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THE RERELS OF THE FOURTH!

How to cantinue with

success ' the amazing re-

kellion of the Fourth is certainly a trying problem for Jimmy Silver, the rebel léader.

But ‘ Uncle James ” rises to tHe occasion in great style!

THE FIRST CHAPTER!
Under Sentenca !

“ ACKED "
“Jimmy Silver!”
“Phew !”

“Bunked, vou know!” said
Smythe of the Shell. “ Bunked from

Rookwood ! Fact is, I'm not surprised.
Cheeky young rotter, you know.”

“Jimmy Silver—gacked!”

The news spread like wildfire through
Rookwood School. Adolphus Smythe of
the Shell stated that he was not sur-
prised; but, as a matter of fact, the
whole school was swiprised, and a little
incredalous.

Jimmy Silver, captain of the Fourth,
junior captain of the school—sacked !

The Fourth and the Third and the
shell buzzed with ‘the news. Even the
great men of the Iifth and Sixth dis
cussed it.

It was almost the one topic at
Rookwood.
“The Head's going it!” remarked

Hangsom of the Fifth. “Fivst ho bunks
Mr. Dalton, the master of the Fourth;
now he bunks Jimmy Silver! What
next, 1 wonder?”

“What's Silver done?”

Talboys of the Fifth.
‘P‘s‘Sonm row with Carker, his new

form master! The Fourth have been
kickin’ up a dust ever since Mr, Dalton
was bunked. The fact is,” said Hansom
geriously, ‘“the Head is a bit of a
Tartar. Dicky Dalton was a good man,
and Carker is a bit of a votter. I'd have
kicked if I’d been in the Fourth.”

“8till, these dashed fags have to be
kept in order!” caid Talboys, shaking
his head,

40h, yes!” "said Hansom at
“No doubt about that !’

That was a point *upon which all the
RFifth could agree.

While Rookwood School buzzed with
the startling news, Jimmy Silver & Co.
gat in the end study in the Fourth with
grave faces, but quite cool; Lovell and
Raby and Newcome were dismayed.
The Fistical Four were waiting; they
oxpected that Jimmy would be sent for,
In times of emergency “ Uncle James
of Rookwood was always cool; but his
chums marvelled at his coolness now.

“We're up against it, and no mis-
take }” Arthur Edward Lovell remarked
for about the tenth tinmie.

“T1t was bound to come,” said Jimmy
Silver quietly. “We've agreed on a
Korm strike till Mr, Dalton comes back.
'This is only a move in the game.”

inquired

once,

“But ? said Raby.

“The " Head won’t give in!” said
Newcomae.

“And we won't,” said Jimmy. ‘“Mr.
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Dalton stood up for our rights, and was
sacked. The Head's too high-handed.
We're bound to stand by Dicky Dalton,
as he stood by us.”

‘But the sack——"

murmured Raby.

“Of course, Jimmy’s not going,” said
Lovell. *“The whole Form will stand by
him, TI’ll Jolly well wallop any fellow
who doesn’t!”’

“But——"" said Raby again.

To juniors, as a rule, the Head ap-
peared as a dread personage clothed
with irresistible authority. 'That resist-
ance to that authority might be followed
by expulsion from the school was a fact
known {o all the rebels of Rookwood,
and they had risked it. But when the
blow came, it seemed to most of the
fellows an overwhalming one.

Mornington of the Fourth looked in
on the solemn econclave sitting in the
end study. Morny was not looking
grave; he was smiling, as if he found
entertainment in the present critical
stato of affairs. No doubt he did.

“Well, the chopper’s come down,
Jimmy,” he said cheerily. “Of course,
you're not goin’,”

“No!” sarid Jimmy.

“We're all backin’ you up, of course,”

“Of course!” agreced Jimmy.

“The Head will send a prefect for
you, I suppose,” said Mornington.

“Shall we collar him and roll him down
the stairs?”

Jimmy Silver laughed.

“Noj; it will be Bulkeley, most likely ;
and we don’t want a row with Bulkeley.
If the Head wants to see me, I'll go.”

“And tell him who’s who, and what's
what,” said Lovell, “Yl.eave it to
Jimmy.”

“Well, we're ready, if you want us,”
said Mornington, and he strolled down
the passage, whistling.

et
THE SECOND CHAPTER.
To go or Not to go ?
“

}1 Bulkeléy of the Sixth came
into the end study with a
very grave face.

“The Head’s sent mo for you, Silver,”

said the captain of Rookwood.

“T'm ready.”

Bulkeley kindly. “But you must have
known that it wounld come, after the
way you handled your Form master!”
snapped Lovell. “Dicky Dalton is our
Form master, and Carker’'s nobody.”

Bulkeley did not reply to that.

ERE’S Bulkeley !”
The Fistical Four eyed him.
“I'm sorry for this kid,” said
“Carker isn’'t our Form master!”
“Come along, Silyer!” he said,



A ROUSING, LONG COMPLETE TALE OF JIMMY
SILVER & Co., THE DAUNTLESS CHUMS OF ROOK-
WOOD SCHOOL!

“Hadon't we bettor come with
Jimmy ?” asked Lovell anxiously.

“No, old chap; it's all right.”

“Mind, you're not going out of Rook-
wood !” said Lovell,

“No fear!”

Bulkeley glanced euriously at the Co.,
but he said no more, and Jimmy Silver
followed him from the end study. In
the passage most of the Classical Fourth
were gathered, in a state of great ex-
citement, A dozen voices shouted to
Jimmy Silver,

“Buck up, Jimmy!”

“We're standing by you, old chap!”

“We'll roll Bulkeley downstairs if you
like, Jimmy!” shouted Puity of the
Fourth.

“Collar him{” roaréd Conroy.

“Kick him out of our passage!”

There was a crowding round of the
rebels of the Fourth, Bulkeley’s face
set grimly.  Big and hefty Sixth-
Former as he was, he had no chance
against the crowd of juniors, and the
rebels could have handled him as they
chose. But Jimmy Silver’s pacifying
voice was heard.

*“Chuck  it, you It's all
right.” :

“You're not going to be sacked!” ex-
claimed Rawson,

“No, it's all right!”

And Jimmy Silver walked on with the
prefect, through the buzzing crowd, to
the stairs, They passedidown the stairs

you,

fellows!

entered  the
‘M Heads corridor,
| There Bulkeley
paused for a
moment and fixed
I,v his eyes on Jimmy
Il Silver,

fl “ What's .all this
fl nonsense,  Silver?
lllf You're bound to go
ZZ1now you're ex-
pelled.”

“I'm not going,
4all the same.”

“Tt's hard cheese,”
/\.\'llill Bulkeley, “but
/nit's no good kick-
4y ing. You should
/‘ nave thought of all
[fithat carlier, The
f/ Head’s written to
# your father already
A to expect you home
7\ in the morning.”

Jimmy  shrugged

his shoulders.
Y “If-‘the .other
fellows make
trouble I'm afraid
your expulsion may
be followed by
others” said
Bulkeley  uneasily.
“The Head’s got
his back up over
this  business. If
you‘vo got any
influence over the
Fourth, Silver, and
you wish them well, you'd better try to
persuade them to take it quietly.”

“We're all standing together In this,
Bulkeley,” answered Jimmy Silver,
"‘It:,s agreed that if one goes, we all

0!

“That’s rot!” said Bulkeley sharply.

“We don’t think so.”

“Well, come on!” said Bulkeley
sharply, and he led Jimmy Silver on to
the Head’s study. He tapped at the door
of that august apartment and opened
it.
“Bilver, sir!” he said.
“You may enter, Silver!”
Chisholm’s deep voice.

Jimmy~ Silver entered, and Bulkeley
drew the door shut and walked away,
with a deeply troubled brow. Bulkeley
of the Sixth, like’ a good many others
at Rookwood, felt that the Head was
acting in an extremely high-handed
manner, which was not for the good of
the school. But the Head was the
Hoad, and his word was law at Rook-
wood, and George Bulkeley did nat see
what was to be done.

Jimmy Silver's heart beat a little
faster as he stood in the Head’s study,
under the stern eyes of the headmaster,
But ho was still quiet and self‘possessed.

Mr. Carker, the nmew master of the
Fourth, was also in the study. His face
was pale, and his hair was still sticky
with tar from his late handling by the
rebels, He gave Jimmy Silver a

came Dr.

13

venomous look. Jimmy did not
heed him; he looked af - the
Head, R 4

Dr. Chisholm’s face was hard
and stern.  Whether the Hgad
had any regrets for his harsh
treatment of Mr. Richard Dalton
nobody knew but himgelf. But
assuredly there was no doubt
that he intended to crush the
rehellion in the Tourth which
had followed the dismissal of the
popular Form wiaster.

“Bilver "—his deep voice was
like the rolf of distant thunder—
“I have already told you that
you are expelled from this
school.”

“Yes, sir,” said Jimmy,

“You have ventured to lay hands
upon your Form master—Mr., (arker—
even to the extent of entrapping him in
a box-room and coating him with tar
and feathers!” !

“'Yeos; #r.”

“Eyery other participant in that oul-
rage, Silver, will be flogged after prayers
to-morrow morning | f you, 'as the
ringleader, I shall make an example,
You leave Rookwood in the morning!”

Jimmy did not reply to that.

“TFor to-night,” continued the Head,
“you will be confined to the punishment-
room. I regard your influence over your
Form-fellows as dangerous, and you will
not be allowed to hold any further com-
munication with them before you leave.”

“Indeed, sir!” ;

“I have already written to your
father, informing him of the ecireum-
stances. He will expect you at’home
to-morrow."’

No reply.

“That is all, Silver,” said Dr. Chis-
holm. “I may add, however, that T
should be glad to hear you express some
regret to Mr Carker for your rebellious
and disrespectful treatment of him.”

Jimmy smiled faintly.

“But 1T don't regret
answored.

“What!”

it, siv!” he

Head’s brow darkened

‘“So you are keeping up your insolence
till. the last possiglo moment, Silver!”
he exclaimed.

“T don’t mean that, sir, We all
respect you,” said Jimmy. ‘“‘But we
can't respect Mr. Carker. He is a

rotter !

“Silence!” thundered the Head.

“Very well, sir. But I'm bound to
tell you,” said Jimmy Silver quietly,
“that the whole Fourth Form are in
this, and that I shall not submit to be
expelled from Rookwood."”

Dr. Chisholm rose to his feet. -

“This is too much!” he said. ‘“Mr.
Carker, kindly take this rebellious boy
to ’gho punishment-room, and lock him

“Certainly, sir!” said Mr, Carker.

“You will remain in the punishment-
room, Silver, until nine o’clock to-
morrow morning, when Mr. Cagker will
take vou to the station, Have you
packed your box?"

“No, sir.”

“T gave you instructions to pack it,
Silver. Why have you not done so?”

: “Iylonausu T'm not leaving Rookwood,
sir.’

Dr, Chisholm compressed his lips.

“Take him away, Mr. Carker!"” he
said, almost gasping. ‘“Take him away
at once!”

And with Mr, Carker’s hand gripping
his shoulder Jimmy Silver was 1¢d away
from the Hedd’s study. i
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; THE THIRQ CHAPTER.
£ No Rescue !
I " OVELL & CO. waifed for the re-

‘ turn of Jimmy Silver in the

end study. They waited in vain,

It was time now for prep in the
Fourth, hut no member of the Classical
Wourth Iorm was thinking of prep.
Much more impoftunt matters were on
the tapis. Eovell and Raby and New-
comé came out of the study and joined
the excited crowd of juniors in the
pdssage.  Valeutine Mornington came
up the stairs, :

“Wilver’s in the punishment-room!”
he announced.

“‘He shouldn’t have 'gone there!”
growled“Lovell. “1Uf he'd let us go with
him-——

“Sure of that, Morny ?” asked Brroll.

“I’vo been watchin’ the jolly old
Head’s study. Carker brought him out
and walked him off to the punishment-
voom and locked him in,” said
Mornington.

“That does for Jimmy Silver,” re-
marked Peele.  “Of * ¢ourse, they’re
going to keep him locked up till he’s
taken away from the school.”

“They’re - jolly “well not!” roared
Lovellgsa « )

“We're goin’ to have him out of it,
of cowrke,” said Mornington. * Carker’s
taken the key to the Head——"

“ Ky you goin’ to get it away from
the ‘ong'z”‘ Jeered Pecle.

“No need—the lock can be busted,”
said | Mornington. “Who's  comin’
along with ‘me?” av,

“Littlg me,” said Lovell at once.

Thera was a shout. from fifteen op
sixteén fellows af once. - The Classical
Fourth were ‘in the mood for trouble.

“Come on!” shouted Conroy.

“Back ‘hp.“lz " ,

“Let’s have him out!” .

In an éxcitéd mob the Classical Fourth
streamed away to the stairs.

The punishment-room at Rookwood
~—a room little used--was in a rather
remote part: of the old building, away
from the Form-rooms and the studies.
It was up‘)zroaclmd by a little staircase

from ong of the passages on thé second

floor,, ’J#fb Classigal juniors arrived in
a uipb at that staircase.  And then
there was a sudden halt as Bulkeley’s
voice was hear.

“Stop, there!”

Bulkeley of the Sixth was standing on
the - stairs. Behind - him appeared
Neville, Lonsdale, Jones major, and
several more of the Sixth. It dawned
upon the juniors that a guard was being
kept over the punishment-room.

“Get out of it, Bulkeley!” shouted
Mornington.

Bulkeley raised hisz hand.

“The Head thought there might be
some rot of this kind,” he said. “He
has asked me to see that nobody goesd

' near the -punishment-room to speak to
Silver. We're here to do it. See?”
wXeahi?

“Go and eat coke!”

“I warn you.to go back quictly to
your studies,” said Bulkeley, *It’s time
for prep, t0o.”

“Blow prep!”

“We're comin’ up!” roared Morning-
ton.

“Keep back, I tell you!”

Morny turned. to his followers,

“Come on!” he shouted. And then he
rushed recklessly up the narrow stairs,
with the mob of juniors at his heels.
Tor the first time the rebels of Rook-
wood, were in open conflict with the
Sixth Worm prefects, the representatives
of authority in the school,

“Shove the young asses down!” said
Bulkeley to his companions.

. Ho grasped Morny as the latter came
| within reach. Morny struggled desper-
ately. s

“Back up!” he panted.

“Go for them!” roared Lovell.

The juniors came on gallantly. Bul
there were six hefuy seniors blocking the

tage on their side.
In the punishment-room above Jimny
3 Silver could hear the din of the struggle
and the ' excited « yells of the com--
batants. But a locked door kept him
from joining in the fray.
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P stairvoase, und they bad all the advan- |

> L st N i S

The struggle was sharp, but it was

shrt. * - One by éne the juniors were
shoved and- hurled down-the staircase.
As fast as they rushed up they were
flung Pack by the prefecis.
_ The rush stopped at last, and- the
juiors, crowded af, the foot of the
stairs, hurled yells and catcalls at,the
entmy above. But they realised. thai
rushing tactics were no gBod.

“Now, clear off, you young duffersi®
gasped hnl’kcluy. “Clear off at once,
and I won’t report this to the Head!”

“Report and be blowed!” ghouted
Lovell, y

“Are you going?”
tain of Rookwood.

" No, we're nof !”

“Come on, you fellows!” said the
Rookwood captain. And the prefects,
with their official ashplants in their
hands, came in a body down the stairs.

Whack, whack, whack, whack!

The ns’hplunts whacked on all sides,
and there were wild yells from the
rebels.  They backed away down the
passage, and the prefects followed them
up, still whacking.

*“Nothin® doin’, you chaps,” said
Mornington. “We may as well cut.”

And the, rebels cut, scattering in all
directions from the whacking canes.

Bulkeley & Co. returned to the stair
case, From two or three corners heads
looked round, watching them.

Lvidently, if Jimmy Silver was to Lie
kept from communicating with his
fellow rebels, the watch had to he kep!
up till bed-time at least. It was not a
pleasant task for the prefects; in fact, if
was decidedly unpleasant. ‘But there
was no _help for it, and they kept it up.

In the Kourth Form 'passage the
defeated rescuers gathered, breathles:
and enraged and sgmewhat damaged.

“We're going to have Nim out, all
the same!” gasped Arthur Edward
Lovell,

“Yes, rather|”

“Hear, hear}’

“One swallow doesn’t make a sumn-
mer,” said Mornington coolly. “We'll
have Jitamy Silver out hefore the jolly
old Head’s much older. } they bunk
Jimmy, the game’s up. Jt's neck or
nothing now.’”*

In the Head’s study Dr. Chisholm dis-
missed the episode from hiz mind ds o
maftter that was closed. Could he have
heard the excited talk in the Fourth
Form passage, the Head would have
realised that the matter was far from

closed.
J ment-room and yawned, At half-

past nine, bed-time for the juniors,
a prefect had stepped into the room and
extinguished the gas. Jimmy Silver had
turned in obediently; but as soon as the
prefect was gone he had turped ouf
again and dressed himself. He had no
intention of sleeping that night in the
punishment-room.

Under sentence of expulsion from the
school, locked in a room far from his
comrades, Jimmy Silver was still confi-
dent. He knew that he could rely upon
his chums; the attempt to rescie him
was proof of that, if he needed proof.
Even without aid from outsid?, Jimmy
had little doubt of heing able to get
out of his present quartei’s, and he was
sure that aid would some.

As he sat on the édge of the héd he
heard a nmtterixrxig of voices on the
landing, and recogiised Bulkeley’s voice,
and then Neyillels, He did not catch
all the words, but he knew that the

snapped the cap

‘

el
THE FOURTH CHAPTER,
His Loyal Chums !

IMMY SILVER sat on the edge of
the little iron bed in the punish-
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seniors were ugr(tcinp; that it was un-
necegsary to wateh’ the punishment-room
any longér, Indeed, they could gearcely

have Beefi expdeted to keep it up
ihtough the night.
“Thé fags are, all asleep by this

time,” Jimmy heard Lonsdale remark,
““and I'm fed-up with this.”

“I¥’s all right,” said Bulkeley. “T'll
give them a look in at the dormitory.
Anyhow, 1f a silly fag sneaked up here
and whispered through the keyhole, I
can’t see that it would hurt.”

“Let's clear,” mumbled Jones major.

And Jimmy hefrd footsteps receding.

Pen o’clock had rumbled out from the
clock-tower of Rbokwood. Jimmy ‘did
not think of sleep.

He waited for some sign from his
friends; he wag sure that it would come.

As it happened, he had not long to
waif, It was not yet half-past ten when
there was a faint tap at the door, and
o whisper:

“Jimmy ”

It was Lovell’s voice. Jimmy Silver
jumped up, and crossed hurriedly to the
door, and whispered back through the
keyhole: '

“Hallo, Lavel]l!”

“Oh! You'rd not asleep?”

“No fear!” chuckled Jimmy.

“There’s nobody. watching now,”
Lovell went on. “T've sneaked . up
from the dorm to see. We're going to

have you out, Jimmy. We tried this |
alternoon——"

“1 heard you, old chap.

“They were too hefty for us,” said

Lovell. " “We_couldn't get up the stairs
against them. But it's all clear now.
'l 'go back and call the fellows, and
bring something to burst in this loclk,
Jimmy, We'll have pou ont jolly soon.”

“Hold on!” breathed Jimmy,

“ What—-"" 3

“ Better manage it quietly, old man,
aid  Jimmy through the keyhole.
“Jook here, the window of this room
is over the window of the: top box-
room,”

“Yes?” 1

“1f T let down a siring, you can tie
n rope on it, and 1 cin pull it up, and
come down to the box-room window.”

“My hat! It’s sixty feet from the
ground, Jimniy "’

“That’s all right!”

“In the dark, too!” %
“That’s all zight. That's the wheeze,
said Jimmy Silver.  “T'l1- wait for you
to jerk the string, as.a ignal, and then

It pull it up. Catch on?”

“Right-ho! But—"

There was a creak and a footstep, and
a light flashed on Lovell as he bent out-
side the punishment-room door. Mr.
Carker's harsh voice broke on the ears
of the juniors.

“You young vascal!”

‘“Oh, my hat! Carker!”
Lowther, springing up.

“What are you doing here? How
dare you leave your dormitory!” ex-
claimed Mr, Carker, angrily. “You
were speaking through the keyhole to

exclaimed

Silver, Lovell, Don’t attempt to deny
it!”

Lovell gave an angry snort.

“Pm not going to deny it,” he
answered.

“Clome with me. 1 shall take you

to the Head!”

Myr. Carker’s hand dropped on Lovell’s
shoulder, For a moment Arthur Edward
wag tempted to kick the master’s shins
and resist, but he thought better of it.
His comrades were far away in the
dormitory, and alone Lovell had no
chance in the hands of the Fourth Form
tyrant,

“Good-night, Jimmy !” he called out,

“(tood-night, old e

g SN
“Silence ! Come |” \‘” |

snappod Mr gl

Carker.

Arthur Edward
Lovell was led =~
away. Mur, Carker =
led him direct to
the headmaster's =3
study. Dr. Chis: ==

holm blinked in sur-
prise at the junior,
who was clad in
pyjamas, trouser
and felt slippers.

“Bless my soul !”
said the Jead.
“What does this
m e a n, M v
Carker?”

“T considered it
judicious, i to
keep an eye on the
punishment- room,”
said Mr. Carker.
“I found this boy
speaking to Silves
through the key
hole.”

Dr. Chisholm
knitted his brows.
His hand strayed
to his ‘cane; and
Lovell breathed
hard, He felt that
he was “for it,”
and he knew by ex-
erience how  the
Jead could lay it
on when he liked.
But Dr. Chisholm
did not pick up the
cane.  His glance,

81y,

as it rested on
Lovell was not un-
kindly.

“You left your

dormitory to speak
to Silver?’ he
asked.

“¥Yeu, sir,”

Lovell quietly.

said

“TI have no doubt
that you are con-
cerned about a boy
who has been your
friend, and who is
to leave the school
in the morning,”
said the Hea d.
“Silver is  sepape
ated from the rest
of the school for
good reasons
Lovell, You are
very well  aware
that you should not
have acted as you
have done. But I
can  make allow-
ance. 1 shall excuse
you.”

“Oh, sir!” ejacu-
lated Lovell, quite
taken aback,

Mr. Carker set
his lips hard. He

W
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by no means shared
the merciful view
of the Head. But
1t was not for him
to speak.

THE ESCAPE!

below,

“I shall excuse you, Lovell. But do
not leave your cormitory . again
to-night, or I shall be compelled to

punish you severely,” said Dr. Chisholm.
“Mr, Carker, please see Lovell safely
back to the Fourth Form dormitory.”

down thée rope slowly and steadily.
escape from the punishment-room to the box-room
where Lovell
chum’s: perilous descent.

Hand below hand, Jimmy Silver came
He was making his

waited anxiously, watching his
(See Chapler 5.)

Mr., Carker opened his lips and closed
them again, In silencg he obeyed the
Head’s injunction

Lovell folfowed him back to the
dormitory, Mr. Carker opened the dooxr

Tne PoPurAr.--No, 479.



16

THE LEADING BOYS' STORY PAPER. At

of that apartment, and turned on the
light. He gave a bitter flauco up and
down the long room. All the Classical
Fourth were awake. ‘Then his
eyes fixed on Lovell.

“Go to bed, Lovell " 4

“Yes, sir!” murmured Lovell.

He turned in, Mr. Carker looked UE
and down the room again, with a blac
brow, and turned out the light and
retived.

A!” soon as he was gone there was a
buz of voices in the dormitory.

- “What's up, Lovell 7

“Licked 7

Arthur Edward Lovell explained.

“The Head really isn’t a bad old
“I though I was
for it, and no mistake! You. should
have seen Carker's face when the Head
let me off.” Lovell chuckled. *The
Hoead's a good sort in his way; buf ho's
not going to bunk Jimmy Silver, all the
same,”

“No jolly fear!" said Mornington.
“But how are we going to gef at
Jimmy, with the Carker-bird on the
watch ¥ askad Rawson,

“That's all right. I fixed that up
with Jimmy before Carker happened
along,” chuckled Lovell. *‘It's right as
rain!”

A quarter of an hour later Lovell
opened the dormitory door softly, and
looked out and listened. lven the Sixth
were in bed by this time; and, though
lights still burned in masters’ Common-
room and gome of the masters’ studies,
there was no gleam of light above the
dormitory staircase.

. Lovell trod softly out to the box-room,
e reached it in a few minutes; an

hard

- then, for a little while, he was busy

- 'Below

plaiting box-ropes into a thick rope that
would have stood the weight of half a
dozen juniors. Then he opened thoe
windows, and groped outside in the dim
moonlight, and caught a string that
hung and floated from the window of
the punishment-room above. A few
moments more and ho had tied on the
{)o and given the signal to Jimmy

ro
Silver,
J string by tying together strips

from the sheets of his bed, and
that string dangled from the window of
the punishment-room.

It was a small window, but large
enough for a junior to pass through,
though certainly no one had ever
dreamed that a junior would think of
passing through it, as it opened on a
sheer drop of ab foast sixty foet. At
the open window Jimmy Silver waited

atiently. He knew that, sooner cr
ater, Lovell would carry out his instruc-
tions, and it was only a question of
time.

There came a jerk at the string at
last, Tt was the signal, and Jimmy
drew it in, Below, dimnly in the moon:
light, he could see Lovell’s head pro
-jecting from the box-room window.

The plaited rope came within his
roach, and he drew it in. There was
an ample length of it. Lovell had not
done his work by halves, Jimmy
drew the end across to the bed, and
made it fast there.

Then he returned to the window.

With a cool and steady head, and
taking care not to look downwards,
Jimmy climbed out on the sill,

He grasped the rope, tested it care-
Hfully, and then trusted his weight to it.

: at tho box-roomm window,
Lovell looked upward, watching him
Tue Porvrar,—~No. 479,
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THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Mpr. Carker Asks for It!

IMMY SILVER hbad waited long
and patiently, He had made a

7

g,

breathlessly. ITand-below-hand, Jimmy
Silver came down, slowly and steadilfl.

“Thank goodness!” breathed Lovell,
as Jimmy reached the level of the box-
room at last.
~ He grasped his chum and drew him
in. Jimmy Silver slid in over the sill,
and stood in the box-room, breathing
hard and deep.

“All serene, old chap?” asked Lovell
anxiously.

“Right as rain!”

“Good! The fellows are waiting for
us in the dorm.” |

“Come on!” gaid Jimmy.

In the darkness the two juniors crept
silently along the dark passages, and
reached the dormitory of the Classical
Fourth., As Lovell opened the door
there was a fooistep on the stairs.

“Quick!” ho breathed. “It’s Carker
again, I fancy! He’s doing the night-
watchman stunt to-night.”

The two juniors entered the dormitory
and closed the door softly. Two or
three whispering voices were heard.

“That you, Lovell?”

“Jimmy—-"

“Shush!” breathed Lovell, “Carker's
coming up!i”

“0Oh, my hat!” :

“Cut into bed, Lovell!” said Jimmy
hurriedly.

“But you—"

“That's all right!”

Arthur Iidward Lovell bolted into bed
as a hand was heard on the door. Ile
had barely drawn the blankets over
him when the door opened and the light
was switched on.

r. Carker stood in the doorway,
staring' grimly into the dormitory.

Evidently the new master of the
Fourth was suspicious. His eyes sought
Lovell’s bed at once. But Lovell was
there, and the Form master looked up
and down the room, watchfully and
suspiciously.

Two or three snores were heard—in
Tubby Muffin's case quite genuine. But
in some of the beds the juniors sat up
and blinked at Mr. Carker in the
sudden light.

Jimmy Silver was not to be seen. He
had drawn close to the wall, and the
door, in opening, had hidden him from
sight, -

Behind the door Jimmy Silver stood
silent, scarcely breathing, while the
Form master looked about him sus-
piciously. That Mr. Carker suspected
some nocturnal attempt to rescue Jimmy
was certain; but equally certainly he
did not suspect that Jimmy was in the
dormitory at that moment, within three
feet of him.

“Do you want anythin’, siv?” asked
Mornington litely, as he met the
master’s suspleious glance.

Mr. Carker knitted his brows.

“] heard a sound as I came here,” he
said. “Someone opened and closed the
door. !

There was no reply from the Classical
Fourth. If Mr. Carker wanted to know
that he had to find it out.

Jimmy made no sound. e hoped
that Mr. Carker would be satisfied and
would go. But Mr. Carker was not
casily satisfied. He came over towards
Arthur Edward Lovell’s bed.

“Have you been out of the dormitory,
Lovell 77

No answer,

“ Do you hear me, Lovell 2”

“T hear you, sir,” said Arthur
Edward. .

“Then answer me—~truthfully ! Some-
thing has been going on here!” said
Mr. Carker savagely.
is somé scheme for getting Silver out of
the punishment-room ! nswer me ab
once ! ’

Who has been out of the room?"’

“1 believe there,

“I've nothing to say,
Lovell.C 2o =
. Carker had a cane under his arm.
H%et it slide down into his hand, agld
took a.buamezal o grip on it.

“Get out of bed, Lovell !”

“What for?” grunted Loyell,

“T am going to cane you!”

Lovell set his teeth.

“You're not !” he answered.

Swish! The cane came down across
Arthur Edward Lovell, and he gave &
gasp and a jump. The bedelothes fell
back, revealing the fact that Lovell was
fully dressed.

r. Carker’s eyes glittered at him.

“I thought so!” he said. “You are
dressed! You have “been out of the
dormitory again, Lovell | The Head ex-
cused you last timel This time I shall
not take you to him, but shall deal with
you myself | Stand up and hold oul
your hand!”

Lovell jumped out of bed, but on the
opposite side from Mr. Carker. Morns«
ington and Rawson, Conroy and Putty
Grace turned out at the same mowent,
with grim looks. Oswald and Raby and
Newcome followed their example at
onge. ;

rouble was imminent.
ick !

The dormitory door closed suddenly,
and the key was turned in the lock, M;ﬁ
Carker swung it 1

sir]” . said

round towards i
amazement, and his eyes almost started
from his head at the sight of Jimmy
Silver standing by the clpsed door,

“Silver [” he stuttered.

“Little me, sir!” said-Jimmy coolly.
“Collar him, you fellows, and keep him
quiet :
Anc{ Jimmy Silver led the rush.

- -

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
The Plan Qf Campaign !

R. CARKER lashed out with his

cane as the Classical juniors

rushed on him. There was a

yelp from Raby and a gasp

from Putty of the Fourth. But the next

moment Mr. Carker went staggering

across Lovell's bed, with half a dozen
pairs of hands grasping him,

“Oh!” he gasped.

“Collar the cad!”
ington,

“8it on his head !”

“Ha, ha, hal”

From the other side of the bed Lovell
threw his arm round Mr. Carker’s neck
and dragged him down as he strove to
rise.

“@Got him !” chuckled Lovell, ;

Newcome tore the cane from Mr.
Carker's hand. Conroy and Raby
grasped his wrists.

Mr. Carker struggled savagely. Bub
as he realised that he could not release
himself, he opened his mouth to yell for
help. Jimmy Silver was ready for hin,
As Mr. Carker’s mouth opened, a cake
of soap was jammed into it and driven
home hard.

“@Gggrrerrereerh !

Mr. Carker spluttered and gurgled,
but he did not yell. 1t was not pos-
sible for him to yell now. :

He gurgled and gasped. e

“Sorry, old bean !” said Jimmy Silver
Eolitrely. “You would butt in, you

now !’ :

“‘ IG{a, ha, hal”? :

‘ Gug-gug-gug-gusg

“Keep him tight,
mind that he doesn’t kick up a row "
said Jimmy Silver.  “We don’t want
the Head and the prefects up here!”

“We've got him !” chuckled Lovell.

Myr. Carker struggled desperately.
Morny picked up thecanc from the floor
and flourished it.

grinned Morn-

»

ou fellows, and
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“Keep quiet, Carker!” he rapped
out.

The enraged master still struggled.
The cane camg down with a lash gtross
his whirlihg legs. 'There was a gasp
of spluttering anguish from Mr. Carker,

“Makin’ 1t quietly now?” asked
‘Mormington, ‘“There’s more where that
came from, you know,

“ Hd, ha, hal” X

Mr. Carker's struggles ceased.  Evi-
dently he did not want any more of the
cane,

“Now, what's your game, Jimmy ?”
aske ornipgton. “Are we going to
keep the Carker man heve?” 2

“Yes, and keep him (yulet{_' said
Jimmy Silver. %

Jimmy Silvef proceeded to cut, strips
from a sheet. With those strips he
secured the wrists and ankles of Mr.
Carker. Then the cake of soap was
mergifully  withdrawn  from  Mr.
Carﬁer’s mouth, but it was replaced
by a handkerchief, stuffed in and
secured into place by a string tied round
Mr, Carker’s head.

The juniors watched those proceed-
ings in antazement. Mr. Carker was
still  more astonished.  Possibly he
feared a repetition of his previgus ex-
perfence of tar and feathers, for his look
was very apprehensive. But having
secured Him, Jimmy Silver toock no
further heed of the new master of the
‘Fourth. : :

He crossed to the clectric light switch
and turned it off, 'The dormitory was
plunged into darkness.

“What's that for 7 demanded Lovell.

“The light might be seen from the
windows,” ssig immy. - “We've got
soma candles here.”

“What does it matter,
demanded Arthur Edward. “There'll
he a row over this, and we're up
against the beaks. May as well come
now as any other time.”

“Jimmy’s leader,” said Mornington.

Lovell grunted. Four or five candle-
onds were lighted, shedding a dim and
glimmering hight through tﬁo long, lofty

anyhow 7"

rooni.

All the Classical Fourth were wide
awake now and all out of bed, with the
oxdeption of Tubby Muffin, Tubby
was sitting up and blinking at the
scene, Peele and his friends were look-
ing very ungasy. They did not like the
few Form master any more than the
other fellows did, but they were far
{rom keen on entering upon a campaign
against the Head.  But the great
majority of the Form were heart and
SOui with Jimmy Silver, and prepared
to follow his lead whithersoever he
shonld lead them.

All eyes were fixed on Jimmy. Mr,
Carker, bound and helpless, wriggled
unregarded on Lovell’s bed.

“Well, what's the game?” asked
Mornington. **Give it a name, Jimmy.”

“Is it going to be a barring-out?”
asked Lovell.

There was a murmur of applause,

“Good egg!’

“That's the game, Jimmy!”

“Lend me your ears, gentlemen,
chaps, and fellows,” said the captain
of the Fourth. *It’s agreed that the
whole Form are up against the beaks
till Dicky Dalton comes back.”

"{Iear, hear!l” .

“It's agreed that if any fellow is
bunked the whole Form stands by him
and doesn’t let him go.”

“What-ho !"*
“It’s war nowy” went on Jimmy
Silver. “Pm booked to go to-morrow

miorning, and-some of you fellows will
follow if you don’t give in.,” <

o Y\{e’re not giving in!’ growled
Tiove!

13
“Then it's & fight to a finish,” said

Jimmy Silver. “And now it's come to
thott, a barring-out is the only way.”
“ Bravo!”

“¥ the whole school were in it that
would be the simple way,” went on
Jimmy  Silve#, “but it's only the
Classical Fourth. Even the Modern
Fourth are not in this with us, We're
only 2 handful, and we shgll have all
the Sixth against us—perhaps the Fifth,
too—and a barring-out inside the school
isn't practical politics. ~ The fact 1is
that we'r¢ on strike till Mr. Dalton
comes baek, and we can’t go on sirike
insi%e kwood.”

“But what——" ejacu]ntod‘ Lovell.

“Thén where——"" said Mornington.

Jimmy held up his hand,

“My idea is for the whole Classical
Fourth to retreat from the schoal,” he
said quietly. “To-morrow morning
the Head will find Carker here, but he
won't find us.::,

“Great pip!

"ghzw!r’) v

There was a murmur of amazement
among the juniors. Jimmy Silver’s
plan almaost took their breath away.

“But—but wherd are we going?” ex-
claimed Lovell. “We could bar them
out from the dormitory——" "

o ‘,79‘ should be starved out in a day,”
said Jimmys -

“Ye-es, but—-—-

“What about barricading the Fourth
Form passage?”’ asked Raby.

““The samo thing applies, old chap.
We should have to have time to getl
ready and lay in grub, and all that, and
theré’s no time. §l‘ho other side are too
strong for us at close quarters, and we
can’t bar them out an‘é then surrender
as soon as we get hungry.”’

There was & chuckle among the
juniors.

“We're getting out of Rookwood,”
went on Jimmy, ‘‘The Head has sacked
me. I'm to go to-morrow. Well, I'm
going fo-night, and all the Classical
Fourth are coming with me.”

“Phew 1"

“But where ?”’ persisted Lovell.

“T've thought all that out,” said
Jimmy Silver quietly. “I thought out
the plans while I was waiting in the
punishment-room. We're going to bar
out the Head, not in Rookwood, but on
the island in the river.”

“The—the island ?”

“That’s it! It will mean roughing it,
of course. But I suppose we're all ready
to rough it sooner than give in?”

“Yes, rather!”,

“There’s an old hut on the island
—the- old Army hut, you know-that
will be our headquarters. We can get
in a supply of grub before anybody can
get at us there. We can take our
camping stuff along with us. That
won’t take long to pack. 'To-morrow
morning there won’t be any Classical
Fourth Form at Rookwood.”

“Poor old Rookwood!”
Putty.

“fiu, ha, ha!”

“But—but——" stuttered Lovell.

“The Head will be bound to come to
terms in the long run,” said Jimmy
Silver. “Before the barring-out has
gone on a weck it will be the talk of
the county. The school governors will
hear of 1t. There’ll be no end of a
shindy! All we've got to do is to hold
out till the enemy come to terms.”

“Bravo !”

“I'm jolly well not goin’* exclaimed
Peele hotly. “We shall all gc\ the
sack !”

“ Awful rot!” said Gower.

Jimmy Bilver glanced round quietly.

“The whole Form are standing in,”
he said. “We're hound to stand
together., Two or three or half a dozen

»

murmured

could be expelled, but they can’t sack
a wholé Form. Wb must stand together,

Peele,”
“There’s another point,” drawled
Mornington.  “Any fellow who stays

behind will have the pleasure of seein’
Carker every day. OCarker will take it
out of the fellows he can get at, I fancy.
| You'd really be better off on the island,
Peele, with the rest.”

Cyril Peele seemed to realise the force
of that remark, for he said no more.

“And we're goin’ to-night, Jjmmy?”
asked Mornington, his eyes gleamipg
with the anticipation of excitement.

**Yes,” said Jimmy Silver, “and we're
losing no time. Carker can tell the
Head all about it in the morning.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Hark!” exclaimed Lovell.

There was a footstep outside. It was
followed by the turning of the handle of
the door. Theo juniors, suddenly silent,
scarcely breathed

There was a sharp rap at the door.

“What's going on here? The door’s
locked! Open this door at once!”

It was the voice of Bulkeley of the
Sixth.

Bulkeley knocked again,

“Open this door! Is Myr. Carker
here? Let me in abt once, you young
sweeps, or I'll call the Head”

“We'll let you in, Bulkeley!” called
back Mornington, after a whispered
word from Jimmy Silver,

“Buck up, then!”

Jimmy Silver gave hwrried instrue-
tions in whispers, It was a critical
moment, for had the alarm been given
then the planned retreat from Rook-
wood certainly could never have been
carried out, But Jimmy Silver was
equal to the emergency.

The candles were blown out, and seven
or eight juniors gathered by the door.
Then the key was turned back and the
door opened.

Bulkeley of the Sixth blinked in in
the dark.

“ What-—-——" he began,

He made a step into the room,
groping for the electrio light switch.
At the same moment Jimmy Silver &
Co. fastened upon him.

Bump! Y

Almost before he knew what was
happening, the captain of Rookwood
was on the Hoor, helpless in the hands
of his assailants. Jimmy Silver jammed
a sponge into his mouth, and Bulkleey
gasped and spluttered. He struggled
savagely, but he struggled in vain. A
cord was knotted round his arms.
Utterly helpless, the captain of Rook-
wood was lifted, carried to a bed and
laid thereon,

Jimmy Silver bent over him.

“It’s all right, Bulkeley! Keep
smiling !
“Mmmmmm !” came faintly from

Bulkeley.

“And now get a
Jimmy Silver,

And the Classical Fourth, in deep but
subdued excitement, promptly got a

move on,” said

move on, The remainder of the night
was a busy time for the rebels of
Rookwood,

Dr. Chisholm, in the comfortable
belief that trouble in the Fourth was
now at an end, slept the sleep of the
just.  He little * dreamed that the
morning was to bring him the as-
tounding mnews of the retreat {rom
Rookwood.

THE END.

(The Rookwood Rebels are in for o
high old time in their stronghold ow t%#
island.  Don’t miss: “THE REBELS

OF {HE ISLAND/]” next week.) -
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