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SLET 'EM ALL COME!IY That is the defiant cry of the Rookwood-

: Rebels, barricaded in their island strong-
hold. And they strive to keep their colours flying in spite of the attempts that are
made to bring them to heel |

A Bousing _Lo;tg Complete Story
of Jdimmyg Siver & Ce., eof
Rookwcod.
THE FIRST CHAPTER. “We're backing up against the Head “He’s coming here I repeated Lovell.
A Surprise for Mr. Dalton! because he sacked Dicky. We're on Cfle 't said Mornington.
6 ICKY 1 : strike till Dicky comes back to Rook- “I,?ok:"

D “It’s Dicky Dalton I wood. He didn’t want to go, did he? The boat swerved to pass the island.
At Rookwood School classes| Well, then, why shouldn’t he come and | Evidently Mr. Richard Dalton was not
were in progress; all Forms, | take a hand 77 miending to ecall at the rebel camp—

excepting the Classical Fourth, were m | _ 1he juniors under the tree chuckled. | even if he knew that the Rookwooders
t.]};eief ;&gum_;i)ocmz?smﬁut tﬁére w:*a,s one | It was true that the rebel F orm were | were there, which was doubtful.
Form-room that was emply; one Form | backing up Dicky Dalton, in their own :He’s going on I said Tubby Mufin.
master who was idle thab sunny spring | Original manner. But certainly it was| “DTl hail him, then!” exclaimed
morning. Jimmy Silver & Co., the | 1ot likely that' the dismissed Form | Lovell.

rebels of Rookwood, were out of master would think of taking a hand in Arthur BEdward Lovell sat astride of

beunds. a?FhOOI:I’O.Y rebellion. -3 the branch, holding on with his legs,
The Rookwood rebellion was “going Youw're an ass, Lovell, old man!”| 3 put - both hands to his mouth io

Sione - regla,rked Ralzy > 5 . ; | make a trumpet, and shouied : 3
For several days the Classical Fourth Well, he’s coming here,” said| = Boat, ahoy!?

Form had been camped on the island, | Lovell. “What’s he cc_)?ming },ﬁre fm}‘ i Mr. Dalton glanced round.
nearly a mile from the school, and, so 111,9 3 nptl b?}okmg usup? You'll see that _ Dicky Dalton, ahoy ! roared Lovell,
far, at least, the Head had not succeeded | 12 right. “Ha, ha, ha!” .

: 3 < -wow !” said Newecome. . =
in rounding up the rebels. Bow-wow ! said 2 he ¥ he b

Jimmy Sgglvgr & Co. erenmined cheer- | .. Look here, Newcome——> e (oi‘afdcs g;ggifll;?:] m’l‘z;iic a?&:ﬁ;tzro%
fully in camp, waiting for the Head’s| .. You look out, old chap!” said B o ver) ol e S
TE o g e Jimmy Silver. Yol be af fhat} o 8EE Was very cvident.

X . g time : Tee o= = This way!” shonted Raby.
coming. branch in a jiffy, and taking a batl S Wby

Probably Dr. Chisholm was perplexed. | Yith your clobber on!” The boat swerved again, and M,

It was an unprecedented state of affairs - Rats 1 retorted Lovell. ., | Dalten pulled towards the. spot where
The juniors were content to wait Camp.| The juniors watched the boat as it|the jun g3 oed.. Jinumy Silver & Co.
ing-out was, as Arthur Edward Lovell | C3Me Up against the current.  Alr. | "eapped ® him with greas rospeci, To
declared, better than grinding Latin in Dalton was not looking towards the their minds _he was still their Form
the . Form-oom. . How the affair was | island; he seemed to be unaware of the master, and they owed him respect, the
E%‘Bing to end, even Jimmy Silver did |g20Up of jumiors standing under the | Head's dismissal of “Dicky” nobwith-
106 profess 16 know: all Jimmy knew | trées on ihe island shore. As ihe news | standing, e =
was that the Classical Fourth were not | spread that Dicky Dalton was coming, Comin’ _ashore, - eir
going to give in more and more of the Fourth-Formers .\[grnmgtm?;} = ; = R
S 0n o ihat Sk Al it Lol ore | came along from the camp in the centre ‘Oh, do!” said Putly of the Fourth.
n that point all’ the rebels were sad e 0 Sl Sand yon b
agreed. Tt seemed imprebable, on the | Of the little island, and joined Jimmy e ¢ you lunch-in our camp,
Sibby hand, that th could mive | Silver & Co. by the water’s edge. -All | Mr. Dalton! S
otner hand, that the Head would give : = o - “Voq athap
in. So what would be the outcons of of them waiched the advancine hoat y fer .
L SR e e Hh L T . Tt b
the rebellion was an interesting problem, | With keen interest, _t'lhe dboa{[ buﬂ“‘]ctd o 1‘3 “‘“‘T’i!\ and
Arthur Edward Lovell, sitting on a éLQI!‘I)PIG i e f{il )ZEOO up. He was
branch of a trec overhanging the water, ; 1 S Do Uigasibiden U Rs e -
was the first to spot a®boat pulling up %'¢°<'>“®°<>°'®°<'>"@‘*®Q<’/@; “Good-morning, sir!”. said Jimwmy
the river from the direction of Coombe. | @ Silver.

=
called out

An athletic young man was pulling, and ¢ 3 : s “What’ o tus mcan. il
LoIszH recognised him at onxzzo. 2 5 MR i exﬁ%}ﬁﬁ; (%gis ]ii,ﬁ;?n
t was Mr. Richard Dalten, formerly Q Bochooo i el T

master of the Fourth Form at Rookzi é OWEN CON UEST 2 Ln? captain of Lhe_ E
wood, lately dismissed by the Head. ® 1 : &1 “How comes it Tou are lLere?

~Iv’s Dicky!” sang out Lovell. “Old| ¢ iswritinga grand new serial, & You should be in your Formroom at
Digkcy’s heard about it, and he’s coming | @ y A - ¢ | Rookwood at this exclaimed Mr.
to pay us a visit.” ; featu*‘lﬂg Jifnmy Silver and s | Dalton. 5

-“I don’t think!” remarked Jimmy 4 :

2 9 “'Then you haven't heard, sir'”
Co., of Rookwood, in The exclaimed Lovell. :

@ e Mr. Dalton Iocked up at him. Lovell
11 Gem berary. was swaying T rilously on the
Lovell, from the branch ahove. 4 = S - branch over But it was

"Fa.,thea,dl” ! 2 On Sale Every Wednesday. useless to warn Arthur Edward Lovell
“Well, why not?” demanded Lovell.; to be careful. Arthor Edward alweys
TeE PorurLar.—No. 481. [ Feteetee-eee0-e< B knew host.

Silver.~ “It’s Dicky Dalton right
cnough, though.” 5
* Might be coming to join us!” said

~O<t-B <
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“Heard of what, Lovell?”
“ We're on strike, sirl”.

“What!” -

“We’ve cleared out of Rook“ ood, and
we're not going back till the Head comes
to terms. It's a sort of barring-ouf,’
explained Lovell.

““Nonsensge !”

“ Not at ‘all, sir,”
#We mean business.

said Jimmy Silver.
The prefects haye

tried already to shift us, and they were"

jolly glad to get away.

“What-ho!” chuckled Lovell

Mr. Dalton stared at the juniors, his
brows knitted. He seemed very puzzled
and very distressed.

“But what is all this about, Silver?”
he asked. 1 hoped that matters would
go smoothly after I left Rookwood. I
suppose you have a new Form
master 3

“There’s a rotter bt we don’t own
him ! said Mornington.
““ Mornington I

said

“Well. he is a rofter, sir,”
Morny cheerfully. “In fact, a rank
rotter {”

“You have had trouble with your

new Form master, Silver?’ asked Mr.
Dalton.

“Lots ! said Jimmy. “But that isn't
all. = We're on  strike fill the Head
fetches you back to Rookwood, sir!
We're not going o have any other
Form master!” 3

* Hear, heaz !’ ;

“Absurd!” exclaimed Mr. Dalton.
“¥You are acting very wrongly and very
rebelliously.”

“Oh, draw it mild!” said Lovell from
above.

“Shut up, Lovell!” -said Jimmy
Silver. “You're nor to cheek your

Form master, you ass

“Sorry I” said Lovell.

< Nonsense ! I am no longer your
Form master!” exclaimed Mr. Daltoun.
“You owe respect and obedience to your
headmaster.’

“That’s all right when he toes the

line,” said (ouroy; “not till he toes the
lvnc though.”

“No fear!”  said : several voieces
emea.ueaH(s

3 ¥

“Come ashore, Mr. Dalton, and stand

in with us!”’ said Lovell enCQuragmgly.
“We'll make you leader,

*Ha, hia, ha !? .
“You foolish boy!” exclaimed Mr.
Dalton. ““If I kave any influence left |’

over you, I beg you to return to Rook-
wood at onece anel apolo‘nie to vour
headmaster

“Lan’t ‘be did; sir!

“My boys—"

“1 thought you were coming to join
us when 1 spotted you on the river,”
said Lovell,

“Nonsense ! T did not know you were
here. I am staying with a friend at
Lateham, and came oub for a pull on
the riv m," said Mr. Dalton. *I had no
idea that anything of this kind was
taking place. Silver, according to what
you say, you seem to have been inspired
by some regard for me in taking this
acfion——"

“Ju:t that, sir!”

“Then I beg you to afop it at once
:u\d return to Rook.&oo

“Impossible, sir! We're nob giving
in Hill the Head agrees to fetch you
back.”

“Absurd!
would agree.

Besides, the Head never
Do vou think your head-

masfer will allow himself to be dictated |

to. by Lower
Dalion.

“1 hope so, sir,” said Jimmy cheer-
fully. " “ Anyhow, we can’t give in now
if we want to—and we don’t want to.
The Head’'s threatened to sack half a.
dozen of us, and he will jolly well keep
biz word i we give him the chance.

boys?” exclaimed Mz,

We're all sfanding tegetber till he
comes to terms.”
A you properly express your regret
to——" :

“But we hav ent any regret, sir.

“Ha, ha, ha

“You see, .sir,” said Tovell, “we
think we've dono 1‘ighf. In fact, WO
know we've doune right.”

& t, hear!”

“The Head Will have to chuck it in
tne long run,” said Lovell confidently.

“Ho can’t have this going on for ever.
Tt will get 'into the papers. The
governors will comn down on him. You
join up \\1th us, sir, and e ¢'ll see you
through.”

“Nonsense !”

Mr. Dalton sat down and picked up
his oars.

“Won't you come ashme and lunch,
sir?”? asked Mornington.

“1 cannot countenance your lawless
proceedings in any. way,” said Mr.
Dalton sternly. He pushed oft from the
island,

“Good-bye, sir!
up all the same!”

“Bost of luck, Dicky!”

We’'re backing you

The boat glided out into the river |

again.

“Tell us where to send you & message
when the Head gives in!” bawled
Lovell.

Mr. Dalton did not reply to that. He
pulled away from the island without a
backward glunce

“Dxckyz a good sort, but he’s a bit
of an ass,” said Tovell. “I think that

s
“Look out!” svelled Jimmy Silver.
“FTm all right, Jimmy, you ass! Think

‘1 don‘r kanow how to sif en a branch
f

“Tt's eracking!”

“0h, my hat'!®

Crack !

There was a yell from Arthuy Edward

Lovell as he inL downward infe the
water.

Splash !

“Ta, ha, ha!?

Arthur Edward Tovell came up,
spluttering. He © crawled  through

shallow water and thick mud to the
shore. A roar of laughter greeted him.

“QOw P gasped Lovell. “Oooooch !
This mud is filthy! Groogh ! Gug—gug-
ug !

“Ha, ha, hat” ¢

“What are you cackling at?” roared
Lovell. “There’s nothing (o cackle at,
is there?”

“Ha, ha, hal’ -

Appareutly the juniors thought that
there was something to cackle at. Ab
all events, they cackled.

Arthur Edward Lovell crawled away
to clean Limself, leaving them cackling.

S

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
Mr. Cavker’s Plan of Campaign !
11 R. CARKER!”
< Sir E)J
“ Somerhing must be done,
Mr. Carker!”

Dy. Chisholm spoke in an exceedingly
dry manner. Mr. Carker’s rather fishy,
greenish eyes glinted, but he made no
reply.

“This has gone on too long, Mr.
Carker,” said the Head.

“1 agree, siz!”

“You were appointed master of the
Fourth Form hew:, Mr. Carker.”

“Quite so, sir.

“Your Form has been in revolt ever
since your arvival. This 1s not what I
expected.”

The Head's manner was severe. His
manner often was autocratic in dealing
with his staff, The staff did not like it;

“asked for trouble, and had got it!

- Form-room.

and Mzr. Carker, the latest addition {o
the staff, did not like 1t any move than
the older hands.

But he did not think of arguing with
the Head. My, Richard Dalton had
argued with the Head, and had been
dismissed. Mr, Carker did not want to
be dismissed.

So he did not point out to the Head.
as he might easily have done, that the
Form had been in revolt before hix
arrival at Rookwood, and that the cause

—the dismissal of My, Dalton—had no

cornection with him at all,

Mr. Carker, like the rest of the staﬂ
had the impression that the Head ]I%a((

1id
it would never have done to tell the old
gentleman s0.

If the Head chose to lay the blame
on Mr. Carker, it was up to Mr. Carker
to let him do so—to give him his head,
as it were. Mr. Uarker’s only solace
was the prospect of “taking ib out ” of
his Form—as soon as he had an oppoi-
tunity.

The Head paused, like Biutus, for a
reply; but Mr. Carker did not speak.
So the Head went on:

“The present state of affairs is dis-
graceful. Mr. Dalton, vour predecessor
here, was dismissed for insubordination.
But, in justice to him, I am bound to
say that his Form gave no such trouble
as this in his time at Rookwood. If
you are nobt able to handle a junior
Form, Mr. Carker, there is no reason
why you should not say so candidly.”

Mz, Carker breathed hard.

“I trust that T am fullv capable of
Landling the Forn, sir,’ * e answered,
goaded, as it were, into resistance. “But
the Torm was not in a normal state

when I took eontrol. I understand
that——"

Dr. Chisholm raised a thin, white
hand.

“We need not go inte that, My.
Carker! The que¢ion is—can you deal

i

with the Fourth Form, or can you not?

“T shall certainly try, sir,” said Mz.
Carker, with a gasp. “1 have been
thmnng the matier out—indeed, I have
wade some tentavive an’angement, and.
with your approval, I shall proceed——"

“Very good! :The boys must be
brought back to their duty at once,”
said the Head. “That is essential.”

“The\ will yield to nothing but force.
sir,” said Mr. Carker. “'I'hey have
already refused ; obey your personal
order to return ' the school.” My,
jarker could nof resist giving the Iead
that little thrust.

Dr. Chisholm frowned.

“If you have a’ plan,
you ;

“1 have, sir. The Sixth Form pre-
fects have tried fo remove Silver and
his associates from ihe island and failed.
It will be necessary to use greater
force——"

“No doubt. But in what way?

Mr. Carker coughied.

“My idea is to engage a number of
men from the neighbourhood, sir, and
pay them a moderate fee for their ser:
vices. A dozen grown en 1li be able
to deal with the rebels.”

The Head frowned again.

“1 do not like the idea, Mr. Carker!
Rough measures mmay be necessary, but
they shoul.l not be too reugh. I cannos
run the zisk of any of the boys being
injured.”

“1 shall gi\c
effect, of course.’

“If wou think your plan will be effica-
cious, Mr. Caiker, you may proceed
with it. I am now “due in the Sixth

My. Carker,

instructions to thai

“Very good, sir !’ .
Tug Porviar.—No. 481,



1

THE LEADING BOYS’

STORY PAPER.

M. Carker left the Head's study with
2 &rowning and grim brow. He was be-
ginning to understand that his post at
Rookwaood depended on bringing the
hourth Form to heel; which was hardly
xalt on him. And even the measures he

ised were likely to be severely criticised
b the Head as too rough and too
ruﬁlaﬁﬂy—-though what other measures
would serve his turn, the Head did not
snggest, Mr. Carker gritted his teeth.
At least, he would “take it out ” of the
tcbel juniors as soon as they were in
his power—his hard, spiteful eyes glit-

. tered at ihgt thought.

" Dr. Ohxsholm, the Head of Rook-
woody whos ction in *fsacking’i
Mr. Dalf causes a rebellion.

Mr. Carker walked down from Rook-
wood to Coombe, and stepped into the
local train for Latcham. From Latcham
Station he walked down towards the
bridge, which overlooked the wharves
where the barges were moored. A
handsome young man came up the steps
from the boathouse near the bridge and

met Mr. Carker face to face.
“Mr. Dalton!’ ejaculated the new

master of the Fourth.

It was Richard Dalion. z1eturning
from his long row up the viver. He
stopped.

“You, Carker!” he said.
expected to see you here!”

“Neither did T expect to see you,”
said Myr. Carker, with a sneer. “ Why
are you h.mormg about this district? If
you think you are likely to get back
into your place at Rookweod, you are
making a mistalke 17

Mzr. Dalton gave him a sharp look.

“What have you to do with Rook-
wood ¥ “he asked.

“Didn’t you know that there was a
new master of yomr Form there?”
grinned Mr. Carker.

- “You are not———"

“T am!”

“You are master of the Rookwood
Fourth 77

% 23

“I never

es.
“Then I need not be surprised that
the trouble has increased, instead of
diminishing, sinee I left!” exclaimed
Mr, Dalton. “T cannot believe that the
Head would have taken you into the
school had he been well acquainted with
\our character.”
Mzr. Carker shrugged his shoulders.
“He cannot know that you were once
dismissed from a school for cruelty——"
“J faney, in his present temper, that
would he rather a recommendation in
his eyes,” said Mpr. Carker. “He is not
fecling tender towards the boys who are
defying his authority, and making him
look ridiculous to the whole school I
Tse Popurar.—No. 481,

Mzr. Dalion compzc:sm his lips.

“ And who are you to throw stones?”
added Mr. Carker, with a sneer. ‘At
least I have never been a professional
boxer—and that, I believe, was your
calling before you became a master at
Rookwood. Perhaps the Head did not
know he was engaging a ‘ pug.’ ”

“The Head knows all about me ihai
is to be known,” said Mz Dalfon
quietly.

“And he sacked you?”

“That is no business of yours!”

Mr. Dalton was passing,on when the
Fourth Form master touched his sleeve
and detained him.

“Your Form have revolted, and are
demanding your return to the school,”
he said. “Of course, you know that—-no
doubt you had a hend in it——2>

G kno\v nothing of it till
morning.” -

“That is as it may be!’ sneered Mr.
Carker. ““At all events, it will not
succeed. I am taking measures here to
put down the rehellion. " Before dark
the boys will be back at Rookwood—
some ot them, probably, in a state which
will make them wish that they had
never. rebelled 17

“¥You are taking measures—here?”
repeated Mr. Dalton.

Mr, Carker pointed from the bridge to
a barge moored at the wharf. A thick-
set man, with a stubby nose, smoking a
pipe on the barge, removed the pine
from his mouth, and waved it to Mr.
Carker in-sign of recognition,

“An hour or so from now that barge
will be at the island,” said Mr. Carker,
with a grin. It will have eight or
nine bargees on board—rough fel]ows,
I can assure you.
think your young friends
against a gang like that?7

Richard Dalton started violently.

“You will not use such measures

3

this

will stand

as
“TIndeed I” sneered Carker. ;
“Some of the boys may be injured
23

“That is their look out!”

‘“Carker! Surely you will not tey——"

Mr. Carker laughed.

“There may. be some hard knocks.” he
said. “That should not be such a shock
to you—who have lived by giving and

taking hard knocks in the ring. Good-
afternoon I - X
He went down the steps from the

bridge to the river. Mr. Dalton stood
by the parapet, staring after him.

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
An Advance in Force !

6 NLY a barge!” said Lovell.
“Keep an eye open, all the

same!” said Jimmy Silver

sagely. “The jolly old enemy
might come iu a barge. They're not
h}@IV to swim.’

“Ohy fancv the Head’s
said Arthur Edward Lovell
started the prefects on us, and we
walloped them. I dare say he’s think-
ing out the terms of surrender now.”

“Not likely I said Mornington.

The juniors on the island watched
the barge idly. A boy with a horse on
the tow-path, was towing the great,
heavy vessel. Down by Latcham barges
were numerous on the river; but it was
seldom that they came as far up the
river “as the island past Rookwood.
Down by Latcham it was a wide stream,
with muddy wharves and warehouses on
its banks; higher up by Rookweed it
dwindled in size, and ran elear and
pellucid under green trees. The juniors
watched the barge, and wondered a
little to see seven or eight men on board,

fed-up ”

. How. long do you’

“Ie

all of them staring towards the island
and grinnine,

; “They’ x: heard of u
0. .S5ee. the 1dd =i
Lovell. ey

“‘ Looks like it I said Conroy.

Jimmy Silver looked at ihe
g barge mtentfy. He did :
et spect that it was the “ememy
that had arrived; bul he ‘was en his
guard.

The horse plodded on .itons;' the tow-
path, and t‘*c barge 1a<mc between the
island and the bank of the river. Then
a stubby-faced man ealled out to the bov ’
with the hors and he halted the
animal, e came to a stand-
still. :

Hight men were in sight on the harge
now, lining the side towa)d\ mn island,
and staring at the jumiors Arthur
Edward Levell cheerfully waved a hana
to them.

“What  have they
murmured Jimmy Silver,

“To get a good look at wus” said
Lovell. :

Jimmy shook his head.
ginning to suspect mischief. now.  An
angular, hard-faced man came out of
the balgc s eabin, .and there was a vell
Frgman il « the Rookwooders as they "
ilghted him.

* Carker I

Tt was Mr Carker. He stood on the
barge, and surveyed the crowd of juniors
¥ 1th an unpleasant smile.

*Shy something at him ! said Flynn.

“Hold on!” execlaimed Jimmy Su\’QT
“If he's only come to talk, let him rip !’

“Can’t have come for tx;thmg else,”
said Lovell. “ He wouldn’t like to tackle
us on his own, I fancy.’

M. Carker ' called
juniors.

“Boys!”

“Man!”? answered Lovell, and there
was a laugh from the Rookwood crowd
on the island.

“I am here to iake you back to Rook-
wood.” 1

“Go hon!”

“You will all be taken on this barge,
and towed down to the school,” said Mr.
Carker.

“T don’t think !” said Lovell.

and ceme oub
suggested

stopped for?”

“He was be-

across to the

“1f you venture to resist—" went on
’\Ir Ca,l ter. ; ¥
“No ‘if’ about it, old bean,” said

Valentine Mornington.

foot on our island, and
“Hear, heart”
“Take your face away,

shouted Puity of the Fourth.

“You pui a
you'll seel”

Carker !
“ Bury it,

4 Vi 7
o G
“% ‘w:ﬁ,;;af:, 7
"/",{';'f'
4

- Jimmy Silver, the dauntless leader
of the Fourtk Form Rebels.
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old man! You oughtn’t io iake a face
like thab about in the day-iime™

“Ha, ha, hal”

Some of the bargees chuckled, and 3=
Carker scowled savagely

“If you venture to re
nsed, and some of you
he shouted.

“Who's goin’ io hu
Mornington. “Net
can give us
but that’s ¥

= imguired

id man. You
features;

ou resist, you
take the conse-
juenees — and
warn you that they
will be painful.”
“QOh gad!”
“ Phew !” . [
“That gang,” said §
Aiornington, with af
whistle.  “Old  1n-
fants, we shall haye
to pull up our socks
now; this is rather a
different propositiony
from the giddy pre-
fects that we beat.”
Jimmy Silver’s
face was  very
grave. ;
The Rookwoad
prefeets had been
t and driven

3 atiacx

=

a gang of  ‘hefiy
bargees was, . as
Morny said, quite

another proposition.
The odds, certainly,
were on the side of
the schoolboys; they
were more than
three to one.  Butb
the odds were not
likely to count very
much in a struggle with a gang of
rough and tough bargees. Bach of the
bargemen looked quite capable of deal
ing with half the Fourth Form of
Roekwood “en his own.™

Silence f on the juniors. Tubby
Muffin made a strategic retreat into the
thickets. His exam was followed by

Peele and Gower and Latirey; and one
or two other fellows seemmed o wander
away. But Jimmy Silver did not stir;
and his comrades stood firm around him.
el fu}vise you,” sheuted Mr. Carker,
“to vield peaceably and return fo Rook-
wg)cd. These men will not deal gently
with vou if vou dare to raise a hand
against them.”

“That’s so, guv
stubby man. - “ You leave them to us,
guv'nor! We'll make pictazes of 'em !”

“Take the barge across to the island
now, Mr., Pugson.”

“Wotto ¥ said the
I warn you to keep offi= shemied
Jimmy Silver. * We shall not allow yen
io land on this island I¥

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Mr. Pugsson.
“He won't allow us! That there grass-
hopper won't allow us! Net that there
whippersnapper! Ha, ha!™

“Resist, and you must take the
consequences I exclaimed Mr. Carker.
“Fer the last time, I repeai

Yarooogop !

grinned the

» 1
by gentleman.

Mr. Carker d¢id not mean %o say

MR. DALTON TO THE RESCUE!
Mr. Pugson full upon the point of his chin.
and he came down with a crash on the sprawling

that: he said it as an apple, old and
verripe, squashed on his
mose, It was hurled by Puity’s un-
erring hand, and it landed fairly.

“Goal I” shouted Lovell.

“Ha, ba, hal”

“Groogh!  Hooh — hooh!”

(5]

sphut-

tered Mr. Carker, grabbing at the
squashed apple. “Oh dear! You
young scoundrels— Ow! Men, get

on the island at once—oooch !—and take
them—thrash them—thrash them
severely ! Ow !”

“You leave ’em to us, guv'nor!” said
Pugson. ‘ : —

The tow-rope was cast off, and the
barged swerved across the narrow
channel to the island. Jimmy Silver set
his teeth.

“We've got to keep them soff I” he
said. “Get hold of something, all of
Fou, and stand to it!”

“Yes, rather!”

“Blow wind, come wrack, at least
we'll die with harness on our back!”
quoted Mornington cheerily.

“Fire!” grinned Lovell.

And clods of earth flew, erashing on
the bargees as they tooled the heavy
vessel across to the island. Loud ex
clamations, and expressions of great
potency, carie from the bargemen, as
the missiles smote them right and left.
By the time the barge bumped on the
island, Mr. Pugson and his men were in
extremely bad tempers, and no longer
grinning, but evidently in a mood to,
handle the Rookwooders roughly
enough. . :

“Go for ‘em, mates!” shonted Mr.
Pugson. :

And he jumped ashore, taking the

lead; which Mr. Carker resigned to
him, apparently not caring for it
himself. 2

“Back up, Rookwood!” shounted
Jimmy Silver. 2
And the juniors rushed at the enemy.

prominent | -

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.

Saomething Like a Scrap !
13 ACK up, Rookwoad ! .
“@Give ’em beans!”
“Oh! Ow!”
: “Yaroooh |”
“Oh, my hat! Leggo, you beast'!”
“QOw! My nosel”
Splash !
. Mr. Pugson, in the grasp of a dozen
juniors, was hurled back headlong into
the water. But seven other hefty barge-

Illllllllllllﬂllil

i~

At

r \

Like a flash of lightning, Mr. Dalton shot out his fist and caught
The astonished bargee found himself flying through the zir,

Mr. Carker. (See Chapier 5.)

men came scrambling ashore, and they
fairly drove a way through the Rook-
wood crowd. Pugson, wet and muddy,
scrambled out of the water,

“Go for ’em!” he roared.

It was a terrific combat.

The Rookwooders, armed with cricket-
stumps and cudgels, resisted desper-
ately,- and there was not a member of
the “barge party that did nmot receive
severe punishment. The juniors did not
stand on ceremony; they hit often, and
they hit hard.

The bargemen had entered on the
business with grinning good-humour ;
but they were angry and savage now,
which was perhaps not to be wondered
at in the circumstances. They were all
powerful fellows, and they hit out reck-
lessly and powerfully. One punch from
a big bargeman was generally enough
for a Fourth-Former of Rockwood—the
hLapless: rebels, fighting hard, were fairly
strewn on the grass. .

Some of them lay dazed where they
had fallen, other scrambled up to fight
again, some retreated imto the trees to-
wards the old Army hub, round which
the schoolboy camp was formed. Mr.
Carker, from the barge, waltched the
combat anxiously.

He had no doubt about the result—
the rebels were hopelessly overmatched ;
that did not worry him. But he was
worried, all the same. In that fierco
combat it was quite possible that severe
| injuries might be received—a barge-
fman’s punch was no joke. And cer-
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tainly the Hedd of Rookwood would
have been shockdd and horrified to see a
battered crew of wrecks shepherded back
to Rookwood, with streaming noses and
missing teeth, and perhaps worse
damages.

That was & worry to Mz, Carker, for
he had not ventured to explain precisely
to the Head what methods he had in-
tended to use. The Head had left it to
him, with a very plain hint that if he
did not succeed he would have to go;
and Mr, Carker did not see what other
means could be efficacions. But hé was
rather troubled.

The Fistical Four were the last to
make a stand against the overpower-
ing enemy. Jimmy Silver, Raby,
Lovell, and Newcome stood together
fighting hard.

But a rush of the bargemen sent
them spinning, and they sprawled in the
grass, panting,

Mr. Pugson mopped a heated brow
and a nose that streamed crimson.

“T reckon that®job’s hover !” he said.
“It was ’ot—'otter than a bloke ex-
pectedl. I reckon this ‘ere job was
worth more than ten bob a man, I does!
But we done it !” ;

“Bring-them into the barge !” shouted
Mr. Carker.

“Right-ho, guv’nor! Let a cove dror
his breath fust!” snorted Mr. Pugson.
“We've done ’em !” - e

But Mr. Pugson was mistaken; he
was far from having “done” the rebels
of Rookwood. Jimmy Silver scrambled
up. He was hurt, there was no doubt
about that, but he was not beaten yet.
He called to i@r‘chums, and raced for
the trees.

Some of the Rookwooders were sbill}

sprawling about the bank, too dizzy and
. breathless even to pick themselves up.
But fifteen or sixteen: fellows, panting,
and sorely knocked about, gathered in
the old hut with Jimmy Silver.

“We're not done yet!”? gasped
Mornington.

“No fear!” :

“Oh, - my - hat!* What  a day!”

groaned Lowell, feeling his nose to make
sure it was still there. “I—F say, I
never thought they’d use a dodge like
this—setting blessed bargees on us!”

“The Head wouldn’t!” said Jimmy.
“But that cad Carker—"

“The awful rotter !” mumbled Conroy.
“Lc')ok at my nose! But we're not done

e 1”

“Come out of it!” roared the voice of
Mr. Pugson, as he came tramping to-
wards the hut.

There was no-door to the old Army
hut on the island. -But the juniors were
hastily jamming the doorway with any-
thing they could lay their hands on.
Several old benches and boxes made ‘a
slight barricade, and behind it the
rebels of Roockwood crowded, to face the
enemy again. .

Mz, Carker was on the island now.
Like his followers, he supposed that the
struggle was over, and that it only re-
mained to round up the juniors scattered
about the little isle. He came striding
towards the hut with the bargemen.

He stopped as he saw the barred doox-
way, with the flushed, wazr-like faces of
the Rookwooders looking over the
barrier. ;

“Come out at once!” he snapped.

“Clome and fetch us out, Carker!”
roared Lovell. b e

“You young rascal-—-—-"

“You old rascal !’ retorted Lovell.

“This way, Carker!” shouted Morn-
ington. “Don’t hide behind the giddy
bargees! Come on, Carker!” i

But Mr. Carker did not come on.
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He scowled at the juniors, and snapped
out an order to his followers.

“Get them out of the hut!”

““Easy enough !” grinned Mr. Pugson.
“Come on, mates!” :

. The bargemen made a rush.

But it was not so easy as Mr, Pug-
son anticipated. The barrier in the
doorway stopped the rush of the barge-
men, and, over it, the juniors lashed
out with their weapons. They were
hitting hard, and Mr. Pugson and his
comrades backed off. .

““Keep on, men ! shouted Mr. Carker.
“Pugson—Pugson! Do you hear me,
Pugson? If you run away—if you do
not get them on the barge, I shall pay
you nothing.” 3

“Wot’s that?” roared Mr. Pugson,
who was rubbing a bump on his head
where a cricket-stump had landed.

“I tell you—n"

“You talking to me?” asked Mr.
Pugson, shoving a knuckly fist fairly
under Mr. Carker’s nose.

It might have been a rattlesnake by
the way Mr. Carker jumped back,

e You—I—" he began to
stutter.

“You ’old your jorl” roared Mr.

Pugson. . “I don’t notice you taking a
‘and very lively! You ’old your jor!”
And Mr. Carker decided to hold it;
his rough-and-ready followers-were not
in a mood to be nagged by Mr.
Carker. :
. “I've said T'll do the job, and T’ll do
it, blow me !” added Mr. Pugson. “TlI
‘ave ’em out if I ’ave to smash ’em
into pancakes! But don’t you give a
bloke any of your lip! I ain’'t taking
it—see? You ’old your jor!”

He called to his comrades. :

“’Fre, you back me up, mates! One
rush will do it, and it don’t matter ‘ow
much you ’urt them !”

“They’re comin’!” said Mornington
coolly. < This will finish it, Jimmy;
but we’ll go down fightin’ 1”

Jimmy Silver nodded, and  set his
teeth. With Mr. Pugson in the lead,

1 and Mr. Carker looking on from a safe

distance, the bargemen came on with
a terrific rush. And they had almost

reached the barricaded doorway when

a sharp voice shouted :
Clpnd -
“Dieky ! yelled Lovell,
It was Mr. Dalton!

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.

Wr. Dalton takes a Hand !

R. DALTON hurried on the
scene, His handsome face was
flushed, and his eyes sparkling.
In- the excitement of the

attack and defence no one had had
eyes for the boat that approached the
island from the direction of TLatcham ;
no one had seen Mr. Dalton jump
ashore. His sudden arrival was a sur-
prise to both parties.

“Stop 1”

There was authority in Mr. Dalton’s
voice, and Mz, Pugson and his comrades
stopped and stared round. Mr, Dalton
strode between them and the doorway
of the hut.

“Who the thump are you?” snapped
Pugson. “ Wot are you butting in for,
T'd like to know ?” /

“Stop this at once!” snapped Mr.
Dalton. : :

Mr. Carker ran forward, his face red
with rage.

“Mr. Dalton, get out of this at once!
How dare you interfere ?”

Mz. Dalton’s eyes flashed at him.

“How dare you set these roughs on
the schoolboys?” he thundered. * ¥You
are amenable to the law, sir!”

| covered himself.

—ony

“Mind your own business!  Men,
throw him into the water if he will not
go!” gasped Mr. Carker, ;

Vith. a long stride, Mr, Dalton
reached. the master of the Fourth. His
right fist shot out, and caught Mr,
‘Carker on the point of the chin,

Crash !

The new master of the Fourth weni
spinning, and landed on his back in
the grass.

“ Well hit !” roared Lovell,

“Bravo, Dicky!”

Mr. Carker lay where he had fallen.
He did not care to get up while Ms.
Dalton was near him.

The young man turned to the barge-
men.

“Get  back to your barge!” he
snapped,

“Wot’s that?” snarled Pugson.

“Get back to your barge! You may

be thankful if you are not charged with
assault and battery for what you have
done.”

“We're follerin’ that bloke’s horders,”
said  Mr. . Pugson. “He’s a school-
master, he is, and can't keep his kids
in horder. We're a-doin’ of it for Jim.
See? You clear!” :

Mr. Carker sat up.

“Throw him into the water!” he
spiuttered. < Men, I—I—throw him info
the water! Pound him to a jelly! I—

22

“You getting out of the way, young
man ?” asked Mz. Pugson. ¥ We're going
for them kids, we are!”

“You are not!” said Mr. Dalton
grimly. “It is my duty to interferc
here, and T warn you, Carker, that the
Head of Rookwood ‘will learn of your
brutal methods. Stand baeck there!”

“Rush him !”

“I warn you, before you proceed,”
said Mr. Dalton quietly, “that at one
time I was a boxer in the Ring, and

 that I have not forgotten how to use

my hands. You had better go!”
“Blinking prize-fighter, what ?” sneered
Mr. Pugson. “Well, I dessay I can
give you as good as you ’and out; and
if T can’t, my mates can! Rush him,
boys, and chuck him into the water |

And with that the truculent Mr.
Pugson led the way, and there was a
fierce rush.

What followed was rather an eye-
ggener for the bargemen of Latcham.

r. Dalton did not give an inch, he
stood like a rock, and his fists played
like lightning. The astonished Pugson
found himself fairly flying through the
air, weighty as he was, and he came
down with a crash on Mr. Carker, feel-
ing as if a steam-hammer had smitten
him. A second later Mr. Dalton’s lefs
sent another man crashing down. Then
he was fighting hand-to-hand with the
rest.

“Come on!” yelled Jimmy Silver.

The Rookwood rebels were not
likely tc see their old Form master
facing the enemy single-handed. They
scrambled over. the barricade and rushed
to his help. ¥

Another and another of the bargemen
went down under Richard . Dalton’s
terrific drives; but four hefty fellows
wero clinging to him and dragging him
down. Wonderful fighting-man as Mr.
Dalton was, it would have fared hard
with him had not the Rookwooders
rushed to the rescue. But the rush of
Jimmy Silver & Co. seftled the matter.

They dragged at the bargemen,
dragging them | off Dicky: and Mr.
Dalton, who was nearly down, re-

He did not waste a
moment—he sailed in with right and
left. :

The tables were turned now.
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Mr. Pugson staggered up, bolding
Lis :‘!‘ubbl}'g jaw with beth” He
didnc&unersworhg,erﬂnhﬁd
the Rookwooders; izmped zway o
the barge, bolding s jaw as !'2

“Shece e T

“ Helld @n? Thees's Corker =~
“Collier . 30

M- Casler fameiy Bowled with terror

T+ & crowd of the ooders collared
—- =3

pr s mmees 1™ shouted Raby.

L g
‘L = shriebed Mr. Carker.
let O=! Yeung ras‘c,;,ﬂs! Oht

2
h ¥ i ® Yoop! Whoooop!

“Chaek s m™ 8

S ERses =as hurled headlong into
She Basse e sprawled over Mr. Pug-
. =5- Ssmed on him and smote him
B aad e rolled off again. - The
St wanders shoved the barge off from
28e and and it floated away on the
suseens. Further down the river the
Bapless Pugson caught on to the tow-
sope, and the barge went towing back
£o Latcham, unregarded by the rebels
of Reokwood.

Jimmy Silver & Co. gathered round
Me. Daiton. He had saved them—only
s infervention had saved them from
@efcat. Never had the dismissed Form
inaster been so popular with his Form.

Bat Lis face was grave and stern.

“¥oa have nothing to thank me for,”
%e said. infervupting the juniors. “I
id of Mr. Carker’s intention. 1
long 1o see that no harm was
,.sceing what I did, I was

interfere. But I repeat
=hat I said to you boys this morning—
I usee you to return to Rookwood, and
0 your duty.”

T8 Baitered, bruised juniors looked
& See Saeiher. With the exception of
S MRe and Pecle, and a few
= al of them had been
BEe Smeee severely. And there was

)

3 B Bat for Mr. Dalion’s|
& ds. would have been

Sime Shes salS Bave led fo serious con-

os e the tebelsthof Rookwood

£ and they were un-

m{a;& %’dﬂ‘d AMr. Dalten

=il sespecs, Bat Be did not succeed in
: - r detevesinaiion.

Szamst the Head, sir, ill
’hi w©  said
“We're not

ialk to us like
e
*“Yes, rather [

force you to reinstate him here

eassaliy Bst; swellen noses were seen on
2l sdes and black eves were almost
== eommon as blackberries.
Bst, damaged as  they were, their
iSation  remained unchanged.
%8s Rookwood rebellion was going
Swoms—and it was going on! Jimmy
Silver & Co. were quite resolved on that,

Dr. Chisholm was pacing his study
with a moody, knitted brow, when a
fap came at the door.

The Head paused in his walk and
faced the door, his eyes glinting over his
spectacles.

“Come in !” he rapped.

Mr. Carker entered. : :

He looked tired and worn, and there
Wwas a mark on his face where Mr.
Dalton’s knuckles had landed. His man-
ner was almost cringing as he came in.

“Well, sir?” said the Head, in a decp
voice. -

“The—the boys havenot been brought
back from the island, sir, I—7F should
have suceeeded, but 2

“But what ?”’ :
 “Mr. Dalton interfered, taking the
side of the rebels,” said Mr. Carker. “I
have no doubt that he has had a hand
in the whole proceedings, from the be-
ginning. It is his object, of course, to

3

“I.do not believe so for one moment,”’

“Oh!” gasped Mr. Carker.

“Mr. Dalton was dismissed from this
school for a—a disagreement of opinion,
Certainly he is incapable of instigating
a rebellion in the school. Neither .do
I believe that you really think so, Mr.
Carker.” :

~“Oh, sir!” stuttered Mr. Carker.

*“No, sir. I have received a message
from Mr. Dalton. He thinks—and T
agree with him—that it was his duty to

warn me of the methods you were using
in dealing with my boys—methods, sir,
that might have caused legal proceed-
ings to be taken; methods that might
have made the name of Rookwood a
byword !’ thundered the Head, in great
wrath,

“You loft the matter in my hands.”

“I did not authorise you to gather
a party of roughs, sir, from Latcham.
But enough! You are not suited, Mr.
Qarker, for a Form master’s duties here,
and evidently you cannot deal with the
Fourth Form. T shall be glad, Mr.
Carker, if you find it convenient to leave
Rookwood to-morrow {*

“Dr. Chisholm-1”

“You have said enough, sir, and I
have said enough !” :

“Then T am dismissed?” snapped Jr.
Carker. :

< You are, sir 1”2

Mr. Carker’s eyes glittered. Even the
worm will turn, and there was nothing
left for Mz. Carker to cringe for.

“Very well,” he said. “I will 20,
I shall not be sorry to go. No member
of your staff; sir, would be sorry to go.
And_if they ventured to tell you their
opinion, as I am doing now, they would
tell you, sir, that you are a high-
handed and unreasonable old fool, sir "

With that Parthian shot Mr. Carker
retreated from the study and closed the
door after him with a bang.

“Bless my soul!” gasped the Head,

He sank into a chair, and for quite
a long time he sat and stared at the
closed door. Perhaps he was wondering
whether Mr, Carker was right.

THE END.

(Xowll all enjoy “FOILING LHE
PIFTH P next week’s long story of
Jimmy Silver & Co., the Rookwood
Rebels.) .
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Mr. Pugson b{aggcled up, holding
his stubbly jaw with both hands. He
did not utter a word, or even look at
the Rookwooders; he limped away to
the barge, holding his jaw as if he
were holding it together. He rolled
dismally into thesbarge, and affer him
went his comrades, driven now in head-
long vetreat by the victorious Rook-
'modnh

“Qur win !’ roared Arthur Edward
Lovell, as the last of the gang tumbled
on board the barge.

“ Shove ‘em off I”

“Hold en! Th

“Collar Carker!
Carker fairly howled w ith terror
rowd of the Rook\\oodms collared

s Carker !”

as ¢

him.
“Frog’s march !” shouted Raby.
“Ha ha ha!’

Carker.

17 shrieked Mr.
h!

Rﬂlea~€ me !
“Let go! Ow! Young rascals!
-oooh ! Yoop! Whoooop!”
“Chuck him 1n” {
\11 Carker was hurled headlong into
h:nm, e sprawled over Mr. Pug-
0‘1. who turned on him and smote him
hard, and he rolted off again. The
Rookwooders shoved the barge off from
the island, and it floated away on the
eurrent. }'utther down the river the
hapless Pugson caught on to the tow-
vope, aud the barge went towing back
to Laicham, unregarded by the rebels
of Rockwood.

Jimmy Silver & Co. gathered round
Afr. Daiton. He had saved them—only
his intervenzion had saved them from
defeat. Never had the dismissed Form
master been so popular with his Form.

B=t bi: face was grave and stern.

=Yooz bave sothing to thank me fG!'

S intervopting the juniors. 1

[ But I repeat
what I said to you bo_\s this morning—
I urge you to return o Rookwood, and
to your duty.’

The battered, bruised juniors looked
at one another. With the exception of
Tubby Muffin, and Peele, and a few
other slackers, all of them had been
damaged, some severely. And there was
no doubt that, but for Mr. Dalton’s
mterventlox damage would have been
done that would have led to serious con-
sequences. But the rebels of Reookwood
had come through, and they were un-
conguered. They had heard Mr. Dalton
with respect, but he did not succeed in
Lnangmg-them determination.

“We're up against the Head, su‘ 1ill

vou ¢a ‘back to Rookwood said
Jimmy Silver at last. “We're not
chueking up o

“No fear!’

Mr. Dalton compressed his lips.
“Then I have nothing more to say,”
Lie said. “I have no a,uthonty aver you,

and cannot give you orders.”
He turned, and walked away ‘to his

SBE

ton ! said Jimmy.
called out Lovell
. Dalton did not heed. He stepped
into his b h0at and pushed off. The falling
dusk on. rn:rr swallowed him up-in

“Dicky means V‘ell 5 3id Jimmy
Silver. “Of course, he feels bound to
za]}l}i to us like that. . But we're sticking
it

“Vee, rather!” 4

“Oht My nose!” murmured Lovell.

I—T feel as if I've been through a

siddy mangle. Wow!”
*“Same here!” groaned Newecome.
Till .quite a late hour that evening
the Reokwood revels were busy attend-
ing to their damages, and groaning over

aves.

swollen noses were seen on

casualty list;
were almost

all sides, and black eyes
as common as blackberries.

Buf, damaged as they were, their
determination remained  unchanged.
The Rookwood rebellion was going

sirong—and it was going on! Jimmy
Silver & Co. were quite resolved on that.

. . .

Dr. Chisholm was pacing his study
with. a moody, knitted brow, when a
tap came at the door.

The Head paused in his walk and
faced the door, his eyes glinting over his
spectacles.

“Come in !”” he rapped.

Mr. Carker entered.

He looked tired and worn, and Lhere
was. a mark on his face where Mr.
Dalton’s knuckles had landed. His man-
ner was almost cringing as he came in:

“Well, sir?” said the Head, in a decp
voice.

*“The—the boys have not been brought
back from the island, sir. I—1 should
have suceeeded, but 2

“Bub what ?”

“Mr. Dalton interfered, taking the
side of the rebels,” said Mr. Carker. “I
have no doubt that he has had a hand
in the whole _proceedings, from the be-
ginning. It is his object, of course, to
force you to reinstate him here .

“I.do not believe so for one moment.”

“Oh!” gasped Mr. Carker.

“Mr. Dalton was dismissed from this
school for a—a disagreement of opinion.
Certainly he is incapable of msmgatmc
a rebellion in the school. Neither,

I believe that you really think so, M r.
Carker.”

“Oh, sir

*No, sir
from Mr.
agree with hi

1™ stuttered Mr. Carker.
I have received 2 message
Dahon. He thinks—and 1
him—zhat it was his duty to

warn me of the methods you were using
in dealing with my boys—methods, sir,
that might have caused legal proceed-
ings to be taken; methods that might
have made the name of Rookw\ood a
byword !” thundered the Head, in great
wrath.

“You left the matter in my hands.”

“I did not authorise you to gather
a varty of roughs, sir, from Latcham.
But enough! You are not suited, Mr.
Carker, for a Form master’s duties here,
and ev1flently you cannot deal with the
Fourth Form. I shall be glad, Mr.
Carker, if you find it convenient to leave
Rookwood to-morrow !’

“Dr. Chisholm 1™

“You have said enough,
have said enough!”’

“Then I am dismissed?” snapped Jr.
Carker.

“You are, sir 1”2

Mr. Carker’s eyes glittered. Even the
worm will turn, and there was nothing
left for Mr. Carker to cringe for.

“Very well,” he said. *“I will go
I shall not be sorry to go. No member
of your staff; sir, would be sorry to go.
And if they ventured to: tell you their
opinion, as [ am doing now, they would
tell youw, siv, that you are a high-
handed and unreasonable old fool, sir!”

With that Parthian shot Mr. Carker
retreated from the study and closed the
door: after him with a bang.

“Bless my soul!” gasped the Head.

He sank into a chair, and for quite
a long time he sat and stared at the
closed door. Perhaps he was wondering
whether Mr, Carker was right.

THE END.

(Youw'll all enjoy “FOILING THE
FIFTH !> mnext week’s long story of
Jimmy Silver & Co., ihe Rookwood
Rebels.)
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