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Owen.
Conquest

Several sorts of a rotter he may be, but not even VALENTINE MORNINGTON'S worst

enemy would call him a thief.

Yet that is the accusation the

andy of the Fourth has to

face in this powerful story of Rookwood School.

CHAPTER 1.
Dropped !
L. E\ll( AORDINARY, ain’t it
5
Topham.
“Beats everythin’,” remarked

Pecle.

Smythe of the Shell polished his eye-
glass in a thoughtful sort of way.

“T've been thinkin',” he obscr\cd

“Go it, Smythey 1”

Adolphus @xmlhu glanced round at the
meeting in his study.

It was quite a numerous gathering of the

ity juniors, tho sclect circle who re-
in lhle title of the “Giddy Goats

Townsend and T ophnm,

ower of the Lourth, and
ward and Chesncy of tho
as tho great Adolphus

sing Mornington 1.

l\[mmngkm Sccundus was, in_fact, quite
a “topic at Rookwood. Xven the mighty
Si lh Form deigued to be intercsted in

him
Tt was more than a nine-days’ wonder,

’Erbert of the Second Form, tho waif of
Rookwood, the little ragamuflin who had
been nmml with studied contempt by

ad suddenly been trans-

foried into person of great consoquence.

nd Mornington of the Fourth—Morny

ﬂw Magnificent—had, with equal sudden-

en  from his high estate, like
Lucx(nr, Son of the Morning.

Naturally, Smythe of thu “Shell had been
dothg some *“thinkin’ ” on the subject. Ho
now proceeded to acquaint his natty com-
rades with the outcome of his unusual

d Smythe, “always was a

bit of an outsider. Morny of the Iourth,

p ¢ mc'm
“ Al

I agreed Tracy.
“I|~oum. rotter, if you ask me,” said
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Townsend. “Never quite civil, even to his
pals. Not that I ever regarded him as
much of a pal.”

“In fact, we had practically dropped him
before this happened,” remarked Topham.

“Yaas, that’s so.”

“Now it appears that ho wag practically
takin’ us in,” said Smythe, “We under-
stood that he was no end of a great gun—
rollin’ in wealth, an’ all that. Not that
we cared anythin’ about his rotten money.
He kept his cousin dark. Nobody knew
he had a missin’ cousin. Now his merry
Cousin Cecil turns up, an’ turns out to_be
heir to the Mornington estates—an’ takes
everythin'—Morny is practically a beggar.”

“Hard up as that cad Rawson!” smile

ower.

“Vaas. I regard Morny as havin’
squirmed into our set on false pretences,”
continued Adolphus. “My idea is that
Morny’s goin® to be dropped—sharp! He

- was never anythin’ but an outsider at the
best. I'm done with him, for one. can’t
stand a fellow who puts on side, an’ turns
out _to be a nobody, after all.”

“Right as rain, old chap!”

“But what about that kid ’Erbert?” re-
sumed Smythe, lighting a cigarette with
thoughtful care. ““Of course, we treated
him with the contempt he deserved, when

icked off

the high road, an’ shoved into
to mix with the fellows here on equal terms.

I regarded it as shockin’.”

““Tt was shockin’1” said Howard.

“Yaas. But it turns out that this raga-
muffin is really Morny’s missin’ cousin, kid-
napped by gipsies, or somethin’, Under

those circs, T think we can be lenient with:

ﬁim;’ He really never had a chance, had

e
“He hadn’t!” agreed the nuts.

“Now he’s taken Morny’s place—there’s |

no doubt about it, for old Stucpoole has
been down, an’ recognised him as his re-
lation an’ ward, and the Head’s had his
namo changed to Mornington on the school
books.”

“No doubt at all, old scout.”
«And he'll be fairly rollin’ in money,
remarked Peele. “Just like poor old

in his palmy days.”
ver mind his money,” said Smythe
hastily, . “We're mot thinkin' of _his
money |”

“Ahem! Of course not.”
kl:i“ub my idea is to do justice io ‘the
id 1”?

too,”
Morn;

b1
d | th

“QOh1»

“He never had a chance,” said Adolphus
nobly. “Stolen by gipsies, and left to
bring himself up—it’s no wonder he can’t
speak the King’s English, an’ eats with ‘his
knife, an’ drops H's and things. He's been
hardly treated, you know, an’ I really think
we ought to take some notice of him. In
our society, he may pick up manners an’
customs suited to_what turns out to be his
station in life, 1 regard it as a duty—
a benevolent duty 1”? :

“Hear, hear!” grinned Peele.

“Tt will be rather a trial to our feelin’s,”
went_on Adolphus. “But when duty calls,
ou know. are say we can make some-'
in’ of the little beast! Teach him man-
ners, an’ all that. Anyway, we're goin’ to
try.. Is that agreed?”

“Yes, rather.”

“It would only be kind,” said Townsend
generously. 4

“He's rather a savage little beast,®
though,” said Tracy of the Shell. “My:
minor, in the Second, made it a point to
be civil to him, after this came out, and
the utter young ruffian pulled his nosel
Pulled my minor’s nose, you know1”

“H’m!” said Adolphus. “Well, he won’t
pull my nose, I fancy. Hallo, come in!”
added Smythe, as a tap came at the door.

The door opened, and Valentine Morn-
ington stepped in. ;

There was a general stir of uneasiness
among the nuts in the study as they saw
the dandy of the Fourth.

Mornington had never been liked much
by his nutty pals in his wealthy days of
importance.

Now that he had fallen from his high
estate, his former pals remembered all his
insolence, and fully intended to repay it
‘with insolence.

Not that they would have acted any dif-
ferently if Morny had been as thoroughly
decent a fellow as Jimmy Silver or Tom
Rawson. Smythe & Co. had no use for a
pal who was down on his luck.

But_the remembrance of much high-
handed .superciliousness gave a sort of zest
to_the process of “dropping ” him.

Smythe of the Shell put up his_eyeglass,
and surveyed the newcomer with & loity,
glance, 2

He did not_speak,

Nobody spoke.

Tho usual cordial chorus of **Come in,
Morny, old chap!” was conspicuous by its
absence.
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There was a dead silence, and if some
of tho nuts were o littlo uneasy, it was
because they knew Mornington's savage
tomper, and wondered whother his ox-
clusion'from the putty circlo would lead to
some passionate outbre
{ "Ths’ s ol Rokrond et ok fighting-
men, and had & great dislike for fisti-

culf; there never was really any tell-
fng what Mornington of tho Fourth might
or_might not

Valentine Mornington looked at them, his
well-cut lips curling sarcastically.
© “You don’t seem especially glad to sec
me!” he romarked.

Smythe )ammcd his monocle a little
tiglter into his

don't remember askin' you to my
studvl" ho remarked,

“Fact is, wo're rather busy,” said Tracy.

“Would you mind closin’ tho door after
you, Mornington?” inquied Chesney, with
great politenc:

‘Mornington stood and looked at them.

It was only too e\ldmxh that he was no
longer the wealthy and important Morny
whom the nuts of Roolwood delighted to
honour.

“T rather expected somethin’ of this
sort!” he remarked, after a pause. *You
are livi' up to my opinion of you, dear

bo;
)The fact is,” said Smythe calmly, “we
regard_you as havin’ spoofed us, Morning-
. You weren't what you represented
yourself to be. I won't say it was false
Fetonces, but it was somothia’ vory much

ke it.
“You're not yearnin’ for my_company
now, it scems,” remarked Mornington.

“You'

“Never was!” said Smythe coolly.
were always too checky for my taste, an
T regard you as havin' forced yourself on
me. L toll sou candidly, Morning-

o less T have to do with you, the
bonrr T it iy 1o
understand 1 assented Mornington.
“Glad_you do! Closo tho door after
you, dear boy.”
goin’,” said Mornington quictly.
“But before T go, I feel bound to cxpress
my opinion of you, old fellow.”
ok here—— Oh, my hat! Yah!”
| Mornington made a sudden stride towards

Adolphus_Smythe, and seized his nose be-
tween a finger and thumb that scomed to
close like a vice.
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Smythe leaped to his feet, spluttering

out his cigarcte.
“Yow! Led do! Led do by dose!” he
smnmd

ington compressed his grip ruth-
lessly, Il the dandy of the Shell howled
with anguish.

The nuts wero all on their fect now.

But no hand was raised against Morn-
ington, * After all, Smythe, was big cnough
to look after himself, if he

Perhaps he did not i) H
blow at Morny, which tho ourth Former
knocked aside with his let.

Then Smythe’s attention scemed to bo
chiefly devoted to dancing and gurgling.

“Groogh! Ted dol Ow! Yow!
gad! Yah! Oh!”

Mornington grinned, and let go at last.
Smythe clasped his damaged nose with
both hands, gasping with pain and futy.
Mornington' cast a_glanco of careless do.
fance at the nuts, turned on his heel, and
walked out of tho study.

racy kicked tho door shut after him.

Tho nuts looked at one another rather
ungertainly.

o Rulfisaly beast”

wiul outsider !”
Nt warth el |

By

muttered Howard.
‘murmured  Chesny.

And from Smythe came, in a kind of
running chorus:
“Ow, owl Oh, by dose—by doso! Ow,
ow, ow!

CHAPTER 2.
Adelphus Tries it Onl
EELING very chirpy—what?”
Jimmy Silver of the Fourth
clapped the waif of Rookwood on
the shoulder as he spoke, with &

smile,

"Erbert of tho Second—now known in
Rookwood, ns Mornington IL—looked up at
the captain of the Fourth with a grin.
Though it was known now that his name
was Cecil Mornington, the fag was never
likely o be called anything but *"rbert,”
ag, of old

o Master Silver,”

Sy shook n fingér

you mean

he said.
at_him.

with your Master
Silver 1 he dom.mdcd “Don’t you know
that you're a person of tremendous cor
anoe. Toath e i ortant than a com-
nmon person like myself?




4
4 FACING THE MUSICI

“Oh, Master Silver!” said *Erbort, with
s chuckle.
“ade a lot of friends since the news
came out—what?” asked
Another chuckle from ’Elbert
“Tracy minor 'ave, tried to make friends
with me,” he said. “He was always turnin’
up his hoso a me afore, Now. he's hoen
showin’ a lot of friendship, an’ I've pulled
hls nose.”
", by, hat” roared tho Tistioal Topr
“Apd How are. you getting. on with
Mornington the I‘Arst’” :Lskcd Jimmy.
“Txbert's bright face clouded & ittle.
“He's véry kind,” ho said. ‘“He's took
it splendid. Bub‘but it’s rotten to take
wway wot. bolongs to. Master Morny, ain't
{]ﬁ? I Oﬂt like it! I said to the old
e
PERT What old blokor” asked New-
co
FSe nan Stacpoole—Morny's guar-
dian,” explained ‘Brbert. “He's mny guar:
dmn now, too! I says to him, I'm goin’
Farves with Mor
“Good for you ¥ said Jimmy Sivor
ut he says, that ain’t pos-
sl i o et SAN Bt
there money is mine, but 1 can’t touch it
il T ey one, duly iy lowance, So
ho say, “saysbe, T can't go ‘arves wilh
lorny.

“Dk course you ccm t, you young ass,”
said Raby, with a u_can when
you're of ag you lxkc, so far as the
propert; et antatle

ol Morny that, “and he larfed,” aid
*Erbert, “He won't t othin’ from
me, an” I dout like 1 He dono enough
for mo, didu't he, aforo it was known
that T was his refation. But ho's set o
1y doing nothing for him.  Thet ain't nico

0.
% by I\Iornys all right!” said Jimmy
Silver. *He's got, his uncle, you know;
and he’s gmng o the Army when be
grows up. "I suppose you're geiting big-
gex_allowance now—what?”
“Yes, Master Silver.”
n‘l‘wmd you like & tip from an old

“Cert n]
‘ Well,
t

, and look
ou who

’Erbz,rt. nodded

“D’ll remember that, Master Silver. I
kngws wot you megn,‘and 1 ain't cxactly
a duffer, you know.”

S verr tadded lasd | Aliddion
with his chums. Jimmy had alwa7s been
kind to the waif of Rookwood, before
’Erbert’s_good luck came along, ‘and he
Jiad felt impelied to give him that word of
advice. Jimmy knew the kind of friends
who would gather round ’Erbert in his
prosperity. i

Probably 'Erbert knew it, too. In
carly days as a ragamuffin, he had had h:s
young wits sharpened.

ood  for ltune had not brought all
p]casmc to *Erbes i

The fact_ that he had taken his cousin’s
place 2a heir of Momingtou, though against
is_will, troubled him. His first thought
had been to “go halves” with Morning-
ton, and he had been distressed when ho
found out that that was impossible.

o was thinking a great deal more about

omy than about himself. What would
the lofty and magnificent Morny do, de-
prived of his wealth and his prospects of
greater wealt]

orny, 'Erbert felt, was born to adorn
2 high station, and_poor ’Erbert was not.
Lt did ot seem to him, fair, somehiow, tha
Morny should lose so much az that ho
should gain so much without san)itasing
a yoice in the maitter.

Had Mornington taken it badly, *Erbert
would have been wounde: the very
heart. But Mornington was taking it well. |

It had been bitfer enough to him a
5 but the dand.
thu mu »with

d he had found himself able to
besr tho chango with equanimity.

It meant a great chang

Instead of being the \veulthxest “fellow
at Rookwood, Mornington was now de-
pendent on his unclo and_guardian, and
was certainly not better off than most of
the fellows at Rookwood. He was worse
off than & good many.

And he was dependent

of the Fourth “faced’
is usual coolness and

That was the uukmdest cut of all, and
Morny felt it.

He had faken his cousin’s offer of
“hnlms” with od-humoured ~merri-

800!
not think it likely that
Ftbirt would. hord to. thab whos 13 cams
of an age to dispose of his wealth. Morny’s
faith in human nature was not great.
But 'Erbert meant it sincerely enough,
and he would have been very glad to sharg
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his prosperty with the fellow who had
been, with all his faults, his generous
bencfactor.

*Erbert was thinking it over, after Jimmy
Silver & Co. had left him, with a wrinkle
in his brow, His meditations were inter-
rupted by the drawling voice of Smythe

of the Shell.

“Hallo! All on

*Firbert looked at

mythe’s manner towards the waif of
Rookwood had always baon one of the most
profound and unconcealed contempt and
aversion.

That manner had
now.
¢ Even the fact that ’Erbert wu a fag
of the Second Form, and_that Adolphus
was the ornament of the Middle Schocl,
made no difference to Smythe's cxtreme
friendliness.

To was, in fact, beaming upon the fag
with the utmost corrlmll
'The hoir of Morningion was a fellow
yorth knowing, on Smyths principles,
More. than that, Adolphus had had bad
Tuck lately in the billiard- room at forg $:6

in-Hand, and he was short of

*Erbert, and the noble gamo cf banker
in the study, offered an casy and honour:
able means of replenishing an exhausted
exchoguer.

“I've been looki
Smythe graciously.
% Ave you?” said ’
| Smythe shuddered sllghtly The dropped
aspirate got on his aristocratic nerves stili.
By ho nobly canooaled his distaste.
" “Yaas, dear boy,” he rep
e et e
libgraiely.

ﬁour own, kid?”

changed completely

for you!” said

You are, you know!”

“Last time you spoke to me 1 was a
measly little toad,” said 'Erbert. “'Ow
ave I changed into a dear boy?”

Smythe coughed.

% Really, his change of nttltude rejuired

WAY.
fhat *Eebort would b so honoured af being
tdken notice of that he would Le %
et bygones be bygones. ~Apparently tuas
Was not the case.
dolphus coughed, and coughed again.
’Lrbert looked et him with & sarcastic

e
'Smythye,

3

said
were.

gear chap, T apologise,”
aiizig "t piunge %
3 T—ahem I—if Ft
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& dII}{C. if about it,” said ’Erbert. You
“Well, a fellow can’t do more than ex-
press his regrets,” sald Adolphus.  “Let
1t 50 n.t that, dear bo;
“Cert'nly I smd hrbert
sure 1 am a dear boy?’
Eh?
“Spo
me'\sly
’Erbert.
Ahem!”

“Or a ’orrid little ragamuﬂin 77 gaid
*Erbert, recalling_some more of Smythe's
agrecable cxpressions. “Or & nasty littio
waster 7”7

Smythe was rather at a loss. e changed
the, subject.

“Had your tea"‘ he asked.

“No, Tain’t

“But are you

o I was to change back into a
*littlo tood Cagaat® . suggestod

oo g Rvo 56 o, Hay atulsat skt
Smythg hospitably. . * We" Vo 205 rather a
spread goin’. Lots, in fact!”

“No, thanks! T don’t want to have
nothing to do with you, anyway!” said
"Erbert.

‘And he turned his back and marched off,

Adolphus Smythe stood rooted to the

ground.

He—Adolphus Smythe, the dandy of the
Shell, tho glass of fashion, and thy mould
of Torm to'all jumior Rnukwood——was cut !

It auits took s broath 2

‘gad > ho ojaculated, ‘at Tast.

A d as_Smythe slowly departed, with
pinke checks, he ejaculaled sgain, fevoral
times, ad!” And ‘Erbert of the
e b e
study |

CHAPTER 3.
The Mighty Fallen!

T ERROLLs blow ds.rken d.
study in thL Fourth to speak 1o e
chum. Morny was not there, and

Erroll stood looking out of the window

while he waited for Ho spotted

Mornington coming across the quad  to-

wards the School House.

There were a good many fellows in the
quad whom Mornington had passed on his

" fammy Silver & Co. nodded genially to
the dandy of the Fourth, and Morny
topped & minuto or two o speak fo the

TFour.
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Then he came on towards the House, out-
side which Townsend and Topham and
Lattrey of the Fourth were chatting in &
group.

Mornington passed quite close to them.

The three nuts of the Fourth stared at
him in the most deliberate way, without
a sign of recognition.

was then that Erroll's brow knitted
as he looked down from the window.

Mornington had been cut by his former
associates—cut in open quad by the fellows
who had been ilnd to be his hangers-on.

sh crept into Mornington’s
o walked on without giving
any other sign that he had noted the “cut
direct.

When he had passed, Lattrey and his
comrades grinned at one another,

Torroll” could o how they enjoyed out:
ting tho lofty Morny, who had ‘snubbed
them often enough in the days when he
was_sought _after.

“The eadsl” “The
roiten cads !’

Nearer the House, Morny fell in with
Van Ryn, Pous, and Conroy, the Colonial
trio. ‘The three Colonials had never been
o zood terms with Morny in his wealthy

“muttered Erroll

Ho was a black sheep, and they did not
like black sheep. But the three of them
stopped now, and began speaking to him,
f3 Morny laughed.

Ho knew—as Erroll, looking on, knew—
that Conr: ‘0. had made it & point
to show civility to Morny because he was
down on his lucl
Mornington left tho Colonials, and near
the porch came upon T Muffin, the
Tatest ]unmr at Rookwood.

Tubby Muffin had never been treated by
the loffy Morny with the respect that he
felt was his due. Morny had never con-
cealed his contempt, in fact, for the fat,
greedy fellow; and Tubby, "who wasn’t a
bad fellow apart from his inordinate appe-
tite, had resented it ke enlfy

Tubby had never displayed his resent-
ment, having o decp, inborn respect for
wealth. But Morny’s wealth was now a
thing of the past, and Tubby, too, appeared
to consider that his hour had come.

As Morny approached, Tubby’s fat face
was distorted |n(0 a scornful sncer of the
largest proporti

\.’[ornfr czmght hls look, and paused.

Mot CAnythin' wrong with you,
podgy” he asked,

The fat Classical’s sncer intensified. 16
was intended to convey the most unbounded
contemp!

s Bhat. St.. Vitus' dance you've got?”)
inquired Mornington.

ubby waved a fat hand at him.

“Don't speak to me!” he said.

“What1”

Lo <on't dosiro your acquaintanc.”

Tuhby s llps curled more terrifically than
ever. The effect was extremely comic,
though Tubby meant it to be impressive. |

wre not the kind of fellow I want
to Ko sa3d Tubby ervahivgly. owll]
oblige me by keeping your distanc

S oy eomed Bis batk Jortly, and]
rolled away,

s departure was meant to_be stately.
Buc the cffect was spoiled by Morny, who'
strode after him and planted his boot in
the rear of Tubby Mufin's fat prson.

rooh

Tubby Muffin roared at that unexpected;
attack In the rear, and =hﬁgured inrwn.rd
and fell on his hands and knees.

“Yow-ow-ow! ¥Yah! Oh!”
Tubby. [

Mornington looked at tim and ‘nughed‘
and walked into the house.

But there was a dark frown on his hm

he camo into his study. Ie nodded
to Kit Erroll as the latter turned from the
window.

“Do you still know me?” he mqmmd._

Erroll smiled.

“Yes, Morny. I saw those cads from
the window. hey Te not, worth your tuk~
ing any notice of them 1

roare J

Ive Mscd Smyth
d’.

“An’ you saw Towmcmi and Toppy an'}
Tubby Muffin—

Erroll laughed.

“Nover mind Tubby; he hasnt bmms
enough to know what he's doing,” he said.|
“As for the others, you're bettes off with-|

out them. i

“Ips irritatip’, all the same,” growled
Mornington. *“They used to hang around
me, and put up with anylhm 1 chose. Now|
they don't know me. don’t want to
know them, but it’s u'rxlahn I vo a jolly!
good mind—" Ho broke off. ““Oh, bother

1

;
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=
hem ; the re not worth thinking aboub!
More serious things than that to think of.”

“It's a big change for you,” said Erroll.
“All the fcllows think * you've taken it
splendidly.

Morny shrugged his shoulders.

“I'm not goin’ to whine because I'm

down on m{) luck,” he said, Besides, I'm
not quite a beggar. I shan't bava to scud
after a scholarship like Rawson. I
like bein’ dependent wpon my Vaicls 50
Emlc, but I can stand it. I shall have to

cep clear of my Stacpoole coum\s; they’d
zub m m ’lhcv never liked me!”

Treolt Besitated.

“Ha, ha! You're quite right—I.never
gavo 'om cause to,” said Mornington, guess-
g the unspoken thought. “I dare say

put on too much sido for them. They
Were my poor relations, in & way! Now
T'm a lob poorer than the) A
they're not a nice gan) 1d_ Stacpooio
is goin’ to keep me at Rookwood an’ pay
my fees, but he won’t have to pay *Erbert’s
fees any longer. I'm going fo havo a
moderate allowance—bout as much as &
ahaf) like Jnmmy Silver has—out of mwy
uncle’s pocket

“ Jimmy makcs his allowance do.”

“And I can learn to,” said Mornington,
.with a nod. ¢After all, there’s not much
to spend mouoy on. I 'supposo I can do
wighout cards and smokes and googeo

And you will be all the better wlchout

it M Foatball ik bay eaeag
along soon, and that will bo a bit better
than_ geogdes,

ornington nodded.

He was trying to get used tolkin naw

pcsmon, but”it was a_wrench at first, It

& veéry new experience to tho dandy of
Rookwoo to have to consider whether he
could “afford ¥ anything he wanted. Upon
the whole, he was taking it very well, and
Erroll was relieved.

There was a tap ‘at the door, and "Erbert
came in. Erroll, with a nod, quitte
study, leaving the cousins togelben

“Well, how are you enjoyin’ your new
feathers, *Erbert ?” ‘asked Mornington, with
2 touch of sarcasm,

’Erbert coloure

I ain’t_enjoying ’em, Master Morny,”
he said. “I wish as ’ow it hadn’t hap-
pencd 1 never wanted to take your money

SRR, i wasn't your fault, kid! Don't
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think about it,” said Mornington.
got me as a poor relation, but—
“Don’t talk like that, Master Morny.
Look ’erc—" ’Erbert hesitated. “I've
80t & ot of money now, sir; moro than T

“Ynu ve

want. T gets a lot more than I did, of
course.”

“Youl find somo use for it. Pocle will
teach you how to play banker,” said
Mornington sarcastically,” “or Lattrey will
initiato you into, tho joys of poker

“They'ye _aslke aliosdy:”: said

"Erbort, “and T ain’t havin' nothin’ to do

with ’em, especially that_rotter Lattrey.

Bui—but you play banker, Master Morny *
Y, whan T had the monoy to wastor
“Well, let’s 'ave o game,” said 'Erbert.
Mornington stared at him.

“Why, you young rascal! Are you tryin’
to lead “your innocent cousin upon the
downward path?” he cjaculated.

“Well, you play,” said ’Erbert. “I
don’t see why we shouldn’t 'ave a game,
’ere_in the study.

“You young Ms, I shduld clc:m you out,
as glean as a whistle

T wouldn’t mind

ha!” rmred Mnrﬂugtom as

You young_duffer!

It

«Ha
he camprohcnded
Do you think you're goin’ to
money by thak mothod? Ha,
"Erbert stood crimson.
“You young ass, I'm
you,” said Mornington,
“Bup there’s one thing
me, if you like!”
“Anythmg, Master Morny,” said 'Erbort

gi:»e me your
a, ha l”

not_goin’ to rob
) loughing.
you can do for

eagerl
Promisa mo_not to
money with anybody, or |
you to put money on

T s S o, enough  har the | Elank
sheep, of Rookwood to be exacting a
gromiso of that kind from the fag. But

ornington was in carnest.

What was good enough for him ho did
not regard as_good enough for ’Erbert, ap-
Patently, and he forosa tho tomptations
the o wsauhy fag would meet with.
“That's Master Morny,”
I‘)bcr(; choertully. “T promiso that! T
don't want to do nothin’ of tho kind. But
1 wish yow'd—"

 Bowwow 1» md Mornington, and the
subject was

e En it tha study i e
was very cheerful. In spite of tho changt

lay cards for
et, anybody get

said



in their position, tho junior’ he admired
owed him no grudge, and was as kind to
him as he had ever been. And that was
a great comfort to ’Erbert.

Valentine Mornmgton than in the old
ays.  The Colonial Co.
much more tolcrnb]e, too.

Tommy Dodd and his friends, of the
Modern  side, pronounced that Morny
wasw't a bad chap, in the main. For the
time, at least, n“- best part of Morny's
nature socmed to be brought to light by
the change in lus circumstances.

Morny {ound too, that there werc many
things do ‘withont—the wealth he
had loved was not, after all, necessary to
his comfort, And 'the simplo fact that he
could not afford to play the “giddy goat”
kept him from many of his old, shady
amusements, and he was all the botter for
it in every way.

Morny was not quite mformcd certainly;
but he was on_the right road.

Errall thought it would be “casy_for him
to regard with contemptuous indifference
the supercilious looks of Smythe ‘0.

But Morny did not scem to ﬁnd that so

CHAPTER 4.
Evicted!
IMMY SILVER & CO. found them-
J selves getting on much better “nh

found him

vamc and the other nuts of the Shell
repuid a good many old grudges now by
ignoring the fellow they had once sought
after and flattered. Townsend and Top-
ham cut him dead.

Lattrey of the Fourth was as unpleasant
as he could make himsclf, which is saying
a good deal. Even Morny’s study-mates
in No. 4—Pecle and Gower—were cold and
contemptuous.

Morny kept up an appcarance of in-
difference, but this treatment at the hands
of his old associates made his eyes glitter at
times”

He rcalised, perhaps, that he was only
Deing repaid with interest for a good deal

f “swank” at the time when he could
afford to swank, Dut he resented {t as
keenly as if he had been faultless.
celo and_Gower found that his
had limits. They were having

'ACING THE MUSIC!

tea one day in No. 4, when Morningtotr
came in.  In order to irritato their study-
mato as much as possible, the amiable
pair always lingered oyer their tea in the

smdy c.u'clully ignoring Mornington all
the ti

They rstcnmmudy ignored his cntranco
on this occasion. “But on this cccasion

Morny was not tobe ignore
“You fellows nearly finished?” ho-asked
politely.

“T don't know about takin’ up football,

Gower,” said Pecle, apparently deaf to
Morny's voice. “Too much fag, you
know

“T asked you a question,” remarked

Mornington.

“Bosides, Silver wouldn't put us in the
team,” continued Peele. “I don't care
shout playin’ with Silver, either.”

“T asked_you if you'd nearly finished,¥
suid Mornington calmly. ~As’ you
answer, I'll fako it that yow've fnished.

ou can get out!

“Pass the jam, Pecle,” said Gower, urt
heeding.

Tecle was about to pass the jam when
Morny grasped the back of lis chair and
draggod it away from the t

o el P S
him, Pecle sprawled on the floor with a

s

Gower jumped up.
“You cad!” he cxclaimed.
yoy, up mr

“What are

to turn you out
study,’ b snid Mornington calmly. “I don’t
cnrovfor you two as study- mates

ut !

Peele scrambled up, red with rage.
“You cheeky hound!” ho roared.
l\lormngton pomtcd to ﬂm door.

o you think we're going to be turned
o study by you?” roare
Pecle, forgetting even to drop his final g's
in his excitement.

A
“You cheeky rotter!”
“Draw it mild, you povertysiricken

cad!” growled Go
you goin’ i
coolly.
“No, you rotter!”
“Then” you'll be put out!”
Mornington pushed back lus cuffs and
advanced upon the two nuts of the Fourth.

of this

asked Mornington

don’t - ¥

E
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Pecle and Gower drew together, angry
and alarmed.  With all Morny's high-
handed ways, they had never dreamed of

“Reop off, you boast!” howled Gower.

Biff !

Mexnmglon was hitting cut right and
oft.

As tho muts woro two to one, they cor.
tainly ought © been able to defend
et i by A o Loeia. shia
to.  Under Morny's fierce attack they
ro driven fo tlie doorway, resisting

Mornington was & good bozer, and. his
oluck and recklessness were _unlimited.
On the other side, those qualities were
very limited indee

In a few minutes the two furious juniors
were driven headlong out of the study into
the pessage.

Hallo! Trouble in the family?” sang
out Jimmy Silver, as the Fistical Four
camo along, bound for the end study to

tea.

“Go _it, both si im-
partially.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I'm turnin’ these cads out!” explained
Mornington. = “T" goin’ to allow
them to dlg m Jmy study any longer.

“Oh, my hal

“You rottcr‘”

straight ta Mr.
“Do!” said Mornington. “That won't

prevent me from thrashi 30\1 \\hcnncr

you_show your nose in this 100
“You—you—; 2 stumrcd Pecle.,

“Why don’t you wade in?” demanded
Jimmy "~ Silver. "“Yowre {wo to one. If
you let Morny turn you out, you deserve
all, you get!”

h, rats!”

“<ure, discretion is the better part of
valour!” chuckled Flynn of the TFourth.
“Peele’s simply burnin’ for combat, but
he's - exercisin’ heroic self-restraint. "Aint
you, Pecle?

“Ha, ha, ha!”

A crowd of the Classical Fourth had
gathlzred in the passage, attracted by the
row. The mocking laughter of the Jumori
drove Peele and Gower to make at-
tempt at least to recover their ngms "They
exchanged a look, and rushed in suddenly
to tacklo Mornington,

les ! said Lovell

howled chlc. “T'll go

los—
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But the dandy of the Fourth was ready

for _then

tood up to the two with perfect
coolness, and his left and right came out
like lightning.

Peele went backwards into the passage
frow a_crashing blow on the chin, snd
Gower found himself fighting Morny single-
handed. was driven round the study
under a shower of

“Leave off, you bcmst'” howled Gower.
“I'm goin’1”

He dodged hurriedly out of tho study,
stumbling over Pecle in his haste.

. There was a roar of laughter from tho
juniors.

Mornington commenced throw ing out his
study-mates’ belongings after

Thero was  shower of books and other
articles in the passage.

Then he closed the door.

Pecle and Gower, red with rage, but
not caring to renew the contest, slunk away.
)lﬁrmngton remained in possession of

No. 4.

A littlo later the two ecvicted juniors
came back, gathered up their property, and
carried it away to Lattrey’s study. And a
littlo lator. stil, Mornington's door was
opened, and Tubby Muffin's fat face, full of
dismay, looked in.

out, you fat bounder!” growled
\lornmg(
IT sy, Morny—"

“Oh, buzz off 1"
“Lattrey’s turned me out of the study,”
said Tubby Muffin dolorously, “He says
he's going to have Pecle and Gower for
his study-mates now, o there won't bo
rogm for me.  Ho kicked me. the beast I”

"I—I shall ]mvc to come in here, you

Lnow"‘ said
Do it Yo e ks, At S
with my boot,” said Mornington grimly.

“Lock here, Morny—

Mornington reached for a cushion, and
Tubby Muffin closed tho door and’ fled,
Ten minutes later it opencd ug'un, and
Mornington looked roun . But it
was Kit Brroll who ontered, ang Morny's
frown changed to a smile.  Ervoll was
smiling, too, as he camo in.

“It scoms that yow'vo turned out vour
at he remarked.
and noddad

nghed,
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“And_Lattrey’s taken them in. An
Tubby Mufin is without @ homo for his
weary head.

BT e goin’ to haye him hero!”

“Would you care to have me here?”

Mornington jumped up.

“You!  Yes, rather! 1 hadn't thought
of that !

“Woll, Higgs and Joncs minor are
willing to fake in Tubby instcad of me,
50 if you like—"
| “Good egg!”
great satisfaction.
i But the feclings of Pecle and Gower
were béyond  words.

said Mornington, with

CHAPTER B.
Startiing News!
UBBY \IUFFIN was the
hear the good n
- Great e
he nuts of Rookwood acknow-
ledged “.hen they hea:

A week_had passad sinco K:t Erroll had
become Morny’s  study-mate, and _since
Peele and Gower had heen 50 ignominiously
expelled from No.

During that week the nuts of Rookwood
had been very careful to treat the fallen
dmay of the Fourth with supercilious dis-

first to

More than once Morny's temper had
been on the point of breaking out, but
-he had resh—umed himse]

nd now came the starﬂing news via
Tubby Muffin!

Tubby, full of importance,
himself in his old study, now
Lattrey, Pecle, and Govwer.

Those threo cheery youths wero im-
proving the shining hour before prep with
a game of nap on the study-table.

Lattrey reached for & stump as Tubby
looked 1n,

But Tubby did not retreat. He was
simply burfSting with what he had dis-
covere

“I say,” he gasped, ©
know!  Mornington——?

Mornington 1"
“And bother_you! Get
“Yes, but Mornington—
“Buzz off, you fat beetle!”

resented
shared by

“it's amazing, you

g-m‘lag’led Peele.

£But T'tell you i¥'s all a mistake!” ! x

A biy
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shouted Tubby in triumph, *Morny ain’t
done in after all! Ho ain’t hard up. And
that young bounder *Erbert ain’t his coust

at alll It's all a mistake! What do you
think of that?”
“What 1"
Tho stump drapped from Lattrey's baad.
y gad !” said

“My only. hntl” stutxmcd Gower. “All
a m-m-mistake !”

“I’s lies!” exclaimed Lattrey savagely,
“The fat fools trying to pull our leg.
know there’s no mistal e

is1” gasped Tubby. I just
heard Jem talking  about it_Morny and
‘Erbert, you know. They're out there
under the beeches now, lf you like to look.
They didn’t sco me—"

“You eavesdroppin” cad!” said Pecle.

“T wasn’t listening I exclaimed Tubby
mdx%nandy “Nothing of the kind.
simply happened to stop to rest under the
tree. T saw_them confabbing, you know;

and wondered what it all about—1
mean, I didn’t wonder——"

Tubby Muffin broke off, as Lattrey
grasped him by tho shoulder and shook him
angrily.

“Look here, you fat fool—"

“Yow!| Leggo

Tl me what you heard, you babbling
idiot 1”

“Get it out, you silly fool!” growled
Gower.

“Ain’t I trying to tell you?” gasped
Tubby.  “They were falking it over.
Morny was looking awiully pleased, and

gpert was mathor down i the mouth.”

Ho bo, if it's truel” grinned

*Morny was saying he was sotry he
disappointed, and would look ufm
him just the sume as he used to.
SRR e e b
come out that the real Cecil Mornington
died whep, ho was a kid, and they'vo found
proof of i

S amossiblo 1" muttered Lattrey.

“I don't see that it’s impossible,” said
Peolo. “Alter all, it was a bit thick, that
ragged wastrel turnin’ out to be Morning-
towrs consin, and heir to a fortuno an’ all
that. I thought i was very thick.

“Samo here,” agreed Gower. “A bit
too thick, if you ask me. I remember
remarkin' to_ Smythe that _very likely it
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was all o mistake, or a swindle,
thin’

or some-

“1 thought so, all slong 1 announced
Tubby Muffin. “I never quite swallowed
it, know. Tt secms that Morny
thought it was true, because 'Erbert’s got
a mark on his shoulder like the Mornington
birthmark.”

o s, growled Laitrey.
it.

“But he’s not Morny's cousin, and T
never really believed ho was,” ' grinned
Tubby Muffin. “Morny’s heard from his
ungle, and he's going fo the Head about

“T've seen

; S Tasioas Tooked it of thie. shady bidbw:

Mornington and ’Erbert could bo scen,
in the distance, scated upon an old oaken
bench under the becches, in animated talk.

As Lattrey osred towards them cavagely,
they rose and came towards the

Mornington's wis_jaunty,. . The
waif of Rookwood walked with his cyes
on_the ground, as if in gloomy thought.

Cortainly théir aapect boro aut Tubby
Muffin’s amazing s

Tattrey - hastiod - Foom ) the study,
downstairs.

Ho met Mornington as ho cxme into the
House. and gave him o auick, ccarching

ook, Mornington tock no heed of him
e ook me el s study,
tapped, and went in.

Latiroy returned fo his study.

“Seen L ed Pecle.

i bema in"tb the Hend 1"

“By zad! That looks like it, then!”
’s go and seo 'Erbert,” suggested

o thrao muts left the stuly, and Tubby
Mofha refiod along the passage to impart
his_ wonderful news to other interesto

nio
Lnttrev & Co. found *Erbert downstairs,
tt.’nrmg out of the hall window with a
knitted brow. Lattrey clapped him on the

and

shoulder,

!

“Thinking it out, kid?” he asked affably,

“I don’t sce as it matters to you,” said
*Erbert.

“Is Muffin’s latest yarn truc,
it7? demanded Lattrey savagely.

“Find out

Lattrey Aol his k) s desssecs
on the fag. A strong hand was laid on
his collar, and he was swung round to

or isn't

OWN LIBRARY 1
look into the smiling face of Jimmy
Silver.

“Spoiling for a ﬁght—wlmn” asked

Jimmy  cheerily.
o% 55’ miy collar, Benng gourn

Jimmy lot go his collar, first giving him
a twist, and Lattrey spun away and sat
down hard.

“Tve been looking for you, *Erbert,”
said Jimmy. “There’s a yarn going round
that you're not Morny’s cousin, after all,
and it's all o mistake.  Tubby says he
heard it.”

“He's a sneaking, listening rotter!” said
*Erbert.

“You don’t scom to mind much,” said

Jimmy.

“T'd rather Master Morny ad the money
than me,” eaid ’Erbert,

Jimmy whistled.

“Well, T was going to sympathize, but
you dnnt seem to need it,”
supposo Morny fecls rather chlrpy7’

“He it!” grinned  Pecl

of the Shell dime along with

Smythe
Howard, . avidently " hevidg: hear
Mufin's’ yarn, - The Shell fellows looked
excited.

“Is it true?” exclaimed Smythe.

*Erbert did not answer.

“Qut with it, kid!” said Howard. “I
never quite swallowed the story. T couldn’t
quite believe that you came of a_gentle-
man’s family, you young ragamuffin,”

“Ain't I a dear boy now?” sncered
*Erbert. “Don’t you want me to come
into your study for a game of nap?”

Howard colouted.

¢ you coms into my study, o'l jolly
well got kicked out 1” he said cortly.
osing__your friends alrcady, kid1”
chuckled Jimmy Silver.

“I shan’t miss ’em, sir—not that sort.”

“Then it's  truol” said _Adolphus
Smythe, wrinkling his brows. “By gad, I
shouldn’t wonder if Morny knew it all
along; it’s just one of his jokes on his

“Oh, by gad!” said Howard.

“Well, now yowve fallen from your high
ostate, “Erbort, come and havo tea in my
study,” said Jimmy Silver.

’Erbert grinned, and trotted off with the
captain of the Fourth. Lovell and Raby
nd Nowoams' mob iy i the' endl /athd



12

with sympnthetlc looks.  But 'Erbert did
not seem in need of sympathy.

s 3 glddy riches have ‘taken unto
thomsv.lves wings and flown away?” said

Erbert hesitated.

“I—I'd like to tell you fellows somethm )
if you won’t talk about it outside this ’ere
study,” he said.

“Silent as hhe merry tomb !” said Raby.
“Go_ahead

“"Erbert went ahead. ~ And when he
had finished there was a howl of laughter
in the end study. A ly ’Erbert’s

FACING THE MUSIC!

Gover, for instance, had made a rogular
income out of Morny at banker and nap.
Peele had always had his exvensez paid
when he went anywhero with ,

Bliihe Lad bodw piond o Ma e it
the wealthiest and best-dressed fellow at
Rookwood—to join him in great motor-
drives, and yachting-runs in the vacation!
Morny, in_his wealthy days, had been’
“worth while” ; there was no doubt about

at.

And shey had thrown it all away !

7 Thc\—the fact is,” said Smythe, at last,
ven Adolphus, perhaps, had

communication had been of a surprising
and also a humorous nature.

GHAPTER 6.
A Happy Reconciliation!
MYTHE & had gathered in

Adolphuy study, with serious looks.
rny, coming away from the

ead’s study, had passed them  in

the passage, with' his aristocratic nose in

’l‘hev had nodded to him, experimentally,
as it were. Mornington had ignored their
existence,

He was quite the old lofty Mornington
again, and apparently not in the least in-
clined to accept the olive-branch frem his
former pals.

If Smythe & Co. had needed any further
pl}-loof of the story, this would have furn-
ishe

The councxl in Smythe’s study was a
troubled o

Mommgton was the old Mornington
again—wealthy and important, a_“follow
worth lmowm’ K nd they had “cut”
the dand e Fourth—they had
“dropped” the wcahhmsb fellow at Rook-
wood

Doubflets Morny’s  little card-parties
would bo_resumed—his expensivo driving-
parties—all the luxurious indulgences in
which the nuts had taken a liberal share
in Morny’s old days a prosperity.

And they would not be asked to them!
“The wealthy Morny would be svrrounded

riends; and they “oulrl not have the
entree into the magic circle.

Smythe & Co. could have kicked them
selves !

some shght sense of shame—*the fu,ct is
we’ve been rather hard on Morny.”
“I've been thinkin’ so for some time,”,
remarked Tracy, 4
© was rathcr an irritatin’ sbeast, of
course—"
Oh, he wasn’t a bad chap!” said Peele.
“A bit high-handed, but 2, wealthy feﬂow
like Morny, you know—

“1 always rather hkad him, T must s:Ly
t}mt'” observed How:

“Yaas, at bottom wc liked him well
enough, and I'm sorry we cut up rusty
with him,” said Smythe. “Look
were rather in the wrong.
pleusme to admit it, but—but we can afford
to be candid. ~We were in the wrong.
Well, there’s only one thing for a gentle-
man’ to do when he’s in the wrong—own
up, and apologise 1

“Just whmb I was thinkin’,”
Townsend. :
“T'm willin’ to aiologise to Morny,” nid
Smythe., T feel that I owe it to him, an’
to my own self-respect, you know, when
I canhsee that T was—was hasty.

“That's 2

agreed

“Well, \vhat about lookin’ in on Morn;

and puttin’ it to him frankly ? Cant do @
more_ than say wo're sorry.
“He'’s got a beastly temper,” said Gower

uneasily.
“Well, if he’s a bit touchy, we can look
over it,” said Smythe magnanimously.
“We've been rathei rusty, haven’t we?
T'm prepared to let Momy jaw a bit, to—
to_make up, ou

“Let's s N suggested Lattrey.

“Youd betier not come, Lattrey,” said
Adolphus decidedly. orny can’t sl;md
you, You keep off tho grass. Fact is
you're not in our set, and we're not goin’
to irritate Morny by takin’ you up.”
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Lattrey gritted his tecth, But the nuts
streamed out of the study, leaving him
there alone.  They were moro than willing
to throw over the cad of the Fourth, with-
out compunction, if by so doing they could
maks their peace with Valentino Morning-
ton.

They found Moy in his study, in checr-
ful tall with his new studymaie, Eeroll

0 thc juniors stared at the numerous

vi

“Hiio!  DId T ask you fellows here?”
s:ud \Iommgton

You did not!” said Adulphus Smythe,
coming forward, with an air of great
frankness. “We've come of our own

accord, Morny, to ask you to overlook our
havin’ treated you rather rottenly. We
can seo we're in the wrong, and we apolo-
ise.”

Erroll's lip curled.

But Mornington, keen as ho usually was,
did not scem to see the underlying motive
of the worthy nuts.

“Well, that's pnmn it fairly,”
“If you' mean that

“We dol”

“Honour bright!”

“We've treated you badly, old chap, and
we own up!” said Smythe, “We lost our
temper with you, and we're sorry. As
pals, wo can’t say anythin’ less.

»All sorene,” sid Mornington cordiall.
“Bygones are bygoncs, my infants.
the way, there’ll soon be some ~larthn
news for’ you.”

“Startlin’ news!” repeated Smythe, as
if ho had not heard it already.

“Yes; about young ’Erbert and me,”
said, Morningion.
“You don't say so!

“¥es, T do. gk goin’ to tell all the
fellows in_the Common-room presently,”
smd ‘\‘Inrmngton “T'm goin’ to have tea

he said.

“Come along to my study for tea, old
scout,” said Smythe affectionately. “We'll
hav'a littlo party to cclebrato the' recon-
ciliation—what

“Rippin’ I” said Mornington heartily,
“You'll excuse me, Erroll 7

“Certainly,” said Erroll, with a smile,
«T'Il drop in_on Jimmy Silver.”

nd Mornington left the
Smythe & Co.

The nuts were in high good-humour.

study with
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The reconciliation had been cﬂectcd 3
without the slightest difficulty.
had been brought back into the fold, nnd
everything in the garden, so to speak,
was lovely.

Fellows who saw Morny sauntering along
the passages with the happy nuts did not
need any further conﬁrmahcn of Tubby’s
startling yarn.

Lattrey was still in_Smythe’s study when
tho party arrived, Mornington raised his
eyebrows at the sight of him.

“I didn’t cxpect to meet, Lattrey here,”
he said drly. “If he is your guest,
vathcy, I mus(: ask you to excuse me.

e a movement towards the door.

Sithe slipped his arm through Morn-
ington’s.

“Not at all, dear boy,” he said reassur:

ingly. “I never asked the fellow here, an’
T'm’ hanged if I know what he’s doin’
here.  What do you want here, Lattrey?”

Lattrey gave him a black look, and lefs
the study. 5
was \quite a merry tea-party in
Smythe's study, and later, when the nuts
went to the Common-room, Smythe walked
elegantly, with his arm linked in that
the dandy of the Fourth, cudcnhly on the
most chummy terms with

CHAPTER 7.
Shown Up!

MMY SILVER & CO.

Common-room.

Most of the Fourth and the Shell
had_gathered there, and somo of tho
Third, all interested in the change in Morn-
ington’s fortunes.

It was known that Morny intended to tell
the fellows, that evening, exactly what had
happened, ‘and all wanted to hear him,

Tirroll, who was with the Fistical Four,
smiled as the nuts sauntered i m, with Valen-
tine. Mornington m their mi

“My hat! & o fandl Ule iorey
Jambs have ma.de it up,® grinned Conroy.
“Tubby had his yarn right, it scoms.”

“Looks like it,” said Oswald. “Blessed
if I’d stand the rotters, if I were Morny.”

All eyes were on Mornington.

The dandy of the rounh nodded ‘cheer-
fully to Ty Silve

“Heard the nmws?” he asked.

were in the
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"Yea T've heard it,” said Jimmy, with
d &umchady seems to have heard mo talk-
in’ to young 'Erbert—!

“Quite by accident, Morny, old chap"’
said Tubby Muffin anxiously. “You know
I wouldn’t listen, don't you, old fellow?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Perhaps you fellows would like to hear
the particulars,” remarked Mornington.
“It's rather an interestin’ story.”

“Yaas! Go ahead!” said Adolphus en-
couragingly.

“Youwll be pleased to hear that I'm on
friendly terms’ again with my old puu,
said Mornington. “It's so nice to be o
friendly terms with chaps a fellow reully
osteems. Ill-natured poople might suspect
that my pals have rallied round me be-
cause I've come into a fortune agein. That
would be rotten unjust!  Nothin® of that
sort about my pals.

The nuts grinned feebly and uncasily.

There never was any telling what Morn-
ington would say next, and they dreaded

is bitter tongue.

“Somo of you look liks 'doubting
Thomases,” resumed Mornington.
rather shocked. In justico to Smythe b
tho rest, I'm bo\lnd to explain that their

motives ‘aro perfectly disinterested.

see, I'm as poor as a church mouse !”
“Phuwat | _cjaculated Flynn.

“Bat Tubby says—" began Jones
minos

“Why, T heard you—? gasped Tubby.

Smythe & Co. were looking a little
quecr.

“Yaas,” smiled Mornington. “I wanted
to give my dear old pals a chance of show-
in’ what really splendil follows they are—
see? Knowin' that Tubby would listen
if ho saw two fellows confabbin’, I planted
"Erbert and myself on the bench near him,
and began to spin & yarn As T expectod,
1 soon heard Tubby gruntin’ ¢ the other
sidzof tho troe
ha, ha!
T say!” protested Tubby Muffin.
“f pitched a really cntertainin’ yarn for
“Tubby’s oxclusive bdhefit,” went on Morn-
ingtor calmly. “As I expected, Tubby
scudded off to spread it over tho whole
school.”

“Oh!” gasped Tubby. It dawned upon
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tho fat Classical that his eavesdropping and
tattling propensities had been made use of

by the dandy of the Fourth, for his own
|

peculiar purposes

“When T camo in, 1 found that Lattrey
was on the track already,” continued
Mornington. “So I went to sce the Head, (o
put my name down for a prize exam.
daro say it was thought I was goin' to il
somethin’ else—?

a, ha, ha!” roared Jimmy Silver.

Smythe’s faco was a study.

“Tho little joke has now gono far
gnough,” said Morington. Yoy may
be pleased, or mot, to hear that there's
nothin' at all i in Tubby’s yarn. I was only
stuffn’ him up1”

“Oh 1" gaspod Tubby.

“But the little joke's done this much

good—it's brought all my old friends rally,

in’ round me in the hour of adversity,”
said Mornington, “Here's Smytho an’
Howard an’ Towny an’ Toppy, an’ the rest,
all prepared ‘to back me up through weal
an’ woe—""

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the juniors.

“You—you—" stuttered Adolphus.

“You tpoof‘nn' rotter”, shouted Peelo.

“Ha, ha,

Mnrmnglnn Jooked pained.

“My dear old fellows, surely you're not
roundin’ on me againl” ho cjaculatod.

“Are you goin’ to drop my acquaintance
onco more, after the happy reconciliation
that mado us all so merry an’ bright1”

Smythe & Co. wera crimso
hey rcn11=ed Morny's Beooliss littlo
game now. had “shown them up”

a way there \»ns no escaping; in tho eyes of
all the Lower School.

“You lyin' cad!” yolled Smythe, quito
losing his temper.  “Don’t_talk to me!
You poverty-stricken cad!  Just keep your
distance, that's all!”

And Adolphus Smythe stalked away, and
his friends followed him, amid a yell of
laughter from the juniors,

Mornington sighed.

“Friendship has its ups and downs in this
uncertain world,” he remarked. “H
I'm losn’ all my devoted pals again, only
an_hour after a_handsome apology an’ &
happy reconciliation.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“It's heart-breakin'{” said Mornington.
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1“T shall have m take up footer to distract
my mind, or I shall pine away an’ perish !
Fancy my dm ol "pal Adolphus ‘outtin’
up rusty again so soon !”

I

CHAPTER 8.
Just Like Jimmy!

BOUT Morny.”
A Tt was Jimmy Silver, the cap-
fain of the Rookwood Fourth, who

Lovell, Raby, and Newcome, his chums
in tho ond study, replied with really re-
markable unanimity :

“Bother Morny I

And Lovell added, with still more em-

phasis :
“Blow Morny!"”
It was quite evident that Mornington of
tho Fourth was not popular in the end
study.

Jimmy Silver smiled serenely.

“About Morny.” he repeated.

“Give us a rest!” urged Raby. *“Never
mind Morny. We're all Jedup with Moy,
Ervoll's about tho only chap in the Fourth
who can really stand il ‘What about the
final with Bagshot, Jimm

“Never mind the final wlth Bagshot,” said
“ About Morny.”

Lavell grunted. |

“1 suppose we've f to have jt,” ho
said rosignedly. *Well, what about Morny ?
Cut n short.

becn thinking about Morny.”

"Lou ! pleasanter things m think about,
I shonld sag,” remarked

“Morny’s down on his lucks said Jimmy.

“Go and .call on him and fall ‘on hie

inanly bosom and weep,’’ suggested Lovell
Eatiritally. “Ho will punch your noso, and
serve you right! Morny isw’t looking for
sympathy. He seems {o ecome

more sneering beast th.m ever since he’s
been down on his luck.”

“He's been treated protty badly,” said
Jimmy. “We never could quite pull with
with tho nuts—
Pecle and Gower,
Shell, and the rest.

jut he was chumm

nndT py, and
mythe of tho, §

him,
Town,
and
Thoyve s e
“No great loss to him!”
«Well: mo; only he's neglected to_ cultic
vate the friendship of really nice fellows like
us, you see, so ho’s left on his lonely own.
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excepting for Erroll. Now, Morny as &
guanker, pursoproud boundsr was rather
hard to stind. But he can’t Have much
swank lef now, T think we might give him
a chance.”

“Br.rrxl” said Lovell.

“A[ter all, he's a good crioketer,” said

A o precious blackguard!” said Lovell.
“He’s even got friendly with Lattrey again
Zfhat shady_ beast] T know jolly. well he
was out of bounds only yastcrrlny, playin
billiaxds at a pub. it all, Jimmy, §
don’t want to set up as a supenor person;
but a fellow must draw a line somewhere.”
Jimmy Silver nodde
‘““Agreed. All the nnme, T think that now
Mornys down on his luck, and the nutty
fellows have cut him, we mxght give him a
chance. He can’t have much tin for billiards
and geegees now. I think we might bo
friendly, and give him a show, and en-
courage him to stick to cricket, And all c}m
It would be only decent to 1ot bygones be
bygones, now a fellow’s so awfully down on
his luck. Dash it all, it’ e a bit o{ a sudden
change, to become one of the poorest fellows
in tha school, anex being the wealthiest]”
ol ity Bk ar 50k 8w ial
aﬁ'ecmonats regard was curiously mixed with

exasperation,
rnntecL “One

“Same old Jimnll" he
never knows with e’s the kind of

Boyader to bito tho hund that. strokes him.*
not, gogng to siroks him."
“Fatheudl You know what 5 menn

“And_you know what I mean,” "aid
Jimmy Silvor, rising, “Lets o and oall
on Mornington, and be civil to him. He's

bound to like"it, I should say, Tfis pals
have dropped bim dead, and he’s always
been more or less on bad terms with all the

decent, chaps in the Form. Let’s forget

eperyihing unpleasint, and make o fredh

start, DIl offer him a place in the eleven

for the Bagshot final. He's worth it.”
O, allright1”

“Pub on your sweelest smiles,” grinned
Raby, “and mind you bow to the ground
whed' you enter ‘tho study. R

renidd

“Ha, ha, ha

J\mmy Bllver s

o arka b, said ‘wamingly.
e judge,” eaid Lovell. “Lead
Macduff I”

jxmmdv Silver led the way, and his chums

folloved him, grinning.
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They had very little faith in Jimmy’s idea
of letting bygones be bygones, and making
a new start with Valentine Mornington.

Still, they were good-tempered. fellows
and willing to give the idea a trial. And
they admitted that Morny had been sorcly
tried by the sudden change in his fortunes.

It was no light matter to lose a large
fortune at one fell swoop, and with it all
the importance and adulation that had fallen
1o his lot as the wealthiest of all the Rook-
wood fellows.

Jimmy Silver tapped at the door of Study
No. 4 which Mornington shared with Erroll
of the Fourth.

“Come in!”

The Fistical Four marched in.

Mornington was alone in the study.

He was seated in the armchair, leaning
back, with his elegant legs crossed, a
cigaretto botween his m;:u There was a
slight haze of smoke in the study.

It was_the best-furnished study at Rook-
wood. 'Morny had spent any amount of
money, in his wealthy days, on providing
himself with luxurious surroundings. That
beautiful, well-padded armchair alone had
cost Morny ten guineas, in the old days.
Now the one-time wealthy youth probably
had not ten shillings in his pockets.

He did not rise as Jimmy Silver & Co.

came in.

He looked at them coolly, through a bluish
haze of smoke, with a encer upon his well-
cut lips.

Morny's handsome face had assumed, of
late, an almost perpetual expression of sncer-
ing.

Cortainly, the conduct of his former
friends, the merry nuts of Rookwood, had
not been calculated to raise his opinion of
human nature. But a fellow who had chosen
such friends as Peele Gower, _an
Smythe of the Shell, ought really to have
known what to expect of them in the hour
of adverpity.

Mornington did not speak, and he_did not
remove the cigarette from his lips. He only
looked at his visitors with a sardonic smile.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome grinned.
It was not a promising reception, and they
wondered how Jimmy Silver was going to
deal with it.

immy Silver, as a matter of fact, felt
sather disconcerted himself, but he was not
a fellow to be casily beaten. He assumed
his most friendly smile.

“Not buey, Morny 7" he remarked.
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“Not at all. »

“Just dropped in for a chat,” said Jimmy.

«Awfly good of you. Have a smoke?”

“Ahem! No thanks!”

“Do!"” said Mornington.
on the table. Help yourself.
“I—T'd rather not, thanks!”
“Tt’s the last chanco,” said Mornington.
“That’s the last box, and I can’t afford to
buy any more.”

“You know we don’t smoke!” growled
Tovell, forgetting the {riendly intention of
tbel\'isit for a moment. “Don’t be a silly
e

Morny blew out a little cloud of smoke.
Heo watched it curl upward with an air of
great interest, and scemed to have forgotten
Fhat tho Fistical Four wero in the study at
all. There was an awkward pause.

”" Thero's a box

CHAPTER 9.
“NGY

IMMY SILVER sat on the corner of the
table, still with a cheery smile. -
was determined to be friendly, if it was
possible.  He affected not to notice the

smoke, though it worried his healthy young
lungs o little. He was willing to make
every allowance for the bitterness in Morn:
fngtows breast that had been the naturai
result of his change of fortune.

“We're getting on to the end of the

cricket,” he remarked.
No answer.

“Tho last match with Bagshot comes off

this weok,” remarked Jimmy.

“Does it?” yawned Mornington.

iae

“Theres o placo for you in the cleven,

Morny, if you like.”

“Thanks."”

«Vell, would you care to play "

«Oh, cortainly!”

«PIl' put your name down if you like,

then,” said Jimmy. “We want a
bowler, and your bowling is xeally xipping,

Kind of you to say so.”

“T supposo you'll bo taling up footes
when_the football seacon comes along?”
said_Jimm,

“Can’t afford the club subs.”
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- “Vz'hl;\(’ rot!” said Lovell. “It’s only a
ew

“A fow bobs are a matter of consider-
ablo-consequence to me now,” said Morn-
snglon calmly. “I'm hard up, you know.”

Tt was odd enough to hear the once purse-
proud Momg glcrymg, as it were, in his
poyerty in ¢

“Well, bnt’hsr the subs!” said Jimmy
Silver, “A trifle like zhat won’t keep you
out of the footer, Morny.

“erfhanks awbly! I quie understand your
kind motive, my dear fellow, but I haven’t
come down to charity yet.”’

““Oh, don’t you be an ass!” said Jimmy
irritably.

“Bless my hat! T forgot I had to spenk

to Oswald!” ejaculated Raby, and he left
the stud;
Raby {nd had enough of that interesting

conversation.

“Wait a tick for me!” said Newcome.

And he followed Raby.

Lovell glanced after them, hesitated, and
remained. H felt bound to stand by his
study

Mommvton thxe\v away the stump of his
cigaretic, “and y:

" Mind pnsm’ me the fags?” he asked.
“You're sittin’ close to the box

Jimmy, in silence, passed him the box of
cigarettes.

Mornington selected one, and lighted it,

The captain of the Fourth felt more in-
clined_to throw the box at his head, but he
restrained that impulse. not_come
there to lecture Morny on his bad habits.

Lovell grunted.

“There’s a meeting of the Classical
Plagors this ovening,” Jimmy Silver e
mar “W. up a play

g to get uj
;:hntI \vnll knock the Modems into a cocked

“How good!”
You'll come slong, Morny 2"
“I'm not a mem)
D eish i o
Erroll's a member, an
come, ey b T

shouldn’t be.
u may as well
can find you a
i “Tlumks, I dow’t care for playin’ the
00

Jnmmy Silver coughed hard.

The amateur theatricals of the Classical
Club did not appear to the amateur actors
as “playing the fool.” Morny’s manners
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had_evidently ot been improved by aa-
ity.

Y dre playing the fool now I broke out
Lovell angrily. “Better acting plays,
should. think”fhan smoking cigarettes ke
a silly as

s for sour opiion ! said Moming;
ton, unmoved. . “Thanks all the more as I
didfit ask for it!”

hem!” murmured Jimmy Silver.
Lovell gave the dandy of the Fourth g

glaze, an stalked out of the study. He wat

“Your triends have gone,” said Morning-
ton satirically. ‘““Are you stayin't I'm
rather expectin’ Lattrey to drop in for a
game of cards.”

“Oh!” said Jimmy.

“Yow're welcome to take a hand if_you
like.” Tm suro Latlrey wo't mind. ~Your
money is as good as anybody

Jimmy knitted his brows.

He realised by this time that the visit wae
a failure, that Morny was still tho ol
Morny, vith a new vein of sardonic bitter-
ness in’ him,

b S0 you've made it up with Lattrey 1

o s
“Why not?”

«Plonty of reasons why not!” gruni
Timmy. No bigncy, of mine, il you o
o better if you liked.

“What rot! Lﬁtheys a sneakin’ worm,
but ho're rather amusin’ worm, and beg-
gars can’t be chcosers!” smiled Morning-
ton, “Still, it’s very kind of you to take
an interest in my personal affairs.”

Kit Erroll entered the study as Morning-
ton was speaking. Ho gavo Jimmy Silver

& Briondly ‘mod, cyidently ploased to seo hii
Nith Morny, * Jimmy's face was growing
crimson.

“Well, T won't bother you with any further
interest in your personal affairs, Morny,” he
broke out.” “I was a fool to come here, I
can see that.

“You alwuys wore a fool!” said Morning-
top ealmly.

“Do you think you're goin’ to patronise
me because I'm down on my luck?” said
Mornington, dropping his air of assumed
nonchalance, and speaking with angry bitter-
ness. .“Goin’ to be kind enough to take me
up—what !—because dear old Smythe and lm
set have turned their backs on me?
foynd your cheo

never tho\lght of patronising you. a#
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you put it,” said Jimm;

did think we m|ght m

and make a fresh star!
Mmmugwn shrngged hls shoulders.

Well, I'm a poor chnp, mmouc a quid
to b]eﬁ myself with,” he sai ‘but id m not
goin’ round_be in’ to be “epol
dowt want your friendship. Keep m i 1
ask for it

Jlmmy slipped off the table.
was an ass, and no mistake,” he said,
“a silly ass, to think that you’d ever
anything but a sneering, suspicious cad,
Mor , Tich or poor. You wont see
me in your study again in a hurry.”

didn’t want to see you t,}m time.
There’s the door!” said Morningtor

Jimmy Sllveru hands clenched llard
Mornington threw away his cigarcite, and
up, looking at him with a sneerin
smile, ey dom.xy ready for trouble and wel-

comirg it
ile in1” he said mockingly.
Erroll strode them.

jlver quictly. “I
hones bo bygones,

him come on!” amd Mommgton
“I'm quite in a humour to pitch him neck
i op, out of e study 1”

“My hat!” Jimmy Silver breathed hard.
Hie tamper was rising fast. “I've a jolly
good mind—

“Jimmy—" said Erroll

Mornington pushed Erroil a

“Novw, what have you a ]oll,y Food mind
to_do?” he sncered.

Jimmy made a rush at him, his anger
breaking out ab, Jast. Morny's hands wéro

up at once, and he Toccive 2 sharp drive
fairly on the nose. Jimmy staggered for a
moment, and then sprang. Torward ogain,
hlthni out fiercely. Mornington wenk%
into the armchair with a crash.

The captain of the Fourth stood looking
at him, with clenched fists and blazing

eyes.
£ hn | 1 exclaimed Erroll. “Stop it,

tel

Ho Sofzed Jimmy Silver by the am and
jerked lym to the do

ook here, Erroll—”

"Fm- goodness’ sake clear off,” muuered
Erroll. ~ “Don’t ecrap her old chap.
Thore's nothing to serap al
Jimmy_Silver ws;mned e fcelmge, and

ington had
aped up from :fa urmchmr. p:utmg, but
Erroll, turning back, pushed him into the
chair again
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“Chuck_it, Morny !’ he exclaimed.
“You sxl]y ass! Let me alone !” shouted

hlmll kicked the door shut after Jimmy

Silver, and put his back to it. His study-
mate eyed him savagely.

Bl 1 tell yow—t

“You're fight Jimm,
Silver,” said Lno]l gty Dont b e

an ass, Morn;

“Hes punchod me!”
punched him.”

W ou interferin’ for, you silly
el Mormingion angrl

“Why oan’t you keep your temper?”
growled Erroll. I know_Silver came hero
to be Inendly ‘Why couldn’t you treat him
decently 7'

“Haug his friendship!”

“You baven’t so many friends that yon
can afford to msult every fellow who wants
to_be civil to you,” said Erroll tartly.

Mornington gave I him a_deadly look.

“So you're nmmn :e in my face, too?”
he sneered. care a rap
about Smythe nnd Tov\nscnd, and the rest
of that silly gang? T've got no fricnds here,

don’ want any! I don’t want you, for

ﬁmt}mnttcrl

"
“Oh, don’t Morny me!” snapped Morn-
mgton “I know what this means. You're

goin’ the same way as the others, because
l’m hard up. A pal mchouc a stiver in

his pockets is no use to you

Erroll’s handsome face puled

“You don’t mean that, Morny,” he said,
after a long pause. “Vou know that it
doesn’t make any dnﬂ'emma to me whether
you’re rich ol

“Why shauldn't AH" sneered Mornington.
“I know you’ve been rusly with mo for the
lruc few d’;y' an’ e reason.”

“1 didn’t mean ko bu rusty. I certainly,
don’t like Lattrey coming to this study, if
that's what yow're driving at.”

“Can’t 1 ask a fellow to my own study
i1 like? 1 suppose Vs still my study, even
if I'm stony brol

“You can do as iou like, of course. But
that sneaking cad, Lattrey—"

“Not a mare sneakin’ cnd than most of
the others,” jeered Mornington. “I know
Dve had har Iy a mvll , War from anybody
since my mon

w_do ;au treat a chap who wants
to be civi demanded “Your
money O anybody but
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vourself. If you insult a chap as soon as
im speaks, and make out that he's trying to
patronise you, how the dickens can you
expect chaps to be civil. When you had
money, you thought everybody was after it,
now you're poor, you think nvcnhmlv wants
patronise you' because you're hard up.

You think a yollv good deal too much about
yourself, Morn;

Mornington 3t his teoth.

“So that’s what I get from you?” he
ai

Cou'l alyars get tho trth from me,”
caid Exroll. t a pal's job to tell you
Tios. Ever sinco you've been hard up, you've
bean odge-wise, looking for trouble with
overybody,  You suspoet overy word an
every look, and keep on finding offence
where none is meant.

“That's cnough!” eaid Mornington. “I
might have known yowd follow the rest, in
the long run, Well, T'm not hangia® on to
you, Erroll: ~ You go your way, aa® Tl

i

're mot going to quarrel, Morny,”
smd Enull steadily. “l 'm willing to put up
with your temper. T was only pointing out
that tho oﬂmr fellows won’t, and you can’t
expect them t

ENot now I'm on my uppers,” " sneered
Mornington.  “Hang them all, you in-
cluded! I was an idiot to think I had a pal
left. But T'm not goin’ to stand lecturin’ I
can tell you. Go and eat coke! You needn’t
tmuble & speak to me againl”

The door opened, and Erroll moved away
from it. Lattrey of the Fourth came in.
He glanced at the two juniors, from one to
the other, and his eyes gleamed. It was easy
o sce that he had interrupted a quarrel.

“ in tho “nyr' grinned Lattrey.
Not at all,” Coms
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since the loss of his mouey that Kit Erroil
had had to walk very warily to avoid a
quarrel with him. Now the quarrel had

But there was no resentment in Erroll's
heart for Mornington’s bitter words. More
than that would have been needed to shako
his loyal friendship. Ile was only too
b R T
junior.

But if that friendship was broken off,

what remained to keep Mornington from
falling back into all, and more than, his old
shady mm.zyr Erroll's beart wus heavy
for his frien

Lattrey of tha I‘uurth locked the door
after him. ds  w shuffled and
cigarettes hghwd Mor: mgmn was at his
old pursuits—but in a diffcrent wi

In former days, Morny had gambled to
kill timo, and had taken a pleasure in the
\vretched pursuit, as much because it wu
forbidden as for any other reason. But i
Was not mere perverseness now that spurred

im on.

There was a hard greed in the handsome
face now. Money was an object to him.

the two young rascals sat over their
cards, the once superb dandy of the Fourth
and the shady Lattrey, tlu.re was little to
choose between them.

CHAPTER 10.
The Downward Path!
IMMY SILVER did not waste any m
efforts to get on a friendly footing wllh
Morningten of the Fourt
made_the attcmrt in sheer
km(lnssﬂ of heart, and it had fail

He let the mater drop from that point.

never been popular in his

aid
in, old scout. I’ve got tho cards here, an’
there's a few smokes left.”
“Right-hol” said Lattre
* “You're going to gzmb]o here?” asked
Erloll in_a low voice.
Oh, just a little game,”
airil; “Like to take a hand,
Klu you unspeakable cad [
L'\tlm) shrugged his shoulders.
oes that apply to Morny, too?” he
snee; rod ““We're hoth tarred with the same
Dbrush, I imagine.”
Erroll left the study without replymg
His face was clouded, and his heart was
heavy. Mornington had been so “touchy ”

said Lattroy
Erroll 2"

had
v\enlbhy days, though he had had his follow-

© was even more unpopular now.

m Erroll made more than ono. attempt
to get on the old footing with his chum,
}]ut he found Mornington hard and repel-
ent

Indeed, the black sheep of Rookwood
seemed to take a perverse pleasure in out-
raging all the ideas and feelings of tho
junior who had always been his best friend.

Lattrey of the Fourth, whom he really
despieed and dlshknd was almost his only
companion n

Their tastes were in comm®.
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When Morny broke bounds after lights
out, which he did more frequently than of
old, Lattrey was always his comrade in
rascality.

Tattrey was unpopular, and he had no
friend in the Classical Fourth, and that
was probably part of his reason for attach-
ing himsclf to_Mornington. But the desire
to oxasperate Erroll, whom he bitterly dis:
liked, was part also of his motive. And
AMorny’s reckless blackguardism was quite in
Yiceping with Lattrey’s own nature.

Tt was not long before tho eye of authority
was attracted to Mornington, Mr. Bootles
detected tobacco-stains on his fingers in
class, and caned him severely before the

‘A suspicious prefect found a pack of cards
in his etudy, and Mornington was taken
before the Head, and severely lectured and
caned. Yet even the reckless black sheen
had not lost all his good qualities; he had
pwned up immediately that the cards were
his, and not Erroll’s.

he general opinion in the Classical Fourth
was that Mornington was booked for the
sack, soomer or later, and that it was likely
to be sooner than later.

He did not play in the last Bagshot match
when it came round.

Jimmy Silver held to his offer of putting
him in the eleven; but Morny either forgot
the match or affected to do so, and nnolﬁcr
man was put in at the last moment.

After that Jimmy Silver did not waste
any thoughts on Mornington_in making up
the team for the few remaining matches of
the season.

A had “chucked ”” cricket.

But though he had given up cricket as a
game, it transpired that he still found a use
for it in another way. Jimmy Silver found
the fellows in the Common-room discussing
the that Morny had offered odds on
Bagshot for the match, and, as Rookwood
had won it, Morny had to pay out several
pounds.

Morny’s diamond pin _ disappeared about
the same time, from which fact it was eaey
to guess how he had paid his losses.

“That poor rotier is going to the dugs
as fa he o

can,” Lovell remarked, in t
end study, about a week after the futile
visit to Mornington. “He used to gamble
hecause he was o silly ass; now I think he’s
ing to make money by it. One way of

pocket-money, I suppose!” he added,
a snort of contempt.
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“Morny won’t get much that way'” said
Jimmy Silver.

“Lattrey does!” said Lovell. “He sucks
wp to Sm ., and keeps in with

em, and wins their money. I know

ey

“ Morny won’t put his pride in his pocket
to that extent. As for making money out
of it, it can’t be easy; and Morny’s not
the sort to do it. If he keeps up that game
his merry gold watch will follow his
diamond pin.” =

Jimmy Silver’s prediction was verified.
A couple of days later Mornington was seen
with a cheap gunmetal watch in the place
of the handsome gold “ticker” all the
Fourth had known and admired. i

Some of the juniors chipped him on the
subject, and received such savage replies
that they soon let the matter .

Kit Erroll had noted the circumstance,
and thought over it. That evening at tea
in the study he made one more effort to
break the ice. Mornington was eating in
silence. Tea in No. 4 was always a very
silent meal now.

“Morny 1" said Erroll quictly.

“Hallo
“Hasn’t this gono on long enough?”
asked  Erroll. Can’t we be friends,

2

orny
Mornington laughed. .
“What's the good ?” he said. * You don’t
want  to friends with a penniless
bounder. T don’t want your compassion,

Besides, I should shock you—in
fact, I'm always shocking you” o'
laughed again. “I suppose you've noticed
that my watch is missin’?”

“Yes,” said Erroll. “Where is it
Morny 1

“Pawned.”

O

spout!” jeered Mornington.
“The last resource of a poor rotter down
on his luck, you know. Lattrey kindly
introduced me to a pawnbroking friend—
a relation of his, I believe, by gad!”

Erroll compressed his lips.

“Pm learnin’ a new trade,” grinned
Mornington, watching his face.  “You
know how Lattrey used to make moncy out
of me at nap and banker when I had
any money? What's sauce for the goose
is sauco for the giddy gander. I've tried
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makin’ money out of Lattrey the same

way,

“Not much good, I should think.”

“Quite so. He's too much for

once these tears!” grinned Mornington.
“And the billiard-sharpers a the Bird-in®
Hand have been too much for me so far.
But you never know. Luck will turn!”

“Morny! You can’t be thinking of fall-
ing as low as that—the lovel of
sharper ?”” muttered Erroll.

“Why not? Beggars can’t be choosers.
They've made enough money out of mo;
why shouldn’t 1 make money out of them
if I can?”

" “Well, you can’t, for one thing."

“I’m goin’ to give it a good trial. T've
got a good tip for a race, and I'm goin’
all out to win a pot of money,” said
Mornington coolly. “If I have any luck
with that gee-geo next Tuesday I shall

" finger twenty-five of the bestl”

“And if you don’t?”

‘Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

. “And you think that kind of thing’s

good enough for you, Morny—a fellow like

you?” said Erroll.

“Gbod enough for a poverty-stricken
bounder !” smiled Mornington. *Haven’t
I said that beggars can’t be choosers?”

“It means the sack from Rookwood in
the long run.”

“Let it1” said Mornington.

Erroll said no more.
 But when Tuesday came round he was
anxious to know what had happened as a
result of Mornington’s latest plunge.
Mornington hurried down to Coombe imme-
diately after lessons, keen for news.
|, Erroll was in the gateway when he camo
in. Aud his face when he came was so

white that_the junior had no need to ask
him what his news was. Mornington gave
him a bitter smile.

“Bame old luck!” he said. “Gee-gee
came in seventh. Ha, ha! One of the
merry ¢ Also rans;’ you know. Fiftcen quid
out. ~ Jolly, isn't it1”
| wMorny, you know you can depend on

“Fifteen quid in your trousers-pocket?”
grinned Mornington.
“Well, no. But-
I haven’t come down to sponging yot,”

2
said l\liamingion, “I can raise the money.
a-ta!”

“How Mornington, whose allowance was
now a fow shillings a_woek, proposed to
raise such a_sum as fifteen pounds was &
mystery to_Erroll, But_the mystery was
soon explained. When Erroll camo into
the junior Common-room an_ hour lator
he found halt the Fourth gathered round

a|a paper pinned on the wall.

The paper was in Mornington’s elegant
hand, and it ran:
“Notice.

“Sale of Study Furniturel
“Great Bargains
“Sale_will be held in_Study_No. 4,
Fourth Form, at seven o'clock. Bargains
for cash!”

CHAPTER 11.
8ale by Auction!
EFORE seven o’clock there was a con:
B siderablo_crowd of juniors in and
around Study No. 4'in the Fourth.
The news of the “Sale of furniture *
had spread.

Classicals and Moderns came_along, to
look on if not to purchase. Mornington,
the lofty and superb dandy of the Fourth,
in the character of an auctioncer, was
likely to be interesting and entertaining.

Tt was known, of course, that Momy
must be very hard up to resort to such an
expedient, and some good-natured fellows
were prepared to help him' out by buying
his_superfluities,

Others were there With an eve to a
bargain, Leggett of the Modern Fourth
came along with all the ready cash he
could muster, prepared to offer a sixth
part of its value for anything.

TLattrey was there with tho same objeot.
Friondship, in_Lattrey’s case, was Dot
likely to affect his keenness for a bargain.

The nuts came along in a crowd. Smyths
and Howard and Tracy arrived together,
and Townsend and Topham, Peolo and
Gower, of the Fourth, followed them in.
Most of the nuts had money in their
pockets, and _they had often i
Morny’s magnificent _surroundings.
the Fourth and the Shell, in fact, crowded
the study and the passage outside.
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Ennn was there, with a quict, grave

2% was his study as well gs Moray's s but
rroll had onl dy lately bem&e a member of
the study, an had found it ready fur-
nished, and Mﬂnnz had needed to
supplied.

TPeels and Gower had formerly shared the
study with Mormnimn, and when they had
¢ :mged out they had taken their belong-
i that remnmed—tha major and

with the exce tion of the table, which was
provided by the school.

“Goin' 1o bo sold up—what?” smiled
Adolphus Smythe, tapping Kit Erroll on
tho arm.

scems 0, said Erroll.

“Leave you rather stranded, won't it?"
grinned Adolphus.  “T understand that
wmost of the things are Morny's.”

“All of them,” said Erroll.

“Oh, Erroll's got lots of moneyt” said
Townsend. “Ho never spends any, to he
mx)l‘st  havo plenty left—what "

-, the biggest follow in tho Fourth,
.m.cﬁ the tablo with a coal-hammer.
“Gentlemen—-"
“Hallo! Are you the gidd,
asked Tommy Dodd, tho 3
it,” said Higgs.

auctioneer ?”
lern junior.
“Can’t you see
my hnmmcr!

“Ha, ha, hal”

Mommgwn B eetintwith s asal

“Higgs has been kind enough to under-
tako the salo for me,” he said, *Higgs
will sell off everyth out reserve.

1vs very kind of Higg

“Well, youw'ro standing me your old
cricket-bat “as a fee,” said Higgs. “It's
worth my while.

There was a lnu h.

The lofty BIornmgwn evidently did ot
intend to demean himself in the réle
auctioncer.

“Genglemen, bere is a_handsome arm-
chair,” 'said Higgs, quite in the manner of

a professional auctioneer. *“That armchair
c-sz ten guineas. Check action, ball-bear-
ings, g)llcdgcd, electrio light, and all
modern conveniences—"+

“Ha, ha, ha!

“What nﬂvu lor this handsome lludy

armchair?” asked the auctionccr.  “Any
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of | clock in the days when he had guineas,

gentleman might be proud to squat in that
mmchnm

“Sixpence!” squeaked Tubby Muffin. '

“This is not a joking matter, gentlemen.
Silver, would you mind wheeling that
splendid armchair forward? This armchair
has been reposed in by a cnllamin con-
nected with all lhn titled in
kmgdnm, from the Prince ol Hunltem to

the Marquis of Tilbury Docl at
nﬂcrs Now then, gentlemen!”

“Quid!” said Adolphus Smythe.

“Gentlemen, T nm Joffered a quid for that
handsome armc)

“Thirty habl

“Thirty-fi

“Two qm

“Two-ten!” lald Erroll.

Mornington started as_his study-mate
mado the bid. He gave Kit Erroll a very
curious look

Rap, ra

"Gentlemen, I am offered two-pound-ten
lor u... rplandncmul armchair, as used by,
Y. ‘wo-ten! What advance on
two-ten? oing at two-ten—going—going
—gone! Erroll, old scout, it's yuurllgo

Erroll glanced at Mornington, who had
his hands in his pockets, and did not
remove them.

“Drop the money in this coffee-pot,” said
the auctioncer. “The gentleman holdin
this sale is too aristocratic to tou

money.
“Ha, ha, ha!”

. Erroll dropped two pound-notes and a

bobber  into the coffce-pot on tho

B M raagten htoused NAfahim decs
Rap, rap, rapl

uud Townsend.

"Gemlemen, here is a handsome marble
clocl real marble, t-class  worl
mun\ly kee| t,i.mc o

“Ha, ha,
“Silly ass gave fifteen guineas for th

continued Higgs.
“Oh, cut that out!” growled Mornington.
“Tll conduct this sale my own way or

not at_all,” said Hi “Gentlemen,

what offers for this marble clock, an orna:

ment to any gentlemun’s mantelpiece 1"
“Five bob!"” said Topham,

"Fmeenl
“Quid!” said Erroll.
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“Dash it all” said Adolphus Smythe,
‘«I'm havin’ that clock! Thirty bob!”

And the dandy of the Shell gave Erroll
a lofty look of disdain.

“Two pounds!” said Erroll.

“Dash it al Two-ten!”  shouted
Adolphus.

“Three!”

“Look here, Erroll, blow you—-

“Going—going at threo quids, this hand:
somo marble clock—

“Three-ten!” shouted Smythe angrily.

“Four!” said Erroll.

“Guineas!” yapped Adolphus.

“Tour-ten!” said Erroll calmly.

“Going—going at four-ten this handsome
marble clock—going to Mr. Erroll at four-

* ten—going—going—gone !”

“My hat, youw're made of money, old
coaEl R AT oy e Bilear, o vl
dropped a five-pound note into the iced
pot, taking out a note for change.

Erroll smiled.

Mornington  regarded his study-mate
very curiously. Ho knew that Erroll’s
father was well off, and made his son a
good allowance, but he had not expected
Kit to produce quids in this lavish way.

Mornington did not seem wholly pleased,
oither, at Erroll being the purchaser. But
he could not very well raiso objections, and
he_was silent.

Tiggs was running on.

“Gentlemen, here is a handsome fender
and firc-irons, exquisite workmanship and
finish, everything in est of taste;
nothing required but a tip to the maid
Joccasionally to look after them. What
‘offers for these splondid articles?”

“Tuppence!” said Jones minor.

»Tamnor1” grinnod Lovoll,
Did the gentleman say a tennes

"No, the gentleman jolly el dxdnt
he said a tanner,”
a, ha, hi

(ghteenpcnce i
“Two bob!”
“Going—going at two_bob—'"
“Ten!” said Brroll quictly.

said Pecle,

Tho articles were knocked down to
Erroll. Mornington made a rostless move-
ment.

“Are you buying up the lot, Erroll?” he
muttered.
oy not, b T want (o1

“Oh, noth

!way roun

28

The sale proceeded.
But it really was not much of an auction,
as few of the fellows had money enough to

offer anything like the value of the
articles; ~ and _in grory, osse Kit Erroll
chimed in with a

Article after nrhc]e \\'as knocked down
to Erroll, and_in each case he produced
the money, and dropped it promptly into
the coffee-pot.

Curtains and carpet, desk and sofa, vases
and tea-things, and other articles, wero
sold off one after another, and in each case
Kit Erroll proved to be the purchaser.

By tho time tho sale was concluded tho
sum paid amounted to twenty pounds, all
of which Erroll had produced in ready

money.

Higgs of the Fourth gave a final rap
on the table, and pitched the hammer into
the fender with a crash.

“Gentlemen, the sale is over. Where’s
that old cricket-bat, Morny? Thanks!
Gentlemen, you can go and eat cokel”

And Higgs departed with his bat. The
juniors, grinning, cleared out of the study,
some of them glancing very curiously at
Erroll, who remained with the dandy of
the Fourth.

Both Leggett and Lattrey gave Erroll
dark looks as they went. They had not
secured any of bargains they had
come fof, and they had not had tho plea-
sure of seeing the lofty Morny’s homa
broken up.

Motmngmn Lxckcd the door shut,
turued to L

and

here, st Giad this. ieen 1 ib
demanded. ~What hve you bought up
the whole study for?”
Well, it's my study, you know,” said

Erroll, with a smile. 1 ‘should have had
to_furnish it, or at least stand half, if the
things had been cleared ey, Moy as
well leave them as they a .

“Yowvo paid more than s s i
havo paid.”

“Must make top bid, you kuow, at an
auction, to secure the goods.

Mornington gave him a grim look;

Come, don’t be an ass, Morny!” said
Erroll cheerfully. “I raised no objection
to sharing the study when everything in

You needn’t mind tho things

it was yours.
It’s the same thing the other

being min
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“Well, I suppose that’s so,” said Morn-
ington, after a pauser “I haven’t got
much ’choice, anyway. But ‘where the

dickens did you get ihat tventy pounds
fiom 2"
Thveoll laughed.

“You know T don’t spend much money,”
he said. “I had saved a good bit out of
my allowance, and my pater sent me a fiver
for a birthday present.”

“That didn’t make twenty,” said Morn-
ington. “You went out on your bike after

Erroll coloured.

" Well, T took a leaf out of your book,
Morny,” he said. “I biked over to Rook-
ham, and—and left my watch there—the
gol(l ticker my father gave me. I didn't
want you—I mean, I didn’t want the study

red out. It's all serene. IT've
venty-five pounds in the Post Olhcu
Savings’ Bank, and I can draw it out in
w few days, and get my watch.”

Mornington moved restlessly about the

study.
He knew quite well that Erroll had done
this to save him from losing the luxurious
surroundings he dearly loved. Erroll him-
self cared nothing for silken sofas and
padded armchairs and Persian carpets.

The “lots” would have been cheap at
six or seven times what Erroll had given
for them certainly; but as a matter of
fact, Erroll did not want them. He ha
bought them so that Morny thould not
lose them. Aud Morny knew it.

“You're a sllly ass, Errolll”
Mornington at la:

“Thanks?!” said Lua]l smiling.

“You'd have bought a few old crocl\s
for a couple of quids for yourself.
dow't care for theso things.”

“Gh, rats

said

. "You]l c] ar out the money your pater
put in the savings-bank for you for a lot
of rubbish on't want 1"

b L shan't “clear it all oubt” said
oI, with o smile. 1 shall have fiftein
quids ‘left in the bank nearly.”

“You'ro an ass!
“Just as you like, Morny. Let’s do our

gronted, and they setiled
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CHAPTER 12.
The Last Plunge!
IMMY SILVER eyed Mornington
rather_curiously sometimes during the
following days.
immy knew well enough »hy that
s1]u hnd taken place in Study N
y had been going the pace, e
to p’ly Tt it A
Jimmy was shocked sted at the
peculiar new traits i character
that had come to light; bm lm could noﬁ
help fecling interested in him.
wealthy )nut.h Morny had been the vigtim
of sharper
Lattrey ni the Fourth had made a
regular income out of him at one time.
Carthew, the sportsman of the Sixth, had
olkcn asked him to his study for a little
gam;
oey Hoolk, the bookmaker at the Bird-
in-Hand, had been his admiring and sub-
servient friend, and had paid himself
handsomely for his servility. ~And a good
many other rascals had done uncommonly
well out of the wealthy Mornington.
Now it appeared Morny was ambitious
of reversing the position. Instcad of being
a gull, it was hiE' Aebits. to, beroric b sockc
Morny could not face his new poverty
with cquanimity.
The dingy profits of a gambler scemed
to him better than empty pockets.
was an extraordinary schemo for
Mornington to entertain, but it was in
keeping with his reckless character.
Jimmy Silver, who had been thinking
nbouc the matter, spoke to Mornington a
few days after the sale. Ho did not like
Morny—he could not pull with him. But
JTorny had good qualitics, and Jimmy
would have been sorry to see him kicked
out of Rookwood.
And it scemed pretty clear that that was
what it was coming to. Mornington came
b it el ithe! Quaclibub Jimoasydid 'not
heed his stare.
“Just a word, Mornington,”

nd xh

said Jimmy

quictly. “You told me once you didn’
“{;m me to chip into your personal
air:

e ot 1" said Mornington, with a ol

lm going to give you a tip, all the
same.
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“Keep it till 1 ask for it,” suggested
Mornington.

“I¢s this,” continued Jimmy, unhceding.
“Every fellow in tho Form knows what
you've been selling things for.”

“They're welcome to the knowledge,” said
Mornington, with a shrug of the shoulders,
“ don't care a rap what all Rookwood

thinks.

“It’s to pay debls you get into at the
Bird-in-Hand,” said Jimmy calmly. “The
chaps all know it.”

“Quite sol”

“Well, sooner or later you won't be
able to pay up.”

“T shan't ask you to lend me the money,”
id Mornington satirically.

“Y shouldn’t lend it to you if you did,”
said Jimmy Silver. “But this is the tip
T was speaking of. If the time comes
When you can’t pay Hook and his gang
what you owo them, you're booked for
trouble. That rotter Hook isn’t the man
to lose his money. Ile would think
nothing at all of showing you up to the
Head if you didn’t pay him.”

Mornington started a little.

“That's what I wanted to warn you
about,” said Jimmy. “Hook has you there
if you don’t square him. And you can’t in
the long run. You can’t sell up your study
twice over, you know.”

“I don’t see that it matters to you, any-
way,” said Mornington, with a sneer.

it would mean the

“Tt doesn’t. Only i
s]ncl: for you, and I should be sorry for
that.”

“Awfully kind of you! Would you mind
keoping your sympathy and advice another
time till I ask for them?”

"And Mornington walked away before
Jimmy could reply to that

Jimmy Silver breathed hard through his

nose.

o was strongly inclined to follow after
Morny and biff his head against onc of the
beeches in return for his insolence. But
he refrained. He reflected that Morny
was booked for enough trouble if he kept
on as ho had begun.

Having done his best in the matter with
{hat result, Jimmy Silver dismissed Morn-
ington from his mind. If the fellow chose
to go to the dogs with a crash it was his
own business, not Jimmy’s.

That Jimmy's warning had had no effect

was quite clear that same night. Morning-
on was out of bounds after lights-out.
All the Classical Fourth knew it, and
wondered how long Morny would be able
to keep up this game without being
spotted, in which case the chopper would
come down with a_ vengeance, and Rook-
wood would see the last of the fallen
dandy of the Fourth,

“The next day Mornington scemed to have
lost some of the cool, mocking nouchalance
with which he had girded himself as with
absent-minded in the Form-
room, and Mr. Bootles was very severe
with him. e answered the Form-master
insolently, and went back to his seat with
white face and burning cyes.

Lattrcy joined him when the Fourth
were_dismissed.

“How did you get on last night?” he
asked, when they waro safe out of hearing
in_the quad.

Mornington’s lip curled.

o a plunge at poker,” he said.
“That merfy game you taught me to play,
Lattrey. Rippin’ game, what?”

“What luck 7"

“Lots—for Joey Hook and his pals!”

“Cleaned out?” asked Lattrey, laughing.

“Exactly. ith the merry addition of
fourteen pounds in I O U’s held by the
gentlemanly cnm{mny,"

Lattrey stopped dend, staring at him.

“You—you ass!” he gasped. “You're
run up fourteen quid, and given your
signature on it?”

“I couldn’t have gone on playin’ other-

Z

ise.

“But you can’t pay it!”
“Not a tenth part of it,”
ton_calmly.

“Hook thinks you can pay up, as you've
always paid,” said Lattrey. “Ile will be
as mad as a hornet if you don’t!”

“No doubt.”

“But what are you going to do?” asked
the cad of the Fourth. “If you ask Hock
to wait, he won’t wait long. And you've
got no prospects. Wil your guardian
stand it, do ()9

“1 don’t think—I know he won’t!” said
Mornington coolly. “And T've got nothin’
more to sell. It was a last plunge to sct
me on my feet. As I can’t pay, I shall be

pay,
reluctantly compelled to swindle Hook.

said Moming-
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After all, he's swindled mo often enough,
dear boy. My conscience is quite easy.
»“Only he's ot the sort of mefchant fo be
“swindled,” said Lattroy grimly. “If you
_don’t_pay up he'll send your I O U’s to

o Head. Tho Head wouldn’t take his
word against a Rookwood fellow, but he'll
have to_ take it backed up by your hand-
mmng

{ “Quite so. Lend me fourteon quid!”
said Mornington.
“Are you potty

T shoud be, it I thought you'd lend me

tho monvv"’ ‘said Mornington, laughing.
couldn’t, of course.’

“You would not; any way I dare say
you could. B t I shouldn’t take it if you
offered it!” said Mornington disdainfully.
Fa s.houldnt care to be under any obliga-
tion to a fellow like you.”

Mornington left him, and Lattrey stared
after him, with a curling lip. He knew
that Morny had comp to the end of his
 tether at last. Lattrey, as a matter of fact,
could have found the money, but he had
not the slightest intention of doing so.

The cad of the Fourth had no use for a
“lame duck.
| And Mornington’s mperclhous insolence
twas not calculated to make his associate
[fecl any keen regret at his ruin.

For it was ruin

Hook would wait a fow days, perhaps,
but non-payment would be followed
sthreats, and the threats would be carried
:out. Unless Mornington could raise the
(money the game was up for him at Rook-
twood School
s And the black sheep, whose curious
ambition to become a sharper had been so
completely frustrated, had not tho remotest
chance of raising a quarter of the sum.

*_ The next mnmmg there was a letter for
Morny in ths Ta

Erroll thok it Irum the rack and brought
it to him, with a very grave face, in the
quadrangle,

Mornington read it and laughed, and
thrust it in his pocket.

“Morny,” said Erroll in a low voice, “I
know that fist. Dve seen it before. ~Are
you mad, to have lotters from a hook-

maker here? Mr. Bootles might have
opened it and seen what’s in_it.”

“It wouldu’t make any difference,”

said
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Mornington coolly. “Mr. Bootlcs will
Lxmw nll about Hook to-morrow.”
y!” exclaimed Erroll.

Mm‘nmgton strolled away, whistling.
Erroll looked at him with deep trouble in
his face. He felt a vague but deep alarm.
Had the end come for the reckless black-
guard of the Fourth?

1t mattered little cnough to any other
fellow at Rookwood, but it mattered very
much to Kit Erroll, for his steady fnendsh:r
for the reckless junior had never faltere
Whatever Valentine Mornington was, Kit
Erroll was his chum, and quietly ready to
stand by him through thick and thin.

Mornington’s face was very quict and a
little pale at dinner that After
dinner he went up to his study. He came
down with a coat over his arm and a bag
in his hand.

“Hallo! Off for a merry week-end?”
asked Jimmy Silver.

ornington gave him a curious smile.

“Exactly. Good-bye, Silver!” He
paused. aven’t pulled better
with you, Silver. T've been rather an ass
in some ways. Luck’s been against me, too.
Good-bye 1"

He held out his hand.

Jimmy Silver shook hands with him
cheerily enough, but he looked at the
dandy of the Fourth in surprise and some
concern.

“Going to be long away?” he asked.
“You !peak as if you were going to the
world’s end!"”

“Some little time, I think,” said Morn-
ington. “I hope you'll have good luck
with the footer and Win no end of matches.
Sorry I shan’t be here to help you.
Ta-tal”

He nodded and walked down to the gates.

Bag in hand, .\lurnmgkon walked duvm
the lane, his head held high. There w
sound of hurried footsteps hehmd hun, And
ho turned his head and Kit
Trroll camo breathlessly up.

“Morny I" exclaimed Erroll, Ranting)

“Hallo!”

“I heard what you said to Jimmy
Silver.” Erroll breathed hard. “Morny,
tell me what's the matter! Don’t try to

fool me. I know you're intending to clear
out of Rookwood, and that you're not
going home.”
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Mornington shrugged his shoulders.
sn’t it so?” exclaimed Erroll.
Well, yes, it is so!” said Mornington

impatiently.
ou were going without speaking to
me " said Erroll reproachfully.
“I didn’t want any questions,” said
Mornington.

“$till, 'm glad to say good-
a good chap, Erroll”  His
“You've been a bottor pal
ever deserved, I—I'm sorry T
d Tve got a train to

leaving.
catch, and-—""

“You're not going to catch
You can’t leave Rookwood like this.
Head—'

“Bother the Head!”

“Your guardian—"

“I'm done with my guardian!”
“Morny, what are you going to do?”
“I don’t know, and I don’t care much.
Tve got to go!” said Mornington
impatiently.  “If I Atnycd T should be

sacked before mghk[all ou under
stand now? I'm 5 go of m
own accord, without bin’, boored out.
Don’t you understand? It's the end--the
merry end. I've played my game and lost.

t was a_mug’s game. But I've called the
tune, and T've got to pay the pipes

"11 it's money, sou know I—

wasn't goin’ to sponge on you, Erroll.
An it’s too late mow. That letter was
from Joey Hook.” Mornington laughed
sardonically.  “If don’t redeem my

K] 6y three o'clock this afternoon
they’ro goin' to the Head. You can guess
the merry result—Head awfly shocked,
the sack on the spot, angry guardian re-
ceivin’ me homo with frowns. Not goo
cnough for me, old scout. T'm goin' out
into the wide world. I'm not goin’ home
to be encercd at an’ patronised by my
merry cousins. No fear!”

“How much do you owe Hook?" asked
Erroll quietly.

“Fourtcen quids!” Morny laughed.

Erroll breathed more freely.

“Thank Heaven it's no worse. You're
not going, Morny. T've got the mones—"

“In tho bank?” grinned Mornington.
“All serene. I knew you'd say that if you
knew; and I'm not spongin’ on you,
tell you. Too late now. Is pay up by
three o’clock or the merry sack!”
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Do, got the money in my pocket,

Mornington
the morry

cjaculated
ent.  “How
ks
knew it must come to this in the long
run” said Erroll very quietly. 1t couldn'’t
end any other way. I drew ont all 1
h“of" Lhed bank to be ready for it.”

“Tvo got

h)mll

ness it’s enough
c B

"

fiftoen  pounds-ten,”  said
«f§0 all T've gob, and Oiagk good-
see you throug]

“You willl” said Erroll.
chap, we've been pals;
You can’t refuse.”

There was a silence.

“Do you_know what you are, Erroll?”

id Mornington at last. “You're the

“Morny, old
we're paly still.

“Good! Let’s go o SentH ok a5
e}, your puper bud
“But I tell y
G ot smd d Erroll, slipping hie arm
Ihmu"h his _chum’
& Erroll had his way.

An hour later Mornington had pitched
his bag into a corner of Study No. 4. He

id not want that now. The chums had
walked back from Coombe in silence, but
their thoughts were busy.

“You've had you way, Erroll,” said Morn-
ington, facing his chum. “You've brought
me back, and you haven’t asked me even
to give up playin’ the giddy ox. Iow do
you know I shan’t plunge in neck-deep
in a couple of days, nnd begin it all over

again?  Are you goin’
ready for the next cmergency ?'

“Yes,” said Erroll quietly.

“Ha, ha, ha!” Mornington’s lauch was

hearty and merry, and it made FErroll's
face brighten. “Well, you're not
to sell your bike, old scout. Do-you ¢l mk
T'd have taken your money if I was goin’
on playin’ the same fool gamo afterwards?
I'm not quite such a worm as_that. It's
over an’ done with, you ass. It's ancient
history, and there’s goin’ to be no more of

to sell your bike

Morny,” said Erroll, with a deer
breath, “if you :nean that—
“Every wordl Do you think that’s
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worth fourteen quid, which
possibly squarc in threo terms?”
Mgrnington.

“Yes, or_fourteen thousand, 15 I had
them!”' said T

Well, it's a_go, if it's any satisfaction

I cannot
frioned

to you,” said Mornington, real
biziey  this time, honest injun!” He
laughed. “1 say, old scout, do you think

T've ol brains ciough to get a scholarship
Zwhat
~~ynu could it sou tried; and Tl help

o’ suid
“Done

CHAPTER 13.
A Very Raw Recruit!

“ Y dear James!”
M Jimmy_Silver
gin. Lovell

weome  grinne
Snmehow s nlwni! did xrm when
Cuffy of the Modern Fourth spoke to

halted with a
and Raby and

them.

Clarence Cuffy had been some time at
Rookwood. e had been as green as grass
when he nmved Now he was, if possible,
greener.

In the pleasant and delectable purlieus of
Gander’s Green, Clarence had been bmught
up in unsuspecting innocence. And
term at Rookwood Schoal had made no
difference at all to hi

Fellows pulled his verdnnl leg without
limit. Clarence seldom discovered that his
leg had been pulled. When he did, he
would regard the humorous jokers more
in_sorrow than in anger.

In (xnndnrs Green, fellows
never pulled

The Fistical Four of the Classical Fourth
were on their way to the football-ground
when that ornament of the Modern Side
addressed them,

They kindly resolved to waste
minutes in chipping Cuffy.

““Hallo, Clarence, old scout!” said Jimmy
c»xl\u cheerily.

“You were pmcccdmg to the football-
ground, James?
“You've hit it!”

“I trust T am not incommoding you by
taking up your time for a few minutes?”

“Not whatting? Oh, no! Not at all!
Fire away!”

legs were

a few
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“The fact is, Silver, I have decided to
take up football,” said Cuffy, blinking at
Jimmy_ Silver solemnly through his large
spectacles.

“Football!” ejaculated Jimmy. *You!”

“Oh, my hat!” said Lovell.

Exactly!” said Cuffy, with an expan-
sive smile. “And I am sure, my dear
James, that you will afford me all the
assistanco in your power. I am addressing
you as captain of the Junior Eleven. I
understand that you are. g Bagshot
on Wednesday. lhould i lo play for
Rookwood, i y."

Jimmy Silver almost staggered.

Clarence Cuffy made that modest request
with a sweet smile, evidently quite un-
aware of the enormity of it.

for  Rookwood!”

murmured
“l?lgumsb Bagshot!” gasped Raby. “Oh,

R i i rosesi | Nawostae

Cuffy looked mildly surprised.
not_see any reason for hilarity.

“I will explain the circumstances of the
case,” ho_eaid. “Mr. Dodd is coming
down on Wedncsrln{ or Saturday—Tommy
Dodd’s uncle, you know. He is my very
kind friend, and I havo passed many de-
lightful hours in his vegetable garden at
Gander’s Green. I am sure it would pleaso
him to see me playing for Rookwood.

“It would pfenne the Bagshot Icllows,
too!” gurgled Lovell.

“It would! Ha, ha!”

“It is true that T have plnyed very lmlo
football,” said Cuffy estly.  * But
am quite willing to practise. "We did not
play much football at Gander’s Green, but t
I was considered very skilful at ‘marbles.”

o Mum -mum-marbles!”  gasped Jimmy

He did

\cs, indeed! Of course, I am aware
that foctball is a more strenuous game
than marbles,” said_Cuffy. *Perhaps a
little more difficult. But l am, prepared te
do_my best, my dear James.”

Jm—ms chortled.
is very extraordinary,” said Cuffy.
“Dodd and Cook and Doyle laughed in
exactly the same way when I spoke to them
about it. I do not quite see where tho
joko_comes in, my dear schoolfellows.”

“Oh, crumbs!” said Jimmy Silver.

«Look here, Cuffy! I can’t quite play o
against  Bagshot on  Wednesday.
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there’s a Modern-Classical nmlch on Satur-
day, and Tommy Dodd can play you in
the ' Modern toary agninst s 1f o likes,”

“He'll j ump at the chance, Cuffy,” said
Lovell solemnl

“I suggest it to him, but he did not
eem enthusiastic,” said Cuffy, shaking his
. “But it all depends upon whether
kmd friend, Mr. Dodd, comes down on

r would be
ng for nuol.“ood
In !aci. he has e).prosscd a wish that I
should take up footer, and it is my duty
to observe his \nshcs m overy way, as he
las been very ki ay 1 take
it l]mt. 1 play on \Vcdnesduy if Mr. Dodd
come
o '{‘he Fnstncal Four roared; they could not

ol Clatones Cuffy’s simple mind a foot-
ball-match was simply a nice little game—
like marbles.

Fellows would have given term’s

pocket-money to squeeze into the eleven
for the Bagshot match.
. Jimmy Silver was exposed to the blan-
dishments of ncarly all the juniors at
Rookwood when ho was making up the
team for that match.

A fellow’s inclusion in the team was not
likely to depend upon whether he had a
kind friend coming down to the school on
the day the match was played. Not quite!

Cuffy looked at the Fistical Four in-

quiringly.
“Well, my dear James?” he_asked.
“Oh, dear!” gasped Jimmy Silver. "x
say! Come along, and let's ou

R o

can do at footer,
vo you into the

enough—ha, hnI—I’ll s{m
team. Rely
“I shall be dehghted my dear James!”
nd with a smile of contentment on_his
chubby face, Cuffy trotted down to Little
Side with the Classical four.
ere was a crowd of fcllows on the
]umor football-ground.
The list for the Bagshot match was not
qm(e settled yet, though it was known that
of the ‘giants of junior_footer would
be " Playing, sach as Jimmy Silver, Lovell,
nroy, Rawson, Van Ryn, Erroll, Tommy
Dodd, and Cook, and Doyle. But two
pl.mcs, at least, were not quite decided.
Raby and Newcome had their own ideas
about how those two places ought to be
filled. But Jimmy Silver, as football cap-

I
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tain, was impervious
friendship.

Mmmnliton was _a likely recruit, and so

Flyon, and Towle, and, in '
fn(t, several more.

But Clarence Cuffy was really not likely
to get a place. Even Tubby Muffin would
ve been a more useful recruit.

“Hallo, Cuffy playing?” asked Oswald,
as the five juniors arrived. “Cuffy taking
up

"\es." s:nd Jimmy  scriously.
wants to play against Bagshot on \\:xl-
nesday.’

“Whn -a-ab!”

“I should be very pleased, my dear
Rxchnrd » s:ud Cuffy, blinking at Oswald.

ha!” roared Oswald.

"(,uﬂys golng to show us what he can
do,” said Jnm “Give Cuffy a chance,
you fellows.”

“On  tho ball, Cuffy!” yelled  the
juniors .

Cul’fy blinked round.

“See that 77 asked Jimmy Silver,
pomtmg to the mmew)m muddy footer.

“Yes, my dear Jam

“See if you can put it into the goal.”

“1 think" that would be quito casy, my '
dear_James.'

“Oh, my hat!” exclaimed Conroy, who
was between the posu fnr lhn practice.
"%uue easy—what try !

Cuffy started Ior the ball, with the eyes
of all the grinning juniors upon him. To
the astonishment of the juniors, he picked
it up, put it ‘under his ‘arm, and_ trotted
(c\\'nrds 5

gasped Lo

"Puc Thet thalll dage; you .d.om

“Ha, ha, ha! This isn’t Rugger, you
hav\lmi dummyl None of your Rugger
tricks hes

Clarence Cuﬂy glunccd round in surprise.

“My dear James—’
“Kick it, you chump!
Silver, “Yow're not allowed to touch the
ball wnh your paws, you howling jabber-

29

to the claims of

3
g

yelled  Jimmy

"0}. proy excuso my error, my dear
ames

Ja
2 Ha. ha, a, ha!l”
Clarence Cut‘fy sct the ball down again
within a few yards of the grinning goal-
keeper. He blinked at it, and blinked at
the goal, evidently calculating with great
care.
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The juniors waiched him foyfully.
Cully, sa t last, backed away and
took a’ it ot b Helversd i

o
terrific_kick at the ball.

(,ardu] as his calculations had been,
ver, they seemed to be a little ouz,
jud)’mg by the resul

Toot missed the ball by about six
inches, and the impetus of the klck carried
it high into tho air.

His foot flew into the air, with the
natural result that Cuffy lost his balance

and sat down.
ump
“(Jhl"
“Ha, ha, ha!”

Clarence Cuﬂ'y sat on tho ground and
pasped wnd groped for his spectacles. And
a hysterical yell went up round the foot-
ball-ground.

CHAPTER 14.
Coall

s EAR ME!”
D “Ha, ha, ha!”
“I am somewhat hurt. The im-

pact upon tho ground has caused
me (}msu‘lemhle discomfort!” gasped Cuily.

“Ma, ha, ha!”

Jimmy Silver took Cuffy by one of his
Jarge cars and helped him to his feet. Cuffy
gavo a Ioud squeak.

ki Lut o‘f old scout,” .said Jimmy Silver
“You weren't born for a footballer. Better
get some practice on the fags’ ground for
3 few weeks. That will make a beginning.

ce?”

“My dear James:

“Oli, buzz off, fabhend " said Lovell.
“You've done your comic turn, and now
we've got to get somo footer.

1 \Iy dear Arthur—"

ook it!” said Raby.
ffy_ had been given a chance, and now
the Jmuur footballers wanted to get to busi-
ucss, and the sublime Clarence was in the

from Gander's Green

"Bt the junior
unexpected trait  of

an

“My doar [ricnds, T am entitled to join
in the football practice, and it is my in-
tention to do so!” he aid firmly.

“Hmw aid - J

my Silvor,  rather

FACING THE MUSIC!

puzzled. “That’s so, CulTy but it is rather
sudden, you know. team practice
for a match, and sllly nhou have to keep

off the grass, sce?”
“Another time, Cuffy,” eaid Erroll,
smiling.

Cully shook his head.

“I have no time to waste, my dear Chris-

topher, if 1 am going to got into form
l'm‘d playing in the Bagshot match,” he

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Oh, buzz him off the ground, bedad!”
said_ Flynn.

“Hook it, Cuffy!”

“Hold on,” said Jlmmy Silver.
that old ball out, Joncs.

Jones “minor pm:hcd out the old ball,
used by the fags in puntabouts. Jimmy
kicked it to Cufiy.

o What on carth’s the game?” demanded

“Chuck

"Thnzs for Cuffy to pmcllne
“You -silly ass!" roarce “ How
can we et team practico, with that howl.
ing Lburhlcr fooling about on the field?”

with.”
ell.

vo it lo your Unclo Jumes, dear
boy. Now, Cuffy—I sup) ou ' know
that a_footballer "has to 0o 2s Dia skipper
tells_him 7"

“Certainly, my dear James.”
“Well, you see that ball?”

“Yés, James.
“Youw're to kick it from hero to Mr.
Manders’ House, across the quad.”
“Certainly.”

“Having
up the stair:
“Oh!” gasped Lovell.
“You may find it a bit difficult at first,”
sid Jimy Silver, with owllike serious:
s But i at first you don't succeed,
sou

got it there, you're to kick it

now
S very pleased, my dear
“umng kicked it upstairs, yowre to
ick it_into Tommy Dodd’s study,” con-
tinued Jimmy Silver. “If you land it on
Tommy Dodd's noie, that counts as
goal.

 Ttandsrstend perfectly.”

“Well, go ahead!”

The junior footballers looked on_breath-

lessly. ~ They  wondercd  whether  even
ence Culfy, the apion _duffer  of
Rookwocd, would be quite duffer cnough
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o carry out the Fourth Form skipper’s
instructions.
But Cully had no doubts.

He etarted.

“Go it, Cuffy!”

“On the balll”

The juniors crowded back to give the
duffer ‘of Rook¥ood plenty of room

There was no telling in what dnrcnhan the
footer_ might go when
near it.

Cuffy kicked tho footer again, and it
went mto touch, and he followed it up. A
howl of laughter followed Cuffy as he
punled the ball away across the qund

\!y hat!” exclaimed Van Ryn. “Is he
g to be really idiot enought to punt
the all into Manders’ Hou ;.e!
ha! Looks like it!”

“Lez‘s hopa he doesn’t meet Manders!”

chortled Flym
And the ]unlan yelled again.

Cuffy, still happmi in pur:ulb

or ball, ~disappeared  Ley the

Jlmmy Silver & Co. piled into footer
practice, while some of the other fellows
followed Cuffy to see how he progressed.

Cuffy had learnt at least one football
lheuon alrcady—m heed the instructions of

is

:mmya mtcnnon had been to clear the
duffer off the football-ground without hurt-
ing his feelings. But Clarence took his
instructions with literal exactitude.

He missed the ball oftener than he kicked
it, but he stuck to his task with deadly
persistonce, and_the footer was propelled
up to Mr. Manders’ House at last, on the
Modern side_of Rookwood.

There Cuffy paused o take breath.

His face was crimson with exertion, and
his round eyes bulging behind his spec-
tacles.. But he was still game.

Ho restarted after the interval, so to
speak, when he had recovered his wind.
A lucky kick sent the muddy footer whiz-
zm¥ into the open doorway of the Modern
building.

‘Hen dona it!” yelled Tubby Muffin.

“Good ﬂld Cuﬂy 1

“Ha,

Bat Cul ﬁy was not finished yet. He
followed the ball into the House, and
segan kicking it upstairs.

larence
(he

Cuffy’s foot got|

R

is was not an easy tn k, and it was
1t LcIy to keep Clarence Wi e
ime.

Threo or fqur Modern juniors came along
and stared T'

“What the lhump are you up to, Cuffy ?”
elled Towle of the Fourth. “Yowd bcum
et Mr. Manders catch you at that gamel”

Cuffy gasped.

“I have to get the ball to Dodd’s study,”
he, =p|uueu~d
t for?” howled Leggett.

"\ly ioozban skipper has 8o instructed
mg, my dear Albert.”

a, ha, hal”
“Tes pulling your leg, you silly owi!”
growled Towl out, here comes

Knowles!”
Knowles, the Modern prefect, came along,
rowning.

“Who brought that ball in here?” ho
rapped out.
“Please Knowles, I did!” said Cuffy

meekly. “Yaroooh!” he added, in a wild
howl, as the prefect’s finger and thumb
losod on his ear.

ako it away at oncel” smapped
Knowles. “Do you hear?”
“Yow-ow! Yes, certainly! Owl”

Cuffy gathered up the ball and bolted
upstairs with it. Under the circumstances,
ho felt compelied to disregard that part
of Jimmy Silver's instructions about kick-
ing the footer up the

But_in the up] pusa med
eperahons. Whne wver Cuffy couldnt do u:
footer, he could at least carry

out
aleperl e e bkt ot dhis

The ball was trundled along the pas-
sages in the direction of Tommy Dodd's
tudy.

Dodd and Cook and Doyle, the heroes
of the Modern Fousth, were detained in
their study with lines. They were scrib-
bling and_grousing, when the study door
yos ‘opened, and Cuffy’s crimson face looked

“H-llol Tnke
growled Tomm o.
And bury xtl” added Tommy Coolt.
“Pny excuse me, my dear Thomas!”
said Clarence mildly. “I sincerely
trnat that T shall not incommode you. I

u]m phizog  away!”
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am going to kick a football into lhlx study,
by the instractions of my skipper
“What?” yelled Tommy Dodd
Hc jum[lL‘d up from the ®able, glaring
fly.
DuL Clarence did not heed his glare. He
trundled llm footer into the doorway.

“You silly chump!” raved Tommy
Dodd. “Il )ulx kick that fotter in here—
Oh, my hat!

Clarcnce Cuffy kicked.
The footer flew into the study. It was
aimed at Tommy Dodd, so it naturally
creshed on Doyle.  But it bounced away
from Doyle’s head and landed full in
Tommy Dodd’s excited face.

’lmmny Dodd sat down in the fender

2. gzupcd Cuffy.
ooh!

“I trust you are not hurt,
Thomas.”

G

my dear

rooogh! I—I—"

“I sincerely hope that you are not sub-
Jected to any considerable discomfort, my
dear Thomas. James stated that if tho
ball landed upon your countenance, it would
count as a goal. I am sure, Thomas, that
James* will “acknowledge that that was a
goal, and you will bear witness if neces-
sary, will you not, my dear Thomas?”

Thomas did not answer that question.

He extracted himself from the fender and
fire-irons, and flew at Clarence Cuffy like
a stone from a catapult.

‘xlu. next instant Cuffy’s head
ch

was in

v6 im beans!” roared Tommy Cook.

“Paste him, bedad, the_thafe of the

world!” howled Tommy Doyle, tubbing

lis head. “Give him® gip, Tommy. dar-
"

boh!" roared Clarence. “My dear
, my nose! My dear
Yoop! My oye! Ob, rumbst

Oh, crnmbs

Cliznce Cufly landed in the passage, on
his back. The “etudy door slammed after
im.

“Oh, dear!” gasped Clarence, a3 )m sae

up and ]ml.:h(‘d his  features, h,
word ow  very, very bad- tcm]:cro
‘Themas is_this afterncon! Ow! And
sure that it was a good goal. Yow-ow-ow!”

FACING THE MUSIC!

CHAPTER 15,
Good for Evill
EGGETT of the Modern Fourth came
L along the passage as Clarence Culfy
felt himself all over to ascertain_ that
he was still all thero,
if he wasn’t. Tommy Dodd
little excited, and he had not denlt gently
with the protégé of his Uncle Dodd.
Leggelt grinned down at the unhappy
laren
“Hurt 7" he inquired.
“Ow! Ow!
IL sounded as if Clarence were a little

he

hu

“Hore, Iot mo lend you a hand,” said
Leggelt. “Come into my, study, and 1ll
dust you down, old chap.

“Thank you very
Clarence.

“Not at all.”

Leggett led Clarence into his study.

He needed dusting.

Any fellow less unsuspecting  than
Clarence would have been surprised at the
good nature of the cad of the Fourth.
Albert Loggett was not much given to
helping others.

But Clarence was far from being of a
nature. At Gander’s Green,
sweet simplicity and trust in human naturc
were cultivated.

Thero were no bad boys like Leggett at
Gander’s Green. Clarence was trustiulness

much," gasped

Leggett dusted him down very
fricndly manner, and then made lLim sit
in the armchair, and gavo him toffee.

Clarence sucked the toffce and beamed

in a

on Teggett. This kindness was very
touching _ after his rough reception i
Tommy Dodd’s study.

“You are very, very kind, Leggett,”
said Clarence gratefully. “I really think

the fellows do 1ot do you )u:twu Leggett,
when they call you such unpleasint names
as *sneaking worm’ and *spoofing rotter ’
and such things. 1 thiuk, Leggett, that
are far from being such an  awful
rotter as tho fellows belicve. Is there
anything the matter, my dear Albert?”
“N-no.”

“I thought you were looking rather

at all,” gasped Leggett.
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m in the fender with cl
(Seo Chapter 15.)
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“You're such a charming c‘mb Cuty, it
nobody could be waxy wit

“T am so_glad to hear You wag 20, 3
dear Albert.”

Cuffy had a most exasperating way of
calling fellows by their Christian names,
which had carned him more kicks than
halfpence, so to speak, at Rookw

“As you are so kind, Albert, I sha]l

make bold to mcnnon a’ matter that 1
have been t 2 about very seriously,”
said Cuffy, b]mkmg at him. “Do you not
think, my dear Albert, that it is very,
very wrong to make bets on football
matches? 1 asked James’ opinion, and he

said that only a howling rotter would do
James expresses himself with rather

more force than clegauce, T fear, but his
meaning was very clear. He seemed quite
shocked at the idea of your making bets
on, the Bagsliot match, Albort.  Quite,
quite shocked.

Leggett g]nred

Ouly that afterncon Jimmy Silver had
rubbed Leggett’s nose in the cold, unsym-
pathetic earth for that very reason.

“So it was you told Silver?”
Leggett.

“T did_ not exactly tell him, my dear

hissed

Albért. I mentioned the matter in_asking
his_opinion,” explained Cuffy. “He was
quite, quite shocked. So am I, Albert,

and T am surc that you will not take
offence if I beg and implore you, my dear
friend, to renounce these wicked and un-
scrupulous ways.”

Leggett’s eyes wandered to the poker.

Clarence never knew how near ha wu
to being chased out of the study w
poker behind him by his dear friend Albere

But Loggett controlled himself.  He had
an axo to grind, and he was not done with
Clarence yet.

“The fact is, I've chucked n Cuffy,”
said Ifeggett, with great restrain
thought to myself, what would d\ey think
about such things in Gmses Green, and
I decided to give it up.

“I am so glad, dear Albert. But
theT makas SoE ithe dehghtful village where
my _parents reside is Gander’s Green.”

es; I meant_Gander’s Green Now,
Cuffy, old chap, T hear yowre taking up
footer. You'd make a eplendid player, I
shou]d tlnnL Awfully keen on the game

(—I | that Silver was
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“Perhaps not very keen, Albert,” said

Cuffy thoughtfully. *You sce, it is a very,

very much rougher gume Lhnn marbles.
ave you a cough,

“Nunno!” gasped Leggeit

“I desire to take the gamo
porarily,” explained Cuffy.
please my kind old friend, Mr.
Thomas’ uncle, you know., e is very keen
on games, and knows all tho diftorences
between cricket and football and marbles!”

“My hat! He must be a regular sport.
ing. encyclopmdla, if he knows all that,”
said Leggett. *“Well, you're Leen to play.
in tho Bagshot match, anyway !

“Very, very keen, Albert, for the sake
of entertaining Mr Dodd if he visits us
on w.:dncsdu;{] f ho comes on Saturday,
however, I should prefer to play in the
home match that afternoon.”

“Exact]y Well, the way to get into the
team is to please Jimmy Silver, as he is
skipper,” said Leggett. “If you 'did Silver
some kind favour, it mxght make a lot of
difference. 1'd hclp by

“You are very, very P hiad
do to please James?™

“I suppose you know thoso fellows want
their study repainted P’ asked Leggett carc-
lessly.

“I had not heard of it, Albert. But,
then, I do not see much of the Classical
fellows.”

“Well, it’'s a fact. They want it re.
painted, but they can’t afford the paint,
or to pay & man to do it. Now, as far
as painting goes, you could do it ‘as casy
as falling off & form. You 're 5o clover,
s0 jolly clever, T might say!’

“You flatter me, my dear Albert.”

“Not at all. As for the paint, I'd provide
that, us o pleasant and friendly surprise to
Jimmy Silver.”

“That is noble of you, Albert, considering
ndling you so very
roughly a few hours ago, for what reason

I do not know. I am so very, very pleased
to seo you return good for evil, my dear
Albert.”

“Im trying to model myself on you,

Cuffy,” explained Leggett. “I'm sure I
couldn’t do better. Now, are you willing
to do Silver this good turn? It may make
a lot of difference about your getting into
the eln\-en and it will be a very kind
action.”

What can I
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“\on Jare sure James wants his study
pain

“I'vo heard him say so lots of times,
and lm awlully worried because ho can't
afford

‘Thcn I shall be delighted!”

“You'ro a splendid chap, Cuffy!”
Leggett admiringly.

“Not at all, Albert. My dear pap
always inculcated in me lhc desire o be
useful and obliging to other
sce. Well, thero's o time liko
tho present,” said Lq,gctt “Hoping that
you would lu.lp, I'vo got tho paint ready,

nd o brush. You can paint the st
whilo those [(Homr are at footer practice.
They won't be in till tea-time, and it will
be a pleasant surprise to them.

“How good of you to think of them!”
said Clarence, bemnmg

“I'm tryin But don't
mention to ‘-ﬁ\ er tlmt f{ound the paint.”

“My dear Albert, T must glvu )ou eredit
for kind works,” said
cannot consent to take all the crcdlt of this
friendly action,”
¢ “Not at alll

said

&7

T want to hide my light
under o, bushel, like a really good little
bo; xplained Loggett. “Simply say, if
that a friend gave you the

you're ntkcd

“Very well, if you wish, Albert.”
“Good!” Leggelt roso and opened his

study cupboard. “‘Here’s the paint.”
Ho took out a three-pound tin of rcad\

mised paint ‘and a large brush. The tin
wag dabelled, “Light greon.”
hat's Silver’s favourite colour,” said

Leggott. “I'vo heard him discussing it
with his friends, and his idea is to have
tho study painted throughout in light
green, mcludmg the furniture—chairs,
tnble, lmokuue, and the rest. lm a(uxd
yowre taking on a lot of work, Cufly.”
do not numl umc in the least, Alborr
I thought you wouldn't. Put on
plenty of paint, as thick as you like. And
yaint everything, ospoc ally the chairs und
in with the chalrs and table.”
“(‘uhuﬁy"
“And the clock—don't forget the docL' 3
“I will bo very, very carcful, Albert.”
“Better lock the door while you're at
€0 that ycu won't be interrupted,” said
Leggett. really good chap,

“You're a
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ufiy, and I'm glad yow're willing to help
o returu good for ovil in this way.

“L am delighted, Albert, 1t
y no means the m

roves
iciou:

xactly | Yes, quite so. Wi
lmn: )ou nm"' said Leggett. “I'll come
the end study wich you.

Mo u 5o “tho indoors, wa;

The two Modern juniors left the study
together. Leggett led the way along the
winding passage that gave access to the
Classical buildings. = Thero was a locked
dour in the passage, but Leggett had a key

'nm Tourth-Form quarters on the
Classical side were doserted. ~ All the
fellows were out on the playing ficlds.

Leggett opened the door of the end study,
nnd they entercd.

o ahead, Cuffy!”

“Cntmnly, my dear Albert. How
pleased James will be when ho comes in!”
s:ud Clarence, beaming.

“Pleased isn't the \\ord llc 1l be de-
lighted! Let's see you begin.”

Confident as he was in the extreme
simplicity of the duffer of Rookwood.
Leggett conld hardly belicio Shat UTacsnes
Cuffy d be ass enough to paint the
epd- study - as anstructad But: his donbik
wero soon relieved.

Cuffy jerked off the lid of the tin, thrust
in_tho brush, and started,

crgets almost cxploded as the paint
was lathered on the table-top by a way
of a beginning.

“Oh! Ha,
Leggett.

Clarence looked mund in surprisc.

“All serene. t caught the smell
of ‘the paint,” aaid  Loggelt, coughing.
“Go ahcad, old chap! Lock the door!”

Leggett beat a retreat from the end
study. Clarence locked the door after him;
and Leggett, waiting a fow moments out-
side, heard the swishing of the active paint-
brush. Cuffy was hard at work.

Leggett scuttled back to tho Modern side.
He threw Imnscll into the armchair in his

d up his hecls, and yelled. In
tho end study of the Classical side the
duffer of Rookwood painted away industri-
ously, his face beaming with satisfaction
as he thought of the pleasant surprise that
awaited dear James when he came in
from the footer.

ka! Oh, dear!” gasped
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CHAPTER 16.
Black Ingratitude!
IMMY SILVER threw on a coat and
‘muiler as he loft the football ground
with his chums as the dusk was begin-
‘The Kistical Four were
late for tea, but they bad had a good
practico. Jimmy had put his men through
their paces, and he had decided about the
vagant pla(cg in the eleven.
Vell 7’ said Raby and Newcome to-
gcthu‘ as_they came away.
Raby—""
“(Jh good‘”
“And Mornington,” said Jimmy Silver.
“Sorry Newcome, old chap, but footer is
footer, you know, and we've got to beat

Bagshot.”

“Oh, all serene!” grunted Newcome.
“Let’s get in to tea, anyway! I'm
famished!”

“So you won’t be playing Cuffy?”
grinned Lovel

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The  footballers crowded in, and tho
Fistical Four hurried elong to the end

gtudy. Jimny. torned tho handle of the
door, but it did no

Etannt * Whats che matter with this
blossed door 7 exclaimed Jimmy.

somebody n. there?” said
“I can hear somebody moving
Tubby Muflin after the grub,

“Tll scnlp him if it is!” Jimmy Silver
thumped on the pancls. “Here, open this
door, fathcad I”

“Certainly, my dear James!”
well-known voice from within.

“Cuffy " cjaculated the Fistical Four in
a surprised chorus.

“What's that blessed niff?” exclaimed
Newcome, sniffing. “Is there any fresh
paint about ?”

“Smefls like it.”

Tho key turned in the lock, and the door
was opened. Clarenco Cuffy’s chubby face
and big spectacles beamed at the chums of
the Fourth. ¥'s bands were stained,
and there was a smear of green on his
fosc, ‘and bo looked a littlo tired. But bo
was beaming with good nature.

““Come in, my dear James!”

Jimmy Silver did not come in

He stood in the doorway, e

The paint in the study had certainly

came a
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seen better days. It might have been re-!
But not in the

The study reeked with paint.

The chairs were a dazzling light grccxx
The tablo fairly shome with the samo
artistic hue.

The clock was green, the bookcase was
green, the n-mcha.r was green—hght
green, wet, and smelly

Tho Flsmml I‘nur could hardly bellcvo
their dazzled e;

“By gum!”_ gusped Lovell at last.

“Yon like it, my dear Arthur? 7 asked
Cuffy cheerfuly.

ike it!" stuttered Lovell. “Like it!”
Jimmy Silver found his voice.
You Modem idiot !’
51
up our study like
this?” shricked Jimmy- Silver.
My dear—"

“You mad idiot!” roared Raby. “Do
you think this is a joke? I cnll it more
than a joke! My ball The place is reck-
ing!”

“You thumping ass!” d\ontcd Newcome.
“You—you—you silly villain 1"

Clarence gazed at the four in dismay.

He had expected them to be pleased.
Ho had, in fact, expected them to be very,
very please

But they weren’t pleased.

Whatever was doubtful about the matter,
that wasn’t doubtful at all. The Fistical
TFour wero anything but pleased.

Thcy gasped as they stared at the reeking
The study was fairly swimming
Already they had smears on their

“My hat!” gasped Jimmy, Silver. “This
is a modern jape! This is the Modern
brand of humour! By gum, we'll show
’em how we appreciato it! Collar that
burbling idiot?”

‘My d J-j-j-ames—  Ohb, dear!”
Lovell and Raby and Newcome grasped
the unhappy doer of good deeds.

Jimmy Silver seized tho _paint-pot.
There was still some left. Ho jerked tho
brush away from Clarence and jammed it
into the tin, and gouged out the rest of
the paint—over Clarence’s head.

Cuffy roared s the paint showered on
his face and hais

He opened hismouttito explain, but ho'
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closed it again, gurgling spasmodically
when tho paint-brush was shoved into it

gug-gug!!
him " yelled Lovell. “Let him
have the lot. Here’s some ink, too. Get
some soof, Raby!” «
“Groogh-hoo-hooogh I
Clarence Cuffy v.mgled in the grasp of
the incensed juniors.
Paint and ink and soot were added to-
gether to adorn hi
Not the remotest suspicion had Jimmy
Silver & Co. that the duffer of Rookwood
had been doing a kind action to please
them.
They regarded it as a Modern jape on
the Classicals, and a_jape that was far
beyond the permitted limit
n a few minutes Cuffy’s appearanco was
oxtraordinarsy.
here he was not mmy and inky ho was
a hnght and shining green.
s[ ok "him” ol gasped Jimmy
“All together I’ yelled Lovell.
CFour boots crashed behind the unhappy

Ho flew out of the study.
| Bump!

“Arrah, and phwat's the row?’ roared
Flynn along the passage. “Howly Moses!
 Phwav's that intirely ? " Ts it a_bansheo?”
(o, ha, ha?” yelled the Classical Four,
e was propelled along the passage
by, four lunging

oots.
i ““Yow-ow-gug-gug-gug!” _ stuttered Clar-

eonce. _“My dear fnends—ym-oooh t—my
dear James—yooop!—Arthur, my dear
fellow— Yah! 0 ! Ooo000!

‘Woooop !””
* Clarence Cuffy vanished down the stair-

case.

He crossed the quad in record time, and
burst into Mr. Manders’ House, out of
breath and palpitating with astonishment

and_terror.
“Hallo! What on earth’s that ?”’ s'hontu]
Tommy Dodd as he sighted him. “Ts

Crooghl My  dear

00t—occasion  for
Gug-gug-

was
risibility, my dear Thomas!
S

less my soul " Mr. Manders rustled up.
“Cuffy!_ Iy that Cuff
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“Groogh! Yos, sirl Gug-gug!”
o o sel i aab A rataia
thundered tho Modern master.
T have been painting, and—

“Go and clean yourself at once, and take
five hundred lines!” shouted Mr. Manders.
“You disgraceful boy! Get out of my
sight!”

Clarence was glad cnough to get out
of his sight.

Ho sprmlcd for the dormitory, and the
Modern juniors followed him in a yelling
crow

As lxe rubbed and scrubbed, and serubbed
and rubbed, Clarence gasped out an cx-
e was still in the dark as to
why Jimmy Silver & Co. had cut up so
and he asked dear Thomas if he
. But_dear Thomas was in
hysterics, and could not reply.

Meanwhile, nearly all ~ the Classical
Tourth had gathered to stare into the reck-
ing end study, and howl with laughter.

Tt was rather thick for a Modern jape,
but it was funny—at least, the Classical
1~ounh thought so.

ad, it Tooks a corker!” exclaimed

Tonkend “Nico and smelly, too! Savo
von_somethin’ in scont ”

“Ha, ha, ha

3 emthavo ton there!” mumbled

Tovell. “Oh, T'll scalp that villain Cuffy!
Come to think of ﬂ., somebody must have
put_him up to it.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Como and have tea in my study!” said
Erroll laughing.
d the !'whca! Four had tea with Erroll
md Mormmx(ton, and they did their prep
in the Common-room tlm( cvening. The
end study was not quite fit for habitation.
The next day, when the Fourth came
out of the Form-room, Clarence Cuffy boro
down on Jimmy Silver with a_ beaming
smile. He did not scem to note the deadly
gleam in Jimmy’s cyes.

“My_dear James,” he said, “Mr. Dodd
has written that he is not coming after all,
so T shall not want to play in the Bagshot
match this afternoon. I hope you are not
disappointed. T think—— Varoooh!"

Clarence Cuffy sat down with a sudden
jar, and Jimmy Silver walked on, leaving
Clarence gasping and groping for his
spectacles.

“Dear me!” stuttered Clarence.

“James
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is growing very, very ill-tempered. I shall
not speak to James again ym he has
apologised.”

Which was just as well for Clurcnco, for
Jimmy Silver was really not quite safe for
the duffer of Rookwood to approach at
present.

The Bagshot match was played without
the assistance of Clarence Cufly, and Bag-
shotwas beaten by two goals to one, whic
would certainly not have been the case had
Clarence assisted Jimmy Silver’s team.

CHAPTER 17.
Mornington’s Answer!

“ ORNY 7
M “Darion kai Parysatidos—?
“Mornington 1

“Gignontai paides duo—"

“Oh, shut up that rot, Morningion!”
e(c]znmed Lattrcy of the Fourth irritably.

ive it a rest!”

Mornington did not even look up.

The dandy of the Fourth was seated
on e beneh, under one of 1ho old beeches
in the quadrangle at Rookw

Xenophon’s *“ Anabasis” was npen on his
knces, and Morny was mumbling over the
Greek.

Ho was not looking happy.

The once magnificent Marnlnglon, dandy
and slacker and ‘“blade,” was ebout the
last fellow at Rookwood to take to
ting” of his own accord.

Dut here he was swotting on a half-
holiday !

On Little Side, his chum Erroll was at
football practice with Jimmy Silver & Co.

Mornington would have, been glad to
join the footballers. On that Lceu after-
hoon football would certainly have been
more agreeable than sitting under the
beeches with Xenophon.

But Morny was sticking it. de-
tested work, and he hated Greck. The
celebrated “Retreat of the Ten Thousand”
possessed no interest for him whatever.

Vet here he was, mumbling over the
“Anabasis,” aend Lattrey of the Fourth
regarded him with mingled surprise and
ritation,

ow are you getting on with your
swotting?” asked Lattrey sarcastically.

swot-

! particular,
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“Rotten! And none the boltor for bein’
interrupted.

“Towny says you're entering for &
scholarship, and working for the exam.,”
said Lattrey, eyeing him.

“Towny's right for onco!”

“Youwll never get it!”

“I don't suppgse I shall, But I'm goin’

o try, I wish I'd given Greck a bit more
Shention. "Horrid Serat

“Supposo you get ity v\hats the good
of it to you?” asked Latt “Threo
Saars. SIhont feat nl o snoney Tor
books. Pah! Your uncle’s paying your
expenses hero now. You don’t stand to
gain anything. It will only save your
ungle's pocket if you get the schol.”

“Quite so.

“Then what's the game? I don't un-
derstand.”

“You wouldn’t

“Look here, Morny, T can tell you a
trick worth two of that!” said Lattrey,
sitting down on the bench. *“No need for -
us to be cnemies because we've had rows.”

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

Ho did not like attrey, end he had
had bitter quarrels with the cad of the
Fourth, But he Jid not repaise him now."
e was so horrihiy bored with work that
any exeuso for taking o fost vas welcomo

"

to

“No need for yon to bo o jolly hard
vr, and having to ask yoar uncle, old
Stacpoole, for pocket money,” continued
Lattrey.

““Got a special Hip for another swindlin’,
rage?” grinned Mommoton.

o, look here.  That kid, 'Erbert,
would do_ anything yon fold hi H
would follow your lead in anything and
cverything.”

“ know that.”

“Well, don’t you see?”

“No, I don’t!”

“Oh, you're blind!” said Laitrey i
patienfly. “Can’t you see that that young
ruffian is @ goose that could lay golden
cggs? What about having him in the
study, teaching him nep and banker and
bridge, and making a regular income out
of him—what? I know he’s a sharp littl
beast, and mightn’t lose his moncy, but,
there are_ways and meens. That's where
T can help you. You can’t afford to be

i Morny.  Beggars cau't
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choosers, That kid has quids and quids,
and nothing to do with them. ~ Why, be:
fween us we_could fairly skin him! And
undor your influence he would come like
a Jamb to the slaughter—see ?””

Lamby 's voice was eager, his eyes glisten-

Mommgum looked at him fixedly.

There was not the slightest doubb that
Lattrey’s scheme would be a success, if
Morny chose to adopt it. And Morny had
been a vezy good deal of a blackguard in
his_ tims

Bug theru is a dxﬂcrenc,e between_black-
guardism and sheer rascality, which Lattrey
id not allow f

Mornys eyes were burning.

“So that’s the idea?” he said quietly.
“Phabs it Tasy 85 falling off a form.”
“But it’s rnther superfluous,” drawled

Mornington, “If I chose to take money
from ’Erbert, he would hand it to me for
tllw askin’. No need to swindle him “at
all,

““Yes; but could you take charity Irom
the kid? I know how touchy you are,”
seid Lattrey. Tt would ge(a abonc t00.
That's why you haven’t don

“«“Well, T had some other reasons for rot
doiw’ it, too,” remarked Mornington.
"Lcksons you_ wouldn’t understand, dear

if I were inclined to rob_poor
uId D ert I think I'd rather do it by
rowin’ his mondy than by inveiglin’ him
mto games of banker and cheatin’ him.
it's a great idea, Lattrey—simply
gmaf‘ ‘Add worthy of you! Just the kind
of idea yowd pe likely to think of. As for
what I think of it, I'll show you!”

Morny’s hend shot out suddenly, and his
finger and thumb closed on Lattrey’s sharp,
thin_nose

His gup closed there like u vice, and
Lagtrey uttered a yell of angui

Oh! Let go, you rotter' Oh!”

Mcmmgcon tweaked the nose of the cad
of the Fourth grimly.

Then he let go and jumped up.

“That’s what I think of your xdea, my
dear fellow," he drawled. ‘‘Now, if you'd
like to put up your hands, T'll give merry
olii Xenophon & vest while T thrash you—
whi

Lattrey,

in  anguish,
with both hands. He was hurt.
. But he did not accept Mornington’

clasped his nose
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v1mhon He had not come there for a

&2 l)w ow !” he mumbled.

Mornington. ell,
Yowre rather too unclean
same bench with me, dear boy !

Lattroy gave him a look of deadly
hatred, and moved slowly away.

Mornington sat down again, smiling
THE e i apsloation 1o o, **Ane:
basis” with a more cheorful expression on
his face, The tweaking of Lattrey's noso
seemed to have comforted him.

CHAPTER 18.
Mornington 1.
TMMY SILVER greeted Mornington
with @ friendly nod, when the dandy
of tho Fourth came down to the foot-
ball ‘ground o Title lator,
“Como on, Morny,” said the captain
of the Fourth choordy. ©Wo shall want
you in the front lino when we play Grey-

friars, you know!”
ho > “caid Morny.
vo been grindin’.

ng? Ha, ha!”

Tnjun”  said

“I couldnt

“ Honest
“But T'vo dono cnough for a bit
rather play foo

“1 e it et Jimmmy laugh

Mornington,
Td

fiornington joined in the practice with
grcat ze:

He was in good form, too. Swotting
did not detract from his form so much
as his old habits, by any means.

Ho enjoyed the practice, and when it
was over, he left the footer ground with
Erroll, a’ ruddy glow in his faco.
ow are you getting on with the
Greek?” Erroll asked, with a smile, as
they walked to_the hous
“R tten! Like a kid in the Third!”
“We'll have o go ab it togethor after

tea, if you like
“0n, ‘dear!”

eroll lovghod.

“Not unless you like, Morny,” ho said.

“Oh, I do like!” said Mornington,
“I'yve got to stick it! Ive simply gob
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to get that schol. I'm not goin’ to have
my Stacpoole cousins turnin’ up their
noses at me asa pensioner on my’ uncle!”
“Perhaps they wouldn't turn up their
noses, Morny,” suggested Erroll gently.
“They never liked me. I've quarrelled
with the lot of them, more than once.”
“Was it all their fault, old chap?”
“No, more likely mine,” said Morning-
ton coolly. “But I don’t like ’em, and
they don’t like me, and I'm not goin’
to be dependent on their father, if I can
help it. The schol., if I get it, will set
me up till I leave Rookwood, an’ I can
get into the Army then, an’ get killed
respectably. Tl bring young ’Erbert in
to tea, if you don’t mind, Erroll.”
“0f course, I don’t mind! I like Her-
bert !”

Kit Erroll had tea ready in Study No. 4
when Mornington came in with Erbert
of the Sccond.

‘FBrbert was looking very cheery.

“How are you getting on in the Second
now, ’'Krbert?” asked Morny, as he

“ helped his guest to bread and marmalade.

“Fust-rate!” grinned 'Erbert. *“Tracy
minor is awf’ly pally—same as Tracy of
the Shell! Lots of fellers that never
knowed me before are awf'ly pally now.
0Old Jones got his back up a bit at first—
he thought I was going to put on side,
says he. But he’s all serene now.”

“1 suppose youw've got plenty of dibs?”

“ 'Eaps!” said ’Erbert brightly. *“Sir
Rupert sends me e big allowance, you
know. I don’t spend much. I’'ve got
ten pounds now.”

“My hat! What a merry millionaire!”

“Course, it was a bit queer ’aving bank-
notes of my hown at first,” said ’Erbert.
“Put you soon git used to it. I got two
fivers in my pocket now, and I sometimes
forget they’re there. There ain’t so very
much in ’aving money. If you spend it,
it's .gone and you ain’t got it, end if yeu
don’t spend it, it's the same as not ’aving
it 1”

“Youwre & philosopher, 'Erbert,” said
Erroll, laughing.

“Would you mind listenin’ to a word
of advice from a poor relation, 'Erbert?”
asked Mornington blandly.

“Oh, Master Morny!” :

“1 believe you've had offers of friend-
thip from some chaps in the Fourth. and

‘two chums were soon grinding.
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the Shell—Townsend, and Pecele, and
Gower, and Smythe, and that crowd?”

“Yes, sir.” :

“How did you get on with them?”

“I've told ’em to go an’ cat coke!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I ‘knowed what they was arter,” said
'Erbert disdainfully. “When I was e
poor kid, they turned their noses up at
me, and sneered at you, Master Morny,
‘cause you took me in and looked arter
me. l”I know their sort, and I ain’t taking
any

“What about Lattrey of the Fourth?”

“T hit him in the eye!”

“What?” 2

“He wanted me to play banker,” said
"Erbert. “Course; I used to play banker
at Dirty - Dick’s, when I was a nipper—
they all did. But not at Rookwood. Be-
sides, I knowed ‘what Lattrey wanted. Se
I hit him in the eye!”

Mornington  and Erroll roared. .

“Ho went for me,” continued 'Erbert.
“But old Jonesy came up, and we bumped
him down the passage. He ain’t spoken
to me since.”

Mornington chuckled. |

“So that’s why dear old Latirey was

tryin’ to enlist my assistance,” he re-
marked. “I've had a flatterin’ offer from
Lattrey, kid. We were to go halves in

swindlin’ you at banker.”

“The utter rascal!” exclaimed Erroll
hotly. i
“Ves, he is rather a corker,” agreed
Mornington. “I wanted to put you on

your guard against that bounder, 'Erbert,
but you don’t seem to need it. Don’t have
anythin’ to do with him.” k
“No fear!” said ’Erbert emphatically.’
“He’s a rotter all through, he is.
wouldn’t touch him with a barge-pole i
Mornington grinned when ’Erbert left
the study efter tea. it
“My fatherly advice wasn’t needed,” h
remarked. ‘‘’Erbert can look after him-
self. I fancy Lattrey will find him a hard
nut to crack. Now about that Greek,
Erroll, if you feel up to it.™
“Right!”
And the
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books were got out, and f/hs

i
"Brbert went down the passage to the
stairs, end as he passed Lattrey’s stqu

'the ced of the Fourth stepped out.
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'l:mm eyed him grimly.
You've been tea with Morny—
what?” asked Lattrey, with a sncer.

“That ain’t your business,” said ’Fr-
bert. “But I ’ave, if you want to know.”
“1 can guess what he wanted you for,”
said Lattrey, eyeing hnn “T heard from
Tracy minor that yowve got two five-
pound notes.”

The fag's face crimeoned with anger.

“Youwre a liar!” said, with the
directness of speech hoe had lcnrnod before
he came to Rookwoo “ Master
Morny never wanted noﬂung of the sort,
an’ you know it.”

“ Have you got the notes now?” sneered
Lattrey.

“Find out!”

“No need to find out,” said LaNrc\
“I can guess where they are.”

“You lyin’ hound!” exclaimed Trburt
furiously, “Look ’ere!”

He ]crkcd a pocket-book out, opened it,
and showed two crisp fives pcund notes in-
side.

“Wot price that, you rotter?” he de-
mande

“Oh,” said Lattrey, “I
it scems!”

“You wasn't mxxLu.kunl
and_you know it

“You surely dont carry
notes_about wi you, kid?”

“Why shouldu'e 17
they ?”

“But is it safe—r"

“Noz “}ule you're about,
said

And wnh thnt Parthian shot he scuttled
on towards the stairs, just eluding Lat-
trey’s angry clutch.

Lattroy, his oyes gleaming, made a rush
after him. rbert ran down the stairs
and bumped into the Fistical Four, who
were coming up. Jimmy Silver, Lovell,
Raby, and Vewcomc grasped him together,
and sat him

“ Look where Sou'ra going, young "un !
smd Lovell severely.

“Ow!” gasped 'Erbert. ‘“That ound
Latirey’s arter mel”

“Oh, all serenc!”

Lattrey paused on the stairs at the
sight of Jimmy Silver & Co. He would
have retraced his steps, but the choery
Co. ran up and collared him before he
could escape.

was mistaken
You was lyin’,
those bank-

They’re mine, ain't

I dessay!”

a

Bu]l\mg 'Erbert again—what?” said
Jimmy Silver. “I think 1 promised you
somcthmg for that, Lattre;

ct me go, hang yaul” shouted Lat-
trey_savagely.

“¥oa, when you've had what you've been
prm;uxcd'

Ll
Bump, bump, bump
The ead o the. Fourth, struggling in
the grasp of the Fistical Four, swote the

landing thrigo” i succossion. 1lis yolls
rang along the pas
eclo and Gower eame out of their

study.
Look here—" began Pecle.
“Do you want somo?” demanded Raby.
Apparently  Peclo didwt, for he re-
treated into his study, Tho Fistical Four
walked on to the end study, leaving Lat-
{rey gasping on the floor. " Gower gave
him a hand up.
‘Erbert, chuckling,
Second Form  quarters.
scemed to be out all roun

cut away to the
Latirey's luck

CHAPTER 19,
A Strange Mystery!
IMMY SILVFR started, and awoke.
It past mi mgm and deep
g]oom re)gner.\ in the dormitory of
the Classical Fourth at Rookwood.

Jimmy turned his hnad on the pillow,
b]mkmg mto the darkne: )

Something had n.wnkencd Jim, and o
lmpned fm- a moment o :

Faintly, in the darlmc<= s theeund
of a cautiously-closed door.

Jimmy

Ho knew that that sound was made by
someonc creeping out of the dormitory.

“Rotter!” murmured Jimmy eleepily.

He  wondered which member of 't
Classical Fourth was going out of bounds.
Tt was an old habit of Morny’s, but Morny
had dropped it of late.

Lattrey and Peele, Gower and Town-
send and Topham were given to breaking
out of bounds after lights out, too.

Evidently it was one of the “nuts” of
the Fourth.

But Jimmy was puzzled, too.

The merry nuts who sncaked out of the
school after lights out generally went much
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earlier than this. There could not be
much going on at the Bird-in-Hand after
miduight.

But Jimmy Silver was sleepy, and he
was shII tlunkmg over it, when he fell
lnst asleep again,

id not awaken again till the morn-
ing 1.,;m was strcaming in at the high
windows and tho rising-bell was clanging
out over Rookwood.

Jimmy Silver sat u

“Blessed old bcIl'"
as_he turned out.

Jimmy Silver rose, and he remembered
the incident of tho night, and glanced at
Townsend N them showed
any signs, so far as he conld sce, of having
lo!t the dormitory during the night.

“Which of you bounders was out last
night?” asked” Jimmy.
attroy glanced at him,

“Was somebody out?” he ask

Y ST b bk upT andUkserd mm go.”

“Well, didn’t you sec who it was?”

“I'm not a cat, fathead! I can’t sce
in the dark. Besides, he was outside

and yawned.
“grumbled Lovell,

whon I heard the door close. One of you
nutly rotters, of course!”

“It wasn’s I!” yawned Townsend.
"wM it _you, Morny?”

“My dear idiot, Ive given up such
wicked wa Mornington. “I can't

Y
afford to be “nlchud at the Bird-in-Hand
rey, m

settles it!” grinned Lovell.
“Lntl'roy cuuldn + tell a lie if he tried!”

b
mmoy scowlnd and madoe no rejoinder.
“By gad, though, who was it?" said
Topham curiously. “It wasn't one of us,
and it wasn’t Lattrey. He's not duo at
tho Bird-in-Hand till to- mght It was
for to- mght, \msxn. it, Lattray?”

“Oh, ring off 1” grunted Lattroy.

"Morny m his old games!” chuckled
Gower. “I thought he was spoofing.”

Morny gave Gower a grim look.

“T'vo already said it was not I, Gower,”
ho said quictly. “If you take the liberty
of doubtin’ my word, dear boy, I shall
assumo the liberty of pullm your nosol”

“‘Oh, rats!” said Gows

And he turned to }us \\a:h<tnnd, and
e subject dropped.
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Jimmy Silver was frowning a little as
he went down with his chums. It was
not exactly Jimmy's business, but the
“blades” of the Classlcnl Fourth had an
exasperating cffect or

Sooner or later thcm was certain to be
a_discovery, probably to be followed by
disgraco and_expulsion dtom thh gshadt
and though Jimmy would have been glad
to see Lattrey at least kicked out of Rook-
wood, he was sensitive about the honour
of his Form.

He did not want the Modern fellows
to cackle about Classicals getting expelled
for shady conduct, for ono thing.

“That rotter Lattrey wants pulling up 1”
growled Jimmy, as the Fistical Four went
out into the quadrangle. *According to
Topham, he's going out on the giddy ran-
dan to-night, so I suppose it wasn’t Lattre;
lnsh night. But ho jolly well ought. to by
stopped.”

“Perhaps a_prefect will drop _on him,
and then it will be good-bye fo Lattrox,”
said Lovell.  “Hallo!  Hore's young

*Erbort I

“Master Morny down yet?” asked
'Trbert, as he cam

“ITis merry lnrds}up is still at his
toilette,” said Reby. “He’s a bit more
particular than us common mortals. Any-
thing up?”

“T gpose it's @ joke,” said ’Erbert.

“Somebody’s been playin’ tricks. I found
Master. Morny's hanky in our dorm. this
mornin’.”

“His _handkerchief?” exclaimed Jimmy
S)Iwr, in nﬂomshment.

Yes. o it is.”

’Erbert held it up. Morny’s beautiful
handkerchiefs, with his monogram in the
corner, were well known in the Fourth.
There'was no mistaking the artile.

“You found that in your dorm?” ex-
clmmnd Newcom

Yes. saw it lyin’ beside my
bed,” explained Erbert. It wasn't thero
when I went to bed Jast might. Some-
body's_put it there. Blossed if I know
yhy. T want ot Mastor Morny an' give

“Wel] my hat1” i
Mornington and Erroll came out of the
School House together, and ’Erbert ran
off to them. The Fistical Four looked at
one another, P
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“What on earth does that mean?” asked
Lovell. “Looks as if it was Morny went
out last night, and went to the Second
dorm. What on earth should he do that
for?”

“Goodness knows!” said Jimmy Silver,
quite mystified.

“allo! That’s my handkerchief,” =aid
Mornington, as the fag cgme up with it
in 'his hand.

He felt in his pocket.

“What on earth are you doin’
my hanky, ’Erbert?” he exclajmed.

The fag explained.

Mornington stared at him blankly as
he took the handkerchief, and listened to
'Erbert’s explanation as to where he had
found it.

“Is that a joke?” he demanded, at last.

“Course it =ain't, Master Morny!
Jones saw it on the floor, and then I
picked it up and saw it was yourn!”

“PBut how the merry thunder did my
handkerchicf come to be in your dorm?”
exclaimed Mornington. “It waes in my
pocket when I went to bed.”

“T dunno, sir. But there it was, and
‘arf the Sccond saw me pick it up,” said
'Erbert, rather warmly.

I1e felt that a doubt as to his statement
was implied.

“Ilave you taken to sleep-walking,
Morny ?” demanded .Jimmy Silver.

“0Of course I haven’t, you ass!”

“Then it’s jolly quecr. Somebody went
out of our dorm last night, aend your
hanky's picked up in the Second dorm this
morning. You must have been there.”

“I never opened my eyes all night.”

“It must be a practical joke of some
sort.” said Erroll.

“But where does the joke come in?”

“Oh, I give that up!”

Mornington thrust the handkerchicf into
his pocket. He was astonished and an-
noyed—unless he was acting. Jimmy
Silver wondered whether he was acting.
Morny might have broken bounds by way
of the Sccond Form dormitory, but it
seemed unlikely.

It was not like him, either, to deny it,
if he had done so. He cared nothing for
the other fellows’ opinion of his conduct.
Jimmy had to edmit that it was a puzzle.
If some practical joker had taken Morny’s

with
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handkerchicf there, it was extremely diffi-
cult to sece where the joke came in,

Tho breakfast-bell called tho juniors in,
and the mwtter was dropped. But some
of the fellows remembered it, and won-
dered.

CHAPTER 20.
A Startling Discovery!
« REAT pip! What’s the matter?”

G Lessons were over at Rook-

wood, and the Fistical Four wero

sauntering in the quad before
tea, when they came upon ’Erbert under
the beeches.

They halted at once, as Jimmy uttered
a startled exclamation.

’Erbert’s expression struck them.

The fag was standing by a beech, with
a pale and troubled face, and a deep
wrinkle in his brow. He looked as if
all the troubles of the universe had sud-
denly scttled on his shoulders.

Jimmy Silver tapped bhim on the arm,
and the fag looked up suddenly, his pale
face flushing crimson.

“What's the matter, kid?” demanded
Jimmy.
“Nothin’!” stammered ’Erbert.

“Oh, don’t be an ass! There’s some-
thing wrong. Has Lattrey been ragging
you agzain? My hat, I'll—"

“Tain't Lattrey, sir,” said
hastilv. *“Nothin’ of the sort.”

“Well, what is it? You can tell your
Uncle James,” said Jimwmy Silver en-
couragingly. “Kcep smiling, you know,
and tell vour kind old uncle.”

But 'Erbert did not smile, and he did
not speak.

“Can’t you talk?” demanded Lovell.

“Nunno! I mean, no!”

“Take him to Morny,” suggested New-
“Morny’s his patron saint!”

'Erbert

come. !
“Ha, ha! Good! Ceme on, kid!”
'Trbert shrank back.
“Nol” he exclaimed shrilly. *“I don’t
want to go to Master Morny! Lemme

alone! There ain’t nothing the matter.
I ain't going to say nothing.”

Jimmy Silver looked at him hard. Tt
was only too casy to see that 'Erbert was
in a state of great stress of mind.

Jimmy could enly conclude that he had
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been bullied, and that was a matter for
Uncle James to see to. Uncle James had
a very heavy foot to put down on that
kind of thing. \

The fag was moving away, but Jimmy’s
hand on %\is shoulder jerked him back.

*“Now, I don’t want to bother you, kid,”
said Jimmy kindly, “but I'm going to sco
into this. Tell me what's the matter.”

’Erbert  hesitated. His glance dwelt
doubtfully upon Jimmy’s chums, and they
understood his look, and grinned.

“Pitch it to Jimmy by himself,” said
Lovell.  “Jimmy’s the kind uncle. Sco
you later, Jimmy. when you’ve finished the
father-confessor bizney.”

And the Co. laughed and walked away
together.

“You'd rather tell me alone, kid
Jimmy, in amazement.

“I—T'd like to tell you, Master Silver,
an’ ask your advice,” faltered ’'Erbert, “but
nobody else. You keep it dark, sir.”

“My hat! Is it something serious?”

“Yes, sir.”

Jimmy’s face became grave now.

“You've always been very good to me,
sir,” mumbled 'Erbert; “and you're friends
with BI‘I}astcr Morny now, so I'd like to tell

ut——"

“Is it somecthing to do with Morny,
then ?”

99

asked

“No, it ain’t,” said "Erbert hastily. “But

—but rotten fellers might say it was—
specially sneakin’ cads like that chap Lat-
trey !”

“Blessed if you’re not mysterious!” said
Jimmy Silver, more and more amazed.
“Well, go ahead and tell me, and T'll give
you my advice. I'll keep it dark, of
course, if you want me to.”

“Thank you, sir,” mumbled the fag.

“Well, what is it?”

“J—T’ve been robbed, sirl”?

Jimmy Silver jumped. ¥

“What?” he shouted.

“Robbed!” repeated 'Erbert. “My bank-
notes, sir. I ’ad two five-pun’ notes, and
they’ve been took !” s

“Good heavens!” muttered Jimmy Silver,
aghast. He was serious enough now. *Are
you sure, 'Erbert ?”

“Quite sure, sir,” said ’Erbert miserably.
“I never found it out till arter lessons.
I kep’ the two fivers in the pocket-book,
in my inside jacket-pocket. I never wanted

them to spend, really, But arter lessons

FACING THE MUSIC!

to-day, I was going to get something for
tea, and I found I was out of tin, and I
thought of changing one of them at_the
school shop. And when I looked for them
they was gonel”

“Your pocket-book was gonec?”

“No, the notes. They was took out of
the pocket-book. That was still in my
pocket.” |

“My hat! But how could they be taken
out of your pocket-bock if you keep it in
your pocket?” exclaimed Jinmy Silver.

Iirbert gave him an almost haggard
look. .

“They must ’ave been taken
’ad the jacket orf, sir.”

“In the dorm ?”’ exclaimed Jimmy.

“Yes, sir, when I was in bed,” said 'Er-
bert. “That’s the only time they could ’4ve
been took. I never missed them till now,
cause I nover opened the pocket-book till
now. They was took last night.” ‘

Jimmy Silver’s face was sombre. Morn-
ington’s pocket-handkerchief, found in the
Second Form dormitory by ’Erbert’s bed,
had a new significance now.

when I

“Last night, 'Erbert? They may have
been taken some other night, if you haven’t

looked at them lately.”

'Erbert shook his head.

“It was last night, sir. They was there
yeosterday, ’cause I showed them to Master
Lattrey. Ho was makin’ out that Master
Morny borrowed my money, an’ I showed
'im the notes to prove he was a liar. But
for that, I should ’ave thought they was
taken some other night.” !

“You haven’t mentioned this, 'Erbert?”

“Only to you, sir.” 4 !

“You ought to go to the Form-master.
Mr. Bootles will have to inquire into it,”
said Jimmy Silver. {

“No, sir—oh, no! Don’t you see ”’—"Er-
bert’s voice was low and husky—"“Master
Morny’s ’anky was picked up near my bed
this mornin’ in the dorm. FKellers will say
at once that he was there. Master Morny’s
poor now, an’ I'm rich, sir; and—and it's
really ’is money. Fellers—specially chaps
li'ke" Lattrey—will say—you understand,
sir.

Jimmy Silver nodded.
only too well. !

It was as clear as daylight, Jimmy Silver
thought. The dandy of the Fourth was
hard up—all Rookwood knew that. Doubt-

He understood¥

less he regarded the Mornington money as
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his own, in a sen: At all events, he con-
sidered it hard let he should be deprived
of it.

He wanted money, and he had helped
himself. clamsy thief, he had
dropped his handkerchicf on the scene of
the thel

It was all too painfully clear.

Blackguard and gambler Morny was
knpwn to be. Was it a very long step
from that to stealing?

The fag was watching Jimmy Silver's
face anxiously. He could read there Nm
(l'un"hts or the captain of the Fourth only
too clea

“You, tool” hv muttered.  “You think
it was Morny, an’ you know what a splen-
did feller he is! You know what he did
for me. That's why I ain't said nothing,
sir. T knowed silly fools would say it was
Master Morny !”

. “Well, T hope I'm not a silly fool, ’Er-
best,” said Jimmy, slmhng lightly. "“But
it looks pretty clear

AP wioh T adn't fold you now,” said
‘Erbert miserably. $1” thonght Sou, would
"ave moro sense, Master Silver. T thought

you might ’clp me find the ’ound that has
took my bank-notes. I don’t carc mothin’
lcr (hc _moncy, only I want to find that

case it comes out, nnd then
(dlum will think it was Alorny.

Jinimy Silver knitted his bro“s

Tho little fellow’s .faith in his magnifi-
cent friend was touching. It was only the
fear that Morny might be unjustly sus-
pected that trouglcd ’Erbert.

Not for a_single insiant did he allow
a doubt of Mornington to creep into his
joyal heart.

Dut Jimmy was far from sharing 'Er-
bert's unwavering faith. He knew that
there was goo A um\, but he knew
that there was much and he had seen
e ororat the ovil than gf!the  goed

“Won't you ’c]p me, sir?” pleaded 'Er-
bert, “It “wasn't \!orny, that’s all rot.
Tt was some chap—I don’t know who. 1f
you can’t “clp me, and I can’t find “im, I
want to keep it darl

“But the money

“Hang the money ! T don't carc for that!

i1 m onlv afraid of them cads accusin’ Master

“Ynu know how it locks to n.e, 'Er-

"I thought you'd "ave moro sense, sir.”

45
. Jimmy Silver laughed—he could not help

"\VcII my advice to you is to go to the
TForm- mas(cr and tell " him _what’s hap-
pened,” he said. “Yom- own Form-master ;
or I take oy to Mr. Booiles, if you like:
Or the Head.”

“Then they'd find out about Master
’\Kun\) s "anky bein’ there, an’ think it was

“ 'x they'd find out the truth, said Jimmy
hey might, an’ v mj hmu
1 mn doing anythin’ to ‘urt Master
Morny; I know that. I ain’t goin’ to my
Form-master.”

“Well, then,” said Jimmy Silver, “let’s
go to Mornington! Morny’s your cousin
and your good angel, and ho ought to
know. If he's innocent, as you thin ok, you

ht to tell him
Hohe might think T—T——" ’Erbort
faltored.

“Ho wouldn't think you suspected him,
you young ass] Ho knows you wouldn't
im if you caught him in_the act,™
i Jimmy, laughing. . “Come along_with
me, and tell Momy. He's got a right to
know 1”

“Orl right, sir.’

And_"Erbert, mongh evidently very un-
easy in his mind, panied _Jimmy
Silver to Study. No. 4 in_the Classical
Fourth. Tubby Muffin was ir tho passage
there, and he stopped them at once.

“What you think of that rotter
Morny, Jimmy ” he asked, with an cxpres-
cion moroe of sorry, than of anger. “He’
kicked me out of his study! T just dropped
in to tea, and ho kicked me—me, you
k

“Serve you right!” said Jimmy Silver
ummpn»hcmnu
“T sy, young Mornington,” said Tubby

to ’]"rbcrz “T hear that you've got two
fiv

Oh, you'vo heard that, *ave you?” said
Trl)nrh ‘gruflly.
Tracy minor said so.”
«other Tracy minor.”
“Well, my idea is it o mghe Hlend
me one of them,” said the fat Classical con-
dentially. * You scot

y up!” said "Erbert.
it o8, Fatty Jimmy, Silver,
“«Look here, Jimmy Silver, if yow're
after *Erbert’s fivers— Yaroogh!” roared
Tubby, as Jimmy sat him down on the

floor.
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Tubby sat on the floor and roarcd, whilo
Jimmy Silver and 'Erbert went on to Morn-
ington's study and entered, Jimmy closing
the door carefully after him.

/ CHAPTER 21
By Whose Hand?
Erroll

ORNINGTON and
working in the study.
Toa was over, and the books had
heen brought out, and the chums
of_the Fourth wore grinding.

It Valentine Mornington did not get a
chance for tho “schol.,” it would not be
for. want of ‘heip from his loyal chum.
Indeed, Kit Erroll was really doing more
work for the cxam. than Mornington was.

Mornington looked up as Jimmy Silver
came in with *Erbert. He was glad of a

Test.

“Hallo, Silver!”- he yawned. “Don’t
say footer—no footer for me this afternoon.
T'm swottin’.”

“It isn’t footer!” said Jimmy.

“By gad! I wish it was!” grinned
Mommgtun “I_think I should let you
porsuade me.  Earoll, old scout, I shal
never get that scholarship, and I shall have
to stick to spongin’ on my uncle, unless
I take to card-sharpin’ or burglary.”

“Master Morny!" gasped *Erbert,

“Well, I'd rather be a burglar thnn a
swot, if it was a matter of choice,” said
Mornington, laughing. *Look "ot fon. youE
merry banknotes, 'Krbert. I shall burglo
them some n\ght when T get quite fed up
with Greek.

were

Don't " stammered "Erbert, his_face
uite pale. “Don’t, Master Morny | Don’t
tallc liko ihat "ere!”

a, ha, ha!” roared Mornington. “Do

vou thmk T was serious, you young ass?”

Erroll laughed, too.

“'Erbert’s 'been robbed,” said Jimmy
Silver, coming to the point. *Somebody
took two fivors out of h? pocket-book while
he was aslecp last nigh

“By gad!” oxclaimed Mornington, in
astonishrient.

“That's serious enough,” said Erroll, his
faco growing very grave. “I supposo thre's
no mistake about 1t?

“It scems not. 'Erbert knew the bank-
notes were there yesterday, and they wero
ono when ho opened the pocket-book this

afternoon. _They could only Tave been
taken last night.”

g ati” said Mornington. “That
means a Bolly sotious soapaal.” Some young
rogue in the Sccond Form. Can't you
guess who it was, Rrbert

“No,” said 'Erbert, in a low voice.

“Traey minor, perhaps,” yawned Morn-

ington, “I0s Vory gooy for a fag-he's
been the paco sometimes with his cheery
major, Traey of the Shell, and dear old

Adolphus Smythe! Whnt a sad end for a
merry blade to come to, n,zht at the begin-

m of his riotous career !”

\avcr mmd Tracy minor!” said Jimm:
Sily rhert hasn't reported the matter
yet, tho\vgh "T've advised him Yo.”

“T advise him to, also,” said Morning-
(: n. “Why haven’t you been to your Form-

aster, 'Frbert? He's the proper person
to de 1 with this. OF course, you can afford
to lose the money, you bloated aristscrat,
but a thicf ought to be dropped on_Heavy.

s up to you, kid.”

"Erbert did not answer.
pale and red by turns.

Erbert’s got his reasons,” said Jimmy
Silver. “He's nlmxd of suspicion falling
upon tho wrong parf

“I don’t quite sce nI" said Mornington,
puzzled.

He glanced at ’Erbert, Jimmy Silver,
and Erroll in turns. Ho did not scem. able
to understand the expression on their faces.
Erroll was quite pale

“Whats the matter with you?
Mornington sharply, staring at_ th
“What ‘aro, you blinking at mo like that
!ar ]30“ owls?’

His face was

n.ed

on't you sce, Mastor Morny?”
groancd Erbert. “ Your 'anky—
“My what ?”
“Your 'anky, sir.”
“My handkerchicf?” Morny stared at
im. Wit are you babbling about my

handkerchief for?

Then the truth_suddenly flashed on him.
His face changed, e sprang to his
feot. The drawling indifference was gone
now.

«Dy gad! My handkerchief was found
in your dorm—near your bed! You young
scoundrel, have you come here to tell me
that you, suspeet me of stealing your filthy
monay ?

He mad:
his cousin.
Ty,

o a furious movement towards
'Erbert started back with a
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“Master Morny, it ain’t that! I don’t!
1 dow't! It's what the fellows would say

" “What_d6you mean, you young idiot?”
demanded Mornington harshly.

“Easy does it, Morny!” said Erroll
quietly, lnymg his 'hand on his chum’s arm.
Erbert—lio docan't mean

nnythmg o the

“Course donb” muttered ’Erbert, his
vpico trembling, and the tears coming into
his cyes. “Ob, Master Morny, you might
‘ave knowed better than to_think T'd go
for to think anything like that ’ere.”

“What do you mean, then?” snapped
Mornington.

“Can’t you see ?” broke in Jimmy Silver
angrily. “Your handkerchicf was left in
the Sccond dorm last night, near 'Erbert’s

The banknotes were taken about the

same time. ’Erbert thinks the fellows will
put two and two together, and make it an
~ excuso for accusing you.
“Chaps like Latirey would be glad of
. the chance, sir !” pleaded Erbert. “Course,
"I knowed it wasn't you! T'd hit anybody
what said it was. But the chaps what say
so, si—'specially Lattrey an’ Peele an’
that lot.”

Mornington sat down again. His face
was set, his lips compressed.

“I understand,” he said: “By .gad, it
would lnok pretty black, too. Lattrey would

o al mako a yarn out of that, and
he o A it ke ‘shot. So_you've kept
£his dark, - ’Erbert, in ecase I should be
suspect

“Not smpectcd siv,” said *Erbert loyally.
“Nobody what knows you could suspect you
of anything dishonourable. But fellers like
Lattroy would pretend to suspect you, sir,
Thhcy’d make up a yarn out of it, I know

Mornington chuckled.

“’Eybert, old scout, yowre worth your
weight in gold,” ho said. “Im sorry I
Jumed ouf ot you ke that—I  dida’t
catch on. I suppose you wouldn’t suspect
me, even if you saw me it—what ?

“No, sir,” said "Erbert simply. “I should
thjnk Sou was orf your onion.”

a 1"
“Well, 108 mot quite a laughin matter,

Morny,” said Jimmy Silver, *’Erber

Tittle priseipacher. T haows bt hets. abont

the only fellow at Rookwood who- thinks

of you like that

a7
said Kit Erroll
ere,
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“Not the only ore,”
quietly. “There’s another
“Tio merry believers in my honesty!”
smiled Mornington. * What's your opinion,
Jimmy Silver? But T needn’t ask.”
aven’t any opmlo et,”  said
Jimmy. “You know what it locks like,
Moy, Your, hanakerdct  aidwt walk
into the Second dorm last night, did it?”
“Not likely! I should imagine that it
was taken thero by the cad who bagged

Erbor’s - banknotes,” said  Morington
coolly,

“0ht said Jimmy, taken somovhat
abac

“You never thought of that, of course?”
said  Mornington ~ sarcistically.  “ You
wouldn’t! But are you idiot enough to
think I should leave my visitin’-card at tho
placo where I'd stolen banknofes, if 1 were
rotter enough to steal them

“Tt's nurmwcd down,” seid Erroll
qumdy heard somebody go_out
of the” Classical Foursh dorm last mights
Whoever it was, was the thief. It’s some-
body in the Fourth—not the Second.”

“Right|” said_Mornington

“My hat]” said Jimmy Silver, with a
deep breath. “It must have been some
awful rotter, if he took Morny’s handker-

chiei_to-leave there I”

“We've got some rotters in the Fourth,

think " said_Mornington, with a snecr.
“There’s the dear fellow who proposed to
me to help him cheat *Erbert at cards!

“Lattrey I’ exclaimed Erroll. .

“More likely Lattrey thm anybody else,”
said Jimmy Silver. “But I don’t believe in
jumping on a fellow entirely without evi-
dence—even a fellow like Lattrey. It's for

you to decide, Morny, whether the matter
goes before tE ead. ’Erbert will do as

you tell

Moningion bit his I ip hard.

iNobody knows yet?” he asked.

“Nobody, Master Morn;

“Then keep jt dark for the present 1 said
Mornington decidedly, “If it. goes to
Bootles or the Head, it’s no good telling
them somebody else took ‘my hanky there.

They wouldu’t believe it for a “minute.
it sounds too steep.”

s n is rather steep!” said Jimmy Silver

K Yos, isn’t it?” sneered Mornington. “I

&

know what you think, Jimmy Silver, and
vou can think it, and be blowed! You
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can go and shout it out to all Rookwood,
if you like. I don't c

i
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“Let him!” said Mornington.

There was a sound of footsteps in the
passage. Tho door opened, and Conroy
of tho Fonrth looked in.

“Hallo! It’s spreadin’

alrcady " said

“Master Silver oLt It othiig sl 1"
roko in  ’Erbert eagerly,  He's
promised

“Then keep it dark!” said i
«Lat’s look for the thief ourselves. I fancy

wo shan’t have far to look. Keep it dark!
Hallo!”
A sound at the door caught his ca -
He made one_bound to the door, and
tore it open. There was & 3ell as Tubby
Muffin tumbled headlong into the room.

CHAPTER 22.

Mornington's Guilt!
UBBY MUFFIN sat up and roared.
The fat Classical’s fat car had
evidently been at the keyhole. He
urt yet, but he fully cx-
pected to be hurt, and he was roaring in
;msl‘c{xpunon

“Yarooh! Lemme alono! Telp! Ox!”

“You fellows know what's up?” asked
tho Australion. “Tubby's got & thrilling
yarn down tho passage.

b, we know!” said Jimmy Silver.

«I suppose there’s nothing in 6" said
Conroy, looking from one to another. I
would 'suggest_ your bottling Tubby up.
I came to gl\c you the tip.”

“It's true!” Tubby Muffin's voice camo
in a yell from the passage, where a crowd

of -the Classical Iourth was gathering
alicady. “Morny's bagged that  fag's
fivers!  He's got ‘em in his pocket now !

He's a thief!”
“Shut up!” camo Dick Oswald’s voipe.
“I'm not going to shut up! Morny's a

thicf, and he's going to be shown up !’ He's
Kicked me, the beast! Think I'm going to

be kicked by a thicf? Yah“'

You scoundrel I”_shout
white with fury. “You've bccn listening !””
Tubby Muffin gasped breathlessly.

“Yarcoh! I haven’t! I never heard a
word! I don’t know ywhat you fc‘llm\: bave
g about! Yow! Whoop! Leave

e, you beast!”
But Mornuwmn did not leave off kicking.

He kicked the fat junior with terrific vim,
and_Tubby V\Iu'Tm rolled about the carpet,
yelling frantica

“Yow-ow !
thxe[ Morni:
you'vo got ibert's banknotes!
Oh, crumbs!”

Tubby Muffin dodged out of the study at
last and fled.

His hurried luotsteps died away in hot
In~lu down the passage.

“Not much chance of kccpmg it dark
now,” said Jimmy Silver drily.

Mornington panfed.

“Well, that fat rottcrs gnb something
fer cmbsdroppm‘," he said.” “T wish I'd

n him some more!

TV il bo out now ! muttered Er-
bert. “Oh, the fmt brutcl T'll go arter
him and smash him !

“Tt would be bnncr to go to Mr. Bootles
about_it now,” said Erroll. “Muffin will
spread the varn up and down the Form in
five minutes.”

p!  You rotten
P el a1 e felows
Yaroop !

Tividently the idea of “kecping it dark ”
had to bo given up now. Iiverybody in the
Fourth Form passage could hear the voice
of tho indignant Tubby.

The erowd thickened round tho doorway
of No. 4, looking in

“What  on carth docs all this mean?”
demanded Higgs of the Fourth. “Yo
been, hng"mg o fag’s bunknotes, Morny ?”

RO 2o ook of your ¢ No, you fool? ¥
cnapped Higgs. “This wants looking into!
T'vo heard sbout the fags finding your
banky in the Second dorm.” If a kid thero
has been robbed—

“Frbert’s been robbed " howled Tubby
Muffin, “Two fivers! And Morny's got
hcvn in his pocket, and *Erbert isn’t going

tell Mr. Bootles because he don’t want
Morny to bo sacked b
“Siiut up, you fat fool” shouted Jizumy

U truet” yelled Tubby,

Mornington eyed the buzzing crowd with
a bitter sneer.

“You can clear out of my quarters!?” ho
aid. “Co and hold your merry meetin's
somewhere clse, you silly duffers

“Listen to me,” said Erroll, and his voico,
though quiet, was clearly heard over the
excited buzz. “This matter has got to be
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settled, and it can bo settled. Tubby Muffin
was listening at the keyhole; that's why
Morny kicked Lim out, and serve hi

Tight. hasn’t told you all the yarn.”
“Well, let's hcar it,” said Higgs. “No
need for Morny to fly out like a wild Hun,
if he’s got nothing on his conscience!”

“I£1” sncored Lattrey.

Erroll gave the cad of the Fourth a look
of contempt.

“You needu’t chip in, Lattrey,” he said.
“Now, you. fellows, here’s what happened.
Last night somcbody sneaked out of tho
Fourth dormitory—you all know that.”

“Wo know it was Mornington!” said
Lattrey.

“You know nothing of the kind!” said
Erroll sharply. “Hold your confounded
tongue, you cad, or il shut you up!
Somebody sneaked out—Jimmy Silver heard
him. Somcbody sneaked into the Second
dorm, and took 'Erbert’s banknotes from
his pocket whilo he was asleep. That some-

orny’s handkerchief on the
. That's clear now. Well, it wasn't

h, draw it mild!”

“Let me finish. Whoever sneaked down
a passage from the Fourth dorm to tho
Second wouldn't take the trouble to dress
before hie_went. He would go in his
pyjamas. Ho wouldn’t be many minutes
gone.  Well, if it was Morny that went, ‘he
Wwould be in his pyjamas—but his handker-
chief would be in” his clothes, where he
left it, I suppose he wouldn’t take his
hanky with him specially to leave there as
evidence against himself?”

“Dy gad! That's well put!” said Towns-
end. ~#Chap wouldn’t_dress for that, and
ho wouldn't have his hanky in his

pyjamas!”

“YWhoever left that hanky there left it
on purpose,” said Erroll. “Some cad who
wanted to bag 'Erbert’s moncy, and wanted
to make himsclf safe by putting it on
another  chap—some chap ~ he disliked!
Morny’s got enemies here!”

“Makes 'em wherever he goes, T should
say x; grinned Townsend, and there was o

laugh.

-~ “Noyer mind that,” said Erroll. “I've
made it clear that it wasn't Morny. Some
sneaking cad has got *Erbert’s banknotes,
and he's trying to mako it look as if Morny
has them. ~Now, Morny hasn’t been out of
tho school to-day. This is his study, and
here's Morny. If he's got the plunder, it's
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here. You're all present to sce a scarch.

Select a couple of fellows to scarch Morn-

ington and his belongings. and if you find
any banknotes, Tl cat, them!”

. %Good eggl” eaid Jimmy Silver.

“You'ro a regular law 2

“Does Morny agree

i it his lip.

on’t!” he said curtly.

There was a buzz at once.

The refusal of the dandy of the Fourth
bad the immediate effect of undoing the
good impression Erroll’s arguments had
roduced.

“Master Morny }” muttered 'Erbert.

“Morny !” exclaimed Erroll.

Mornington smiled a sncering smile.

“Do you think I'm goin’ to be scarched,
like a  dashed pickpocket at a police-
station?” he exclaimed passionately. *“Go
an’ cat coke, the lot of you!”

“That settles it,” said Townsend, with a
curl of the lip.

“You know what the fellows will think,
Mornington,” said Jimmy Silver, with «
grim look.

“Let "em think what they like!” sneerec

i is haughty, i tem-
per was fully roused now. *Hang them—
and hang you! Cet out of my study!”

“Confound  your cheek!”  exclaimed
Jimmy Silver hotly. “Yowre acting like
a thicf, Morny, afraid of being found out!”

“Think so if you life

“Morny ! _said Erroll.

“You needn’t talk, Frroll! T'm not sxnin‘
to be scarched,” said Mornington. “I've
got a bit too much pride to stand anything
of the kind, I hope. Let ’em think what
they like, an’ be hanged to them!”

Erroll was troubled and silent. He could
make allowances for Morny’s haughty tem-
per, but the rest of the Fourth drew their
own conclusions, and their looks showed
what conclusions they drew.

“By gum!” exclaimed Arthur Edward
Lovel] angrily. “I think we’ve stood about
enough of Mornington’s check! Morny, if
vou don't get searched, as your own pal
Tias suggostad, it will look as if you've got
the banknotes about you, and want fo get
rid of them as soon as you're clear of us,”

“Go and eat coke!” ~

«Well, we'ro not going,” said Lovell
grimly. “If there's a thicf in tho Fourth,
fic’s going to be shown up! What do you
say, you fellows? If Morny wom't agreo
to a search, let's search him, willy-nilly

r, Lrroll !”
said Townsend.
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“Good cgg!” cxclaimed Lattrey.
“«Jolly good ideal” exclaimed Conroy.
“You checky cads ! shouted Mornington.

“Lay o finger on me, and I'll—hands off,

hang youl”

His insolent defiance was too much for
the Fourth, under suspicion as he was. He
was collared on all sides, and, struggling
furiously, borno to the floor. Erroll made
a moyo forward and then paused. Jimmy
Silyer was grimly in the way. He could
not_help Morny, and he said quietly:

“Morny, old chap, it’s for your own good!
It's to prove your innocence, and it's got to
bo_proved !

“Soarch him!” chuckled Tubby Muffin.
“T1i bet he’s got the banknotes about him.

if he's got any, they'ro 'Lrbert’s.

He's got none of his own now.

ornington was held firmly in the grasp
of tho Classical juniors, panting with rage.

Higgs of the Fourth searched his pockets.

There was a sudden yell as Alfred Higgs

drew his_hand out of an inside pocket of

Morny’s jacket and held it up.

A crisp fivepound note rustled in his

han

“Took at that!” roared Higgins.

“The banknote I”

““Thief " Y

“Good heavens!” muttered Erroll, stag-
gering back.

He sank - helplessly into a chair. Well
he knew that Morny had no banknotes of
his own now.

Mornington suddenly ceased to struggle.
His face had gono white.

“Let me go!” he said very quietly.

“There’s two! Find the other!” chortled

by “Ain’t there two, 'Er-

Erbert, with a face like death, had
slipped from the study. The discovery had
almost stunned the loyal fag. Erroll
looked stunned, too. He had suggested the
soarch to prove his chum’s innocence. An
it had proved his guilt!

But the scarch fpiled to reveal the second
banknote. Mornington was allowed to rise
to his fect. :

“Tll hand this to young ’Erbert,” said
Higgs. “Where's the other, Mornington?
Thero are two. You may as well own up
now.”

“Did you—did
pocket 7 muttere

]

Mornington huskily.
know I did! Where's the other
one?

ou get that out of my |
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“I—I—" Mornington panted. “That

banknote was put in my pocket by tho
same fellow that left my h:mdkcil‘nul in
Second dorm I "

the

“Oh, cheeso it!”

“And it was Lattrey!” shouted Morning-
ton, his eyes burning at the cad of the
Fourth.

“Did Lattrcy make you refuse to bo
searched, too?” sncered Townsend.

Mornington was

Too late, he realised how his haughty,
passionate pride had played into his
enemy’s hands. Who would—who could
believe him now ?

“I fancy we all know what to think,” said
Lovell contemptuously. ©Yowd better got
that other fiver and hand it back, Morny,
or there’ll be trouble. for youl! I'm done
with you!”

“Thief 1 growled half a dozen voices

The juniors crowded out of the stucy.

Mornington was left alone with his chum.

He stood for some minutes, looking dazed.

Erroll did not look up.

Mornington fixed his cyes on_his chum
as if waiting for him to speak. But Erroll
did not_speak, and he did not look up to
catch Mornington’s haggard glance.

Very quietly the dandy of the Fourth
crossed to the door and left the study.

TIn the deserted passage, outside, 'Erbert
was waiting. Ho caught Mornington’s
a

rm,

“Master Morny! It's all lies! You
never did ¥ *Erbert’s voice was half a sob.
“ Master Morny, I know you never did!”

“Thank you, *Erbert,” said Mornington
quictly.

Ho went on down the passage. -Th
study door was flung open, and Erroll cam
quickly out, callfng:

“Morny! Morny I’

But Mornington was gone, and he did
not hear the voico of his chum.

o
o

CHAPTER 23.
Cuilty or Not Guilty?
o ROT in, *Erbert
The Fistical Four, of the

Classical Fourth, wero in the end

study, when *Erbert of tho Sccond
TForm tapped timidly at the door and looked
in.
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Jimmy Silver's usually sunny face was
very serious,
“Tovell and Raby and Newcore were very
gravo, tgo. The Fistical Four were not by
any means in their acoustomed checry mood.

Jimmy Silver gave the fag a welcoming
nod as ho appeared in the doorway.

Mornington IL. was pale, and there was a
suspicious redness about his eyelids.

He came timidly into tho study.

“Cheer up, kid ” said Lovell kindly.
“Tt wasn't your fault, 'Trbort,” said
Raby. “You couldn't help your precious
cousin bagging your banknotes !”

"Erbert’s palo face flushed.

“He never did!” he exclaimed hotly.

“Erbert, old chapl” murmured Jimmy

ilver.

“That’s what I come ’ere to speak about,”
said *Erbert: _“Master Silver, won't you
stand by Mornington, an’ see him through?
All the fellows are saying that he is a
thief I”

“Well, isn’t he?"” demanded Newcome in
surprise.
© “No, he ain’t!”

“You young ass!”

“ Master Silver——""

Jimmy Silver knitted his brows.

“Look here, ’Erbert,” he said quictly,
“this won’t do. now you're attached to
Mornington, and that ho did a lot for you
in the past, but there’s such a thing as
cotiimon sense, you know. Morny camo to
Your dorm last night and baggoed two fivers
from your pocket. You know he did.
What's the good of sticking out that he
didn’t, when you know he did 2
“He didn’t1”

“Oh, rot!”
“Then you won't 'elp 'im?” said 'Erbert

wistfully.” “I thought you ’ad more sense,
I\gnster Silver! As if Morny could be a
thief!”

£

“Ho’s a gambler,” said Raby curtly. “It's
not such a tremendous step from gambling
to stealing.”

“Ho couldn’t ’ave done it!” 'Erbert’s
«As if he would! If he'd
asked me, T'd 'ave given 'im the money,
and all I ’ad, too! You know what Master
Morny done for mel Me, what was starv-
ing in the road when bhe found me and
brought me "ome, and all his ‘igh-class pals
sneerin’ at 'im for doin’ of it1”

’Erbert’s voice broke.

Jimmy Silver shifted uneasily.

Ho had '
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no doubt of Mornington's guilt, but
"Erbert’s loyal faith held true, in spite of
the clearest of evidenco.

“It ain't proved!” went on 'Erbert. “It
can’t be proved! I didn't think you would
go for a chap what was down, Master
Silver 17

Jimmy made an impatient gesture,

“Look here, 'Erbert, it is proved!” ho
exclaimed.

“Clear as daylight!” growled Lovell.

Tt ain't1” said *Erbert.

. “Do you mean to say that you still believe
in him?” demanded Lovell.

Then you're a young idi
I'd rather be a young idjit than believe
that Master Morny was a thief,” - said
’Erbert simply. “I know he ain’t! And if
this ’ere matter comes before the *Ead, I
won’t let Master Morny suffer. I'd rather
tell lies, an' swear that I mever 'ad any
banknotes at all.”

“It won't come before the Head.” said
Jimmy Silver, after a pause. “It's not
known to any of the masters or prefects. T
don’t suppose that anybody will report it.
We all know what to think of Mornington
now. He'll ho sent to Coventry by all the
Lower School, and I hope he'll clear out.
I shan’t say anything about him, at al
events.”

“We don’t want a thief at Rookwood,”
grunted Lovell.

" n’t stay, now he’s found out.” said

my. “Let him leave quietly, without a
scandal. If he doesn’t go, we'll put it to him

plainly.

“Well, that's all right.

“And so you're down on ’im, all of you?”
said 'Erbert. i

“Yes, rather,” answered the Fistical Four,
with one voice.

*Erbert gave them a miscrable, haggard
look, and turned and left the study with-
out another word.

“Young ass!” grunted Lovell
~Jimmy Silver had a troubled look.

“He is a young ass, and no mistake,” Lo
said. “But—but this is a blow to the poor
id. Ho simply worshipped Morny, and—
and, after all, it was splendid the way Morn-
ington took him up._ It was pretty hard on
Morny, 'Erbert turning out to be the miss-
ing heir of Mornington. But there isn’t any
excuse for a thief. But—but I'm sorry for
"Erbert.”
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And the Fistical Four went down to the
Common-room with glum faces.

hey were sorry for *Erbert, and touched
by his devotion to his hero. His blind faith
in Morny, in spite of the evidence of the
plainest facts, was a little exasperating ; but
it was touching, all the same.

The whole affair was disturbing and
troublesome. 1t was not pleasant, either,
to think of its getting about Rookwood,
cspccin!gy to the cars of the Moderns.

t was a disgrace to the Classical side, and
to Rookwood generally.

The only thing was for Mornington to
o, and the sooner he went the better it
would be for all concerned.

CHAPTER 24.
A Loyal Chum!

" HIEF !”
I _Valentine Mornington started

violently.

[he dandy of the Fourth was

tramping to and fro under the old becches

in the quadrangle in the deepening dusk,
when a sudden voice reached his ears.

“Thicf 1

The dandy of the Fourth spun round; his
face flaming with rag>.

Lattrey of the Fourth stood before him, a
sneering, mocking smile on his face.

Mornington clenched his hands as he
looked at his old enemy,

“You!” ho muttered:

Lattrey laughed.

“T've been lookin’ for you,” he drawled.
I wondered how you were takin’ it. Tow
does it feel to be found out, Morny ?”*

Mornington did not answer, but his hands
clenched harder.

“Youwse held your head pretty high
Jiere,” continued Lattrey. ““I've stood a lot
of insolence from you, as well as other
fellows. I fancy we shan’t have much more
of your insolonce, Morny. When are you
going?”
loin’ 7” repeated
Yes. I suppose y
Rookwood after this?”

“You think not?”

You won't be allowed to,” said Lattrey,
with a laugh. “The fellows are discussin’
it in the Common-room now. Some of them
think the affair ought to be reported to
Bulkeley, or Mr. Bootles.”

Mornington.
ow'ro not stayin’ at
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“Let them report it!”

“That would mean the sack,” smiled
Lattrcy. “Most of them, though, think that
if you get out of the school, you should bo
allowed to go quietly, and save & scandal.
But you'll have to go!”

Mornington set his tecth.

“You want me to go, Lattrey ?” he said.

“Naturally. I'm not a particular chap,
but I draw the line at a thief.”

“You call me a thief?”

“\What are you?” sncered Lattrey.

A hand was laid on Lattrey’s collar from
behind as he spoke, and he was swung
round in a grasp of iron.

It was Kit Erroll of the Fourth who had
seized him.

His cyes blazed at Lattrey’s startled face
as he shook the cad of the Fourth, and
shook him again savagely.

Lattrey struggled.

“Let go!” he gurgled. ‘“Let go, you
hound! Let ol”g g - 4

Erroll shook him again and again, ahd
then flung him savagely away. Lattrey
recled along a couple of paces, and fell at
full length on the ground. i

Kit Erroll’s cyes blazed down at him as
he rose on his cYbow. '

“You cad!” said Erroll, between his
teeth. “Get up, you cad, and I'll lick you
within an inch of your life!”

Lattrey’s eyes gleamed with hatred, but
he did not get up.

“So you're standin’ up for that thief,
Erroll#” he said thickly.

“Get out, or I'll kick you out!”

Lattrey ttruggled to his fect, and as
Erroll made a stride towards him he
hurried away.

Erroll turned to Mornington, who was
regarding him with a curious cxpression.

“What does that mean, Erroll 2 drawled
Mornington.  “Does that mean that you
are standin’ by me?”

S Yess
«By nfnd ”»

“T called to you when you left the study,”
said Erroll. *I've been looking for you,
Morny.” 1

Mornington smiled mockingly.

“1 thought you were joinin’ the rest,” he
snidA" “You looked like it when I left

you.
Erroll flushed.
“I was fairly knocked over.” he sail.



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

“Tt was a shock.

think. But—but—’
“You believe in me?”
4 Ves.”

I:I didn’t know what to

. “But you think the evidence is con-
clusive?”

“Well, yes. You can’t expect the other
fellows to believe in you.”

“Quite so. You mean you're believin’
that T'm innocent, although you know I'm
guilty?” grinned Mornington. “You feel
that it’s up to you, as a pal?”

Erroll did not answer.

‘As a matter of fact, Mornington had put
it in a nutshell. It was only because Erroll
was his pal that he was keeping his faith
in_him.
| In rcason he could not doubt Morning-
ton’s guilt. But_his belief came from his
heart, not from his head.

“You deny it, of course, Morny?” he
asked at last. 5
4 £ Naturally.”

“Morny, you are not a thief "

i “Not at all!”

Erroll made a gesture.

* “Morny, I don’t understand you! This

't a laughing matter.” «

“My mistake! I thought it was!” said
Mornington coolly.

“Surely you can see how serious it is?”
exclaimed Erroll, aghast. “Every fellow
in the Classical Fourth belioves that you're
a thicf—with one exception.”

}'" “Two exceptions,” said Mornington, with
a smile. .

i “Don’t deceive yourself, Morny. I'm the
’nnlf fellow in the Form who doubts your
guilt_for one moment.”

“Not at all! There’s

“If you mecan ’Erbert:
© «Erbert’s in the Second, not the Fourth.
But there’s_another fellow in the Fourth

0 knows I am innocent, old scout.”

Who is it?”

“The real thicf, naturally.””

“Qh!” said Erroll.
~ “The checky merchant who bagged
?Erbert’s banknotes naturally knows that
I did not bag them,” said Mornington.

“I—T supposo 50.”

Mornington looked at Erroll’s troubled,
harassed face, and burst into a laugh.

“You don’t half believe me, even you,”

ho said.
~#T do—T do.”

one other.”
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““You mean you're determined to, against
common-sense,” smiled Morny.

“Why did you resist the search?” said
Erroll huskily. “It was mad—mad! L
know it was your confounded pride! Hang
your pride! ‘But everybody else belioves 1t
as because you knew the banknote was in
your pocket, and you can’t blame them,

orny.”

“I don’t blame them,” said Mornington

5

tranquilly, “ Besides, I deserve this.
not complainin’, Erroll. If ever a fellow
deserved this, T do.”

“I—1 don’t understand you—"

“PIl explain,” said Mornington quictly,
“TIl tell you somethin’ that happened
before you' came Rookwood, Erroll,
though T dare say yow've heard allusions to
it. I was up against Jimmy Silver at the
Hhae—we nevor pulled togother. I tried ta
make him_out a thief, by plantin’ a bank-
note on him.”

“Morny I” said Erroll huskily.

“Shockin’, ain’t it ?” yawned Mornington.
“You picked out the biggest rascal at
Rookwood, Erroll, when you chummed up
with me, 'Well, that's what I did. I don’t
quite know how I camo to do it. I was
a hound, there’s no mistake about that! I
was glad afterwards that tho trick failed—
jolly glad! Tt’s ono of the few things in
Iy life that T'm really thankful for. Erroll,
old scout, do you believe in judgments?”
I don*t catch on.”

“Well, T do,” said Mornington. “This is
a judgment_on me. That rotten trick I
played on Jimmy Silver, because I hated
him, has been played on me by a fellow who
hatds me. 1 haven’t the slightest doubt that
ho's heard the yarn about the way I treated
Silver, and that that put it into his head.
Tt's my own rotten game, turned on me,
Erroll, and it serves mo right

“Morny!” muttered Erroll.

«T'm not grumblin’,” said_-Mornington,
“If over a follow asked for it, I did—and
now I've got it! Bub this fellow—whoever
Bo"is—is a bit worse than I was. I plotted
to ruin Silver, but I wouldn’t have touched
stolen money. But this dear fellow—who-
oot he is, Krroll—used only one of *Erbert’s
Panknotes to plant on me. He's kept the
other. That’s a bit lower down than I ever
went, at the worst!”

“But—"

_“He's o bigger rascal than I was,” said
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Mornington lightly. *That’s a comfort. I'm
not the blackest sheep in tho merry flock !
What_are tho fellows saying about if,
Lrroll 1
“Idon't Lnow, hut—but I think—"
o

orny—better keep away for

d, (hey'll be thinkin' that I'm

keepi’ qut’ becauso T don't daro to frce
them ™ Mornington's cyes gleamed. *“I'm
woint in, Brroll; you can please yourself

about_comin’.
‘And Mornington strode away towards the
School House. Erroll hurried after him.

CHAPTER 25.
Facing the Music!
IIERE was a crowd in the
Common-room.
Nearly all the Classical Fourth
were thcre and most ol hel

An excited dise n was goin,

The discovery of Mornington’s dishonour
bad greatly excited the Classizal juniors.

No one was inclined t information
hefore the Head on the sub)ocl But that
‘lornn\uon a proved_thicf, should stay at
Rookwo H impossible.

o must go!

If he did not choose to go, he would
heve Lo bo made to go; that: was the gencral
opinion. And Jimmy Silver, disinclined as
he was to kick a fellow who was down,
heartily agree

As c'lph'un of the Fourth, Jimmy Silver
war expected to take the xmd in the matter.
He was quite prepared to d

The fellows were not surpr uod that Morn-
ington did not put_in an appearance.
the circumstnces, it was natural cnough

junior

that he did hot want to face his school-
fellows.
to_that.

But the C]nss:mh were quite mistaken
on_that point.

Even Morny’s nerve was not equal

o discussion was_ still
. Tubhy Mol savcaked out:

The clegant dandy of the Fourth stood
in the doorway, looking at the crowd of
juniors with a cool smile.

All eyes were turned on Mornington at

once.
“By gad!” cjaculated Townsend, “He'’s

glolbl HI’SO chcck to show himself here, nhcr
y g
V| hnz a nexve"’ said Smythe of ﬂm
Shol]
“Don’t come
gro\»lcd Higgs.
©_bar thieves!”
”ch, thnr"'
“Get out, you rotter!”
Mornington stepped calmly into the room.
Angry looks and jeers had no more per-
ccpuble effect upon him than hail upon

“B gad!

in here, Mornington!”
«You're siot wanted here!

You fellows seem excited t

ovenin' - i Mornington calnly. * Any-
thin’ special
e Adolphus

Smythc, with some admiration. “Doesn’t
lu mkg the merry biscuit—what ?

He'll take somethin’ else |f he sticks

here!” grunted Lattrey. *Does:, the fool
hjnk ho con brazen it out” it
“Looks like
Erroll lol]m\'ed Mornington into the
‘ommon-room, and joincd him. He was

dismayed by Mornington’s insolent cool-
ness, but he would not desert his chum.

Jimmy Silver's brow was dark.

Morny’s  supercilious cheek ~ was  not
pleasant at any time. At the present time
it was intolerable, and not to be borne.

There was a threatening murmur from all
sides.

It did not affcet Mornington. With Lis
hands in his pockets and a cool smile on his
face, he glanced round at the lowering
juniors.

“Quite a merry mectin’!” he remarked.
m I flattorin’ myself unduly, or is this
-mmmcm on my account?

“Yo thafo of tho world—

growled
Flynn.

: “‘Look Here, 5ou rotter— bogan Lovell
1ot

& You sneaking worm 1"

+You thiovin’ cad "

“Don’t all speak at once!” urged Morn-
ingtoe Souhre all dtgnttul. but 1t you
all speak at once T loso some of the pleasure
of your conversation. Take it in turns.” :

Jimmy Silver strode towards Mornington.

The_dandy of the Fourth eyed him coolly,
and did not recede an inch.

“You takin’ first turn?” ho asked,
off, you others, an’ give Jimmy
chince! T'm sure we shall enjoy Ea \\ell-
known eloqueace. Co if, Silver!”

. Ting
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“If you think you can brazen it out,
Mornington, you're making a mistake,” said
Jimmy Silver grimly. “ Yow've brought a
good deal of disgrace on your Form, on
say and another. You've fouched the limit
now. A thief isn’t wanted at Rookwood.
You can understand that, I suppose ?”

“Quite1”

“Nobody wants to inform against you,”
went on Jimmy. *That’s not in our line.
But we expect you to get out of the school.

8
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“I beg to poiat out that Jimmy Silver,
otr respeoted and never-sufliciently-to-be-
admired Form captain, was onco suspected
of theft, owin’ to a banknote bein’ found in
his clothes. Is there any gentleman present
who doubfs the lofty an’ unstained moral
character of Jimmy Silver?”

“Why, you rotter,” roared Lovell, it was
you planed it on bim, and you owsed up o

it
“Quite so. I am only mentionin’ the cir-
as ion,” said Morn-

t's not much to ask, that y
would be expelled at once if the Head knew
the facts.”
G Why

“Why?” echoed Jimmy, taken aback.
“Yes, why?”
“ Aro you potty? I suppose you know the

Head would expel you if he knew you were

a thief?” exclaimed the captain  of the

Fourth, ]

| ““You said if he knew the facts,” smiled
| 'Mornington, “If the Head knew the facts,

dear boy, he would pat mo on the back, as
* ‘2 sadly wronged an’ inriocent youth, and

suppose he would expel the  follow who
EinChcd ’Erbert’s banknotes. I'm sure
hope he would!”

“You silly, checky ass!” roared Lovell
“Do you think youw're going to get anybody
to believe that?”

t “Certainly I”

“Well, you're mistaken,” eaid Jimmy
Silver. “You needn’t take that line, Morny.
Tt won’t do you any good.”

i “You know yowre guilty, you rotter!”
lgrowled Conroy.  “What's''the good of

lying ?
I" Km T allowed to speak a word or two?”
asked Mornington, with undiminished calm-
ness. I believe there’s such a thing as
fair play.”
“You can say what you like,” said Jimmy
Silver. “It won’t make any difference!”
7. “Thanks! In the first place,” said Morn-
ington, “I am innocent ”
B “Rats|?
“Liar!”
\ “Shush} I haven’t finished yet, and this
is my innings, you know.”
| “Let him run on,” said Jimmy.
“Thanks! Bein’ innocent, gentlemen, T
am sorry to see you backin’ up like this and
playin’ the game of the rotter who planted
{Erbert’s banknote on me.”
{_“0h, draw it mild1” said Van Ryn.

ington urbanely. I have fi'st-hand know-
ledge of the matter, as I planted it on
Jimmy Silver, as you oxpress it. Ma;
Suggest that another rogue—oven worse
ThEE"Y was b tha tme—ias heard of that
trick, and is usin’ it sgainst mo? It's
possible, you know.”

“Why 'did you refuse to be scarched,
then?”

“Because he knerw the banknote was in his
pocket,” said Lattrey.

“Let him answer 1"

“Pm willin’ to explain, dear_boys. 1
refused to be searched because I regarded
a search of my person s & roften insuli—
and I still do, I hadn’t the faintest idea
that Lattrey had put the banknote in my
pocket.” :
“Taitrey?” shouted Jimmy Silver.

117 yelled Lattrey.

Mornington nodded.

“Yaas. T'm sure I hope that you don’t
mind my mentionin’ it, Lattroy, as it's
Tather a personal matter. But tho fact is,
T suspect you of stealin’ ’Erbert's bank-

notes.

“You slandering rotter!” shouted Lattory
furiously.

There was a laugh from some of the
juniors. Mornington’s coolness and his un-
Tailing politeness struck them in a comio
light.

“Don’t shout, dear boy,” chided Morn-
ington. ~ “I didn’t shout when I was
e aod. I $hink it was you, Lattrey. LIl
Give my reasons. You are about the only
£ low at Rookwood mean and unscrupulous
onough to play such o dirty trick.  You
admit that?”

“Fa, ha, ha!”

#You hound ” hissed Lattrey.

«Socondly, you have been my enemy ever
since I gave up pub-hauntin’ and gamblin’
with you,” said Mornington.

That's truc!” said Erroll,
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“Thirdly, my dear Lattrey, I pulléd your
nose tho other day, because you proposed
to me to go into partnership with you an’
swindle young 'Erbert out of his moncy at
nap and banker. I believe you were very
much annoyed at havin’ your nose pulled,
though you disdained to hgm me about it.

attrey’s face was a stu

“And is that all?” u.kcd Jlmmy Sd\cr

“That's all at present, dear boy.”

“Well, there’s nothing in it. You could
make that accusation against anybody if
you don’t L\o(her about proofs. I don't be-

licve o word o
“I didn't cxpccc you to. I'm statin’ it
because it's the fact, o because T expect
you to believe it.”
*Have you .m)khmg more to say?
Mornington reflect
Noj; I think um.s the lot,” be said at

ast.

“"Then you can hear the decision of the
¥orm |7 said Jimmy Si]»u‘ quietly. " You're
guilty of theft, and you've got to get Out
 Rnokwood. " "Youwll bo given time
write to your uncle, and nsk him to tal -o
away. In any case, you’l If you're
still at Rookwood at the cng of the weck
we slmll have to consider whether to take
you to Mr. Bootles, and report the matter.
\\Lm not having a_thicf in the Fourth
lenn, and that’s s settled I”?

ca lmar

o aaid Mornington, unmoved.
“And if I prove my innocence, dear boys, I
seippose I may count upon an apology from

27

Oh, don't talk rot!”
And I can count upon your assistance,
Silver, in_provin’ my innocence?
“You silly ass!
“I may need it,” c).anncd Mornington.
“Enough said}” Silver.
You'va heard the vordict, And you'rs
scnt to C8ventry as long as you stay here.”
“Thanks! I shall try to bear up under
the nusfor(uno of missin’ your entertainin’
conversation.”
Erroll s(nppcd a little nearer to his chum,
Jimmy Silver observed him with a frown.
“You're not sticking to that fellow,
lmou after what he’s done?” he exclaimed.
1 believe in him, and I'm standing by
suid Trroll guietly.
hen'you're a silly ass1”
Errall_did not reply to that. His mind
was made up, and his intention was fixed.

FAGING THE MUSIC!

! Sond bim to Coventry, too” exclaimed
they're birds of a feather,

let . em “have the same measure.”
‘Hoar, hear!” i
rot1” said Jimmy Silver crossly,

Lt el alone! He's a silly ass; but if
ho believes in that fellow let him tick (o
him. It won't be for ]ong, anyway—Morn-

ington’s going I”

A Jittle mistake on your part, dear boy,”
ington. “I'm not going. At all

Tm only going—to do my prep.!

i ormington strolled out of the Com:
mon-room with Erroll, leaving the Classical
juniors in a state of great exasperation.

CHIPTER 126.
Trouble 'h Study No. 4.
KI]‘ ERROLL gln.ncod at his chum

soveral times uneasily as they sab
doing their prepamhon in 'Study
No. 4 that even
He could not understand, Mornington.
The dandy of the Fourth was working
away very steadily, apparently quite in his
usual mood. 7
Erroll worked, too, bub less steadily, |
He was more concerned for Mornington
than Morny appeared to_be for himself.
| Mornington pushed lis books away at

ith a_yawn. ;
o nished s he asked, i
o ¥es, if you are.” \

Morny laughe

N et Ehag don't neglect sour prep. !
You'll haye to have it out with Bootles in
the mornin’ if you do.”

“Never mind Bootles now,” said Errll.
“T can’t put my mind into prep.
thipling about you, Morny.”

“Morn, 2 owre in an avful fix1”
“Ves, Jooks _rather roiten for me,

docors St amid. Morningion calmly,

“Laltrey has played bis cards well.”

“You think it was Lattre;

“Suro of it, dear boy. Whom else could
it have been?” i

ol v silent.

He had declared that he believed in hi
chum’s innocence—and he did! It followed
that somcone clse was guilty—and that
someane had striven to throw his guilt upon
Mornington, __
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Tattrey, as_Brroll knew, was a raseal,
and he hated Mornington.

Yet to suspect the fcllow of such baseness,
without an atom of proof, went against the
grain.

Mornington glanced at his chum with an
amused smile.

“Look herc, Mornington, if you suspect
Lattrey, why not demand a search of him
and his belongings?” asked Erroll at last.
“He could not refuse—the fellows wouldn’s
lot him refuse. The_second banknote hasn’t
turned up yet, and if Lattrey’s got it—""

it.
“Then it could be found.”
“My dear chap, Lattrey isn’t such an
ot as that. That banknote isn’t about
him, or about his belongings. It’s hidden
in some place where, if it were found by
chance, it couldn’t’ be connected with
Lattrey at all.”
Erroll's face fell.
“J suppose you're right,” he said slowly.
But—but—Morny ! There’s no proof what-
‘ever that Lattrey was mixed up in it! I—]
don’t like your saying such things of him
ithout any proof.”

“Whom else could it have been?”

“T don’t know.”

“Tattrey or 1,” smiled Mornington. “If
it was I, where's the other banknote? It
Wasn't found in the scarch of my study.
Hidden somewhere, the fellows would say.
But why should I have hidden one banknote
somewhere htmd kept the other in my

at?”

pocket? ?

Erroll nodded,

There was a thump at the door, and Con-
oy of the Fourth opened it. Half a dozen
juniors were with him—and Lattrey.

Erroll rose to his feet. Mornington
looked round with a cool smile, without
rising.

“Tyot in!” he said genially, “Have you
come to apologise?”

“No!” said Conroy grimly. “We've
come to tell you something—and Erroll.
You accused Lattrey of stealing ’Erbert's
banknotes, and planting one of them on
you.”
“Yaas.”

“Nobody believed & word of it, of
course,” said Jones minor.

“Not really?”

“No,” growled Conroy.  “But Lattrey
asked {hat a scarch should be made to make
it clear, He had a right to that. He has
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been searched, and his study, too, and
there’s no sign of 'Erbert’s other banknote.
You had better withdraw what you said
about Lattrey, Mornington. It's tho least
you can do.”

“Not much_good expecting a thicf to do
the decent thing,” sncered Lattrey.

‘Well?” snapped Conroy.
nothin’, dea
“Shi

“Tm "
ut the door

drawled Mornington,
you, will you?”

The Australian junior gave
look. Conroy, like all the Classical Fourth,
looked upon Morny's accusation againsh
Lattrey as nothing but an examplo of
utterly reckless slander.

As several fellows pointed out, Morny
might just as well have said it about any
other chap as Lattrey, as there was not tho
faintest shadow of proof to be adduced.

he thought that the reckless accusation
might have been made against any onc of
themselves naturally made the juniors very
angry.

Indeed, Mornington was more severely
condemned for that wild accusation than for
the theft itsclf, No fellow’s reputation was
safe if the reckless black sheep of the Fourth
was allowed to make such wild and whirl-
ing charges.

“Is that all you've got to say, Morny?”
demanded scveral voices.

“Oh, yaas!”

“Then you're a slandering cad!” said

onroy.
“Thanks1”

“And a mean rotter!” roared Higgs.
“Good I”

“As well as a thicf 1 hooted Flynn.

“Keep it up!”

“Erroll, yowre not standing by that out-
sider?” shouted Conroy, * You sce what he
is—a thief and a slanderer”

Trroll's face was pale and harassed. But
he did not falter. e

“T'm_ sticking to Morny,” he said quictly.

“Porhaps you belicve what he's said
about me?” said Lattrey, with a sneer.

“I dowt know what to believe about
at.”

“Why, you rotter——""

“It‘synoy'. fair,” said Conroy. “I don’t
Jike Lattrey. You fellows know I've alwaye
been down on him. I can’t stand him. But
there’s such a thing as fair play. Morny
has accused him without a shadow of proof
or reason. Morny's got to take it back.”

boy,”
after

him a dark

C
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“Rats!” said Morny.
That’s only fair 1 said Rawson.
“Go an’ cat coko
“You'll withdraw it, or yow'll take a jolly
good ragging, Morny."”
TLook here—-" began Erroll.
Erroll!  We're speaking to

bt

“Shut _up, 8
s your answer, Mornington?

Moy,  What

“Coltar him " exclaimed the exasperated
Conroy.

Theye was o rush at the dandy of tho
Tourth.

Mornington jumped up, and Erroll sprang
to his sido at o

But tho Colonial Co. pitched Erroll aside,
and barred him off, and the other fellows
scized Moy, and, in spite of his savage
resistance, bore him to the floor.

“Bump the cad|” roared Pons.

“Give him jip!” said Higgs.

Bump, bump, bump!

O, ad ” gasped Mornington,
struggling  furiously in the grasp of the
raggers.

Torroll, struggling fiercely, was held in
tho grasp of the Colonial juniors.

Morny smote the floor thrice again with
sounding concussions.

“Now, are gol.lg to withdraw your lies?”
demandéd T

“Hang you, Tnot”

ump, bump!

“That will do!” said Conroy,
obstinato beggar! Mornington, that's for
a start! Another word about Lattrey from
you, and you_get the same over again!
Come on, you chaps!"

The raggers crowded out of the study.

Mornington roso to his feet, dusty, pant-
ing for breath, his eyes gleaming with fury.

“Tho hounds!” ho p

«Ivs nfvural they shoud bo xabty,” enid
Trroll quictly. “Its a bit thick your accus-
ing a chap without any proof.”

Mornington gritted his teeth.

But he did not answer. He brushed down
Lis clothos, and sot his tio sraight. Then
he_glanced at his wal

“Hallo! Time we were movin’,” he re-
marked.
“What—"

“I told ’Erbert to go to the end study
as_soon as Second-Form prep was over,”
said Mornington. “We'ro going there to
sce him. Come on "

“He's an |’

i
FACING THE MUSICT

“But what the dxclu.n: ’ exc[aimcd
L‘rroll, in astonishme
“Yowll see!” Lom
Mornington left the smdy, and Erroll, in
blank amazement, followed him to Jimmy
Silver’s quarters,

CHAPTER 27,
Up to Jimmy Silver!

IMMY SILVER & CO. had just finished
their prep when ’Erbert tapped at the
door, and came into the end study.

The fag glanced round as if espect-
ing to seo somecono else there.

‘H ll id!” said Jimmy., "“What is it
now ?

“Mnster Morny ainjt ‘ere?

“Eh? No. He'shot hkcly to be hero,
T suppose.”

“Master Murny told me to come ’ere,
said ’Erbert. H ol d me to come wh‘xu
prep was done. So I'v 3

“What the. dickens for f” gmntnd Lovel]

“Well, sit down, and have some of the:

chestnuts, as yowre here,” said Jimmy:
Silver good-humouredly. bl
The half-open door was
fow minutes later, and Mornington and
Erroll came in.  Mornington carefully
closed the door after him, that proceeding
being watched grimly by the Fistical Four.

%

ushed open a

“Have you come here for a thick cai.
Morng 7 demanded Raby. -

“Thanks, no!

“Then yowd better slide.”

“What does this mean?” demanded
Jigumy Silver ungrily.

1 dowt know,” said Erroll, “No good
Ay

“Let me explain,” said Mornington
calmly. “We've never been friends, Jimmy

and I'm not pretcndm to feel
riendly now. But you're captain of the
Fourth, aad you'se stiaight. [ waat your

b, rot! What do vou mean 1
o' prove my innocence, dear hoy I
«Oh, cheese it!”

“Look here, Mornington, you get out!”
growled Luvcll. “You're not wanted here,
and that's flat!”

“You won’t bear what I have to s
“You had a chance of saying
you wanted to in the Common-room.’
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Jimmy. ‘“You said too much, as a mn-‘.er
of fact. No good beginning ugmn here,’

“T couldn't.speak out there.”

“Why not 1’

“«PIl explain, if yow'll give me a chance,
Look_here, admitting tho baro possibility
that T am innocent, you'd like to nail the
guilty party, I suppose, and see justice
done

“Of course. But——""

“Givo me o chance, then.”

“Dash it all, you can hear him, Jimmy 1”
exclaimed Erroll Warmly, “Thaf won’t, do
.'mv lmxm, I sup) ¥,

all Tight™ said Jimmy Silver re-
sxgncdly “Only more jaw, T suppose; bui
you can run on, Mornington.”

“Cut it short!” said Nowcom

Moringion sab on the eomer of the
table, as cool as cver.

I couldn't bring it all out in the Com-
mon-room,” he said. “I couldn’t put the
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“you heard someone leave the dorm, Silver.
My handkerchief was picked up on the
floor in the dorm. A fellow who
sneaked out of one dorm to another to pick
a pocket wouldn’t take the trouble to dress
first. My hanky was left in my pocket
when T went to bed. The chap who went
to the Second dorm went in his pyjama
T faney; but he took my hanky
there. He bagged two fivers fxom I‘\Lcrt’
pocketbook. e planted one in an inside
pocLot of mine when he camo back from
the Fourth-Form dorm. It was found there
to- . But the other—'

Lattrey’s been scarched at his own
- said Raby.
“Quite so; ne didn’t keep it about him.
You sce the game—killin’ two birds with
one stone. Onc banknote was used to fix
it on me an’ clear_himsclf. The other he
is keepin’ to spend. Lattrey’s hard up—
he’s bad bad rck on the cards and the

thicf on his guard without spoilin’ | gee-gees. Towny & Co. mll tell you that
my own game. That is how the matter if you 1<k ﬂlpm Lattrey’s goin’ “down to
stands. ’Lrbert lost two One | the to-! know that.

Where's the. other ?*
“You ought to know?" said Raby drily.
“Youw're beggin’ the question, dear boy.

don’t know,  The thief knows.
“Eyhert 1)

Yes, Master Morny.”

“Did’ Lattrey know that you had two
fivers in your pocketbook ”

Ves,

“How_did
You don’t
as a

«Oh1” said Jimmy Silver.
Lattrey know -that, *Erbert?
have, Janything to say to Lattrey,

e okt me arter T had been to
sco Master Morny in his study yesterday,”
s0id *Erbert, colouring. _“He made out that
Morny ’ad been borrowi money, and
ouldn't beliove dilforont till T showed *im
tho notcs. Tracy minor ‘ad told
‘ad thom; ho's thick with that young
e

b said Jimmy Silver,

Mornington smile

“Latbrey had heard of the fivers, end ho
wanted to make sure 'Erbert had them,
and to sce if he carried them about with
him,” ho said lightly. “That's why he
pretended to think that 1 had borrowed

’Erbert’s tin, He found out what he
Wanted to know that way.”

Jimmy Silver was silent.

“Last’ night,”_ contumed AMornington, |

Towny's moni\oned it.’ .
“Y know it!”
“And ho's goin’ to take 'Erbert’s other
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banknote with him,” said Mornington

coolly. “He knows "Erbert can’t report the
|h«.u an’ give the numbers—because it's
fised on me, an’ ’Erbert won’t see me
sulfer. So he's quite safe to pass the bank-
note. But 'Erbert's got the numbers.”

““Yes, Master Morny.”

“The note found on me was 0002468,” said
Mornington. “Tho missin’ one is the next
number—0002459. If that note’s found on
Lattrey, what then 7

“Lattrey’s been searched!”

“Exactly. The note isn’t on him. My
belicf is, thiat after o gets out of the dorm
to-night, he will take that fiver from tho
placo where he's hidden it, and tako it out
of t]x; school with him.”

“That’s where I want your help!” said
Mornington quietly. “If T laid for him,
and found the noto on him, ho'd say I
put it there, an’ you'd belicve him. But
Jimmy Silver, the great and only, is above
suspicion. You'vo got to collar Lattrey to-
night, Jimmy Silver, after he's started for
the pub. You've got to search him for that
note. I know it's risky, gettin’ out of
bounds at night. But—"

“Never mind the risk,” said Jimmy
Silver. “If I thought there was anything

in
“There's this much in it,”_said Morn-
ingion. “If you don't do it I'm going to
tho police-station at Coombe, and goin’ to
get a policeman to do it. That means an
awful scandal, an’ prison for o Rookwood
chap. T'm givin’ you the choico of savin’
that, it you choose. Bub my mind’s made
up,”

“You can’t refuse, Jimmy,” eaid Erroll,
whose eycs were glistening now.

Jimmy Silver was silent.

The Fistical Four looked at one another.
0ddly enough, Mornington's cool confidence
hed taken them quite aback.

They could not help admitting that
MMorny’s contention was, at least, possible.
Tf he was the victim of & cunning plot, it
was up to them to get at the truth.

And what motive could he have for tell-
ing them this, unless ho_ believed it him-
sclf? For a scarch of Lattrey’s person,
after he had got out of school, would
scttlo the matter one way or tho other.

Lamy Silver svoke at last.

FACING THE MUSICI

“Tll do n, Mnmy Blessed if I don’t
hali-believe y

“Thanks! Yﬂu - wholly believe me later,
I think. Of course, not a whisper about
this—if Lattrey had the faintest suspicion
it would be no

“T don’t seo how we're to get out of tho
dorm to-night without his kuowing,” saif
Lovell.

“Kasy cnough. Let him go first,” said
Mornington.  “After ho's gone, wo go.
He has to go straight up the road to the
Bird-in-Hand; and ‘we can put on a spurt
and run him down.”

“Well, that's so!”

“It’s a go!” said Jimmy Silver ro;oh.tely
“Lattrey hasn’t the note about him now,
that's certain. If he Lds it about him,
when he's out of bounds to-night, it's be-
cause ho's stolen it and hidden it sumn-
where, to take away when it’s safe to do :
1t follows that he kebt one note for hims W‘.
and planted tho ethcr on you, Morny.
shall see—to- e

\Iormngton shpped off the table, wil

o shall sce,” he agree

And bo loft. tho study ot Eeroll o
*Erbert.

Jimmy Silver looked at his chums.

“Well, what do you think, Jimmy?’;
asked Lovell. i

Jimmy shook his head,

“Blessed if I know what to think! But
it's up to us fo give Morny a chance—and
wo'ro.going to do it!”

And the Co. agreed to that.

CHAPTER 28,
Landed at Last!

IMMY SILVER did not close his eyes
that night, after Bulkeley had scen
lights out for the Classical Fourth.

“Mornington was keeping awake, and
ho had promised to call the other fellows
when Lattrey had gone. But Jimmy kept
awake, too, and so did Erroll. They lay
silent, in the dark dormitory, waiting.

_ An hour passed. All was dark and still
in the Fourth-Form dormitory.

Bub soon after half-past ten there was

the sound of a movemen

Jimmy Silver lay very still.

He heard the slight sounds of somecone
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dressing in_the dark, and then the faint
noise of a closing door.

The blackguard of the Fourth was gone.
His destination was the back parlour at the
Bird-in-Hand, where Joey Hook and the
other “sq]u!ting gentlemen ? were improv-
ing the shining hour with cards and dice.

“You fellows awake 1

1t was Mornington’s cool, drawling voice,
i Jimmy_ Silver slipped out of bed, and
awakened Lovell, and Raby, and Newcome.
Erroll and Mornington were already up.

Tﬂe six juniors dressed rapidly in the

ol

ark,

Taking shoes in their hands, ther crept
out of the dormitory, and Jimmy Silver
closed the door softly.

The juniors moved along the passage on
tiptoe. It was necessary to be cautious,
for there were still lights below, though
the upper passages were in darkness. The
window of the lower box-room was un-
smed; Lattroy had gone out that way.
 fow minutes the juniors were on the
nd, and scudding away through the
dows towards the school-wall.
attrey had five or six minutes’ start.
That was sullicient time—if Mornington’s
theory was correct—for tho cad of th
Tourth to take the stolen banknote from
its hiding-place, and get out of Rookwood
with' it.

But the juniors were very silent and
cautious as they approached the school-wall
in the darkness. They did not want to run
into Lattrey within the walls.

“Hark!” whispered Erroll suddenly.

t was a scraping sound in the silence—
the sound of someone sliding down the
wall on the outer side. The soft thud of
feet on the road followed.

i “Good!” murmured Jimmy Silver.

They waited a minute, within the wall,
and then climbed, and dropped ono by one
into the road outside.

There they waited to listen.

There was no sound on the road.

Lattrey was gon

“Come on!” said Jimmy Silver.

Ho led the way at a run.

Tho juniors ran as softly as they could,
making little sound. ~Their eyes were on
the road ahead, in the pale starlight.

A figure loomed up dimly ahead.

““Lattrey !” grinned Mornington.

The dim figure halted and turned.
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Lattrey had heard the pursuing footsteps.
Jimmy Silver ran on at top speed.
“Stop, Lattrey!” he called out.
Lattrey had started running.

“Stop1”
_The cad of the Fourth did not stop, and

Jimmy ran his hardest and caught him.
_Jimmy’s grasp closed on his shoulder

like a vice, and Lattrey was swung to a

halt. The rest of the party came up pant-

Lattrey’s eyes glittered at the ca) tain
of the Wonrth, © I

“Let me go, you fool!
want with me? T'm in a

Mornington laughed softly.

“You fellows handle him,” he said, keep-
ing his hands in his pockets. “Tm not
coming near him! If I touch him he’ll
have a chance for some more lies.”

“Keep back!” said Jimmy.

Lattroy's face had paled, and he made
an effort to tear himself loose.

“What do you want?” he panted.

“Wo want to know whother you have
‘Erbert’s missing banknote about you,
Latirey I” said Jiamy Silver quietly.

Lattrey staggered.

“I? Are you mad? You think—"

“We're going fo find _out.”

“Vou—yon dare to insinuate—.panted
TLattrey.

Jimmy Silver interrupted without cere

What do you
wrry 1

mony.

“Oh, cut_that out, Lattrey. Morny says
you planted one fiver on him and kepb the
other, It's going to be proved one way
or the other. T%mt’s why we’re here.”

“You know I was searched this evening
T demanded it myself,” said Lattrey, in
a choking voice. “You know that1”

“Yes, I know that!”

“Then how could I have the banknote?”
snarled Lattrey.

Mornington chuckled. ‘

“Bocause you had hidden it somewhere,
you rotter, and you left it hidden till you
Thought it was safe to get it out of tho
school. You stole it to gamble with at the
Bird-in-Hand, and that’s where youw're goin’
no

note somowhere outside the House—most

Hiely in o crevice of tho wall, so as to



You only had to pick it up on
your way out to-night—and you've got five
quids in’ your pm‘kct for tho'little game at
the Bird-in-Han ancy you're fixed,
you rotten p‘ouc

“It's a lic!” muttered Lattrey; but his
face was pale as death.

“Do you object to boing scarched?” said
jofy roylvl

“Yos, hang yor

“That _scttles u,
“Hold him!"

Laltrey began to struggle fiercely.

But Lovell and Raby held his arms, and
Newcome had a grasp on the back of his
collar.

Jiml

said Jimmy Silver.

¢ Silver turned out his pockets,

wis not a pleasant task, but Jimmy
dul not shrink from it. It was necessary
for someono far above possible suspicion to
undertako the scarch. And Jimmy Silver
went through with it quictly.

But the asarch was not a long one.

e turncd out a leather purse from
Lattrey's pocket. urse was opened,
and ameng the slnllmgs and half-crowns in
it was a folded crisp paper.

immy Silver unfolded it.

“Well?” said Erroll breathlessly.

“A five-pound mote!” said Jimmy very
calmly.

“That settles it.”

he said thickly. “It—
it's mine! I—TI had it from my uncle yes-
terday.”

“You had this note from your uncle?”
er' J'mmv

Very woll!
“o shall sce.”
Jimmy Silver struck a match and read
the number on the note.
0002469,” he said.
Imls tl-e number of 'Erbert’s note,
next number to the one tlnt was found
on me,” grinned Morningto
aitrey made an marhculntc sount
“You sneaking thief!” said Lowll, wnh
bitter mntmpt “So it was you all the

It it's yours, it's yours.

time, Lattre;
“That’y l'lrbnrts note,” snid _Jimmy
Silver, “T shall keep this note, Laitrey,

and give it to "Erbert in the morhing.”
It 3 trickt" muitered Tattres
s changed

hoarsely.
that note for n\me somthow

i
FACING THE MUSIC!

“You had no nole avout you when you

were scarched this evening,” said Lovell.
“You suid nothing about a note from your
uncle then. Don't tell any more lics.””

“Oh, let him run on!” smiled Morning-
ton. “We'll go_to Mr. Bootles, and ask
him to write to Lattroy’s uncle and inquiro
whether _he sent Lattrey a fiver yesterday.
That suit you, Lattroy?”

Lattrey choked.

He dm not want that.

u_ won't go to Bootles
raotikgl ““Jimmy Silver, you—
You It Morny off fhat when—when you
thought it was him

Jimmy Silvor gnvo the wretched junior a
look_of scorn.

“Nou ho ‘id.  “Wo won't—on con-
ditions!  To-morrow morning, Laltrey,
Joull own up fo the truth betoro all iho
Classical Tourth to sot Morninglon right

with the Form! And then you'll arrango
to get out of Rookwood at tho carlicst pos”

ate.

T

“On_those comhnons nothil
about it. But, , if you haven't owned:
it 'the whole Form “hoeforo. lersons Hogl
morrow, I go trmgh( to \! Dootles and
tell him the whole story.

Lattrey groane

“I—T'll do

s

“That's
follows 1"

Jimmy Silver & Co. returned towards
Raokwood, and Lattrey followe

Thore was mo aleop. for the cad of the
Fourth that night.

Tle was thinking of the morrow as he lay
sleepless through the hours of darkness.
The way of the tronsgrcnor was hard !

we say

cnough! Come on, you

The next morning Jimmy Silver gave
Lattrey a_very significant look when_ the

assical Fourth turncd out at the clang
of the rising-bell,

Lattrey licked his dry lips.

'll\o time had come!

“Gentlemen, chaps and fellows ! drawled
\Iorn|n~lnn “Defore you go down, cur
dear friend Tattrec ns & merry little yarn
to tell )nn

Latt

“Pllr‘

at

gave him a look of hatred.
n, you oad!” growled Lovell
asked Conr
1 lo make to
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the whole Form,” said Jimmy Silver
temptuously.  “Lattrey stole ’Erb
banknotes, planted ono on Morny to make
out that he was the thief, and hid the other
to take down to the Bird-in-Hand to
gamblo with. We found it on him. Is that
50, Laltrey?”

Lattrey muttered something indistinctly.

“He's going to own up, or we're gong
to take him to Mr. Bootles,” added Jimmy.

“My hat!” said Conroy. “Lattrey, you
ter, what have you got to say?”
“I—I— 1It's true!”

The words scemed torn from Lattrey.

“By_gad!” said Townsend.

“J—I—I never meant—"" Lattrey stam-
mered helplessly. “I—I was going to—to
own up, anyway !”

“Yes, you look like it!” said Conroy
scornfully;

Tiattrey's voice died away. He was not
epsitive, but the contempt and_disgust in
face stung him. Even Peele and
wer gave him scornful looks.
punishment of the wretched schemer
perhaps, severe cnough, His face was
pggard as ho left the dormitory with
ragging steps.
“By Jove!” said Conroy, with a decp

“The rotten rascal ought to be
in prison. He will have to get out of
Rookwood. If he doesn’t we'll see that
he’s sacked!”

*Gentlemen,” said _Mornington, “you
owe mo an apology! Now that Fguare all
satisied that T am not a_thicf, you owe
me some little reparation, I think. May I
ask g favour?”

“What are you driving at?” grunted
Conroy.

“YLet Lattrey down lightly. He's been
thown up—and he's pretty hard hit. Let

con-
ert’

I
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nothing moré be said sbout it. It's a
lesson to him—he’s not likely to play any
game of that kind again, Let him off!”

“My only hat»

“By gad!”

Morny, you ass!”

The juniors stared at Mornington in
blank amazement. Morny was the injured
party; ho had very nearly becn disgracod
and ruined by Lattrey’s scheming. Vet he
was asking for merey for the discovered
schemer.

“Aro
Silver.

“Not at all, dear boy! Forgive and for-
got, you know. Dve got a few little sins
on riy conscience myself—surprisin’ as it
may seem to you—an’ I don’t want to be
hard on Latfrey. Let him off! As the
injured party, I've a right to make the
suggestion. im to Coventry for the

you potty?” demanded Jimmy

Send hil
rest of the term, if you like, and let it
go at that!”

“YWell, if Morny says so, we may as
well say so,” said Jimmy Silver, after a
long pause, “Blessed if I expected Morny
to take that view! What's the matter
with you, Morny 7

“It's Erroll!” explained Mornington
blandly. “Erroll’s exercisin’ a wonderfully
improvin’  influence  on merry
charactes

“Fathead!” said Erroll laughing.
Pm glad to hear you speak as you
Morny. Let it drop!”

And Mornington had his way. Lattrey,
to his surprise and relief, did not find him-
self driven from Rookwood, but in the cold
shades of “Coventry” he had plenty of
time to meditate upon his rascality, an
Jimmy Silver & Co. hoped that the lesson
Would not be lost upon him.

“But
did,
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BLARNEY!

bocos od of as much

Tmagine yourself hangin
o sheer deop of 150 feot, Y onlv by ynur
ey our oycs to shut out tho
apo in tho distunce, and thon
kiss an ancient brown stono set in a castle
wall. ~ You might well demand: “ What on
carth for 1"

Yt tho probabitiy is that you, too, would
your neck in the same circumstances as
a2 hundreds of pilgrims beforo you,
cas two is Blarne; “Castle and that
Blarney Stone.

for that
ancient stono

Biarney Stone Acrobaties 1
o coreanany of kissing the Dlarnoy Stone,
it will be is far from being an ecasy

Poroundive oloquenm o8 any plausiblo-tonguod
mhabitantof the Einorald Tslo. How”the
no one ean say, but_the
Hlarnoy ™ is said o have been ¢oined
Queen Elizabeth.

in was the thied

word
in tho reign of

The present moss-grown rui
castlo to bo built on that sito, and its lord and

mastor_at that poriod in history, Dermg
AcCarthy, Baron of Blarney, was required, i
the name of Elizabeth, to surrender the
ross as progf of his loyalty - the tl
Nnturally, Dermot McChithy couldn't see.
fun in that, so, whilo professing lis roadi

to_do what was roquired of him, ho arrange
things so that thero was always an excuso fo
him to ofier when tho surrender didn’t como

Diancant amair, which makes it still moro ¥ a | of.

~stery why generations of travellors to the
fatnous littic viilage in Southern Ireland shouid
have been roady o undorgo it.

In the onrly days of its fame, people who
Kissed the stone were hung bead first over the
parapei—a nerve-racking practice that had its

ablo rossit one oy when & pilgrim

and wont hurtling into space.
timo the performanco has beon carriod out in
the rather mora safe method deacribed above,

o carctulor of tho castlo, who ncts na
o to sightsecrs, sitting on the kissor's logs
ind holding bia feet, whilo that unfortunate
derives ono moro degroo of confidenco by
grasging two iron handoroils, For all that,
Towavor, few visitors who tako their lives into
{izoir hands can repress o gasp of relief as they
levor thomselves up. from . tho abyss an
stagger into safoty !

How to be a Humbuz !
“Tke roason for the Blarnoy Stono custom is
to be fennd in tho dictionary's definition of
o o ; 0 beguile by w! heedling speech ;
humbug with agreeable k. nce you've
e STk st ! thologenal )

The Baron’s Blarney !

imo and again something hppenod at the
Inst momont to koop tho castlo in tho hands of
its wily baron. His froquont i plausiblo
excuses becamo so celebrated that it was not
long before anything in the nature of wheedling
mbug came to be known as * Blarnoy

o
talk,

Thero a no doubt,that tho eustom, of
o Blarney Stono is unique—tlero is nothing
x tho world,  Differonco of opinion
to exist, ho\\,c\nr, as to which is tho
original rock of Blarney and whero it is to b
Found. Somo say it is twenty foot from. tho
top of tho tower at its southorn m\gle, with an
inscription in Latin upon it and tho date:

1446, According €0 othors, it boars

Simrock in refiof and only a fow people know
where it is to be found.

Tho feclings of a pilgrim who discovers this

aftor having ondurod tho ordoal may woll bo
imagined, but probably his_way
thinking that tho legend of tho Blnrnoy Stone
is the createst bit. of Warney of all !

/R
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