Grrrrr ! You're scalping me!”

“Mille pardons!” ghsped Monsieur
Hriguet. * Vat is ze mattair?  Vat do
{sou cry out for and run viz yourselves?

it zat zere is_anyzing wrong?”’

“Ves!” growled Lovell. “Tommy
Dodd is holding the fort, and he’s cap-
i;umd’Silver. and we are going to rescue
am ! : z

the |

“That's a fact we are, as sure as—"

“Oh, rats! Come on!”

“Stop! You wvill hurt yourselves viz
zis rough play. I will not allow ¥

Bub no one took any notice of Mon-
sieur Friquet. He remonstrated to the
desert air, while the juuiors, having re-
covered their breath, dashed forward to
the attack again.

“Stop! Stop! Zis is too—

But no one heeded.

In a body the Fistical Four swept up
to the snow fort, the bewildered little
Frenchman in the forefront.

“Stopl Ciel! Tt is horrible!
lifeless! I am keel—"

Biff! Biff! came the whizzing snow-
balls from the fort, and Monsieur Fri-
quet received as many as anybody.
Thick and fast they fell, but the assail-
ants were not to be denied. They
swarmed round the snow  walls, and
fought a way through the defences, in
spite of the efforts of the defenders
within.

“Ciel!l Eet is terreeble! Mon bleu!”

"

I am

T0 THE BOYS AT THE FRONT.

I you are unable fo obiain this
publication  regularly, please-

tell any newsagent to get it from:
IViessageries HACHETTE et Cie.;
111, Rue Reagpur,

~ PARIS,

’i‘he EW‘W}1aC} et s
lost his head now, e‘ﬁ:ﬁgﬁ_ to and

fro, waving his arms and shouting and
gasping, while the Fistical Four pressed
the attack, :

Assailants and defenders were hand to
hand now, Lovell and Raby being over
the wall, and their followers pouring on
to back them up.

“Stand fast!” yelled Tommy Dodd.
“Sock i into them !”
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“Come on!”

. “Hurry up, you rotters !”
“Hurrah! Throw them out!” shout
Tommy Dodd.

The next moment he was rolling in t
snow, with Raby’s grip on him, :
‘Tommy Cook rushed to the reset
and Monsieur Friquet came bline
between, and rolled over in the grip
Tommy Cook. 3
“Ciell T am assault—I am kno
down!” gasped the unfortunate Frenc
man. “Mercy! I shall never see 1

muzzer any more! Mercy!”
. Lovell rolled: Tommy Cook over 2
collared him, unfortunately with Moss
underneath them. S

The fall of the leaders discouragedi
defenders, and as the Fistical Four’s
lowers dashed on, Tommy Dodd's ¢
feated party poured out of the other si
of the fort.

“Hurrah!” roared Lovell. * They
beaten !” o

“Fight it out!” yelled Tommy Dod

“Rats, old chap! They're gone! ¥.
can geb up! ~ We've captured il- fo)
Give your parole, and you can geb up:

The Modern chums reluctantly gave i,
and were belped to their feet. = It wag .
victory to the Fistical Four this tink
:th a vengeance. :

Tommy Dodd grinned as he rubbed tha
snow out of his bai», L

“Well, you’ve done us!” hirexctit
“Yon'd better come and feed in B¥
study, as e deft your grub in the E?a"
way train. We've got a good five goir
there, ‘and it won’t-take long to get ti.

grul Pamdy>— \[\D_
The suggestion was Tov—goos 1ict

adopted. Half an hour later the
cal Four and the Modern chums were'
joying a rvipping tea in the cheery, &
lit gtudy, as if such a thing as wival:
had neyer been heard of in the Four'
Form at Rookwood. 7

B

THE END,
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