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Learned investigators say that cricket gets its
hame from a Saxon word, *“cricce,” which
implies a crooked stick, but whether this defini-
tlon is accurate or not, the game as we know
it does mot go further back than 180 years. Of
course, there are people who hold that cricket
dates much further than a mere two centuries.
Such prime authorities as Messrs. Pyecroft &
Bolland cite references to show that the famous
summer game has its origin amidst the mists of
antiquity, It is declared to be closely related,
anyway, to games which were pluyed when the
wotld was quite young, but official details are
lacking.

Some writers believe the game to be identical
with “ club-ball,”” a pastime popular in the days
when the trusty Genoese— crosshow-men were
distinguishing themselves on the battlefields of
France. *“Club-ball ** went by the country name
of “handyn and handoute.”

In a very ald book on the subject, we find a
comparison between cricket and “double wicket
tip eat,” as played by the “cat” players of
Lincojn's Inn Fields and & riva} team from the
City of Westminster, early in the nineteenth
century. There were. eleven players and a
notcher on each side. That cricket also owes
something to the old game of rounders may be
readlly conceded.

Few thiogs are Tnore fascinating than the
history of cricket. It is in close association with
the finest records of the old country. You can
conjure with such names as Alfred Mynn, the

- Lion of Kent, or John Bowyer, or Fuller Fiich,
or James Dean. '

About the earliest mention of cricket comes in
1398, in the last years of Queen Elizabeth, [n
1774 a committee, which included the Duke of
Dorset and Bir Horace Mann, set to work on
the rules governing -the game. In 1361 the All
England Eleven gained and lost games in Aus-
tru?la, and seven years later heat the New York
In 1878 an Australian Eleven
visited this cpuntry, and, after gaining ten games
-and losing five, galped one aguinst * Players of
All England.” -

Austealin bas takem cricket very serlonaty for

Twenty-two.

%
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more than a hundred years. We hear of thef
doings of the Australian Cricket Club as fark
back a3 January, 1887. The largest number of
funs ever put together in a one-day match in
Sydney was obtained. in. a contest between
elevens from the Commercial and Australian
Joint- Stock Banks, on the Association Ground.
The Cowmercial Bank Players went to
wickets first, and remained in nearly all day,)
scoring, with 16 sundries, exactly 500 runs. .
Joint Stock Bank team scored only 65, - On thel
same grouhd, King's School, Parramatta, beat}
this record with 532 n their only innings. )

In the year 18G8 the Surrey Club played
Aboriginal Team from Australia at the Owvall
Kennington. This strangely assorted team wasg
captained by Lawrence. The score read: Surre:
Club, first innings, 222; Aboriginais, first innings,
BS. The natives from *‘down under ” acored
their first victory againat an Epglish team af
Ladywell, when they met eleven gentlemen of
Lewisham. In the frevieuu year the Aboriginal
team, trained by Mr. Willis, had arfived in
Sydney from the wilds of Victoria, |

The names .of these dark-skinned mpions
were quaint enough—Bullocky (good at yorkers%
Dick-a-Dick, Watty, Twopenny, Peter, Tarpo
and so on. Mullagh was one of their best men. §

It would hardly he fuir to say that cricket;
bas had its ups and downs. [t has been mainly
a business of “ups” all the -time. Cricket]
steeled the muscles in strenumouns ti
conld be relied upon to brigg out the
man. The game has changed, of course,
ness the old drawings of the wicket of

I et

wickets, and the inexhaustibla historiam
game, Nyrenm, to wit, has much to say
that side.

But maybe we lLiave not rqally much ¢
with all these points. The great thing is
nowadays every village up and down the i
has ita cricket pitch, and that cricket cluba
humming into sexistence in every district. All
through the off season enthusiasts.are making
rendy for the summer gaine, .
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-CHAPTER 1.
Thanks for the Tip!
AMY SILVER, you ads,.
vmfm for you! 1
W« Come on, fathead 1”
. “Buek up !”
§ It was a half-holiday at Rookwood, and
Lovell and Raby and Newcome were rea.dv
lo go dcmn to the cricket-ground. Jimmy
ilver wasn't ready. Jimmy was in the end
dy, talking to Leggett of the Modern
idlc, ‘when his threc chums looked in, and
imade those remarks,
Jlmmy glanced round at his chl:ms
old on a minute !” he said.
“Oh, rats!” said Lovell. “Never mind
that Modern worm! Come on!”
“ Leggett’s just told ‘me somcthmg—-—
“Blow Leggett!”

we're

Fwhile you jaw to a Modern cad,” said Raby.
“Leggett can go and eat coke. - Come on !~

“We'll chuck. him out if you like,” sug-
gested Newcome,

There was always warfare between
Classicals and Moderns at Rookwood. The
three Classicals were anxious to get down
to the ericket-ground, but they were milmg

Magnificent, Long Complete Story of JIMMY SILVER & Co., at Rookwood.
By OWEN CONQUEST.

.| liked even on his own sxde

“Look here, you can't keep us waiting.

to waste a few minutes “chucking out " a
Modern fellow.

Leggett backed round the table in alarm
“You don’t want to talk t.o that worm,”
said Lovell. “I suppose you re not borrow-

ing money of him?”
“No, fathead!™
£ Welk we'll chuek him oui',———’
“Hold on, I tell you, fathead!” said

Jimny Silter,

“Oh, rats I"" growled Lovell.

Lovell was wrathy. He did not like
Moderns anyway; ‘and Leggett was the
He was not

least likeable of the Moderns.
Tommy Dodd

& Co., had “soragged ’ him many a time
for his sneaking proclivitics. And Leggett,
who was a very deep youth, turned a more
or less honest penny sometimes by money-
lending among the juniors. He was the
last fellow in the world to be welcome m
the end study.

Lovell cam: into the study with a busl—
nesslike expression, Leggett backed further
round the table.. He did not like Lovell's

looks.

“Look here, I camec . here to speak to
J:mmv Silver——" he gan.

“Like your check!” said - Lovell
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“You're going out on your neck. Don’t
dodge behind Silver, you worm—come and
take your medicine !”

«Hold on, you assi” said Jimmy, push-
ing his chum’ back. “Leggett came here
to give me a tip.” - ;

“Rats!”

“There’s ‘a new chap coming to Rook-
wood this afternoon—a Clnssmnl—-—

“Blow the new chap!”

“Chap named Higgs,” said Leggett

“Blow hiz name !”

“And those Modern bounders have gone
to meet him at the statmn ~said Jimmy

Silver. “Leggett says. so.’
“Well, let ’em meet him, and’ be
blowed 1® .
“They'vre going' to rag him,” sid
Leg ett. !
‘Liet ’em lag him !
“Look here,” said Jimmy Silver. “I

don’t know the new kid, but he's a Classical,
We’re ‘not going to let the Modema rag a
Classical. Tt’s up to us to chip in.*

“What about the cricket?” demanded
Raby.
“Well, it's only practice, and it can stand
over for a bit,” said Jimmy Silver. “Of
course, the new kid doesn't matter two-
pence, as far as that goes, but we=can't

have Modern worms ragging Classical
chaps.” : .
“Something in that,” agreed Lovell.

“But what is.that cad doing, giving hls
own side aw&y"”

“I thought I'd come and give yon the
tip,” said gr “0Of course, you needn’t
mention it to Tommy Dedd.

vell snorted.

“You mean that you’ve had a -row with
Tommy Dodd, ‘and you want to get even
with him, and you’ve come over here for a
catspaw 17 he .growled.

“Well, you ean do as you Jike 1 snapped
Leggett.
chip in as the new kid’s a Classical.”

“And Jimmy Silver will,” said the cap-
tain of the Fourth. “We can let the cricket
slide for a bit, you chaps. A walk to the
station won’t hurt us. If the Modern
bounders are ragging a Classical chap, we'll
]oily well rag them. It will make them put
their ears-down, anyway.”

“Well, that’s all 11g]1t i agreed Lovell
“But Leggetts a cad to-come and tell us,
all the same. Where did you get that nose,
Leggoett 7

Leggett’s nose was n litile swollen, and

“I thought Jimmy Silver -would

- Tommiy Dodd’s wheel.

of a fiery hue. Tt looked as if it had comq\g
into violent contaet with a set of knuckles. |

“Find out!” growled Leggett, rubbin
his nose.

Jimmy Silver l'a.ughcd

“Tommy Dodd’s punched his nose, and h
wants us to punch.Tommy Dodd,” he said
“Well, we're on. We're going to th
rescue; but before we go, we'll bump:
Leggett for sneaking against hm own su:le

“Good cgg!1' said Lovell, “Now you T
talking !

“Hear, hea,: !” said Raby and ’\*ewoom
heartily. :

The Fistical | Four closed round Legget
who glared at-them. Jimmy Silver’s de
cision secmed to meet the case exact]y;;
from- tho Classicals’ point of view; buf’
Leggett was of quite a different opinion.

“Look here, hands off 1" exclajn]
ett, in alarm. '“I came to giv
nendly tip—" a g

“Yes, we know exactly hqn‘" ']
was,” agreed Lovell.. “'\T wo're |

Thow you our friendly appree mn
him 1 '

“You rotters! Hands 'offf“ 14

Yah!” . .

Leggett was co]lared
He wriggled in the grasp of

Four as he was swept off the
‘Then he came down on the
Bump !

Leggett’s yell ran tha len

Fourth Form passage.

“Yoooop |
“Give him anothar » said Jnnmy Silvery;

“He only gave ns ope tip, hubt we'll give:
him two bumps. That’s % cent—-—Leg-(
get likes that.” - ] )
“Ha, ha, ha!” : {
¢ 1 “@h, yah—
“Voooop|” ;.

on him tagether ' sai
“#:I? Leg'gett. spr:m]ed on thﬁ

s;eedzn : ,t.he passage to the stairs.

yell of from the end study follow
him.

£ Now trot down to the station,” mm;
Jimmy . Silver. cheerfully. “I don’t think:
we shall ever get. any more friendly tipss
fiom Leggett.. But we’ll put a qpolfe ng

Come on!” &
And the Fv;hml “Four of. the  Fourth too
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“their straw hats and started for Coombe,
to “chip in » very forcibly in the little game
the humorous Moderns had planned for the
afternoon.

CHAPTER 2.
A Slight Surprise.
said Tommy

a ERITS the giddy train,” sai )
Dodd.
The three Tommies—Dodd and

Doyle and Cook—were on the plat.
form in Coombe Station.
* They were looking very merry and bright
“that afternoon.
Tommy Dodd had heard Lbat a new
"lassical fellow was coming into the Fourth

idea to pass an hour in polite attentions to
Not that Tommy Dodd knew any-
about the new fellow, or had any dis-
for him, or unythmg of that kind.
' the new boy was a Classical, and
icals were born to be rageed by
rns, and a half-holiday ecould not
ly be better spent than in ragging a
cal. That was how Tommy Dodd
at it; and Tommy Doyle and Tommy
heartily agreed with their great

|.

‘the threc Modern juniors were waiting

platform, ready to pounce upon the

junior as soon as he alighted from the
n.

“Nail him as soon as he shows up,” said
Tommy Dodd. “Don’t hurt the poor little
beast, of course. We'll pull his leg, and
stuff him up—— Hallo, here ho is!’

The train had stopped, and among the
passengers who alighted from it was a lad
in Etons. He was the only boy there, so
there was no doubt that he was the new
fellow for Rookwood.

The threer Tommies stared at him in
astonishment.

He was not quite like their oxpectatmns

They had expected to see a small, quiet,
somewhat sheepish fellow, somewhat nervous
in his ways—in fact, an ordinary new kid.
hThe new-comer was nothmg at all like
t

" In the first place, he was older than the
Fourth-Formers, and ‘considerably bigger.
He was as big as any fellow in the Shell at
Rookwood, He was powerfully-built, with a
breadth of chest and shoulders remarkable
for his age. His face was rugged and

Form at Rockwood, and it bad been his|
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curiously like that of a bulldog in cx-
pression. His jaw was square, and his look
very determined.

The three Temmies exchanged a queer
glance.

The new boy did not look like a fellow
who could be ragged, stuffed-up, and have
his leg pulled with impunity.

“H'm!” remarked Tommy Cook. “That
isn't quite the merchant I expected to sce.
He's' too old for the Ifourth, I should
say.

“Must be the chap!” said Tommy Dodd.
“T1 heard Bootles say he was coming by

‘this train, and he’s the only kid here!”"

“Doesn’'t look an easy customer,” mur-
mured Doyle. “Faith, he lonks like a young
prizefighter, if you ask me !

“ Hallo, he's coming to speak to us!

The three Tommies had intended to intro-
ducé themselves. But they were staring
at the new-comer instead. The new arrival
came across the platform, returning their
stare with interest, and addressed them.

“You fellows bﬂlong to Rookwood?” he

B

ﬂsk%(fles. Are gm ng'%s"’ y
“Yes; m gomg into the

Fourth. What the dickens are you staring

‘at me for?’

The new fellow s manner was unpleasant,
and his tone was dictatorial. Evidently he
was not a “new kid ” of the Qrdinary kind.

“ Mustn’t we stare at you?” asked Tommy
DodrslI with clabointe politeness.

({3 o !ll

“0Oh, my hat!” said Tommy, in surprise,
“But I was wondering——"

“ Wondering what " ;

“How they came to let you omt o[ the
200 ?"” said Tommy Dodd swectly.

“1 suppose that's meant for a joke,” said
Higgs. “I don’t like jokes of that sort. One
of you kids can carry this hag.

“Wha-at |”

“Deaf?” asked Hnggs unpleasnnbly

“Carry your bag!” ejaculated Tommy
Dodd, his breath quite taken away. “Are
you going mto the Sixth by any chance 7"

“Eh? No

“And you're not a mew headmaster, or
anything of that kind?"

“0f course not!”

“Then you can carry your bag vourseil'
said Tommy Dedd, “and you can be thauk-
ful that I don't bash it over your silly coco-
nut !

-
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The new junior stared at him :for a mo-
ment, then burst into a roar.

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Well, what are you cackling at?” de-
manded Tommy Dodd, considerably nettled.
“Ha, ha, ha!” :
“We came here to—to mect you,” ex-
claimed Dodd angrily. “We thought we'd
gut you through your paces to begin with,
think we ean’t do better than take some
of the cheek out of you to start with, Higgs.
Collar him, you chaps! We’ll teach him to

cackle at us!”

“Bump the cheeky beast!” said Doyle.
“We might give him the frogsmarch to
Rookwood afterwards. It would -do him
good1”

“Hear, hear!” said Cook. “Now, all
together, and bump him hard!”

The three Tommies collared the new
junior without ceremony.

They had intended to rag him gently,
and “pull his leg,” and generally extract
a little harmless and necessary amusement
from him. But the new boy’s manner had
changed all that. They felt that sterner
measurcs were required, and they were pre-
pared to take them. i

But there was a surprise in store for
Tommy Dodd & Co.

.As they seized the new junior he ceased
laughing, dropped his bag, and hit out.
Tommy Dodd felt as if & mule had kicked
him on the chin, and he went over on-his
back with a yell. b fida

Then Cook and Doyle, much to their
astonishment, found themselves grasped by
their collars. ;

They were swung to and fro helplessly,
and ‘then their heads came together with a
resounding concussion.

Crack!

“Oh! Ah! Ow!” gasped Cook.
“Tare aw’ ‘ounds! Yarooh!” yelled
Doyle.

grmk!

Tommy Dodd sat up. His chin felt as if
it wasn’t there, and he put both hands to it
and blinked. It seemed like a dream to
Tommi Dodd, He was sitting on the plat-
form, knocked out—and the new fellow was
grasping Cook and Doyle, and knocking
their heads to%ethar_l

The three Tommies were three of the
most redoubtable fighting-men in the Fourth
Form: at Rookwood. And the new fellow
was_handling them as if they were infants
in the Second Form, i

"Tot more where that came from.

THE FOURTH!

“Oh, holy smoke !” gasped Tommy Dodd.
“This is a giddy nightmare! Oh, my chin!
Oh, crikey !”

“Yarooh! Leggo!” roared Cook.

. “Howly Moses! Hands off!” shrieked

oyle.
“Ha, ha, ha!” =
With a swing of his remarkably muscular

arms, the new junior sent the two Moderns

spinning. They reeled across Tommy Dodd,

and sat down on the platform. The new

boy grinned down at them.

* “Want any more?” he asked. . -
“Ow 1" i W

0 W(_)W !” .

“Ha, ha, ha !” roared Higgs. “There's &

: a, ha,
a! :

He picked up his bag and walked aypay,.
to look after his box, &g
The three Tommies sat up. They bli :

at ono another in a very uncertain way.
“We—we came here to rag that ch
gasped Tommy Dodd. “Oh, my hat! -
1t looks to me as if we've woke up
wrong passenger.”
“He's a blessed 1
groaned Cook. “Oh, my napper !
“Thank goodness he's 13
Classical side I mumbled Do
they’re welcome to him|”
“Oh, my chin!” :
“Wow, my napper [? b i
“QOh, dear!” S0
The three Tommies picked themselves n]ﬁ
and limped out of the station. They ha
come there to rag the new Classical. But
they kindly decided to let him get to Rook-
wood unragged. They really did not feel
equal to any more ragging that afternoon.

rizefighter ii;;disgu

CHAPTER 3.
Looking for Trouble,
o ERE they are!”
’ H The Fistical Four had arrived.
They met the three Tommies as
the latter came ont of the station.
And they lined up in the path of the
Moderns with warlike ‘looks.
‘Tommy Dodd gave them a feeble grin.
“Pax ! he extﬁaimed.- )
“Pax, ye spalpeens|” mumbled Doyle.
Jimmy Silver shook his head.
" “Pax, be blowed! We're on the war-
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th! What have you done with the new
kid? We've come to look-after him!”
“You needn’t have troubled!” growled
Tommy Cook. “He doesn’t want looking
after. He can look after himself.”
. - “What has he done with us, you mean?”
roaned Doyle. *“Sure, I'm bumps and
? umps from ine head to me feet!”
“Look at my chin!” mumbled Tommy
Dodd.
.. The Fistical Four looked astonished.
“He's handlcd vou?” exclaimed Lovell..
“Ye-e-5!"
“And you lot him ” howled Raby.
“We—we couldn’t hclp it 1
“But—but the three of you!” exclaimed
Jimmy Silver. “What the merry thunder
is the new merchant like, then?”
' “Ie’s loike a blessed prlzeﬁghtvr hedad !
"1l lick him to-morrow,”” said Doyle. “But
*nuff’s as good as a feast for onc after-
‘noon 1"
“Well, my hat!”
The three Tommies- went on their weary
ay, the Classicals gazing after them in
mazement.
“Well,
immy Silver.

“The new kid must

uch looking after. I suppose that's the

- giving dlrcctmns about his box. He had his
: iag in his hand, and was looking round

‘ him. The Rookwood fellows looked at him
t with interest. The fellow who had handled
- the three Tommies singlehanded was an

object of ﬁreat interest to them. -
“. “Jooks like a blessed mixture of bull nnd
; bulldog,” commented Newcome. “He

wouldn’t handle us qulhe so easily, though.”
~ “No jolly fear!”

“Well, we'd better speak to him,” said
Jimmy. “I can’t say I like his looks very
much, but we came here to be civil. After
all, it's- one up for our side, a Classical
handhng the Modern bounders like that.”

The " Fistical Four approached the new

junior, who stared at m. Jimmy Silver

Co. raised their ‘straw hats very politely.

“New chiap for Rookwood 1" asked Jimmy

il ver. aiin
gs nodde
!g ou're Hi s?”
“Yes—Alfred Hig

“Glad to meet you, A'lfred Higgs,” said
Jimmy Silver aﬂ'ab!y “We came to see

: dldn t come here to rag.

| Fourth sat down violently.
this beats the band!” exclaimed | &

ather a prize-packet, Doesn’t seem to need |

Higgs had come out of the station, after
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that those Modern bounders didn’t bother
you. We're Classicals.”
. Higgs grinned.

“Thanks; but T can look after myself.,
They won’t handle me again in a hurry,
I expect. 1 dare say I eould lick any
fellow at Rookwood !

“Qh, could you!” said Lovell, nettled.

H:ggs stared at him.

“Yes. F'rinstance, I could lick you!”

“Why, wvou cheeky worm——" began
Lovell hotly. 3

“8hursh!”  said Jimmy Silver, “We

Higgs, my pippin,
you've got 2 good deal to learn, I think.
I suppose you haven’t come to Rookwood to
start rowing with everybody you meet ?"

“Oh, I don’t mind!” said Higgs. “If I
don’t get on with a chap I give him my
left I

«“ Your—your wh&t'{”

“My left,” said Higgs—*like that !"

His left shot out suddenly, crashed on
Jimmy Silver’s chest, and sent him spinning
along the pavement. The captain of the
Higg= burst into

roar.

*“Ha, ha_ha!”

Jimn#% Silver was up in a twinkling.
“You siliv ass!” he shouted. “What do
ou - mean hy bowling 'me over like that?
fve a jolly good mind to mop up the
ground mth you!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared H:ggs “You
couldnt mop up one side of me!”’
“Give him "a  hiding, Jimmy ! said

Lovell—or I'll do it for you, if you like.

The cad wants teaching mangers I
All the benevolent intentions of the

Fistical Four had vanished now. :

They had come there prepared to . be
friendly ‘and obliging in a way. But the
discovery that the new fellow was pugnaci~
ous, overbearing, bullying, and quarrelsome,
changed all tipt at once.

Jimmy wgilver compressed his lips. He
was very angry.

“Tt looks to me as if you're a rotten,
howling cad!” he said. “I won't thump
you on your first day at Rookwood. But
you'd better be a bit more careful I”

“Vou won't thump me at 11" sza2id
Higgs. “I'd knock you across the street as
soon as look at you!”

“Then you can jolly well try it!” ex-
claimed Jimmy, blazing out. “Come along
to a bit qmeter p]acc, and I'll give you a
chance m .
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“I'm your man |*

Jimmy Silver led the way. As a matter
of fact, even the redoubtable Jimmy had his
doubts about being able to lick the new
junior. But the chief of the Fistical Four,
the champion fighting-man of the Lower
School at Rookwood, was bound to think of
his prestige. He was going to lick this
E}lllymg “bounder,” or else be licked by

im

They passed out of the old High Street
of Coombe, and stopped in the lane that led
to Rookwood.

“This will do!” said Jimmy, stopping on
a grassy patch by the wayside under the
(‘treeg.

Higgs threw down his bag.

“Go ahead!” he said carelessly.

“T’l] tell you what I think of you frst!”
said Jimmy. “You're a rotten, snarling,
quz}rrclsome cad and bounder! Now, come
on .!'

Jimmy threw his hat and jacket on the
ground, and stood up to his enemy. Higgs
was half a head taller, much broader and
longer in the reach, and it could be seen
that he was a mass of muscle. If he knew
anything about boxing, 1t looked as if
Jimmy Ead little chance. @

But Jimmy was hard as nails, and in
perfect condition, and he was a boxer of
renown in-the Fourth Form at Rookwood.
And his pluck was unlimited.

“Fair play, you know !” said Higgs, look-
ing round.

“Do’ you think we won’t give you fair
play, you rotter?” snorted Lovell.

“I’ll lick you all, one after another, if
you like,” said Higgs., “For the matter
of that, I'll take you two together, if you
like !

“0Oh, shut up, cad I”
growled Raby.

“Ready !” said Jimmy Silver grimly.

“0Oh, come oni”

Jimmy Bilver came on, and the next mo-
ment they were fighting hamnier-and-tongs.

you swanking

CHAPTER 4,
A Fight to a Finish.

OVELL and Raby and Newcome looked
I on anxiously, :
They wonld each have given a
term’'s  pocket-money to see Jimmy
Silver knock out this bullying, swanking
new-comes,

But, great as was their faith in their re-
doubtable leader, they could not help having
their doubts. = They could mnot help
acknowledging that even Jimmy Silver
looked as if he had met his match at last.

And their doubts were soon justified.

If Higgs had had cnly his strength and
weight to depend upon, the captain of the
Fourth could have beaten him by science.
But Alfred Higgs quickly showed that he
knew something of boxing as well.

Jimmy's attack was hard and fast, and
his blows came home on Higgs' rugged face
with effect; but the new junior did not
seem to mind his punishment. He drove
home heavy blows in return, and he had a
way of using his left that was a new thing
in Jimmy Silver's experience, varied as
that “was. ,

That heavy left came on Jimmy Silver’s
chin before the contest had lasted two
minutes, and the ciptain of the Fourth
went to grass.

Higgs’ grinned down at him.

“Had enough?” he chuckled.

Jimmy Silver panted. Every tooth in his
head seemed to have becn jarred by that
terrific drive. f

“I'll show you whether I've had enough !
he gasped. ; "1

Lovell ran to help him up, but Jimmy’
did not need assistance. He bounded to his’
feet, and rushed on again.

He was very careful of Higps' left after

His teeth were set, and his eyes were
gleaming. Jimmy put into that fight all the
strength and skill he was possessed of.

And the Co. gave a chirrup of joy and
satisfaction as a drive fairly between the
eyes sent Higgs spinning into the road.

The burlg junior crashed down, fairly

o
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rolling in the dust, and gasping,

“Hurray !
_“Man down!"” chuckled Lovell: “Good
old Jimmy! You'll lick him I

Higgs staggered to his feet. Burly and

powerful as he was, that blow told on him,

He blinked rather uncertainly at Jimmy. for

i‘) rlrlloment or two. Then ke came on like a
ull.

His rugged face was crimson now with
anger and exertion, and he put all his
“heef * into it.

Jimmy Silver fought hard, but he was
driven back by a rain of blows. His guard
scemed helpless against the force of the




driving, and blow after blow came home on
his face and chest.

"Down went Jimmy again with & bump.
This time he was not in such a hurry to
rise.

" He lay gasping, aimost exhausted by his
efforts and the hammering he had received.
Higgs glared down at him. - He was not
cgrinning  now, Jimmy Silver, though
“apparently not a match for his burly
- antagonist, was a hard. nut t6 crack, and
: H:ggs had paid dearly for his success 50

“Well have you had enough'?" growled
Hi fgs.

immy panted for breath.

“Wait a tick, and I'll come on !” he said.
**The next tlma I tackle you, we’ll have
ounds,”

“There won't be any next time!” said
iggs. “I'm going to make you sick of it
thlst E:me’ Get up, or I'll stir you with my
boot'17*

. Lovell & Co. made a movement forward,
their faces %lm and savage. But Jimmy
Silver scrambled up, and waved them back.

“I'm ready!” he said, between his teeth.

And they closed again, hammer-and-tongs.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome looked
‘on with bitter feelings. The mnew fellow,
bully as he was, was entitled to fair plny.
»and they could not interfere.
But it was bitter to them to see their
- leader being knocked out before their eyes
by a brutal and ungenerous opponent.

Jimmy Silver stood up gamely to his
enemy, giving as well as receiving punish-
‘ment. But it was only too clear now that
he was outclassed.

Again he went down under Higgs’ terrific
left, and this time he struggled in vain to
get on his feet.

“I fancy that's the
Higgs.

Jimmy made another effort to rise, but
he rolled on his side. Both his eyes were
closed, his noso was streaming red, and his
face was cut and bruised. He was aching
in every limb, and his strength was gone,

“I'm donel” he gasped, “I give you

”

finish I”. grinned

o ;

“1 thought you would,” said Higgs
gnmly “Any of you fellows want a
turn ?” : :

. He glared at the Co.

“No,” said Lovell quietly.
licked Jimmy.

. “You've
and that means that you
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could lick any chap in the Fourth or the
Shell. Notv you can clear off !’

“One of you pick up that bag!”

“What 1"

H“ And carry it to Rookwood for me * said
liggs.
"My hat!” said Raby.

“Are you off your rocker?” said Lowell.
his voice trembling with rage. ‘Do you
think you can fag us?”

“You're going to carry my bag,”
Higgs, in 2 baﬁlymg tone; ‘“‘and "sh

said
arp’s

‘the word!”

Jimmy Silver strove to rise again, but
he seemed glued to the ground. It was as

| much as he could do: to suppress a groan.
Lovell & Co. exchanged glances. vell
pointed up the road to the school.
“You've been given best, Hig
said, very quietly. *'That's enough. Now,

the best thing you can do is to clea.r oft I””

“Take up that bag!”

“] give you one minlite to clea,r off, bng
and a]l ? gaid Lovell. “If you're not gone
then, we'll rag you till you can't crawl,
and be glad of the chance!”

- gure you one minute to take up that
bag,” said Higgs; “and if you've not started

by then, I'll mop up the road with the lot

of youl”

“Then here goes!”

The three rushed at the new junior, and
collared him,

Higgs hit out furiously, - and Raby
dropped in the grass as if he had been shot.

But Lovell and Newcome swept the new

‘junior off his feet; and he came down on

the ground with a crash.

Raby was up in a second, his grasp on
the new boy.

“Bump him ! shouted Lovell.

Bump—bump—bump!

Higgs roared as he came into violent cons
tact vuth the hard road.

He struggled furiously; but, powerful as
he was;, he could not quite deal with the
thi):ae, :}h:ggh hebga.ve them a tussle.

um ump—bum,

“Now will you gst off quietly?” asked
Lovell, panting:

“T'll' smash you!”

Bump—bump—bump—bump !

“Yow-ow!” roared Higgs.
'l go!?

The trio rc-.'leased him,
sprawling in the dusty road.

.
“Leave off!

leaving him
Higgs' face
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.was_crimson with rage as ho struggled up,

“T'll lick you all for that!” he gasped.

“ Do you want some more?” asked Lovell.
“If you're not gone before I count three,
we'll shove you in the ditch!”.. :

“Shove him in, anyway "’ said Newcome.

Higgs picked up the bag, and started for

akwood. He paused only a moment. to
shake a big fist at the chuins of the Fourth,
and tramped away. s

Lovell drew a deep breath.

“Of all the ynspeakable rotters!” he mut-
tered. “The frabjous beast thinks he can
bully ws—us!”

“Lend mo a hand,” mumbled Jimmy
Silver.

“Poor old Jimmy I”

The three raised him up,
heavily on Lovell's
utterly spent. - :

“You put up a jolly good fight, Jimmy,”
said Raby comfortingly. .

Jimmy Bilver grinned a twisted grin,

“I did my best,” he said. “I'll go into
training, and tackle him again as soon as I
can. The thing can’t stop here. We. shall
have a merry time in the Fourth until
somebody has licked that beast I

“I—1I say, you do look a picture!” said
Lovell, in dismay. “There’ll be a row
shout this, Jimmy, Bootles will spot your
chivvy at once!” &

" “Can't be helped.” . :

“Comue and bathe it in the pond.”

For the next quarter of an hour Jimmy
end his chums were busy .removing the
marks of the combat, as far

But“they bad little success.

Both Jimmy's cyes were
‘rapidly, and his nose was swollen and
crimson, and there wero -half a dozen blue
bruises on his face. - e

“The chap’s a giddy prizefighter,” said
~Neweome. “It was jolly plucky to stand
up to him, Jimmy; but——" 3

“I'm not sorry I did it. Better luck next
time,” said Jimmy, with determined cheer-
fulness. ;

The Fistical Tour took their way slowly
-to. Rookwood in a grim humour., The de-
fert was bitter enough. And they had the
future to think of. T

- +The Fistical . Foyr had been cock. of the
walk ‘in_the Classical. Fourth, .though. they
had never dreamed of. using their fistical
sprowess fof. swanking or bullping. . They
bad fallen from their high cstate now. -

Jimmy leaned
shoulder. He was

.

'| Townsend, the dandy of tho Fourth.

as they could. |-

darkening.

—
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Bitterest of all was the knowledge that
they had not been beaten by a fellow like
themselves, who knew how to play the
game, ;

Higgs was evidently determined to use
his personal prowess in a way the Classical
chums would never have dreamed of—for
bullying, overbearing, and hectoring—and
they did not quite see how he was to be
stopped. - . .

CHAPTER 5.
Higgs of the Fourth,

e REAT Scott !” .
G “What's the matter, Jimmy ?”
: “Had an accident?” ;

The Classical juniors stared at
Jimmy as he came in. Jimmy’s face
burned - under his bruises. He never
thought of -trying to conceal his defeat, if
it~ had been possible; but this was not
pleasant. ¢

“YWhat on earth’s happened, old chap?”
asked Dick Oswald, with' real concern.
“Been scrapping with a bargee?”

“Or wresthin' with a motor-car?” grinned

“By gad, that face is a thing of beauty
and a joy for ever!” simpered Adolphus
Smythe of the Shell. ¢ ; .

“I've been in a fight, and I've beeh
licked ?’ ‘growled Jimmy. . “That's all 1

_“We could guess that!” chuckled- Top-
ham. “By gad! 'The great and one-and-
only has been licked at-last!”

“8hut up, you cad!” growled Lovell.

“ Licked 1” exclaimed’ Oswald. * “But—hut
who did it, Jimmy? Not one of the Bag-
shot” chaps, surely?” ) : &
- % No; a new fellow here.”

“0Oh, my hat! 'That chap in
‘study?” éxclaimed Rawson. . -

“Chap named Higgs,” - i

“You must have been off yer form
intirely,” said Flynn. “But phwat did ye
quarrel  wid new kid for, Jimmy?
"Twasn’t polite; me boy I ’ %

“1 didn’t quarrel with him—he quags
relled with: me,” said Jimmy. ik

“The baste! T'll look for him and give
léimla tanning when Bootles is done with

im P - T

“ Better not,” said Jimmy, with a fains

grin, ; .
“Look out,, here’s Bootles!” . .- '

" Bootles™

Mr,  Bootles’ study-door “opened " &



Higgs came out. The Fourth Form-master
'glanced out into the passage.

Jimmy was hurrying for the stairs,
anxious to get his face out of sight; but
‘Mr. Bootles saw it.

v Silver!” ho rapped out.
% Ye-e-es, sir,” stammered Jimmy.

““Come here!” -

.~ Jimmy Silver reluctantly came up. Mr.
‘Bootles scanned his face with horror and
indignation, Higgs looked on with a grin.
‘Higgs' face showed signs of combat, but
“not nearly so noticeably as Jimmy’s.

. “You have been fighting, Silver?” said
‘Mr. Bootles sternly.

“Yes, sir.”

“Without gloves, T presume, to judge by
tho state of your face”

{ “Ye-c-cs, sir.”

“VYou have done wrong, Silver, and you
are well aware of it!” said Mr. Bootles
evercly, “You are in a disgraceful state!
Bless my soul, your eyes are quite black!
s that a.proper state for a boy belonging
to a respectable school, Stlver?”

~ “Nunno, sir.”

“You will be a disgraceful sight for &
reck or more. I am inexpressibly shocked,
Silver!”

_“I-T'm sorry, sir.” |

“As you apparently spend your half-
holiday ‘in disgracing your school, Silver,
you will be detained for the next two half-
holidays!” said Mr. Bootles angrily. “I am
ashamed of you! You may go!”

. “Yes, sir,” groaned Jimmy.

" His chums glared at Higgs. Higgs had
been the aggressor, and if he had owned
“up to it, Mr. Bootles would have faken
s more lenient view of the case; but Higgs

did not speak. .

Mr. Bootlos went back to his study, and

the Fistical Four went upstaira.  Jimmy
| Silver threw himself into the armchair in
the end study. )

- “Qatced for two half-holidays. because of
that cad!” snorted Lovell,~ =

“Can’t be heélped! Keep smiling”

“The rotter ought to have spoken up!”
said Rahy. . .

Jimmy Silver shrugged his shoulders.

“He's a rotter all_through,” he said.
“Never “mind! Gafing doesn’t matter
mueh, I don’t feel jnclined to take:two
black eyes for a walk.” - . B

“Well, that's 0, agteedd Lovell.
“Vou'll have.to lie low’ for a-bit. You do
look a picture, and no mistake!” -
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“Coming down to the cricket, Jimmy?”
asked Jones minor, putting his head in at
the door, Then he jumped. “Great Kit-
chener! What’s wrong with your face?”

“Qbh, clear off, and don’t worry!”

But Jimmy Silver was not to be left in
peace.’ = : o o

He had to pay the penalty of being a
prominent personage in the Fourth Form
at Roockwood.

The news spread like wildfire that Jimmy
Silver had been licked, and fellows came
from far and near to look at him, and pass
remarks.

His friends were quite concerned; but
there were a good many fellows who were
distinetly _pleased.

-Smythe & Co., the nuts of Rookwood,
rejoiced.

Their old eénemy was down at last, and
that was & cause of great. rejoicing among
the nuts. Townsend and Topham and Peele
came in to sympathise sarcastically, till
Lovell caught up a cricket-stump and drove
them- out. . :
- Towny and his
stump,
passage.

“This is a giddy stroke of luck—what?”
chortled Towniv.-‘-‘Jimmy Silver's down off
his perch at last. Me- won't be quite so
ready to chip in and worry a chap now
when he’s havin’ a smoke or a game of
banker. But, I say, that new chap must
be a holy terror, if he can handle Jimmy
Silver like that!” :

“Better. pal with him!” said Topham
sagely. “I1 dor’t want a face like Jimmy
Silver's.” . oo -
_ “Must be a regular prizefighter,”- said
Peela. “Let’s ask -him to'tea in the study,
_and buttér him up a bit.”" :

“Qood! . May be able to set him right
against the end study, and keep- those
cheeky " rotters in -their place for good!”
chuckled Towny. :

And the cheery nuts looked for Higgs.

They .soon found him.

Higgs had como up to the Fourth-Form
passage, the recipient of a good many
curious glances. FE;y"rm-had looked at him,
and decided not to give him-the tanning
he had mentioned. - Higgs swaggered along
the passage, quite conscious of the sense-
tion he had: ‘made;* There was- fione ‘of
thie sheepithness of ‘a ew boy about Master
Higys, 5 i g "y 2

friends dodge;i the
and went chuckling . down  the

»
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“Hallo!” said Townsend, with great
affabiliiy. “Ive been lockin’ for a chance
to speak to you, Higgs. . Glad to see you
here ! )

“Jolly glad " climed in Topham. “How
do éou.do, -dear boy?”

“Got your study yet?” asked Peele.
Higgs shook his head. .

“No; I'm looking for one. Which is the

st study in the Fourth?’

“Qh, the end study!” said Peels.

:’(I)'i;errz that’s going to be mine!”

The nuts were a little taken  aback.
They wanted to get on the best of terms
with the terrible new junior; but his inso-
lence had the effect of puttin
up, in spite of themselves, But they had
no intention of quarrelling with him, if he
put_their backs up to any extent. -

“Been to school before?” asked Peele,

“Of course ¥ have! I was at St. Wode's
before I came here,”

“Oh, you know all the ropes, then?”

“Of course T do! You won't" find “any
green in my eye!” said Higgs. ©I did

what I liked in the Fourth at St Wode’s.

I'm going to do the same here!”
“Oh!”

“Got anythin

Higgs fruculently,

“ Nunno |’

to say against it?” asked

Peele changed his mind on the spot.

about asking the new junior to share his
study. ~ Higgs was not likely to be a
_pleasant study-mate. :
“Whero's that study
of # asked Higgs. “The Form-master told
me he would find me a study, but he said
I could go into any of them' if the fellows
there asked me to—I asked him that, you
see. The chaps in the best study are going
to ask me—sce?” ‘
And Higgs grinned at his own astuteness,
“The chaps in the end study won’t,”

said Townsend.
We'll see about. that!

“Won't they?
Who are they?”

“The chap you licked, and his pals.”

Higgs chuckled.

“I don't suppose that chap wants any
" he remarked. “I'll look at the

v, and decide whether I want it

That'll settle the point.” 3

“Well, there it is,” said Townsend.

Higgs strode along tho passage to the
end study. Townsend & Co. grinned at ono

-

you were speaking

their backs |

-| gathere

another, and followed him. There was
more trouble for Jimmy Silver, and that-
was a prospect at which the nuts of Rook-
wood rejoiced.

CHAPTER 6. ¥
A Warm Reception.

RASH| .
‘ - The door of the end study flew

open, propelled by Alfred Higgs’
eavy .

Jimmy Silver & Co. were sitting down to
tea. Jimmy did not feel equal to any
cricket after his terrific combat with the
new junior. : :

The Fistical Four started up as the door
flew violently open.- Higgs of ‘the Fourth
strode in,

Outside, Townsend & Co. watched,
grinning, and a good many more fellows
to watch, There ‘was much
curiosity in the Fourth as to how the cap-
tain of the Form would deal with the trucu-
lent intruder.

The Fistical Four fixed their cyes upon
Higgs with a deadly glare.

“Is that how you usually come into a
study, you pig?’ asked Lovell, in a sul-
phurous tone, :

Higgs did not reply. He looked round
the study, scanning it, and evidently cal-
culating upon the advantages it offered.

The end study was certainly the best
room in the passage. It was larger than
the others, and had two windows, one of
which commanded a view of the playing-
fields. ;

Higgs nodded with satisfaction.

“This will suit me,” he said.

“Do ‘you mean to say that Bootles has
sent you here?” exclaimed Raby, “Why, he
can’t] We're four, and there’s never more
than four to a study

“There’s only two in Peele’s study,” said
Newcome.  “VYow'd better go along and -
dig with Peele, Higgs!”

“Bootles hasn’t sent mo here,” said

- Higgs coolly. “Tve come on my own. 1

can go into any study where the fellows
ask for me to come!” 2

“Well, we're jolly well not likely to ask
you!” growled T.ovell.

“No jolly fear!”

“Clear out!”" "

“I taka it for granted that you ask me !
sald Higgs.  “That’s near enough = for
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"Bootles! Dut we can’t have five in a
“study ; there’s no room!”

“Y¥xactly! So you can clear out !’

“Three in a study is quite enough,” said
'Higgs. “Two of you fellows will have to
clear out!” :

“What !”

“My hat!”

“You can suit yourselves about the two,
but two will have to go! I ecan’t be
~erowded out by a gang of you!”
- “TLook here!” bawled Lovell. “Do yon
%-_think yow're coming into this study when

g"ewn don’t want you?”

“1 know 1 am!”

‘You can't do it, Higgs!” said Jimmy
ver quietly. “IX recommend you to go
glong the passage and look for other
fuarters !”

“T'm staying here! Tl have tea with
iyou as it’s ready! You can all stay till
3 said Higgs magnanimously.
¥ After tea two of you will have to go, and
you can take your traps with you!”

The Tistical Four could scarcely believe
eir eyes. The egregious Higgs evidently
garded himself as monarch of all he sur-
peyed by right of the stroug hand. But
Jimmy Silver & Co. were not exactly the
in:il of fellows to be bullied out of their
study.
“¥You won't have tea with us!” said
Jimmy caloily. “And you won't stay here!
iClcar off, and close the door after you,

“Do you want another licking?”

“It isn’t a question of that. 1'm going
o tackle you again when I fecl fit. At
present I don’t feel fit.”

“Then you'd better dry up !’ said Higgs,
‘Tit or not, you'll get another hiding if
1 have any of your cheek!” y
?J"‘Are you going out of this study?” asked

i

mmy.
" “No fear!”
' “Then pile in, you fellows!”

The Fistical Four piled in.

“Here, one at a time!’ rdared Higgs.
“Two at a time, if you like!”

The chums of the Fourth did not heed.
They grasped Higgs on all sides, and,
struggling desperately and hitting out, he
- was borne to the floor. =~
Lovell kreld him with an arm round his
" neck, and Raby grasped his wrists and im-
visoned them, and Newcome stcod on his
egs.

Higgs struggled in va.a

:
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Jimmy Silver picked up the bow
treacle that adorned the table.

“Are you going out quietly?” he asked.

“T'll smash youl” roared Higgs, strug-
gling furiocusly. ]

Jimmy up-cnded the bowl over his face.
The treacle came swamping down in a
sticky stream. d

“QOh, my hat! Oh, crumbs! Groooooo-
oogh!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” came in a roar from the
passage.

Higgs' rugged, furious face disappeared
under a flood of treacle. Jimmy Silver
calmly rubbed it into his hair and neck.

Higgs gasped and _stuttered and splut-
tered, - )

“Yurrggh! Gurgggh! Yow-ow-oooog!”

*“ Ha, ia, ha!”

“Faith, give tho spalpeen beans!’
“Rub it inl”

“Are you going now?’ asked Jimmf
Silver, with cheery calmmess. :
“Groogh! Gerrogh!- Yah! T11 smash

I

“Keep him there,” said Jimmy.

“What-ho!” chuckled the Co. .

Higgs made terrific efforts to rise. TLovell
cheerfully banged his head on the floor till
the bully of the Fourth roared with
anguish. When one of his legs got loose,
Newecome stamped on it again and eap-
tured it. The unfortunate Higgs was con-
siderably hurt in the process, but he was
feduced to reason. He ccased to resist at
ast. :

Jimmy Silver soraped a shovelful of soot
from the chimney. Higgs eyed him ~with
apprehension as he brought it along.

“If you put that on me!” he hooted
“If—— Yooooo—yooop—groooogh !

The soot joined the treacle.

Wild and weird sounds came from Higgs
as Jimmy Silver kneaded up the soot and
the treacle into his face and neck and cars
and hair, The juuiors in the passage were
shrieking. Bullying did not seem to pros-
per in the end study.

“Is that enough, Higgs?” asked Jimmy,

“Gerrrooogh 1

“Are you going quietly?”

“(Groogh! %‘li smash you! Yoooogh!”

“Ohstinate beast!” said Lovell. “That
would have satisfied anybody else. The
hog don’t know when he’s had enough!”

“Roll kim over,” said Jimmy.

Higgs, struggling frantically, was rolled
over, his nose erinding into the study

-



12 CAPTAIN OF

carpet.  Lovell sat on the back of his head,
to ‘an accompaniment of horrid gurgles
from Higgs. .

Jimmy Silver wielded the shovel, :

The flat part of the weapon of punish-
ment descended upon Higgs, who was
beautifully placed to receive it.

Whack, whack, whack!

Gurgle, gurgle!

Whack, whack, whack, whack!
-, Jimmy Silver was putting his beef into
it :

“Have you had enough now, Higgs?” he
asked, when his arm was tired.

“ Gug-gug-gug!”

“He can't speak while I'm sitting on his
head,” said Lovell. “Qive him some more,

anyway.”
“No, let him speak. I'm tired.”
“Ha, ha. ha!”
Lovell removed himself from Higgs'

head, grasping his cars. He turned Higgs’
crimson and dusty face vp into view,

“Are you going quietly now, Higgs, or
do you want some more?” asked J immy
Silver.

“Wow, wow, wow! Il go!” stuttered
ngés. : i .

“Good! Kick him out!” said Jimmy,

Higgs was dragged to his feet and
whirled to the door. Four boots were
planted behind him at the samo moment,
and he fairly flew into the passage. The
juniors erowded back to give him room to
fall, and he went to the floor with a crash,

“You can come back when you want
some more,” gaid Jimmy Silver, as he
closed the deor of the study.

Alfred Higgs did not come back. Truecu-
lent as he was, he had had enough, and
he did not come back for more.

‘ CHAPTER 7.
L Drastic Measures,

IMMY SILVER was feeling decidedly
“groggy ” when he came into the
Fourth-Form dormitory that night.
His head was aching, and he had half

a dozen aches all over him. His eyes were
a beautiful black by this time, and his nose
looked twice its natural size. The Fourth-
Formers could not help grinning when they
looked at him. Even his own chums
smiled. Jimmy did not feel like smiling
himself, . .

-
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Higgs of the Fourth came into the dormi-
tory with a swagger. Apparenily he had
quite recovered from- his rough handling in
the end study. '

The other feilows had not tackled Higgs
in the manner of the Tistical Four. Higgs
had decided on Peele’s study, after all, and
Peele and Gower, to whom it belonged,
had not ventured to say him nay; Peels
& Co. had beer willing, in fact, to “pal »
with the newcomer, and fo rejoice in his
suecess if he downed Jimmy Silver & Co.
But Higgs was not an agrecable fellow to
pal witi. He was ready to reccive the
friendly advances of the nuts, and tolerate
them, but nothing could prevent him from
bullying and overbearing.

Gower brought a thick ear into the dor-
mitory, the result of a slight argument in
the study. Peele was looking savage. He
had objected to making toast for Higgs,
and his nose had been rubbed in the fender.
Then he had made tho toast. Evidently
Higgs was a difficult fellow to pal with.

Flynn was looking the worse for wear,
too. The Irish junior had fallen foul of
Higgs, and had stoad up to him pluckily
in .the Common-room. But Patrick
O’Donovan Flynn had been knocked out
in a couple of rounds, and he ‘was feeling
very sore, Tubby Muffin had beeén cuffed,
and Dickinson minor had been kicked, His
hard usage in the end study only seemed
to_make the truculent Higgs more deter-
mined to show the rest of the Form that
he was monarch of all he surveyed.

He burst into a laugh as he looked ak
Jimmy Silver's disfigured face. Jimmy’s
ears burned, but he took no notice. Jimmy
could have taken a licking as cheerily as he
would have given one—from a decent
fellow. But to be crowed over was not
pleasant, and to be bullied was not to be
thought of. . o y

“Well, you'll be a beauty for a week or
two, you cheeky ead!” remarked Higgs,
“You'll know better next time—what?”’

J“Next time I'll try to lick you,” said
Jimmy. = -

“Ha, ha, ha!™

“Oh, shut up, you swanking rotterl”
growled Rawson. “ Yarooh!”

A back-hander from,Higgs sent Rawson
spinning.. He rolled over a bed with a
roar.

“Got any more to say?”
grinning at him,

asked Higpgs,



Rawson was up in a flash, and rushing

t him.
He knew that he had no chanee, but that
made no difference. He attacked hotly, and

al

. but poor Rawson went to the floor the next
-moment. He lay quite dazed.
“Up you get!” grinned Higgs.
haven’t had enough yet!”
- “Let him alone!” said Jimmy Silver, as
the bully stirred Rawson with his boot—
not gently.
Higgs glared
“Do you he
- demanded.
. Bulkeley of the Sixth came into the dor-
- mitory to see lights out.
gering up.

The captain of Rookwood frowned.
“Hallo, fighting in the dormitory!” he
exclaimed. “A hundred lines each! Now
get into bed.”

Rawson went to bed withont a word.
. Higgs gave the Rookwood captain a rather

truculent look,
- “Do  you said Bulkeley
L quietly.
i “ All right,” said Higgs.

And he turned in,

- Lights were put out, and the captain of
Rookwood left the dormitory. His foot-
steps had scarcely died away when Higgs
was out of bed again, :

“Up with you, Rawson, if that’s your
name !” he called out.

Rawson did not reply.

“You

round.

want some more?”’

hear me?”

“Do you hear me?”
“I'm mnot getting up,” said Rawson
quietly.

“You jolly well are!” said Higgs, with
a chuckle. “I haven’t half licked you yet.
You called me a rotter!”

“You are a rotter!” said Rawson.

There was a bump on the floor. Rawson,
bedclothes and all, landed out of bed, in
Higes’ powerful grasp. - .

‘f match glimmered ouf.

“ Anybody got a cdndle?” asked Higgs,
as Rawson struggled in his tangled bed-
clotl-:gs. “Naow, then, buck up, some of

ou! i

Tubby Muffin squirmed out of bed as
Higgs’ eye rested on him, and brought a
candle-end. Higgs lighted it, and stuck ik
on a washstand. Rawson was on his feet
now, his eyes gleaming.

“You can all sit up and watch,” said
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Higgs received a blow faitly on the nose; |

Rawson was stag-.

13

Higgs. “Now, my pippin, you're going
through it!* -

Jimmy Silver sat up in bed.

“(o back to bed, Rawson,” he said very
vietly. “You can’'t stand up to that
ellow. Higgs, if you touch Rawson, you're

boocked for trouble.” :

Higgs chuckled. B

“1’ll show you how I used to run things

in the Fourth at 8t. Wode's!” he said. *1
used i make ’em toe the line, you can bet
your hat! This chap has called me a rotter.
Tm going to lay into him with a slipper.
Get scross that bed, Rawson!” ;

Higgs picked up a slipper. z

Rawson’s reply was a rush at him. They
closed, and Rewson went across the bed
}viﬁh a crash, and then the slipper rose and
ell.

Jimmy Silver was out of bed with a
bound. 5 1

“Back up, Fourth!’ ha shouted.

Tho juniors hardly needed the bidding.

Whatever Higgs had done in the Fourth
Form at St. Wode’s, he was not likely to

| “run ‘things” quite as he wished in the

Fourth Form at Rookwood, so long as
Jimmy Silver & Co. were members of that
Form. ‘

Jimmy was upon him with a spring.

The bully of the Fourth turned and
grappled with him. Lovell.and Raby and
Newcome collared him: at the same moment.
¥lynn and Oswald and Gower fastened on
him; and he went down with a crash, with
the juniors sprawling over him, -

“Pin him)” gasped Jimmy.

Higgs struggled furiously.

“Leggo !” ho gasped. - “I'll lick any chap
here—any two of you—three if you like!”

“This isn’t a fight—this i3 a ragging,”
said Jimmy Silver coolly. “Lay him face
down on the g

Higgs crashed on tho bed.

“Give me that slipper, Jones.”

Jones minor grinned and handed over the
slipper.

Then Jimmy repeated the performanco
of the fire-shovel in the end study, but con-
siderably harder; and as Higgs was pro-
tected only by his pyjamas, his sufferings
wera considerably greater,

With half a dozen angry fellows pinning
him down on the bed, he struggled and
;V!‘igg]ed in vain, while the slipper rose and
ell. *
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For a few minutes he bore it with gritted
tecth, and then hLis yells rang out.

“You'll have the prefects here,” said
Townsend.

“Bhove his jaws into a pillow.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Muffled yells came from the pillow that
was jammed over Higgs' extensive mouth,
Jimmy Silver lashed with the slipper till
his arm ached.

Then ho tossed it aside,

“Let him get up!’

Higgs squirmed off the bed, breathless
with pain and fury. He choked, unable to
find his voico for the moment.

“That's a_beginning,” said Jimmy Silver
quietly, “You're a rotten bully, Higgs.

ou can lick any chap in the Fourth, and

that’s admitted. . Bubt you won't bo allowed |-

to bully any chap in the Fourth—that's a
dead cert. Bullying isn’t allowed in the
Fourth ¥orm et Rookwood.”

“I'—=ri—"

“Aro you going to bed quietly?”

“I'm going to smash you!” roared Higgs,
and he made a furious rush at Jimmy
Silver.

“Collar him

“Down him1”

And the Fourth-Formers closed on Higgs
again. He was hitting out savagely, and
two or three juniors rolled on the floor.
But he went down.

“Put him on the bed, spread-cagled, and
hold him_there, face up this time.” said
Jimmy Silver. “Whacking’s no good for
:)i;g ’l_yrute. ‘He's going to stay quietly in

“I won't!” roared

“Wa shall scc!”

A dozen pairs of hands jammed Higgs
on his back ‘on the bed. Jimmy Silver
went to his box and took out a coil of
cord. He cut off four lengths with his
penknife, the other fellows watching him
curiously. ‘
.. With cheerful coolness, Jimmy Silver
knotted a cord round Higgs' ankles and
wrists, and tied them to the bedposts.

Then he was released. He wriggled con-
vulsively in his bonds.  But Jimmy had
done his work well, and he had no chanug
of getting loose.

“Bed!” said Jimmy,

“You're going to leeve him like that?”
chortled Lovell.

[14 Yes.ll

Higgs.

“Ha, ha. ha!”? .

Tho juniors turned in, and Jimmy Silver
blew out the candle, and followed their
example. Higgs wriggled and gasped on
his bed. Jimmy had thrown the bedclothes
over him. But he was far from comfort-
able.

“Come and let me loose,” hissed Higgs
sulphurously.

“You're staying like that till morning,”
said Jimmy culmﬁ?. “That’s the only way
to keep you quiet.”

“Till morning 1” yelled Higgs, “Do yow
think I can sleep like this, you idiot?”

“I don’t care twopence whether you can
sleep or not.” :

“I'll_yell and wake tho house!” splut-
tered Higgs.

Jimmy yawned,

“You can suit yourself about that. _If
vou bring a master here, he will want to
know why you're tied up. It will mean a
licking for you from Bootles; and another
licking from us after Bootles is gone—and
another tying up with a gag in your mouth.
I mean business. You can yell if you like.”

Higgs did not yell

He had already learncd that Jimmy
Silver was a fellow of his word,

“Look here, I—I'm not going to stay
like this!” he growled.

“Good-night ) :

“Come and let me loose, and—and T'll
go to sleep quietly,” mumbled ihe bully of
the Fourth,

Jimmy Silver did He
settled down to sleep.

¥ \I{YHI you let mo loose!” hissed Higgs.

r 70111

not answer,

“Look here, Jimmy Silver—-"

No reply.
. “Peele, come and let me loose, or I'll
lick you to-morrow.” :

Silence !

“Muffin—Muffin, you
hero!”

Snors ! %

The bully of the Fourth had to make the
best of it. The Classical Fourth, chuckling,
settled themselves to sloep. But it was a
long time before Higgs could sleep.,

= Ll

fat  beast, coma

Jimmy Silver turned out of bed as the
rising-bell clanged out over Rookwood in
the summer morning, An imploring look
was cast at him frem Alfred Higgs bed,

“Como and. loosen me!” Higgs' voice
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was pleading. “I'm stif—T'm cramped—
T've hardly slept a wink. Let a chap
loose

Jimmy Silver cheerfully cut the cords.
Higgs rolled off the hed, stiffly and pain-
fullv. He was quite subdued. He did not
speak a word till he left the dormitory,
followed by the chuckles of the TFourth-
Formers. For the present, at least, there
was-an end to the truculence of Alfred
Higgs!

CHAPTER 8.
In Training.

IFF! Bash! Bump! i
B Jimmy Silver, the captain of the
Fourth Form at Rookwood, was
bhusy when Lovell and Raby and

Newcome came into_the study. "

The punching-ball was suspended midway
Letween ceiling and floor, and Jimmy |
Silver, in his shirt-sleeves, with the gloves
on, was pounding at it with terrific energy.

Jimmy was in great form. 4
At every “biff” it looked as if the punch-
ball weuld be torn away from the hook
either in the floor or the ceiling. He
did not pause as his chums looked in at the
open doorway.

“1 say, Jimmy—" began Lovell. -

Biff I :

“There’s news.” said Raby.

Bash! "

" Mornington’s coming back,” said New-
come, :

Crash! ; .
“Do yon ‘hear, fathead?” demanded
Lovell.  “That cad Mornington’s coming

back. I've just heard it from Topham.
coming this afternoon, teo.”

Biff |

“What do you think of this one with
left?” asked Jimmy Silver.

‘“Oh, blow}”

"Supgose that punch-ball were Bully |
Higgs!” said Jimmy. “And supposo I got |
in the left like this—"

Crash! i

Jimmhy Silver got in the blow with terri-
fic vim, and with the cffect of tearing the
punch-ball away from-its fastenings.

There was a roar from Lovell' & Co. as
the detached ball smashed upon them.
Lovell canght it with bLis nose, and stag-
gered back, throwing out his hands wildly,
ant his elhow eaught Raby under the chin,

He's

the
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and the back of his hand on the other side.
smote Newcome fairly in the eye.

Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Jimmy
Silver. &

“ Jaroop!” i

“0Oh, you ass! My nose—"

“My eye! Yooooh!”:

“Ha, ha! You shouldn't stand in the
way, you duffers! You never know when
a punch-ball’s goin‘f,” said Jimmy Silver
chidingly. “What do you chaps think of
that one with the left? Suppose Higgs got
it fairly on the chivvy—"

The Co. did not tell Jimmy Silver what
they thought of- his straight left. They
rushed into the study, and hurled them-
selves upon him, {

“Here, I say, hold on! Leggo! Wharrer
you at? Oh, my hat!”

Jimmy Silver descended on the -study
carpet with a concussion that caused: tho
dust to rise. ) i

The yell that rose from Jimmy Silver could
have been heard at the end of the pas-
sage.

“Yah! You silly asses! What the thun-
der——"

“Look at my nosel!” roared Lovell
‘“Give him another.”

“Look at my eyel” shrieked Newcome.

Bump! Bumpl!

Jimmy Silver struggled desperately in the
grasp of his incensed chums.  Accidents
would happen, and could not be helped;
and that accident had appeared quite comi-
cal to Jimmy Silver, until the wrathful Co.
collared him. : 2

“Leggo! Tll give you my left that I'm
kéeping for Higgs!™ he yelled. - -

“Give him another!” .

Jimmy Silver hit out. Lovell caught the
left with his chest, and sat down, Then
Raby caught the right, and sat down, too.
Newcome was pitched over tnem, "and
Jimmy Silver made a jump for the grate,
and collared the poker, Three wrathful
juniors jumped up, and rushed at him, and
jumped back again just in time’ from the
randished voker, - - ;

“Keep off, you asses!” gasped Jimmy
Silver. “What are you going for an old pal
for, you chumps?” ;

“Look at my nose—-" : .

“Well, it is a picture,” agreed Jimmy
Silver. “1 dare say Higgs' nose will be like
that when I’ve done with him. You ought
to Le glad.” =

"
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“Glad!” hooted Lovell. *“*Put that poker
down!”

“Not till you make it pax,”
Jimmy Silver,
- “Look at my eye——-"

“Oh, don't be an ass, Newcome !
eve is going to be worse than that.”

“You—you fathead!” .
 “Blessed if it’s worth a chap’s while to

* stand up for his study.” said Jimmy Silver

indignantly. )

- Trojan, to get into form and lick Higgs,
and that’s the way you back me up!”
“You dangerois ass—> © . .

' “Here’s a-new fellow come to Rook-

. wood, too big for any chap in the Fourth

toitackle, and starting as a bully and an all-

round beast,” pursued Jimmy Silver. “T'm

cultivating a straight left for his special

benefit. You ought to back me up like

Higgs'

pals. Blow your silly nose!”
. "Groogh! You lunatic——"

Lovell dabbed his nose. It was very
ted. : For the moment he was quite incap-
.able of appreciating- the beauties of the
Jimmy Silver left, even if that left was
destined to knock out the bully of the
Fourth. - -
. “Now ‘help me fix up that punch-ball
again,” said Jimmy Silver,

. “You_fix- it up again, and we'll brain
youl” said Raby, in concentrafed tones.
“You can play the giddy ox in the gym.”

Jimmy Silver snorted,

*“Look here, do vou want me to lick
Higgs, or don’t you }”

“I'd rather he licked you at the present
moment, you chump!” growled Newcome.
“I'd give a bob to lick you, you ass!”
" “Keep ‘smiling,” said Jimmy Silver
cheerily. “Think of. the state T shall be in
after I've-licked Higgs.” ) i
. The_argument was not without its effect
upon tho Co. If Jimwmy Silver did, suc-
ceed in licking the redoubtable Higgs,
there was no doubt that he would be in a
very parlous condition when he had fin-
ished. ; £

5ID°
Lovell.
“I'm going to try. Somebody’s got to
put the beast in his place, and the fellows
all say it’s up to me, as captain of the
Fourth.” .

“Well, so it is.”

“Quite right.” . . 7

“Well,. then, hack a fellow up, instead
of grousing because vou. happen to get a

you think you can do (it?” said

f

grinned

“Here am Y training like a’
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thick nose,” said Jimmy Silver warmly.
‘I mayn’t have any nose left at all when
I'm through with Higgs.” .
.5 Very hikely!” grinned Raby. ’
~“If"you ‘chaps were really keen about “it,
you'd ‘back me up no end. Suppose you
 stand up to my ll’)e_ft, Raby, gpd .sece how"
it goes—> _ o i
“Yes—I don’t think!” said Raby.
“Lemmeé try it on you, Lovell.”
FLPH try the tongs on vou, if you do!”
"And that’s what you call backing a
fellow up!” grunted Jimmy Silver. “T've
been cultivating -that loft-for a-week, and
I've got to try it on somebody. "I don’t
want to tackle Higgs and get licked again.
\Ylmvm shall I try it on—that’s tho ques-
tion ?" : T :
“Mornington’s coming back -this after-
nooh,” said Lovell. -“We came here to tell
you, T thought the cad.had lefi Rookwood
for ‘good. . Try it on him when he comes,
It will.do him good.” . B
- Jimmy”8ilver shook his head.
. Valentine Mornington was an overbear-
ing -and purse-proud junior who, from the
moment. that he came into the Fourth
‘Form had made a “dead set” at Jimmy
Silver. Tor, as Form captain Jimmy in-
evitahly had not a few enemies, mostly
among the slackers” and “nuts” like Peele
and Gower and Townsend and Topham.
Valentine Mornington had attempted to
ride roughshod over evéryone in a most
lordly way, but the Fourth Form led by
Jimmy Silver made it clear that they were
not having any! As a result, Mornington
became s0 unpopular that his guardian
thought it best to ‘take -him away from
Rookwood for o time. Jinimy, Silver was
not particularly pleased to bear that Morn-
ington was now .coming back- But he was
prepared to' let bygones be bygones, and
to' give the overbearing -fellow - another
chance; so he shook his head at Lovell's
valuable stiggestion. = .- ? . "
“Mornington-couldn’t stand up. to me for
two seconds. And I can, lick any chap in
the Fourth Ee'xceptigg_LHigl 5.7
cll.” )

“Try Smythe of the She
- Pooh

] 1. Tt- weuld nearly kill (him!”
sniffed Jimmy Silver. * Look here, I've got
to put it to the test before I tackle Higgs.
What ahout having a row with a senior?”
L Eh?u o bl
“Not the Sixth, of course; I couldn’t

whop a Sixth-Former—" ;
“But a chap in the Fifth,” said Jimmy
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er seriously. ““If I could lick a Fifth-
‘m chap, I can take it that I'm able to
;k Higgs.”
fWhy, you ass—-" exclaimed Lovell.
gob' to put it to the test, somehow.”
#A TFifth-Form chap wouldn't fight a
d in the Fourth. More likely to lay into
su with a ericket-stump if. you cheeked

”

é"E'Vu_ll,”s,uppose I pulled his nose in the

“Ha, ha, ha!”
‘“There’s a good many chaps in the Fifth
o try to fag the Tourth,” said Jimmy.
Df course, I wouldn’t quarrel 'with a chap
out nothing. You know I'm peaceable.
s for the sake of peace that I'm going
%o lick Higgs. I'm rcally a pacifist. Now,
phich of the Fifth has been making him-
elf most obnoxious ?”
" Look. herve, Jimmy—~—~"
“Therc’s Jobson,” said Jimmy thought-
y. ‘“But he's rather an ass. There’s
iley—he’s a bit too_tough, perhaps. What
yout Bingham ?” :
“Bingham could eat you, you ass!”
don’t know. Bingham walloped young
flin with a cricket-stump yesterday, be-
juse he burnt his toast. He fags the kids
tho’ll Iet him, It ought to be stopped,
aghtn't it? Well, I'm going to stop it,
practice my left on Bingham!”
'Ypu” silly ass!” roared Lovell. “I tell

Jimmy Silver slipped on his jacket.
“Come on!” he said briskly.

‘ Where 7"

¢ To look for Bingham.”

You thumping ass—"

‘Bow-wow 1" g

Jimmy Silver_left the study, and headed
r the Fifth-Form passage; and his chums,
dismay, followed him.

Jimmy Bilver was evidently in deadly
rnest, and the Co. were prepared to
ck him up—to the extent of carrying him
ay when Binghawn of the Filth had done
pith him: )

CHAPTER 9.
Put to the Test!

TIGGS of the Iourth was in the pas-
sara and he scowled at the Fisti-
cal Four as they passed. .

: ; hear your foimg into train-
g ?” Higgs remarked, with a sneer, as the
ical Tour came alone

o
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Jimmy nodded cheerily.

““Yes, that's so.”

“Thinking of tackling me—what?”

“Exactly.” :

“Well, I'm ready to lick you any time
you like,” said Higgs, “and I may as woll
begin now, Put ’em up!”

Jimmy ' Silver shook his head.

‘‘Not quite ready yet,” he said calmly.
“I'i1 let you know the date of your licking.
You're not in a hurry, I suppose?”

“I'm jolly well going to knock some of
the cheek out of you!” said Higgs, in his
most bullying tone.

Jinmimy backed away a pace.

“T'Il give you the date, if you like,”
he said amicably. *‘Next Wednesday, if
that will suit you,” i

“Next Wednesday, or any time you like!”
jeered Higgs. “But I'll give you a thick
ear now to go on with!” :

“Hands off, you silly ass!” growled
Lovell. . :

Higgs was advancing with his big fists
up, -But the Fistical Four did not stand
on ceremony with Higgs. They collared
him together, and bumped him on the
floor.

They went_ on their way, leaving. the
bully of the. Fourth sprawling.

Jimmy Silver led the way cheerily to the
Fifth-Form' passage.

Outside Bingham’s study door he paused,
and ‘his chums attempted to 1eason with
him once more; but they reasoned in vain.

Jimmy had thought the matter out,

Bingham was a senior-of the Fifth, and a
powerful fellow. By the kind of stand he
could make against Bingham, Jimmy ex-
pected to judge his own form in the com-
ing encounter with Higgs. Kven the burly
Higgs 'was no match for the Fifth-
Former. ‘

immy was in the pink of condition, and
extremely pleased with his left. He hoped
to give a good account of himself with
Bingham; and once his mind was made up,
wild horses could not have stopped him.
“ He ‘thumped -at the door, and threw it
open, .

Bingham of -the Fifth was in his study,
and Muffin of the Fourth was also there.

Muffin was on his -knees, making toast at
the fire. The Fistical Four frowned at the
sight. For-the Fifth to fag the Fourth was
an unparalleled *check,” and only timid
fellows like Muflin would have cndured it
for a moment.

- 17
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There was a smell of burning in the

Muffin in

study, and Bingham was aSSisting e
e business

the art of making toast with ¢
end of a cricket-stump.

“You clumsy, silly young ass
was remarking, as the door opened. *
you know how to make foast %

“Yow-ow-ow "

“What are you making that row for, you
fat beast ?” : :

“Yow! That stunp hurts! Yow!” . -

“Well, I mean it to hurt!”™ grinned Bing-
bam. “I ain’t poking you for fun! TIl
puncture your fat carcasc if you burn the
toast again!”

“Yow-wow!”

“Stop that!” said Jimmy Silver authorita-
tively. ¢

The Fifth-Former swung round.

“What do you fags want here?” he
-snapped. “Get out of my study!” :
The Fistical Four came right in. Lovell,
at a sign from Jimmy' Silver, closed the

door. Bingham stared at them.

“What's the little game?” he demanded.

“You're the little game,” said Jimmy
Silver calmly. “You've been fagging the
Fourth, Bingham!”

“You checky young ass—

“It’s got to stop!”

“Got to?”

“Yes.”

“And who’s going to stop it?” grinned
the Ififth-Former. ;

“T am.” ;

“Ha, bha, ha!” roareq Bingham. “And
how are you going to stop it, you cheeky,
scrubby, inky little beast?” .

“I'm going to lick you!”
cheerily.

“Ha, ha, ha!" .

“Put that toast in the fire, Muffin !’ said
the captain of the Fourth.

" Muflin blinked at him.

“QOh, I say, Jimmy Silver—>

“T'll skin you if you do!” roared Bing-
ham. ;

‘“No; on_second thoughts, don’t,” said
Jimmy. “Mustn't waste bread. Take it
away for your own tea, Muffin. And get
out of the study!”

“0h, dear! I—I say—"

“Put him outside, Lovell!”

**Qh, all right!” said Lovell, *Come on,

Muffin!” : .
“Bingham——" stammered Tubby Muffin.
“Never mind, Bingham,” :aid Jimmy.

1” Bingham
on’t

]

said Jimmy
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“T'm looking after Bingham. Get out, and
take that toast with you!™ :
Lovell took Tubby Muflin by the ear, and

led him to the door. Muffin had no choice
about going. 5
. Bingham f"umped forward. Jimmy Silver
juomped in his way. -

““Take the toast, Muffin !

Lovell shoved the toast into Muffin’s

grubby hands, and pushed him out of the

study, slamming the door after him. .
Bingham had no chance to interfere. He

was already struggling with Jimmy Silver,
The Fifth-Former was a head taller than

Jimmy, and in a struggle even the hardy

and athletic captain of the Fourth did not
have much chance; but his chums promptly
piled in, and dragged Bingham off.

“That isn't the game,” said Jimmy, a
little breathlessly. “1f you're, looking for
a fight, I'm your man. No bear-hugs,
pleage |” i

Y Why, T—I—T11 smash vou splut-
tered the Fifth-Former, erimson with rage.
“I'll smash you into smithereens!”

“Go ahead!” '

The enraged senior went ahead at once.
He rushed on Jimmy Silver, hitting out
with both fists.. B

Jimmy had to give giround before tho
heavy rush; but his hands were up, and he
guarded well. .

The Fifth-Former drove him right round
the study {able, without, however, getting
a single blow home upon' his face.

Lovell and Raby and Newecome stood
with their backs-to the door, looking on
with breathless interest, -
" Pluck and science were holding  their
own against brute strength, and the chums
of the Fourth watched the combat eagerly,
wondering whether Jimmy had, after all, a
ghost of a chance of licking the Fifth-
Former. If that amazing -thing came to
pass, it would be a cause of endless rejoic-
ing_and triumph in the Fourth.

“You little beast!” gasped Bingham,
pausing from sheer want of breath.

“Go_it, Jimmy 1’ sang out the Co. *Ie's
got_bellows to mend.” i

Jimmy “went it.”

He made a sidden onslaught as the senior

aused breathlessly, and Bingham, much to
hiqkastonishmeht. found himself driven

ack.

Jimmy’s right caught him under the chin,
and he staggered: He hurled himself for-
ward furiously, and then the famons ““lefr

12
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me into play, It seemed to Bingham of
o Fifth tfmt a mule's hind leg had struck
n. With a terrific erash, the Fifth-
gycrmer went down on his back.
“Bravo!” roared Lovell.
“Hurrah!” -
*Good old Jimmy!"
< Jimmy Silver stood panting a little, wait-
g for his formidable adversary to rise.
ngham was not in a hurry to rise. He lay
he carpet, gasping and blinking dazedly
Jimmy Silver. His chin felt as if it were
longer there, He scemed unable to
ealise at first that he had beep knocked
down by a Fourth-]]'ormer.'
“Googh!” he gasped,. at last.
Why, you cheeky little beast—— j
“Get up and have some more,” chortled
Raby. “This is what comes of fagging the
Fourth.”
¢ Bingham sat up dazedly.
i “You little rotter, I don't fight with kids
in the TFourth!” he spluttered. “I'll jolly
well lick you with a cricket-stump for your
iconfounded cheek !” '
' e scrambled up at last, and plunged at
the cricket-stump, Jimmy backed to the
door.
. “If you've had enough, T'll go,” he said.
‘Mind, no more fagging the Ifourth after
ithis. The end study doesn’t allow it.”
i “Get out!” roared Bingham,
He flourished the stump, and the Fistical
Four got out. They did not-want to argue
with the stump at close quarters. But they
iwent in a gleeful mood, and Lovell slammed
the door with terrific force, to show the
whole of the Fifth Form at Rookwood how
_. i,lch the end study cared for thom gencr-
.
i The Co. thumped Jimmy Silver de-
ghtedly on the back as they returned to
their own quarters. They found half the
Classical Fourth waiting for them; Tubby
Muffin had spread the news.

‘“Here he comes!” exclaimed Oswald.
My hat! He can stiil walk!”

“Ow, owl
r 4

:'Do I look-like it 7" nsked Jimmy Silver.
“Faith, and ye don’t! Tare an’ ’ounds,
fe don’t mean to say that ye've licked
Bingham of the Fifth!” roared Flynn,

“Not exactly licked,”
destly. “But he had enough.”

",Qu_it'u enough,” chuckled Raby. ‘Good
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old Jimmy! Yt will be Higgs' turn next
Wednesday., Hurrah 17

And, in gleeful mood, the IMistical Four
went in to tea in the end study. Matters.
were looking up for that famous study.

CHAPTER 10.
The Return of Mornington.

\

ORNINGTON stepped from a big

motor-car at the gates of Rook-

wood. And there was a rush of

Townsend, Topham, Pcele, and

Gower to meet him. The nuts of Rook-

wood had not forgotten Mornington, and

they were glad to welcome him back to
the school. \

Morningten shook hands with them.

“Jolly glad you're back!” said Townsend.

“Rippin’ to see you again!” said Pecle.
“Come in, old seout! We've got rather a
good spread in the study.”

““Wo.thought you were gone for good,”
remarked Gower.

“I've had a holiday,” said Mornington,
as he sauntered across the quadrangle with
his dear pals. “But I decided to come back
to Rookwood. My guardian wanted me to,
and he’s not a bad sort. I decided to come.”

“Hear, hear!” grinned Topham.

“I've got to report to Bootles,” said Morn-
ington. “I’ll jomhyou’in the study when

im.’

“Right you-are! We'll have tea ready.”
Mornington tapped at the door of Mr.
Bootles’ study, the master of the Fourth,
and entered.

Mr. Bootles laid down his book.

“Ah! You have returned, Mornington,”
he said.

“Yes, sir.” .

Mr. Bootles shook hands with the junior.

“I hope, Mornington, that you have
come back to Rookwood with good resolu-
tions,” he said,

Mornington's lips curled a little,

““I hope so, sir,” he said. :

“During your stay here you gave
general dissatisfaction, The Head had
oceasion to administer severe punishment
more than once. You made yourself very
unpopular in your Form by what is, I be-
lieve, called ‘swank’ by the juniors,” said
Mr. Bootles. "I trust you have learned the

lesson,  Mornington,” that & boy should
valuw himsel{ for his own qualities. and
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not for such an accidental gift of fortune as
a large wealth.”

] shall be mrore careful than I was, sir.”

“Y am glad to hear you say so. Let me
sec. You will share Peele’s study. I be-
lieve Peele is a friend of yours.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Very well. You may go. I trust there
will be no more of the unpleasantness that
marked your carecr here on a previous
occasion. You have my best wishes, Morn-
ington.” .

“Thank you, 'sir!”

Mornington left the study. His manner to
Mr. Bootles had been very respectful, and
the Form-master felt relieved. Morning-
ton seemod to have changed considerably,
and for the better, and Mr. Bootles was
very glad to see it. Mornington had given
him trouble enough.

“Qutside, in the passage, a bitter sneer
_crossed Mornington’s lips as he walked
away.

He had certainly changed. He had
learned that he could not have matters all
his own way at Rookwood. That there were
fellows there who did not care twopence
for his wealth, and that so far as the
masters were concerned’he was simply a
junior schoolboy who was expected to toe
the line with the rest. Mornington was no
fool, and he had learned his lesson: But the
change was only outward; at heart he was
still the insolent and overbearing, purse-
proud ‘‘bounder” who had. put up the
backs of the Rookwood Fourth. -

There was a chorus of welcome as he en-
tered Peele’s study. The nuts of the Fourth
had found in Mornington a natural leader:
He was wealthier tﬁan any of them, a
bigger blackguard than any of them, and
had more courage and determination than
all of them put together. If anybody could
enable them to “keep their end up” against
Jimmy Silver & Co., Mornington was the
man.

There was a handsome spread on the
table, and Townsend and Topham were in
the study with Pecle and Gower. Higgs, who
also shared the study, was not present, and
the nuts were glad of it. They did not pull
well with the truculent Higgs.
 ‘Welcome home, dear boy!” said Town-
send. “How did you get on with Bootles il

Mornington shrugged his shoulders,

“Tve had a lecture,” he said.

1 “¥Yeou dide’t cheek him?” asked Top-

/-
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“No fear. I've learncd some things,”
said Mornington coolly. I know now what
I can do, and what I can’t do. I'm goin’ to
have exactly the same kind of time as I did
before, but I'm goin' to be more careful
about it. What's the good: of chcekin’ o
Torm-master and gettin’ licked?”

“No good at all,” said Peele. “But you
didn’t seem quite to see it before.”

“7 can see it now. Is Jimmy Silver still
cock of the walk in the Fourth?”

“No jolly fear,” said Townsend. “There's
a new chap here—chap named Higgs—a
regular prize-fightin’ beast! He's licked
Silver.” .

Mornington’s eyes gleamed.

“My hat! That’s good news.”

“Qtill up against that crowd, what ?”
asked Peele, with a grin. i

“More than ever, I'm goin’ to have a try
for captain of the Fourth.”

“QOh, great Scott!”

“Not much in your line,” said Topham.
“You'd have to grind at cricket.”

“I'm goin’ to grind at cricket, and bheat
Jimmy Silver at lis own game.”

“ Ahem !” '

“You think I can’t do it?”

“ Ahem !”

“Well, you'll see,” said. Morningfon.
“T've got some surprises in store for the
Fourth, I can tell you. That’s one of them.”

“Well, we'd all like to see Jimmy Silver
downed,” said Gower.. ““A chap can’t smoke
a cigarette in peace, or have a hittle gamo
of banker.”

“What's this fellow Higgs like?” asked
Mornington, as he sat at the tea-table,
assiduously looked after 'by the devoted

nuts. .

“ A rotten, beastly bully!” growled Peele.
“He shares this study, too! You'll have to
be rather civil to him.” ’

“1f he's up against Jimmy Silver, he’s on
our side.” : .

“Yee-es; but he's a regular beast, you
know. He ex a fellow to fag for him in
his own study. I shouldn’t wonder if he
wants to fag you.” : S

Mornington’s eyes gleamed. ;

The door was thrown -open, and Higgs
of the Fourth came in. The tea-party ex-
changed uncasy glances.

“Hallo! Ten ready?” said Higgs. " Well,
I'm ready, too! Make room for a chap!”

Peele & Co. had hoped to be free_of

Higgs while the little party was on. - But
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,th&v did not venture to dispute the lordly
“will of the Form bully.

" “Haven't you got a chair for a fellow?”
grunted Higgs. “Didn’t expect me to tea—

- what? Hallo, you'ro Mornington, I sup-

ose 777

“I'm Mornington.”
“A big pot—what ?”
£ Yes 2

b, = W'ell, you won’t put on any airs in this

(study said Higgs. “You'll make my

“toast at tea-time same as the others—see?”

“I shall do nothin’ of the sort!”

. "You won't, by gum ! Give me that chair,
“to begin with,”

“Go and eat coke!”

“You can have my chair, Higgs,”
- Peele.

' Higgs snorted.

- “I didn’t ask you for your chair. I asked
“this checky young cad for his chair, Now,
“then, up you get, Mornington!”

.Mornmgton gd not move,
_‘:%nd you hear me?” romed Higgs.
“Are you getting up?”?

3
i'

&

said

] "Then here goes!” grinned Higgs, and
" he grasped the back of the chair and
-swung it away, and Mornington went with
~a crash to the floor.

CHAPTER 11.
Turned Out.

HE tea-party in Peele’s study were
i I all on their feet now—with the ex-
ception of Mornington. Mornington
was on his back. Higgs looked
_down at him with a grin. | Mornington’s
‘face was thunderous as he sprawled on the
stud carpet.
p you get,” contmued Higgs. “No
o!]ackmg in this study!”
*. “Look here, Higgs—"

send.

F The bul]y of the Fourth turned upon him
‘truculently. -

. ““Have you got anythmg to say?” he
emanded. .

“N-nunno !”

“Then shut up!”

Townsend shut up. The rest of the nuts
ere savage and silent. Higgs was too fough
or them. There was certainly enough of
hem to have “downed” him, but there
ould have been a terrific serap first, and

began Town-
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the elegant slackers of Rookwood did not
feel equal to it.

But Mornington was made of different
stuff. Mornington picked himself up with
his lips hard set, and his eyes glittering.
Higgs took the chair he had vacated, and
sat in it at the table.

‘““Now then, where’s the toast?” said
Higgs. ‘“‘You can make me some toast,
Mornipgton. It will teach you to know your
place in this study. Now; sharp’s the word!”

Mornington sprang to the fender.

Higgs, under the impressicn that ho was
in a hurry to make the toast, chuckled.
But it was not toast that Mornmg'ton was
thinking of.

He c}utched up the tongs from the fender,
and whirled round on Higgs.

“Here, look out!” yelled Pecle.

Right at the bully of the Fourth the en-
raged Mornington rushed, with the heavy
tongs brandished over his head. The nuts
watched him in terror:

Higgs’ chuckle died away.

“Put those tongs down!” he roared,
“Oh, my hat! Jiminy!”

Higgs dodged out of the chair just in
time as the tongs came down. If the blow
had reached him, he would have been
stunned. The tongﬂ crashed on the chair,
and split it. Higgs’ face was pale as he
backed away. ]

“You mad

young idiot!” he gasped.
“Morny !”

gasped Tophnm

“Hold on, old chap—" .

“Stop it!” yelled Higgs. For Morning-
ton, unheeding his alarmed pals, was still
making for him with the tongs. Higgs
dodged round the table, and the tongs came
down with a crash among the crockery.

““ Put those tongs down ! shmeked Higgs.
“T’'ll smash you!”

Crash!

The tongs swept the clock from the
mantelpiece- as a third blow misse

nggs was dodgmg wildly about the studv
now. The rage and fury in Mornington's
face startled and terrified him. The nuts
crowded back out of the way, still more
terrified than Higgs. The heavy weapon
reached Higgs at the fourth swipe, catch-
ing him across the shoulders, The burly
Fourth-Former reeled to the floor, and
crashed down on hls hands and knees.
Mornington was upon him the next
seoﬂond d Hi by th 11 h hi
¢ graspe iggs by the collar witl 18
left hand, and whirled him over, and bran-
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dished the tongs over his terrified face.
Higgs put his hands before his eyes in-
veluntarily.

“Don’t 1" he shrieked. “Don’t!”

“You hound!” said Mornington.

“‘?1,),011’11, you fool! Do you want to brain

“T'd brain you as soon as look at you,”
said Mornington, between his teeth. “Lie
there, you hound! I’ll smash you if you
move !”

Higgs did not move. He dared not.

“Morny, old man——" said Townsend
feebly.

“Bring a cricket-stump here, Peele!”

“1—I say—"" stammered Peele.

“Do as I tell you!” g

Pecle obeyed.

“Now thrash that hound till he can’t
yelp!” said Mornington savagely. “T’ll
sce that he doesn’t resist. If he moves a
finger, his skull goes!”

“T—T say—chuck it!"” stuttered Higgs.
“J—T’lIl make it pax! I—I—— Look here,
you wild beast—" :

“Tet's make it pax, Morny !” said Peele,
with very lively fears of what would result
afterwards if he carried out Mornington’s
instructions.

Mornington paused. His fury was pass-
ing, and he was calming down. He tossed
the tongs into the grate with a crash. i

“Pax, then,” he said. “But understand,
Higes, that if there’s any more of
in this study, you'll get hurt!”

He sat down at the table breathing hard,

Higgs rose slowly to his feet.
He ﬁad been terrified to his very soul by
Mornington’s outbreak of savage temper,
But his terror had passed now. and rage
had taken its place. He had made it
“pax,” which ought to have been sacred.
But Higgs was too enraged to think of that,
The dangerous tongs were in the grate now,
and Mornington was weaponless. Higgs
advanced on him furiously.

“You blessed wild beast!” he snarled.
“T'1l give you something for your temper.
T'll teach you!”

“You've made it pax, Higgs,” said
Peele.
Smack! The back of Higgs' heavy hand

hurled Peele out of the way. Then he
sprang upon Mornington, and grasped him.
“Mornington’s tecth came together hard.
As he was swept out of his chair, he caught
the teapot from the table. The teapot
crashed on Higgs’ head and smashed there,
and Higgs reeled back with a fearful yell.

your rot
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He was not prepared for desperate
measures like that.

“0h, gad!” gasped Pecle.

Higgs staggered -back, his hands to his
head. His head was cut, and tea drenched
his ‘hair and face. He blinked dazedly at
Mornington. The latter had caught up a
jug, ready to repeat the blow.

“My—my—my hat!” stuitered Higgs.
“You rotten hooligan, you—you ought te
be in a reformatory!”

“Do you want any more?” asked Morn-
ington, between his teeth. ‘Lay your paws
on me again, if you dare!”

Higgs clenched his hands hard. But it

‘was only too evident that if he made an

atteck, the heavy jug would smash on his
head. Higgs’ head was hard, but not quite
hard enough to stand that.

He dabbed his forehead with his hand-
kerchief. !

“You rotten wild beast!” he gasped.

Mordington laughed. - s

“I’m not quite hig cnough to lick you,”
he said, “but you'll keep your paws to your.
self in this study. No bullying here! Now
get out !”

“Yhat 1" ; fig
“Ciet out, or I'll start on yow with this
jug ! :

“T’m going to have tea!” roared Higgs.

“You're not going, to: have tea here!
You're going to.get out of this study, if
yvou don’t want your thickiskull ecracked!”

Mornington advanced a8 he spoke, and
Higgs read savage determination in his
face. He backed to the door. N

“Took here—" He dodged out of the
study. “I say—" Fdil

The door slammed on him. -

Higes did not reopen it. He was fed up
with Mornington, -

Mornington returned to the tea-table,
The nuts of Rookwood looked at him, half
in admiration, half in disgust.

“There_ won’t be‘nn;,r more fagging or
bullying in this study,” said Mornington.
“Why didn’t you fellows handle the brute
like that?" i

“Well, we don’t want to be sent to a
reformatory for cracking a fellow’s skull,”?
said Gower tartly. “You 'may like to
chance that. I don’t.'? )~

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

“I'd rather chance that than be bullied
in my own study!” ¥

:‘Weil, Higgs will give us 'a rest now,”
said Townsend. *“Blessed .if the brute



© friends with Higgs now I've taught him a

- you, after that lick on the head.”

. wasn't fairly cowed. But.he'll have his
- knife into you, Morn
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Mornington shook {;is head.
“That's all right! I'm going to make
lesson,” he said coolly. “I had to begin
that way.” °

“By gad, he won’t feel very friendly to

“0Oh, he'll come round! If he can lick
Jimmy Silver, he's the kind of chap I want
to pal with,” said Mornington. “I'm
%?iug to be captain of the Fourth before
t e’term’s out, and Higgs is going to help
me.”

“Hear, hear!” said Peele & Co., though
they doubted it.

The tea-party finished without any in-
terruption from Higgs. And after tea the
young rascals gathered round the table to

lay nap and smoke cigarettes. Evidently
ﬂiommgton had not changed.

—

CHAPTER 12.
Mornington’s Little Game.

IMMY SILVER looked rather. curi-
ously at Mornington when he en-
countered him in the dormitory that
evening.

L-Iorniniton had been on the worst of

terms with the captain of the Fourth. But
Jimmy was quite prepared to let bygones
be bygones. 8o long as Mornington be-
haved himself now, %fimmy did not want
to rake up old troubles,
. He had heard of the “row ” in Morning-
ton’s study, and all the Fourth had stared
at the big bump on Higys’ head. The
bully of the Fourth cerfainly did not de-
serve to be gently handled, but few were
found to approve of Mornington’s wild
beast tactics.

Whether approved or disapproved, those
tactics had Ead their desired effect.. The
Fourth-Form bully let Mornington severely
alone.” Mornington certainly had risked
expulsion from the ool, and perhaps a
term in a reformatory.’ But Higgs didpnot
wish to risk having his skull cracked, what-
ever might happen to Mornington after-
wards. He feared Mornington’s savage
tqmget far more than Mornington feared
his big fists. : i

Jimmy Silver nodded pleasantly enough
to Mornington in the dormitory. Morning-

ton returned hisr nod.
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“Hers you are again!” said Jimmy
cheerily. *I hopo you'll like Rookwood a
bit-better this time, Mornington.” :

“Thanks!” said Mornington. “I intend
to get on a bit better this time.”

““I_hear you're going to be captain of
the Fourth this term!” grigned Lovell.
The boast had already made its rounds in
the Fourth.

Mornington nodded.

“Exactly !"” he said. .

“Well, you are a funny ass!” commen-
ted Lovell, :

" Bulkeley of the Sixth came. in to see lights
out, and his eyes fell on Alfred Higgs at
once. His brows contracted. B

“What’s the matter with your head,
Higgs?" he exclaimed. *“Your forehead’s
cut. How did you get that bruise ?” -

There was a hush in the dormitory. The
fact that Higgs had been bullying would
not have saved Mornington from condign
punishment, if the incident of the teapot
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broken on Higgs' head had transpired.

“I got a knock, Bulkeley,” said Higgs
surlily. 'With all his faults the bully of the
Fourth was not a sneak.

“It must haxe been
knock,” said Bulkeley.

“Yes: but it's all right.” .
Bulkeley gave him a sharp look, but he
saict no more, and lights were put out,
and the eaptain of Rookwood left the dormi-
tory. The general opinion of the Fourth
was that on the morrow Higgs would
“smash * Mornington,

But when the Fourth turned out in the
morning the bully of the Fourth took no
notice of Mornington.

Still more surprising, after lessons they
wer;} seen walking together in the quad-
‘rangle. :

- And when tea-time came round, Higgs
joined the festive board in the study in
quite good humour, T

Peele and Gower could not understand it.
But they were glad to see their truculent
study-mate in such & subdued humove. -

Mornington appeared to have quite for-
gotten his trouble with Higgs. He was
quite civil and friendly with him. But the
savage temper was there, all ready to breal
out again if provoked, and Higgs knew. it.
There was no more bullying or hectoring in
the study, and Peele and Gower felt the
relief very keenly. But tho bully of the
Fourth found that friendship with Morn-
ington was qui Higgs was

a pretty l:_afd

ite worth while.
not wealthy, while Mornington had much
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more money than was good for him. The
study was a land of plenty now that Morn-
ington had come, and tea there -was like,
unto the most prosperous spread of the
most prosgeroua times in any other study.
And for that combination of reasons Higgs
of the Fourth found it expedient to be on
pally termss with Mornington. - e
Mornington’s announced intention of
ousting Jimmy Silver from the captaincy of
the Fourth excited a good deal of curiosity.
Most of the fellows laughed at the idea,
The only fellow who had a chance of com-
peting with Jimmy was Tommy Dodd, of
the Modern side. Mornington was one o
the most unpopular fellows in the Lower
School.. As for Jimmy Silver, he simply
shrugged his shonlders and dismissed Morn-
ington.and his boasts from his mind.
. .By fair play Mornington certainly never
could accomplish his object; and as for
foul play, though he was none too good for
it, Jimmy did not sec what he could do.
%lorhington’s party in the Fourth consisted,
so far, only of the “nuis” and Higgs.

And a captain of the Rookwood Fourth had

to be, before everything clse,. great at
ames.. Mornington’s cricket was a joke.
ut it was soon discovered that there was
a change in that respect. Mornington
began to be assiduous at the nets,-and even
in a few days he showed quality as a
cricketer.

Jimmy Silver locked on the change with
~an approving eye.~ He would gladly have
rendered Mornington assistance in his new
ambition to become a cricketer. But Morn-
ington’s dislike was too bitter to_be over-
come. He had not forgotten a single one
of his “rubs” with Jimmy during his
former stay.at Rookwood. v
On Saturday afternoon he dropped into

the end study when the Fistical Four were '

about to go down to the cricket,

“You're playing the Moderns this after-
noon?” he remarked. d

“That’s g0,” assented Jimmy.

“My friend Higgs would like & place in
the team.” .

“Your friend Higgs can
coke!” said Jimmy tersely,
. “You mean vou won't play him?”
T.H0f course I won’t!

“ericket 17 :

go and eat

““Quite as good as Oswald or Jones'

minor, I think!” W
“You're welcome to think so,” yawned
Jimmy Silver. “But it's what I think that

| yet,

He's no good at
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matters, as I happen to be ericket captain.
You're not skipper yet, you know.”

“Cheeky ass!” growled Lovell.

“If you refuse to do Higgs justice T
shall advise him to give you a hiding,” said
Mornington, - ) !
© %QOh, that's the little game, is it?” said
Jimmy disdainfully. “That’s why you've
palled with Higgs, after nearly ecracking
his silly skull with a teapot.” ;

“ As a matter of fact, I've a message for
you from Higgs. Where will you meet
him ?”

“Next Wednesday, behind the barn near
Coombe,” said Jimmy Silver. “It’s going
to be a real serap, and we can’t have it in
the gym—the prefeets would interfere.”

“*You will méet. him to-day.” "

“Buzz off 1V ;

“T shall advise Higgs to tweak your nose
in the quad, if you funk it,” said Morning-

ton,

“Like that?” asked Jimmy Silver affably,
taking Mornington's somewhat promincnt
nose between finger and thumb. ‘

“Grooghl”,

Tweak ! ;

“Is that how you mean?"” asked Jimmy
calmly, while his chums roared with laugh-
ter. ;

“Yoow-ow! Led go by dosel!” stuttered
Mornington. ** Yoooow [”

“Ha, ha, ha!” - T ]

Mornington dragged his nose away. It
was crimson.. He shook his fist savagely at
Jimmy Silver, and strode out of the study,
leaving the Fistical Four howling with
laughter. ,

“Jolly lucky I’'m in training for Higgs.”
grinned Jimmy Silver. *“Now that cad’s
come back I shall have trouble with the
beast every day. Mornington’s going to
use him to give this study the kybosh, if he
can. Come on!”

The Fistical Four took their bats and
left the study. They found Higgs of the
Fourth in the passage, with Mornington &
Clo. Higgs barred the way. : .

“You're rot going to play ericket just
\ Jimmy Bilver!” he exclaimed.
“You're going to settle with me first!"”

“Certainly !” said Jimmy, “Where will
you have it?"” - . 7 :

Without waiting for a reply, he jammed
his bat against Higﬁs’ broad chest, and the
l!’lulhlr of the Fourth backed away with &

owl. g ho o O
- Three more bats prodded him energeti-

cally, and Higgs fairly fled.
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. _The Fistical Four smiled and went on
their way. And ‘the match with the
- Moderns was played without any interrup-
~tion from Alfred Higgs.

———

CHAPTER 13.
The Greéat Fight.

EDNESDAY was a great day in

‘ the Lower School at Rookwood.

The great fight between Jimm

Silver and Higgs of the Fourtl){

was- coming off that afternoon, and it

created immense interest in the Lower
- Forms.

Jimmy had tackled Higgs before, and
had been hopelessly ouiclassed. But he had
been in steady training since then. He was
not over-confident, but he hoped to be
victorious, and he had the best wishes of
most of the Fourth. ;

Higgs was brimming with confidence, and
Mornington & Co. backed him up heartily.

Smythe of the Shell offered two to one
on Higgs in quids, but he found no takers,

The burly Higgs was so much bigger and
heavier that even Jimmy SBilver’s own
chums were doubtful of the result. But
Jimmy’s celebrated “left ” showed great
promise, and the result of his encounter
with Bingham of the Fifth was encourag-
ing. He had not%exactly licked: Bingham:
but the_Fifth-Former had had enough, that
was certain. And Higgs, powerful as he
was, was hardly on a level with Bingham
of the Fifth. ' g

During the morning Mr, Bootles could
not help observing a certain restiveness in
the Fourth JForm, i
- The thoughts of the juniors were turned

~more upon the' coming battle behind the
barn than upon those ancient encounters in
Gaul which ought to have wholly occupied
“their minds just then, :

" There was a liberal distribution of lines
for whispering in class, But morning
‘lessons were over at last, and the Fourth
- Form were free for the day.

' After dinner the Fistical Four strolled
~out of the School House in a careless sort
‘of way. It was important to keep the
‘matter from the knowledge. of the powers,

.. Most of the fistical encounters of the
Rookwooders® were fought ouf in the Eym
ith the gloves on. But this special fight
‘tvas to be a record in the way of fights.. It
_wag tunderstood that it was to be a fight to
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a finish, and interruptions from prefects or
masters were not desired, ¢
Outside the gates of Rookwood Jimmy
Silver & Co. were joined by a crowd “of
friends and sympathisers, Tommy Dodd &
Co. of the Modern side were conspicuous
among them. Tommy Dodd’s sympathics
were all with Jimmy Silver on this oceca-
sion. Moderns as well as Classicals yearned
to see the bully of the Form taken down a
peg, and put in his proper place. Tommy
Dodd had tried it valiantly himself, but he
had tried in vain. And Tommy: was almost
prepared to admit that the Classicals were
“top side ” of Rookwood, if Jimmy Silver
succeeded in licking the bully of the Fourth,

-Oswald and Jones minor, Flynn and Raw-
son and Dickinson minor, and a crowd of
other Classicals joined the crowd. It was
easy to see how fecling ran in the Fourth.

When “Higgs - left Rookwood he was
aecom}mnied by Mornington, Peele, and the
rest of the'nuts, and Smythe & Co. of the
Shell—all the old enemies of -the Fistical’
Four. But they were not a dozen all told.
Théere were thirty or forty fellows with
Jimmy Silver when he arrived at the
rendezvous, -

The old barn near Coombe lay well back
from the road, and there was a stretch of
level ground behind it. Several large trees
shut it off from view. It was quite an ideal
spot for the peculiar purpose of the Rook-
wooders. . s
~ Jimmy Silver & Co. were first on the
ground. Lovell opened his bag, and pro-
duced the gloves, a sponge, and a basin.
The basin was filled at the pond, and all
was ready for the fray. U
- “Here they come!” said Oswald, as the
burly form of Higgs was scen crossing the
field, accompanied by Mornington & Co.

Jimmy sedately peeled off his jacket, and
rolled back his shirt-sleeves. Higgs grinned
at him-as he came up. Not the slightest
doubt did Higgs entertain of the result.

“Ready to ba smashed?” he asked
politely. ;

“Quite ready, thanks!” gaid Jimmy
Silver.

“Two to one on Higgs, in quids!” sang
out Adolphus Smythe. - “Now, then, you
sportin’ fags, play up!” . .

“I'll give you two to one on the boko, if

‘on -don’t shut up!” growled Lovell.
h‘_ Noz'ale,e' of your rotten blackguardism
ere ! ‘ : :

4T take you, Smytlley!" said -hgg- elt
of the Fourtlf.— . L
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“Money down!” said Adolphus, with a
sug‘ercilious look at Leggett, ;

he Modern junior produced a currency.

note, and Mornington held the stakes.
Jimmy Silver observed the proceedings
with a frown, but he did not interfere. As
a matter of fact, Leggett’s proceeding was
encouraging. Leggett of the Fourth was an
cxtremely keen and acute youth, and his
backing Jimmy Silver was a good omen,
though Jimmy was greatly inclined to kick
him for doing so. i
Lovell was Jimmy's second, and Morning-
fon acted for the bully of the Fourth.
There was a grim smile on Mornington’s
face. Tt was evident that he fully believed
that the captain of the Fourth would be
hopelessly knocked out. It was the first
step in his campaign for *downing”
Jimmy Silver. :
“111 keep time,” remarked Peele, taking
out his gold watch.
*“No, you won't!” said Lovell promptly.
“Well have a neutral to keep time.”
“Yook here, Lovell—"

“Bow-wow ! Tommy Dodd will do it.”

“I'm your man!” said Tommy Dodd at

pnee, and Jimmy Silver nodded assent.
Tommy Dodd could be relied on for the
fairest of fair play. e
“Vou agree to Doddy, Higgs?”
“T don’t care twopence ! said Higgs.
“Right, then!” 3
Tommy Dodd took out his watch.
“Seconds out of the ring!” he said im-
oressively. “Now, shake hands, you two.
Time ! i
~ Higgs grinned as he shook hands with
Jimmy Silver. Then the mill started.
Round the field of combat the Rookwood
juniors formed a ring that was growing
thicker every minute as more - fellows
arrived from the school. And there was
a buzz of encouraging shouts to the captain
of the Fourth.
“Go it, Jimmy!
Higes began with a bull-like rush, which
he fully expected to sweep Jimmy Silver
away like chaff before the. wind. Jimmy
was not heavy enough to stop the weight,
and he gave ground, backing nimbly, fol-
lowed up by Higgs with lunging fists.
They went right round the ring, amid loud
laughter from Higgs’ party. But Jimmy
did not turn a hair. He was guarding like
clockwork, and not a single of Higgs’ heavy
drives reached him.

(LN .

Higgs paused at last, almost out of
breath. Then Jimmy came on, and the
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breathless Alfred was being hammered

{prettily when Tommy Dodd called * Time !”

Jimmy joined Lovell in his corner.

“He's got bellows to’ mend!” said
Lovell jubilantly. *“The thundering asses
were keeping it up in the study last
night—smoking like furnaces, you know!
Higgs’ wind is no good to-day.”

Jimmy nodded.

“¥f he doesn’'t knock me out in the first
two or three rounds, I think I’ve got him,”
he remarked.

““Stall him off, you know.”

“You bet!” ;

# Time!” .

Jimmy entered the ring again, and
Higgs recommeneed his bull-like tactics,
This time Jimmy Silver did not give
ground.  He side-stepped quickly as the
rush came, and before Higgs knew what
was happening Jimmy's right ‘came crash-
ing on the side of his head. Higgs spun
sideways, and crashed to the ground.

There was 4 roar:

“Well hit!”

Tommy Dodd grinned and counted,

“QOne, two, three, four——"

Higgs was up again, looking dazed and
furious. He came for Jimmy Silver again,
but he was not rushing.. The rush bhad
been taken out of him, s

Hammer-and-tongs they went now, and
Jimmy began to receive gome hard punish-
ment. But he kept his bulky adversary
well ‘at arm’s-length, and gave as good as
he received.

“Time!”

Lovell sponged Jimmy Silver’s heated face

as Jimmy rested on Raby’s knee. e cap-
tain of the Fourth was breathing hard; but
he was as sound as a-bell. On the other
side of the ring Higgs was breathing. in
gulps. .
“Get closer to him, and pound him!”
was Mornington’s advice to his principal.
“If you let him stall you off, hell tire you
out and winl!” ’

Higgs glared at his second.

“ Do you think you know more about if
than I do?” he snorted. “He won't stand
up for another round; I can tell you that!”

“Time!"”

Higgs toed the line angrily and savagely.
He was hurt, and he was angry, and his
second’s remarks had irritated him. He
resolved to finish Jimmy S8ilver in that
round with a whirlwind attack,

The whirlwind -attack came, but it did
not finish Jimmy Silver,



ith all the skill at his command Jimmy
hiz burly enemy off, giving %round
re necessary, and side-stepping briskly
escape being cornered. Higgs followed
up fast, breathing jerkily, till he had
rly pumped himself to a stop. Then
me a lightning attack from the captain
f the Fourth, and Higgs reeled and
pggered blindly under a shower of blows.
The call of “Time!” came very fortu-
itely for Higgs. He was reeling as he
rik on his second’s knee in the corner.
. “You haven't given him the left,
fimmy,” murmured Lovell, as he fanned
principal.
 Jimmy smiled.
b “I'm keeping that in reserve.”
! “How do you feel, old man?”
¢ “As if I’d been under a lawn-mower !”
frinned Jimmy. “But I'm good for a
ozen rounds yet!”
The fourth round commenced, and was
ought through, then the fifth, with much
S energy on Higis’ part. The burly
urth-Former had bellows to mend now
th a vengeance, and he no longer rushed,

. Both the combatants were showing signs
wear and tear, in spite of the gloves.

mmy Silver’s nose had a very bulbous

ok, and his left eye persisted in wink-

ng. Higgs had one eye closed.

¥ “Time!” )

" The crowd was in a buzz when the fifth
ound closed. Jimmy had stood up to his
burly enemy for five rounds, and certainly
1ad had no more punishment than Higgs.
© With delighted anticipation, the juniors
pealised that Jimmy had a chance, after all,
and a good chance. .

. “Time ! :

i There were eager eyes watching the com-
atants as they closed in the sixth round.

. Higgs made a hot attack, and *““petered
put,” as before; but when Jimmy closed
him, he met with a surprise. Higgs’
dcavy rigflt came crashing on his jaw, fol-
lowed by his “left, which caught Jimmy
inder the chin.

. Higgs was winded, but not so winded as

e had made out, and Jimmy had been
aken in. The captain of the Fourth went
0 the ground with a heavy bump.
‘Brave!” yelled Mornington, in great

ight.
immy Silver lay gasping, and Tommy
Ibdd counted steadily.

"‘h(gne, hwo, three, four, five, six, seven,

S
o

immy. was un at “eipht.’’ Higpes rushed
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down on him; but Jimmy, with herculean
efforts, stalled him off till “Time!” was
called. His head was reeling, his eyes
swimming, and he took blow after blow,
hardly able to guard; but somehow he
lived through the round by sheer pluck and

-determination, But ho was at his last gasp

when Tommy Dodd called “Time!” and
he sank on Lovell’s knee.

Lovell sponged his face, his own face
showing only too plainly his anxiety.
Jimmy gave gim a feeble grin,

“Bad business!"” he gasped,

i ;;Yuu’il lick him yet,” said Lovell hope-
ully.

But his look was not so hopeful as his
words, - But a minute’s rest had a wonder-
ful effect on Jimmy Silver. Af the call of
“Time!” he stepped up again quike
steadily, if not briskly. Higgs lounged for-
ward, grinning. He had bad a momentary
doubt ; but it was gone now. He was quite
convineed that Jimmy Silver would not sur-
vive the seventh round.

But he did. He devoted himself to de-
fence, and, by sheer skill and determina-
tion, he held his own, while his strength
came back. He was feeling better at the
end of the round than at the beginning.

“Xighth round, bedad!” said Tlynn.
“Sure, Jimmy's stickin’ to him, and he’s
a broth av a boy! Go it, Jimmy !

Hammer-and-tongs again! Rookwood
junior “scraps ” seldom %astcd into eight
rounds. It was a historic fight. Higgs was
attacking again, but in that round ecame
Jimmy’s famous left, which he had prac-
tised on the punch-ball and Bingham of the
Fifth,

It came on the point of Higgs' jaw with
a terrific force, and Higgs' feet seemed
torn from the ground as he reccived it.

“Hooray !” yelled Lovell.

“One, two, three; four, five, six, scven,
eight, nine—-""

Higgs staggered up. According to the
rules of the ring, Jimmy would have been
justified in knocking him out; but he did
not. Higgs could not have stood up against
a fag of the Second Form al that moment.
Jimmy let him alone till the call of
“Time!”

“Ass!” said Lovell, at the end of the
ro&u_ad. . ]

mmy grinned,

“Time

Higgs came up to the scratch, but he was
evidently ‘“‘done.” He was staggering as
he faced Jimmy Silver. The fichting was
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all on one side now. The Rookwood crowd

buzzed with excitement.
Higgs of the Fourth—the bully of the
Lower School—was  on his last legs!

Jimmy Silver was winning—winning hands
down ! -
Ninth round, and last. It was pretty

plain that Higgs would not last inta a tenth.-

Only dogged determination kept him on his
feet now. Jiminy Silver was very nearly
spent, but he was [it for another two rounts
at least. -

The gloves came home ,{zain and again
upon Alfred Higgs as he ought savagely
and wildly, and -at last he went down—
under the Silver “left,” which he could not
stop. Hc lay groaning on the grass.

“QOne, two, three, four, five, six, seven,
eight, nine—out !”” said Tommy Dodd; and
he closed his watch with a snap.

Higgs sat up dazedly. Mornington gave
him a scowl, and turned his back and strode
savagely away. His champion had been
licked; it was a triumph, instead of a
downfall for Jimmy Silver.

“TLend me a hand, somebody!” gasped
Higgs. “I—I—oh!”

It was Raby who lent him a hand; his
own second was gone. Leggett grinned,
and hurried after Mornington to claim his
stakes. ‘The rest of the fellows were cheer-
ing loudly. Higgs blinked at Jimmy
Silver. He had put up a dogged fight, and
he could not stgnd without assistance.

“You've licked me—me!” he stuttered.

Jimmy grinned cheerily. :

“¥ou licked me once,” he said.
us your fist on it1"”

He held out his hand.

Hiigs hesitated for a moment; then, with
a feeble grin.-he shook hands with the cap-
tan of the Fourth.

“Give

CHAPTER 14,
- At the Nets.

oy ELL bowled, Mornington!”

: Jimmy Silver, the captain of
the Fourth Form at Rookwood,
shouted with great heartiness.

A crowd of juniors joined in the shout.

There was practice on Big Side.

As a rule, practice on Big Side did not
draw much attention from the juniors, ex-
cepting the fellows who were called upon
to fag at bowling for the seniors. i

But there was quite a crowd looking on

. now.

THE FOURTH!

Mornington of the Fourth was bowling,
He had offered his services as a fag at the
nets, and Bulkeley of the Sixth ha acce};’
ted them. And, to the astonishment of all
observers—and of Bulkeley himself—the
junior had taken the captain of Rookwood’s
wicket. ’

Bulkeley stared at the wicket.

Tt was down; there was no doubt about
that. Fven Jimmy Silver had never taken
Bulkeley's wicket when bowling to the cap-
tain at Rookwood. i

And Mornington, who was a slacker and
a dandy, and supposed to be no cricketer—
Mornington had taken if!

“Well, my hat!” said Bulkeley.

There was quite ‘a roar from the juniors.
For old Bulkeley's wicket to be taken by
a fellow in the Fourth was amazing. Morn-
ington was not popular in his Form, but he
was cheered loudly just then. -

Jimmy Silver shouted as loudly as any,

uite forgetful of the fact that he was on
the. worst of terms personally with Morn-

ington. e

have been a fluke,” said Lovell.
Silver shook his head.
." it was jolly good bowling!” he
said. “I'm a bowler, and I know. Won-
ders will never cease! That slacking ass
has picked up wonderfully since he took to
cricket1”

“Boest bowler in the Fourth, by gad!”
said Townsend. “Rather yuts your nose
out of joint, Silver—what!

Jimmy took no notice of that remark,

Flynn ficlded the ball, and tossed it back
to Mornington. 'Fhe junior caught it
smartly. -

“Well bowled, young ‘un!” Bulkelev
called along the pitch. *Let's see if you
.can do that againl” .

“(Tertainly,” said Mornington.

- The juniors watched him eagerli. For
the slacker of the Fourth, the smoker and
“Giddy Goat,” to be showing form at
cricket like this was astonishing. . Nobody
had ever expected it of Mornington.

Mornington was the cynosure of all eyes
as he bowled again. Bulkeley was watch-
ing for that ball. He liked a keen bowler
for batting practice, but it was not wholly
gratifying to have his wicket taken by &

fag.

The hall came down
Raby murmured :

“Wide!”

Bulkeley had the same impression, till
the ball broke in at an unoxpected angle

like o bullet, and
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@d knocked his leg stump out of the

ground.
" Then there was a roar.
“Bravo! Good man!”

- Knowles of the Sixth, who was looking on
from the pavilion, burst into an unpleasant
uckle.

“You're domg the Sixth credit, Bulke-
%y !’ he called out.

“That kid’s hot stuff!” said the captain
~of Rookwood. “You can try him yourself
1f ou like, Knowles !”

ﬁnowles shrugged his shou]ders

‘“He wouldn't take my wicket |” he said,

“Take the bat, then.”

*“Oh, I don’t mind!”’

. Knowles came to the wicket as the ball
~was tossed back to the junior bowler.

~  TIn spite of his careless tone, Knowles was
g’very much on his guard, and 'he looked out
ccarefully for that ball which locked like
ta wide, and wasn’t., But it was quite a
‘different ball that came down this time,
~and before the Modern prefect knew what
was happening, his middle stump lay on
1ts back, and tl ere Was a chirrup round the

ol How s that?”
- Knowles scowled. = He did not take a
‘defeat so good-humouredly as Bulkeley.
“Like agother ?’’ said Mornington coolly.
The dandy of the Fourth was evidently
engovmg his triumph over the seniors.
‘You can try again!"” growled Knowles.
This time the wicket did not fall; but
‘after three more balls the stumps were dver
: Knowles walked off the pitch, and
grinned as he took back the bat.
t stuff—what ! he said.
“C‘heeky little beast !” growled Knowles,
#He'll be swankmg all over the school
“gbout that!”
Bulkeley laughed.
. “Well, it isn't every kid who can take
your wwket. or mine,” he remarked. “He
will come in jolly useful for the practice!”
. Knowles growled.
Bulkeley went back to the wicket, and
Mornington resumed bowling. e Rook-
wood captain’s wicket did not fa.ll again,
‘but the bowling continued very good, and
,Bulkoley had all his work cut out to stop

Jmuny Silver & Co. looked on with un-
‘diminished interest.
- Since Mornington had come back to Rook-
wood he had surprised Jimmy by taking

up cncket with the greatest keem]esa.
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‘He had shown that he had the makings
of a good player in him, though otherwise
he was not much given to laying the
game.” But Jimmy was astomshed by the
progress he had made.

"“He would make a jolly good recruit for
the junior eleven!” Jimmy remarked.
“QOnly—only—" N

He paused.

“Only he’s a swanking cad, and a decent
fellow can't get on with him!” growled
Lovell.

“Yes, exactly.”

“No room for that rotter in the junior

eleven !’ said Newcome decidedly, = “ Be-
sides, he would want to run the whole
show! You know his way 1”

Jimmy nodded.

“It's a pity, though,”
“We want bowlers. He would be a rod in
pickle for the Moderns to-morrow, if we
could play him. But I supposeé it wouldn't
be any use!”

“No fear!”

The practico ended, and Mornington
came away. Townsend and Topham and

he remarked.
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Tecle, the nuts of the Fourth, gathered
round to congratulate him.

Mornington was the only member of that
relect circle who was worth his salt on the
plaving-ficlds, and it was quite & new de-
parture for him. ¥

Jimmy Silver gave him a cordial slap
on tho shoulder.

“Jolty good, Mornington!” ho said.
“Blessed if 1 ever cxpected you to turn
out a erickeier like that!”

Mornington pgave him a
smile, P

“There may be somo more surprises in
store for you,” he remarked. . .

“Y hope so—may sco you batting liko
Hobbs next,” said Jimmy Silver good-
aaturedly. “ Your bowling's first-rate, any-
way!”

“71 didn't expect you to admit it.”

“Why not?’ demanded Jimmy warmly.

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

“Morny's toppin’—-simply toppin'!” said
Townsend. “He will go into the -eleven
now, of. course!”

“Oh, of course!” caid Peele.

Mornington looked at the captain of tho
Fourth with a mocking smile.

“Well, what do you say to that?” he
acked. :

Jimmy hesitated.

“Yd like to play you,” he said; “but I
don’t think it would do. We don’t pull to-
gether, you know!”

“You mean that you're goin’ to leave
me out of tho team because we don't agree
personally #”

“No, 1 don't!” growled Jimmy, turning
red. ‘“Nothing of the kind! I mean, if
you want it in plain Inglish, that you're
a smoky, gambling, blackguardly rotter,
and that isn’¢ the kind of fellow for Rook-
wood juniors!”

. And Jimmy Silver walked away, frown-
ing.
“Nice manners!” smiled Townsend.

“Pm goin’ into the team, all the same,”
said Mornington coolly. “I'm goin’ to
appeal to thé committec!”

“Good egg!” said Townsend heartily.
“Pashed if T thought you cared so much
for ericket, Morny!”

“T don't carc twopence for it!”

“By gad! You've been faggin’ at it ever
sinco you cameo back to Rookwood,” said
Townsend in astonishment,

“I'm goin’ to be a ericketer, beeause I'in

supereilious
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goin’ to be captain of the Tourth, and
knock Jimimy Silver right out!” said Morn-
ingiton,  “(ottin’ into tho ecleven is the
first step. By the end of the term I skall
be ecaptain of the Fourth, and that gang
will bo nowhere!”

“Blessed if I don’t half think you'll do
it, too,” said Peele admiringly. “ Anyway,
Silver can't leave you out of the team,”
after the way you've shown up to-day.”

“T'll sce that he doesn’t,” said Morning-
ton.

And the nuts of Rookwood went in to
tea in great spirits. It rcally looked as if
at last the “Giddy Goats”’ had a chance of
liec(;iing their end up against Jimmy Silver
& Co.

CHAPTER 15.
Jimmy S8ilver Gives iIn.

IMMY SILVER wore a thoughtful look
that evening.
He was feeling a little worried,
Mornington's  new devotion to
ericket, and the form he ‘had shown, had
come as & surprise to most of the Classical
Fourth, and to Jimmy meost of all. If
Mornington had chosen to make the best of
himself he would have become a man of
mark in the Lower School. But, good
cricketer as he had become, he was still
the same insolent, supercilious “bounder”
—still the same young blackguard who
smoked cigarettes in his study, and laid bets
on ‘“geegees ”’ with Joey Hook of Coombe.
He was not the kind of fellow Jimmy
Silver could have pulled with, even 1if
Mornington had wanted to pull with
Jimmy, which he evidently did not.
But personal likes and dislikes could not
count in such a matter as selecting mem-
bers of the junior eleven.

Mornington was fully entitled to go into
the team on his form; in fact, now. he had
turned out so good a bowler, he was
wanted there, Lovell and Raby. Rawson
and Oswald and Flynn, were all gocd bats;
but Jimmy was the only first-class bowler
tho Classical junior cleven possessed. New-
come was a good change bowler, and Raby
could bowl; but in that department thero
was no doubt that the eleven was weak.
Mornington, if he chose to too tho line and
do his best, would e a tower of strength
to the side. .
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And Jimmy was considering whether he
couldn’t play him, after all,

Mornington’s unpleasant manner could be
put up with to some extent. 'I'rue, Morn-
ington would regard his inclusion in the
team as a triomph over Jimmy Silver—

which would not be a gratifying reward for

putting him in. But that need not worry

Jimmy, he considered—the ass could swank

as much as he liked, so long as he played

a good game on the cricket-field.

The question- was: Would Mornington
keep his insolence within bounds, to the
extent of playing a good game and taking
orders from his captain, or would his nugly
temper break out at an unpropitious
moment? :

Jimmy Silver, after careful thought, felt
thet it would not do. There would be fric-
tion at onée, and friction in the team was
fatal to good play. And Morningfon would
be quite capable of deliberately playing a
“rotten ¥ game if he were not allowed to
have everything his own way and to act as
cock of the walk, . o ”

Bo, after very careful consideration, the
captain of the Ifourth decided that it would
not do, and he dismissed the matter from
his mind. ; :

. It was brought back to his mind, how-

ever, before long. - .

Oswald and Flynn, who were on the
cricket commitiee, looked into the end study
during the evening when the Fistical Four
were doing their prep. .

Jimmy Silver paused in his work to give
them o friendly mod. "

- “DBusy?” asked Oswald.

“Yes; but I'll take a rest. What is it

*“ About the cricket:” - '

“You're in the team to-morrow. I've
put the list up downstairs,” said Jimmy.

Oswald nodded, -

“What about Mornington?” he asked.

. “Can’t be did)” L

“Bure, he’s'a good bowler, and we want
bowlers,” ssid Flynn. “Pve licked him
several toimes for bein’ a chieeky spalpeen.
But he can bowl, intoirely!” -

“Do you mean to say that you've come
here to ask me to put him into the team?”
exclaimed Jimmy Silver.

“ What utter rot!” growled Lovell
. Oswald hesitated.

“Tho fact is, Mornington’s been round
talking to the members of the committee,
Jimmy., And—and if it could be agreed, I

ki |

think it would be a good idea to play him
We want to beat the Moderns,”

“That’s my idea, intoirely!” said Flynn,

Jimmy Silver frowned a little aud looked
at his chums,

“What do you fellows think?’ he asked.

“Rot !” said Lovell. A

“Well,” remarked Raby slowly, “you
see, Jimmy, he's a topping bowler. There’s
no denying that.”

“1 don’t want to deny it!” said Jimmy
graffly. ;

“Of course not. I don’t mean that. But
the eleven wants bowlers. In a school
match you can pick out Modern fellows for
the team; but in a Classical match we've
only got Classicals, ‘and we're not strong
in bowlers.” 3

“I know not. But—* <

Townsend of the Fourth lounged into
the study.

“Is- Morny goin’ in?’ he asked.

“Oh, go and chop chips! said Jimmy
Silver crossly.

He was not inclined to argue the matter
with Townsend.

“Well, if he's kept out the Fourth will
have somethin’ to say about it!” said
Townsend. “It’s all very well to be
jealous of a chap’s bowlin’'—”

Jimmy Silver started to his feet,

“What's that?”

“0Oh, ‘keep your wool on! I'm only re-
peatin’ what all the Form are sayin’ [’

“That’s not true!” said Jimmy directly,
“And, anyway, you needn't repeat it in
this_study! DBuzz off I” :

“Look here, Jimmy Silver—"

“Buzz off, I tell you! Hand me that
cushion, _Raf)y' g =

Townsend did not wait for the cushion,
He sneered, and lounged out of the study.
~ Oswald and Flynn looked uncomfortable.
_“T suppose the fellows are not really say-
ing anytging of that kind, Oswald?” asked
Jimmy, rather gruffly, -

“I_don’t believe so, but if you dor’t
play Mornington after the form he’s shown
some of them might,” said Oswald: 1
don’t want to persuade you—I don’t- like
the fellow any more than you do—but ke
is a good bowler, and we want bowlers. JIf
you don’t play himn it will be put down as
personal dislike.” .

Jimmy Silver grunted. :

“I don't like him, -but that’s not tre
rcason,” he said; "I never thought he

i |
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would make a cricketer; but he can play
cricket. T own that.
cad, and he would want to be cock of the
walk on the field.”

“You could soon_put a stopper on that.”

“Of course I could, but I dou't want to
be doing it in the middle of a rmatch with
ithe Moderns.”

“But he may behave himself, intoirely,”
said Flynn. “He scoms to be awfully keen
on cricket now. And we do want to beat
the Moderns, Jimmy!”

“Might give him a chance,” suggested
Neweome. * You're not bound to speak to
the cad off the ericket-field, you know. No
_need to be chummy with him.”

“1 haven't’ anv confidence in him
growled Jimmy Silver. “He's as full of
tricks as a monkey! But if the whole com-
mittee thinks he ought to be given a
chance T'll give him one. It's a go!”

“Not against your own judgment,” said
Oswald.

“QOh, that's all right! T'll give him a
chance. If .be knows how to bchave him-
self, he will be worth while. If he doesn’t,
it may losc us the match. Still, it’s worth
a bit of risk to get a bowler like that in
the team.”

And the matter dropped.

After his prep. was over Jimmy Silver
made a change in the list that was posted
up in the hall. Hooker's name was crossed
out, and that of Mornington written over
‘t, somewhat to Hooker’s wrath. But
Hooker was nowhere near Mornington’s
form, and the change met with general
approval,

Mornington came along as Jimmy stepped
back from the board, and he smiled as he
saw what the captain of the Fourth had
wrilten,

“Ho sou've made up your mind to do
the decent thing!” he remarked.

Jimmy looked at him steadily,

“T don’t want to quarrel with you, Morn-
ington,” he said, “but if you make another

1

remark like that Il punch your silly
head !”

Mornington sncered,

Jimmy walked awayv with a clouded

brow. ¥He had yielded against his better
judgment in putting Mornington into the
teamn, and he felt that trouble would come
of it. And in that Jimmy was quite
correct, i

But he's an insolent’

THE TFOURTH!

CHAPTER 14.

The Traitor. .
b OU fellows comin’ to watch the

Y game I .

Mornington asked that question

us he cape out of the dining-room

the next day after dinner with bis nutty
friends.

Townsend and Topham and Peele yawned
in chorus. They did not care for cricket.

“0h, vaas, we'll come!” said Townsend.

“Means wastin’ an afternoon,” remarked
Topham. - “We might have had a four at
bridge in the study.”

“So we might,” said Peele. “This is
rather a rotten whecze of yours, takin’ up
cricket, Mornv. Of course, we all want to
see ;,]-immy Silver done in the eye. DBut

“But it's a bore,” said Townsend.

“ Horrid bore!” yawned Topl]am.

“If’s the only way of putting that cad
Silver in his place,” said Mornington, “and
the only way of gettin’ him down off his
perch. Things will be s Lit better for our
sot all round when I'm captain of the
Form.” . R :

“When " murmured Pecle.

“Besides, it’s a good game,” said Morn-
ington. “Why don’t you fellows take it up,
teo?” ’

“No jolly fear!”

“We could get the whole thing in our
hands then.” -
“You're welcome to my share, dear boy.

But we'll come an’ watch you with
pleasure. Jimmy Silver's face will be
worth watching,” chuckled Townsend. “It

goes against the grain with him to put you
in at all, What sort of a game are you
goin’ to play?”

“That depends. T'm goin’ to show the
school that Jimmy Silver isn’t the only
pebble on. the beach, anyway.” 3

Peele chortled, :

“Don't stand any of his cheek,” he said.
“If he jaws you, old man, give him as good
as he sends. Maké him sing small.”

“1 mean to.” _ -

The nuts decided that they would watch
the match after all. ~ The aw'>ble Morn-
ington evidently meant to give Lis captain
all the trouble he could, and Townsend &

i Co. expected to sce some fun.

They walked down to ".ittle Side with
Canrvels, with his

Mornington, the latter in {:
handsome, expensive bat taces Lz arm.
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At last Higgs went down under Jimmy Bilver's famous “ left.”! Ha lay there gasping,-

. % One, two, three, four, five, six, ssven, eight, nina --—out ! " couated Tommy Dodd,

“Bilver wins ! '' (See page £28,)
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. Jimmy Silver was already there, and he
gave Mornington ‘a curt nod. Mornington
was tho last of the team on the ground.
Jimmy tossed with’ Tommy Dodd, the
Modern skipper, and.won the toss. He
electad to take the first innings.
“Lovell and Oswald!” he called out,
while the Moderns went into the field.
Mornington tapped Jimmy on the
slrgllllder. i
suppose you're openin’ the innings
with me?” he remarked. And Townsend
& Co. grinned at this first evidence that
Morny was “goin” it.”
Jimmy stared at him.
“Of course I'm not,” he said.
last. man in.”
** man in--me "
LLs YMJ! .

“1 object !” i
* Oh, cheese it!” Jimmy Silver turned his

“You're

back on Mornington. Ho had no politeness
to_waste upon the junior, = - .
Mornington gritted his  teeth.  His

swank had met with a deserved rebuff. But
Mornington .was not the fellow to take it
quictly if he could help it. i

Lovell and Oswald went in to open the
innings, and Tommy Dodd went on to
bowl. Mornington stood watching, with a
scowling brow. ¢

He loved the limelight, and he wanted to
open the innings. It did not please his
mind at all to come on with the tail of the
team,

Oswald was down for 6 in the second
over, and as he came off Mornington ad-
dressed . Jimmy Silver again: i

“I'm goin’ In now,” he said.

“Raby ” called out Jimmy, . - =

“Look here, I tell you I'm not standin’
bere watchin’ those duflers losin’ their
wickets ” said Mornington angrily,

“8hut up!? : :

Raby went to the wickets, inning.
Mornington was inclined to march on, in
spite of his captain’s orders; but Jimmy’s
look showed plainly enough that if he did
that the lofty Morny would be yanked off
by his neck. That was not the kind of ex-
hibition Mornington wished to bestow on
thﬁ Rookwood crowd, so he restrained him-
self. = )

- He rejoined the nuts, with a scowling
row.

“Too bad!” said Townsend sympathetic-
ally. “Of course, you can’t expect Silver
to give you a chance, really.” .

THE TFOURTH!

“It's goin’ to cost him a wicket in the
innings,” muttered Mornington savagely.

Townsend whistled.

. “Better not let any of the fellows hear
you eay that,” he observed.

* Well, you'll sec.” %

The Classical innings lasted rearly an
hour.  Jimmy Silver was fourth man in,
and he forgot all about Mornington,
Jimmy knocked up 30 runs before he was
bowled by Tommy Doyle, the total for the
innings ing 70 when the word came,
“Last man in!?

Fiynn was at the wickets when Morning-
ton—last man in—was called upon to join
him_there. <

“Buck up and do your best,” said Jimmy
a3 Mornington way going in, - “ Leave the
batting to Flynn all you can. - Keep the
innings alive, ‘you know.” .

“T'm not likely to do anythin’ of the
sort,” said Mornington. * You'd better tell
Flyun to keep the innings alive for me.”

He walked on the field before Jimmy
could reply, and the captain of the Fourth
suppressed " his feelings the best he could.
Mornington had proved Himself a good
bowler, but he was not remarkable with
the bat, and if he had son to devote
himself to keeping the inmings alive there
was & good chanee for Flynt to add to the
score, But that was nob the kind of game
that suited Mornington.’ As a matter of
fact, Mornington’s wicket went down to
tho first ball, : e

Jimmy Silver gave a snort.

“The only duck’s egg in the’ innings!”

“He will come oné sirong in the bowl-
e B # R wnd cansed

Mornington- came off, smiling, paunse;
to speak to Jimmy Silver in a low voice.

“1 warned you not #6 send me in last,
you know.” B

Jimmy started. e Eaphe O

There was only ‘oné" possiblé construction
to be placed  on - Mormington’s words,

“Do you mean: to say that you threw
your wicket away?” he ejaculated.

“1 _don't mean to say anythin’ except
that I warned you not to send me in last.”

And Mornington ‘walked on. ;

Jimmy Silver ‘clepched his hands, 'and
unelenched them again, That was not the
moment for dealing with his very peculiar
reeruit. - But Jimmy Silver made wp his

“mind, then and ‘there, that this- was the

last time, as well as the first, that Morning-
ton should play for Rookwood.
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CHAPTER 17.
L Mornington in the Limelight.
' TOMMY DODD and Towle opened the

innings for the Moderns. Jimmy

Silver placed his men in the field,

and went on to bowl the first over.
. Tommy Dodd eut the ball away, and the
‘batstnen ran. And a sudden shout rang
‘over the cricket-field:

“Well caught!”

“Bravo, Mornington!™

The ball was in Mornington’s hand," and
“he was holding it up. It was a very smart
catch.

“How’s that, uvmpire?”

“Out!”

“My only aunt!” said Tommy Dodd.

The Modern skipper carried out his baf
with a lugubriovs face, his innings cui
‘short in the first over. :

There were loud cheers for Mornington,
especially from his friends the nuts.
Adolphus Smythe of the Shell clapped his
hands loudly. All $he Giddy Goats of
Rookwood were backing - Mornington
heartily. They hoped fervently that bo

" would succeed in putting Jimmy Silver’s
nose out of joint, as they expressed it.

Mornington . had bcen no use at the

wickets, but evidently he was a valuable
receuit in the field.. And Le meant to show
his value as much as he could, and make it
difficult for Jimmy Silver to turn hin out
" of the eleven. Jimmy knew that ho had
thrown his wicket away in the Classical
, innings, but the other fellows were not
likely to believe it.
' Tommy Cock came in, and the over
 finished.” Mornington called to Jimmy as
the field crossed over.

“ Am I.goin’ to bowl?”

Jimmy tossed him tho ball without a
word. He was strongly inclined to throw
it at his head.

There was a buzz in the Classical crowd

~ as Mornington went on to bowl. After the
form he had shown against the seniors the
previous day, the fcllows expected great
things of him.

And the dandy of the Fourth intended to
do his very best. He had a chance of the
limelight now, and he was on his mettle.

Towle reccived the bowling, and ho was
very much on the look-out. DBut at the
third ball his stumps were down, and there
was a loud cheer for Mornington.

“Jolly good, isn't he?” Oswald remarked
to Jimmy Silvér.
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“He's a good bowler,”
grimly.

“I shouldn’t wonder if he does the hat-
trick.”

“Quite likely.”

“He will bo a rod in pickle for Grey-
friars and S8t. Jim's,” said Oswald, with
rather a curious look at Jimmy's clouded
face.

HHe .“,Onlt !9’

“But after this, you'll play him?”

Jimmy shook his head, but there was no
time for more talk, Tommy Doyle came in
to take Towle's place.

All eves were fixed on Mornington,

The ball came down like a shot, and
Tommy Doyle swiped for the place where
he was certain it was. But it wasn’t there,
as the crash of the wicket warned Tommy
the next moment,

“Tare an' ’ounds !’

“Qut !

““Bravo, Morny! Well bowled!”

The Moderns were looking rather grim,
This bowling was as good as Jimmy Silver's
at his best.  And two bowlers like' Jimmy
Silver in the Classical team made matters
look very dubious for the Moderns.

Lacy was next man in, aflf.Lacy faced
that deadly bowler with some nervousness.
His nervousness was justified, for the first
ball knocked his bails off. Then there was
a roar,

“The hat-trick "’

“Hurray !’

“Good old Morny !”

Mornington shot a triumphant glance at
his skipper. His idea.was that, after that,
Jimmy Silver would find it very difficult to
refuse him a regular place in the eleven.
Jimmy thought so, too, though it made no
difference to his resolve, 'There was no
room for traitors in Jimmy Silver's team,

“Bravo!” chortled Smythe of the Shell.
“Rippin’! Toppin'! Hurray!”’ ¢

“My hat, they’ve got & good man there!"’
murmured Tommy Dudf. “Fancy that
rottea slacker turning out like this! Man

P
S

said Jimmy

ejaculated Doyle.

Ths Moderns were four down for mi,
which ‘was a bad beginning. But matters
looked up in the next over, and the runs
began to mount up. But the Mederns' luck
was out. Jimmy Silver accounted for two
more wickets, and made a catch in the
field, and Morningten took two with his
bowling. :
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The expressive face of Tommy Dodd
. grew longer and longer as he watched the
procession to and from the wickets.

“All down for 30! he said at last.
“My only hat! What a score! You will
have to buck up in the second innings, my
sons 1"’

So far as the first innings was concerned,
the Moderns were beaten to the wide. And
everybody knew that it was largely due to
Mornington’s bowling. Mornington had
Jumped inio something like popularity with
the Classical juniors. %I‘hem was something
in the fellow, after all, slacker and smoker
and blackguard as he was. And the fellows
who had over-persuaded Jimmy Silver to
put him in the team felt extremely satisfied
with themselves,

They did not know what Jimmy knew—

that Mornington regarded the whole game
as something centred ahout himself, and
that he bad never even dreamed of loyalty
to his side. He aimed at putting Jimmy in
the shade; but for the game itself he did
not care iwopence. He had thrown his
wicket away, out of pettish spite, careless
of the result to his side. And it was quite
probable that the loss of that wicket might
mean the lo# of the match.

“Am I goin’ in last again 7 Mornington
asked, when the Classicals were ready to
begin their second innings,

Jimmy Bilver nodded without s eaking,

“You don’t want to give me a cl?ance io
score—what ?” sneered Mornington. “Ts
this a ericket-match, or is it got up to pro-
vide you with limelight, Silver

“Do you think that’s the way to speak
to your skipper on the cricket-field?” asked
Jimmy.

“I'm askin’ you a question.”

“Well, T'll answer it, It's a cricket-
match, and the last one you’ll play in so
lu?ﬁ, as I’'m junior captain!’’ :

ere was a buzz from the cricketers,
and Morningtort raised his eyebrows.

“This is what comes of takin® wickets,
and puttin’ one’s giddy skipper into the
shade,” he remarkeg.

. “Dash it all, Jimmy, Mornington’s done
Jolly well,” said Oswald, in surprise,

Jimmy knitted his brows.

“Mornington threw his wicket away in
the first innings because I put him on
last,” he said.

“Oh, draw it mild !’
ineredulously.

“He told me s0.”

said Jones minor

THE FOURTH!

“Oh, my hatP?

Mornington burst into & scoffing laugh.

“ Anybody who likes to believe that, can
believe it " he said scornfully, “Ii's hardly
worth the- trouble of denyin’!”

¥ You lying cad! Do you mean to deny
it?” exclaimed Jimmy gih'er. his temper
breaking out. :

*I did nothin’ of ‘the sort, an’ you knaw
it! I said nothin’ of the sorf, and you
know that!” said Mornington deliberately.

“You must be mistaken, Jimmy,”’ mur-

mured Raby.
. “He said so, I tell you, though he took
care not to let anybody else ﬁear,” said
Jimmy Silver; “and you all know he’s cad
enough I’

“Liar!’ said Mornington calmly.

Jimmy Silver made a spring forward, but
Lovell caught him by the shoulder.

“For goodness’ sake, Jimmy, don’t begin
slogging now| The Moderns arc waiting
in the fieldP? -

“Man in,” said Jimmy; in a choking
voice. ““Lovell and Raby.” _

Mornington shrugged his shoulders, and
turned away, Jimmy Silver stared at the
field with a gloomy look.

. Mornington had succeeded in putting him

in_the wrong. . &
LEven his own chums hesitated to helieve
his statement—they were sure that he was
mistaken, Why s{nu_]d Mornington say a
thing one moment, and deny it the next?
Jimmy Silver knew. It was because ‘the
rascal of Rockwood intended to cause
trouble for him.  After - Mornington’s
admission that he had thrown away his
wicket, Jimmy could nob play him in the
team again—that was eertain,  But Morn-
ington denied making any such admrssion,
and the ie:st concluded that Jimmy had

mistaken him

If Mornington was left out after the
splendid form he had shown as a bowler,
tEere would net be wanting many fellows
to attribute it to one thi t Jimmy,
hitherto the champion bowler, was jealous
of Mornington’s form, and unwilling to
give him a chance of outclassing the
captain. And that, of course, was exactly
\x];l.la.ﬁ Mornington intended fellows should
think, 3

Jimmy Silver was no fool—he was keen
and alert, and had all his wits about him,

But he felt a sense of helplessness in deal-
ing with cunning of this kind. His brow
was gloomy as he looked on.
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CHAPTER 18.
Ordered Off the Fisld.

e AN in!” -
M The Modern bowling was lookin
u;l), Three were down for 7 runs
when

Jimmy Silver went to the
Jimmy made an effort, and dis-
troublesome thoughts from his

His batting was first-class, and there
“were loud cheers for him,  Mornington
looked on with a sneering smile.

Batsmen came and went, and Jimmy
Silver was still at the wicket. Tommy
Dodd’s bowling accounted for three, but
Jimmy was stﬁi going strong, and piling
up runs. And when the call came for last
man, Jimmy was still at the wickets, and
in great form. - -

. Last man in was Mornington, as before.

Jimmy’s brows contracted as Mornington
passed him on the way in. He caught the
mocking gleam in Mornington’s eyes.

Jimmy was in splendid form, and with
a reliable bat at the other end, he might
have gone on scoring indefinitely, The
Modern bowling could not touch fnim, and
he gave no chances to the field.

wicket.
missed
mind.

Mornington was not a brilliant bat, buf | ¢ o

he could have keB:. the innings open for
Jimmy if ho had liked. So long as !
his end up, Jimmy could have piled on
runs. But it was useless to_ask Morning-
ton to do anything of the kind. Jimmy
would be only too thankful if- he did not
throw his wicket away as he had done in
the first innings. orni was quite
capable of it, if only for the ose of
bringing Jimmy’s brilliant innings fo a
sudden end.

Mornington's look as he
of intended mischief.

Jimmy gritted his teeth.

This was the kind of thing he had to
expect, so long as Mornington was allowed
to play in the junior eleven. He couid
hardly be expected to go through it a
second time. And yet to turn the traitor
out of the team was to expose himself to
general misunderstanding, and to cause
ﬁenaral digsatisfaction. - Mornington had
~him in & cleft-stick, as it were, and it was
not a pleasant position,
. There were 40 runs for the second
innings, and after that mocking lock from
Mornington, Jimmy did not expect the
number to be added to before the close.

passed him told

- he believed

e kept:

3

‘Bat he had not yet divined Mornington’s
real intentions, The dandy of the I'ourth
kept his wicket up till the end of the over,
and, to Jimmy’s relief, the bowling came to
him again.

Apparently, Mornington did not wish_ to
turn his duck’s egg into a pair of spectacles.

Jimmy concluded that “swank’’ had
overcome malevolence in Mornington’s
breast; and he was glad of that, at least.
He was safe for anotier over—or, at least,
he was.

The ball came down from Tommy Doyle,
and Jimmy let himself go at it. The leather
whizzed away, and Jimmy ran. ~

Mornington did not stir from his wicket.

Jimmy Silver was a third of the distance
down the pitch before he realised that tha
other batsman did not intend to run.

“Run, you idiot!”’ he shouted.

“No chance!’ called back Mornington
coolly, *Get back to your wicket!”

Jimmy stopped, in helpless anger.

Then he turned and raced back to his
wicket. e

But that Eanse, short as it was, had been
fatal. The ball was coming in from Tommy
Dodd’s hand, straight as a die.
Jimy’s bat touched the crease a second
ate.

Crash !

. “How’s that §” sang out Tommy Dodd
Jubilantly. i

“Qut!” .

1t was out, there was no doubt about
that. Jimmy Silver stood simply panting
with rage for some moments, He knew
that Mornington had deliberately allowed
him to run himself out. He was tempted
to lay his bat about the cool, calculating
young rascal, who was grinning at him
from the other end of the pitch.

“ All down for 40!’ grunted Lovell. - “I
hoped yow'd put on another dozen yef,
Jimmy I’ He glanced curiously at Jimmi's
face as the captain came off. “What's the
matter?”’

“ That cad—"’

Jimmy.

Lovell nodded. .

“Yes, my idea is that there was time
for the run if he had taken it,”’ he said.
“He thought there wasn't, I suppose.”

““He knew there was.”

“QOh, 1 say, Jimmy—"’

“He threw my wicket away, just as he
threw his own away in the first -innings.
That was his game.’

rotter—that panted
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“O0h, draw it mild, old ¢hap !’ murmured
Lovell uneasily.  “Even Mornington isn’t
such a rotten cad as that.’’

“Sure, it’s off-side ye are, Jimmy !’ said
Flynn soothingly, “‘Keep yer teinper.
Morny isn't much of a bat, biyt—-"

‘“He did it, I tell you.”

Flynn shrugged his shoulders.

But Jimmy was too angry to care. for
the general disbelief. He knew what he
knew, and he had had enough of Morning-
ton’s treachery. He strode up to him aus
he came lounging off the field.

“You can clear off I'* he said.

Mornington looked at him, with an air
of mild surprise.

+ “Clear off " he repeated,

v Yeg!”

“But the game isn't over yet,”’ drawled
Mornington,  “The Moderns have another
innings, you know.”’

“What the dickens—" began Oswald.

“Clear  off, Mornington!” repeated
Jimmy Silver, “I'm not Playing you for
the rest of the match! I'm fed up with

Tll ask Dodd to let me put in a

you! }

substitute for the rest.’

‘Mornington’s face became quite pale,

He had not expected that. Whatever
Jimmy Bilver thought, he had no proof,
and Mornington had not dreimed that bLe
would proceed to this length.

“You—you—you're ordering me off the
field I’ he stutpered,

“Yes! QGet out!”

“I say, Jimmy—"" began Lovell,
dismay. \

Jimmy Silver turned on him fiercely.

“You saw what he did. He threw away
his own wicket in one innings, and mine
in the next. I've had enough ot his
trickery I’ :

“But I don't belicve—"

“It’s all rot!” said Jones minor., * You're
in a temper, and that’s the trouble,”’

“I'm not going to argue ahout itl”
blazed out Jimmy Silver. *“If the Form
wants a new cricket captain, I'm ready to
resign. Bul so long as I'm captain that
sneaking cad doesn’t play for Rookwood
again!”’

Mornington’s in a bitter
smile.

“I'm not goin’ off,’’ he said. *“My
bowlin’s wanted, and I'm goin’ to bhowl.”

“You won't go?” said Jimmy between
his trih.

in

lips curved

THE FOURTH!

“No, T won't!” :

“Then Tl ece that you do!*’

Jimmy Silver was hitting out the next
moment, He kad controlled his temper
with great effort all through the match,
but it boiled over now, Mornington yelled
as he caught Jimmy’s left with his nose,
and his right with his chin. He put up his
hands nn«f fought savagely.

With all his faults, the dandy of the
Fourth did not want for pluck.

The rest of the cricketers laoked on in
dismay, The Moderns stared and grinned.
It was rather a new thing on the Rookwood
ground to see the captamn at fisticuffs with
a member of his team,

“Shame !’ howled Townsend. “Let him

alone !’
“QOrder I”’ .
“ Shame 1"
Crash!

Mornington went down on his back, and
%]E_y gasping. Jimmy Silver glared down at
um.

““Will you go now?” he panted.

*“No,” gasped Mornington, “I won't

“Then %’ll take youl

Jimmy girasped the fallen junior by the
collar, and, exerting his strength, Tairly
dragged him away, and pitched him outside
the ropes. He returned to the pavilion
with a flushed face and glittering eyes.

There was general disapproval in tho
faces round him. But no ome ventured
upon a remark, Jimmy was in a mood to
h}:n'e quarrelled with his best chums just
then, o ¥

Townsend picked up Mornington, and the
latter ]impecf away, in the midst of the
nuts. He was not feeling inclined for any
further fighting. Jimmy Silver was a hard
hitter, and Mornington was looking and
feeling considerably damaged.

In the study he bathed,his .eye, and

L)

| blinked at the nuts, who were dutifully

trying not to smile.

“Bo that’s the end of my cricketin’I”?
"he said. :

“Rotten!”’ said Townsend.

“More rotten for Jimmy Silver than for
me, though, I think!’ said Mornington.
“They’ll lose the match.”

‘I hope so,”’ said Peele charitably.

“And the other fellows will have some-
thin' to say about it, too,” said Mornington
between his teeth. *‘I faney Jimmy Silver

will find he is up against somethin’ bigger
Ll

than he can tackle! Ow! MMy cval!”?



CHAPTER 19.
A Rift in the Lute.
JIMMY SILVER & CO. went into the

field, Jimmy still looking flushed uma
disturbed. ‘ '
: The second innings of the Moderns
<‘'opgned. The Classical score was so far
- ahcad that they had looked for a sweceping
~ victory, but the prospect was considerab'y
- changed now. With Mornington gone from
- the field, there was no doubt that the

Moderns had a much better chance of

‘equalising, and they were determined to
‘ make the most of it. i

Silver himself seem in his best form when
-he went on to bowl.

. The -angry scepne outside the: pavilion
had had its effect on Jimmy as well as the
mute disapproval of his followers.

,Jimmy did his best; but Tommy Dodd’s
wicket was too strong for him, and there
was no other bowler in the team who could
touch it without great luck.

Mornington might bave had the luck: if
he had been there. But the dandy of the
Fourth was not there.

The wickets went down much more slowly

- than in the first innings, and the runs were
piling up.

Tommy Dodd & Co. had a great deal of

- leeway to make up, and they grinnea with
glee a5 they made 1t up hand over fist.

Tormamy Dodd’s wicket went down at last
from a smart throw-in from | field by
Patrick O’Donovan Flynn.
Tommy had knocked up 40 runs off his own
bat, while another 40 had been added by
his successive partners, And the scores
had tied.

. The Classicals bad given up the idea of
_a victory now.

With the scores
Modern wickets to fall, there was no chance
of a win for Jimmy Silver’s team.

But the finish was very close.

Jimmy Silver was bowling again, and

- two wickets fell in succession to Jimmy,
who seemed at his best onee more. ““Last
man in!?’ was the word. !

There could be no win, but the Classicals

" hoped for a draw- now. The Mod

4

oderns
wanted only 1 run to win, and if Jimmy
Silver had been still bowling probebly they
would never have obtained it. DBut the
over was finished, and Oswald went on for
the next, and Towle knocked the ball away
for a single. And a roar from the Moderas
annsnnced the victorv. 4
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Neither did Jimmy

But the great |

level, and three more |

o

3

Jimmy Silver was a good loser, as a ruie,
but on this occasion his brow was gloomy
as he came off the field.

. After the first prospect of an overwhelm-
ing victory, the match had been lost,
Mornington in the field would have made
all the difference—Jimmy knew that, and
all the team knew it. Jimmy did- not
blams himself for sending the traitor off,
ll:g.tt he knew that his ?qilwers blamed

im. .

The Moderns were cheering gleefully.

Jimmy Silver walked away, with his bat .
under his arm, when all was over. It was
late for tea, for the match had been hard
and long, "The Fistical Four gathered in
the end study for a less cheery meal than
usual. .

Lovell and Raby and ‘Newcome made ro
reference to what was evidently in their
thoughts.

They were loyal to their leader, and they
were quite prepared to back him wp
against the rest of the Fourth, if necessary;
but it was with inward misgivings, ~ -

They disliked the slacker-of the Fourth
as much as Jimmy did, or more; but their
view was that likes and dislikes had
nothing to do with cricket, ‘and they
believed that Jimmy had allowed his aver-
sion and contempt for Mornington to lead

 him' into a serious fault.

It was Jimmy who referred to the matter

reb.
**You fellows think I was wmnf; ‘to kick
Mornington out ?’ he said abruptly,

“Ahem!"” said Lovell

“Oh, speak out!” 55

“Well, ves, I do think so,”’ said Lovell.
“The chap’s a cad, but he can play cricket.
We were licked because you sent him off!”

“We should have won hands down,”
said Raby, “The fellow’s a rank rotter,
personally, buf there’s no getting out of
that, Jimmy " :

“Of course, you don’t like him,”’ re-
marked Newcome. “Nobody could. Even
his own pals don’t like him; but that's got
nothing to do with cricket '

Jimmy smiled rather bitterly.

“You're letting him lead you b; the
nose, like all the rest,” he said. ‘‘That’s
exactly what he wants the fellows to think
—that I threw away the match simply
becanse I don’t like him!”’

“Well, you see—=" ‘

“You're a set of silly asses!’’ growled
Jimmy. “What would you do, Lovell, if
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yeu were cricket captain, and a man threw
away his wicket because he was put last
in_ and wasn’t allowed to swank ?"”

“Kick him out, of course!”’ :

“Well, that’s what 1 did! '”

“But Mommgton sa

“You know the fellow’s a liar, don’t
you 1"’
“Well, yes. All the same, therps ne

proof that he chucked his wicket away "
~*“He told me so as he came off.”’
“He says he dido’t.”
“Can’t you take my word?”’

“ Yes, yes; don’t get ratty! -But Morn-
mgton says he didn't say 'so, and you
nghl: ‘very easily bave mlsuuderstond

“And he ran me out‘. m t.he second

mnmgs on, purpose

‘“He says he didn’t.
a bat, anyway, and 1t might have . been
Elmply fatheadedness I’

“I knew he was gomg to play a dirty
trick when he went in. I could tell that
by his look I”

“Well, - I don’t sce how you could tell
by_his look "' said Lovell, “rather tartly.
“You're not a thought- reader or a wizard,
I suppose?”’ .

“The fact is,”’ said Raby, after a pﬂuse,
“it looks. like trouble.  Mornington will
expect to be played in the Greyfriars match
next week, after the form he’s shown, and
all the club will expect it. And really
Jimmy; with a bowler like that we . shali
make hay of Gre; ffrlarsi‘ ;

Jimmy set his

“He won't play !" he said.

"Well if you put it like that——""

“1 put it like this,” said Jimmy quietly.
“If Mornington_ plays, he will have to be
aliowed to have his own way in everything,
If he isw’t allowed to open the innings, lie
may throw away his wicket out of spite.
If he’s wanted to stonewall, and gwe a
better bat a chance to score, he won't do
it.
will try to run him out. Even bis bowling
will depend on the humour he happens to
be in; and. if he’s taken offence at any-
thlng, he. will .very likely bowl rottenly,
and let Greyfriars score. That’s not the
kind of fellow we want in -the Rookwood
team !’ -

“Net if you’ ve got 1t nght certnmb

But: I can’t .believe .that even Mormngton,

s sucl’ a'how]mg cad as tl:at?
“1 know he is. i
“Well, I don't aglee with vou,’

Ie's not much of

If he's got'a down on any batsman, he

.‘. ‘would be ‘a bit more. reuonabe
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“Then vou're an ass!”
“Same to you!” said Lovel grufily.

Jimmy controlled his temper with en
effort. Disagreement in the end study was
what the amiable I\Iornm"ton was aiming
at, as much as anything eise. In that, at
least; he should not be successful, if Jitany
conld help it.

“* Well, we'll ca]i the cricket committee
together after tea,” said Jimmy. _‘‘This
matter had better be thrashed out. I know
most ‘of the fellows think that Mornington
ou ht to be a fixture in the junior eleven.

on’t mean him to play for Rookwood at
all so long as I'm skipper. I don’t want to
over-rule the committee !”’ -

“‘That’s all right, then,” said Newcome.
“Lot the committee decide!”

“%[ mean to. Only if they decide in
Mornington’s f:nour, I shall ‘resign, as ‘a
matter of course.

“ Look here, Jimmy—

““1 shan’t captain the team if Mornington
pldys in it;”’ said Jimmy quietly.~ “L'll play
as-'a member if the new skipper choeses -
me. That's all. I can’t undertake to

captain a team with a traitor in the ranks.
Tommy Dodd will make a good skipper !”

A 10tten Modern!"’ growled Lovell

“Well. perhaps the club would. like - to
select Mornington,”’ said Jimmy sarcastic-
ally. “That'’s rea}! the on]y ﬁas:t:on that
would suit him,
depended on not’ t.o play the traitor if he
captained the team!. But he would leave
out all the fellows he had a down on—
that’s the sort of fellow he is. It weuldn t
be much of a team then!’

“Of course, that's all rot1”’ said Lovel]
“It's bet.ween you and Tommy Dodd. And
1 think you're an ass, Jimmy 1”

In which opmmn Raby and l\ewcome
concurred. 2%

i)

.

CHAPTER 20.
Momington Wins.

IMMY SILVER lmﬂed satirically as he
J came inte the Common-room that
evenmg.

.- The Iooks of the other fellows
showed what was in their thoughts,

Even his most devoted fo owers, like
Oswald and Rawson could not help think-
ing that Jimm taken up a very un-
reasopable stand. They were ready to back
him .up,. like the Co., but- they wished he




" Mornington and his friends were in the
- room, and ‘they seemed to be in high
- feather. ; :

They feit truly that they had Jimmy
Silver at a disadvantage at last. ;

.Either he had to play Mornington in the
. matches—at the cost of doubt and discomn:
~ fort and constant worry to himself—or he
. had_to leave him out, against the opinion
of the whole club’and the fellows generally,
and pose as a fellow who was excluding a
first-rate player from motives of personal
antipathy. . ,

In either case, Mornington & Co. felt
that they scored, and they congratulated
themselves that Jimmy Silver's star was on
the wane, g

The loss of the match, which had been
50 near to victory, cxasperated the Clas-
sicals, and the defeat was wholly attributed
to Jimmy 8Silver and his high-handed
methods. -
+Jimmy had, in fact, played into Morn-
. ington's hands in the line he bad  taken,
- though when he reflected on it he could
. not see anything else that he couid have
- done, b : : ;
Mornington had a darkened eye, and his
. nose looked very swollen; but he was in
- high good-humour that.evening. .
~ He gave Jimmy Silver a triumphant lgok
. as the captain of the Fourth came into the
Common-room. ¢ : :

. There was a meeting of the cricket com-
mittee fixed for nine n the end study, and

' the three Tommies, who were members of

. the committee, came oyer from the Modern

~ side to attend it. ;

. Tommy Dodd was looking very thought-

. ful, and he spoke -quietly to Jimmy in. the

- Common-room, - i

‘“ About Mornington,”’ he said.

To which Jimmy reglied gruffly: -

. “Blow, Mornington !

| “The fact is, that was a jolly queer pro-

~ ceeding on Little Side this afternoon !’ said

. Tommy, “Not to put too fine a point on

it, you'd have beateri “us if you hadn't

. turned Mornington off the field,”

. “Perhaps.”

. “Net much perhaps about it. Now, as

a rule, we don’t want too many Classicals

in the eleven; it would be improved by a

- few more Moderns.” _'

- . “Rats!"’ - 5

S SR i i gl v

- “But we waﬁt,to- beat Greyfriars next
- week., If you like to-put Mornington into

. the Junior School Eleven, Jimmy, we’
?‘}5?3.9'.'5, _raise any cbjection to your leaving

a
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a Modern chap out to make room for him,
glyf}} feel that way. I can’t say fairer than
at. :

I don't feel that way,”” said Jimmy
Silver grimly. “I shan't play Mornington
at any price!”’ ¥

“Why the dickens not, when he's as
%‘ood a man as any chap in the Lower
Forms §* 5

“Because he would give the match away
if the humour took him to do it! Because
he’s a disloyal rascal!’” i

“Well, I suppose you Classicals know
one another pretty well!” grinned Temmy
Dodd. “But that's rather steep, you know !
The faet is, if you. leaye Morningtontout.
after the ripping forn he's shown, you'l
have trouble with the committee!”’

“I know that.” it
' ““Better give him a ‘thance,’”’ urged
FYommy Dodd. *I don’t like the fellow—-
he’s a swanking cad—but he bowls like &
county champion I :

““And bats like a swindling scoundrel?”

“Oh, draw it mild!”’ : S
L “Well, that’s my opinion.. Would you
play a fellow you thought that of ?”

‘“Of course not. But I think you're mis-
taken.”’ :

““You'll have a chance of seeing for your-
self in the Greyfriars match, Tommy. If
the commitiee .don’t agree with me, I'm
going to resign, and you'll captain the team
next Wednesday I”™ i i !

*] should play Mornington, I warn youl’!

“T wish you joy of him "

“Come along, you fellows!” called out
Lovell. ) o,

And the members of the committece pro-
ceeded to the end study for the meeting.

Mornington grinned as they left the
Common-room. G .

. “Looks liké trouble for the magnificent
Jimmy I’ *he remarked to his friends, ¢
fancy tliere’s goin' to be a row!”

“Bilver will have to play you or resign,
old chap !’ grinned Townsend. - :

Motnington nodded.

“DExactly my idea.
he does. I suppose it wouldn't be
use my puttin’ up for captain yet?” .

“Hardly," said Peele, laughing. - “Be-
sides, Silver won't resign as junior captain
—only- so far ‘as the _cricket's concerned.
Tommy Dodd will be made cricket skipper
in his place. He'll play. you next week
against Greyfriars. I hope ‘you won't: run
him out.”” e ‘

I don’t care which
much
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And the nuts chuckled. ‘They had a
pretty clear idea of the true state of affairs,
and they greatly admired the astuteness of
the dandy of the Fourth.

Many of the fellows waited anxiously to
hear the results of the deliberations in the
end study, Tubby Muffin even =couted
along the passage, and came back with the
news that they were “going it’’ in the
committee. - Fellows in the passage could

ear the murmur of .voices, and could
easily tell that there was disagreement.

When the door opened and the com:
mittee came -away, some of them were
looking red and _angry.

“Well, what's the verdict?’ sang out
Hrggs of the Fourth. -

“Bilver's resigned !

“Oh, good!"” said Townsend.

“It isn't gdod, you sill
Tommy Dodd angrily:’:
stinate ass, but s

“Who’s going to skipper the feam?”
asked Rawson. .

[ _a[n.,’

“Well,

Rawson.

Tommy Dodd grinned.

“Thanks! DBut Jimmy's going to play
for Rookwood, so there’s no harm done.
Where's Mornington 7

“Here I am!”’
““What’s wanted 77

Tommy Deodd
curiously. )

“I'm captaining the junior team mnext
Wednesday, I shall want you to play for
Rookwood.”’

“Um f'our man "’

“Youwll turn up for regular practice with
id Tommy Dedd

assi”
“Silver’s an- ob-

that's second best,”” remarked

said Mornington.

looked at him rather

the team,’’ said B
“I'll stick to it like a leech!” assured

Mornington. :
“Well, that’'s all right, then!”

And Tommy Dodd went his way, not
dissatisfied.  Jimmy Silver was a good
skipper, but Tommy’s opinion was that a
Modern chap was a little better, e ially
ifh he—Tommy Dodd—was the Modern
chap. .

In the end study the Fistical Four were
left alone after the departure of the rest
of the committee. [

Jimmy Silver was very quict and calm,
but his chums looked morose and dissatis-
fied. They were mot at all pleased at the
cricket captaincy passing into the hands of
a Modern.

said’

N
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“Do you want to know what I think,
Jimmy "’ denianded Lovell.

““Not particularly.”

“I'll tell you, all the same!
thumping ass!”’

“Thanks!”- -~ . : .

“There’s a rotten Modern skipper now

You're a

“Tommy Dodd’s a good skipper.”

“I know that; but it’s a Classical job.
And if Tommy beats Greyfriars next week,
and if he chose to call a new election for
Form captain he’d beat you all along the
line I :

“Let him?!’ ; .
““Oh, it’s no good talking to you!” said

Lovell, exasperated. - “I've a 1](:iliy ‘good
mind to punch your silly nose!
“Same here!” said Raby.  “If ever o

silly ass wanted his nose punched

“I’s a come-down for this study
growled Newcome. “You might have
thOught of the study, Jimmy !” )

“No good arguing,'” said Jimmy Silver,
““and 1o good rowing! Mornington would
be as pleased as Punch if we started row-
ing one another, That's what he wants,
only you duffers can't see it!”

*“0Oh, confound Mornington!?’ growled
Lovell, )

“Hear, hear!” said Jimmy.

And the matter dropped.

ey . . "

Jimmy Silver was no longer junior ericket
captain of Rookwood, and all the Classicals
agreed that it was rotten, and that Jimmy
Silver was a silly ass*and an obstinate muie.
But on the Modern side there was con-
siderable satisfaction. All the Moderns
agreed that the chances of beating Grey-
friars were considerably enhanced.  And
among the Classicals Mornington & Co.
at least, were jubilant. Mornington had
won the first round in his campaign against
the captain of the Fourth!

CHAPTER 21.
Off to Greyfriars.
IP-ZIP!
Z “Here comes the giddy bus!”
called out Lovell.
And there was a laugh,
It was not exactly a bus; but it was cer-
tainly the largest and most luxurious motor-
car that had ever been seen at Rookwood.



It rolled up the drive to the School House,
and stopped. The chauffeur jumped down.
. Mornington of the Fourth Form gave him
‘s nod.

. A orowd gathered round the car.
‘Bulkeley of the Sixth, coming out of the
‘School House with has bat under his arm,
,I.stopped to stare at it

- “Hallol Where did that come from?”
‘he asked. ;

. Lovell grinned.

“It came from Rookham, and it's come
for us,” he said. “Mornington is standing
a car to get over to Greyiriars this after-
i noon. The junior eleven’s going over, you
" know.” -

“Might be a junior twenty-two by the

size of the car,” grinned Raby.
.. “Oh, we can take half Rockwood along
with us,” said Jimmy Silver.

Bulkeley frowned.

- He signed to Morunington to approach. The
> dandy of the Fourth lounged carelessly to-
wards the Rookwood captain.
“You've hired that car, Mornington?”

- “Yaas”

! “To take the ericket team over to Grey-
- friars?” ’

“Yaas.”
-~ “And how much is it going to cost you?”
- demanded Bulkeley. :
Mornington shook his head.

“I really don’t know! I think they
. charge by the mile, and somethin’ for
- waitin' and somethin’ for the chauffeur,
and somethin’ for somethin’ else. They’il
send in a bill, I think.”

“Tt won't be less than twenty pounds,”
' said the captain of Rookwood.

“Twice as much, very likely,” said Morn-
ington.

“And you can pay it?”

“Yaas.”

“Then your guardian ought to be spoken
 to about allowing you so much money!”
. snapped DBulkeley. “Do you happen to

know extravagance is bad form?”

“Yaas, I believe I heard somewhere that

it was,” sald Mornington calmly.

Some of the juniors grinned. Mornington
was blessed with unusual nerve and coolness,
but it was a risky proceeding to “cheek
the head of the Sixth and captain of the
school. Bulkeley made @ movement as if
to take Mornington by the ear, and Morn-
ington backed away hastily.

“Y'm surprised at your daing this, Silver,”

Ly
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said Bulkeley, addressing the captain of
the Fourth. You ought to have taken your
team over by train.”

Jimmy Silver coloured.

“I'm not captain to-day, Bulkeley,” he re-
plied. “Tommy Dodd’s captaining the
team this afternoon. I eouldn’t agree with

- the fellows about playing Mornington, so

T left it in Dodd’s hands.”

“Where's Dodd?”

“Here they come,” said Newcome.

Dodd and Doyle and Cook, the three
Tommies, were coming over from Mr,
Manders’ house on the Modern side.

“You're wanted, Dodd!” called out
Lovell. . -

“Hallo! What's wrong?”’ asked Tommy
Dodd, pitching his cricket-bag into the car,
and then turning to Bulkeley. ;

“You ought not to be taking your team
over in a motor-car,” said ihe -captain of
Rookwood sternly.

“Well, Mornington offered to stand the

car,” said Tommy Dodd uncomfortably.
“It’s better than crawling on the railway,
with three changes of trains and a wait or
two.” -
“Yes, that's all right in ordinary times,”
said Bulkeley. “But with so much unem:-
ployment about it is jolly bad form to spend
all this money on a pure luxury. . Do you
know that about half the workers in Coombe
are out.-of a job, and all but on their
uppers?”’

“Oh,” my hat!” said Tommy Dodd. “I
didn’t think, Bulkeley. I—I say, it's too
late to send the car back now. We've lost
the train.” 7

“You'd better go, then, as you've ordered
the car. But don’t let it occur again, or I
shall have something to say to you.”

“ All right, Bulkeley.”

The Sixth-Former went on towards the
crickei-ground; and the juniors trooped
into the car. "

The chauffeur tooled the big automobile
down the drive, and it turned out of the
gates of Rookwood.

The junior eleven had started for the

match ‘at Greyfriars, but they had not

started in their usual good spirits.

There was disunion in the team.

Mornington sat in a corner, and a few
miles from Reookwood he produced a
cigarette-case.

Tommy Dodd’s expression grew almost
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terrific as he saw the junior strike a mateh
and light a cigarette. :

Jimmy Bilver said nothing.

He was in Mornington’s car, and he was
tired of bickering with the ead of . the
Fourth, It was not his business now that
he was no longer skipper.

But Tommy Dodd was prompt to take
action.

““What the thunder are you doing, Morn-
ington?” he exclaimed.

“ 8mokin’.”

*Throw it away!”

“Go and eat coke.”

“Do you understand that I'm skipper of
this team?”

the

“Throw that cigarette out of
window.”

“I won't!”

“1 can’t turn you out of the team,” said

Tommy Dd8dd quietly. “If youw’d played the
oat like this before we started I'd have
one so. It's too Jate now. I’ve got to play

you in the maich at Greyfriars. You're

going to be in form for it, too—you’re not
going lt10 smoke, Throw it away !”
£ Ba !!)

Tommy Dodd rose and grasped Morning-
ton without another word. He jerked the
cigarette from his lips and threw it away!

“Now give me the case.”

“I won't!” yelled Mornington,

“ Won't you?n ‘

Mornington was down on the floor again
the next minute, with Tommy Dodd’s knee
on his chest.

. His furious face glared up at the Modern
junior,

“I'll make you sorry for this!” he hissed
between his teeth.

“Going to lick me?” asked Tommy con-
temptuously. “I'll give you a chance after
thia{ match."d & . oy

e groped in Mornington's pocket for
the cigarette-case. He opened it and tossed
the cigarettes into the road,

" Then he threw the case back to Morning-
on,

“Now you can get up,” he said.

Mornington got up.

He simply hurled himself at Tommy
Dodd, striking out furiously with both fists.
But at that game he had no chance with
the redoubtable Tommy.
~ The Modern junior knocked his blows
aside. and let out his right, which Morn-
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ington caught with his nose. Mornington
was hurled back into his seat like a sack
of coke.

He sat there panting.

“Like a little more?” asked Tommy Dodd
cheerily.

“Hang you! Hang you!” stuttered Morn-
ington.  “I'll make you smart for this
somehow !

“ Oh, shut up!”

“Sure, it’s a thafe of the worrld ye are,
Mornington,” said Flynn. “If were
skipper, I'd drop ye out of the car, and
chance it!”

“We can’t play a man short,” said Tomm
Dodd. *“If I didn’t want him to play, I’
chuck him out fast enough.”

“ And suppose I don’t choose to play?"”
sneered Mornington. |

“You can suit yourself. Greyfriars will
lend us & man if we want one. In fact,
I've half a mind not to play you, anyway.”

Mornington grunted, and relapsed into
silence.

“1 owe you an apology, Silver,” said
Tommy Dodd. “I understand now why
you wouldn’t play that howling cad. You
were right, and we were wrong.” -

“I thought you’d come to see it in time,”
said Jimmy Silver, “The rotter is simply
impossible.”

“Blessed if I don’t think so,” said Lovell.

“One thing’s jolly certain—he doesn’t
play for me again,” said Tommy Dodd
grimly. “I'm fed up with the ead. TI'd
rather play a fag out of the Second Form.”

Mornington’s eyes glinted.

“You mean that?” he exclaimed.

“Yes—I mean it, every word."

“You'll be sorry for it.”

“QOh, dry up!”

. Jimmy Silver was silent.

He had stood alone in his determination
not to Elay Mornington, good ericketer as
the slacker of the ¥ourth had proved him-
self to be. But the rest of the eleven had
come round to his ‘way of thinking now.
Tommy Dodd heartily regretted that Morn-
ington was in his team. he made up
his mind that if he captained Rookwood
juniors again, Mornington most certainly
would not be a member of the eleven. He
was quite fed up with the cad. ‘

Mornington sat in sullen silence during
the remainder of the drive.

The rest of the ericketers chatted, but they
were not in a cheery humour. The
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incidents of that drive lad not conduced to
cheerfulness.

When Mornington’s eyes turned upon
Tommy Dodd, they gleamed malice and
hatred. The bitterness he had felt towards

*Jimmy Silver seemed to be turned upon
Tommy Dodd now.

He had forced bimself into the eleven, in
spite of Jimmy Silver, but by his own
obstinacy and insolence he had lost all that
he had gained. Whoever captained the

eleven after that, he was not likely to have |

any use for Mornington in it.
Jimmy Silver thought he
Mornington’s looks.
The rascal of Rookwood was thinking of
one thing, and of one thing only, and that
was revenge upon Tommy Dodd for

understood

handling him, and for his threat of turning |

him out of the eleven,

That threat, he knew, would be carried
out; and fo the young rascal had nothing
to lose by wreaking his grudge in the first
way that came to hand, - And Jimmy
guessed what way that would be. 7The
Rookwooders set great store by the Grey-
friars match, and a licking at Greyfriars
would be a blow to them., Unless Jimmy
was mistaken, there would be a traitor in
the ranks. He tried to put the thought out
of his mind—he did not want to do even
Mornington an injustice,

But his hopes of a win in that long-
expected match at Greyiriars were not higg.
Mornington would play good cricket—none
better—so long as he was allowed to have
his own way, and received a due quantity
of “kow-towing.” Otherwise, there was no
rascality he would stop af. o

Jimmy did net utter his thoughts.

He was no longer skipper of the team,
and it was for Tommy Dodd to think that
matter out and decide. But the Modern
junior had no suspicion of what was in
Mornington’s mind. He did not know the
cad of the Fourth guite so well as Jimmy
Silver did. ;

Courtfield came in sight at last, and then
the car buzzed along a leafy lane to Grey-
friars School. -

fat junior, whose plump nose was
adorned with a large pair of glasses, was
lounging in the gateway as the car stopped.

He blinked at the Rookwood cricketers.

“T say, you fellows! My hat! So you've
como in a carl”

*Halis, Duaater!”
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Billy Bunter, of the Greyfrairs Removg,
chuckled.

‘‘He, he, he!”

“Well, where does the cackle come in?”
asked Tommy Dodd rather gruffly.

“He, he, he! Wharton’s gone in the
brake to meet you at the station,” said
Bunter. “Cherry and Nugent and Squiff
have gone with him, and Linley and Brown
and Bull—"

“QOh, my hat!”

“You see, they expected you to come by
train,” grinned Bunter. *They’ll be wait-
ing at the station for you! He, he, he!”

“Well, there's nothing to cackle at, you
fat duffer!” growled Lovell.

But Billy Bunter seemed to think there
was. He continued to cackle.

Tommy Dodd compressed his lips.

This mischance added to his annoyance.
Mornington’s swank had not finished caus-
ing trouble yet. ¥Earry Wharton & Co.
had naturally expected Rookwood to-arrive
by the usual train. Thirty or forty pounds
for a motor-car, naturally, did not occur to

“Well, it can’t be helped!” growled
Tommy. *“I suppose somebody can bike
along and tell them we’ve come!”

“They'll wait for the next ¢train!”
chuckled Bunter, ‘“He, he, he!”

“It won’t take long to run down to the
station in the car,” suggested Jimmy Sil-
ver. ‘“We can bring Wharton and the rest
back with us!”

“Good egg!”

Tommy Dodd stepped back into the ecar,
and the chauffeur drove on to Friardale,

CHAPTER 122,
At Greyfriars,

ARRY WHARTON & CO. were

H waiting at Friardale Station,

The train by which they had eox-

pected the Rookwood party had

come and gone, but the Rookwooders had
not appeared. .

“Lost their train, by Jove!” said Bob
Cherry. ‘Missed the connection at Court-
field, perhaps.”

“They'll be late,” said Wharton,
pose we'd better wait!”

“8illy asses!” growled Johnny Bull.

The Greyfriars fellows waited. The next
local train crawled in from Courtfield, but
it did not bring the expected ericketers,

“1 sup-
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The juniors watched it come in, and then
12f¢ the station, puzzled and perplexed. The
brake was waiting outside, with some of the
Greyfriars juniors in it. !

“Hallo, hallo, hallo!” exclaimed Bob
Cherry suddenly. - “Here they come!”

The car dashed up to the station, and
stopped.

Wharton ran to it.

“My hat! We came here for you, and
you seem to have come here for us!” he
exclaimed. - ‘“We didn't kuow you were
coming by car!” k

He shook hands
spoke.

“We didn’t know till this morning,” said
Jimmy. “We've got a tame millionaire
who does these things.. Sorry you had the
troub’le of getting a brake here for noth-
ing!” ) :

" “QOh, that’s all right!” .

“No harm done,” said Bob Cherry.

“Jump in here, and we’ll whisk you back
to Greyfriars,” said Tommy Dodd.

“Right-ho!” :

Wharton stopped to tell the driver of
the brake to take it home, and then entered
the car with his companions. The chauffeur
turned back to Greyfriars.

The car, big as it was, was somewhat
crowded now. Jimmy Silver & Co. knew
that the Greyfriars fellows were thinking
it extraordinary that so much money should
have been spent on a car, though, of course,
they made no remark on the subject. It
made the Rookwood fellows feel uncomfort-
able.

Swank of any kind was not in their line;
but purse-proud swank was worst of all.
At that moment they wished Mornington
and his endless supply of cash at the ends
of the earth. The waste of so much money
was in the most execrable taste.

The car covered the distance to Grey-
friars in a few minutes, and turned in at
the gates of the school. Wharton had
learned by that time that the Rookwood
team had a new captain, and he had been
introduced to Morningtou, the new member
of the eleven. The Greyfriars fellows could
not help observing Mornington’s sullen
looks, and wondered a little.

Billy Bunter had spread the story of
the big car, and there was quite a crowd
of Greyfriars fellows to sce the cricketers
alight.

Wharton and Tommy Dodd tossed the
coin, and it fell to Rookwood to bat Hist.

with Jimmy Silver as he

Jimmy Hilver spoke to Tommy in a low
voice.

“You're opening with Mornington?” he
asked.

Dodd stared.

*Certainly not! Why?”

“It would keep him in a good humour!”

“Hang his humour!”

“Certainly ! I hanged his humour when
I was playing him,” said Jimmy, *and he
threw away a wicket to get level with me.
But we want to beat Greyfrairs if we can;
and as you’ve got the cad in the team——"

Tommy Dodd snorted.

“I've said that I think you were mistak=n
about that,” he answered. “I can’t believo
the chap would be such a rotter. Anyway,
he goes in last. He's a ripping bowler, but
he’s the poorest bat here!”

Jimmy Silver said no more. As skippor,
ht never made any concession himself to
Mornington’s swank, and Tommy Dodd
could hardly be expected to do so. But

| unless Mornington was kept in & good

-

humour,” Jimmy knew that no good play
was to be looked for from him.

Mornington was already pufting on his
gloves, as if ho took it as a matter of course
that he would go in first.

“Bilver and Cook!” called out Tommy
Dodd

Mornington’s eyes glinted.

“Where do I come in?” he asked.

“Last!” said Tommy Dodd curtly.

And he turned his back on Mornington,
giving him no time to make any rejoinder.

The Rookwood innings opened with
Jimmy Silver and Tommy Cook.

CHAPTER 23.

The Matoh.
URREE JAMSET RAM SINCH,

the Greyfriars Indian junior, went
on to bow!l the first over.

Jimmy Silver received the bowl-
ing, and he soon showed that he was .in
great forun. It was as a bowler that Jimmy
shone; but he was a very good bat, and he
stood up well to the Indian's bowling.

The innings began with runs for Rook-
wood, and Tommy Dodd’s face, which-had
been clouded, heightened up considerably
as he watched that good beginning.

Jimmy Silver was 25 to the good when
he was caught out hy Tom Brown of i
friars.  Cook and Dov'e =0 Rahy
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fallen victims to the ho\Qling during that
time, with a handful of runs each. Then

Tommy Dodd went in, to face the bowling |

from Tom Brown. The New Zealand
junior of Greyfriars was a good bowler,
and at the third ball Tommy’s sticks were
down.

“Rotten luck!” said Jimmy Silver sym-
pathetically as he came off.

“TLucky you did better!” grunted Tommy
Deodd. “They ve got jolly good bowlers!
But we’ ve got something in that line to
surprise ’em a bit, I think!”

The wickets went down as the runs went
up. The score stood at 50 when * Last man
inl” was called.

“Mornington ! ealled out Dodd.
Mornington was not to be secen.
“Where’s that silly ass got to?” ex-

clmmed Tommy Dodd irritably. “Whg

isn't he here? IHe's keeping the fiel
waiting !
“Mornington!  Morny !”

“Where are you. you duffer ?”

““He, he, he!” chuckled Billy Bunter.

“Your man's gone to -the tuckshop!”

“The silly dumimy! Cug off and tell him
we're waiting!  There’s a good chap!”

Billy Bunter rolled away. He came back
in a few minutes, grinning. Meanwhile, the
Greyfriars ﬁeldsmen were waiting.

“Well, where is be?” exclaimed Tomm3
Dodd, as the fat junior came back alone.
“He, e, hel @ says he Il come when

he’s finished his ginger- fopl

Tommy Dodd’s jaw ked “very square
as he started for the school shop hbehind
the elms in.a corner of the old Close. -

He found Mornington seated on a high
stool at the counter, imbibing ginger-pop n
a leisurely manner and chatting with Skin-
ner and Snoop of the Remove.

“You silly duffer!” roared Tommy
Dodd, putting his head info the shog “Do
you know wa're waiting for you?’

Mornington looked round carelessly.

“Well, wa:t I he said,

“What? ; ;

“I haven't finished my ginger-pop!
You’ve left me late enough! A little later
won’t hurt!”

Tommy Dodd crimsoned with anger.

“Come \nth ‘me!” he shouted.

440k, rats!” .

Tommy Dodd wasted no -more tlme n
words. . Ie rushed at Mornington, grasped
him by the collar, and yanked him off the
high stool. The stool went flying, and

| into his hand.
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Mornington came to the floer with a heavy
bump.
“Leggo!” he roared.
“Come on!”
Let go!

“You rottcl !
a, hal” roared Skinner and Snoop

“ I_Ia
as Morl;mgton was rushed out of the tuck-
shop, with a iron grip on his collar,

Mornington, struggling wildly in Tommy
Dodd’s pc\\er,fu] grasp, was rushed down
to the cricket-ground at top speed. ‘The
Greyfriars fellows looked on in blank aston-

ishment, and Vernon-Smith burst into a
laugh,
“Now get on, you booby!” growled

Tommy Dodd, thrusting Mornington’s bat
“Buck u

Mornington grasped t! e cane handle of
the bat with convulsive fingers, as if he
would fell his sklgper to the earth with it.
But he controlled lmself and strode sulleu-
ly on the pitch.

“My word!” Bob Cherry murmured to
Wharton. “What sort of a merchant is
that ?"

Wharton laughed.

The ball was tossed to Tom Brown as
Mornington went savagely to the wicket.

The New Zealand junior glanced along
the pitch at the sullen, savage face and
gleaming eyes of the batsman curiously,
He sent down ‘the ball.

\Iommgton hardly moved his bat,

Crash?

“How’s that?”
Zealander.

And there was a lnugb

“Qut!”

‘Jimmy Silver shrLi%ged
He had expected it Tommy Dodd’s
eyes almost stnrted from his head.” Even
Tommy d could scarcely doubt that
“mmnﬁton lmd dehberate]y thrown awa$
his wicket, .

He strode to meet the batsman as he
came off. The fl:tter in his eyes daunted
Motnington, and he backed a little,

“Did you do that on purpose, you un«

sang out the New

his - shoulders.

.Speakable cad ?”. stuttered Tommy.

“No!” Mornington muttered sullenly.
. It had been on bis lips to admit it, and
taunt his skipper; but_he realised that it
was not safe. At a word Tommy Dodd
would have knocked him spinning. A
“Tll give you the benefit of the doubli‘ ?
said Tommy Dodd. . * But, by Jove, youd
better be careful, Mornmgtoni
Rockwood were all down for 50,
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Vernon-Smith joined Mornington as the
latter stood sullenly alone near the pavilion.
The Bounder eyed him very curiously.

“ Anything wrong?” he asked.

“Nothin’ |7 ’

“Your wicket went jolly easily,” said
the Bounder.

Mornington’s lip curled. :

*It will go just as easily in the next inn-
-ings " he said coolly. ‘

“You mean to say—"

“TI don’t agree with my skipper. I'm a
dangerous fellow to rag!” said Morning-
ton, his eyes glittering, '

“Dash 1t all, that isn’t playing the game,
you know!” : '

“You were always such a fellow for play-
ing the game, weren't you?” sneered Morn-
ngton,

The Bounder flushed and turned away
without speaking. -At his very worst, the
Bounder of Greyfriars had never been such
a real “rotter” as this.
was called to open the innings with Harry
Wharton for Greyfriars, and Mornington
followed the Rookwooders into the field.

CHAPTER 24,
Turned Out of the Team.

IMMY SILVER bowled the first over
for Rookwool.
The Rookwood score was not what
Tommy Dodd had hoped fo see 1,
but he pinned his faith to the Rookwood
bowling. With two such bowlers as Jimmy
and Mornington, lie felt certain that the
Greyfriars score was pretty certain to be
kept low. And Jimmy's first over showed
great promise. The Bounder of Greyfriars
received it, and after taking 4 runs on the
first two balls, he was clean bowled with the
third, and he went out, looking somewhat
grim. '
Bob Cherry followed him in, and was
- dismissed for 2, Then came Frank Nugent,
who went out with a duck’s cgg for the last
“ball of the over.

It was a good beginning for Rookwood.

The field crossed over, and Mornington
received the ball to bowl against Harry
Wharton. '

“Put in the best you can.” said Tommy
Dodd. *“Wharton's the best bat on .the
Greyfriars side. If you can get him out,
you can play with the rest.,”

Mornin-ton smiled

Vernon-Smith |
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There was a peculiar glimmer in his
oyes as he went to the bowler’s crease.
The Rookwood field looked on keenly. .

Mornington had shown wonderful quality
as a bowler, equalling even Jimmy Silver.
In practice at Rookwood he had taken
Bulkeley’s wicket, and Bulkeley was a
mighty man at the ~wicket. The Rook-
woodérs cheerfully expected him to make
hay of the Greyfriars wickets. &

But they were disappointed.

Harry Wharton rececived an easy ball-—
a ball that a fag in the Second Form could
have played with ease.

He cut it away to the boundary, and the
batsmen did not trouble to run. Johuny
Bull grinned at him along the pitch, Both
the batsmen wondered what on earth that
rank duffer had been put on to bowl for.

The next ball was just as easy, and 't
went to the boundary again, Tommy Dodd
looked on in amazement. i

This was the champion bowler who was
to have Kept down the Greyfriars runs. A
third boundary followed, and the Grey-
friars crowd began to laugh and cheer.

“Well bowled!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mornington smiled grimly. He Lknew
what he was about. He was able to play
into the batsman’s hands if he chose, and
he did choose.

Wharton was a hard hitter, and that kind
of bowling was <child’s play to him. It
looked as if he would not have to stir
from his wicket during the over, while add-
ing runs at a great rate.

A fourth boundary hit was greeted with
vells of laughter from the crowd. Tommy
Dodd’s face was a picture by this time.

The fifth ball of the over gave the bats-
men 3, and Johnny Bull faced the bowling.
And Johnny slogged at the easy ball, and
it swept past the boundary amid a roar of
laughter, o

Twenty-three runs for the over was
enough to make the Greyfriars fellows roar.

“Give the ball to Raby!” said Tommy
Dodd, in choking tones, as Mornington
came off the pitch,

Mornington smiled.

“J don’t seem to be in great form vet,”
he remarked cavelessly, * Draggin’ a chap
about by the collar doesn’t improve his
form !’ .

“You rotten cad! . Are you giving the
game away ?" muttered Tomtny Dodd, ;

Morvington raised his cychrows,



“What a question!” he drawled. “You
i'should really have let me have my smoke
| in the car, Dodd! T warned you you'd be
| sorry for if, didn't 1?7
| Tommy Dodd clenched his hands hard.
* “Then you've let us down on purpose,
| you cad!” he said,
i Mornington shrugged his shoulders.
But for Tommy's natural repugnance to
making a startling scene before the Grey-
friars fellows, Mornington would have gone
‘down on his back at that moment, Tommy
t Dodd restrained his anger with an effort.
Raby went on to bowl the next over.
Then Jimmy Silver bowled again, and
“Wharton’s wicket went down, and the
Rookwooders cheered up a little.

“Are you trying Morny again?” Cook
L whispered to his skipper when the fiela
crossed over.
- Tommy Dodd shook his head.

“You think he was giving the game
away 7"
“I krow he was.” ;
t “Well, it looks like it,” agreed Tommy
Cook. “Jimmy Silver was right about the
: ad’ after all. I say, this looks bad for
15!
“Can’t be helped! T'1l have something
‘to say to Mornington afterwards.”
“That won{ save the mateh,” said Coolk
bruefully,
The bowling was chiefly in‘the hands of
Jimmy SBilver and Raby after that, with
L Tommy Cook for an occasional change.
Dodd did not intend to trust the ball into
i Mornington’s hands again.
Mornington contented himself with field-
fing and he fielded very badly. He haa
proved himsclf a good catch, Dut his skill
thad deserted him now. Squiff, of the
emove, gave him a geod chahcee, but the
all dropped untouched, gnd Squifil added
20 runs to his credit before he was bowled
by Jimmy Silver. Tommy Dodd gritted
his teeth in helpless anger. He under-
istood now Jimmy Silver’s feelings when he
thad found that he had & traitor in the
iranks on the one occasion when Jimmy
thad, against his better judgment, playad
i Mornington in a match.
Mornington had no further opportunity
fof treachery on the bowling-crease. But the
{loss of the first-rate bowling they had de-
ipended on was a heavy onc to the Rook-
Lwood team. Jimmy Silver was first-rate,
but the change bowlers were very ordinary,

Mg b
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and Mornington’s bowling was sadly
missed.

" 'The Greyfriars innings ended for 95 runs
—almost double the Rookwood score,

They owed at least half the score to
Mornington's bowling, and to the fact thag
he had not bowled, as Tommy Dodd well
knew.

When the field came off, dark looks were
cast, at Mornington by the rest of the team.
Ouly the fact that they were on the Grey-
friars ground saved him from a ragging.

There was an early tea under the frees
before Rookwood batted a second time.

When they prepared for their second inn-
ings,. Mornington lounged up to Tommy
Dodd, with a smile on his face. °

“Like to open the innings with me?’
he asked. : !

Tommy’s eyes blazed.

“No, vou cad!”

“You'd better!”

Tommy clenched his- hands. Tt was as
much as he could do to keep them off {lio
cad of the Fourth at that moment.

“You'll go in last,” he said, between
his teeth, ““and if you lose your wicket for
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a duek’s egg, I'll kick you out of the team

on the spot, whatever the Greyfriars fellows

may think!"”" :
Mornington gave a shrug.

Dodd and Cook opened the innings.

They had little hope of a win now, but they |

played their hardest. First-rate bowling
from Hurree Singh, Tom Brown, and Peter
Todd accounted for the wickets.

Tommy Dodd knocked up 30, and Jimmy
Silver equalled his score, but the rest of
the batsmen had little luck. There were
nio duck’s eggs; but Oswald was dismissed
for 2, Lovell for 3 and Raby for 1. Flynn
accounted for 6, and Cook and Doyle for
7 pach. The score stood at 90 when Morn-
ington came in,

Tommy Dodd spoke to him as he put on
his gloves. 'There was a chancé yet if
every tun was added that could be added.
It made Tommy simply wild to think that
he had to ask a batsman not to betray
the side. But a defeat loomed darkly
ahead, and Tommy Dodd put his temper
in his pecket, so to speak,
Mornington with all the civility he could
muster ; R

“Do your best, Mornington. There’s a

- chance of pulling the game out of the
fire. Every run counts now.”

Mornington smiled snecringly.

“ Are you goin' to keep me in the team
after this?” he asked.

“No!” said Tommy, with blazing eyes.

“Sure of that?”

“Yes, you cad!”

“Enough said 1¥

_ Mornington went to the wickets, and
Tommy Dodd’s hopes sank to zero. I3
knew what to expect, and what he

expected was not long in .arriving.
The first ball from Squiff knocked Morn-
ington’s bails off. Rookwood all down for

“(Oh, the thafe of the worrald!” gasped
Tommy Doyle, as Mornington came loung-
ing off. *Sure, I can’t kape me hands off
him, Tommy !”

“Leave him to me!”
grimly. ‘

Mornington came up to the pavilion, and
Tommy Dodd met him with a blaze in his

eyes. Jimmy Silver & Co., guessing what
‘was  coming, stood round.to screen the
scenc as much as possible from Greyfriars’
eyes.

o«
e

said Tommy Dodd

fou rotten cad!” said Tommy Daodd,

and addressed |
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in low, furious tones. “You haven't de-
cency enough to know what a cowardly
hound you are! Take that!”

“QOh!” yelled Mornington,

Crash | - -

The cad of the Fourth rolled at Tommy

Dodd’s feet.

“Now get off the field!” said Tommy
Dodd savagely. “If you'ré still here in ove
minnte, 1’ﬁ itch into you, and give you
:hfe 1biggest:. giding you ever had in your
ife!”

The Greyfriars fellows exchanged glances,
and politely looked another way, and gppa-
rently remained in ignorance of what was
going on. Mornington staggered to his
feet, his face crimson, his eyes glinting.-

}Vithout a word he turned and left the

eld. :

“#(Good riddance!” muttered Cook.
“Better play a man short than have a
traitor in the team!”

CHAPTER 25.

Rough Justice.
REYFRIARS wanted 46 to win, and
G there was ample light for double
that number of runs to be scored
if the batsmen could do it. And
there was little doubt that they could do
it. Jimmy Silver was as keen as’ ever.
and the “hat trick ¥ from Jimmy cheere:d
up his comrades. But the hat trick could
not win the match. A good catch by New-
come i the slips helped. But the Grey-
friars Remove had four wickets yet in
hand when 45 runs had- been scored, and
they tied. Then Harry Wharton knocke:l
the ball away for a single, and the match

was WoIL

The Rookwooders took their defeat ax
cheerfully as they could.

They had come to Greyfriars expecting
to do great things. Tommy Dodd had -con-
gratulated himself on having two first-class
bowlers in his eleven. The disappointment
was bitter—all the more so because it wus
due to treachery, and not to bad luck.

Most of the team intended to haye somc:
thing to say to Mornington when- they r
turned to Rookwood—indeed, it was lik
that- Mornington would have some ver
painful experiences- in-the car home.

Billy Bunter was geinning outside the
pavilion as the Rookwooders came oW

ready to depart.



*Looking for the ecar?”
“He, he, he!”
! “I suppose the car’s ready ?” said Jimmy
. Silver. §
~ “He, he, he! 1It’s gone!”
“Gonel” exclaimed all the ericketers to-
-, gether.
“He, he, he!”

grinned Bunter.

. exclaimed Tommy Dodd. ™ “The car’s not
. gone without us, I suppose?”
. Harry Wharton came up,

“I'm sorry to say your car’s gone off,”

he said, rather awkwardly. *Bob has

- gone on his bike for the brake. It will be
- here in two ticks.”

“Oh, my hat!” said Tommy Dodd.

“Has Mornington gone?” asked Lovell,

“Ahem! From what T've heard I fancy
your man went off in the car while we were
. batting,” said Wharton.

o “Well, it was his car,” said Tommy

' Dodd.  “I'd rather go home by train,

“really. I suppose there is a train ?”
“Yes; lots of time for thatl”

The Rookwooders -waited, with all the
paticnce they could muster, till the brake
carrived, and they were glad to get into it
and start for the station.

- “I wonder what the Greyfriars fellows are

thinking about the scené on the field?”
grunted Lovell. "
© “T wonder!” murmured Jimmy Silver.

Tommy Dodd gave the captain of the
" Fourth a glare.

. ““Why don’t you say ‘I told you so’?”
% he asked bitterly. :
. “No good jawing,” said Jimmy Silver.
I did tell you so, as a matter of fact,
 Tommy. Mornington’s only served you as
he served me. - The féllow can't get on
with anybody who won’t kowtow to his
rotten money "
! “Well, you were right!” said Tommy
' Dodd more amiably. “I suppose all the
s fellows will admit that now. The rotter
%_chucked the game away, because I wouldn't
‘let him smoke in the car cotning over.
‘I was wrong about him, and I own up.
+After this, you're skipper again, Jimmy
e Silver,”

“I haven't said anything about that—-"

“I know you haven't! But you resigned
‘because you wouldn't play Mornington, and
we weie asses enough to want him., I
wouldi't play hit now for his weight in

i
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©  “What do vou mean, you fat duffer?™
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gold. I hand the captainey back to you—
that’s only cricket!”

“Hear, hear!” said Lovell.

The brake stopped at Friardale Station,
in good time for the train, fortunately,
The Rookwood ecricketers piled into the
train. During the journey home most of
the cricketers were thinking of the things
they would say to Mornington when they
arrived. They rcached Coombe at last,
whenee they had to wallk through the night-
fall to Rookwood.

The school gates were closed when they
arrived, and old Mack came out to open
them,

Inside, a group of elegant youths were

standing, evidently waiting for the
cricketers. Townsend and Topham and
Pecle and Smythe and Mornington

chuckled in chorus as the tired juniors came
tramping in.

‘“So you've_got home?” grinned Smythe.
“By gad! You look fagged.”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” chorussed the nuts.

Tommy Dodd strode up to Mornington.

“You cadl” he said, between his teetl.

Mornington smiled insolently.

“You told me you didn't want my
blessed car, more than once,” he remarked.
“I took you at your word, you sep. I
assure you, the run home was much
pleasanter without your company.”

“I don’t mind your taking the car, you
swanking - rotter,” he said. *“What I'm
going to speak to you asbout is selling ous
the match.”

“Oh, draw it mild!” said Smythe.
“We've had all that from Jimmy Silver
for a week past, you know!*

“You'll have it from me now. Morning-
ton played like a Hun. He gave away tho
match out of rotten spite. Now he’s going
to put his hands up!”

“Oh, T'll do that!” said Mornington,
“If youre looking for a lickin', vou
Modern cad, I'll give you one!”

“Go it, Morny!” chorussed his friends.

“Come on!” said Tommy Dodd grimly,

Tommy Dodd was not in good trim for a
fight, after a hard cricket-match and a
long railway journey. Perhaps Mornington
counted on that, and believed that there
was a chance for a little cheap glory. If
50, he was mistaken.

Tommy Dodd “piled in* with grii
determinatiou_. the ericketers standing

round in a ring.
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There were no rounds in that fight; it
was hammer-and-tongs from start to finish.

Mornington did his best, and he came on
with plenty of pluck, and still more savage
temper. A goo
cameo home on Tommy Dodd’s flushed face.

But Dodd did not geed them.

Mornington was knocked right and left,
amid cheers from the cricketers, and at the
end of five minutes he was lying in the
quad, gasping, and unable to rise.

Tommy Dodd looked down at him with
gleaming eyes.

“Ts that enough?”* he snapped. .

# Qw—ow—wow | groaned Mornington.

Tommy Dodd gave him a glance of con-
tempt, and walked on. Townsend & Co.
Eathered round Mornington, and helped

im up, and helped him away, The dandy
of the Fourth was looking a wreck in the
dormitory that night; but there was no

sympathy for him from the Classical
Fourth.
CHAPTER 26.
Jimmy Silver's Little Dodge.
- HEREFORE - that frown, ©O
chief ¥ ‘
Raby of the Fourth asked the
_question.
Jimmy Suver certainly was frowning.

The captain of the Fourth looked decidedly
exasperated.  Lovell and Raby and New-
come were doing their preparation in the
end study, but Jimmy Silver had not set-
tled down to work. Apparently he had some
other matter on his mind.

“What’s the row, Jimmy?”
Lovell.

“Better get on with your prep,” advised
Newcome. “Are you looking fof a row
with Bootles in the morning ™

Jimmy Silver grunted.

“It's rotten!” he growled.

“Prep is1 Can’t bo helped, old chap.”

“Not prep, fathead. Do you know what's
going on in Mornington’s study "

TLovell yawned.

“Blessed if
swered.

“IMain’t our business,” suggested Raby.

“That's all very well. Whao's captain of
the Fourth?” demanded Jimmy Silver. “A
Form-captain oughtn’t to let a set of wasters
disgrace the Form. Mornington’s got a card-
party in his study—there’s Morny, Peele,

demanded

know, or care,” he an-

many of his fierce blows’
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Higgs, Topham, and Townsend. They’re
playing nap, and smoking.”
“Let ‘em!”

_“They've got the door locked,” went on
Jimmy Silver. “Pretty disgrace it would
be for all of us if a prefect dropped on
them. The Modern cads chip us already
about having a erowd of blackguards on the
Classical side.” : :
~ “My dear chap, we can't help it,” said
Lovell. ‘ Besides, they won’t interrupt
prep, and the cads are supposed to be do-
ing their prep. Let ’em rip.”

“T’ve been thinking—"

“Bow-wow! We're not going te raid
Morny’s study because he’s playing the
giddy ox, Besides, if the door’s locked, we
can’t get in. If we make a row there, it will
bring up Bulkeley, or Neville, or Beau-
mont, and all the fat will be.in the fire.
Morny ought to be sacked, but we don’t
warnt to bring it about.”

“And we don’t want to set mp as Good
Littlo” Georgies!” murmured Raby. “Let
‘om rip, and get on with your prep,
Jimmy.” ]

“YT've got an idea.”

“Go and bury it,
done.”

“[ don’t know whether I ought to chip
in,” said Jimmy. “A -chap doesn’t want to
take up the line of being superior to his
neighbours. All the same, ‘it oughtn’t to
be allowed to go on. That crew were bad
enough before Mornington ‘came, but he's
making them worse. I think a bit of a
fright would do them good. Suppose they
heard Bootles @t the .door while they’re
going strong—what?” - :

The Co. chuckled. i

“1t would scare them out of their wits,”
grimmed Lovell. ‘‘But we're jolly well not
going to bring Mr. Bootles down ‘on them.
This study bars sneaking.”

“Who's talking about sneaking, you
ass 7" -

“Well, Bootles won’t come of his_own
accord. Bootles never suspects anybody of
anything.” ;

“You know Bootles’ voice?”

“Eh! I suppose so.”

“T've been practising it,” said Jimmy
Silver. “Bootle has a voice that anybody
could imitate—a cross between the bark of
a dog and the toot of a frog. I can do it a
treat.”

and get your prep

“Ves, I've heard you. Better not let
Bootles hear you. He svouldn’t be flattercd
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if he licard what you thoight his toot was
really like.” .
“I'm not going to let Bootles hear me,
fathead. I'm going to let those cads in
1 Mglz)lg‘[s”study ear me~through the door,”

+ “That’'s the idea,” said Jimmy Silver,
- with considerable satisfaction. “I rather
- think they will take me for our respected
Form-master, as they can’t see through the
~door, And it will give them a hint of what
- they'd feel like if they were really bowled
out—what ?” : :
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Jimmy Silver rose from the study table.
“Come on !” he said.
; I‘I‘ What about prep?” asked Raby doubt-
- fully. )
prep!” roared Jimmy Silver.
“Bless prep! Bust prep! Isn’t this a first-
class jape, you howling ass?”
o Ogl, all right! Keep your wool on!”
Jimmy Silver led the way, and the Fisti-
cal Four left the study. At the other end
of the passage, near the stairs, several grin-
ning juniors were collected. The door of
Mornington's study was closed and lockad
but the Fourth-Formers seemed interested
in what was going on in that study. From

within there was an occasional clink of coin, -

and an occasional remark could be heard,

“Your deal, Peele.” .

“Hand me the matches!”

€ Na !J) .

“Silly asses!” growled Lovell, in digust.
*Anybody passing might hear that. That
silly idiot Mornington is simply hunting for
trouble.”

“Looking for the sack, bedad,” said
Flynn of the Fourth. “You can smell the
smoke outside the study.”

““They ought to be stopped,” said Dick
Oswald. g

“What a goey study!” chuckled New-
come. “Morny & Co. will go the pace—till
they go out of Rookwood on their necks.”

“Sure, we could get the dure open with
8 chisel, and mop up the silly blaggards,”
said Flynn,

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

. “Leave them to me,” he said.

**The door’s locked.”

*All the better for the little ganie. Mind,
‘not a word.” ]

. "What's the game ?” asked Jones minor.

. “You'll see.” *

. Jimmy Silver advanced to the door of

the study and tapped.
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“Oh, clear off !” came Mornington’s voice
from within, ‘“Don’t bother, you asses!
We're not opening the door.”

" Mornington !”

There was a gasp of merriment from
the juniors in the passage. For Jimmy
Silver, in uttering that word, had imitated
exactly the somowhat wheezy voice of Mr.
Bootles, the master of the Foarth. Had not
the Fourth-Formers seen him with their
own eyes, they would have supposed that it
was Mr. Bootles who was speaking., And
the juniors chuckled gleefully as thev heard
an_exclamation of utter dismay inside the_
locked study.

CHAPTER 21.
Something Like a Scare!

HE card players in Mornington’s study
sat frozen. Only Mornington seemed
to have energy cnough to move.

Tap, tap!l

The blades of the Fourth stared at the
door as if mesmerised. R

They had supposed that they were quitoe
safe in the study. Mr. Bootles seldom or
never visited the junior studies, and prefects
were not likely to come along at an hour
when the juniors were supposed to be hard
at work upon their preparation. The nuts
of Rookwood had locked themselves in the
study for a high old time—according to
their peculiar ideas.

There were cards on the table, and
cigarettes, and littlo heaps of money,
cigareffe-ends on the floor, and cigarette-ash
on all sides. The atmosphere of the room
was heavy with smoke. )

And outside came that imperativg tap-
ping at the door, and the voice of Mr.
Bootles demanding entrance, The voice was
going on sternly. .

“Mornington! Peelo! Townsend! Open
this deor at once—at once, I say! I am per-
fectly aware of what is going on in this
study—perfectly!| You hear me, Morning-
ton? hat—what 7"

Mornington’s face was furious.

He was the only fellow in the study who
did not look scared to desperation.

““Ol, by gad!” groaned Townsond. “Oh,
crumbs | Caught at last!”

“Fairly caught!” mumbled Peele,

“A flogging from the Head!” muttered
Higgs. “That’s what it means—a flogging
from the Head!” ' 4

¥



54

“You fool, Morny !”

“Open this door!” went on the voice
outside. “Why is this door locked? Bless
my soul, I can actually smell tobacco !
Mornington, I am shocked, astounded !
Will you open this door at once? What—
what ?”

“R.b-hetter open the door!” mumbled
Topham, “We—we—we can't keep Bootles
out.”

Mornington gritted his teeth. :

“(fet the study tidy, you fools!” he whis-
pered. “Don’t sit there like a set
of moulting fowls! Get the smokes out of
sight, open the window, lLide thé cards! Get
a move onl”

“But—but Bootles—"

“Quick, I tell you!”

Tap, tap! .

“One moment, sir!” ealled out Morning-
ton. **I can’t find the key, sir. It's dropped
out of .the lock.” 4

“Motningten, I fear that you are prevari-
cating. There is smoking going on in this
study—— What—what ?

“Oh, no, sir! Nothing of the kind!”

“Mornington, I can smell the tobacco!”

“It’s some cigarettos 1've been burnin’,
sir. T took them from a fag. I thought they
ought to be destroyed.”

< 0h, my hat!” murmured Pecle.

Mornington’s ready wit had not forsaken
him, and. he was not hampered by any
scrupulous regard. for the ~truth. While
Mornington was talking, the nuts of the
Fourth were busy. Cigarcttes were hidden,
cards hurried out of sight, fag-ends picked
up and tossed into the grate. Pecle opened
ihe window wide, and Higgs and Topham
waved newspapers about to clear oft the
smoke. Mr. Bootles could not be kept out
for long. Bui -under Morny’s able lead,
the blades of Rookwood haped yei to
cscape the consequences of their reckless--
ness,

Tap, tap, tap!

“Have von not found that key, Morning-
ton 7" rapped out the voice outside.

“1-T'm lookin' for it, sir.”

“I fear you ave prevavicating, Morning-

on.

“Oh, siv!”

“] have every reason io believe that
.moking and card-playing is going on in
this study.”

0h, sic! T assure you I am quite in-
cerable of ansthin’ of the sort!”
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Three or four boxes of cigarettes were
piled in the fender, and Mornington was
setting a heap of matches to them, The
boxes and the cigarettes burned and smoul-
dered.

“Tho smell of tobacco is very distinet,”
eame the voice from without, ‘T am sure I
am not mistaken!”

‘“}t’s those cigarettes I've been burnin’,

SIF. i

“Is that the truth, Mornington?”

“Yaas, sir. I felt they ought to be des-
troyed. Pornicious things, sir!”

“*Oh, erumbs!” murmured Topham.

“I trust you arc speaking with veracity,
Mornington, Have you not found that key
yet 7"

“I—I can see it now, sir.” ‘

Tive minutes had been gained by the
voung rascals owing ~to  Mornington’s
presence of mind. In five minutes the nuts
of the Tourth had done wonders. Thero
was not a glimmer of a card, the money
had vanished, no cigarettes were to be seen
save those burning in the fender, which
would acoount for the smoke-laden atmos-
phere. The admiration of the nuts for thcir
leader was deep and breathless.  Truly,
Mornington was a leader worthy of their
admiration.

Mornington turned to the door, and rat-
tled the key as if he were pulting it into
the lock. Then he turned it.

The door was thrown open. .

The nuts of Rookwood stood respectinlly
for their Form-master to enter. The next
moment they gasped. E

In the doorway, wide open mnow, there
was nothing to be seen of Mr. Bootles.

Jimmy Silver was standing there.

Behind him was a crowd of the Fourth,
almost in paroxysms of mirth, and as the
nuts stared at them blankly the long-held
laughter burst out in a roar.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

PRSI

CHAPTER 28.
Straight From the Shoulder.

o A. ha, bha!”
H “Howly Moses! Ha, ha, ha!”
The Hassical juniors roared,
and howled and shrieked.  Thae
sight of the nuts in the study wai irresis-
tible. '
Morniggten & Co. could scarcely Lelieve
 their eves.
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They had had the scare of their lives; 1

- they had laboured under the wild excite-
ment and terror for five mortal minutes.
And now that the door was cpen they saw

yelling juniors.
we say " stuttered Townsend.
“Where's Bootles?” shricked Morning-

ton.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Has he gone?” gasped Higgs. *“ Where’s

he gone? What's %e gone fort”

“Ha, ha, hat” ¢

sce g‘ou’re spoofed, you smokey rotters ?”

“Wha-a-at !”

“I am convinced,” said Jimmy Silver,
- onco more adopting Mr. Bootles’ tones—*1
am convinced that smoking has been going
- on in this study.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I fear that
Mornington.”

The juniors yelled.

“I am-shocked—astounded! You were a
long time finding that key, Mornington.
What—what 1

“H&, ha, ha 1

“You spoofin’ rotter!” velled Townsend.
“It was you all the time!” z

“Jimmy Silver!” gasped Peele.

‘‘Oh, you spoofin’ beast!”

*You—you awful rotter!”

Mornington’s brow became as black as
thunder as he realised how the humorous
Jimmy had pulled his leg. The cigarettes
—five shillings’ worth of them—were smoul-
dering away merrily in the fender.

“8o you were trickin’ me?” yelled Morn-
ington, advancing upon the captain of the
Fourth with his fists clenched and his eyes
glittering.

Jimmy Silver nodded coolly.

“Lxactly,” he replied.

“You rotten cad!”

“Haven't. 1 done you good?” grinned
Jimmy. “ You know now exactly what you'd
feel like if Bootles dropped on your little
game.” ,

“Ha, ha, hal~

“Look out!” yelled Lovell.

But Jimmy Silver was looking out. Morn-
ington, almost blind with rage, sprang at

the ceptain of the Fourth like a tiger.

. Jinmy closed with him at once.

. Mornington's hands were forced down,
and his arms were pinned to his sides by
Jimmy’s iron grasp. s

you ‘have prevaricated,

nothing more dangerous than a swarm of
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He struggled in that grasp with savage
fury. but he could not breui: it. Jimmy’s
sinewy arms had closed round him like a
vice.

His furious face looked into Jimmy's cool
and smiling one as he struggled in vain,
painting for breath. ; :

“Keep smiling!” said Jimmy soothingly.
. “Let me go, you hound!” yelled Morn-
ington. :

‘Ha, ha, ha!”

“Lend me a hand, you funks!” Morning-

Fton howled. * Pile on him !”
“8poofed!” yelled Tovell. ““Can't you |

“Yes, pile on, and we'll all pile on,” said
Lovell- invitingly. “I'll - look = after yon,
Towny, if vou like.” L

Towny did not accept the invitation.

“Let me go! I'll-DIIl—*

“You'll sit down,” said Jimmy Silver
cheerfully ; and he released Mornington so
suddenly that the junior plumped on tke
study carpet with a resounding bump.

There was ‘a fresh howl of laughter from
the crowded passage as Mornington sat
blinking and panting. It was mot much
use “for the slacker of the Fourth to tackle
Jimmy Silver, the most redoubtable fight-
ing-man in the Lowcr School at Rook-
wood.

“Get up and have some more, Morny,
darling,” chuckled Flynn. *Sure it’s enter-
tainin’ ye are.”

Mornington staggered to his feet.

His savage temper was quite out of co~-
trol now. He made a swing at the table,
and grasped a heavy inkstand. He swung
round on Jimmy Siver with the inkstand
in the air.

- “Look out!”  shricked Townsand.
“Morny, you mad iliot—"
Crash!

- Before Mornington could strike the in-
tended blow, which would certainly have
done serious injury, Jimmy Silver waz
upon him. His right fist crashed into the
face of the Dandy of the Fourth, The ink-
stand fell with a crash to the floor, and
Mornington crashed into the fender..

He lay there gasping, on the smoulder--
ing cigarettes.

The blow bad been a terrific one; straight
from the shoulder. Jimmy Silver locked
down on him with blazing eyes.

“Is that enough for you, you cad?” he
exclaimed.

Morrington only groaned in response. .
p“?foz‘. get out of our study,” growled
Peela, ¢
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Jimmy's flashing eyes turned on the nuts.

“Now listen to me,” he exclaimed. “T've
given you a fright, and if that isn'é a lesson
to you, vou’ll get something stronger, This
kind of blackguardism isn’t going on in the
TFourth Form of Rookwood. It's net good
enough. I warn you to look out. If there’s

any more of it, you'll all get handled—and

pretty severely, too!”

And with that, Jimmy Silver strode out
of the study.

Peele closed the door.

“Yurt, Morny?” he asked. :

Mornington sat up dazedly in the fender.

“Hurt? Yes, you fool!” he mumbled.
"“Well, it scrves you right,” grunied
Higgs. “Suppose, you’d stunned Silver with
that inkstand? You'd have been’ sacked
from the school.” E

“Mind your own business!”

Mornington staggered to his feet.

‘He was pale with rage, and a stream of
crimson from his nose stained his chin, and
ran over his collar. He dabbed at it
savagely with a cambric handkerchief. -

“¥You do look a sight, and no mistake,”
grinned Higgs. :

“Qh,-shut up!” :

“T—I suppose we're not goin” on?

%7 asked
Townsend doubtfully.
Mornington langhed savagely. ' 4
“No;- %’m not ‘goin’ on playin’. cards

now. I don’t feel up to it. I'm goin’ to get

level with Jimmy Silver.”

“Not much use tacklin’® him,” said
Townsend, shrugging his shoulders. ‘‘He
can dick any chap here—even Higgs.”

“I'm not goin’ to tackle him.”

“Better leave him. alone,” remarked
Peele. “After all, it was only a jape. You
needn’t have got into such a rotten temper,
Morny.” :

“Teave him alone?” Mornington gritted
his teeth. .*“Yes, I'll lcave him' alone—
when he’s been worse handled ‘than' I've
been—when I see him lying without being
able to move—when I see him——" -

“Are you dotty?” exclaimed Townsend,
in astonishment.. “What the thunder are
you drivin’ at, Morny 1" ; v

Aornington gavé him a savage look.

“'Phere are others who can do what I can’t
do,” he muttered. ' :

“Thinkin’ of tippin’ a Sixth-Former to
lick -him?” ‘sneered Topham. “There are
some things you can't do with your con-
founded money, Morny.” . :

“Not many. I think,” said Mornington,
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his lips curling sarcastically, “I’ve gener-
ally noticed that money buys-most things
that a fellow wants. But I'm not thinkin’
of gettin’ any Rookwood chap to smash
Jimmy Silver. That wouldn’t be any good.”

“Blessed if I know what you're drivin’
at, then.” - §

“You needn’t know,” said Mornington,
going to the door.

“Where are you goin’, Morny ?”

“I'm goin’ to bathe my nose,” snarled
Movnington. “ After that, I'm going to see
Joey Hook, the bookie!”

“What for?” ;

“You'd better not know.”

With that, the dandy of the Fourth
quitted .the study, his handkerchief still to
his nose. Townsend & Co. looked at one
another uneasily.” LA )

“What’s he got in his mind now " mut-
tered Peele. TR .

“Dashed"if I know1” growled Townsend.
“Askin’ for the sack, most likely. . What-
9‘;\'?’1' it is, I'in not goin’ to have a hand in
it. 4 :

The nuts were all agreed on that. They
found an able leader in Mornington. But
they were almost scared, sometimes, by his
passionate temper and his revengeful
nature. And whatever scheme he had in his
hot head, they were-quite resolved to know
nothing about it, and have nothing to do
with it. : : it

That Mornington had some scheme in his
head -for revenge upon_the captain of the,
Fourth was quite clear. And as it was
quite on the cards that it might lead to
Mornington being “sacked” from Rook-
wood, his dear pals intended to give him
a wide berth while he carried it out.

CHAPTER 20, :
A _Precious Pair. :

. ERRY glad to see your ’Igh-
W ness 1 :

- Joey Hook’s tone and man-

ner were very respectful. . He

rose from his-seat in the garden of the
Bird in Hand ‘as Mornington canie down
the path in the sunset, = Joey Hook, thé
bookmaker, was’ sunning himeelf in the
garden, smoking a big cigar, and conning
over a betting-book, when' Mornington ap-
peared, ! : . ,_
" Mr. Hook could be overbearing and bully-

ing sometimes, as fellows who had got into
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his debt discovered. But with Mornington
he was always extremely respectful.

" Maornington was a regular horn of plenty
te_Mr. Hook. e

- Mornington simply rolled in money, and
. he was a reckless gambler. Every now and
~ then he made winnings, which Mr. Hook

agement.

% As a rule, of course, he was a loser, and
" Mr. Hook's dealings with him brought a
new and unaccustomed affluence to the en-
+ terprising Joseph.

. Mornington had so much money that he
. did net miss his losings, though they were
. sometimes very heavy. And Mr. Hook was
. always at his sérvice. . He would have
. sacrificed much rather than have quarrelled
with the dandy of Rookwood. = And he
. endured Mornington’s tone of half-con-

- temptuous, half-friendly patronage with
- great equanimity. Mornington paid for his
insolence, and that was all Joey Hook

cared about.
Mr. Hook regarded Mornington curiously
a,> the junior sapk on the bench under the
_trees. Very few of the most reckless fellows
" at Rookwood would have cared to visit the
Bird in Hand in broad daylight; ‘but it
was very like Mornington to do so. Morn-
ington’s face was clouded now; his eyes
- gleamed, and his nose was red and swollen,
Mr. Hook opined that the junior had lately
been having some of the cheek knocked
out of him. He was right.
Mornington took a ‘case from his pocket

and selected a cigarette. The bookmaker
_passed him a match, I
. “Wot is it this time?” he asked. I was
.jest’ a-wonderin’ whether you'd give me a
- call—about the Saturday's afternoon’s race.”
- Mornington shook his head.

' “It’s not racin’ this time,” he said. “I
‘want you to do somethin’ for me, Hook.”
. “Anythin’ you like. I'm yours to com-
and,” said Mr. Hook, “I'd be proud to
/do anythin' for you.” :
. “You know Jimmy Silver?”
Mr. Hook’s fat face clonded.

£Yes, I know the young ’ound,” he said.
+ “You don’t like him?” : "
- “No, I don’t—-unless he’s a friend of
ours,”. added Mr, Hook hastily, “If he's
‘ouz;, friend, I-ain’t the man to bear malice

T hate him.” | | SR
Well, you. naturally would, 51r,”,sa_1‘d

paid up promptly, for the sake of encour-
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Mr. Hook. “A checky, eocky, exas
young varmint—not your sort.”
“I want him thrashed.”
“Eh?” * .
“I suppose we can't be heard here?” said
Mornington, looking round.

“I:;'o; that’s all right, But—but you said

7
perating

“You see the state of my face?” hissed
E‘\gormngton. “Well, Jimmy Silver did
at.”

“Cheeky young ‘ound to lay ‘ands on
you,” said Mr. Hook, suppressing a grin.
As a matter of fact, Mr. Hook wondered
that hands had not been laid on Morning-
ton many times. Sometimes his insolent
manner would have provoked Mr. Hook to
lay his ewn fat hands on him, if Mr. Hook
had not bad such a keen eye to the side
upon which his bread was buttered.

“I've tried to tackle him, and I can’t,”
went on Mornington: “I've put a bigger
fellow to lick him—a burly beast named
Higgs—and he licked Higgs. But he's got
to pay for what he’s done. I want him
thrashed !”

“My eye!” said Mr, Hook. “I'd like to
lay my stick about the young rip, ready
ia_nd ”\villin’. But—but that ain’t in my
ine. :

Mornington made an impatient gesturoe, .

“Don't be an ass, Hook! I don’t want
you to handle him yourself. He could
knock you into a cocked hat.”

“Oh, could he?” growled Mr. Hook,
nettled. iy,

“Yes, he could!” Mornington scanned
the fat, flabby bookmaker with a glance
that was not flattering. “T'm not thinking
of that. I want fo_u to find a couple .of
roughs to deal with him.”

“0Oh, my word!"”

“I suppose you can do it?”

“I—=1 suppose I could,” said Mr. Hook.
“Yes, T dessay I could. A couple of them
stablemen from the Ship Inn on the moor—
they'd do it, if it was made worth their
while. They’re *ooligans,”

“I don’t.care who they are, so long as
they’ll do it. You'll have to point Silver
out to them, so that there’ll be no mistake,”
- “Bartain.!” . ) NN

“And T'll pay for the work—anythin’ in
reason.” . ot

" A couple of quid each wonld be enough
for Hinck, and Strauss,” said Mr. Hoak,.
“They ain't rolling in money. "A fiver
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“T dor’t care.if it's a tenner, if it's done
as I wish.”

Mr. Hook’s eyes sparkled.

“You're a gentleman, you are.” he said.
“You 'and me a tenner, and I'll take the
matter in 'and, and if Master Silver don’t
get the drubbing of his life, my name ain’t
Joey Ook.”

“T11 send you word where to get at the |

cad,” said Mornington. “He could be
caught in the lane—some time that he goes
down to the village alone. At night would
be best; some time when he breaks bounds
to go down to Mrs. Wicks’ for tuck. They
do that sometimes.”

“TFust rate!” said Mr. Hook.

“Mind, he’s got to be thrashed so thor- |

oughly that he won’t be able to crawl
home,” said Morningfon. *Tell the men
they’re to hammer him till he’s black and
blue. He will put up a fight.”

“I reckon his puttin’ up a
elp him much,” grinned Mr. - Hook.
“Them two fellers I was speakin’ of are
regler terrors. They'll ’andle “im.”

“Good! . And if he's out of bounds
there'll be trouble with the Head'if he’s
found out; as he will be if he's licked so
that he can’t get home,” said Mornington,
with satisfaction. “I think I can work it
for him to be out of bounds. I've got an
idea about that.” :

“VYou send me word when: and where,
and I’'m your man.” said Jocy Hook. *As
fur the tenner ' He coughed.

“Here it is!” .

Mornington opened his pocket-book, and
Aetached a ten-pound note from a wad of
banknotes. Joey Hook's eyes gleamed
covetously as they rested on the banknotes
for & moment.

Mornington quitted the inn garden,
leaving Joey Hook rustling the ten-pound
note in his fingers in great satisfaction.
The transaction was likely to show a large
nrofit for Mr. Hook, as well as wiping off
his old grudge against Jimmy Silver,

The dandy of the Fourth strolled back to
the scheol.” Old Mack was locking the
gates, and he was just in time. Peele and
Higgs and Gower looked at him inquiringly
when. he came into the study.

“How’s your nose?” grinned Higgs.

“Net 56 bad as Jimmy Silver’s nose will
be shortly,” said Mornington. .

% ! Hook ?" asked Peele.

‘You've seen

“Y{‘E.”

“Dan’t tell' us anythin’ about it,” re-
marked Gower hastily,

s, -

ﬁ-g!it won't |
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Mornington sneered. .

“1 don’t intend to,” he said.

*‘Laok here,”” said Higgs. ‘I don’t know
what the little game is, but if it's a dirty
trick, Morny—and I suppose it is—you can
leave me out of it.” g

“I'm leavin® you out of it.”

“I don’t like the idea, anyway,” said
ngfs uneasily. ;

“T'm not askin’ you to like it!”

Higgs grunted, and went on with his pre-
paration. And the matter was not dis-
cussed again in Morny’s study.

CHAPTER 30.
A Night Expedition.
“x HOLL go?” 3
That, as Hamlet remarked of
old, was the questiom.
It was several days after the
“row *® in Mornington’s study, and that
matter had been generally forgotten. If
Mornington remembered it, he did not
speak on the subject. )
Townsend & Co., indeed, were glad to
think that their noble pal had forgotten it.
They had been very uneasy as to what wild

-plans of vengeance he inight have been

forming.

As for Jimmy Silver, he had hardly given
the matter a second thought. - .

Any vengeance that the dandy of the
Fourth might be plotting did_ not worry
Jimmy Silver. e despised Mornington -
too much to eare for what he thought or
what he did. He was prep to give him
another licking if he asked for it ; and that
was as much as the cheery Jimmy thought
about it.

The gquestion now was a_ dormitory
spread. ~ The Classieal Fourth were  in
their dormitory, and lights were out.
Mornington had undertaken to stand a
dormitory spread that night; and the
juniors, whose digestions were equal te
anything, bad considered it an _excellent
idea of Morny’s. Morny's beastly  money
was always in evidence, certainly; but so

| Tong as it went in “spreads ' to which the
| whole Form was invited, it was net so

very objectionable.

But alas for the happy anticipations of
the feasters! The huge bag of tuck had
been hidden in the dormitory, under Morn-
ington’s bed; and it had heen spotted there
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y Beaumont of the Sixth, who saw lights- ;
¢ for the Classical Fourth '
It was really Mornington’s own fault,
had pulled the bag out to look at it
t when the prefect was coming into the
mitory. .
vaturally, Beaumont had taken the cargo
It was a tremendous supply, and
ad cost Mornington {wo or three pounds.
ind Beanmont, having announced that the
ck would be confiscated, was strongly sus-
ted of intending to confiscate it by using
at his own study table.
Lovell had proposed a raid on Beaumont’s
udy to regain the captured tuck. But
at was scarcely feasible. But Morning-
on had a more practical suggestion to
ke, He suggesfed that somebody should
) to Coombe and bring in a fresh
‘from Mrs. Wicks’ little shop in the
And the Fourth-Formers, who had
ooking forward to that handsome
- concurred heartily.
w're simply full of good ideas,
said Dickinson minor. “But it’ll
i into a lot of iin.”
never mind that |” said Mornington.
of tin.”
ng in it, ain’t you?’ grunted

;" cheese i, Lovell, when Morny's
andin’ a Form feed!” said Higgs, I
think it’s a jolly decent thing of Morny to
ffer to stand it all over again.” .
“Yes, rather!” chimed in Tubby Muffin,
‘ Morny’s a real nobleman-—~that's what I
¥; a genuine noblemani”

- " Ha, ha, ha!” .

“But who's going?” said Oswald.

v ‘fAhem 1),

“Rather risky 1

*Suppose Beaumont should be suspicious
—or' old Bulkeley—you never know |”

“Or Bootles!” said Rawson,

. Mornington laughed unpleasantly. Nearly
jvery fellow in the Fourth regarded it as
n excellent idea to fetch in the consign-
hent of tuck from Mrs, Wicks’; but nobody
emed keen on making the venture, Break-
bounds after lights out was a serious

ter.
What about Jimmy Silver?” asked
&rnington.

e was a little surprised that Jimmy had
ot offered. ;
" Generally, Jimmy was well to the fore
bhen any enterprise of unusual risk was to
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be undertaken. But this time the captain
of the Fourth had not spoken.

“ What about you, Jimmy ?” asked Tubby
Muffin anxiously, “It’s up to you as skip-
per, you know., You ain’t a funk, Jimmy.”

“T'm not a funk,” growled Jimmy Silver.,
:Bu‘t I don’t care to feed with Morning-
on.’

“Well, you ncedn’t feed, so long as you
fetch in the grub.” 3

“Yes, that’s the important - point,”
chuckled Hooker. *“Fetch in the grub, and
please yourself about scoffing any of it.”

“My opinjon is, that it’s up to Jimmy
Silver,” said Mornington, “Silver claims
to be head of the Form.”
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“I am head of the Form!” snapped
Jimmy.
“Then it's your place to go. A Form-

captain's job isn't to stick safe in bed while
another chap runs risks.”

“I'm not thinking about the risk,” said
Jimmy Silver grufily. “But it’s nothing to
do with me, and I don’t want a hand in. it.
We're not friends, and never shall be, and I
want to have nothing to. do with you.”

““Well, if you chose to bear malice, tho
fellows will know what to think of you. So
far as our row goes, I've got more to com-
plain of than you have.” :

“That’'s a true bill, Jimmyv,” chuckled
Lovell. *“ After all, you've licked Morny,
and you don’t want to owe him a grudge
for it.” . }

“I don’t owe him a grudge. But I don’t
like him, and I don't want his feed.”

“Oh, rot!” said Higgs. “That’s only an
excuse !

“If you want me to swipe you with my
pillow, Higgs, you've only got to make the
remark again.”

Higgs snorted. !

“Dash it all, Jimmy, you might feced with
a chap!” said Lovell. “I don’t belicve in
refusing a whack in a fellow's feed !

“Silver’s quite welcome,” said Morning-
ton. “I invite him, and ‘all the rest. [
can’t say more than that.” ‘

“That's quite ecricket,” said Oswald.
“Jimmy, old man, you're in the wrong.”

“Oh, rot!” said Jimmy Silver uncasily.

“But if Silver funks it, who’s going?’
said Mornington. “I don’t want to shove
myself forward in Silver’s place. But if
he’s afraid to go, I'll go.”

Jimmy Silver sat up in bed, his eyes

N
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gleaming in the darkness of the dormitory.

“If you want me to yank you out of bed
and thump you, Mornington—"

“1 don’t!” said Mornington calmly.  “I'm
speakin’ plainly, because I want the matter
settied. I think you ought to go.”

“Like your rotten cheek to think so!”

“If you don’t choose to go, I'll go. But
if you hang Dback, I suppose the fellows
won't need telling your reason.”

“Oh,.cheese it!” said Lovell, “As you're
standing the feed, you might as well go
without all this jaw![”

“ Espeeially asit’s your own fault the grub
was taken,” remarked Raby. *You fairly
shoved it iinder Beaumont’s nose.”

Mornington stepped from his bed.
~“Tm goin’'!” he said. “Jimmy -Silver's
afraid!”

“Shut up, you rotter!”

Jimmy Silver turned out, He was
breathing hard. He knew very well what
the Fourth Form would think if he did not
go now. Not that he had any special ob-
jeetion to going. It was only that he did
not care to have anything to do with the
cad of the Fourth. -

“T1 go,” said Jimmy quietly,. “I've
done it before, and I can do it again. And
to-morrow morning, Mornington, I'll make
you answer for calling me a funk.”

#If you're nof a funk, I'll withdraw the
word,” said Mornington coolly. “As for
licking me, we all know you can do that,
and it’s no special use braggin’ of it, that I
can see.”

Jimmy Silver made no reply. The cad of
the Fourth had succeeded in putting him
into the wrong all along the line. © He pro-
ceeded to dress himself in the dark. Lovell
put a leg out of bed.

“1'1] come with you, Jimmy, if you like,”
he called out,

“No; that’s all right. No good two get-
ting nailed instead of ome, if inere's
trouble,”’ said Jimmy. ‘‘I can carry the
stuff all right, Mrs. Wicks will lend me a
bag. You stay where you are.” .

“Here’s the money !” said Mornington,

Jimmy Silver grunted, and took the three
' ougd notes Mornington passed into his
and,

“Three quids?’ he said.

“That’s it.”

*] don’t suppose I can carry so much stuff
as all that. Qur dormitory feeds don’t
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run to three quids, as a rule,”” said Jimmy.

“Get as much as you can carry comfor-
ably, then, and leave the rest.  Mrs, Wicks
can send it home to-morrow.”

“Jolly good idea!” said Tubby,

“Oh, all right!”

Jimmy Silver had finished dressing.
Mornington returned to bed, his eyes glim-
muring strangely in the gloom.

The captain of the Fourth, without a
single suspicion in his mind, was walking
into the trap.

Mornington had counted, as a certainty,
upon being able to induce Jimmy Silver
to undertake the expedition, There was
little difficulty in it.

Word had been passed to Joey Hook that
afterncon, and Joey had assured his siehle
patron that all would be in readines

Little did Jimmy Silver dream 2
thoughts that were passing in the noif
his bitter enemy. : Jrin-

The whole affair annoyed him. b
was far from dreaming that Mornin
had ulterior motives in thus foroif
nocturnal expedition upon him,

His opinion of Mornington was
flattering one, but he would never
pected him of such black treacherys

Lovell slipped froem his bed to helphim
out of the window. It was easy for a good
climber with plenty of nerve to descend by
means of the old, thick ivy.

“Have the rope ready to pull up the bag
when I get back,” said Jimmy, “I'll
whistle.”

“Right you are!”

Jimmy Silver sljpped quietly from the
window, taking a good grip on the strong,
stout tendrils of the ivy," Lovell watched
him descend, hand below hand. - The moon
was glimmering in the.sky over Rookwood,
and Jimmy was dimly visible till he reached

the ground, : :
his hand to Lovell at the win-

g Wawceid ppeared h ad 1
dow, and disa) red across the quadrangle
towards the school wall, -

Lovell closed the window softly.

Then he made up the pillow and bolster
in Jimmy’s bed, to give it the appearance
of containing ‘a sleeper, in case any in-
quisitive eye should look into the dormitory.
Thén he went back to bed.

“] say, how long do you think he will
be?” said Tabby Muffin anxiously. “I'm

awfully hungry, you know!”



#A good hour,” said Oswald.
“Oh, dear” -
“You can’ wake me when he comes in,
me of .you,” yawned Townsend. *DIm
oing to sleep.”
“Same here,”
*Good-night, Morny!"
“I'm not goin’ to sleep,” said Morning-
don. He was sitting up in bed. “I—I won-
e
“What's the matter?”
“ Nothin’,”
Mornington went  to the window, ard
mounted on the chair Lovell had used, and
looked out into the moonlight. There was
a strange expression on his face, and he was
a little pale. ‘
_Now that his dastardly plot was assured
W@liccess did the blackguard of Rookwood
twinge of remorse?
@ hardly knew himself. He was think-
bof the unsuspicious junior tramping
 the dark, lonely lane—of the paid ruf-
ho lay in wait, Townsend blinked at
g8leepily from his bed.
Fhy don’t you go to bed, Morny?”
_f goin’  out!” said Mornington
Y.
win’ out, by gad!”
tat the merry dickens are you goin’
r?” exclaimed Peele. “Goin’ to look
immy Silver? He’s ali right!”
gton did not reply. He pushed up
ow and looked out. Jimmy Silver
g since vanished.
The dandy of the Fourth came back to-
~wards his bed, and dressed quickly in the
darkness,
“You won’t do any good by going out,”
said Newcome.  “Jimmy Silver is safer
without you. You're more likely to get
 spotted.” :
_ “Get to bed, and don’t be an ass,” said
Love %
- Mornington_ did not answer. =Having
finished dressing, ha went to the window,
‘and climbed out,
~ ““Billy ass!” said Townsend, and he turned
‘over and settled himself down to sleep.
“Blessed if T can make him out I’ growled
Lovell. *“If he wanted to go, why couldn’t
gle go without fairly shoving Jimmy inte
it 9 3 2
3 ““Oh, he’s a dotty duffer ! said Raby.
 Heedless of what the Classical Fourth
might be thinking, Mornington clambered
actively down the ivy. He dropped lightly
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to the ground, and hurried across the quad-
rangle, taking care to keep out-of the radius
of the lighted windows. He reached the
gate, clambered over it, and dropped into
the road. - ’

There he stood, :hesitating, for some
moments,

Why had he come? Was it remorse, or
was it a desire to see Jimmy Silver’s punish-
ment administered—to see it with his own
eyes? He could hardly have answered the
question, The' strange uneasiness in his
breast was a surprise to himself,

Bug his hesitation did not last long. He
turned his back on Rookwood, and started
down the shadowy lane at a rapid run.

\ —

CHAPTER 31.
In Deadly Peril.

IMMY SILVER strode away cheerfully
down Coombe Lane towards the village.
It was a fine, clear, summer’s night, and
the deep lane shadowed by thetrees, was
rich with the scent of the hedges and the
fields. Jimmy did not dislike that walk at
forbidden hours in the moonlit lane ; and
as for any thought of danger, it never even
crossed his mind, It would take him twenty
minutes, quick walking, to get to Coombe,
and he hoped to get back in the Fourth-
Form dormitory in Rookwood under the
hour, As he strode along through " the
keen, scented night air, he forgot his an-
noyance, and forgot Mornington and his
gibes,

Half-way to Coombe the lane dipped, and
ran in dark shadows under the overhanging
trees, Jimmy Silver whistled cheerily as
he swung on. The whistle died on his lips
as he caught a sudden moving shadow in
the gloom.

He had not expected to meet a pedestrian
on the lonely road at so late an hour as half-
past ten o’clock. It was dangerous to be
seen outside the school walls at that hour by
anyone who knew him by sight. It meant
a report to the Head of Rookwood, and a
severe caning. ;

The junior halted at once, intending to
dodge back into the shadows while the
pedestrian passed. -

There was a patter of feet on the road,
and two burly forms emerged frem the deep

shadows into the moonlight.
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Jimmy Silver backed away.

The two men had their faces covered with
handkerchicfs, tied across them below the
eyes, evidently for the purpose of dis-
guising their features. Jimmy Silver did
not need telling that that meant they were
footpads. And the way they were advanc-
ing upon him showed him that he was
their * game.”

His heart beat a livtle faster.

1t was not a light matter to encounter a
couple of ruffians on a loncly road at a
late hour far from help. And he had Morn-
ington’s thrce pounds in his pocket.

“*0ld on a minute, young gentleman,”
said one of the roughs, in a hoarse voice.

“What do you want?”’ demanded Jimmy
Silver, as coolly as he could.

It came into his mind €hat the two ruffians
had been watching for him—for somcbody,
at least. He had had no time to dodge
into cover before they were upon him.
From the deep shadows where the lane

 dipped under the trees they had been watch-
ing the moonlit road.

“That's 'im!” said the other, peering at
Jimmy’s face in the moonlight,

“Look here—" began Jimmy.

Ho broke off as the two rascals made a
rush at him. )

Jimmy sprang back and eluded the rush.

“Nail ’im!” panted one of the roughs.
“Don’t let him get away!”

Jimmy dodged again as he closed in
on him.” But it was not easy to dodge two.
A savage hand dropped on his shoulder.
Jimmy - hit out fiercely, and his knutkles
crashed on the point of a square jaw, and
the ruffian reeled back with a gasp of pain,

The other rascal was on Jimmy the next
moent, and the schoolboy closed with him,
and struggled furiously,

What the attack meant Jimmy could not
understand. But it was clear that the two
raseals meant to attack him and injure him,
and that he had to defend himself. Some-
how or other he had made enemies of them,
and they had found their opportunity now.
He realised his danger; but the captain of
the Rookwood Fourth was not likely to
be an easy victim, even al odds of two to
one, )

The ruffian who had grasped him was
big and powerful, and Jimmy was not
much nf & match for him. But as they
struggled Jimraoy hooked his leg, and the
rascal staggered, and went backwards help-

" him.
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lessly. He crashed to the ground, with
Jimmy Silver on top of him, and the junior’s
clbow driving fiercely into his ribs. He
panted with pain as he writhed under the
junior,

But the other rascal was on liis fect now,
and springing at the schoclboy,

Jimmy felt, rather than saw, him coming,
and he rejeased the man under hinmy, and
rolled aside, barely escaping a savage blow.

He leaped to his feet.

“Out 'im!” panted
ground.

“ Lend me a hand, then.”

Jimmy cast a longing glance up the road
towards Rookweood. But there was 0
chance of flight. 1lis enecmics werce u

the man on the

The junior fought garaely. ;

Again onc of the ruffinps crashed to}
ground, but Jimmy was in the grasp of
other, and this time he could not feil
A heavy fist was striking at him, a
reeled under the blows, 9 y

“Help!” velled Jimmy. “Help, hel

An arm was thrown round his neek?
behind, dragging his head back, and§
ping his ecries.
He was fairly in the hands of the ri§
now ! ” i

Blows rained upon him as he st
gamely in the grasp of. the hooligs
running figure appeared in the dis
the moonlit road, but none of the ¢@
ants observed it.

Jimmy struggled desperately, still hitting
out. He had given up hopes of holding his
own, but he was fighting to the last.

3 Down ’im !IJ

Jimmy went down, still fighting, a heavy
knee was planted on his chest, pinning him
down in the dusty road.

Blows rained on him from ahove, and hia
senses were reeling. There was a - rapid
patter of footsteps on the road,

“Stop! Stop!” )

“ Help!” panted Jimmy,

“Look out, Strauss!”

e Smp »

Ti was Mornington! 4

He dashed up breathless, panting.© The
two hooligans glared at him, relieved to
End that the newcomser was only a school-

0y.

“Cot away !” snarled Strauss. “Mind yer

own business! Clear oft!”



'~ *“Let him alone! Mornington panted.
' “T am Mornington 1
.~ “I dom’t keer who ye are!
youw’ll get some of the same!”
“Help!” gasped Jimmy Silver.
Mornington set his teeth. - He understood
Mr. Hook had mentioned no names, and to
‘the two ruffians the name of Mornington
' was unknown. They did not know who
' their employer was, ; 3
 “Let him alone!” panted the junior. I
¢+ tell you— )
“Knock him into the ditch!”
Mornington rushed on.
* Back up, Silver!”’ he shouted.

Clear off, or

raging.

CHAPTER 32.
A Rascal’s Repentance.

ORNINGTON had closed with one

of the ruffians, and Jimmy Silver

renewed the fight with the other.
. SQ\Ithe lonely, moonlit lane, the
ht was s€vage and hard. 'The two school-
¥s were no match for the roughs; but
mmy Silver,- at least, was holding his
?d now that he had only one foe to
de.
Mornington went to the ground, with a
urly rascal sprawling over him, A heavy
st was beating upon him like a hammer.
. But as he struggled on the ground, Morn-
ngton’s hand fell upon 'a loose stone. In
he had grasped it and struck.
brutal face above him, and the ruffian
uttered a shriek of agony.

He reeled dside, and as he reeled, Morn- |

ington strutk again, the stone crnsiling on
the side of the rascal’s head with terrific
orce. : :

The man-gave a groan, and dropped into
the road, where he lay like a log.p He was
stunned, :

Mornington staggered to his feet.

Jimmy Silver and-his adversary were
rolling in the dust, the Fourth-Former of
Rookwood gallantly holding his own. With
the heavy stone in his hand, Mornington
rushed to his aid.

Crash ! )

There was a gasping from the ruffian
as the stone crashed on his head, and he
fell heavily.  Half-stunned, and wholl
knocked out, he lay gasping in the rondy.

Mornington grasped Jimmy’s arm, A
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a moment more a desperate struggle |

a twinkli :
The hard?ﬁea\ry stone crashed full into the
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“Quick !"” he panted.

The captain of the Fourth staggered up.
hHist senses were reeling—he had been hard

it
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“Come on—quick!” panted Mornington,
“Before they—"

“Right-ho!1” '

The two juniors dashed up the road to-
wards Rookwood, Jimmy’s mission to Mrs.
Wicks’ shop in Coomhe was quite for-
gotten now. It was necessary to get out
of recach of the two ruffians before they
recovered sufficiently to renew the struggle.

Like hares the two Rookwood juniors

| dashed up the road.

They were close to the school walls hefore
they stopped. There, breathless, exhausted,
panting, they looked back in the moonlight.

But the road was bare. There was no

atter of footsteps; they were not pursued.

he two raffians had evidently given it up.

Jimmy Silver gasped for breath. Morn-
ington was leaning ~heavily against the
school wall, his face white as chalk. “There
was blood on his face, where savage blows
had fallen. One of his eyes was closed.

“ Mornington !” said Jimmy at last.

Mornington laughed sardonically.
was_beginning to recover himself now.

“I’'ve surprised you?” he remarked,

“Yes, a little. You came out after me?"”
asl‘ged .ngnmy.

He

“It was jolly lucky for me!”

“Yes, luckier for you than for me!”

“You're hurt ?” said Jimmy anxiously.

-#“Not s6 much as they are,” said Morn-
ington, “Lucky I got hold of a stone.
They'll remember it for some time !* ;

“I haven’t the faintest idea who they
are,” said Jimmy. “They set on me, for
no cause that I can understand. They
didn’t- want to rob me—just to knock me
about, so far as I could sec. I suppose P've
trodden on their: corns at some time or
other 1"

Mornington laughed.

" Stories of JIMMY SILVER & Co
appear in :
“THE BOYS’ FRIEND™
_ EVERY WEEK.
‘Why Don’t You Get a Copy 7

On Sale Monday!
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“1t was jolly plucky of you to pile in
like that,” said Jimnmy, “I shan’t forget
this, Mornington. I might have been
seriously injured!”

“Vou would have been,” said Morning-
ton.

“Well, T think they meant it, It's jolly
surious that they should have piled on me
sike that—unless they mistook me for some-
hody else. They were watching the road
‘or somebody: I'm surg of that!”

“For you,” said Mornington.

“Qh, no; they couldn’t have known that
. was going out to-night. It wasn't decided
till after Beawmont collared the tuck in the
dorm,” said Jimmy. *‘But if they could
have known; I shouid —certainly have
thought they were watching for me. Bt
let's get in. D'l help you over the wall.
T'm really obliged for this, Morny. I—I
hope we shall be a bit more friendly in the
future, old chap!”

Mornington laughed again—that sardonie
laugh that puzzled Jimmy Silver.

“YVou needn’t trouble,” he said coolly.
“ Yowre under no obligation to me, Jimmy
Silver, and we shan’t be friends!”

“Well, if vou take it like that—"

“(Can’t you see what's as plain as _your
face?” sneered  DBDlornington. “Those
rascals were watching for you!”

“PBut they couldn’t have known—"

“They did know.”

“How ‘did they know, then?”’

. %“Because I senl them word.”

Jimmy Silver started back.

“You!” he ejaculated, ‘

“Yes, 1! But 1 felt T Lad to come and
help you!™

It was a puzzle that was past Jimmy's
power of solving; but he was no longer
angry.

“You're not such a rotter at you set out
to be,” he said. *“There’s some decency in
vou somewhere!”

" CAPTAIN OF
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“Thank vou'!” sneered Morningfony
“I'm not asking for your good epinion !’}
“You've acted like a Prussian, but you
played up like a Briton at_the finish,"” said, '
Jimmy Silver.  “I'm obliged to you for

(&l

that much, at ail events.. Let’s get in!

Mornington reeled as he tried to climb
the wall. The struggle had told upon him
more than upon Jimmy Silver. Jimmy's
strong hand helped him, and they dropped »
into ‘the guadrangle. {

Thore was a surprise for the Classical
Fourth when Jimmy Silver and Morning-
ton returned. SN

“wWell, what's the little game?’
manded Lovell, . sitting up in
“Where's the tuck?”

“Haven't got it,”

There was a wail from Tubby Muffin

“Haven't got-it! Well, you must §
silly ass! What arc we going to d
the feed now?” »

“ (o and eat coke!”

“ But—what’s happened 7" asked Lo
peering ‘at his chum, “What's the mak
with your face, Jimmy 7" :

“There's been a row—a couple of fo

ads,’” said Jimmy. “Mornington and
ﬁm’e been in a slogging match, and w
got hurt!” -

“0Oh, my hat!”

“Now I'm goin

And Jimmy Si
no more. Not even

to turn in.”
ver turned in, and

4
to his chums the next
day did he explain what he had learned

from Mornington. The secret. of Morning-
ton's dastardly plot was safe with him, for
Jimmy Silver felt that the rascal of Rook-
‘vood had atoned For it by his repentance at
the eleventh hour. And that was enough

for the generous-hearted Captain of tle
Fourth. B




*t--&-&“-&@- B T e = S e 3

IF YOU LIKED “CAPTAIN OF
THE FOURTH” YOU ARE
BOUND TO LIKE THIS

COMPANION VOLUME

T

o

gk s T
e P . o S

4 A magnificent story of the world-famous schoolboys, Harry
Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars, describing their amazing

4 : adventures on holiday.
NOW ON SALE'!

e rrere i i B e o e e e t

Py



SPLENDIB SELEGTION OF STORY-BOOKS !

Wow on Sale!?

\ No.L THE KING OF THE CARAVANS
% Splendid Yarn of Cirous Life. By Sidney Drew.
No. 2. A SPORTSMAN IN SLAVARIA.
A Grand Summer Sports Story. By Howard Grnnt
No. 3. THE PRIDE OF THE COUN
A Superb Tale of the Cricket mem By A 8. nardy
No. 4. BRAVO, THE GUNNERS!
Ar'ﬁgp&-;ipg Story of Lite and Sport in the Army. By Capt. Halcolm

THE SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY

ale of Sexton Blal:a an
wua- of French Indo-Chin
THE SE OF THI: DEPORTH ALIENS
and. etective-Adventure in England
£ ' The Mystery of the Pot-Bank,” ato -

I.I- CA
Po; wer!ul nncl E‘auninating Story of Adventure and villalny in .
the Night-club I.iie of . London. By the Auntho *t Limited
Liability,"” cto.. et

THE ‘SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY. g
gL 2 Jales ¢Wr "

No 5. THE SCHOOLBOY CARAVANNERS
A Ripping Summer Story of Harry Wharmn & Co., the l‘amoua
Greyiriars Schoolboys, on !olidmy By Frank Richards.

No. 6. CAPTAIN OF THE FOURT
A Magnificent Yarn of Schoolbo r'un and Advem.nre, introducing
Jnmmv Silver & co of Rookwoo By Owen Conguest,

RfCE FGURPEN“: PER VOLUME ]

7 b

Pﬂm,ed and published ‘on the first- Fndu in eaut; inonth by the Proprietors, The Amaigamated Pross (1922
The' Fleetway House, Farringdon 8t London, E0.4 Advertisement Offices : The Flestway < H
Parrlngdon 8t.. -E.0.4. Subscription Rates: Inland and Abroad, did. each Reglslered {1 transmission 0
Canadian Magazine Post. Sole Agenta for Bouth Afriéa: Tre {antral Newas Agency, Limited Sole Agent
for Australia and New Zealand: Messrs Gordon & @otch,- Limited; and for Caoada: The Imperial hgaw
1

Co. (Canada), Limited. ; -




