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Soinething really unique in new boys, is Peter Cuthbert

Jenner

1" And events at Rookwood School become more
than lively with the edvent of the newcomer and his weird
and wonderful ways!

CHAPTER 1.
Tubby Butts Int

HIRD lesson had ended in the
Fourth Form room at Rookwood
I ool—the last lesson for the day,
happened to bo Wednesday—
ut Mr. Dalton had not
vord to dismiss.

Apparently the Fourth Form-master had
something to say to his pupils beforo they
went trooping out into tho spring sunshine.

The Fourth wondered what it wa

Jimmy Silver & Co. were rather anxious.

They had the usual number of sins upon
their_youthfal consciences, and they won-
dered 'dismally whother anybody was going
to be detained, and whether, worst of all,
it was going to be their noble sclves.

Tho woather was unus 1'h warm for the
time of year, and Tour had
arranged a swim for e mmwon, which,

of course, detention would have knocked
on the head,

And the Co. at that moment were acutcly
conscious of the fact that they had rolled
Smythe of the Shell down the School
House steps that morning, with disastrous
results to Smythe’s shining topper and to
his gatast -Setkiie, <1f Bl IDalton Ty
about that, and if he regarded tho incident
as more serious than it really. was—
Formmasters had a way of rogarding in-
cidents as more scrious than they really

wore!

“Silver 1

Jiminy roprossed a gro

“You have doubtless Heard that a new

boy is expected at Rookwood,” said tho
master of tho Fourth.

“I—T've heard it mentioned, id
Jimmy_ Silyer. “Clap nuncd Gunner, or
something.”

“A Doy named Peter Cuthbert Gunner,”™
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snid Mr. Dalton. “Ho arrives at Coombo
by the three-thirty train from Latcham. It
i¢ probablo that bo will enter tho Fourth
Form here. In any case, he will be on the
Classical_side. . As you are head boy in the
Form, Silver, I was thinking of requesting
you to meet him at the station and conduct
him to Rookwood.”
Oh, yes, sir! Certainly I” said Jimmy.
_“Veiy woll, then. This boy, Guuner

"Tubby Mufin jumped w

“Tt you plense, sir,” sphittered the fat
Olassical, “I—T'm willing to go and meet
Gunner, " sir.’

“Muffin1”

“Jimmy's _got something on for this
afternoon, sir,” said Muffin; “and I know
Gunner,

“Indeed!” said Mr. Dalton. “If you
are personally acquainfed with the boy
Gunner, Mufin—

“Oh, quito, sir!” said Tubby. “He will
bo delighted to see me. No need for
Jimmy Silver to go, sir.”

Jimmy Silver_gave Muffin quite o grate-
ful glance.  For once in his_fat eareer
Tubby Muffin had come in useful. As a
Tule, Tubby was neither useful nor orna-
mental. But ho had justified his fat exist-
guee foronce—in the opinion of Uncle

Mr. Dalton reflected for a moment or two.

Reginald Muffin was not the fellow he
would have sclected for any task or duty.
But the Form-master was a kind-hearted
Joung man, and he could see that his re-
quest had  considerably _disconcerted the
Fistical Four. And y’s statement
that he was acquainted with the new boy
made a difference. i

“Very well, Muffin!” said Mr. Dalton,
at last.  “The matter shall be left in
your hands.”

“Thank you, sir!” purred Muffin,

“You will be at the station in good time
for the train, Muffin, and you will bring
Gunner directly to Rookwood i

“Certainly, sir.””

And Mr. Dalton dismissed the class.

As the Fourth Form went down the cor-
ridor, Jimmy Silver tapped Tubby on his
fub shouldex

ood for you, Muffin!” he said.
"Ynu 76 mot. & bad litle m oyster, atter

all, T dido’t know you knew the new kid
cither.

Tubby grinned.

1 haven't oxactly met him,” he ex-

n how the thump do you know
him?” asked Lovell,

“Well, everybody knows the name—
Gunner’s Hardware, you know,” said
Tubby Mufin. “You see it on every
blessed hoarding, and in every newspaper.
Gunner's Hardware is tho Best, you know.”

“Thought I’d heard the name,” said
Raby.  “But this Gunoer can’t be that
Gunner.

This Guoner is a kid, and he
can’t be a hardware merchant.”

“That'll be his father, of course,” said
Tubby. “Tho Gunners aro simply Tolling
in roney, you

on 17’ exclaimed Jimmy Silver.

He thought ho understood now why
Reginald Muffin had thrown himself into
the preach, ns it were,

And you want to roll in it, tco, o fat
bounder I’ said Jimmy. “Is t £7”

“I don't call that grateful, nfter T've
saved you from chucking away your half-
holiday,” said Tubby Muffin severely. “Of
course, I made my offer out of l'ncndslnp
for you, Jimmy—pure fricndsl
sides, after I'd “saved you e glvmg
up your swim, I knew yow'd lend me half-

nclonn asnt o

“Quite o misteke!”’ grinned Jimm

Silve g i
T'tay, Jimmy—

ATE th)s is the hardware Gunner, you can
stick  him for half-a-crown!” chuckled
Lovell. “He’s got more than we have.”

“Look here, I can’t go and meet a new
chap without a bob in my pocket,” said
Tubby Muffin. “In the circumstances—"

“Leave him to us, then,” smd Raby,
laughing. “If the mew kid's o_giddy
mxllxcnmre, he may be worth meetmg (2

Tubby Muffin looked alarmed.

“I—1 say, you keep off the grass, you
he ‘exclaimed. “Tm going to
I've got Mr. Dalton’s

fellows 1
meet, Gunner.
authority—"
, ha, ha!”

“You shall have him, for what he’s worth,
Tubby!” grinned Silver. ow're
welcomo to my sharo in the hardware
rolits.

“And mine!” chackled Loveli.
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o A say, Jimmy, what about that
half-crow
“Nothing about it, old fat bean!”
the I‘hucnl Four walked
heerily b quadrangle, leaving
'Aubby Ta ity as stony as they bad found
him. . But Master Mufin was in a very

hopefu! frame of mind.

Gunaer’s lmu.l“are had ¢ world-wide
fame.  Nobody could read a newspaper
rithot ning something about Gunner's
hardware.

n stood to Jeasen, in Tubby’s opinion,

t somo_ of tl rdware profits would
ru\e at Rnok\\oml in the pockets of the
son and heir reat Gunner, and
Tubl; l d full conhdcnco in his skill as

L

out

Tubby’s idea was that that afternoon ho
was going to meet not merely a new kid,
bm. 1\ liorn of plenty, and during dinner

s face wore a smile of happy

—

CHAPTER 2.
The Arrival of CGuaneri

IMMY SILVER & CO. were sauntering
cut at_tho gateway that aftermoon

-} when cginuld Muffin _came along.
The Tistical Feur smiled as they saw
him, Tubby T been taking a little troublo
to make a goecd impression upon the new
fellow.
His collar was spotless—an indication
that 10, “amc Tulby's_own collar, but a
borr ar His boots shone
wsy)lcndcm, reflecting the spring sunshine
3 ¢ moro corrcet, Putly Grace's
boals shone resplendent Im» Tubby had bor-
roned Putty for the occasion.
neckfic was really handsome, wh
was accounted for by the fact that it be-

—or

longed i Valentine Mmmnr(on DMaster
Auftin cvidently felt that, be was dressed to
Kill, and as pleased with the = roaul, for

ihere was quite a strut in his and
el "o rather lofty ook on fhe

fat little nose high in the air,
Reg! inald Muffin marched along the lane u
and Jimmy Silver l\' Co

t on their wi by the tow

re i
(uth)m L-vumcr, i
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utterly dmeg:udcd ithe millions  Gunner
senior was su ced to have made in the
hardware tra

They ntxachcd more importance to their
swim in the Roke that afternoon than to
any number of Gumnors, poor of woalthy.

Indeed, Arthur Edward Lovell rem: d
that it did not matier o red cent if tho
Imppcnvd along at
2 on—this being a
Tellt g on s Tieh b s

But all Tubby Muffin's fat thoughts were
fixed on Gunncr, and he arrived at Coombe
Station half an hour bdom the train, leav-
ing_nothing to chan

He spent the int <-r\ 1 on the platform,
cyeing tho automatic machine which pr
vided chocolates, and occasional groping
and fumbhng in his pockets in the hope of

discovering there a coin previously over-
lookadoa " wild ~ hopo | that proved tne
founded.

When tho train come in from Tatcham,
Tubby Mufla was on ¢ The local
traincarricd fou gt e
the half-dozen (lmt alighted at Coombe,
Tublw was_confident of_picking out a new
junior for Rookwood. But he was puzzled

a soldier in khaki, and
¥ 1 and a shopping bag
pn ed him. Not ouc of this party could
be suppesed to be Peter Cuthbert

’lhcn “there was L3
gontleman, wlom as
Mr. Joey Hook, of (l.c Bndx and. The
sixth and last ‘passonger fo alight was o
rather big fellow, end as lie_was the ouly
boy in the train, Tubby concluded that he

must be Cunner.
But Tubby was puzzled. Mr. Dalton
was likely to enter

had said that
the Fourth, and this 7v|\h was bigger than
most fellows in the Shell at Rockwood;

indeed, he looked ulmofl old cnough and big
enongh to be in the luf
“That must be Iy
th a ruthless di

sporting] ooking

cs. “That’s him !
for the with!
du
1
strange
on the pl

was a stur

face and rugged features.
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Tubby bad rather expected a shy and
sheepish fellow. New boys wero often shy
and sheepish.  But thero was absolutely
nothmg thy or sheepish about this new

hmm s looks, the ra‘lway-station might
have belonged to hin. He had the air
of being monarch of all he surveyed.

His size _and his assured looks smote
Tubby BEatin it doubls,.  Thia was ok
exactly the kind of fellow to be taken
under” the protecting wing of the fat
Classical, and led in the way in which he
should go, and subjocted to the gentlo pro-
cess of “touching” for a loan or
Tubby s happy anticipations began to fade.

¢ ho rolled up fo the stranger at last,
i mlercep‘cd him as he turned away
frorn a porter and started for the platform

exit,

“ say, Gunner— began Tubby.

The big youth stared at him.

“Hallo, fatty 1" he said,

“You—you're Glunner "

“Pm Gunner!” assonted the big fellow.
“P C. Gunner.”

Gunner I”  repeated Tubby.

"Pohce constable Gunner—what? He, he,

Thu was a joke—a little pleasantry to
put matters on a friendly footing at once.
But the pleasantry was wasted on Master
Gunner. _He did not seem to catch on, ms
it were. He stared rather grimly at Mul
"Whnt’s that?” he said. “I don’l
fol!ow
C., you know,” explained Tubby,
with nnuthcr feeble gxggll!, "ﬂm stands
for police-constable, doesn’t 1t?
“Of course it doesn’t!” said Gunner,
“Tt stands for Peter Cuthbert—my names.”

“1-T mean, it might, you know” siid
Muffin feebly, *Onlyonly o Tittle joke,
you know. ~Ho, he, h

“Joke?” said Gunn I _don’t sec_tne

joke. Do T look nu)tlunvv like a police-
cons!nhlcV

4 Nunno.”

"Tl\on “what do you mean?” asked
Gunner.

he had not
Ho den)dcd to let the

Tubby began to
been humorous.
matter drop.

fag om Rookwood,” he said
t me to meet you, Gun

* Mr.
alton’s sen i)
“Who's Mr. Dalton?”

“Our  Form-master—master  of the
Tourth, you know.”

“Blessed if 1 see why he chould send
vou!” said Gunmer. “Are you in the
Fourth 17

Yes—Muffin of the Fourth.”

“Muffin1” " repeated Gunner.
your_name

“Yes—Regmnld Muffin.

“My only’ sainted St sid Guaner,
“What a name ! Do you really go about
calling yourself Muff

bby Muffin Daatthid batas
justly proud of

“Is that

He was
is name, which was at
enst unique.  Moreover, Tubby was, ac-
cording to his own account, descended
from Sir Reginald Muffin de Mufiin, who
came over with the Conqueror, and he ha
often told an_unbelieving Fourth so.

_ But he checked the wrathful retort on bis
He had not come thero to dispute
with P. C. Gunner.

“Fm to take you to Rookwood, old
chap!” he said.

Gunner sniffed.
lake me to Rookwood ! I suppose I can

got to Rookwood without your help,
fuffn, Crumpet, or whatever you call
ourself 1”7
“IT s

«Jolly earoless of them fo send 2 Fourth
orm_ fag to meet me!” unner,
“Not respectful.”

into tho Fourth, ain't

“Wha-at?”

“The Tifth at least!” said Gunner. “I
really left St. Bode's because they wouldn't
give me my_remove. You can cut off,
Muffin, or Shortbread, or whatever your
namo 'is. * I dou't caro for the company
of fags!”

Witk thet Poter Cutbbert Gumnor
walked off the platform, leaving Muffin
staring after him.

“Oh, crumbs!” said Muffin, in dismay.

Ho rolled out of the station after Gunner,
His hopes were reduced almost to zeros but
after all the trouble he had taken, he
would not leave a stone unturned.

He overtook the hefty now fellow out-
side the station, where Gunner was look-
ing about him again, still with the air of
a fellow who was monarch of all ho sur-
veye
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I say, {his is the way to tho school,
Gunner [” murmured Tubby. “ We—wi
pass Mrs, Wicks’ tuckshop down the Trigh
Btreet. They've got awfully good jam-
tarls_there, Gunner.”

“They can keep them ! said Gunuer.

At the cnd of a side strect the river
could be scen gleaming in the sunshine,
.md Gunner started in that direction.

by rolled after him.

i y, it's a milo longer if you go by
tho towing-path,” he said

S What's a milo o mo?” said Gunner
scomiully.  “I'm_going by the towing-
path. I'm in no hurry.”
“Mr. Dalton cxpects—'
cet !

He's not my Form-

y.
Gunner walked off with long
Tubby Muflin sct his fat littlo logs
pid v Ho was
with Gunner, if he
u nl the last hope was
spasmodically as
hoﬂl xl 1‘0(1" by the side of (vmmm, whose
long legs covered the ground in gredt style.
Guny follow m] le towil
as the bridge.
new junior s*op *cd on the bx
survey of 0
the stono [mrapct S isid over the s
ing river with an appreciative eye. Tubby
almost collapsed on tho parapet and
mcnhm in gasps.  Gunner grinned at

“hazged 7 he asked.
SOv—yes—a littlo 1" spluttered Tubby.
said

\ou o too fat!”

swimming Lere,” said
they do much
ood, Muflin?
asped  Tully.  “Jimmy
Silvor's gmt on it,”
“Who's Jimmy Silver?”
“Cnpmm of the I‘mnth"' said Tubby.
“Ob, a fag)” said Gunner contemptu-
<T dont supposo he can swim
was the best swimmer at St. B
ought to bave had the prizo the term T
left, but there was a mislake. I should
have won the long jump, teo, only there
was a slight aceident: and n W
the hundred yards. but for a flul
there isn’'t much doubt tlnl I should

kicked the winning goal in the m._lch
against tho Old Boys, only—only—
what?” asked Muffin.
“Only wouldn't play me
said Gunner frowning. N was
properly valucd at St. Bede's. 1 lmpe
t at Rookwood. I'm

in thu

Tubby Mufiin grinned. Gunner’s
recitals of his triumphs did not really sound
to him like the record of a fellow who was
great on games.

“Hallo there’s somebody in the water!”
exclaimod Gunner with a start.

He stared down over the parapet. The
water was deep by the bridge, and on the
sunny surface there showed a dark head.
unner did_not hcmatc
ubby Muffi ment, he threw

W ]umncd on the parapet.
v 17 gasped Muffin.
Gunner did not heed. Ile put his hands

other and dived, and there was a heavy

sh Lelow.
Tuffin smlp'v gasped.

his rock " he articul “Fancy
a chap divmg ks e e
clothes on! wonder if he can swim?
Lucky that Jimmy Silver's ewimming
there!”

CHAPTER 3.
Saving dimmy Silver!

IMMY SILVER & CO. were enjoying
their afternoon. It was not every
junior of Rookwood who was allowed
to go out for a swim without the BEE

sence of a master or a prefect. But th

Fistical Four were quite at home in the
water, and they were uot reckless. Lovell
and Raby and Newcome contented them-
selves with disporting under the willows;
but Jimmy Silver, who was the best junior
swimmer at Rookwood, went farther afield.
Ho was swimming across thu river near
ert

the old stone bridge when Pef
Guuner arrived on the sceno with Regix

Muffin. Jimmy’s task was easily Within
powers, and certainly it did not occur

to him that anyono, sccing him in the
water, “ould suppose that he was in
danger. He had ot yet bad the plmum

or.
of nukm" Guuner’s acquaintance, and s

P aturally, of e RORANE
ful processes of that youth's powerful in-
tellect.  The Rookwood —swimmer was
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startled when o heavy splash sounded in

the water within a couple of yards of him.

o spun round, concluding at onco that
somcone had fallen from the bridge.

reaq camo up on ihe surlace, and

two hands wore flung up. Gunner gasped

and snorted like o
’m coming!”

grampus.
Gallod out Jimmy at
once.

" ewift stroke carried him to the
strugglmg Gunner.

& grasped Gunner’s collar fo keep his
hoad op. ‘and at the same moment Gun-
ner grasped him by the hair. Jimmy
being in swimming costume, ib was not
ecasy to grasp him, and Gunner collarcd
his hair as the safest hold, Jimmy gave
a

“Leggo 1"

I\ch cool 1

Tat ?

¥l e your
“Bave me?” spluttered Jimmy.
Keep cool ! Keop your courage

T save you liro1”

y only ®
Gt Siaeicrs: rothor thick. hair
tenaciously with his left hand, Gunner
swam with his right, heading for the
shore.

Jimmy Silver was o astounded that he
let go Gunnor's collar, and for a moment
or two the gallant xekcer hnd it all his

gasped Gunner.

bR
up'

wo

O But Gunner, though he certainly had
heaps_ of pluck, was under a scrious mis-
apprehension with regard to his powers as
a swimmer,

His olothes were soaked and his boots
full of water, and he found it extremely
difficult, to_keep afloat.

Heo ducked under for a moment, and
Jimmy went with him, dragged under by
the grasp on his hair, and both came up
spluttering.

et goi” shricked Timmy.
“Keep cool1” gasped
“You silly o e Thonmy Silver.
You're pulling it out
by the roots! B ooooogh1 “Leggol”
“Oh dear! Oooch®” spluttered Gunner,

s his rather large mouth filled with
water. “Ocoogochi  Groooogh! = Don's
struggle, kid! T'm saving youl Owl”

“You crass dummy !” spluttered Jlmmy.
“Saving me, you fathead! 1 don’t want

to_be saved, 'you frabjous jabbexwockl" .
Good heavens!” gasped Gumner. I

S GOING !
didn’t kuow it was an atrompled suicidel
I'm going to save you, all the samel”

“You—you—groooooooooch 1”  gurgled
Jimmy, as bis head was dragged under

in.

Tt was no time for argument, and his
rescuer was obviously impervious to argu-
ment. There was only one way of releasin
his captured hair, that was by giving
Guuner a gentle *jab,” which® Jimmy
Silver accordingly adininiatasad:

jerked his head free then, and
backed ‘away in the water. Gunner swam
blindly, sphittering and gasping. His head
went under, and Jimmy, realising that his
extraordinary rescuer was being dragged
down by his soaked clothes, scizod him by,
the collar again.

“Do)t mum-’cl" he said sharply.

“Loggo my collar1” spluttered Guuner.
“How can I save you nf e, haug on the
back of my neck, X

Jimmy Y hnckiad. b bzcat‘x)es>1y 1t
Guuner that needed savmg, though he wia

not_seem aware of i

Keeping @ grip hke iron on Cunner’s
collar, Jimmy steered him shoreward,
while Peter Cuthbert ang
splashed and floundered frantically.

vell and Raby and Newcome swam
out to lend aid to their chum, and they
all grasped Gunner, and finally dragged
‘him into the rushes. There the bulky new
boy was landed on his back, splutiering.
Tubby Muffin came scudding down from

the, bridge:

Jimmy Silyer pumped in breath. Gun-
ner scemed in a dazed state, and he was
spasmodio

in  breath also, in

o
=

=

“Fouwve got him out?” gasped Muflin.
1 thought ho was a goner ! 1 say, Jimmy,
tha’s Gunner | T he mad, do you think1’

“Jolly near it, I should say'

“Didn’t he fal i S o R by.
Jumped in—with his clothes on1” said
Tubby. “Fancy that! Must be off his
silly roc!rcr, you know I

“Must be!” said Newcombe, in wonder.
“They've sent him to Rookwood in mis-
take for a lunahe asylum, 1 should say.”?

Gunner sat u
“All safe?” % gasped.

“Safe?” said Lovell.
shouldn’t we be safe?”

, here you arel”
g at Jimmy Silver.
lm;, then.”

“OF course! Why,

said Gunner, blink-
“T'yo saved your




g

THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY 1

“Saved Jimmy's lifel” said Lovell

dagediy.
ucky me by tho_ towing-path,
wast' 100" said Gunner. ©T saw you in
the water, and camo in for you, young
fo bridge—

’un. Pretty hmy dive from tl
what?  But topping swimmer,
Iuckily. You were a young ass to go into

dnnger liko that. But I'm glad I saved
“Yuu frabjous, burbling jabberwock!”
said Jimmy Silver, in measured tones. “I
wasn't in dan r. I was taking o swim.
And you might have been drowned if
we hadn’t ).mlmd you out of the water,
you crass fathead I”
Gunner Icoked at him.
“Ts that what you call gratitude?” ho

asked
“c.mmudcl" stuttcred Jimmy Silver.
“Ves, n a fellow’s saved your lifo
at the rxsk of his own, you might at least
thank him.

“You haven't saved my life !” shneked
Jimmy Silver. “We've saved ¥
any lives havo been saved, you Eoatitons
chump !

Gunner staggered to his fecf

“I'm fecling it blown
“Otherw 'sc I'd lick

still, I'm vour life.
“Fo, Tubby Muffin,
“Youwd botter gob 1o the scliool_and
chango your clothes,” said Jimmy Si
“Youll “catch cold at this e e
you're supposed to be in chargo of this

* he said.

born idiot. Tio a_string on him and lead
bim to Tookvoo 13
“Ho, hel”

The  Fistical Four went back to_their
ewimming, and Cunner stared after them.
“Hil” ho called out.
“Hallo! What s

it now?” asked

Fimmy
Ds-ln ¢ 5o out of your depth again.”
T o1 sid Guaner. “D've gob to
et a change of clothes, I can’t stay here
u. pull you out again.’
“Oh, my hat

“Keop in your depth,” said Gunner.
Aud_ with that, Peter Cuthbort Gunner
started up tho towing-path with Tubby
Muffin, and the Kistical our blinked at

one anot. her.
that's the giddy new kid,” said
Arthur Idward Lovell. “Of all the born

idiots-—'

“Of all tho frabjous chumps—" said
e
_“QF all the burbling, footling dummies

““He's got pluck!” said Jimmy Silver,
laughing.  “But of al tbe crass, fat-
headed, potty duﬁm—

Peter  Cuthbert Gunner
ceeded in miaking a great impression on
the Fistical Four of Rookwood. But ho
was quite satisfied with himself, which,
after all, was perhaps the important point.

had not suo-

CHAPTER 4.
Gunner—Not of the Sixthl
UBBY MUFFIN chortled as he
I trotted beside Gunner on the
“rescue ”  of

to»\m" path.
Jimmy Silver struck Tubby as the
best_joke of the torm, and ke was look-
ing forward to relating it in tho Common-
room. Gunner squelched out water as he
trotted, keeping himself warm by vigorous
motiop. And Tubby’s fat chortle soon died
away, Ho nooded all his breath to keep
pace with Gunner.
say, not quite so fast]” gasped
'lulzby, at last.
mc want to catoh cold, you fat
" said Gunner. 1 don't mind going
Lo save a fellow’s life, but I'm not
going to catch cold. Is it right on from
here to Rookwood?”

“Yes; un, \\hcn n you come to_ the boat-
house. But,

“Then you ookt o

& say, Gunner—"

“Don’t worry !”

Gunner increased his speed, and Tubby
Muffin had to give it up. was too
winded to keep pace. The fat Classical
stopped at last, panting for breath, and
in almost a homicidal moo He had
wasted. his half-holiday on Gunner. HL
had dressed himself with unusual care
make a good impression on that youth, L
it _had all been for—nothing! He had bad
his trouble for his pains. He had not even
been able to approach the subject of a
small loan, and he rcalised that cven if
he had approached it, he would not hava
ot s0 ncar as to touch it. Reginald Muf-
fin st down on the bank, and gasped for
breath, still stony, and faced, also, with
the prospect of having to answer for bos-

anr
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rowing Morny’s necktic, and Putty’s boots,
and_somebody else’s collar. He had only
ono comfort, a faint hope that Guuner
might wtch a col

Without bcstowing a thought further
on Tnb\:y Tuffin, Gunner trotted on at a
good pac e was wet through, but keep-
ing hhanit. warm, aad ho was-ih & moo
of glowing satisfaction. At his old school
he had never been appreciated at his true
value, as he had mentioned to Muffin. But
fortune had emiled upon his arrival at
Rookwood. On his first day at the school
he had saved a Rookwooder’s life at the
risk of his own, and that was hound to
bring him into the limelight at once, and
show all Rookwood the kind of fellow he

At his new school Pe(cr C\\thberh
Gunner was going to receive tho kudos
50 long donied him, and which Beceb wat
deserved.

He found himself at the gates of Rook-
wood_soon aiter dropping Tubby Muffin.
0ld Mack seared at him in surprisc as
he came in, drench

<This is Rookwood, T suppose?” said
Gunner.

“It are” saud old Mack., “And who
are you, please?’

unner.”

“Oh, the noo boy“’ said Mack, staring.
“ 0w did you get in that state? Noo boys
ain’t supposed to comue ’ere in that state.
Y get_into & row, you will, Master
Gunner. It's agin tho rules.”

“Is it against the rules to jump into
the river and safe e fellow’s life?” asked
Guanner.

“Oh, crumbs!” said Mack.

Guaner tramped on. There were a good
many fellows in the guadrangle, and they
all looked at the new fellow as he passed,
squelching water from his boots and drop-
ping it from his clothes. Certainly it
was an original manner for a new boy
to arrive at Rookwood. Gunner was not
in the least disconcerted by 0 many stares.

e walked on as if the quadrangle belonged
to him, with the grey old buildings and
the beeches thrown in. Bulkeley of the
Sixth came out of the School House as
Gunner came up, and stopped to speak to

im.
i What's this? Who aro you?”

( unner !’ wmd Balkeley. “Have

you had an accident?
“No.

“Then what are you in that dmepumble
stato for?” demanded the prefoct.
“Jumped into the rner to save & fel-

said G
\»Im\s )he‘”’

“Don’t know his me. A fag. The
other kids called him J.mmy I think—"

ilver, I suppose,” said the astonished

Bulkeley.  “Jolly qucell Was he in
trouble in the water
“Drowning 1 mld G\mncr. “I dived

fwm the bridge for him.”
hat!” ejaculated Bulkeley. & Well,
youd better get changed—quick] Coma
in! Tll show you where.”
“Thanks!” said Guaner coolly.
e followed Bulkeley into lhe house,
lmnga in this dormitory,” said_ Bul-
“Towel yourself down hard, ¥

supp 0 your things haven’t come yet?

TIl get you somo things to change inta
omehom.  IUs jolly odd “about Silver. The
best in'the Lower School. If

vim;
you e pullmg my leg, Gunner, it means a
ick;

"W at rot!” said Guaner.
should refuse to bo licked.
the Sixth?*”

“Th—what?

“I expect to be puc in the Sixth,” said
Gunner.  “I shall refuse to bo puls in
ang Form lower. n e it h, anyhow.”

“I understood you wero golng inta the
Fourth.”

“Utter rot!” said Gunner.

Bulkeley gave him a stare, and quitted
the dormitory.

unner towelled himself down, and Tup-
per, the page, brought a bundle of clothes
to the dormitory, and a mess:
Head expected him. Gumer
sclf into_the clothes, and followed ihe page
downstairs. Jimmy Silver & Co. had just
como in, and they smiled at the sight of
the new fumol

“I certainly
Are you in

“Behold the giddy rescuerl” grinned;
Arthur Edward Lovell
“Ha, ha, ha!”
Gunner stared at tho Fi ur.
Oh, yowre Silver, k1” ho said.
“TFeeling_all_right your narrow

I
E; aftey
Yos ! c]k

“How "do you feel alter sou

“Eh? I haven't had a
Gunae, pumsted. " 41 don’t Tollow. Buf
you necdn’t worry about me. I'm as right
s rain, Bless you, o little incident Like

escape, Silver? 3
“Ha, h 4 Jimmy,

cape,” said
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that is nothing to me. I'm only glad I
happened fo come along ‘in timo to save
your lifol”

“What's that?” exclaimed Mornington
“Somebody been saving

“Not quite,”  grinned Jimmy. “This
frabjous ass saw me_swimming in the river,
and thought I was in danger, and jumped
ull Wo just managed fo got him out

ha, hat” roared Mornington.
Guoner crimsoned with wrath.

“You confounded checky fag!” he ex-
claimed. “What the thump do you mean?
Serve you right if 1'd leit you to drown,
T think!”

“It wouldw's have hurt me,” grinned
Jimmy, “and it would bave saved me the

blc of fishing you out.”

s

he 'Ead’s expecting you, sir,” mur-
mured Tupper to Gunner.

Peter Cuthbert did not heed. Perbaps
it dawned upon him just then that he
was going to bo mrvuder:tcod and un-
appreciated at Rool t as he had
ot &t. Toders. It roally looked like

it.

“Do you krow what I'd do if it wasn't
infra dig., Silver?” he exclaimed, “T'd
givo you a Humdcnng good hiding 1

“Tnfra dig.!” repeated Jimmy. “It
would bo jolly painiul for you, old bean.
But_I don’t see the infra

“Tean't vary well sorap With fags,” said
Gunner loftily. “As I'm going into the
Tifth or Sixth, it would be beneath my
dignity. Otherwise, I'd give you o terrific
lickin,

B 1ot that stop you!” chuckied
frthur Tidward Loval, ™ fudging by vour
brains, old cha vo more likely to go
into. the Second than tho Sisth.”

“Tl keep an cye on you, though,” said
Gunner. “If I'm made a prefeci—as I
expect—I shall look after you cheeky fags.
Trust me for that. Now, then, young
shaver, where's the Hoad? Geb a move
on!”

*This way, s
With a lofty
1‘ tml Four,

1 murmured Tupper.
look of disdain at tho
ter Cuthbert Gunner fol-
lowed the page to the Head’s study. He
\\'nlknd with his noso in tho air, evidently
not at all dismayed by the august pre-
sence into which he was about to enter.
Whea he appearcd the Fourth-Form

quarters later, Tubby Muffin put a_ fat,
xrmumg face into the end study, and ans

nounce:

“Here ho comes! Here's Cunner!”
i ver & Co. looked out of the
ay—and so did u (mvad of the
studies.

pression on his face. Ho
'?uth Jaggering undor a A biden
o

sed if I catch on to it!” he said.
“1 m.d the Head plainly that I cxpected
to be put in the Fifth at least. He

that as I was u new boy ho “ould llo':
cane me for impertinence. 1 don't know
what he lTIxey &e lulx}
1 dene mite Tollow,

was at St. Bede's.
you know.”

And Jimmy bestowed a sweet smile on
Gunner of ‘the Fourth,

CHAPTER 6.
Cunner Means Business!

+ ~O000000H "
O Tt was Asthur Idword Lovell

whe uttared. (hat, sudden.yell
Arthur Edward was standing
in the end study with his back to the door.
Tio door opened suddenly, without @
knock.

Lovell was only a Toot from the door,
with his buck to it, and he no time
o don-re

Crack !

Tho door came into violent confact
the bac rthu Bdw: s h

Lovell's yell might huve bean heard at tho

other end of tiie p
“Oh, my hat!” um‘uhuml Jnrmv Silver.

“Oh, my head ! st d Lov

“Ha, ‘ha, hat® roared Raby it e
come.

“Haven’t you ever hea
a door before you butt
ner?” inquircd Jimmy
the newcomer.

Gunner enif

“T don’t stand on corer:
ho :m:wc' d.

The Tistical Four looked at Gunner.
That cheery youth had heen only o fow
days at Rookwood : but he had aiready been

Se

d of knocking at
o a room, Gun<
ver mildly to

with fags!”




n

%luch remarked upon in the Classical

Peter Cuthbert Gunner was a big fellow
—properly speaking, too big and too old
for the Fourth. But his brains, apparcatly,
had not do\elopcd along with his body—at
all >vonts he was at tho bottom of Mr.
Dalton’s class, and scemed likely to remain
there. That did not diminish Gunner's
good opinion of himself, however. Gunner
was the happy possessor of a self-satisfac-
tion that was absolutely unlimited.

Nobody would have taken him for a
new boy, from his manners and customs.
Thero was nothing shy or backward about
Gunner.  He had an’ excellent opinion of
and did not hesitate to make it
Upon what qualities that good
opinion was_founded, only Gunner knew
—the other fellows, hitherto, had heen un-
able to discover any grounds for it.

“I've come here about the cricket,” he

aid  “I understand that you're junior
ESiokett sapraiid Silvest

Jimmy raised his eycbrows.

*“You understand that?” he asked.

“Yos.”

“You surprise mel”
“Ien't it the caso?”
“Oh, yes, it's the case!
“Then what is there surprising about
it

“Nothing—it's surprising that you un.
derstand it,” said Jimmy sweetly. “I
shouldr’t have gucslcﬂ that you'd be able to
understand anytl

e S St G s power-
ful brain worked rather slowly, and he ro-
quired some moments to grasp Jimmy's
romark.

“Don’t be a funny <aid, at last.
“I haven’t come here to listen to silly
jokes. 1It's about the cricket. It seems
to_me utter rot for you to bo junior cap-
tain; but there it is. I'm a member of
tho ‘club, of course—a playing member.
Rotten cnough for a fellow like me to be
playing among a lot of fags; but one must
make the best of what can’t he helped.
Dut g down for tho first match1”

said Jimmy.

“You know
“Put it_down!
e Si

my name,” said Gunner.
There's going to be prac-
this afternoon, I under-

“My

hat! That's another thing

you
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understand 1” exclaimed Jimmy Silver, in

astonishment. “What a brain?”
“Ha, ha, hn|"
“Isn't it so, ed Gunner.

roi

1<Oh, yes, :n 0.

ood! I'm turning up,” said Guoner.

“1 may bo_able to show you fags somo

things in cricket. |If T can find tho time,

uy b able to givo you all some coachin;

in the game. 1 was the best junior cricketor

at St. Bede’s—my old school, you know.

I shouldn’t mind giving up some of my
time to knocking you kids into shape.”

“Thanks awfully!” said Jimmy Silver,
with a doep sarcasin that was wholly wasted
on Petor Cuthbert Gunner.

“Not at all,” said Gunner. “I look
on.it as a duty, really. Later on I shall bo
skipper, of course Ry ose 1 must
Toave that to be sottled by the junior club.
TFor the present, you can carry on.

;iMuch obliged,” grinned Jimmy.  “1
wil
“\\' at {ime prachce'" ual\cd Gunner.
#We'ro just going d
G ; T'll come, thcn

"Dl just get w5

Gunner of tho Fourth strodo out of the
end study, with his heavy stride. Lovell
gave the back of hls head a final rub and
Dlinked at his chum:

“That chap will e high old time
in tho Pourth. if he gocs on as he's started,”

he remarked.

“He willl” chuckled Jimmy Silver. “I
wonder what his cricket's like.” Let's see.”

And the Fistical Four proceeded to Little
Side, where @ dozen of the Fourth were
gathering for practice.  Gunner of the
Fourth joined them there, with a very hand.
some bat under his arm. As a new fellow,
whose proper place was the background,
Gunuer ought rezlly to have waited meekly
till be was called upon; but there was
nothing meek about Gunner. He went ta
the wicket, as if the wicket were his per-

sonal_property
25 rc'\dvl" he called out to Jimmy
Silver. *Just tell your best bowler to sen

me down a
“You cheeky ass!” roared Lovell, in in
dignant wrath.
“;\lml up. please.”
-0

I've told you Im rea

up'

iner waited.
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CHAPTER s.
Tho Ghampicn|

IMMY SILVER grinned.  TIe
good-tempercd Elice, snd b
plenty of patience hich a ericket
needed.  Gunner had appa-
n of Little bnlc and
ce; it \u to be
Form ]n.wnrl‘ appa ll), as an
sition of what Peter (‘nthhur G mu‘
rauld do. Wrathful looks were tu on
Gunner from all which he d)d not
heed in the least.

was &

B

s,

“Ts that fuany merchant pot in-
quired Valentin “I\xck him
out, somebody, inl

“Get out of the way, Gunner!” called

out Conroy.
nner looked round.

“I'm waiting for a bowler!” he said.

“Let him rip, you fellows!” said Jimmy
Silver, with a smile. “TI Lis cricket is any-
thing like his juw, e must be as good as
the three Graces rolled into one. Carry on,
Gunner; T'll give you a fow!

“Buck up, and not o much hin 1 said
Gunner.

“Ts that the way yon talked to your
captain at St Bede’s?” inquired Jimmy

P

“Corainly !
time

'Um Fourth-Formers "looked at Jimmy
Silver, fully expecting him to take Gunner
by the seruff of the neck and walk him off
tho field. But Jimmy took the ball and
went on to bowl. He was patient and good-
tempered, and was rather _curious, t0o, to
sec what Peter (,nkhbcﬂ Gunner could do
as a cricketer.

immy was the champion howler of the

Tower School at Rookwood ; and there were
few juniors who could stand up to him.
Tf Gunner could, he was worthy of a place
in tho junior eleven.

Jimmy sent down the ball, and he put
all his skill into it. As it proved, he nced
not have taken tho trouble.

Get going, and don’t waste

Gunner was whole seconds late in swiping
at ‘the ball, and when ho swiped, it e
ot even where the ball had bee

"Pho bails went down; and Ganrior &
at tho wicket. Thero was a loud cho
from the juniors on tho fiold.

“Jolly queer!” commentcd G-
“Queer ongugh, i1 son b
: cd Oswa

!\soo impatient, voices.

1

Try that on again,

OWN LIBRARY

“Dowt be cheeky!
Silver

Conroy firlded the ball, and returned it
to Jimmy_ Silver he captain of the
Fourt p

This tino Crinnor was gory careful, Per,
haps h cfol. Or perhaps he had

Po; s s a batsman.
crash ag the wicket went do\\n
Hlou"h the ball did not touch was
Gunner's handsome new bat_that did n

; hia, ha!? yelled the Fourth-Formers.
They weré beginuing to enjoy the scene

Ha,

now
Even Tubby Muffin did not play cricket
quito liko this.

St that nup again!” said Cumner,
frowning. And don't cackle, yon cheeky
fagsl v red fags for cackling w hon

fog cricket at St. Bede's!
“Ha, ha, hal’

The wicket was sct up again, and Gun-
ner took his stand, Jimmy Silver took the
ball again, and this time ho sent down o

one, which even Muffin of the

n]x could have played with suceess. But
it was beyond Peter Cathbert Guaner, The
middlo stump was whisked out of tho
round, zm(l L)»me was o shrick of laughter

rom t 0

h:, In!” What price this_for
cnrkct"’ rmrcd Arthur Edward Lovell

“Shut up 1> toared Gunner. “T haven't
quito got poing yok.  Stick thoso bails on,
ong of you' kid

“Ha, ha,
L 3o tho ball,

Silver, you young

as:

Jimmy Silver laughed and shook his head.

“No more time to waste,” he said. “You
can't play cricket, Gunner, and you must

ut in somo pmcucu before you butt in
with the Form.”

““Can’t play cricket!” repeated Gunner.
“Don’t be a fool, Silver! Send down that
lnll as P've told ‘you I”

“Cet, away from the
was Jimmy ﬁnl\exs answer.
me to w

*Clear off, Gunnor!“ called out two or

id G
I'm \\'ub<

ket, Gunner |
“No moro

aven't fmrly <hrled yet,

ng here.

q\vl, Sil\'or
" roared Lovell.



12

Five or six ]umors shifted Gunner from
the wicket. r Cuthbert, in great in-
dignation, rmsced but half a dozen juniors
were not to be argued with. Gunner was
whirled away and geposn,ed in the grass, in
@ breathless conditior

Mornington went Lo the “ncket and
Jimmy Silver continued to bowl. The
practice went on, and the ]umots almost
forgot Gunner. But that youth was not
content to be forgotten. Fe sat for some
time pumping in breath, but he scrambled
up at last, with a red and wrathful face,
and strode on tho pitch. There was a

“Toep away, you ass!”
“Clear off !”
“ Gunner,

Jimmy Silver.
Gunner did not heed.

the captain of the Fourih.

ive me that ball!” he said. “If you
don’t wan to se0 go0d batting, I'll show you
something in bowling—
“You thumping ass—
“Give me the ball, T tell you!” snapped
Gunnes.

you dummy!” exclaimed

He strods up to

sck him out!” bellowed Lovell
“Oh. let him rip!” said Jimmy Silver
resignodly. “ Possibly the silly ass may be

ablo to bowl. Lebs sco.”
He tossed the ball to Crmner.

easy_catch, but Gunner’s rather cxtensive
and came up too late for it, and the ball

landed on his chin. Gunner gave a yell.
*Yow! What aro you chucking tho ball

or, you duffer {”

"Why ‘ahdn’t you eatch i, you ass?”
“Ha, ha, ha!”

It was an

at m

“Now, let’s sce you bowl, if you can
bowl,” said Jimmy Silver impatiently.
“Carry on!”

“TIl show you somo bowling that you've

mever seen on this ground before,” said
Gunner contemptuously.

Gunner gnpped the ball, Jimmy Silyor
standing aside for him. The new junior
took a fmlc run, whirled over a good deal
Tike a prnpellel, and the ball flew from
his hand.

In what direction the ball flow was a
mystery—for a second. Then a fearful Zc”
from Jimmy Silver announced where it
flown

As Jimmy was at right angles to the line
of fire. so to speak, he had considered him-
sclf safo. Buf Gunner was a bowler of un-
common gifts. The ball fairlv crashed on
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Jimmy_Silver’s shoulder, and the captain
of the Fourth staggered away yelling. He
was_hurt.

Mornington, at the wicket,
doubled up with merriment.
ficld yelled with laughter.

Jimmy Silver yelled--but not with laugh-

was almost
The whole

ter. He clasped his damaged shoulder in
anguish.

20h ohy ot O, owl”

“Ha, ha,

Gunrier e bheomi

“What aro_you kicking up that row
about, Silver?” he snapped. “Where's
that banhr Tiold that ball, somebody!”

a,
ek :putted the bail, and made a dive
for it. Jimmy Silver made a dive for Gun-
ner at the same moment. Gunner was
caught by dho collar, whirled round, end
segi spinning in, the
Get off tho eld 1 yolled Jimihy.

“Wita

“You dangerous ass! You might have
brained me!” howled tho captain of the
Fourth. “Youwve jolly noarly dislocated

my =ho.\lder 1
Lh?

“T shall have 2 luap ces big as an cgg!”
hooted Jimmy Sil

“D-d-did the bs.ll “touch you?”

“Ha 2 ha

“Did it?” gaq\cd Jimmy. “Don’t you
know that it did, vou frabjous luxu c»"

“You shouldnc get in the wi aid
Gunner.  “Now, then, I want fhah ball
T'm going to show you some bowling 1"

“Ha, ha!”

Words were wasted on Gunner, that was
clear.

“Take him away!” gasped Jimmy Silver.
“Put him somewhere where he can’t do
any_harm.”

“Look here—-" roared Gunner, as_the
hilarious Fourth-Formers closed round him.
1, ogsmarch'” shouted Lovell.

“Leggo

“Ta, ba, ha!”

Poter Cuthbert Gunner resisted desper-

ately  Bub six or soven pairs ‘of hands
grasped him, and he was frog’s-marched
off the junior ericket ground uﬁ\mhn accom-

s

paniment of a serics of fiendish, yalls from

Peter Cuthbert,

He was bumped down in the grass at a
considerable distance with a heavy bump,
and there lof to consider himsel. ' Jimmy

ver & Co had had enough of Gimner's



cricket—too fact, iall

much, in . esp!
Jimmy. Practice on Little Side procecded
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five Rook rs at omce. A 1
Gunner had no doubts.
e ourse, I'm not taking it lying
down,” said Gunner, * had _check

without any further assistance from Peter
Cuthbert.

GHAPTER 7.
‘Wholesale !
ICKINSON minor, of the Fourth

D Form grinned.

Dickinson minor was in Study No.
7, last but one in the Fourth Form
passage, which study he shared with Peter
Cuthbert Gunner, the new junior. Dickin-
son minos was thinking of tea, and going
carefully through all his pockets, one after
another, and turnimg out all the resources
in cash that they contained.

A sixpence, a_penny, and a halfpenny
turned up, and Dickinson minor considered
very seriously what sort of tea that muni-
ficent sum_would stand. Whether to cut
down to Hall before it was too late, and
save his sevenpence-lalipenny, or whether
to have the best tea in the study that could
be obtained for that sum, was the problem
that cccupied the intellect of Dickinson
minor when Gunner came in. The aspect of
CGunner banished the problem from Dickin-
son’s mind for the moment.

Gunner sank breathlessly into the arm-
chair—a magnificent new armchair which
had been sent specially for that study for
Gunner’s use by Gunner’s people.

Cunner was breathless, and he was dusty,
and he was rumpled, and he was not in 2
good temper; and he glared at his study-
mate as he detected the grin.

“T don’t want any cheek!” he observed.

“Got plenty of your own—what?” said
Dickinson.

“T've been handled|” said Gunner.

“You look itl”

“Kept off the cricket field,” said Gunner.
“All &e louts combined to chuck me off,
you know, becguse I was going to show
them some really decent cricket. Chuckea
off the ground, you know!”

“] wouldn’t have let them.

“How could I help it?” said Gunner.
“There were seven or eight collaring me.
T couldn’t fight more than four or five at
once!”

“Qh!” ejaculated Dickinson.

Cunner was certainly a_hefty fellow, but
Dickinson minor_had his doubts about
Cunner being able to tackle even four or

cnough to stand when I was at St. Bede’s.
I'm determined not to have any of it at
Rookwood. I've decided what to do. T'm
going to thrash every fellow that laid a
hand on me on the cricket field this after-
noon. That will show them who’s who and
what's what, you see.”

“ Hear, hear!” yawned Dickinson minor.
“g«;}; having tea in the study, Guoner?”

“Then Il tell you what,” said Dickin-
son. “ I've got sevenpence-halipenny. You
put sevenpence-halfpenny to it, and well
do the best we can for fifteenpence—what 7

Gunner sniffed contemptuously.

“Bother your sevenpence-halfpenny 17 he
said, with all the pride of the heir of
Gunner’s Hardware, Limited. “For good-
ness’ sake, chuck those dirty coppers into
the fender. Cut down to the tuckshop and
get something for tea. There’s a note.”

Gunner threw a pound note on the table.

Dickinson minor looked at it, and looked
at his new study-mate with a new respect.
He picked up the note.

“T’ll go, old top !” he said. “Leave the
shopping fo me. How much change do you
want_out of this?”

“None, of course.”

Dickinson’s eyes opened.

“You're blowing a whole quid on a study
tea I” he ejaculated.

“Why not?”

“My hat! Why not certainl
rolling in it1” assented Dickins
ning to think that Gunner’s
Rookwood was one of the most fortunato
things that had happened sinco the war.
“Why, oven Morny before he lost his
money wouldn’t have thought of spending
a pound on tea.”

“What rot !” said Gunner. “Vou cut ofE
iynd”gct the tuck, while I make up my

ist.

“Tist of tuck?”

List of the fellows I'm

this ovening I”

“Oh, my hat!” said Dickinson. “All

right, Tl be your second if you like.”
Dickinson minor grinned and quitted tho

study, with the pound note- crumpled in

his hand. _ Hitherto Dickinson had not

quite decided whether he could stand
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Gunner in the study or not.
decided at once that he could.

A fellow who could throw pound notes
about like that was a fellow whom Dickin-
son minor delighted to honour. It was all
very well for Townsend and Topham and
fellows like that to turn up their noses
at_Gurnner’s hardware, and to talk scorn-
fully about bounders with money.

A pound note was a pound note, Dicki
son minor sagely considered, and he bliss-
fully reflected that Study No. 7, where a
very thin time had reigned lmhmu, wag

going to bo a land fowing with milk and
Toney.

At Sergeant IKettle’s litile shop Dickin-
son minor dutifully expended the pound
note to the last penny, and he returned to
his study laden with tuck. Tubby Muffin
sighted him in the passage and joined him,
with a friendly and affectionate grin, and
an oﬁer (o help with carrung the paroels
minor's wa
cmphﬂhc than volite. Tuhhv hopeh\llv ok
lowed him to the study door, but he had to
retire when that deor was slammed fairly
on his fat little noso.

Gunoer was busy with a pencil and
paper, and he did not look up as Dickin-
zon entered. The latter proceeded to got

was more than willing to contri-
hu?c the labour when Gunner contributed
the goods on such a lamh sc'\le

Now he

nor wae peneill t of names.
e Forrtl B Mooy clprames:
ton, Conroy, Oswald wore on his list.

Dickinson minor glanced_at it when tea
was ready, and Gunner laid it on the table
before starting on tho good things.

“What's that for ?” asled Dickinson,
e follows T'm going to thrash this
2, suid Guuner. I want you to
g0 round after tea and tell thom all to bo
in_the Common-room after eight. I'm
going to taks them on one after nno(hcr,
and thrash the lot, this cvening. As
warning, you know.

“Jimmy Silver's rather
mured Dickinson.

Gunner smiled,

conld wallop

behind 17 he

“Lovell’s ra

“T could thr

“Morny's ratiice

Lefig 1 mur-

one hand tied

cad 17

t, too, you
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f‘You'l! sec that he won't last me three
min

"And Conroy,” said Dickinson. “I 5
he’s an Ausiralian, you know, and as h
as nails.  He's licked Shell fellows. o

“I could lick the \vhola Shell Lere, and
the Tifth, too!” said Gunner. “You wait
till you see mo started In fact, I think I
shall lick some of the Fifth scon. They
don’t treat me respectfully. But I'm goinz
through the Fourth first—putting them in
their place, you know. I shall start with
Jimmy Silver, as he is junior captain.
Licking him will be a warning to the whole
Form. It will make him undpr:hnd too,
that I've got to have a place in the junior
cricket eleven.”

Dickinson looked curiously at his new
study-mat unner was a_hefty-looking
fellow certainly, and looked like a ﬁwhtmg»

"But whether ho conld lick seven Rook.
wood juniors, one after another, in the
samo_ovening was a still more  dubious
question.

Under the genial influenco of an ample
spread, Dickinson felt kindly_towards his
study-mate, and he would willingly have
saved Gunner from himself, as it were. |

But Poter Cuthbert ywas not disposed to
lhten to wisc counsel.

owre @ fool, Dickinson!” he
ﬁ[:uned Kindly. *“¥ou dowt know ot the
ind of fellow T am. Wait till you see me
geb going. Why, I sorap quite as well as
I play cricket.”
“0h, my Aunt
Digkion.

Sclina !” murmured
n aid no more. Fle had not seen
Gunncl semp, but he had heard about the

Ane; tea Dickinson minor, as Gunner's|
sccond, dutifully proceeded to carry his

rincipal’s challenges up and  down _the

ourth Form passage. The Fistical Four|
were finishing tea in the end study when!
Dickinson came in.

As it happencd, the Co. were talking
about Gunner, and three of them were
grinning. Jimmy Silver, who still hid a
painful ache in Lis shoulder, was not, grin-
ning. He was not able as yet to see the'
comic side of Gunner’s cuckct 50 clcarlv
as his comrades.

“You fellows are wanted this evening,”,
said Dickinson nnnov “Challenge from
Gunner to a serap.”
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“All four at once?” grinned Arthur
Edward Lovell.
“All  four evening,
another I” said  Dickinson.
Common-room, after eight.”
“8o Gunner’s looking for more trouble ?”
asked Raby. “Isn’t the dsur man biting
off more than he can chew

“Three more as welll” said Dickinson.
“Morney, Conroy, and Oswald. Gunner's
on the war-path I

Jimmy Silver chuckled.

“Docs he want an answer?” he asked.

“Yes. I'm to take it back.

“Tell him not to worry about scrapping,”
said Jimmy. “Tell him to fill up his time
by getting some tips from a Second Form
fag on cricket.”

“I don’t think I'll tell h:m that. He
might begin on me. ho blued a
whgls pound note on tea ! Hes not a bad
sor

And Dickinson minor departed, to_finish
his round with the challenges. Jimmy
Silver & Co. looked at one another and
smiled.

“Leave him to me,” said Lovell “I
want to pmzch blm ior banging my head
with the door to-d:

Jimmy luoked t}‘oughtful

“If he knows how to use his hands he
will be pretty tough,” he said. “He’s big,
for the Fourth, and he’s -as strong as a
horse—""

“Ami as brainy as a donkey !” remarked

one after
“In the

“Fust about” said Jimmy, laughing.
“«But he may be ablo to box, and in that
case he will be a hard nut to crack.”

“Tll crack him fast enough!” said
Loyell disdainfully.
“Let’s hopo it will blow over,” said

Jimmy. “We_don’t want to hammer a
new kid, even 1f he is a silly exasperating
ass like Gunne

The Fistical Four turned their attention
to prep, and forgot all about Peter Cuth-

bert Gunner. They were reminded of him
when the study door was flung open and
he appeared.

“T’m going down!” 'he said.

“Good1” said Jim ““Soon the
better. Shut the door a(tcr you ! i

“Don’t keep me waiting,” said Gunner.
"anent you finished prep !

"*I h.'m: l" said Gunner. “I suppose I

5

don’t need to swot so much as you fellows

—brains, you know. But don’t keep me
waiting long.”

Gunner retired, slamming the door after
him. Arthur Dd\w\rd Lovell half-rose, but
sat down agai

“Doesn’t need to swot so much as we

01” said Lovell, breathing hard. “And
that’s the fellow ‘who construed this morn-
mg ‘in pace regebat’ ‘ho regulated his

The Fistical Four chuckled. Gunner’s
construe was a joy to listen foto all ex-
cepting his Form- master. Mr. ton had
seemed rather dazed by it. Certamly his
statement that King Latinus had “regu-
lated his paces,” instead of e
peace, was a startling one. Gunner could
make even the classics entertaining.

Jimmy Silver & Co. finished their prep,

and adjourned to the junmior Common-
room downstairs. In the passage they came
on Mornington, Conroy, and Oswald, the
three other victims of Gunner’s destructive
wrath. The threo were smiling, and a
crowd more of the Classical I‘umth wore
smiles.  Gunner’s liberal handing-out of
challenges scemed to have ti ickled  the

orm.  After prep, the Classical Fourth
all turned up to watch the proceedings;
they were quite interested in Gunner.

“Oh, you are!” said the new
junior impatiently, as Jimmy Silver & Co,
came mto the Common-room.

“Here we are!” agreed Jnmmy Silver.
“Top of the evening, dear b

“Yve got somo gloves here, said
Gunner. “I thought we'd better have the
mittens on. I'm going to thrash you, you
know, but I don’t want to- hurt you
much. Mr. Dalton would make a row if
seven fellows turned up with black eyes
in the Form-room to-morrow morning |

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I don’t_see nnythmfr to cackle at in
that,” said Gunner. ’m being con-
siderate, I'm beginning on you, Silver 2

“Begin on me!” implored Lovell.

Gunner shook his_head.

“No. 'm bcgnung on _Silve:
captain of the Fourth,” he, etrﬂmncd “I’l]
fake you next, if you like.”

“What's the gnad of taking me mext?”
demanded Lovell. here won't bo any+
thing left for mo done with

“And how much will be left for me?”
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ashed, Mommingion. “Where do T come
in?

“Third ™ said Cunner, referring to bis
list. “Conroy fourth—

Tho Australian junior chuckled.

“Raby fifth, Newcomo sixth, and Oswald
seventh,” said Gunner, *But to save time,
T tako Ruby and Newcowo together, 1

hink.”

““You cheeky ass1” roarcd Raby.
“Shush 1 s'm] Gunner, g his
hand at them. *Wait for your turn 1 Now
Tock the door, somebody; we don’t want
any prefects butting in. Will you get the
gloves on, Silver?

Jimmy smhcd

“I will if you want me to,” he said.
“But we generally scrap in  the gym,
Gumm, not in the Common-room.”

“Might be interrupted there—seniors

thore " said Gunner, - 1 don’t want to be
interrupted. I'm to make an
example of all Llle cheeLy raners that
handled me this afternoon; and prefects
won’t be allowed to butt in. Just lock the
door and les get going. It’s turncd half-
ast elght and I want to finish before
ed-time. "

“Ha, Ih ha 1%

e

'ubl locked the door.
(‘lass)cnl lo\\nbh and a crowd of Lhc Shcll
gathercd round with grinning faces.

Hefty fellow as Gunner undoubtedly |
was, it was not quite credible that he could
possibly stand up against seven Rook-
wooders one after another. Gunner had no
doubts, but his sublime confidence was not
shared even by his faithful sccond, Dickin-
son minor.

immy Silver threw off his jacket and
put on the boxing-gloves. Gunner drew his
gloves on smartly and stepped up.
towered noarly a head over the captain of
the Fourth, and he had at least a stone
advantage in weight. But Jimmy Silver
did not scem to be disconcerted. Jimmy had
been through many a scrap in his carcer
at Rookwood, and he was quite prepared
to deal cfficiently with the obstreperous and
truculent new junior.

“Wlms keeping time?” asked Lovell

“No necd to keep time—Silver won't
last more than one round !”

$0b, my hat!”

GUNNER GETS GOING!

“You keep time, Van Ryn,” said Jimmy
Silver. “Youw’re not one of the happy
Hctlms—unless Gunner makes you cighth
on the list.”

Van Ryn grinned and took out his watch.

“Ready? Right! Time! Go it, yc
cripplcs 1y

And Jimmy Silver and Peter cmnbm
Gunner tocd the line and “went

CHAPTER 8.
The First of the Seven—and the Last!

OUND the two combatants the ring
R of juniors was thick, all looking on
with keen interest. Six of them
were specially _interested—the six
whose names were on Guuner’s comprehen-
sive list. “Scrapping ¥ was not at all
common in the Fourth Form at Rookwood ;
but for a fellow to challenge seven fellows
to scrap in one evening was decidedly un-
common. That Gunner should expect to
work through the list, and arrive at the
soventh, was quite surprising; but hoe
e\xd:.mly did expect to, Nobody clso did.
Mornington remarked classically, the
“Reven against Gunner ” was not likely to
be so serious a business as the “Lpta epi
Thebas,” or the *Seven against Thebes.”
At which the Classicals chuckled.

There was no doubt that Gunner had
plenty of pluck, at least. He did not wait
to be attacked—he came on with a rush,

and his powerful arms went like the sails
of 2 windmill.

But in less than a minute Jimmy Silver
had taken his mcasure, and there was a
rmle on the face of the captain of the

Txme

When Van R,\,n called time Gunner was
in a rather breathless condition, and_he
was glad to stop and get in breath, His
thrashing fists "had not touched Jimmy

Silver. Somehow—Gunner did not know
how—his terrific drives had been brushed
away, and he had received three or four
taps on his heated countenance without
knowing in the least where they cpme from.
He stood and pumped in breath, dnd glared
at Jimmy Silver.

“Call this ﬁghhng”’ he gasped.

Jimmy shook his head.

“T can’t lick a fellow that dodges all
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the time,” panted Gunner. “Stand up to
it! Have some pluck!”

“TH tryl” said Jimmy sweetly.

“Time |”

CGunner came on with a rush.

This time Jimmy Silver did not retreat.
Gunner did not know how his big fists
were brushed away, but they were brushed
away. His nose came in contact with a fist
which, fortunately for Gunner, was in a
well t15;1dd::rl glove. Tf was rather Gunner’s
terrifio rush than Jimmy Silver’s punch
that gave the force to the blow, but 1t was
forceful. Peter Cuthbert went over back-
wards, and came down on the floor with a
soundmg crash. -

o gasped Gunner,

“Ha, ba, ha

“Man down !” dw‘iled Lovell.
some for me, Jimn

“And some for nc » chuc»lcd Morning-

% And a littlo bit for mo 1 yelled Conroy.

“He, ha, ha!”

Gunner sat up.

Van Ryn began to count, but the ch'm:l—
ion staggered to his feet in time. my

gnlm stood back to give him loi bed

Gunner came on again with undiminishe

pluck, and then it was hammer and tongs

to the end of the round.

Jimmy Silver’s drives landed just where

he liked—and Gunner was tapped an
rapped, and rapped and tapped, on his
vnose, his chin, his cyes, and his chest, till
he was com‘alctc\y bewildered. He went
‘down at last under a terrific right-hander,
amd fmrly crumpled on the floor.

n Ryn counted ten—he might have
nountm] a hundmd Pecter  Cuthbert
Gunner lay and gas

“Qur little win !” l.hucl\led Lovell.

“Are you lcmng off the rest of the
seyen, Gunncw demanded Conroy.

“Ha, ha, ha!”
Tt was ovident that Gunner was letting
off the rest of the seven. Dickinson minor
- Pindly heiped him away to his study. He
ft t.he Common- room in a roar of merri-
following morning Peter
Bothibort showed highly-decorated coun-
“tenance, but he was no longer on the war-
path—nothing more was heard of tho
““Seven Against Gunner.”

“Leave
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CHAPTER 9.
To the Victors the Spoils!
5 AGSHOT Boundcr 1
B othi said  Jimmy
Sx!\cl cro

The Fistical Four of Rookwood

were no(: pleased.

Jimmy Silver, and Lovell, Raby, and

i\ewcome, of the Rookwood “Fourth, were

sitting in_a cho rlo in the grass on

Coombe chxth. In their midst was a
lunch-basket.

It was a half-holiday at Rao!uvood, 3
sunny spring afternoon. cnig on the
heath had seemed an exccllcnt idca to
Jimmy Silver Y um Suany glternoon.
The basket had buca and carefully
packed at Scrgeant Ixcttfes litile shop;

Muffin had been svccessfully

dodged, and the chums of the Classical
Tourth, after a long ramble, had scttled
down_on u pgrassy slope to enjoy their
. And just as they wero about to
begin, trouble Ioomed up on the horizon.

The Tistical Four rose to their foct as
Pankley & Co. came trotting down tho
Slope, with grinning faces,  The Bagshot
Bounders were evidently pk\.tscnl by the un-
expected mecting

“Tancy meeting you, old beans!”
Pankley affably, as he came up. *
you know we'd been for a walk and gﬂL
hungry t”

And the Bagshot crowd chortled, and
closedd in a grinning circle round the Rook-
WOol

Keep “off” rcared Arthur Edward
Lovell.
But the heroes of Bagshot School evi-

dently did not intend to keep off.
There was a rush.
It was only what the Rookwooders

have_expected, for there was war betwoen
the Rookwood juniors and tho juniors cf
Bagshot.

out “rags.”

Tlmy seldom or_never met with-
The Fistical Four knew w
ctly what they would have
n fact, if the position hzd
But though they were only

been reversed!
four ogainst cight, ey dla ol intend to
Ba;

yield _famely; ~ &nd the
o atiadiod . Thommy Balvne B il
stood on their defence, and there was a-
terrific_scrap raging the nest mi
Tho Tistical Four of Rookwood were great
fighting men—cspecially so was Jimmy
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Silver.  'They lived up to their warlike
title on this occasi::

But the odds were too heavy. Four
Bagshot Bounders were down, but the
other four pressed on hard, and in a few
seconds the fallen four were up and rush-

in 2.

Fheateioasn falloms mized up Inesteis-
_aLly in a wild and whirling combat.  For
“soveral minutes it lasted, but tho end
was inevitable. And at the end, Jimmy
Silver & Co. wore lying in the grass, with
the. victorious Bagshot Bounders sitting or
standing on them.

Pnnkley wiped a stream of crimson from

his nose, as he sat on Arthur Edward
Lovell s neck.

“My hat! Quite warm while it lasted1”
be said breathlessly,

“Gerroff my neck!”
mumed tones from Lovell.

the lunch ours, Slhcrr"
wl 0oo0

“Hand me the musturd ” said Pankley

ummﬁmly

came jn decp,

ha 1"

“Hold on!” gasped Jimmy Silver. “You
awful rotiers! You can have the lunch!
Groooogh !

*“Sure you don’t mind?” smiled Pankley.
“Dear boy, this is really kind of you. So
thoughtful. too, when wo're hungry after
a long walk. As you'ro so good, we'll let
you off. Wo'll just tie vou leg {o leg and
Jet you hop home, and when you get to
Rookwood, you can just mention that Bag-
thot is top school. ~ Anything clse weo can
do for you?”

“Oh, you rotter!” gasped Jimmy.

The  Fistical Four began to struggle
again. But their struggles wero uscless—
in tho grasp of so many hands.  With
fragments of string, and the necktics of the
ners, and other odds and ends, the
s of the Fistical Four wero tied behind
ﬂmu‘ backs, and then they were tied leg to

leg, in a staggering, gasping row. The
Bagshot fellows roared with laughter as
they looked at them.

“Now trot, d-ar boys,” said Pankley.

“Let us loose!” roared Arthur Edward
Tovell ferociously

“ After all the trouble wo've taken? Not
likely!  March!”

We can’t get back to Rookwood like
this 1" shiicked Newcome.

GUNNER GETS GOING!

“You never know what you can do till
you try,” said Panlley " encouragingly,
*You can start, anyhow, can’t you?”

“No, you rotter !

“I think you can. F'rinstance, I'm going
to land out wnh my boot until you do—
like thnt

w

“And like that—"

“Oh crumbs! Ow! Wow!”

The Fistical Four found that they could
start. In fact, they were anxious to start.
Thoy scrambled and staggered and
sv;/ulyud away, in a row, followed by a yell
o

L Gesatbye, littlo birds,
Pankley.

Tho unbiappy fou: scrambled and hopped
away, and Pankley & Co., in great upmls,
gathored schadl tho Flssch boapan
Einio was coming off after all; ouly with
a different set of picnickers.

good-bye!” sarg

CHAPTER 10,

Vae Victisl
# o~ REAT pip!”
Gunner of the Fourth fairly
gasped.
Peter Cuthbert Gunner, the

now boy at Rookwood, was taking a walk
on Coombe Heath that afternoon.

Tho burly Guaner was sauntering along
with his hands in his pockets, when all of &
sudden a strange and startling sight dawned
upon him, and he stopped and stared.

TFour juniors, in a row, wero coming to-
wards him. Their hands were behind
them, and_they wero walking very close
together, in quite an odd way. The;
scemed to have somo difficulty in making
progress, which was explained by the fact
that each fellow had his right leg tied to
the left leg of the fellow next to him,

Gunner blinked at the Fistical Four,

“Well, my only aunt Belindai” ejacu-
lated Gunner, as he stared blankly at tho
Fistical Four. ‘‘ What are you fe!lnwl got
up, like that for? 1Ts it a game

“Come and let us loose ! howled Lovell.

Arthur Edward Lovell ad nover expected
to be glad to see Gunuét; but he was glad
to sco him just then.

The prospect of appearing nn the public
road in their present eclipsed condition was
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very painful to the heroes of Rookwood.
Tho sight of any Rookwood fellow was
weleome just then—cven Gunner.

“Let you loose!” repeated Gunner.
Gunner’s powerful brain was rather slow
in the uptake. “I suppose you can let
your=cl\ca loose if yowve tied yourselves

| ”You
“Do you think we tied ourselves up like
this, you burbling jabberwock?”

“Didn’t you?” asked Gunner.

“Fathead 1”
| “Ass1” aid Raby.
Dummy |
| “Burhlmg chump 1" said Newcome,

i It was not a polite way to request as-
sistance, But the obtuseness of Gunner
was irritating at times.

“Let us_loose, old scout,” said Jimmy
Silver, “We've got landed by the Bagshot
Bounders, and they'vo fixed us up liko this.
Our hands are tied behind.”

I Guaner understood then. Gunner could
‘always undorstand if given plenty of time.
He burst into a roar of lawghter.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“What are you cackling at?” shricked
Lovell in o fury,
ul” roarcd Guaner. *Ha, ha, hal
Wou call yoursolves the Fistical Four, don’t
you? The Funny Four would bo botter!
a !

“Frumptious owl!

Ho, ba, h
/Lo liore, Gunnor—
O I e ety Tomte,” goid Lovell

knock ~ your

in_concentrated . toncs,
silly

gilly noso _balf-way throngh sour

“But  you haven't got ‘em loose!”
‘chuckled Gunner. “Oh, my hat! What a
sight ! Do you fellows knew how funny
o are?

“Let us loose!” raved Newcome.

' “Call yoursclves leaders of the Fourth!”
grinned Gunner. “Precious leaders! Why,
1 came out this afternoon to look  for
{somo of tho Bagshot Bounders. I want
to show them that there’s  chap at Rook-
‘wood o who can give them the kybosh!
What a wasn’t with you when they

Jbagged Joul”

“You™ silly owl, yod have got the
Iamat howled Lovell. “They wero two
ito_one

Gunncr shools his he:

“Tio to ono wo matter much to

e said adrily. 1 nover count odds.
Where ol ou leave thrn?”

frabjous cuckoo!” hissed Lovell. |

By
- “Nevor mind that. Let us loose.”
“Havo thoy bagged your picnic?”
grinned Gunner.
“Yes, you ass!

You burbling_chump, will you lot us
loore” shrickod Lovoll, in great exaspera-

“ell mo whero you left them?”
“Over the ridgo yonder,” said Jimmy
Silyor, Jerking his hoad.
5

"’I‘Jmn the{ll still  be there,” said
Gunnor. “T'll tell you what, I'voalready
told you, Jimmy Silver, you'ro no

good as a lsadcr, baven't ”"

nnd all tlxe
ing to
get your Ianche

s

'm_goi ou,
follows,” o T
the Bagshot Boundcrn, “and
basket back from them.

- can’t, you howling sss.”

Gunner laughed.

‘Leave it to me,” he said. “I can
handlo them, T dare say I shail be back
at Rookwood, with the, lunch-basket, by
the ume you get there—in that state.”

“Arcn’t you going to untio us?” yelled

“l ‘think not. You see, you fellows want
putting down a peg, for your swank,” ex-
plained Gunner calmly, “It will do you

good to hop it into Roalmood in that
e Tt ol show the chaps just what
you arc worth. Then when I walk in with
the lunch-basket, the fellows will be able
to see the oha[; thcv really wavt for junior

5 to show

capiain, Cato
“Look her Gunnor—"

“Giood-byo 7 said Gran,
“You—you—you—" spitittered Lovol.
Peter Cuthbert ~ Gunner walked on

cheerily. The Fistical Four looked at one
angther with feelings too deep for words.
The—the—the_awful rottor | gasped
Lmell “Don’t T wish I had my hands
I d knock somo of the stulling cut

of

“Thc Bagshot Bounders will do that, if

he_drops on them !” eaid Jimmy Silver.
“Yes, that's one comfort.”

“Let's go on,” groaned Newcome.

The unhappy four progressed, slowly
and uncomfortably, across the grassy heath.
Gunner bad failed them, but they mour-
ished a faint hope of meeting scme other
Rookwooder before they reaclied the road.
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Arriving at the school in such a state was
not to be thought.of ; it would have been
too terrible a humiliation for tho great
chief of the Lower School. But they had
reached the road before they sighted a
single passer-by. And then they breathed
lelief ns they canght sight of a fat and
podgy figure in Etons.
“Muffin!”  exclaimed Jimmy  Silver.
“Muffin! I say, Muffin I” he shoutcd \\'nh
all the strength of his lungs; and the fat
LI:;N(\—\I blinked round, and then cxma
trotting up
““ He, e! Where’s the picniol”
(hanlwl Tubbv Muﬂm “I was looking for

dashed string |” hooted Lovell.
You dodged me!” said Tubby Muffin
severely. “1 was coming to the picnic,
and you know it. Where’s the grub?”

“The Bagshot Bounders have got it. Cut
us loose, Tubby, there’s a good chap!”

The fat Classical chortled. He scemed in
no hurry to release tho helpless pic-
m('kun.

Serve you jolly well right!” he said.
“I'm jolly hungry, you know. Il come
to tea in the cnd study, if you like,
Jimmy.”

“Cut us loose, and we'll

e with—with pleasure”
"Jim.k up!” howled Lovell.
cal, decent spread 1” asked Tubby.

stand you a
gasped Jimmy

. Cut us loose!"
“You lock awfuily funny tied up like
that,” eaid  Tubby Mullin agreeably.

“They'd cackle no end at Rookwood if you
came. home like that.”

“Will you get a move on?” hissed
Lovell.

“Cettainly, old chap. Will there be cake
for tea?”

“Lmhcr the cake! Let us looso!”

“The cake's rather important. Sergeant

Kettle has some new plum cakes that are
<imply ripping. If there isn't going to bo

2 cakes
*Th be a cake,” said Jimmy
Silver. Dn let us loose, Mulfin. There’s

<omo people coming up the road.”
“Wouldn't they cackle to seo you like
“ grinned Muffin. * Wil there be any

)csl
one kind?” asked Tubby.

GUNNER GETS GOING!

“Three kinds?” asked Muffin, taking out
his_penknife.

“I-T 1 smash you—r"

“What
T hean, yes, threo kinds of jam.’
“Honest Injun?” asked Tubby ecaw

tiously,

“ Honest In_vunl"
Silver, in a gaspin c.

“Right-ho! 1" ll comu > said Muffin.

“Shift lound .md T'll soon cut you loose.
Kcep wtill,

anocooh s

hat’s the matter now?”

'You fat villain, you're digging _that
dashed penknife into my dashed wrists1”
wmled Lovell.

1 told you to keep still, dido’t 11”

“Oh, dear

“anoooop l” came in a wild yell from

eered Jimmy

Ral
“You ought to_keep still,” said Tubby.
“No good wriggling when a chiap’s hand-

ouly a little

“It was jab. _If you keep
on wriggling youw'll very likely geb it
worse,”

* Whoooooop 1”

“There. I told you soi”

ArthurIidward Lovell choked with

wrath. Tubby Muffin had the cords cut at
last, and the Fistical Four wrenched their
hands free. Arthur Edward Lovells first
achon was to grasp Reginald Muffin by &
fat ¢ It was Tubby’s turn to yell.
“Varooh ! You awful beast!’ Leggo!
After Ive let you, loose! Yaroop! Woop!
Woop ! Yoooop !”
hoeo, you fat tolter|” gasped Lovell.
ct a chap—'

Jimmy Silver jerked away the penknife,

and cuf Inose his_legs _and thoso of hie
hums. The Fistical Four were freo af
last. 1f Tubby Muflin had

demonstration of gratitude,
was_booked for a disappointment.
i glared at him in o wa.

that
ny klllug~ but gratitude was

w

vong tho num!

said v d that fat rottex

a spma, i m" gasped Jimmy

sil “But we haven't taid_that we

k him all the way to Rookwood.
a

Yarooooh!”
Tubby Mufiin broke into wild flight.
/o
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After him went tho Fistical Four. Tubb;
Muffin deserved something, but it is muc
to bo feared that he received the deserts
of Guaner and the Bagshot Bounders, as
well as his own! That run to Rookwood
was like a horrid drcam to Muffin. The
Tistical Four fairly dribbled him all the
way to the school

hen the ‘spread_came off in the end
study—for Jimmy Silver’s word was his
bond, and the spread was duly stood—

Tubby Muffin did not enjoy it as much
as he had anticipated. 1de stood up to
it. For rcasons best known to himself the
fat Classical had no desire to sit down
just then.

CHAPTER 11.

This Side Up, With Carel

FIER tea, Jimmy Silver & Co. re-

A membered the existenco of Peter

Cuthbert  Gunner. Ho had left

them with the declared intention of

seoking the Bagshot Bounders, giving them

the “kybosh,” and recapturing the lunch-

baskot, which was to be brought home to

Rookwood in mumph a2s an_ undeniable

proof of the umazmg prowess of Peter

Cuthbert Gunner. e task which had

been too much for the Fistical Four was

nothing to Peter Cuthbert—in Peter Cuth-

bert’s own sstimaﬁom As he had said, he
never counted odds.

Jimmy Silver & Co. smiled as they won-
dered what had huipened to him. Doubt-
Iess he had found the Bagshot party. The
rest of it, undoubtedly, he had not per-
formed. It must have been the Bagshot
Bounders who had performed. Gunner’s
part could only have been passive, while
that of Pankley & Co. was active. Quite
curious to know what had happcned to
Gunner, whether he had yet returned to
Rookwood, and whether he had returned
all in one piece, the Tlistical Four went
down after tea and inquired for him.

They found that Gunner had not yet
returned,

They inquired for him up and down
the school, and, at lsat, they received in-
formation ~ from Ton my Dodd, of the
Modern Fourth, Ton.my Dodd had scen
the great Gunner.

“That xdm“" said Tommy, as Ji
met him at the 31tc and inguired.

immy
“«On,
yes, I've scen him !
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3 St(ll nlnn”‘ asked Lovell, with a griu.
Oh, yes. Ho was walking with some
Bngsho fcllows
“Walking with them?” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver, in astonishment.

“That's it. I saw them coming off the
heath,” said Tommy Dodd. “As there
were cight or nine of nm Bounders, 1
didn’t go close t

“They can’t have chummed,” said Raby
puzzled. “What was he walking with
them for?”

“Pm.bly because he co

grinned Tommy Dodd. “ Pankley and
Pr ice had arms through his arms, and
fancy thoy were holding on. The whole
crowd were grinning like a lot of Cheshire
cats. unner secmed to have amused
Sy They were walking off to-
wards Bagshot. I dare say he’s thore by

ldn't  heip

now. T hopo they'll keep him. Gunner's
superfluous here.”
he usLed for it,” said Jimmy

ilver, laughing. “I suppose they'll rag
him a little, und send him home in time
for canlm«o\cr
“I'd havo chipped in, if it had been
worth while,” observed Tommy
“But, as he’s only a Classical, it dld
matter much what iecama of him, did it?"
fter which remark, Tommy Dodd
wisely scudded for Mr. Manders’ housc
before the Fistical Four could make a
suntnble rejoinder.

y Modern ass!” growled Lovell
say, T wrontasnhat they've done to
Gunner. I suppose he just dropp(.d into
their paws like a ripo apple.”

immy Silver laughed.

“Just that!” he said. “I hope bhey
haven't quite slaughtered him. He's a
born_fool and a cheel cky ass, but—""

“Hallo, I hear from Muffin that you
fellows had a great time this afternoon,”
remarked Valentine Mornington, )c:mmg
the Fistical Four, with a grin on his fac

“Blow Muffin!” growled Lovell. It w as
not pleasant to the heroes of the Fourth
to have their misadventure talked of up
and down Rookwood. It was an indignity
they would gladly have forgotten. They
walked away without giving Morningtoi
any particulars, leaving the dandy of the
Fourth grinning. But Morny was not
tho only one who had heard the story.
Tubbi Muffin, perhaps remembering the
way ho had boen dribbled home, was re-
lating it up and down the Lower School
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1o _every fellow who would listen, with de-
1ails and_exaggerations of his own. ‘The
vistical Four found themserves subjected | —
i3 a iire of iuguiry and chipping, ‘which
did not ple; cm,

iy et :d lo their study, and Peele of
the Fourth looked in to inquire whether
it was true that Tubby Muffin had scen
ihem on their knces, begging for mercy

&

from the Bounders. - Tubby was
cvidently improving the talo cvery time
ho relate The Fistical Four did not

swer Cy cele’s inquiry, but they col-
fared  bim :Lnd “Jetked him-into the, stady,
and the et it Peete was howling for

n Peele left the end study,
not

“on and he di
seturn to make any more inquiries.
The chums of the Fourth started their
prep. unusually sarly. They did not yearn
for the company of their Form-fellows just
then. As for Gunne
fatuous youth from tl . Whatever
had happened to Gunner, it did not matter.
The Fistical Four agreed upon that. They
were deep in prep. when_ a tap came at
the door, a v Muflin looked in.
Arthur ]d»ud Lowll reached for o

'
“Tiold on!” exclaimed Muffin. “Pax,
know! I say, Jimmy, you're wanted.”
Well, what is it?” gennted the captain
of the Fourth.

“Something’s for
Tubby, his round eyes beaming. say,
if it’s tuck, there’s a thumping lot of it
Perbups e a new bike, though. Are your
people sending you a pew Like?”

Not that T know of,” ot Jimmy,
th u stare.

w

S0t must be tuck, then,” said Tubb;
1 came up to tell you specially, old chap.
The ca won't leave it till he's been
paid, and old Mack's arguing with him

ou,”  said
¥

hat i i, thent” domanded Jimmy,
cking-case, a jolly big one,” sai
oly. "3t there's a hamper

N .

jcal Kour jumped up. Jimmy
sad bampers from home, and

they wero always welcome.

“Lot’s go down,” said Lovell, “If it's

o hampor i in iime, after we've
Come on!”

o o hamper if it's iu a packing

amy, puzzled. id men-

cr that if T had a new bike

GUNNER GETS GOING!

for 4
ful.

e summer, it would come in jolly use-
Bm L hasn’t said anything. I wonder

“Lct ce,

“IF s mu"’ <md Tubby Mulfin, bl
fully.

Jimmy Silver & Co. hurried out of the
end study, without heeding Mullin, They
qund a nuuu fellows gathered round

s u de which the Coombe
wooden

large

4 at it curiously.
t was iy ; there was no doubt
about that. The name and address wero
stencilled on “J.

COOMBI:,
letters were J\,
OPEN AT D\'
WITI CARE!”

st
3 RISITA
THIS SLUL UP

“Yerishable!” said Jlmmy Sitver. "Xt
n't be a bike, then
Tuck, caid T\xbhv Muffin, who hac
followed the Fistical Four, in a ctate of
breathless anticipation. 1 say, what a
cargo! lf it’s tuck-—"

‘ere’s_for you, Master Silver,”
grunted old MMack.  “And Carter says
there's five shiliings to pay.”
“Tve got to get on my round,”
grunted the carrier. “Dve been waiting
icre five minutes.”

“Qorry,” said Jimmy politely. “Only
juet hear Lend me a bob or two, you
fello T've got only half-a-crows

Lovell sorted out a shilling, and Raby
another, and Newcombe a sixpence, Jimmy
produced hali-a-crown, and the variety of
coins of the realm were preseated to the

lhcre was nothing left over for

poli imtond of handing out a_gratuity.
My, Carter granteds it was possible that
o would havo proferred a gratuity. Ho
returned to his cart and drove away.”
say, that’s a bit odd,” remarked
Putty Grace, looking at the packing-case.
“qutm;, must have bl'oughb it from the

station,
“T suppose s0,” said Jimi
“Tiut there’s o railvay "hels on it.”
“That’s odd,” said Jimmy, in surprise,
“Unless somebody in (,oombe has sent it
to,_me. Blessed jif I catch on.”
“Open at onok; penshablo:
Tabby Mallin, Tt must be tuck
the Jabels came off in the c

i exclmmcd

l‘er
or's A
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What does it matter, un{ha\v? Open it at

once, I say, Jimmy, L'l help you. If
it's tuok—'

%0h, dry up

“Jf it's tuck, somebody must have spen

a cargo that size,”

a small_fortuno on 9
i “Anyhow, it's perish.

grinned Mornington.

blo. Dotter got it open, Jimmy, and if
it's tuck, you can stand a dormitory
spread.”

“Hear, hear]”

0ld Mack chimed in.

“You'd better open that
Mastor Silver,” ho said.
there's pastrics and sich in that there
packing-case, it’s my dooty to report it.”

“Right-ho !” said Jimmy Sidver cheerily.
“Lond me a hammer, old bean.”

Old Mack produced a hammer, and
Jimmy Silver started on the wooden' case.
Tt was mado of closely fitted rough wood,
and ho noticed, with somo surprise, that
there wero a number of large holes bored

there case "ere,
“If so

=
3

“Can’t bo whito rabbits,” he said, in
wonder, “They wouldn't fend rabbits in
a packing-case. "

1o stopped suddenly. In his astonish-
ment ho nearly dropped tho hammer. From

!

the interior of the packing-case there
came, suddenly, a low, faint sound—a
faint, mumbling gurgle! What the mys-
terious packing-case contained was a
mystery. Dut, whatever it was, it was
alivel -
CHAPTER 12
A Huge Jape!
IMMY SILVER blinked at the pack-
ing-caso.
he Juniors crowded round in great
excitement,
“D-d-d-did you hear that?” gasped
Jimm;
“It—it's alivel”  ejaculated Lovell.
"Liffu’!,ly‘ Something grunting! Can’t be

white rabbits,” said Corney.
ts don't make a queer sound like
Sounds sort of suffocated.”

“Get it open, Jimmy!” exclaimed Raby
breathlessly,
. Jimmy Silver recommenced on the pack-
ing-case, Iio cracked fragment after frag-
ment sood from the top, and straw
and oozed out. Three or four
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juniors scized hold of the lid as soon as
it was loosened, and jerked it off.

There was a general craning of
look into tho mysterious case.
citement was breathless now.

“It's a nigger!” yelled Lovell, in utter
amastment ) %

uman being—'

“Great Scott1”

“Oh, lor’I” spluttered old Mack, as he
stared at the weird contents of the packing-

necks to
The ex-

case.

Jimmy Silver fairly blinked.

On his back in_the swking-emm lay a
human being. His body was hidden by
straw packed round him, but the face
was uncovered, just under the holes in the
lid where the 1lid had been. The face
was as black as the ace of spades, and
the eyes were rolling wildly.

“A—p—a blooming nigger!” stuttored
old Mack. *This ’ere is a lark—scnding
2 nigger to this 'ero school in a packing-
caso. I know that fellow Carter was on
to it. I knowed there was something up..
He was so pertickler tho case must be
opened at once. He knows all about it,
that therc carrier does!”

“What—what—what on earth does it

mean?”  babble: Jimmy Silver. “A
—a ncgrol My hatl Ho—he—he’s
alivel”.

“Can’t he speak?” exclaimed Raby.

A faint mumble came from the negro.

*“He's dumb!” howled Tubby Muffin.

“Fathead, he's gagged!”

There was a handkerchief tied round
the boy's head, passing between his open
jaws. He ‘was just able to mumble.

Jimmy Silver, with his brain in a whirl,
began to unfasten the handkerchief. The
negro sat up suddenly, and there was a
loud crack as his head came into violent
contact with Jimmy Silver’s chin.
“Yow!” roared Jimmy.

“Groooogh 1”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“e's in lLtons]” shrieked Raby.

It was Now that the Loy was
sitting _up, straw . packing fell
away from him, it could be seen that
he was wearing an Eton jacket. His wrists
were loosely tied together. In blanl
amezement, the Rookwood juniors stared

©

Lovell

Can’t

him.
“Tain’t a man,” said

t's a
boy—a black schoolbog. be o new
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lndA We should have hcard that there
xugger coming to the school.”
ys don't lrn\a in packing-
c-uesl" chuckld Murmn
“ it's a burgl: ho\-lml Tubby

ay,
Muflin, ‘in great oxcitement. — *This is a
trick to ot info tho  school, you know,
and_burg]
“He's n disguize!” yelled Lovell
“Whl X"

Look
Lovell lind been helping Jimmy to re-

movo tho gug, 1o hold vp bis hard and
emear of black showed on his fingers.

Eridently it bad come off the boy's com

‘s not nigzer!” stuttered
Silver dazedly. *Why, my fingers
| black, too ! [o's in disguisol”

's a burglar 1" hooted Tubby Muffin.
’l say, stand clear, you fellows, while
1 hit {un on |he head” with the hammer.
Better stun him

Jimmy m-cu the gag away at last.
Tho prisoncr of the packing-caso opened
bis, mouth wids, und gasped :

01" yelled Tubby Muffin,

brandishing the hammer. “Lemizo get at
Bim!  Beteer stun mm—

“Hold on, o fat chus

“Ho's o burglur, T friii mul Better

st i, and

“\lmoohl Keep off 1 shricked the
Dack boy. “Kcep that dangerous manisc
off1”

Jimmy Silver nhnn-l fell down.
Lo lnow that v
“(.ulm(' 17
nmu." bahl»lwl Lo\o{l
the

Rookwood

Mack dazedly.
Oh. holy smoke! I'll

;-mm\
* Gunner, *
{3 Mu«((-r Gunner ! y

o a follow?” yelled Gun-
in, this dashed_packing:

Let a fcllow out, can't
7 Untie

blit) ering ol my

" gaspod Jimmy Silver faint]
Hu mudmnu-'\ﬂy released  the  haply
Gunner. Peter Cuthbert—for it certain
was he, though hn was qu unrecognis-
w—rolied out of the packing-case and
mbled ln Lis feet.

eler Cuthburt was almost foaming with
rage.

GUNNER GETS GOING!

“Culling mo n nigger]”
“You [tub]oun chumps! Don't you lmow
a Rookwood chap when you see one

*Not when he's got a faco like that!”
gasped Jimmy Silvcr. ~You unspeakable

ho howled.

idiot, what do you mean by coming homo
in o packing case with your silly faco
blacked 1”

“How could T help it!” raved Gunner,
: we, aud waiked me off,
shed packing:

and ' put_1

Carter

dear !

“Hia, ha. ba, b 1 ronrcd iy Silker,
W

mo. oy nnd_ vipped that villaln
fivo bob’ o bring mo 1 Oh
I—I've had an awul time

Z

Bagshot

In, ha, ha
“Yol owo us five bob, Gunner!”
claimed Lovell warmly. W

bob on that packing-case. We're not pay-
ing that for vou. You're not worth one
of the bobs 1"

* Perishal Tuis cid np with carel”
sobboed Mornington. wy only sume
wer hat1 Ila, ha, hal”

“T dow't tcc anylhing (o cacklo atl
howled Gunm-r

“Wa you get near a looking-glass,
old h’-:m then you will."”

ia, ha, lia

“8o thai’n b
bosh, Guun
his_eves.

ox-
o’ve paid five

w yon gave them the ky-
said Jimmy Silver, wiping
You lcs (ln"n biack your face
ut up {mk ing-case—this
side up, with earst A ba. A"
“How could I help it?” roared Gunner.
“There wero cight of them. 1 could have
v hut eight wus too many 1"
“Ha, ba, ha!”
“Here comes Greely howled Raby.
You'd better take that face away before

Ob, my hat!”
Gunner wprinted.  Mr. Greely had _the
surpriso of his Jifo ax an excitod-lookin

negro daslied past him in o Rookw
quadrargle, ar hied before tho Fifth
Formma. » s hand to st

v
him. - Jiminy Silver & Cn. scattered, how
ing with merciment. 1t was o Bagshot
trinmph, and  “ono up” ainst Itook-
wood. Rt the Rookwooders howled over
it—all except Gunner.

The humour of the situation was_quito
lost VPeter Cuthbert Gunner. For a
long timo he was by in the bath-room,

|
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removing tho complexion the ~—Bagshot
Bounders had bestowed upon him, while
the Fourth-Formers howled with merri-
ment, and Mr. Greely, in a very surprised
and etartled frame of , was secking
up and down Rookwood for the wild-
Jaoking negro who had rushed past him in
tho quad. Fortunately, Mr. Greely did not
find him!

CHAPTER 13.
Cunner Doesn't Carel

. ULKELEY—"

B “Pother Bulkeley——"

“My dear fellow,” said Peter

Cutlibert Gunner of the Rookwood Fourth,

“iyou needn’t tell me what Bulkeley says.

I'm not interested.”

And Guuner waved a large hand at
Jimmy Silver, to intimate that the matter
was close

Gunner’s study-mate, Dickinson minor,
looked at Gunner in great amazement. Gun-
ner’s remarks indicated that he possessed
cither n vory strong nerve, or a romark-
ably thick head.

“Bulkeley says,” roared Jimmy Silver,
“{hat you're to go to his study at once.”

“Haven't the time,” said Gunner.

“T don’t know whether I ought to take
you by the scruff of the neck and walk
you there,” said Jimmy meditatively. “But
3 want my tea. I've given you Bulkeley’s
message, anyhow.”

“Shut the door after you!” said Gunner.

Jimmy Silver suppressed his feelings with
difficulty.  Peter Cuthbert Gunmer had
many Bittlo ways that mado fellows yearn
to punch his head. In fact, his head had
been punched fairly often since his arrival
at Rookwood School. Whether check, or
swank, or obtuseness predominated among
his engaging qualitics, the juniors had not
heen able to decide. But he possessed all
those valuable gifts in generous measure.

Jimmy decided that Gunner was likely
to get enough from Bulkeley, and he for-
bore to give him any to begin with. Ho
closed the study door, and went on to Lis
own quarters with his comrades.

Gunner settled down comfortably at the
tea-table again in Study No. 7. Dickinson
minor blinked at him, wondering where
aner got his nervo from; but Gunner did
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not scem aware that he had displayed un-
usual nerve, He helped himself to a third
a fourth muffin. Gunner had a
vory healthy appetite; and fortunately he
had ample funds, and tea in Study No.
was always a royal spread. Perhaps that
was ono of the reasons why Dickinson minor
was a faithful and admiring follower of
P. C. Gunner. Certainly Dickinson did full
justice to the crumbs that fell from the
rich man’s table.

“I say, Bulkeley will bo wary if you
don’t go!” said Dickinson.

“Let him wax!” said Gunner.

“Yos; but prefocts lick, you know.”

“They don’t lick me,” said Gunner. “I'm
not_cxactly like the other juniors here,
Dickinson.  Properly s{making, I should be
in the Fifth. It’s only the Head’s crass
stupidity that keeps me in the Fourth.
I told him so—""

“You told tho Head sol” ejaculated
Dickinson minor.

“Not exactly
Gunner.

“Oh!”

“But I've got to stick in the Fourth,”
said Gunner.  “Rotten, if you like—fellow
like me in & junior Form, and having to
chum up with scrubby little beggars like
you, Dickinson.”

Dickinson minor coughed.

“T'yvo got to stand it,” eaid Gunner
“Can’t make the Head sco sense. Getting
a bit old, I think— hardly suitable for head-
master of a school like this. The governors
don’t seem to sce it—but that’s my opinior
But there’s one thing I wor’t stand—I'm
not being hectored by prefects. Properly
spoaking, I should bo a profect myself, 1f
Bulkeley of the Sixth wants to speak to
me, let him come to my study. As for a
ing, I should refuse.”
“But—" 3

« Pass the muffins,” said Gunner.
talk so much, Dickinson. Follow cal
hear his own voico in this study.

“Oh1” gasped Dickinson.

There was a tap at the door as Gunner
negotiated his fifth mufin, and Morning:
ton looked in.

“Bulkeley wants he
snapped.

“He can come

°
&

in thoso words,” said

“Don’t
n hardly

you, Gunner!”
here if he likes,” said

Gunner.
“Didn’t Silver tell you—>"
“Oh, yes!”
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“\Vc..ll. now you're to go! Hook it!1"”

“You silly ass!” exclaimed Mornington.
“Bulkeley’s told me to bring your answer.’

"R:ﬂ:u Toll him that if he wants to

ak to mo, I'm willing to receivo him

m my study. I haven't timo to como down

Mornington blinked at the

uni
‘ou want mo to tell that to !ho cap-
tain of tho whooH‘ he ejaculat

“Curtmul
f' tell him,” said Morny, with

a

Dol”

Mornington  departed, and Gunner
cracked nnother egg. Dickinson minor re-
Rarde almost with awe. Cortainly
there was no other junior at Rookwoo
who would have ventured to send such a
reply Unless

courage of o lion,

rushing in whore angols foared to tread.
The_door n‘pcned agnin quite suddenly,

and_ Tubby Muflin's fat face grinned in.
“Bulkeley's coming for you, Gunner!”

d Gunzer calmly.
“Ho's got his ash-plant.”

“XWhat doos bia asb-plant mattor fo mo?”

said Gunner, with + wuperb indifTorenc

Lots, 1 should think " chuckled Tubby ;

and be rolled away, as a heavy tread

sounded in the Fourth Form passage.

LHAPTER 14,

Gunner e Sorryl
ULKELEY of the Sixth stood in the
B doorway of Study No. 7, and gazed
futo tho stady—nt Gunner. Dickin-
or was on his fork, norvouns
kod
Thbt ccas thitea-abls
poon towards a vacant

and \\a\u.l bis e
chai

lmt in,” ho enid.

keley.”

“Sit. down, Bul

o
did

ain_of Rookwood came in, but
not =it down. rugged lmr-
and grim. It did not

him to have to ncgotiate two (ights ol
+ in quest of a recalcitrant junior.

he

)

GUNNER GETS GOINGT

{!u ash-plant was under 'm, and ho

i
t it slido down into his hundr

“I scnt for you, Gumner!” he suid
grufily.

“1 know.”

“Why did you not come?”

“ Iaving %

“Don't you know that a junior has to
olu-

an order from a Sixth-Form prefect?"”

ics to mo,” said Gun-
you don't look on
like Silver, or Mornington,

fag
or I)lclunson?
“Ile, he, hol” onme from tho passage.
Tubby Muffin was there, looking in Fm‘
tho cntertainment. e moro members of
the Classical Fourth wero gathering round,

with gnnnmg 'nu-. cy scomed to ex:
pect to deri ome _entertainment from
tho wight of 1'oLu| Luthbor& in conflict with
authority.

was going to cane you, Gunner, lm
boxing the ears of Soooks of

ulkeley.
utter rot!” eaid Gunner. “Why
nhnuhlnt. l box a checky fag's Nrs' ¢
considered (Iml. it might do Snool od.”

“Dut now,” continued Bulkeley, it
cano yoa for molesting Snooks, and cano
you nlso for cheeking a prefect.”

“You won't!" said Gunner.

“(iot up and hold out your hand.

Gunner got \|{v‘ but ho did not hnkl out
his hand. _Much to the nstonishment cf
the Sixta-Formor, the burly ]nmor scemed
to bo preparing for warfare

“You hear me, Gunner!”
keloy.

“l 'm not donf "

“Hold out your Land!" thundered tho

" enapped Dul-

3 gasred Dickinson minor,
nlnost overcome by that reply to tho cap-
tain of tho school.

Bulkeley of the

; and with his
led the ash-plant.

he wi

Whack !
“Yoooop!"” ronred Gunner, struggling.

« struggled round on tho prefoct,
at

1 drove Lia clenched fist full
clin. Bulkeley ujjered 2
jon as tho bard knuckics

Bul-

lauded

clam
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there. Gunner was game, at least, as woll
as being much too obtuse to .realise the
seriousness of his line of action.
Bulkeley’s grasp, txglltcnt']dl 3 u:;, rebel-
lious jumior, till it scemed like the grip
ied ¥ios. G found himsclf lifted

a vico. ‘Gumner
felpl the end of the table,
fhos down. . Then the ash-plant rose and
e o vigour and rapidity, and the
dust roso from Gunner’s trousers, and a

< yells rose from Gunner.

that moment Gunner had flat-
himself that he could put up a
fight even against a Sixth-Former. Gun-
ner’s confidenco in own powers wa3
unbounded.  But, as had often happencd
before, whon tho pinch came, Gunner
found that his confidence was misplaced.
Burly as he was, he was an infant in the
hands of the stalwart prefect, and he was
held helplessly on_the tablo while the
ash-plant lashed and thrashed.

Whack, whack, whack, whack!

“Yooop!  Yooooohoooop I” roared Gun-
ner. ‘“‘Leggo, you rctterl Oh, my hat!
\Whooooooop I”

Whack, whack, whack!

“Now,” said Dulkcley, pausing in_the
castigation, “I think you're too big a
fool, Gunner, to understand quite what
a checky young idiot you are. Otherwise,
I should take you to the Head, I'm try-
ing to make you understand.”
ow-ow-ow! Leggol”

“If yowre sorry for playing the goat,
Tl let it this,” said Bulkeley.
“Are you sorry?”

No!” roared Gunner.
hack, whauck, whack !

“Are you sorry now, Gunner?” in-
quired Bulkeley grimly.

& » gasped Gunner, wriggling
helplessly in the powerful grip that pinned
him to the table.

Whack, whack, whack!

“Yow-ow-w00000p "
“Stoppit !

“Are you sorry, my boy

“Oh, dear, yos!”

It was out at last}

“Very good,” said Bulkeley,
the rebel of the Fourth. “I hope this
lesson won't be lost on you, Gunner. T
dow’t want the troublo of licking you
again,”

He tucked his ash-plant under his arm
and - walked out of the study. eter

scries of d

Up
tered

-n-

roared  Gunner.

9

releasing
i
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Cuthbert  Gunner
wriggling painfully.

o ho, he!”

Guniier mado a jump for the deorwi
and Tubby Muffin inade a jump to cs
He cluded Gunner’s large boot by
fraction of an inch as he fled. Gunner
slammed the door savagely on the
ning crowd outside.

“Hard lincs, old
Dickinson minor,

unner groancd.

“Oh, dear! I'm hurt! Ow!”

. He sat down heavily in his cl
jumped up again with a howl. -
cided to lean on the mantelpicce instead
of sitting down.  Dickinson minor bent
his face over his tea-cup to hide a grin.
Cunner’s glorious defiance of constituted
authority had ended rather ignominiously,
and his study-mate saw a comio side io
the affair. Gunner did not.

“I'vo been licked!” said Gunner, with
a deep, deep breath. *“Me, you kno
Licked—just like a fag1”

“Well, you arc a fag, ain't you?”
Dickinson innocently.

“Don’t be cheeky, Dickinson. I don't
want any back-chat from you,” said Gun-
ner wrathfully,

“N-nmo) Certainly not, old chap.”

“Tve been li 1 resumed Gunner.

rolled off the table,

chap!” mura

licked ¥
“Bulkeley of the_Sixth has had the check
to handle me. Me, you know! I can’t
lick Bulkeley I”

“Of course you can’t!” agreed Dickin-
son minor, grinning at the idea.

“There’s no ‘ of course’ about it!” caid
Gunner, frowning. "Nothini of the wort.
Bulkeley happens to be o bit too hcity
for me, that’s all. I ean’t lick a fcllow
above the Fifth! But I'm not going to
take this lying down!

“Bulkclcy’s%icked me!” went on Guuner

darkly. “Ow-wow! ~Well, we shall eec
what™ wo shall seel  Perhaps .];lulkclcy

thinks that the matter is finished.

“No perhaps about that!” murmured
Dickinson.

“It’s not Gnished!” said Gunner. “I've
got to get my own back. I shall leave
everything els¢ aside till I've got my own
back, I'm going to make Bulkeley sit
up—sit up and* take notice, you kno
T going to make him sorry for hime
self.””

“I-1 say, yowll get into an awful row
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i you jupe o profeck ™ said Dickinson

minor in alar

don’t \,am any advice from a fag

“L'ui_going to make him sit up, and
you'ro going to help mel”
“Ob,”" am 11" exclaimed  Dickinson
warmly.
%

or else I'm going to give
a jolly ::ue.l licking!” said Gunner, push-
ing back his cuffs and advancing upon
his sludy-mato.

Dickinson  minor
table. .

“I-1 say, Gunnor—>

“Arc you going fo back me up?”
Cunner.

backed round the

roared

of course!” said
-1 was going to all

right, thea!” Gunner said.
; “Now shut up! on
telling you that you talk too much! Now
shut up and listen while 1 explain what's
goiug to happen to Bulkeloyl’

And Peter Cuthbert Gunner proceeded
explun in - gsim, concentrated tones,

wor

CHAPTER 15.

Vengeance!

IMMY SILVER looked up from his
prep with o smilo as Gunner came
into tho study. CGunner was limping

& G adam! ftoibo) sl EeoNinE

of the drastic leson be had
Thero was a gr

is rugsed face

o litt
tho ff
ceceived in
determined cxpre
¢

sline.

anor. had lot the' min go. dewn upen
wrath,
You fellows got any treaclo in this
“tudy?” usked Gunner.

oldon syrup, i

you want
Half a tin.”

Guuner erossed to the study cupboard
he Listical Vour looked ub him with

cos.
t 1 take this blacking?” asked
1 for |t ol course.

GUNNER GETS GOING!

and liquid blacking for?” asked Arthur

Ldward Lovell, puzzled. “Not going to
them for supper, aro you?”

“Net for supper,” said Gunner darkly.

“T'm going to mix them though.”

 them ! exclaimed Jimmy Silver.

“ Vs

“\What on carth for?”

eley 7

unner left the study without reply-
ing. taking the liquid blacking and i
tin of golden syrup with him.
Kour looked at one another blankly.

Is that silly fathend going to jape
! Raby. *I should have
ad cnough trouble with
"

iy
Gunner never has enough!” chuckled
I\n\vcmms “He's always bunting for

d a little worried
If th lw»\ chump japes the
aiTot (b e skl get it fairl
the neck,” he said uncasily.
him‘.” said Lovoll,
n rip!
woro lickings ho gots
Ho needs 'em.
to be pining for

“No biancy

™

said Arthur Edwa
the bett

In fact, Pe
Lot i

1,
*“The
fnr him.

‘em.

Jum\v Silver nodded and went on with
. But he dlnl not wholly dismiss

i
(A Rookwood had a
tender heart, and exasperating duffer as
Gunner was, Unclo James was feeling a
little concerned for him. e finished work
before his ¢ and quitted the study

unner there.  Apparently
¢ was not the only one Guu
visited in sonrch of supplies,

had

ner
judging by the collection on_his tabl

he had

all s sro
were several Lottles of ink—red and black
and —there were two or threo kinds

of |\00t (mlhh, there was a large bottle
nf mahogany furniture stain, and several
cycle oil, as well as other things.
there were cmpty bottles, the con-
tonts of which Gunner had poured into
a large pan; mising with a cricket-stump
s he did a0,

|
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ooked at him, and looked

Iver |
Jimmy st ction he was stirring

at th ghastly concoct
b et stum)
“i\yhot on carth's that for?” ho asked.
Vst o
“Bulkeles vt bo such a howling w
said Jimmy, almost gasping. £
chuck stuff i that at Jl pleCCf. it Wl“
ek ogging at loast I
YLt it suid Guaner il
whos vou awtul ass!
“Flogging _or mnot, Bulkeley won’t get
s sl 9t 'w furry 1* 5aid Guonr
this il o picbald for o wock, aftor
1o this faiely oyer his napper. T can
it comes to that.
This will be n Brssen 1o Bulkoler. Flog.
ging me aftervards won't get this stuff
S i, will 367

no. Bul

“1’\0 got it u,!! cut and dried,” said
Gunner calmly.  “T want this to be a
Jesson to the whole Sixth. I want them
to understand that I'm not a chap that
can be handled with impunity. I dare
say that word’s above you, Silver,” added
Gunner condescendingly. “It means—?"

“Never mind what it means,” said
Jimmy, laughing. “I'll look it out in tho
dictionary another time, if in doubt. But
you can't really be fool enough, Gunner

“There’s too much Sixth in this school,”
said Gunner.  “Too much prefect! If
the Fourth choose to make me captain,
instead of a silly, incapable ass like you,
ver, things would be a bit different.
But when they choose a dummy like you
—— You don't mind my mentioning that
sou aro a dummy?”

“Not at all,” said Jimmy. “We cant
all huvc )onr powerful m!el]ect old bean.”

Chat’s it,” assented Gunner. “T don’
hrng of having more brains than n.e
average fellow; it just happens to be
the fact, and there you are. More pluck,
too—more determination!  More charac-
ter, as it were, you know. You've got
practically no character, Silver—a sort_of
Hincompoop, if you don’t mind my saying

],.

Carry on,” said Jimmy politely.

“After I'vo stood up to tho prefects,

nd shown them I don’t care a rap for
m, the Fourth may decide to back me
up,” said_Gunner. “I shall be in my
vightful placo as Form captain—liko the

2
king coming into his own, you
know.”

iOh, like that?” gasped Jimms.
“Just,” said Gunner.  “Now, where's

that fathead Dmkmson got to? I told
him to be here not later than nine to
help me, and it’s turned nine now, and
he’s not here.”

Jimmy Silver grinned. If it was a ques-
tion of swamping that weird concoction
over the captain of the school, it was cx-
tremoly probable, to Jimmy's mind, that
Dickinson minor would not turn up at
nine, nor after nine. Dickinson minor was
likely to be scarce and rare, so to speak,
when the great event came off.

“l'“ punch_his head if he doesn’t come
soon,” said Gunner. “But_you can help
me, if you like, Bilver. Have you got
the norve?”

“I think T’ve got the nerve,” said Jim-
my blandly. “But I hn\nnt got the fat-
headed etupxdry. old

“Queer_that I'm tho only fellow in tho
Fourth with any pluck to _speak of,” said
Gunner musingly.  “It just h'\ppcm, il
suppose.”

immy Silver was silent. Ho knew
already that it was useless to argue with
Peter Cuthbert Gunner, ahd now ho real-
ised it once more. Gunner added tho
rest of his ingredients to the pan, and
stirred away mdu»tnous]y with the crickot-
stump. There was more than a gallon
of the stuff nc\v‘ and it looked and smelt
horrid. The thought of it swamping over
Bulkeley's unsuspectmg head made Jimmy
feel quite dazed. Nothing short o. an
earthquake would follow; but Gunner was
not at all alarmed at the prospect. His
powerful brain had room for only one
idea at a time, and at present he was
thinking of the mixture for Bulkeley.

“If that ass Dickinson doesn” 5 mm n up,
1 shall have to carry om on
said Gunner. “Fancy his iorgemng “that
1 told him nine! Fool, you know.”

“Not such a fool as if he remembered,
pcrhnpsl” grinned Jimmy Silver.

h? I don’t follow,” said Gunner.
“Ho ought to remember. I shall punch
his head for fmgamng Tl let you help
me, if you li

“Thanks! Nothmg dcmg

“It’s simple cnough,” explained Gun-
ner. “Bulkeley’s in the gym now, and
he’ll come in in time to sce lights cut
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for the Fourth. When ho comcn in, you
get him into mnvcmuon

‘L grianed Jimm;
ln near (ho hg staircase as
T'm on the etair-
enso with tho pan; whilo ho's talking to
1 get my chance.  See?”
| scoi” chuckled Jinumy.
got o npl:uh or two of nu-
T, ( Gunner. *“That won't matte
Not at all—as I shan't be there,”
)unmv Silver.  “Will you listen to
{riend’s advico. and drop the stunt, Cun:
i

¥e
possibl

!md

ly! Where's that _clump
i . rowled Gunner.  “If you
laven't uw nerve to help, cut along and
1ok for Dickinson, and tell him T'il ennuh
him if he doesn't como at once, uii
<h him anyway, as a warning !”
I fancy you won't sco Dickinson minor
ain this sido of dorm,” said Jimmy
Silver, laughing. * d T won't look for
him, Gunner. I adviso you to chuck up
this rot. Lulkelny llclmd [ you becauso you
asked for it, and Bi a good sort,
and you're not gn-ng w 1 po him. You
can chuck that stuff over nllm\\- of the
Sisth, if you «like, or Knowles of the
\!n(h-m sido. Leave Bulkeley out.”
Gunuer did not even troublo to reply.
ll« gavo the misture a final stirring.
P Y ar nm: " demanded Jimmy.

ni
said Gl.nncr

Oh, get “T've
vﬂt to find Dickinson, and I've no time
fo waste on _you, Silver. I con't be
bothered by silly fools!  Co and cat coke!”

Jimmy Silver brezthed hard.  Gunner
o respecter of persons, evidently.

s
The cantain of his Form and the eaptain
of the school were mere nobodies to Gun-
nor. Jimmy Silver mnde o step towards
r-r (.Allhhrrt

r. “I've no

to thrash \ou at pr . Silver; but
it in here 1 shall ¢ you some
There'll b_\ enough left

st ronred Jimmy. “I tell

the ericket-stump out
and waved it at Jimm
he mm.uu of the Fourth jum
 canght several splashes of ink,

IbU\\L\‘ GETS

GOING 1

treacle, blackiug, cycle-oil, and other do-

lectable things. Guaner  grinned.
"Comle and have some more!” he said

insitingly.

Jimimy Silvor -paiised’ focka

and then ho walled out. of o st

Gunner chucklc

\HAPTER 16
Geing Kind to Guaner!
RTHUR EDWARD LOVELL hurled
A lis Latia grammar across the end
study, and rose e table with
a sigh of rclick. Prep was over.
Jimmy Silver came as Arthur
Tdward was thus testifying his apprecia-

hnn of tho cl
“Iow's the

sics.
ust done,” eaid Lovell

prize |dml coing on?”

ver cxplmmd and there was

a clnrlh.- in the end study.

'anmmn v\ont turn Y"' grinned
Raby. “Lot's hopo tho silly ass will
chnck the

“He's going
rope him in—

d Jimmy.

“He won' s
ckinson, an:

to Iook lnr
if by

“ ’AHhan mo:t likely
in_tho dorm, if Gunuer
help wvamp Bulkele

Ha, ha, ha!”

Jimmy Silver nodded.

*He won't find Dickinson,” he assented.
“But s going to look for him. Let's
watch him go.

\\'lmt on oarth for?” asked Newcome.
“Beeause_your Uncle Jnmoﬁ tull-« you

under a bed
wants him to

“ask

Jnl

Jimmy
L ottoou eunsalat suirdta
but dn as o tell )

|

tells you.

|

o, He was going to look for
corcaut  supportee—not with much
e of fndiny it e south. Iy

fistical Four




THE SCHOOLBOYS’ OWN LIBRARY, 31

“He won't find Dickinson or anybody
else to help hun in such a potty jape,
he said. “Then he’ll carry on on his own.
Bulkeley’s a good sort, and we don’t want
him japed—not to that extent, anyhow.”

ot particularly,” nsnonted Lovell.
“It's a bm thick, certainly.” il

-And wo don’s_ want Gunner flogged,
said Jimmy, “He can’t help being ‘a
said Ji™%illy owls are born, not made.
Ho mlghh even bo sacked for a fool jape
like that.”

“All the better for Rookwood.”
“M’vn,s, but a jolly serious thing for

i puid the - csnsidorate  Unole

James, . “I really think it's up to us

to, be kind to Gunner, and save him.”
TRot!” said Lovell tersely. *“Kindness

is wasted on a silly chump like Gunner.
how can we be kind to

tuko any advice from us. Let
surprised at_you, Lovell” said
ny Silver severel; Kindness is

yever wasted. Um determined to be kind
1o Gunner, and you fellows are going to

Lielp. Come along.

*“I‘ollow your uncle.”
“Oh, all right!” said Lovell resignedly.
Peter Cuthbert Gunner had gone along

the studies without finding Dickinson
minor. Now he had gone down the stair-
case.

soon ns ho had disappeared, Jimmy
Silver started along the passage, followed
by his puzzled chums.
e entered Study No. 7, where the
large, flat tin-pan of evil-smelling con-
coction stood upon the table.
vell \vhm\ ,(1 as he looked at it.
“My ! JIs that it? The potty
duffer is Lhmkv of chucking that over a
prefect] Oh
“Let’s pom it mayl" suggested New-

come.

b “\\'aste"’ said Jimmy Silver, shaking
his hea
“What's the good of'it, ass?”

Lots! Here beginneth tho first les-
son,” said Jimmy Silver mkmg the tin
pan from the table. “You cut down to

e staircase, Raby, and whistle if you
See Gunner commg‘—l don’t want him to
$Dot us when we're being kind to him—
b, might miss the kindness.”

Bub what—"

“Give your chin a rest, old bean, and
hook it.”

“Ob, rats!” grumbled Raby, but he

we
“You /it a dhair tntol thb passer

Lovell,” said Jimmy Silver, as ‘ho bal.

anced ‘the tin pan_in his honds. It was

nearly full, and Jimmy did not want any

of Gunner's concoction over his clothes.
“A what?” cjaculated Lovell.

air

“What for?”

“Ass! For me to stand_on.”

Arthur Edward Lovell blinked,

“Stand on?” he babbled. *You want
to stand on a chair in tho passage? Are
you going to make a speech ?”

“Fathead I roared Jimmy Silver. “How
can_ we be kind to Gunner without a
chair to stand on?”

Lovell gave it up; it was too much for
bim. In silence he picked up a ch'ur
and lifted it into tho passage. Jimm;
Silver followed him _out, with the o
pan in his hands. Newcome came last,
and_drew the door shut.

“Not quite shut,” said Jimmy. “Leave
it about a foot open, and turn out tho

light.
% hat forpiiaakod Dewomay
“Ass| Do it

“011, all nglm" said Arthur Newcome,
tone which plainly implicd some

nsmg doubts of Jimmy Silver’s sanity.
The light was turned out, leaving the
study in darkness. Newcome held the
door a foot o
“Put the chair closo to tho door,

Lovell.”

“What for? Oh, I seo!l” exclaimed
Lovell quite suddenly. “Ha, ha, hal”
He roared.

“Buck up, fathead, and chortle after-

wards,” cxclaimed Jimmy Silver im-
patiently.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Both the juniors comprehended now.

Lovell placed tho chair close to the door,
and Jimmy mounted on it. Ho carcfully
balanced ho tin pan on top of tho study

““Bit shutter,” he said. “Carcful.”

Newcome drew the door closer. till
Jimmy gave the word to stop. Jimmy
roleased tho pan at last. It was micely
and_skilfully balanced on top of the door,
against the ledge over the doorway, and
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ahbzolutely errtain’to fall upon the head
of, ayono who opsncd the, door,
“That 7 said Jimmy,
Now ent befoie

s that we're

stepping off tho cheir,
Gunner comes back and su

lifted the chair out of
next study.
warning whistle from Raby at the
end of the passage;

“All sereno now,” murmured Jimmy.

Raby cut along the passage.

Guniter camo tramping along the passage.
e scemed in a hurry and was looking
2 litile excited. He paused outside the
y, and the chums of the Fourth
ched bim  with almost fascinated

other

intere
“(,rmt find
“But I'm car

he said.
shi
or

that silly gt
—T'vo jus
¢ BulLL Ly over the ban

a

orange
Wha-a-al

“II’s affer me
considerablo calmnoss.
you know. On my own! aftor
mo—and he'll chase me into my study!
Then I meot Lim with that giddy_concoe-
ot him have it feirly

\\((h

said Gunner,

on?
gasped Jimmy

Tako him fairly by sur-
explained Guneer. *Ho
at? Hero he
Locks ratty,

pri
won't bc exj

1h
‘Iu it nu.} all!

eved him warily as he came

up. &y wus about seven e cight
i when Gunner acted.  His
I e \us womg to
rush info bis study, grasp the

tu ve.the Ehastly contents fairly

mto Bnll\ followed in.
That amazing scheme would ecrtainly have
‘] out but for tho, kindness of

or & Co—up till now un-
] ’n (Gunner. The kind action of
ﬂu (Ia\vnvd upon him sud-

“Wowowooooooch !’

The sudden yell tlnt roso from Peter
Cuthbert Guuner rang bver half Rook-
wood Lrought all the fellows cut of
h Torm studics with a rush,

LR GETS GOING!

“Y00000000h00000p "

Gunner staggered in the doorway of
his study. Tho pan, tilting s it fell, bad
fairly bonneted him. s on Iis
head, upside down, as iy stagzered, u
{he contents streamed all over Chunne:

Bulkeley of the Sixth came to a sudden
halt. ~ Ho blinked at Gunner. There was
a wild howl from the Fourth-Formers
smummg ulona the passage.

a, ha, ha '

t

“Groooogh! Oo ooch ! Cug-gugs
£00000g—0000000p I
&“cH ba, Balr theicked Jimmy Silver

Crash! The pan went clattering to the
floor, and’ Guanor's head, was revealed.
But :» was mnot recognisabl Cunner's

dearest relutive_wonld not
hiavo tecognised him then. His hair, Lis
featurcs, his cars even, had disappeared
smelly Hlood, which volled
nm cloth d down his

and oozed over
neck, most herril

I e staggered 'mrl spluttered.

“Gooooch och!  Mmmmm !

“H:\, ha, ha!”

“What—what—what does this mean?”
stuttered Bulkeley, quite forgetling that
he was there to cane Gunner.

“I think somcbody thought it would
be only kind to Gunner to let him have
his own mixsture, Bu]l‘cln.y"’ urmured
Jimmy Silver demurely.

“Ta, ha, ha!” yclled the j
Dulkeley starcd—and then hc h\ust into
a laugh. tucked his ash-plant under his

)

arm and walked away, s
Joft the Wourth Form yelling with merri-
ment—and Peter Cuthbert Gunner yell
ing in quite a difierent way. Only Peter
Cuthbert was dissatisfied at the oufcome of
his decp, decp scheme for japing Bulkeley.

GHAPTER 17.
A Deoplaid Plott

OTIII' %\VIS "
2 ise T shall kick you-—'

“Hmd"’ said Gunner.
nson minor looked

H. study-mate was qm(e q nu‘e “fellow inl
some ways. the heir of Gunner’




TIHE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY 33

“You may dig here, Gunner,” sald the Head. ‘It the Rookwood treasurs really
lies bolow, | will excuse you. Otherwise | shall punish you severely.”” Qunner,
nothing daunted, plicd the epade.
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World-Famous Hardware, Peter Cuthbert
Gunner had plenty of cash, and he spent it
right royally, which was an excellent thing

minor, who found one of
Gunner’s ten-shilling notes much more use-
ful at tea-timo than one of his own three-
penny pieces.

But there were drawbacks. Gunner ex-
pected to be monarch of all he sul\eyed
in the study, and he expec':d Dicki
mmur to be his humble and faithful uub~
jec e was prepared to punch Dickin-
lOl’l! head if he rebelled; indeed, he had
already punched it several mmeq, and
Gunner’s punches were hefty ones.

As a rule, Dickinson minor gave Gunner
his head, so to spea But there were
times when he “jibbed.” It was one of
lllotﬂ times now,

t's as oas, said Cunncx, as fallin;
off  form. I{nuw you'ro a silly owl, Dick
—T've mentioned that lots of times. But
inb is g0 easy that even you can do it.”

But—"

“It jso’t as if T were asking you to use
your. brajns” said Gunner, “T wouldn't
do that—T know you haven’t an, old chap.
1t's lucky, when you come to_think of it,

that Tve got brains ecnough for two.
Youwve simply got to go to Jimmy
Silyer—"

“But—"

CORSAREGL himi that hia mew Bk s I
lihn top hnx room. A fellow put it there
or
" objected Dickinson fecbly.
“T wouldnt ask you to tell a whopper,”
explained Gunner. “The bat's there, I've
put it thére. Just mention it to Silver,
and naturally, holl go thero for it. Must
have missed it already, as it's closo on time
matel
Bob L M bl Dickinson minor,

“Were you brought up in a_family of
billy-goats?” asked Gunner with pleasant

“Can’ thing but but?
ickinson’ minor

s are playing the Modet
said Gunner. “You know
Tvo asked—or rather* demanded—a
Silver, taking

this a.‘torncnn,
that.
place in the Classical toam.
a mean advantage of his position as junior

captain, has refuse
“But you can’t

know
“What 7"

play ecricket, you

roared Gunner.

GUNNER GETS GOING!

Dickinson minor jumped.

“I—I mean, Jimmy thinks you can’t!”
he said hastily.

“That's a_very different matter,” said
Gunner. “He thinks I can’t because he
goes?q.’ﬁ know anything about the game.
ee

Iseel

2 gasped Dickinson minor,
I out,” continued Gunner. *As
punlshmant Tm omg to see that Silver
& ot out, too. goes to tho top box-
room for his new bub Tm hlddm in the
cupboard on the landing. As soon as he’s
the boxzoom) T whis. ot and Jook the
door on the outside. Ive put the key out-
side all ready. No other way of getting
out of the top box-room; and as soon as I've
locked him in, we get off in the car for the
afternoon. I've orf]cred a car from Rook-
ham for to-day, and it will be \v'utm% for
us at tho gates now. I'm taking you for a
motor run, old chap, and a spanking
dinner at Rookham.”
Dl(klxlsons face brlgh!e
“That’s good!” he said.
fellow, G\mny Butme
"We clear off the minute Snl\ex s locked
in,” resumed Gunner. “He can blow ol
stcam in the box-room, \\hnlu (hc other
fellows aro playing cricket, and while we’ro
having our run. Wo get back in time for
call-over and let him out.”
“But—but our side may be licked if
Silver doesn’t play—
“Rot! One rotten ph_vcr more or less
make no differencs,” said Gunner
airily. “Silver’s only a dud, and they can
ph\y another dud instead.”
But-—

ned.
“You’re a good

“There you go ngnnAbnlly ;mahnq‘ i
said  Gunner. “Tt make
difference to the mntch~lt can’t—but xt
wil a lesson to Silver, and show him
that I'm not to be trifled with.

Dickinson minor wriggled uneasily. Ho
did not like having a hand in Gunnews
masterly schemes. In choosing between a

cking and a motor-run on that sunny
half- whdnv, it was casy enough to make
up_his mind.

Gunner roso to his fee

“That’s settled,” he sald
upstairs and get ready. Giv
minutes, and then tell Silver nbm\t )m bat
being in the top box-room. Then you cut
out of gates at once and wait for me in the

L Ne\v, I’ll fet
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Tell the chauffeur T'll be along in a
e
5 Dut—"
" you understand?”  snapped

Dut—"
o Tt you_unders fand, go aherd.

T'm off."
Peter Cuthbert Gunner left the slml\
Dickinson rinor nlmusl groaned. Ie felt

funuer was not a

Hml ho had to do
ly—far from mar But_he had a very
nating personality, and he was a very
handed youth. Life in Study No. 7
4 have been simply intolerable if
kinsen minor failed to keep on the right
of Gunner. Besides, a motor-run and
(lu ner at Rookham tempted Dickinson.
I mnIy h,ml the idea of the

n; e told lnm:ﬂll that

ic
sid

1y a pn, aftor all, ‘and e
m‘r.‘d up as he remembere.

silly idiot Gunner was, anyhow—it w
likely as not that ho would fail to entrap
the »
1

¢ captain of the Fourth—much more
t Jimmy Silver would spot him
in timo and give him a_hiding for his
chieck. That happy thought quite bucked

ickinson_ minor, and ho was cheorful as
ho walked along to the end study.

There was a sound of voices in the c-ul
them \r"ath
5. Apparent apls
Ef lhc uunh lmd missed his h1ndsn"nu nc\\

“Whero's that thumping bat? What
silly ass has been sticking my bat out of
u.h"/ Scen it, Lovell
Not since dinne:
l"d\mul Lovell.

“Then where the thump—"

“You shouldn’t loso. your
m'u\ aid Newcome.
ven't lost it!
“It was here—'

answered Arthur

bat, old

roared  Jimmy

“1
Silve

1t t here now Raby.
“I ean sce that, fnmcml'
"\Vcll 3ou'd bettor find it!” advised
Tovell, “Wo don’t want_to be late on the
The Moderns will be ready now.
“Where the thump—"
Dickinson minor looked into the end

indy
noking for your bat, Silver?” he asked,
s soon anything of it?”
ep told me that somcbody Lo put!
t p in u.lo top baroom for a lark.

My
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Dickinson minor walked away after
giving that information. Jxmmy Silver
blout hed wrath and destruction.

“I'll give him larks!” spluttered Jimmy.
“That idiot Gurner, I suppose—just his
Aud Jimmy Silver

ase that led to the top

5

lm). room.

CHAPTER 18.
Mz, Greely Investigates!
serious matter !”

said Mr.

> Greely, the master of the
| Fomm at Rookwood, spoke
i

in_his usual ponder

was a_ponderous
He was large, and he was heav:
had a deep and powerful voice; an
had u wmanner that indicated to the [ull
the importance of his position at Rookwood.
It may cven have indicated a litile more

ntlcm-m
lm

importanco than nctually existed. He was
conscious  himzell  of _being stately.
onderons was_an adjective that did not
wr 5 mind, It occurred to others.

o

sorious indeed !”,added Mr. Greely.
r. Dalton, the master of the Fourth,
nodded. o as busy
not overjoyed by o
to his study. He had a number of
p.\pm, to get mu)ngh bcrmc he could get
out on his bicy eyele.
ho

“Quite 5o, said. o
“’Ihmu no doubt sbout the discovery,”
d N e of (hc m:nds found
a p1ck(‘t of cigaiettes in th p box-room
arently concealed on a shcll This
points to sceret smoking in the box-room
on the part of some person or persons un-

“But il

eaid Mr. Greely. “I hope
t no member of my
surreptitious and wii-
Mum probably a junior,

Form is guilty of ¢
healthy praglico.
)

no reason w
M. Dalion,

Greely woved a ponderons ba
pinion of the prob-
s to me a matter




36 GUNNER GEI'S GOING!

to be investigated with sedulous care. As| Gunner had not been waiting long whon
the cigarettes_probably 1 xdon"cd to some | foolsteps came along.
y in the Fourth Form—| F do not| He chuckled silently as he hr-ml x'u‘m.
mlgrrupl me, Mr. Dalton—I have dropped | His victim, all unsuspect:
in_to ask yon whether you would care to! to his doom—that was how G
join me in the investigation. No doubt situation. That bndy else was paying
further cvidences of these sun.pL.tums\nn unexpected unfrequented a
preceedings will be discovered on {he spot. | spot on a hnll‘hohdny did not enter
e to accompany me, Mr. Dalton, | Guuner's mmd at all. With the cupboard
Otherwise 1 shall proceed to‘donr shut to conceal him, he could sce
gate the mn!‘erdlolhmg, but he could hear.
individually. he listened gleefully to the foot-
“I am s\\rn the matlgy will be snfo in | stops by passed the cupboard, and went
your hands, M r on into the box-room.

Vry well, “1 Mr. Greely, with| Mr. Groely, as unsuspicious of Gumner
dignity. o may leave the invesiigation | as Gunner was of him, strode into the box-
entirely to 5 1 assure you that|room, to carry out his inves! Ho
nothing will escape my eye.” left the door half open behind him.

And Mr. Greely rotired, much o the| Gunner, scarcely breathing, locked out
Tourth Form-master's relicf. Mr, Dalton|of the landing o bunrd
fimished his last paper and went out for| The coast was
his bicycle—quite content to Jeave the| On tiptoe, Gunner s'n!o toward
exploration of the top box-room in the room door, reached for the
capable and pundem as hands of Mr. |j kml it suddenly shut.
Horace Greely.

That gentleman was bout to prcred u,.‘
the staircase _when he Mo

ﬂn hox-
dle, and

Click !

Tho key was already in tho outsids of tho

Jock. Gunner had seen to To turn

oy e ket s Ao
it into his pocket occupied Gunner a

conversation upon the h
mnn‘ who submitted with debonair m.l
polionoss and inward  groans. 3
Groely's conversation was a one-sided affajr
Monsieur Monc had ouly opporfunities
to ejaculat nou™ at intervals. | With that Parthian shot, Guaner turaed
Mr. Greely was prepared to do all the | away and raced down the stajrs. His work
talking, and he did it. But ho remembered | was done—well done; indeed, beiter done
his duty at Inst, and Mossoo was permitted | than Gunner ,,.,,,p,,,ed He had caught a
to escape, whilo Mr. “\‘cely asconded the | yuch bigger fish than he had espectod, i€
stairs with heavy trea he_had only known i

A rather mnarrow s(:ur led from the| Gunper was anxious not to mect any o[
dormitory corridor the top box-room. | Jimmy Silver’s friends before he could

r. Greely had a considerable weight to|clear. With the box-room key in x;
carry and he was a little breathless when | pocket he scudded down the stairs nnd
h., achod that stair. e went up rather [ whipped out into the quadrangle.

owly, and arrived at the little landing | scudded across the quad, and darted brealh-
ou(sxdu the box-room. ‘lcu»lv out at the gatcs

There was a window on one side of the “Here yon are!” eang out Dickinson
landing, and a tall cupboard on_the other. | minor fmm his seat in the car.
The door of the cupboard ‘\IM closed; and| “Rigl
naturally it did not occur to Mr. Greely e eiblltoue touched his cap, and
for one ‘moment that nnybudv was hidden | Gunner clambered into the car. i
in_that cupboard. you go!” exclaimed Gunner. “Put

»mebody was. lit o —on the Rookham road.”

onced in that cupboard, Gunner of | Ye
> Fourth was waiting to hear Jxmm” g arted.
ver's footsteps pass into tho box l’etcr (".ul.h\-rt Gunner sunL back in

a grinning face he bent to the key-

hiole and shoute
“IIa, hal Kairly caught, you silly ass!
ow gt out if you can

1
8il
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his

seat, grinning serencly.  Dickinson
C dodim rather” ansiously.

nisingly.
vc it out to do a thing, I do

it into the trap. T locked
nd cut.” 1le fapped his
zot the key c.

! hererh be_a row if Jimmy's
tho rickot

shan :'m ‘;wk it e
ith, ba, hal”
1=1 say, Jimmy S

wiul licking!

son minor stared

s .ul\ed you o " he said.

dent.
suggested  Gun

“Tvo told 3 “often, Dicky, that y

talk rot, as d you Talk too mach. Liaven't

aid no mora.
that he
CGunner’s shoes
¥ youth returied to Rook-
ng-over.

nson_minor
ed lnm(.l

wood at cal

CHAPTER 19,
Gunner’s Gatchl

1e—about
er de depart

IMMY “JLVER came up the box-room
] at a tin dﬁvo

coom was obviously tenant my’
iso there was a sound of a Imvy i
ing on the inside of the doo
“Why—what—" ejaculated Jmlmy
“Open this door, you young scoundiel I”
ame a decp, beely, booming voice from the
box-room,

Jimmy .sx ver gave a jump.

ban,

He recog-

37
nised the fruity tones of the Tifth Form-
master

“Ts. that  Mr.  Greely?”  he

v that it is I!” roaved Mr.
Hew dare you lock me in this

Greely
room 1"

“Great pi
" Yalock B oo abionn”
—are you locked in, sir?”
mbhled Jimmy Silver.
You locked me in, you young rnscall”
11 dido’t, siri” gns]w(T Jimn

“Drs only just come up the s
nover thought for a moment—
“Theu it was some other young rascal.
v I th of it, it was not your voice,

s Gunzer’s voice. Is Gunner there?”

airs, siri L

sir.”
o ot doon af once, Silver,
angd 1 wil seck the young ruscal nysol.”
ertain!
my
e the
was no key in tho lock.
"’Jﬁ ko t here, " he cailed cut.
Vhat? [las U‘.\t;mmn reprobats ¢ taken
v the in and

. al‘plu’\cnad the door, a
discovery that th
k.

e

'-.um.d uu- Fifth

uot here, sir,” said Jimmy
“Bless my soull Find Guaier ot once,
Stiver. “Tell him that he shall be flogzed,
and_brin key back.”

in of the Fourth descended the
What had possessed
uch a trick upon u 1‘.».\1-
Sdstor Jmmy could not gues was
likel, be a serious matte) iur the
practical joker.

Form-masters could rot be trapped iike
rabbits with _impunity. It was funuy
enongh from the juniors point of view, but
thore was-a serious side to the mattor, too,
for Jimmy’s bat in the box-room, and
he wanted it {.r the et match now

due.
It is sad to rcia
thought more of his
Fifth Form master’s a
id

Lovell,

ar
< chums

in the low
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asked Raby. “That
ing your
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“Wasn't it ghere?”
checly young ass Dickinson pu
leg

“I haven’t looked yet,”
Silver.  “Greely’s  in
Gunner’s Jocked mm m

"\\]\a“” yelled the Co.

“Can’t get in \vnlmut the key. Got to
find Gunner_and rifle him,"” said the cap-
tain of the Fourth. “Lend a b

“Look here, (he.e= no time now
claimed Ar ward Lovell.
BIU(!\.!‘HS wiil lu, waiting for

But the box-room is locked.

“You can use your old ba

rinned Jimmy
o box-room.

“Yes; but Mr. Greely—
"Boner Greely! ch not your rmm
master,” said Lovell warmly.

Fifth Form chap, and then come n]mw to
the cricket.”
immy Silver shook his head.

“Greely will explede if he’s not let out
pretty quick,” he answered. “The Moderns
can wait a few minutes. Let’s find Gunner.
The sooner Greely’s let out the better it
will be for that potty duffer. He must be
off his chump to play a jape like that on a
Form-master.”

What has he got up against Greely,
anyhow?” asked Raby. “We never have
anything to do with Greely.”

“Blessed if I know. There never is any
accounting for what Gunner does. Let’s
find him_quick.”

The Fistical Four started looking for
Gunner, but that youth was not to be
found quickly—or at all. By that time his
car was a_good threo miles away from
Roolewood School, and going strong

Most_of the Classical junior c
were already on Little_Side, wai
their skipper. Tommy Dodd & Co., of the
Modern Fourth, were waiting, t00.

But there was no help for it. Apart
from the question of the new bat, Mr.
Greely had to be released if posuible

High and_low the exasperated four
hunted for Gunner. But Gunner seemed,
as Arthur Edward Lovell expressed it, to
have done a completo fade-through. He

;'i';sckml to be found within the walls of

“Gone out perhaps ?”
57" suggested New-
coaa at last. “Let’s ask )Iﬂcg&g
ck, the porter, was ablo to
Tnformmation s BorTud® Jhi0, Lo give

GETS

ex- | liotly.
“The |

GOING !
the hired car from Rookkham start, with
Gunner and inson minor in it
The Fistical Jmur Dblinked at one another.
for the afternoon—with the
in a
“A doctor ought

5

e o i Lo\ell
hat chap.”

ngton camo racing up
on of the oricket-groun

You fellows ever coming 2" I
“Are we goin’ to

itin’ for you till dark?
“Can’t be helped,” said Jimmy Silver.
've been looking for an  cscaped
Junatic, Shas't be long now. T must toll

from the

demanded
our heels

Jumny Silver ran back to tho School
Hom and ran up the stairs to tho top
room. Within that some
and dusty apartment he could lmr tho
heavy strides of tho Fifth Form-master as
ho paced furiously to and fro.
Locked in as he was, Mr.
ample time to carry out the
ha had come to_the box-room to make.
Lic was not thinking of tho investigations
now.

Cigarette-smoking was a_serious matter,
but not nearly so serious as locking a Form-
master in a box-room, especially when
R e e Fhratea oy
Grecly could scarcely credit that such an
act of unparalleled” audacity had really,
taken place.

1t was amazing, incredible, unheard of,
and many more things like that. But there;
it was. He paced up and down the box-
room, mutteung ejaculations, fairly snor!
ing in his wrath and indignation. 0

Ho swung impatiently to tho door a
he henrd !he sound of footsteps on the lan

ing al

ther .s ﬂlmb ynn?

“Yes, sir.

“Why did you not return before?” .ex
claimed Mr. Greely. Why have you kep!
me waiting so long her

“I—-1 was laoking iur Gunner, sil

“Pish! _You should have found hil
sooner. However, now yoy have foun(

im—
21T ho hmn'c found him, sir.”

“Habars gone out for the afternoon
seems, sir,” faltered Jimmy Silver.
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“\What? What?  And taken the key
h him?" roared Mr. Greely.

T—1 supposo 5o, sir.”

“Upon my word! Ts it possible that that
wretched boy, _that—that young hooligan
hns locked mo in this—this dusty room and
left me—" Mr. Greely choked. “Do
you know of any other key that fits the
Tock, Silver?”
“No, sir.
Y-

Ts a rather old-fashioned

ust be released!" thundered Mr.
“I must be released immediately,
delay. Upon my word! Tho in:
solence—the unheard of audacity! Silver,
go and inform tho Head at once of my—
my predicament "

“Vers well, sir.
my asking—"
“What? What?"”
Gan you soo a cricket-bat in the room,
sir

“A cricket-bat?” repenlcd Mr.
“Yes, thero is a cricket-bhat s
corner. What does it m'mv.'

“I’s my now bat, sir,” said Jimmy.
want it for the game this afternoon,
Would you mind tying a string to it—

But if you don’t mind

Greely. |
ing in the

“1
i

And letlm" it down from the window,

h-a-t?  Silver, if there were not a
locked door between us, I would box your
cars, How dare you talk to me about
cricket-bats_at such a moment as this!”

wndered Mr. Greely.
“Oh, sir, but I want—'
i0 to the Head at once,
stupid boy, and report to I
happened. ' Go_this msunLI"

\, very well, sir.”

Jimmy Silver rlvpar*cd He stopped on
m( way to pick up his old bat in the end
’I hen he called into Dr. Chisholm’s

u incredibly
m what has

R ea Eadhned Saoma
cerfully dismissed the

How \u

going to excape
from his an

ament was a decj
«uestion. more important que:tmn
occupied Jimmy’s mind—tho question of
rating the Moderns at cricket. It was
ly in intervals of the game that Jimmy
Rilver remembeied how he was getting on.

CHAPTER 20.
Mr. Greely’s Happy Afternoon|
Bmss my soull” ejaculated Dr.
Chi
lng‘
Greely had found a use for
Jimmy Silver’s now bat. Ho was crashing
it on tho lock of the box-ro door, in the
hope of smashing it—the sock, not fho bat.
he

Unfortunately, it was
succeeded in smashing. What remnned of
the bat was still beating a terrific tattoo
on the stout, unmoved lock, when Mr. Chis-
holm arrived on the landing—very much
pertutbed, and a little out'of breath.

“Mr. Greely—"

The tattoo ceased,

“Is that you, sir?” In spite of his justifi-
able wrath and excitement, Mr. Greely
contrived to subdue his voice to something
like calmness in addrossing tho august
Head of Rookwood.

Mr. Greely. Silver reports_ to

“I seut him to tell you, sir. I came up

to this room, sir "—Mr. Greely's voice rose,
in spito of himself—“to investigate—a
Dhoket of cigaratics huvmg been found here
by ono of the maids. To my amazement,
sir, the door was suddenly slammed gnd
locked on the outside, and Gunner, sir—
the new boy in the Fourth Form, sir—a
boy whom 1 suspect, sir, of not being quite
right in tho head—this’ boy, sir—this—this
wretch—this depraved young rascal, sir,
shouted an opprobrious cplthet through the

ole, sir, a leaving me, sir,
logked in this Toom,”
Is it possible?” exclaimed tho Head,

“He darod to addross you disrespoctlully ?”

“He di . Fo applied an cpithet to
mg throazh the keyhole, sir.” i
cpithet, Mr. Greely?

X n great wrath.
Mr. Greely coughed. E\en to the

sympmhem headmaster he did not care to
y that ho had bccn called a silly ass by
e jumar schoolboy.
“Heo—he mcntmned the name, su-, of a—
2 quadruped, quahfymn mmh a disrespect-
ful adjective,” stamme 2 Guadly:
“Upon my word! Buh is n really the
mc g cannot get out of the room,

w4 S *broken a bat belonging, T

1 think,
ilver, in attempting to force the lock,
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siv. T am not a bird, to escapo by the
windo

“Quite so, quite so,
dotbt, has {he key—"

“It appears um )Ie 1
afternoon. w
hooted Mr. Lueely

“T can searcely beliove it, Mr. Greely.
Pray bo silent, and 1 will give orders for
Gunper to bo found at once, aml will al
inquire of tho house-dame whetiicr there
imother key to this lock.  Pray be patient,

But the boy, no

rl)rc out for the
in his pocket!”

Mr. Greely. Gunuer, of course, will be
flogged l'm this outrage.” snorb_was
heard from the box-room, and the Head
coughed. l’ray be patient, my dear
Greely: nt possible.

s
The Hend rastled away down the st
Perhaps Mr. Grecly was a5 pa
possible, but perhaps it was not possible
for the unfortunate gentleman to bo very
patient. It was undoubtedly a trying situa-
tion. Mr. Horace Greely did not look
atient, as he tramped up and down the
Jox-room, breathing wrath and vengeance.
e kicked several boxes out of thy way—
not that they wero in his way, but h
found solace in it. Te resumed his attack

ient_a:

on the lock with the remnant of Jimmy
Silver's new bat, but the lock was a very
old one, manufactured in_the days when

, ond it showed hardly a
scratch when Mr. Groely was left with
nothing but a cane handle in his hand.
He hurled that remnant across the

i d resumed his p
It was prob’\hl
hour—though it secmed to ely
hours and hours—hcfore he henul @ fuolatep
on, the landing again,

e you Lhmo, sic?”

It was the voice of Hansom

“I am here, Hansom! A ous
question to ask. vo you brought the
key?” snorted Mr. Greely.

ir. Dr. Chisholm says will you

as pntmnt as possible, sir, with

his v, until (.mmer turns.  The
Head iinks ha s may not be sir. An
there's nothing to be done ull ho o i
ﬂu (]m (lum s too thick to be bro!
y exploded.

of tha Fi

i
GUNNER GETS GOING !

“Am 1 to tell the Heaa
sir?” roared Hansom demuny

“No!" roared Mr. Grecly. “You arc ta
lakv]ﬁvu hundred lin: ]lu sot.
Oh,
Hansom n( the Fifth fairly (-d down the

stai o wat aTen et 5 o remained
another minute or two Mr, Gireely might
mako it a thousand. Mr. Grecly hammerod

on, the
Doyl H Answer

™t Hazsom

Mr. Greely whirlod_ about tho bos-room
in his rage.  Ile thumped the door and ho
kicked the boxes. He made remarks—nob
in o subducd voice. But he checked his
flow of eloguenco as a gigsling voico was
heard on the landing w i

“Ho's going it, ain't he? Awfully waxy.
What? He, hie, hio!” Tt was tho fat voico
of Tubby Muffin of the Fourlh.

Cliogiles, not loud, but drep, followed.,
Mr. Greely realised that the news had
spread, and that Lower School boys wero
gathering on tho landing and the stairs, to
ligten to him, an y the situation.
Thoso thouglitless and misguided yonths
cvidently thought there was something
comic in his imprisonment, in a dusty box-
not realising at all what a matter
ul seriousness it really w
old  Grecly—boxed liko o
That wag Joies minor's voico.

room,

sou, Mufin,
Ureoly, nwcrt this ine
solence to your ] I<mm master.”

vt say anything,
in alarm.
3 y said
e o 1ok ot b 1os X igks

o away at once!” roared M,

retreating footsteps. But at

h the painful hours that
reely detected a sound of
voices and subducd chucldes

it Tasr Nonssnsal” ko roned “Ho suspected (hat there was a
“Tho door must be broken in. Am 1 (o regelar prc cestion, up and down the box-
remain soner till it suiis tho con- | room stairs, to listen to him, and to stare
ven ne Lower boy o re prisoner.  With

i at the deor that held hns

every minute that p JGreely grew
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more and more volcanic, until really ho
seemed i danger of éxploding liko 2

bom
hen Jimmy Silver & Co, cheory and
suddy from the cricket, came back fo the

School House in the golden sunset, they
Foundin EHBnink srond: oF Tuniam o
stairs.

“0ld Greely!” panted Tubby Muffin.
“Did you know——

“Ism’t he out yet?” cjaculated Jimmy
Silver.

“He, he, he! No fear!”

“Great Scott!”

“Hasn’t Gunner come fn with the key?”
sxclaimed Lovell. “Well, of all the potty
jabberwocks—

“I_ wouldn't c
Greely gets, looso
with a chuck]

“He must be fairly off his rocker!” said
Jimmy “Silver aghast. imagine
what he’s done it for. I wish he'd come
in, the awful ‘ass!”

Thero was a shout from Tubby Muffin
in, tho doorway at last.

“Here he comes!”
And. there was a rush to mect Gunner.

to be Cunner when
remarked Mornington

CHAPTER 21,
A Little Surprise for Gunner!

ETER CUTHBERT GUNNER walked
P airily across the qu Ho_wore a
clue:y and sahsﬁcd look. He had
had a pleasant afternoon out.
had Dickinson minor; but the latter was
thinking of the trouble to como.  Gummor
did not seem to be bothering about trouble.
By some of his own wonderful mental pro-
ccsses he justified his conduct to himself;
the opinion of others did not matter—
e T was prepared now to re-
lease Jimmy Silver from the box-room,

and face the music—if any.
“Here he comes!” shouted a dozen

voices.

Gunner smiled. Evidently his exploit
had attracted general notice, and Gunner
not  object the limelight.
swanked rather than walked in at the bxg

dcorwav

He:c I am!” he smd chegrily. *T—
Why, what, how, whi He fairly
Epll\ttcxcd at the mhc of Jimmy Silver in

@
S

an
the ma\\d of junjors, “You! How did you
get out?

Jimmy stared at him.

“What's that?” he usL d.

“You've played in the match after all 2"
roz\red Gunner.

Played in the match? Of course!”

ST o g you gel
Did you have another key after- all?
howled Gunner, in wrathful disappoints
m

ent.

“What is he burbling about?” asked
Arthur Tdward Tovell, in wonder. “Are
you_quite off your rocker, Gunner?’

1 hought Td fixed him all right for
the " aftermoon I” howled Guaner wrath-
fully. “How the thump he got out. of the
boxoroom boots me

Sy Silver jumpod.

he box-room ! he repeated.

ik, I, ha ” yelled tho juniors,

They all’ understood It was one of
Gunner’s many little uustahes—um latest
:md 7‘cut05t

ned Althur Edward

ar !’ m
Lovell, wiping bis e

orn idiot
b o s e crass
duffer, it wasn't Jimmy you locked in}

Ha, ha, ha!
of & sprat !”
“What!
Gunner.
Thers was no need for the juniors fo
answer, Across the hall came the stately
figuro o ‘the Hoad, and the fuiors fell
ack before him. Cunner blivked at tho

You caught @ whale instead

Who was it, then?” stuttered

ek
“So you have returned, Gunner!” said
the, Head, in an awful voice.
c-e-s,
“Iave you the key of the box-room?”
¥eoes, sit—in my pocket, e
“Then hand it to me at on
Gunner handed over. the key, still blink-

ing. Dr. Chisholm handed the key to
Jimmy Silver.
“Silver! Go up to um  boxsroom at
once and relgase Mr. Greel
es, sir 1"
Gunner_stagg

s LA e

“Request Mr. Greely, Silver, io come to

my study as soon as possible, to witness tho
condign gumshmcnt of the hoy who locked
Rim T tho boxr

L ke hi e Botiroom ! musibled
G\mnc\ me(‘he\mcally “Oh crumbs !

ou, Gunnot, will follow met” said

tho) Head arimly.
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“Oh, dear! Yes, sirl”

Petor  Cuthbert' Gunner followed —the
Head, limping. At one fell swoop, all the
swank had departed out of Peter Cuthbert,
and his knees fairly knocked together as he
went.

i GUN

Scores of oyes watched Mr. Greely as he
descended the stairs and or Dr.
Chisholm’s study. ome of lhe juniors
thought he iooked like_ n wild Hun—some
like a famished canni e
distance from tho llnnds study, sounds of
deep and woeful anguish could be heard
immediately afterwards. ater, _deep
groans were heard proceeding from Study
No. 7 in the Fourth, while in every other
study there was laughter loud and long
over Gunuer's great catch.

CHAPTER 22.
A startling Secrett
TER whisper.”
“We' m su{u here.”
an’t _bo too carcful,”
Tommy  Dodd ' cautiously,
lhcto Classical bounders should get on (o

said

“s ure, they’d think nothing of bagging
the troasure and leaving us out in tho

o

“Exactly.”

Peter Cuthbert cr of the Classical
Fourth at Roskraodiant bnand took notios)
50 to sp,

The \\lnspcrmg voices camo to his ears,
Iow but clear, round the huge trunk of the
beech in a quiet corner of the Rookwood
quadrangle.

Gunner was scated on a bench under
the big beech, with Virgil on his knees,
and a frown upon his brow. Gunner was
studying Virgil—not willingly, Mr. Dalton
had found serious fault with Gunner's con
struc that morning—not an unusual exper
ence for Gunner. It was a half- hol:dn\'
that afternoon, and Gu ner had to spend
part of it with P, Virgilius Maro, who was
about tho last Knm)mmon he would have
chosen on a half-holidny if ha had had his
own way.

Gunner was trying manfully to make
head or tail of the celebrated shipwreck

scene, uhon the whispering voices came to
his cars.

NER GETS GOING !

e E ed.

Ho knew tho vuicen—ehom of Dodd, and
Cook, and Doy f the Modern Fourth—
tho Three Tommj

Evidently, the Modern nhum- had retired
to that sequestered spot to discuss somo
matter that was to be kspt rom the know.
ledge of their old focs and rivals, tho
Classicals.

Gunner could not help grinning.

It struck him as funny that the threo
Moderns should halt under the very tree
where he sat, only the thick “trunk
separating him from their sight. Ho was
out of view, but ho was well within hearing.

Although Gunner had his faults—and
they wero legion—he was no cavesdropper.
In ordinary circumstances he would never
have lusuned to talk not intcnded for his
cars. But in tho present caso the talkers
woro Modorn juniors, and Gumier  re-
garded himself as learning the plans of thu
cnemy, c made no sound, and only sal
up and took notice.

Besides, ho was rather curious.  The
mention of the treasure interested him,
for, of course, Gunncr had heard of tho
Rookwood treasure. Lvery new boy heard

of that as a matter of course—in fact, new

often went rooting round the old
 ruins in tho hope of finding it. They
never succeeded. If there was any treasure

left buried about Rookwood by the ancient
monks, they had dono their work remark-
ably well.

“Pieces of cight!” Tommy Dodd’s voice
ran on in a \\‘lns!xor, which reached Gunner
quite clearly. at's some sort of ol
coin, you know—worth a lot of money.
That shows it's ancient.”

“May bo enough to make us all rich
for life!” said Tommy Cook eagerly.

“More than that! Those old monks
were no end rich, you know, and when

Henry VIII came down like a wolf on the
fold, theg shoved it all out of sight. Might
o _a million pounds.

“Phew

htn't we to take this paper
* asked Tommy Doyle. \\ ||]
ure btlnng to us if we find it

“I think half goes to the Governmon!,
and the rest to the finder,” said Tomm:
Dodd thoughtfully. Sonwl.hing liko thaf.
Nothing to do with the E He badn’t
a hand in finding this old document. We
found it. Picces of eight, It doesn't say
how many, but it mentions the

1\

)

oaken ‘
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chest. Must be a good bit if it nceded an
ouken mﬂm——M
rather { mmmured Cook.
i) All we've got to centinued Tomm,
Dodd, “is to {ol]ow the directions in this
] old of the famous
It’s been searched fur
r hundn.d: ol y ars, nobedy’s had
Ie. u cy the looks of the Clanxcul

en wo turn it up | Jiramy Silves

will be ready Ao kick himself 1”

Take care of the paper, Tommy,” said

Dnvl&_ anxiously. “You couldn’t remember

hat’s on it if you lost it.”

s all right. I'm not running any
nsk: with if t won't be safe to muke
the search il the dead of might—I

“The which?”

“The dead of night. We'll take a spado
and 2 lantern, and seek the hidden treasurce
at the dead of night. But I'm not going
to carry this precious paper about with
me. it lose it any mmuto Pm going
to put it P safe place.””

Peter Cuthbert lmemd with breathless
interest pow. His heart was thumping
with excitement.

The discovery of a document containing
a cluc to the-lost Rookwood treasure was

reat event. The Moderns had had that
Tuck, but they were not going to have the
treasure if Gunn(r cmﬁd help it. Al

. was fair in war, ner considered, and
he was already ])l‘d,n'\ll’{f to get hold of that,

luable document. was prepared to

give the Modern juniors a series of hefty
unches in exchange—which was all that

Moderns were entitled to, anyhow.
Gunner did not worry about the un-

doubted fact that any one of the three

Pommies could have made rings round him

1t fisticuffs, It was not a fact to Gunner.
He had half risen, but he sat down

ngain as he heard Tommy Dodd’s next

-

P shoving it in the holo in this trec.

It wc:ll \)c safe there till we want it”

Gunner smiled at the sunny spring eky,
He abandoned his_half-formed plan o
seizing upon the document by force of
arms. Thero was a bare possibility, even
in Gunner’s mind, that he might have got
e worss “of the tussle, considoring the
o0dds. Tommy Dodd was fairly playing
into his hands, and Gunner was content to
let it go at that

e could hear Dodd fumbling on the
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Thcn thero
and of

othor side of the big beech.
cas o sound of retreating
voices dying away in th 1
Gunner ventured to peer c:mhously round
the trunk. X -
The three Tommies were disappearing
afar, without even looking back. = Gunner
indulged in a gentlo chuckle.
He stepped round the beech and scanned
3 was not long in dis-
o hole in the bark, and he
it, and drew out a folded

covering )
fumbled in
paper.

Gunner did not stop to read it there.

Ho put it hastily into his pocket, and
walked away with his prize.
en minutes later, for reasons host

known to themselves, Tommy Dodd & Co.
came sauntering_ back to the spot. This
timo they passed tho bench on tho other
side of the becch. On the bench Iy a for-
tten Virgil, but thers was no sign of
unner.. Tommy Dodd, with a gri
ace, circumnavigated the  beec!
gropod i the hols in the bark.
cmy
Y me1” said Tommy Dodd.
Ard the threo Tommies sauntered away
again, with amazing cquanimity considering
the finmenso. valuo of the document they
ad lost.

CHAPTER 23.
Glorious Prospects]

ILVER!”?
S Jimmy Silver waved his hand at
Gunner.

t i

an cmphatic gesture of
dxsmhsnl bub r did not beed it.

¥ Hook 161", said Arthur Tdward Lovell.

“Don’t begin on cricket, old man!” im-
plored Raby., ‘‘We know y:)u can hemch us
:\ll ubout thu game._But don’t do
“D urged Nemiome,
in our lgnomncc Dot
Jimmy Silver & Co. wero on their way
to Little Sido for cricket. They really did
not want Gunmer’s conversation. Gunner
was the Complete c.mmm—m his_own
porsonal estimotion. But he always found
it difficult to secure listeners, when the
smnt moved him to draw upon his stores

f knowledge.

‘Loo here!” heoted Gunmer. — “Ii’s
not cricket! T want to speak to you about
something Silver

“Leavc us

go

immy, more amiably.
«You're not going to ask me for a place in .
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4 GU
the junior team, nor tell me what a born
Bulkeley 1s not to play you in the

n

NER

aid Jimmy
Tl give you a minuto or two.

“pedal, you chaps 1

Rot!” faid Lovell tersely. “I'm gomng

to play cricke lision to Gurme

chinwag if vou

ou can

ro nm! on
Gunner
but they

leaving

o
cated
Lovell,

fate:

it, (-\umrr" asked
l.ouk “Give it a
namie, nml cut 1t short
or L the ltock \qul 1)
sighed Jimmy. * Somebody
been puLx g \mrr leg about that?”
ficd
I not the kmnl of I
lum- m* e rutiod i said disc

ou're a bopeful sort of chap, f
temperanent,

Jmnn cordially, " Sanguine
and all thal WLH what about the trea-
sure? Found it

L hope to find it shortly
“Good ] s vou

io Fexpect you to stand
hole Fourth. We'li uli

miss our tea specially to do it justce. 1
shan’t miss my ftea to-day!” added the
captain of the Fousth reflectively,
“What o you kuow about  this old
thd Abbe

Notliing ny, “The yarn 13
that the mionks lnnud x‘ \\)u_n Il\nr) VIt

came looting ufter their goods, cver o

long ago. 1+'s said that an’ old documcnt

xists giving clue. but nobody's ever
lncurlcnl

ont the document?”” asked
|rmr mm\w}.-nnl
o they say. Hlidden about Rookwood
-omu“}n-m smiiled Jimmy. “Might turn
—perha

suppose sox
tha docum
“:Buppose ansthing vou like, old bean!”
“Suppose they did, a Classical chap
IR, IRtiBaAl n orsing it off them,
considering that we're up against the

e Modern kids found

Moderns afl along the line,” argued
Gunner.
“1 don’t know about that,” said Jimmy,

staring at him. “But as they're ot likely

to find anything of the sort-

GETS GOING !

“You agreo with me that L should be
justified

£ .dl not quite,
“Tt dodsn't mmer.
ver happen; but

might xme an»n 1 shou

senso out of you!” said
“Why the fellows uudu _ynu
Form beats me!”

Angihing elieito say?” inquired Jimt
pom-x .

said Ji
anyhow,

Silver.
<it will

Gunner.

ly that you're u born idiot
“lh"nki " said Jimmy.

Ho went on his way, and, i pusing,
took Guypner by the collar, "teipped it
and sat ‘aim down laavily, on the grount

at and gusped, hardly
ho camoe to be in a si

His mizhiy brain never worked

By the time he scrambied
Jimiy Siver was {rotting on (he
fie stride or

feet,
ericke
two in

Gunner made a

Tm jolly*well goi
tr

e
surc before the Moderns

miss this paper |
Guuner entered the School
oeveded to bis study, No.
sarth.  There b found bis stud
Dickin:on minor  The lucter vas x.m.mh
tnough wn iraposition, ooy
countenunce.  Dickinson” minor wantod. o
the cricket: but a_cruel desting
m:zl Jim to the study and Virgil.
Not finis} ked Guane
Foth i ety T
disnally, “Don't inter.
want to get through

House,
in

,an
somehow 1"

“Put it away now
i g 've got to uLe it to Mr. Dalton before

Car't be hel,

nutocratic way.
7(‘km~4vm minor

ud,

wo Gunner
for tlu- sako of a quiet life. But
( signs rebellion now.

Lere, I can’t leave my impot!

“ Mr. Dalton—

t awa; unheed-
ng. l\n ot sonn-khmg on a bit moie
important than lines for Dalton, Besidey,
you ean get round Dalton, if you like, by

Gunner,

mnkmg iim a present of new  motor-
bik u Rolls-Royce car
Dickinson minor feit as if he would

faint.
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He backed his chair away from Gunner,
looking at him in great alarm. The only
explanation of Gunner's remark was that
Gumner was notquite right in his head—
and Dickinson realised now that there had
been many sigus of it. Gunner’s beliof that
he could play cricket, for instance.

“What are you blmkmg at?” demanded
Gunner irritably.

“I—1 say, you keep off I’ gasped Dickin-
£on.,

“What ??

«D-d-don’t you_come near me!” gasped

Dickinson. “I—I say, you ought to sce a
dogtor at once !

8 octor I” repeated Gunmer, in
astonishment. * \Vlm. would a doctor know

about the Ro treasure 7"’
e thothe. what 7>
“That's what I was going to_tell you,”

s:ud Gunner.  “The Rookwood treasure,

now—picces of eight—a whole onken

Fhest foll. As you're my pal, I'm going to

give you a shate
Dickinson jumped up. He realised that

it was not insanity; but he was very much
astonished.

1o Fouwys found the Rookwood trexs

he

o

Pz.Lcu(‘ally
“Oh, only practically " said Dickinson,
mygh oo cobor
"1ts simply o question of getting hld
of it,” explained Gunner. e found the
docmxuom giving the clue.
'y

“T needn’t go info details,” said Gunner.
“The document’s in my hands, and that's
enough. I understand that half a hidden
treasure goos to the Government—trust them
to et their fingers on anything they can;
Bt Half o million peunds 1s & lot
money. 1 shall give you ten thousand
Dickins

Wowowill you?”
Digkinson.

“Y

stuttered the astonished

Nothing mean about me!” said
“Eshall elso let tho Head haso
may give him about fifty
Dol S deserving

2so !
“B-b-but—"" stammered Dickinson.
“Then he may see, too, that I ought to
be in the Fifth Form, and may give me
my remove,” said Guoner. “Of course, T
“ou Idn't bribe him. But he may see the
facts then  Besides, he ou%znt to have some-
tlmm for his trouble. all require hi;
to be present when the hidden treasure is
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unearthed, to bear witness that it's mine.
Those Modern cads might put in a clmm
to it. People are so jolly unscrupulous.’”
“But where’s the document?” gasped

Dickinson.

more interesting than lines for
Dalton—what 7 smiled Gunner. *Here it
i, old chap | T trust you, you sce.

Gunner laid tho precious paper on
tho smdy table, and Dickinson minor de-
voured it with his eyes.

CHAPTER 24,
Gunmer's Luck!
T was quite an interesting document.
Tt van:

“Wrytten by yo monk Ambroze by
t of Rookwood.

and chalices and pieces of cight, lies buried
in yo oaken chest in ye vaults of yo Abbey.

welve goodly paces from ye lowest step.
and ye shall fynde,”’

My ouly hat * ejaculated Dickinson.
Hasy ing off & form—what?”
cmiled Gunner,. “1've been in the Abbey
vaults already—know the place like a book.
We've only got to get a lantern and a
spade—

v, b
b baper dogsn't Jook 50 jolly old—>
“preserved, of course,” said Gunner.

“Ix I le a boo.:, I date say—shut up
for mxmrum of years, you now = o
“The ink doesn t scem so fade

“Tok keeps its colour if m shut up
oy from tho light, you know.”

5 e, the document’s quite
genuine.”

e do you know?”

Dickinson minor vas not . very bright
youth, but ho was smitten with doul

“Well, T do know " said Guanor lofnly

“Teave it to me. Youwre a bit fool,
Dicangon.  T'vg often told you so. . Don't
Waste time ]nwmﬁ buf. come along.”
—but my i

“Lincs—when T'm going to give you ten
thousand pounds for helping me dig up u
treasure I” howled Gunner.

“Yes, +. Dalto

“You can give him a tho
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vor.,
T g, e ahall go: into_a row if
caught digging up the vauls—"
ou coming?” roared Gunner.
© was_alrcady pushing back his
inson minor decided to come.

2
face, o follow

orm passags and down the
* said Guener, “Tll get my bike
\:d you sneak a spade from he
.|r(|u1m 5 shed.  Seet”

the 'Fourth
stai

to the Abbey, and keep it

e-e-cs.

Five minuics later Peter Cuthibert Gunner
was in the Abbey ruins, at a little di
from the school buildings, with a bicycle
lamp in his hand. On the steps that led
down to the vaults he halted and lighted
the lantern.  Then he waited for Dickinson.

He waited a considerable time. This was
accounted for by the fact that Dickinsen
minor, as soon as Gunner’s back was turned,
had scudded off to the study for his un-
finished imposition, and had ta away
to a deserted Form-rcom, there to finish it
e

‘or somc reason or other, Dickil
minor was not tem; nnd Lo risk Mr. Dalton’s
eithavon by ithe’ demling prospect of
llgm‘dling ettty pounds in picces of
cigh

Lnnm r waited. He occupied hi
ng things about dawdling
at Ixrndcd dulfms—doubllcw alludin,
Dickinson minor.

le promised Dickinson half a dozen
lickings when he came. But he did not
onted

feelings that could
wouds, Gunner put down his bike lamp o
the sfeps and went in scarch of a ~‘\udr\
inwardly resolving mot nd
or a single threepenny-bit out

c he was about to

The treasure-secker succceded
a spade from the gardencr’s
getting it to the Abbey ruil
dif rutu tter,

Two or three felloy
ber he was going
that it wes time

n annex
shed,
unscen wa

but

his

ln

00 anv\
be did.

Quice |

8 GOING
near the Abbey ruins Lo foll in with thrce
Modern juniof: muny Dodd & Co. wera
n;; a etroll iu that direction.

Hallo!  What's on, Gunuer?” asked
To: m': Dodd affably.

vou Modern

sor truculently.
Is it a N\cut mtucl; azked Tommy

Doyle.

Iind out!”

“Bump him for his check!”
Tm’nmv ‘ook.

ood Kn! i

S Ir-r(', keep off]  Yaroooooop!”

The threo 'l‘onum(-s strolled on, smilius,
leaving Gunner sitting on the hard, un-
sympathetic ground with his cap stuffe
down the bmcL of lus neck.

“You cl
tnrn! (numer

suggested

Modern rotters!” splut-
“!Il—I 1—="Croogh "
P

Dy thc llnm Gunner recovered his breath,
however, he was glad that the three
Moderns had strolled away.  Vengeance
could woii, and he did not want Modern

upon ‘him while he was scarching for

“ye treasurc of ye Abbot.”

With an angry grunt, Gunner tramped
on to the ruins, spade in his hand. Ho
descended the steps to the \nult to tho
door at the bottom, whic ways kept
padlocked to bar enterpri ng juniors out

of Hm dangerous precinct:
was rather a scrious matter to burst
.nh padlock, but Peter Cuthbert Gunner
as not likely fo allow such a_considera-
tion to stand hetween him and an oaken
chest crammed  with go!den candlesticks,
chalic nml picces of cight.

A hefty swipe with a spade nbolhhod
the padlmk, aud Gunner threw the door

Flm.x up his bicycle lantern, and
entered the v.
He did not cven notice before he swiped
padlock to fragments that it had
dy been opened and set carcfully Lo
give il an appearance of being locked. |

CGunner's  powerful intelleet dxd not
deseend to the observation of tri
Dark and gloomy looked the old “vaults
G flashed tho light of his lamp
Tourid hin, But darkness and gloom did
ot deter Guuner.  He was not of
the ghost of Rookiood, ihough that spectral

a real

tleman  probably as mu

istence os the Roolmoud treasure.
welve goodly paces from the lowest
" murtiured Gunner, consulting his

step!

1
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('Iocument “Search, and yo shall find.
Jo0
Ca\rcfully, very carcfully, he aced off
from tho lowest step twelve ly paces.

Gunner’s paces could not help
ones; the
diminutive.

Ho stopped after the twelith paco and
bent down, lantern in hnnd, eagerly ex-
amining the ground. There agstono
at his feet—similar to the flags that covered
the whole floor of the vault.

But it was dissimilar in onc respect. The
surface of the stone was chipped, as if with
a chisel and hammer.

Gunner's_heart beat faster as ho dis-
cerned it. He knelt down on the flag, and
turned the light of the lantern en the

being goodly
sizo of Guuner's fect was not

In “the light, he felt’ along the chipping
with his finger. Thel cre was no doubt, about
it—it was the letter “T * that was chipped
ﬂ'mrc in the stone.

”  murmurcd Gunne: “If that
;!cesnt stand for ¢ Treasure,” T'll eat my
1af

He sct_the lantern down and took the

spade., There was room to insert the edge
between that flag and the next, and Gunner
inserted it to prise up the hrmy stone.

It came up with surprising ease, almost
as lf it had been raised before in recent
tim

TIm.c was 1 terrific crash as it rolled
backware d fell on the adjoining flags.

The noise rolled like thunder through
the cchoing_ vaults,

Gunner did not heed it.

was on his knces at the aperture,
lantern in hand. He half-expected to sce
a spiral stair leading downwards. Ho
had read of such things, and a spiral stair
certainly. would have been in_the picture,
0 to speak. But there was no spiral
stair.

Solid earth met his view. But cmbedded
in the carth was a flat stone, and on that
stone the word was cut—or, vather, roughly
chipped :.

DIG!

Gunner 050 | to lus feet, breathing deeply.
He had fou
There was no doubt about that now.
There was the spot, at twelve ﬁoud y paces
from the stairs—there was t direction
“Dig!”  Nothing morc than that was
required.

OWN LIBRARY a7

Probably any fellow, excepting Gunner,

would have set to work with the spade with
{mnhc activity.

ut Gunner was not an ordinary fellow.

There was_going to be no doubt about
the ownership of that treasure when it
was uncarthed. Gunner was determined on
that, It was sassxbla—mdecd probable—
that some Modern cads might put in a
claim in the circumstances, Gunner burned
with indignation at the thought, but he had
to admit_the- possibility.

Thero had to be official recognition of
the fact that Gunner was the finder—that
the treasure-trove was Gunner’s. On
matter of such tremendous importance
nothmg shert of the Head’s authority was
adcqunt Gunner only necded absoluto

0of—and now he had it. He blew out
Do Tautasnr Iaid S dommtagapn %
quitted the vnun, carcfully shutting tho
door after him.

Then, with a smiling face, and looking
like a fellow walking on_ air, he headed
fgrdtlm School House and Dr. Chlsholms
study

CHAPTER 25,
Treasure Trove!

« o~ UNNER!”

( Bulkeley of the Sixth called to
Peter Cuthbert as he came.into
the School House.

Gunner gl'mcul rouud carelessly.

“Can’ L he answered.
W

“Ina hu\ry,”
got to see the

“What do you mean by-going about with
wuddy trousers, and your hands covered
with mud?” snapped the prefect.

Gunner glanced down—ho had signs of
histreasure-hunting all over him. *That
was a trifle, however. ould not resist
tho tempmcmn iR iab Bulkeley‘

that!” he said casually. | “Can’t
riable nt iTittls mud, Bulkelcy, fn laying
iola of 8 million pounds.”

explained Gunner. “I'vo

“Fou see, I've discovered the Rookwood
treasure,” said Cunner, with studied care-
lessness.

Whaaat?”
even fellows heard Gunner's
amazing statement, and they all stared a{
him.
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Gunner smiled,

e cnjoyed the lime-

“You've diwmcrcd what 7"’ yelled Han-
som of the ¥
'] Rao-\\.cad

treasure !

aimed Bulkeley

yawned

1” ex

“Well, 'n going to report to the Head,
nnyho\\, said Gonner, and he_ walked on
to-tho Head's study, lcaving a buzz behind

im.

« ocker, bedad

Smytho of thv.‘ S\cll
Fa

" remarked

T it!” said Pecle of the Fourth,
“ Ha oatit e goin' (o spina varn like thab
to the Head! llc's gone io the beak’s
study, though.”

Gunner tapped at the Head's door and
entered, Chisholm “glanced at_ bim,
looking up from the cntmmmg pages of
Eysipides.  Ho did not scom pleased.

at is it, Cunnes

o thought’ 1'd better

sir—" began Gunner,

“What—what 1"

“That I'vo discovered the Rookwood
troasure, sir.

“What?

mention {o you,

Eun ides fell with a crash,

“Gol ]den lesnd\s nnd chalices and
picces of cight, sir,” said Gunner, I want
you to witness that the stulr s mine, sir, if
you don’t mind. Of course, I'm prepared
to hand over the ment’s  whack.
And I should like you, sir, to accept fifty
thousand pounds, with my kind regards,

sir.
“Ts this boy mad?” snid Dr. Chisholm,

addressing space, in a duzed soit of way.
“Rea

“If this is 2 childish jest, Gunner, T—
“Sceing is believing, sit!” said Gunner
calmly, “T shall be much obliged, sir, if
you will como to the Abbey vaults and ‘see
the treasure.”
“Have you been in the Abboy vaults,
Gunner 2

I had a_clue

veutured to bre.'xk the pad-
ered the

o circumstances, sir, \uth a million

pounds at stake——"

" Nonsonao ”

you'll come and sce it, sir—"

Dr. Chisholm_rose to his fcet.

I will certainly come and sec any dis-
covery you have made in the vaults,

GUNNER GLTS GOI

!

Gunner. Allerwards I shall punish you
for your temerit;
Gunner followed the Icad rather sulkily.
Io felt that this was not the right way
reat a successful treasurc-sceker, and
ho mentally reduced the lead’s *“whack ”
mere twenty-five thousand pounds.
That was more than he descrved, Gunner
thought.

There was a murmur as the Head camo
sweeping out of tl\c School House, with
Gunner at his heel Gunner’s amazing
statemont had spread alrcady. The rumour
that the Rookwood treasure was discovered
as fairly blazing through the school.
immy Silver & Co. heard it as they came
in after cricket, and they gasped.

“Who’s discovered it ?” cjaculated Jimmy

Y

Silver.

“ Guaoner 1"

“Oh, Gunmer!” said Arthur Edward
Lovell.  “Then I'll give L\\opmcc for the
trmnulc—m)[ mmL than that.

“t mll\' "Sell going to seel” declared
Tubby Mulfiin

Thd fat Classical %as not the only ono
who wanted to see. Half the school fol-
lowed on the trail as the, Iead and Gunner

made for the Abbey ruins. Som mm“s
hurriedly fetched  bile-lamps,
that the discovery ha mmie in tha

vaults. Three Modern | , who wero
strolling ncar the ruin loohed surprised
at the sight of the crowd, and dismayed
at the sight of the stately Ilcad.

“What's this game, Silver?” exclaimed
Tommy Dodd, culching the captain of the
Fourth by tho

“Gunnor’s d.swvmd the. giddy troasure
—s0 he says !

“But the Head—""

“Ife’s taking the Head to sce it.”

“Taking mc Head"’ babbled Tommy.
Dodd. “Oh, my hat
*Who'd have mougm that?” gasped
’lcmmy Cook.

can’t have dug up the giddy chest

yet if he's taking the Head to sce it!”
cjaculated Tommy Doyle.

Jimmy Silyer gave the three Moderns
a yory sus 1cm\| 00
K ‘W& o you follows know about it?”

«Rieehiog that e're going to tell now
that the Head’s in it,” grinned Tommy
Do dg “uuc thnc crass dummy—  Oh,
my
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Tommy Dodd & Co. jemed the crowd
streaming into the Abbey ruin:
Gunner opcncd the door of lh\a vaults,
and retrieved his lamp and lighted it,
pohtely Tighting the Hoad’s way m. Wit
a grim countenance Dr. Chisholm strode
into the vaults. IHalf a dozen seniors and
a swarm of. juniors pressed in behind.
“Well, Gunner,” said the Head, in a
grinding voue, “where is the treasure
you speak o
“Here,

Sl Gunisr pidked. up the
spnde

“Xcu sce what it says on the stone,

S tmpall

“Isn't that demanded
Gunner warm! ly soon turn it
ot sirl, T Want you to be a wigness that it

s mine.”

e Hend gave him a glance that a
basilisk might have envied.

. “You may dig here, Gunner, TE the
Rookwood trcasure really lies ‘below—as
1 do not for one moment credit—I will
cxcuse you. Otherwise, Gunner, T shall
punish you sev I am waiting.”

nothing daunted, plied the

cro\wh, sir?”
“Il

spade.

Evidently Cunncr’s announcernent of the
discovery of the trcasure had been a little
premature. It was not actually discovered
Dot was only a moral cortainty. . That
moral ccrtainty was enough for
Gunner; but ihe chd scemed a_little
difficult to satisfy. Iis face grew grimmer

and grimmer, as Gmmm turned out spa
inl after spadeful of earth. There was a
sudden crash as Gumner’s spade struck
something hard. A thrill ran through
the watching crowd; even the Head
started. A chip of wood flew from the end
of the spade.

“soul 1" said the Head.

, sir!” said Gunner cheerily,
Tl have it ol in 2 miguic or o now X
“You may pr unner,” said the

Head, and there wvas much less acorbity in

y and extraordinary
for the spade to crash upon wood six inchés
below the surface of the earih, where it
had_been covercd for conturics by the
ancient flagstones.

Gunner shovclled away enrth at o great
rate. Tead signed to the crowd to
keep, back, but overy neck was craned for-
ward, " Guinner cleared what was evidently
the wooden lid of &

Lk

“The oaken chest, sirl” he announced,
“That_wood docs not look like oak.”
s.ud the (ead, peering into the excavation.
appears to me to be common deal,
ot BT my soul! There are
on it—stencilled on it,
apparently—"
““Something in dnglmtm, sir, written
by, the o!d onks—
UGi» the Head road out, in sur-
“Clear away that earth, Gunner.
now I sec the remainder. R
Upon my word! Sugar! It is a box that
has contained sugar; and those stencilled
letters are quite ~modern—undoubtedly
modern. The wood, too, is in too complete
a state of protorvation” to hava remained
long in the carth. Ii you have played a
zoa'ﬂsh practical joke upon me, Gunner

" Gunnor gasped

Tven he was astonished to find a cube-
sugar box in _the place of the expected
onken chest. He crashed the spade on if,
smashing off the lid, with tho intention

dazzling the Head into full belief by
fhe sight of tho golden. candlesticks and
chalices and picces of cight. Ho fairly
stuttered at the sight of the contents of
Thero were several
was a_quantity of cinders,
old_tomato-tin. The dis-
covery was surprising, but not valuabie
On top of the trcasure lay a_sheet of
impot paper, and upon_ that sheet was
' | daubed, in large capital letters:
“CLASSICAL FATHEAD!
TRY AGAIN! BOW-WOW1”

Dr. Chisholm stared at the fm as if
ho' vero mosmerised.  Gunuer - blinked at
it, and wondered if he was dream
Even Gunner could not suppose that ﬁmh
cheery messngo had been written by the
ancient monks of Rookwood. The crowd
eraned forward to sec it, and the message
passed from mouth to mouth; and then
the depths ot the Abbey vaults "echoed and
roechoed with an unaccustomed sound—a
terrific yell of laughter.

ha 1"
thundered Dr. (hxsho'm
«All of you disperse at once—immediately !
Gunncr, you will come with me!”

[—1—]

-T—" stuttered Gunncx, SHET.
had the document—I—— my hat!
Tho;c Modern rotters—-""

“Yo broken into the vavls

against my commands, you have wasted
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my titse, you—you—"thundered the
Tead. *Wlave you anything to sy Jfor
, you incredibly stupid boy

—they must have knmm I was
[rhmd (lu. tree.  They’d got all t‘ns is up
to pull my log; they—they—I
babbled Gunner incoherently.

“Do not _stammer senseless words at me
in that ridiculous manner, Gunner. I
shall cane you for this severely. You arc
the stnpxdcsb boy in the school. Follow
me at o

Tho Hload swept from the vaults. Peter
Cuthbert Gunner followed him, lookm%
like anything but s happy and successfu
treasure-hunter. quad swarmed with
chortling Rncld\oodcrs*only the Head and
Gunner looked seri

“The frightful as>‘” said Tommy Dodd,
wiping away his tears. "Fancy his yank:
ing the IHead into lt nover even thought
of um You know.”

¥ like hunncr]”
Ed\\ald Lovell. WO

“Oh, justl” s:ud ;s Bilyes

In Heads study Peter Cuthbert
Gunner nourished a faint hopo that his
intended  generosity to tho Head would
have the effect of mitigating his punish-
ment for wasting that gcntfcm-‘ms valu-
able time. After all, ho had been going
to give the Head fifty thousand pounds
out of tho treasuro—if it had materialised.
In common gratitude the Head couldn’t
fail to consider that, Gunner thought.
True, the treasure hadn’t materialised,
but if it had Guuner's_considerations
were cut short by the drcad command:

“old out your hand!”
by what followed, the Ilecad
acking in _common gratitude. He
swished just as if Gunner had never in-
tended to give him fifty thonsand pounds!
(-\umcr felt was haldy “orlh

ﬁ'nn'wd Arthur

zIx at leL

Bl e study, and ho
found only a partial solaco in’ punching
on minor’s head.

CHAPTER 2.
dimmy Sitver s Surprised!
) H1”
O Nover hid o Rookwaad fellow
looked  so  startled as eter

Gunner did at that moment.

Gunner

GUNNER GETS GOING!

Vet there was xothing particularly
startling in Jimmy Silver’s fads, uh he
looked 1nto Gunner’s study.

Sl e e ar aatine good) Ioomng,
in fact, and yery | good natured _and
pleasant.  Certai there was mothing
about it mlculated to_havo such an cﬂccz
on a fellow who saw it sudden

But undoubtedly Gunner \\.xs smrtlcd'
Jimmy’s glance seemed to have the same
effect_upon him the Gorgou's glare
upon its victims.

He cjaculated “Oh!” in startled tones,
ilumped up out of his chair, and his hand,
olding a book, was hurriedly thrust be-
hind him.

He blinked at the captain of the Fourth,
his_face growing very re

Naturally, Jimmy Silver was surprised.
e was not accustomed to his glance pro-
ducing that effect upon fellows,

hat on carth’s the matter?” he
demanded.
Momm stammered_Gunner,
“Yes, ass1 What did you jump for?”
“J.j-jump

1)
gl inquirdd Jimmy Silver
sarcastically.
gasped Gunner.

“Nunno "
“Go od ! You hadn’t far to go, if you'd

Cm..bm Gunner  began  ta
himself a little. His hand, hold-
ing the book, was still behind him, as ho
faced Jimmy Silver. But Jimmy did not
notice that specially. That Gunner was
hiding a book_from his view naturally did
not occur to him—there was no reason why

“Gunner should do anything of tho kind.

“Thoihe  fact is—  stammerod
Gunner, “J—I—you—you—that is,
smrtlml me

Well, yowre a silly ass!” commented

Jimmy Sifver. “I suppose vou didn't iake
mo for a ghost, did yo
Jimmy cyed hira Gunner’s
i e i obviously
confused. If ho lad been smoking
cigarette, and a prefect of the Sixth had
looked in, there would have been reason
for his startled confusion. As it was,
Jimmy could, sco no reason at all. Yef
Gunner certainly looked as if ho had beex
nearly caught—in somethiog

that ho_wished very much to con

But Jimmy was mot deeply
funner was o champion ass, an

t
19w, :\ml
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why he did Lhinis‘ was @ matter of little
In n esti; i Petes
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ness, T suppose. T've offered to stand for

) rj election, and nobody backs me--except
Cuihibert was a most important person. In |Dickingon minor. Dickinson minor is the
he eslimation of everybody else, his un-|only chap the Fourth with the brains

importance was absolutely withows Lmit,
“Wowwhat did you want?” asked

Nothing ! T looked in to tell you that
rc going down to cricket pratice, and
if you'd liko to come, you may,” said the

plain of the Fourth,  *Youw're the worst
erieketer that ever was, and if you like, T
can find time to give you a littlo coach-
i

£
fanner
o sncere

“Coaching—from you!” he said.
Tike_that!”

“well, it you liko it, como along 1” said
Jimmy. <Pl try to put you up fo
wrinkle abous bowling without Tenining
all tho ficld.
¢ Vou checky ass!” roared Gunner.

T theroa, chub

Hmtc recovered himsclf at that.
w1

of a gnat!”

“Tho only chap who shares your study,
and has to pull your leg to keep you quict,
you mean 1" grinned Raby.

i “But the time will come I said CGunner.

After I've shown the fellows what 1 can
do, in the Bagshot match, you won't be
ablo to keep me out of the team for the
lng fixtures, Silver]”

“But you're not in the Bagshot match!”
said Newcome, staring ab

“T'm going to bo!"”
“ How's ih:Lt'!" asked Jimmy Sitver
curiously. on mmt lay up to

As
Second Torm stylo, you're not likely to
bo picked to play for tho School. Low are
you going to manage
“There are ways R
Gunner mysteriously.
“Well, what are they?” asked Jimmy.
really whether Peter Cuthberk

said

o Snth-who B T ho % remanded
Gunner hotly.
“No fear!
srinned Jimmy  Silver.
liow to hold a bat, too
Tking about crickot,
rulhlessly iguoring that
you ]going to play mo
ch

Not,_even in_tho Second!”
“Pllshow you

i you like.”
said_Cunner,
fmd offer, “aro
in tho Bagshot

a, ha!” yelled Jimmy Silver.
s 1a.wh was echoed from the passage,
whero Lovell and Raby and Neweome
grinzed into the study. ~ The Tis
Bone] o) Moy graatly tobiad
Dy, Gunner's question.
“T¢ you're not,” said Gunner, “don’t
mn\ ricket to me! Coach me! Ha, ha!
give Bulkeley of tho Sixth

hl\; mom cricket "

“Dor be funny, old chap!” wurged
ijmy Silver. “Come down and get some
Dractice, and try to pick up the game.”

Gul\hcx waved his hand at him.
dow’t want any more of your (‘hcck it
he said.  ““As a matter of fact, I'm
to_play in the Bagshot match next Fvaok !

“Are the Torm_going. to sack Jimmy,
and cloct you skipper in his place?”
dm(lncd ‘Arthur Edward Luvoll

“They might do worse,” said Gunner
(ontcmp’uouﬁy, “in fact, they do worse
alrea Why the fellows keep Silver in
the ;ob I can’t imagine. Sheer fatheaded-

E

Gunner was wandering in his mind. The
way Gunner played cricket was really
almost enough to inspire doubts of his

sanity: and his present remarks wero
really extraordinary.
“That's telling!” said Guamer. 1

decline to ctplnm-—bur if you won’t do
the right thing, Suvcr, youll be made.
I shall exert my power.”

Jimmy regarded him reflectively.

“I suppose yow're trying to pull my
leg, somehow,”” he said. “If not, you 'd
Iefter 2o . doctor, Gunner. Why they
sent you to Rookwood instead of (‘almv
Hatch is a puzzle to me. Are you coming
down to practice or not?”

“T don’t need the practice you fellows
do. Yowll find me all right on Bagshot

Y3hall we bump him before we go?”

asked Lovell, looking round at his
comrades.

Junmv levcx laughed. ;
“Not Mh the trouble,” he said.

“Come onI
The Tistical Tour walked away down
the Fourth Form px\s.,a'"
Gunner _ shrugg his  shoulders
temptuously and cloued the door.
Then his hidden book came into view
again. Gunner looked at it and grinned
“My hat, that was a near thing!” ha

con-
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muttered,  “Jolly ncarly
Silver had scen this— T
With which mysterious observation Peter
(mh’u sct Guuner sat down and opened his
m ln"m to read and stu
i absorbed _attention

Ld upon his lessons.

caught! It

it
that bo

a;
uu n.r hcs'o.\

CHAPTER 27,
Alarming1
IMMY SILVER looked rather thought-
ful as he came out of the School }imlse
with his chuan:

was beginning to
other Gunner really was weak
is manner, and his remarks

s0 very queer.
Dickinson minor, who had the doubt-
ful_privilege of being Gumner's study-mato
No. 7, was coming off the cricket-ground
Jiminy  Silver arrived there.
ickinson was an

to keep

’s leis to any extent that Poter Cuthbert

d, which was o very great extent.
noticed anyth ng queer
lately?”  Jimmy Silver

ave.  you
about  Gunner
asked.

Dickinson minor grinned.

“Samo as usual,” he answercd—‘‘more
than’ usal, in_fact.  Aro you going to
viay bim against Hagshot

jolly feal

his

know,” said
was rather altached

ns auest,. T
.lnHv queer,” said Jimmy. s just
2 talking out of his hat in a very odd
Is he getting up to some trick or

other??

know.

» on finding him mugging info it, but
won't even lof e [h title. Can’t
ant to
hc doesn’t seem

for that,
a birzer idior than usual.”

f Ve
peace in tho study by pulling Peter Cuth- | o

GUNNER GETS GOING !

“A book!” repeated Jimmy. “Well,
there’s no harm in that. Come to_think
of 1t, ho was hiding something when 1
looked into his study. 1f that’s all
there’s no_harm.

Jimmy )omnd }n; chums cricket-
ng Gunner fr mind.
Dxckmson minor went on to tho %hool

th

House. It was past tea: 3
son :mtod his tea. Tea in Study o
was Lu ish spread; that w as one

of Gunmer's *good quatitios.
There was no sign of tea when Dickinson
minor came into his study, and clumped
his bat down in a corner. Gunner gave
a start as ho came in, and slipped 2 book
into his pocket, but that did not surpriso
Dickinson. Ho had scen Gunner do that
dozen ‘times at least during the past
week.,  Any other fellow acting in that
way would have excited cullrm!y but no-
body cxpected Gunner to act like any
ot llow. Gunner had manners and
oms of his own.
‘\\lm about tea?” a

4 Dickinson

Fal;
i 'IL:L 1 said Gunner

“Is it teaiime?”
Dickinson w ittle surprised at that.
4 a health .»pmm, and ho
ally acutely o of meal-

“Well, never mind tea,” said Gunaer
absently,  “That checky Silver has
been here, Dick. o fersists that ho's

not gnm: m pl.ny me against Bagshot next
he's junior caplain,

ceptain  generally decides
il cns, doesn’t he?” mur
son_minor.

ot where
er loftily,

Di

said
look
member of a fag
the H

concerned,”

ordinary
If

i had any
atney. T shaslale in the Fifth. I fully
expooted_to bo put in the Fiith when T

You sce, as the matler stands,
in the Tourth, but mot of them.

ut tea ?”
continued G
my hands

“Yees. What

“Fortunately,”
have the power in
‘hl\(r do tha right thing. TI'm not gmng
explain fo you at presept, Dicks but
T'have power in my hands-fxreat power.”
ave you, really?” eaid Dickin-

son fccblv.
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“Enormous  power!” said  Gunner
ively. h
“lf ‘I liked,” said Guuner, "I could

make the Eead put mo
the Sisth, for that mat
L <>cauld yout”
niay do that, later. By Jove,
1 ould make the governors appoint me
Tlead of Rookwood, if I chose!”
minor blinked at_him
g about tea, but he
ear the door. Gunner
a hLLlu alarming.
in bis own
i b

in the Fifth—or

He
dccu.od
in this

Lhm\glﬂ“
n_to

“his cnormous_ power that is in my
Tancy being able to make the
across the quad by lifting my
my hat?”
! » said Gunnor—“easily!

idn't 1"
mml Dickinson. “I 1

to dpl;ﬂnythmg of the

o
) enormous power in

Ta oing to use it with dis-
1t mn.c qmte by chance, tnn 1
book out of

etion.
just bought that
never dreaming that it would rc\ml this

<

rendou

"AH that T possess.

, hand behind him and

ed tlwe dnor. He felt r with an
retreat open.

“\'m\v »  continued the unconscious

Fianer. “Dve  studie matter

hly, and I'm f.wly il sibihed,
t make an experiment, to make

tharoug
But In

co doubly sure. I'm 'going to
experiment on you, old chap
Vi
“Sit in that chair,” said Guaner auto-
cratically.

Dickinson trembled. Before he could
ce up bis mind to bolt, Gunnor grabbed
him by the shoulder, jerked him to tho
chair, and sab him into it with a bump.
“Keep quito still,” said Gunner.
‘0 ‘os. A-a-anything you like, old

Gunnor _as i
next  proceedings

watched
Gunner’s
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Ho raised both hands, and advanced
towards Dickinson, with a_steady, stony
I.m in his cyes, fixed on Dickinson’s face.
It was too much for the alarmed junior.
i Dickinson leape:l
out of the chair, knocking it over back-
wards, and sprang for the door.

He tore ths door open, darted into the
passuge, and

Gunner
moment
yelled

“Dickinsont
Do you hear?”

I chhmaon minor heard, ho did
heed. He was van ¢ down the st

dumbfounded  for
ihen he jumped to the docr nnd

Come back, you chump!

i

@

“The silly ass” ojaculated Gunner,
almost at chap is potty !
T e e SR dxdu’b
even know that T was going to mesmeriso

bim. Now I can’t muke my experiment.”

hat’

3

Guuner_frowned. “I shall have to find
somebody else!” It's very annoying—1
can’t let out the secret of my imu no
power, or Silver will be on his gu:

and I may not be able to get him undo.
the influence next week. It's dashed annoy-
ing! DBut I've got to put it to the test

somehow.
\l'd Peter

feeling
in

Cuthbert  Gunner,
er od, quitied Stady No.
Soatch of & vietim.

CHAPTER 2.
Gunner Tries It On!

& ALLO, Gunner! Trob this way!”
H called out Jimmy Silver checrily.
The buly fgure Peter

Cuthbers Gunner appeared on

the ericket fiold, and Jimmy hailed him,

Jimmy had been batting, and now he was
taking o rest and keeping an eye on the
othor _juniors. from
Gunner’s arrival that P. C. Gunner had
decided on some practice after all; and
fmmy was gencrously prepared to help
that hopeless dud master the elements of
the game.

The way Gumner played cricket was,
Jimmy considered, ‘a to the
Classical Fourth. some
trouble to make him a little less of a dud
at the great summer game.

ated.
\\nw sti'l more alarming.

But Gunner did not respond to the



&4 GUNNLER G
favitation in the spirit in which it was
ven,

“ Wang sgzna coaching ?”” he askad.

“p. B '

some?”
grandmother,

me
your

jecred Gunnor.

“()ﬂetm«
i Jimuny

each

id  Gunner walked on  regerdicss.
hed not como down for
1]

" Jimmy shrugged his shoulders. IHe was
t very keen on wasting his time on
tiunner, any And ‘he bad le!y to
o, licking his team into shape for the
forthcoming Bag; t ma uh

Gunner sat dow pevilion and
looked about hun ’llvc anlu.t ﬁuld was a
husy scene, and of the fellows who were
standing about none paid any attention to
Gunner, That youth bad mighiier matters
than_cricket in his mind. He had looked
far Dickinson minor, and looked in vain.
s stud-mate, for reasons known to him-
1f, did not want to meet Gunrer, much as
Conner wanted to et h.m Same other
victim had to be r the wonderful
Y Pnt Potar Cuthbert was  bent upon.
CGanner felt that it was tim o ot down
to business. For over a week he had been
studying déeply that wonderful little book
ne bad _picked for half-a-crown—
e Simplificd”—and by this
e Cumner felt that he kad the whole
gs of tricks, as it were, at his finger-

ner a glance round him to_ascertain
at he was not closely observed, Gunner

tlipped the book from his pocket, and
onened it.
“Mesmerism _Simplifed ? was its title,

eud it was o a small book—not much
af 3% for half-uw-crown, unless the quality
made up for the lack of quantity.

f‘!’rh-l..ﬂ it did. Gunner firmly belicved
that it did, anyhow. He bad read in that

“H1o baok that with a powerful personality,
on will, and inflexible determination,
to master the noble science

n. or bypnoiism, end thus
pewer  which  kings  and
might envy.
he thonght of being envied by ki
d emperors was rather ﬂmmng "

‘u the bock, we was sho very

or’ e "had o powerful
i iron will, and an 1aflexibl

S GOING!

stcrmmatxnn*at all events,
that he had.

he believed

upon mo
es

o
Wi lth his hands, it Wn
ful personality like Gunner's to re
victim to 2 of helpless ol
would submit 3o
without even knowing what
- Liad practised tho:
e privacy of his stu
ng out Dic

As for fix-
ctim with o queiling eye, that
was_nothing m Gunner.

Like Mamlot’s

ad mastered (’\c'n.

ing the

respected pater, he had
like Mars fo threaten dnd com-
Zor supposed that he had! More
L had tried a quelling glaro
kinson mmor, and that youth had
thows decided signs of uneasine

did not know that Dickinson’
was duc to an alanred surpr
Guaner, was going olf his rocker.
was not likely to guess that.

Gunner

unner _hastily. consulted his book, for
the last time, belore g procceded, topus
ho theory, into practice. All was famitiar

o him—his deep study had told. ilo was
2 master of that occalt sctenco of hypiotism
“so far as ho could master it irom tho
book. It only remained to put it to tho

[xcox'"c Raby como off tho field and
ed ino a ennvas chair ncar Gunner.
e Detter ipned hia book into. his pockcs
Tt was strictly neccssary thab
should not be known. ~When
Jimmy  Silver, tho following pat
Y, into. tho eloven for Brgshot, nsbody
was to suspech that he was doing it under
a influence of mesmeris
Raby gl.mccd at Gunner and grinned,

Fellows often did grin when they glanced
at Guaner. But ncw junier was
serious—not to say_ solem

r piaying oricket, old topi” yawned
Raby.

“Not Keep silont.”

“Pottyi’ asked Raby pleasantly.

“ilence!”

Raby gavePa shrug, and turned his
glancp away to the cricket field. Kit

oll was at the wicket, and Tommy
Dodd of the Modern. Fourth was giving
him somo bowling. Raby watched.
Guaner snapped aut.




THE SCHOOLBOYS™ OWN LIBRARY

“Oh, dry up, ass!” said Raby. “I've
got only one pair of eyes, and I don’t
want to da magﬂ”them on your features.”

a
In shpcr astonishment Raby looked at

him. Gunner rose and stood before the

junior. His eyes were fixed on Raby, w

@ deadly, stony glare in e quellmz

glance, it Raby had only known it.

As v blinked at him in utter amaze-
ment, G nner raised his hands and made
several passes.

Raby’s astonishment grew. He blinked
at Gunner, wondering whether he was
dreaming. ~Unless the fellow were mad,

aby saw no cxplanation of these extra:
ordinar: v antics,

“Sleep!” said Gunner in @ stern voice.

"Slcep' » " repeal Raby  blankly.
“Sleep—in the mlddle of the afternoon.
What do you mean?”

Gunner looked disappointed. After that
stony stare, and the passes he had made,
the injunction to sleep ought to have been
obeyed, according to the half-crown’s worth
of knowledge he had absorbed. The paticnt
should have closed his eyelids heavily and
sunk into the mesmeric trance. But thero
was a hitch somewhere, for Raby’s eyes
opened to their very fullest extent in blank
astonishment.

“Don’t you Ecul as swimming sort of feel-
ing?” asked Gun

“Swimming 1” Feaid Raby faintly.

“Yes. Sort of floating m space

Fuf-fuf- ﬂoatmg n

“Yes, don’t you

“No, I jolly Wcll don’t!” said Raby.
He took a grip on the handle of his bat.

“Is this & new game, Gunner, or are you
off your silly onmn

CGunner ore passes. Raby did
Soh ven i et tha Ry are hypnotic
passes; ho was utterly ignorant of 1l
cnormous power acquired by Glmner for
]mlf gerown. To gripped his
| “Slecp!” commanded Gunner.

This time, surely, the cffcct should have
been produced. Bup it wasn't! Instea
Ef falling
o

into o dreamy, passive state,
rge Raby suddenly became extremel
active. He jumped out of the chair, witl
his bat in his hands, and jumped at
Gunner.

Prod

(}mmnr caught the business end of the
bat with his chest, and sat down with &
teavy bump, and roared.

5
“Yaroooop !”
“That for making faces at me!” growled
by. you go playing the

W,
lddyh ox, and PIL give you another!”

‘umbs 1” Fasped Gunner.
Raby “walked away indignantly, end
Guoner sat gnd blinked after him:  Tho

experiment had a failure. Lven
eter Cuthbert Gunncr could not doubt
at.

g

Ho scrambled up, greatly inclined to

pursue Reby and exact vengeance for that
Td B restrained his wrath. It
was no ti e for rowing with the Fistical

ently he wanted a little more
practice mth the hypnotic

with tho quelling glance. Raby, instead
of ylelding 10 the ol safluaata. had oaly
absurdly supposed that Gunner was making

Taces at
“Let ’em wait!” gasped Gumner, "Dl
show Fomt Watt il Boa o fust o bit
more_practice, ~T'll
get fairly going,
and enormous pow
Thit roflathion Senial Gann
walked away, t in a_little more
practice. He needed only a little, he was
convinead of that, before he became an
autocrat before whom Lenin and Trotsky
might have trembled. Ho was satsified
that Raby did not suspect that he had been
nearly mesmerised

Raby did not

ow ’em! When
and_wield my o

ch was quite correct.
suspect that.

“That chap Gunnor's fairly dotty!”
Raby told Jimmy Silver. hat do you
think ho ws doing? Waring his paws

and telling me to go to sloep.
onat o you think of thath

o Waaai” ojaculatod Jimmy Silver.

“Ho did,” said Raby. “And he asked

£ 1 folt mysel floafing ito space.’

“Great Scott

“Poor chnpl" said Loyell. “He must
bo gotting quite rocky in the crumpct.
T wonder if we ought to mention lh ’ca Mr,
Dalton. He ought to séo a doct

“Blossed if T eaich on said i,
Silver, puzzled. “He’s jolly queer. 1f
uus . goes on, somethmg will have to be

“Inok

“Fhe Fistical Four stared. At a littla
distance Peter Cuthbert Gunner had
halted, and he was waving his hands in
the air in a most extracrdinary manner,

at him now!” breathed New-
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as if brushing imaginary flies away. For
several minutes Gunner did that™ before
going on his way, and the chums of tho
Fourth watched him spellbound.

“Well, my hat!” said Jimmy Silver,
with a deep breath.

“Mad as a hatter!” said Lovell.

And Jimmy Silver began really to fecl
alarmed for the unfortunate Gumner, who
was cvidently going the way that might
have been cxpected, from tho way he
played cricket. ,

CHAPTER 20,
A Startling Success!

ICKINSON minor hesitated.
D He hung round the door of No.
7 in the Fourth, hesitating
1lo was in a most painful pos
tion. It was time for prep, and Dickin-
son minor_ hadn’t even ﬁfl(l his tea. o
had missed tea_in Hall while at cricket,
counting on a lavish spread in his study.
Missing tea was bad cnough; but he
couldn’t miss prep. Prep had to be done
in tho study. And Peter Cuthbert Gunner
was in the study!

So long as old Gunny only babbled and
waved his hands and told “fellows to go
to sleep, it didn't matter; but suppose he
should get dangerons! That was what
worried Dickinson, Suppose ho got at the
poker beforo a fellow could geé out of
the study!

Dickinson minor had good cause for
hesitation. Belated tea and prep drew
him to the study; but being shut up with
Giunner was no joke, in the present stato
of Gunner’s powerful brain.

The hapless Dickinson was still hesi-
fating when the study door opened, and
Gunner looked out.

“Oht Here you are!” he exclaimed.

“H h-here I am,” said Dickinson, with
a fecblo smile. He backed away a pace.
But Gunner, ho decided, did ~not look
dangerous. He looked very impatient,
but that was all.

“Wondered what on carth had_ become
of you,” said Gunner. “Come into the

study. T want you.”

e stepped back into the room, and
Dickinson, taking his courage in both
hands, as it were, followed him in. He
decided to keep the door open. But

wer sirodg to it and shut it

ickrnson ot & cold thrill run down

GUNNER GETS GOING !

his spine, as Gunner stood with lis back
to_the door. Mo debated in his mind
y whether he should yell for help.
ow,” said Gunner.
“W-what about tea, old chap?” murs
mured Dickinson. it—i =

“Tt—it—it’s late,

“I've had my tca.”

“I haven't—"

“Never mind that. I want you to help
me, Dickinson. I'm going to tell you the
sccret,”  sai Guuner  improssively.
“You'ro going to help me with the
cxperiment. You can haye tea when we've
finished; lots of stuff in the cuphoard.
'm going to tell you the sceret of my
enornious power, old fellow.”

“Qh, dear!” moaned Dickinson.

“T told you I could make the Yecad jazz
cross tho quad, if I liked,” said Gunber.
‘T told you I'm going to make Jimmy
Silver put me in the cleven for Bagshob
next_weck. You remember?”

“Ye-c-cs. I—I say, Gunner, hadn’t you
better go and lie down for a bit,” sug-
gested Dickinson wealk

“Lio down? What fo

“Then it may pass off.

“I dow’t know what you're talking about,
Dickinson. But it doesn’t matter, anyhow.

- " 2

own !
Dickinson minor dropped rather than

sat in a chair. Ife rushed ck against
the study wall. Nct for the wealth of
Golconda wounld Dic on have allowed

Gunner fo geb behind him just then.
“You haven't guessed?” asked Gunner,
«N-n-no.”

“You \\'ouldyr’x't! I should have guessed

in your place,” said Gunner, with a touch
of friendly scorn. “Bub you haven't my
rain.”

Thank  goodness!” said  Dickinson

minor fervently.

“What?”

“I—I—I mean—"

“Tvo been taking up mesmerism,” said
Gunner. “It's called hypnotism, too, I've
mastered it.”

“Wha-a-aat?”

Dickinson minor opensd his cyes.

“By fixing a fellow with my quelling eye,
and making certain passes, 1 can reduce
him to @ st#lo of unconscious helpless-
nest,” said Gunner. “That’s mesmerism.”

<Oh1” cjaculated Dickinson. “Thea
yov're not mad:”

“What?” roared Guaner

#1—1 thought—I—I mean—"
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“Dou't be a fool, Dickinson! T'm going
to mcs'ncnse you now, as practice, I won’t
mako you jump out of the window—
What, are you grinning at, you dummy?”

#\Wow-was T grinning 17

“Keep serious, and don't bo a grinning
ape,” said Gunner. “This isn't a laugh-
ing matter. Why, there you go egain!
Fix_your eyes on mine!

old top!” murmared Dickinson.

Dlrluuson was_fecling o great senso of

o didwt mind old Gunng play-

relief.
ing the go«t, if it amused him. He was
only too glad that (.-un-mr “nsnt mad,

as he had feared. e c big a
fool as ho liked, D}Lklll:o“ hmuw]xt, that
didn't matter so much. Ho not state
his thoughts to Guuner. That would have
to a senuuq case of assault and
Study No.
I’m going_to put the occuh
! on you,” said Gumner. “I s
only pa 5ou beliove you're a rabbit .md
wui round ‘the study on your hands and
L You won't be hurt. Do stop grin-
for goodness’ sake! There's nothing
m Thizger at.  Now!”
to make passes.
P minutes, and al
tinie biis qucllm"‘ cyes were fixed on Dickin-
son.
Dickinson made heroic efforts mnot to
l'\u'h, or even to smile. Gunner was in
eadly carncst, and it was mo time for
mc viment. For several minutes Dickin-
son mmm cndm‘cd his ordeal, and kept a
straight face.
Foap 17 comm'mdcd Gunner at last.
“Dcmf feel sleepy.
zum”’
“Quite.”
']nc pa
“Feel

He made
1t

s recommenced.
rt of floating in spaco?” asked

Lk
“Hort of dreamy, helpless fecling?”

“Loolk you 'roscttin
fourself nce,” _ sai
Kimmer. ¥ Gort ‘want to, row with a
shun, but if you try to spoil this experi-
doni, of couise, I shall Jolly well lick
ou.”

Gunner was getting cross.

]ncrc, Dmkmson,

Now, can you sleep?” he asked, after
ome more passcs.
“No. ¢
me: give it me straight” said
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Gunner in o fone of menaca. “I don't
Yant any fooling. What do you foel like

no,

“Hungry," said Dickinson.

Gum]cr .gavo a snort of disgust.

: king about_your blesad toa, while
I'm » ng to work an important oxperi-
ment 1" ha exclaimed. “That’s the sort of
dummy You are, is it? Well, I can jolly
well tell 'you that you wont havo any tea

Tvo carried theough this exporineut
succmmuy Fix your oyes on mine.
“Oh, dear I” said Dickiuson minor.

Dickincon was conscious of an aching
void within. The thought of mot getting
his tea until Gunner had succecded as a
hypnotist was dismaying, There was only
ono resonrce—Dickinson’s usual resource
when he found Gunner too overpowering.

Seter Cathbort simply asked to have his
leg pulled

More passs. Gumner’s quelling glance
was now n deadly, stony, threatening
glare.  Ho was dcmnuuod and ho was
angry, and half ned to interrupt the

soane i a
torriio Liding. Dxim;an \mew tho danger-
signals

5Iccpl"

said Gunner, almost fero-

o
o his doh"ht, Dickinsen minor'’s eyo-
lids_drooj
“I knc\v I could do it!” murmured
Gunner. “But the proof of the pudding’s
in_the eating. I've actually donc it now.
Jolly lucky for some fellows that I've got a

responsibiliiy,  along  with

cnormous and_terrible,_power.  Poor old

Dickieon. 1 smillg ia his  sleop.
Wake up, Dickinson 1”
Dickinson’s eyes openc

“Now, Dickinson, yowro utterly under

my influence, and have no will of your

own,” said Gunner. *Your personalify is

merged in mine. Therc’s only ng'c will be-

tween us, and that’s my will. You are a
abbit, Dickinson. Now, what aro you?”

"A—n rabbit1” answered Dickinson
min

“Gn round the study on all-fours.”

Dickinson minor droppe: his hands

and knees, and went round the study thus.
Gunner watched him with glowing satis-
faction.

“That settles it! You can get up, Dick-
inson.” Gunner made a serics of reverso
passes.  “Now, come to! I command
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you! You're Dickinson minor again. The
influence is o
Dickinson minor passed his hand over his
brow. Ilo felt that that was the proper
thing to do in_the circumstances.
“Where am 17” he asked dramatically.
“In the study, old fellow,” said Gunner
kindly.  “Its all right. ~Yowve been
mesmerised, and going on allfours. 1
made you believe you were a rabbit.
iy, o, ha 1}
hat" rourod Dickinson, glad
that I oild g ot ag
eTias eads finnsy. dhiaking
yo were a rabbit 1" cluckled Cunner.

% You did, old fellow. How do you fecl

N angry.”
You cin hase your tea now, old chap,
ho. n’s finished, I'm satisfiod.”

Dickinton minor was glad that Gunner
was satisfied—glad, too, that he was so
proceeded to transfer

o study cupboard to
He felt

P
the good thing
e T eatiary et
gt o had carned bis e,

ile in, old chap,” said Gunuer.
ey e G e

\ou know 'The mouse and the lion over
g hat? Of course, L knew that I
lnd “his great power, but mow I'o
proved it et bk, Dicky 1, Noxt weok
when 1 put the influchce on Jimmy Silver
m going into tho cloven for Bagshot.
Ha, ho!”
“Ha, A ncwcd Dickinson minor.
Gunner 2h er, walked 'xhont
the stud g with s
tion. And Dn)\msrm minor, as he made nu
:mmlu u could only wonder what would

ious Gunner at-

“influence " on Jimmy

o
;L] to pus 1‘1'

CHAPTER 30.
Not Quite a Sucpess!
befors the Bagshot

¢ & Co. were finishing
study when Gumner
Tistical Four all smiled
Gunner, and his claims to
match, appealed t
all the Fourth

A How a fellow, who
Af nt cricket, could play so

3

GUNNER GETS GOING!

badly as Gunner did, was a dcep mystery
to tho Reokwood jumiors; and how e
could continue to ‘fancy himself at the
amo in the ciroumstances was @ still
eeper m)skery
“Trot in, old top!” said Arthur Edward
Lovall chcerlly “Tell us something about
ericl
“What's the differenco between a wiket
and a wicket-keeper, Gumner?” asked

Ra
“Cunner masmt
Newcome, “Ask
Guaner frowno
didw’t come here to talk silly rot1”

aid.

PO didntr” asked Jimmy
“Then you'd better keep mum,
If sou Sy ansthing, sou'd do ] you
didwt come here to do.

“I want a private interview with you,
Silver.

Jimmy starcd.

got that far,” snxd
him something easier.”

Sllver.
top.

I macan it,” said Gunnmer “It’s very
important. Tho winning of the Lagshot
match may de')cnd on it.”

“Wha-a-at

M
Tho Fisuca] Four blinked at Gunner.

“Youve got something to toll me about
the match?" said Jimmy Silver, usterly
mystiied.

And why can’t we hear it?” demanded
Arthur Edward Lovell™

hat it Sorl Jemubked Raby.

“Look here, Silver, I tell you it’s im-
portant,” said Gunner. “I want only a
few mxnnlcs, bm l must sce you alone.”

“My cni

Jimmy looked at his chums.
Guaner should want a privato inte
. but there was no special

he shouldn’t have it if he
Lovell grinned, and rose to
hb fL‘eL
“Gunner thinks he may be able tfo

persuado you to put him_into the tcam
vhe your kind wndles it looking pltor
i

: thur Edward.
Uor gimmy, we'll lynch you !

“If T do, I shall deserve to be od,”
said Jmnnv ilver, laughing. “No da anger
of £l

finished, the Co. strolled out of

the <tud§ They had been going ont,
way. Gumer closed the door carefully
affer them. Jimmy had risen, too. Ho

was going down to the cricket ground
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with his chums—when he was done with
Gunner,

“Cut it =h0|t‘" he remarked.

“Sit down !”

“What for?”

“It's necessary.”

“Loo« here, 1 c_nt waste a lot of time,

unner,” said the captain of tlm Tourth.
”Come to the point, and bo shar

However, Jimmy Silver obhgmgly sat
down again.

Gummr stood before him.  The hour
22d com (‘un-.cr recalled to mind the

which ho, had studied 5o decply, and with
such profit.

Jimmy’s eyes opencd with with amaze-
ment as Gunner fixed a stony glare upon
hir. Then Gunner's hands camo up, and

passes.
Jimmy Silver d.d not_know that they
were mesmeric ses. He d:d not even
think of nn}thmg "ot tho kin

So far as he couhl  see,

who was wushmg his hands with
visible soap in impercoptiblo water.”
immy’s stare grew _wider.
A follow who glared into your eyes and

Guxmnr was,

in-

OWN LIBRARY 2]
Jimmy hit out at once from the

shoulder, There was a crash as Gunner
stretched out on the r,

o gave a roar as he landed there.

In another sccond Jimmy Silver

torn opnn the door and was in the passage.

ood deal excited and uLzrmul

hmm S:lvsr feared no foe in the ordinary

way, but being shut up alone in the study
with a maniae was no_joke.

unner sat up dazedly, Ho groped- for

his nose, which felt as if it wasn't there,
and_spluttered.

“0 Owi Wew!”
Jimmy Silver started down the passage
at a run. His idea was to cut down fo

Mr. Dalton’s _study, and acquaing the
master of the Fourth Form with Guaner's
alarming state, so that the unhappy fellow

hml

could be looked after and seen by
doctor.
Drkmson minor out of the

Rampcd
doorway_of 7, and caught
xmmy by the

“What's happmcd”’ he gasped.

“Don’t stop me 1I” pantea Jimmy Sll\ct
“Gunner’s gone mad !’

“Oh, my hat !

“Heo may do himself mischicf if he's

Study

waved his hands about in front of your
face for o ostensible reason could not bo
supposed to bo in posscssion of all his
seuses.
my Silver pushed his chair back and

doubled his fsts ready to tackle Gunner
if he grew yiolent.

“Keep still I” snapped Gunner.

"o you potty 17 yelled Jimmy.

“Whan" shricked the captain of the
Tourth.

“Sleop

Jimmy Silver did not obey that com-
-mand. He shoved his chair back farther
and leaped to his feet.

o was really alarmed noy

“Keep off, " you potty chumpl” he
shonted: as Guiner advanced. 1 don't
want to hurt you, but if you come nearer
T'li knock you down I
"sm down " yelled Guuner,
4 pass, you maniac!”
odging” round Gunnor

yelled
Jlmmy, towards
the

(e grasped him. His victim was

not to cscape him like this before the
"fluence was on,
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not pul under control. Let go my arm,
\ou ass| P'm going to the memmml”
iclnson minor wri ically.

“uom on! le's 1

“He’s ns mad as a
glavng ot wwe wod waving
my face——"

“Hea, hal Hold on, I
explain,  For g,nudnzss sak
AMr. l)ulmx

L

hattes e was
his hands in

tell youl lll

Ob, dear!”
pause
you micant”

Silver
do

Jiminy
W

he demanded

Let's get away in caso

with me, then,” enid

Jimmy
Thy two ju

oy wout down the passage

end study
t Sose hutito t
i about Jimy Silver, or cven tho

Bagshot match. 111: nose required atten-
tion—carceful o Guuner
headed for t h-room, where
for quite a me he was busy bath-

ing Lis nos

GHAPTER 31,
Gunner’s Latesi
Paby

Newcome
dowr for their
They looked at him
cn “he came  down

and and

v
thur Edward Lovell
Jimmy Silver ecxplained.
ost antics in the study.
him down and bolt!”

»

Jis coming on,” said Raby,
of tho head. ~ “It's getting

iz o b told,” sid Jimmy.
ing . after  badly.

his hand at me,
bis eyes, and tell:

led Dickinson.
atter, Dickinsen

CUNNER GETS GOING1

sx\id Lu\'cll sternly,  “II¢’s your chum,
l)xckmscu c‘mckled spasmodically
“He's not mad1” I

it looks like it. I t

A know
ught so at first, but
1%

he isu't! He's a mcsmerist
“Wha-a-at 77
“Which ?
The Iist Four hlinked at Dic inmn,

It Dickinon had told thom that G

anthropophagist, or onc of umu
culiar gentiomen. who
travel3, whose heads did grow be
r shoulder, the chums could not i
been moro astonishe

an

> ropeated Jimmy

got a book ©
got it pat!”
athead, you
help being a fathead !
cd me in the study—"'

o mes-

I was a rgbbit !
v

believe

i it B e
Dickinzon  defensively.
hing  bis head ted

x,ch l,n head ; s too
old chap; he's
tands magni-

is
Bioont, spre e studsd

Jimmy mlwr laughed.

“Than which there is no higher pr:
he, remarked.

“Well, you sce—
*1 sce that )mx thmk more of t
pots of Bgypt i f the frozen
said Jimmy Silver. e g r-g.m m

take Gunner in like that 1”

“Well, I wouldn't,” sai
“But he asks to have hi.
up and
that's hav it is. e thinks he can
merise, and hL> going to mesmerise yo:
Jimmay, and make you put him in thid
Bagshot cleven

Jimmy  Silver gasped.

*So that's it 1" stuttered.
o 1‘- t's

i roared Lovell.
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Tho Tisticnl TFour shricked. Tho dis-
covery that Gunner wasn't insano was a

reljel; but the discovery that he was a

me: . cndowed—in_his own imagina-

B ith fearful and irresistible powers,
toole the Fourth-Formers by storm

They cd till the tears ran down

Yaces.  'They were used to Gunner,

but this was unusually rich even for

Gunner.

“Qh, dear!” sobbed Jimmy Silver at
lact, Gunner will be the death of mo
some_day !’

“Dou't tell_him I told you” implored
Dickinson. “Just bump him \\hc,n he tries

it on. That will meet the case.”
“Oh, “ve wont tell him,? said Jimmy.
«Sot your fecble little mind at rest.”

“Will the howling ass fry it ou again,”
caid Lovell, “after coming a mucker, as
he's just_dono?*

et him try it on again!” said Jimmy

T know what the burbling jabbor:

“
at, I'll pull Lis silly leg.

&
let

him think the 'fluence is on—right

up to tho time we play Bagshot. That
wivo him o lesson for his silly
)

will
ch

Ha, ha, ha!”

And with that Jimmy Silver & Co. left
Dickinson, and went on to the cricket field,
still chortling.

CHAPTER 32.
Under the 'Fluencel

* @ ILVER
S “Iallo, Gunner 1

Jimmy Silver’s tonc was quite
y and bright.

. It was the following day, and dinner had
just finished at Rookwood. Most of the
Juniors were thinking about the Bagshot
match. Pankley & Co., of Bagshot, were
oxpeeted at Rookwood quite carly in the
afternoon.

Gunner was_thinking about it as much
as anybody. Time was getting very close
nd the *fluence was not yet on.

} During the _provious cvening Gunner
had looked for chances without finding
them, and the amateur bhypnotist hadn’t

Dbeen ablo to get to work.
: Quite unknown to Gunner, Jimmy in-
ended o give him_ a chance.  Pulling

Gunner’s cgregious leg was cntertaining.
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but the captain of tho Fourth hadn’t too
much time to waste on tho entertainment.

“I want fo speak to you,” said Guuner,
“Come into the Common-room, will you?

“Certainly.”

Jimmy followed Gunner into the junior
Common-room, which was deserted at that
time of the day,

“8it down, old

Jimmy sat’ down.

Gunner stood before him, just as he
had done in the study tho previous day.
But this time Jimmy Silver showed no
signs of restiveness. Ho secmed like clay
in_the hands of the potter.

unner fixed his eyes on Jimmy’s, with
a steady, fixed glare.

“The fact is, Silver,” said Gunner,
“I'm doing somo new gymnastics—wrist
excrcises, in fact, and I'd_like you to
sce them. Just sit etill and watch for a
few minutes, will you?”

i ghead, old” chap!” said Jimmy.
“This is quite interesting!”

“Morc intercsting than you think, per-

chap,” said Gunner,

haps 1 said Gunmer, “Just you wateh
me 1”

With his cyes fived on Jimmy's, ho
started tho mesmeric passes. Mis large
hands waved and wove patterns before
Jimmy’s cyes.

To his delight, Jimmy's eyelids began

to_droop.

_ Gunner had been washing his hands in

invisiblo soap in imperceptible water for
only a couple of minutes, when the captain
of “the ITourth displayed unmistakable

signs of drowsiness.
Tn threo minutes his cyes had closed.

“Sleap 1" said Gunner in a thrilling
voice.

Jimmy snored.

Gunnor almost gasped. OF course, he

had known that ho could do it; he hac
not had any doubts about that.  Still, it
o5 o thrilling moment when the amateur
hypnotist saw his victim helpless before
M ohis will merged in Gunner’s, as il
were, the slave of the master-mind.
“Gpen your cyes!” commanded Gunner.

Jimmy Silver’s eyes opened. )
TRy n said Gunner in a deop, im-
prossivo yoioe, ‘“yowre under the in-

fluence, Jimmy _Silver—the slave of my
will.  Understand "
“Yes,” said Ji

o7 said Jimmy drowsily.
“You have to obey my orders
“Yes."
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Stand up 1”
Jimmy Sitver stoo

No\' stand on one L\g .

Silver stood on onc leg.

l‘cwr (mhhm Gunner almost crowed
with_del Evidently the captain of
e ourth was the slav of his powerfal
rmommy

S cLoxgc,” murmured Gunner, IllD\K(L
after this, Ill
h, and

rise Bulkeley
ce him put me in the loven, and
matches for Rookwood. ~I'll mes-
the Head, and make him put me
Tifth 1<onnvd(xsh it 111, no, in
t's a curious thing that they
"fluence. Dickinson minor
fic Jul tie same, and now Silver's doing

fects the muscles of the face some

dare ucky for some people
nm T'm a chap of high principles, and
only mean to use this Terrible power for
good mmp i
was still standing on one leg, the
dlave of the hypnotist's will
Silver,” said Gunner, ‘“your
SlI\‘cr at nll. Your name’s

Silyer.
mly cnnrtlc(l with satisfaction.
He was putting his victim to severe tests,
and all o! them were successful.

ro u tiger!” said Gunner
are you?
Fomes Sitver,
ant " Fimmy, epparently in tho beliel

that he wa

made, a sudden spring

mesmerisg went with
floor, taken quite by sur-
mmy clawed at him ruth-
ubtedly a real tiger would

=0

the

h to

my

ced
Oh!
growled
And he clawed
teeth in

Jimmy  Silver
at Cunner, and
the hypnotist’s

Gerrofft Her
ped Ciunn
mless little

I say,
%lcf\(ll—
anary

Hp “ont

! Lo hiz £, is collar

i
GUNNER GETS GOIN(

had been torn off the studs and his neck-
tic wreeked by the clawing of the tiger.
10101, dear >

“1 shall have

or a-tiger again!”

Gunuer set himself to rights hastily. He
was fecling rathor bumped and breath-
less and triumphant.

e X Jimmy Silver again!” he
“Captain of the Rook vood Fourth,
kuow! You're playing me in the
Bagdmt match this nhumon Under
stand 1

svid, Jimmy drowsily.
“ome with Mind, you

ll nnd have to de

1 murmured Jimmy

“(‘,omo on!”
Gunner took the captain of the Fourth
by the arm and led him out of the Com-

mon-room.

CHAPTER 33
Qunner Wakes Up!
tled
The Co.

“ ~~OME on, Jimmy
‘ Arthur Edward Lovell.

were waiting for Jimmy Silver in
the passag

“Im ready !” Jimmy.

Guaner gavo his victim a rather anxious
side-glance.  Jimmy Silver looked quito
pormal—tliere was o trace of “fluence in
is

“Tho fellows aro ready,” said Raby,
“Bagshot may be here in a fow minutes.”
Jimmy_turned to Guuner,

4Gt into your flanncls I* o said.

i into_ lanncls

out

nner to get

for 2" acked Lovell, suppressing a
Ho's told ‘me {o play bim
“My hat
1 won't two jiflies1” said

o broat felight. And ho bounded
re

'\\(‘n

\\.\”\"ﬂ out of the
smile

Ho;bu

*fuenee on?” ssked Lovell.
Jimmy nodded,

“Right on! Gunner took me into the
¢ wesracrised_me. Ho

and

N2
canary.

“Ha, ha, b
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“As a tiger I clawed him!”

“Ha, ha, haI” yelled the Co.

“As ‘a_canary I was just thinking of
pecking him when he, camo to business,”
faid Jimmy Silver. “Now I'm going to
play him against Bagshot—I don’t think !
Dear old Gunner I”

Meanwhile Gunner was changmﬁ into
ﬂnnncls m lu h spirits. As soon as he had
d hurried down to Little Side,
ing ]ns Dat.

ere was a crowd of Rookwooders on
Littlo Side—Jimmy_Silver and his merry
men wero ready. Dlﬁshot were expected
any moment now.  Jimmy stood among
the cricketers, and Gunner was rather sur-
to see cleven fellows ready. Ap-
parently the skipper had mot yet decided
which onc to leave out to make room for

unner.

The Tistical Four exchanged merry
glances as Guuner came up.

“Ready !” announced Guunner.

Many cyes turned on Gunner.
nd what are you ready for?” asked
Tmmm Dodd.

hat's the ass doing with that bat?”
m]\ml Conroy. ““Has he dreamed that he’s
a cricketer

“T'm playing!” said Gunner coolly.

“Ts therc a match on to-day at marbles,
then 7 asked Conroy.

TI'm playing Bagsho“ roared Gumner,
“Silver, I want to, open the innings and
(n]m the first over.”

“Oh! You want t)nw” asked Jimmy.

“Yes. good innings at the start will
buck up the team. You can take the

any showing off, or fancy
cricket,” said Gunner. “What' I want is
tome good, steady stonewalling,  Leave
the run-getting to me. Just back mo up,
that's all. That's all T want.”

What' you want, and what you ar
8oing to.get_seem to bo a bit different,”
romarked ~ Jimmy _ Silver  cheerfully.

‘IMallo, there's the Bagshot brake! Run
and play, Gunner.
What ?*

6
“Ia, ha, hal” roured Lovell. “Put
somo more, *Ruenco on, Gunner.”
Gunner jumped.
“Whatt Silver—Dm playing!  T've
{014 you-ordered you—w1y, Tl olly well
smash you—here, leggo ! roared Gunner.
It's time for you to wake up!” ex-
plained Jimmy Silver. *Carry him away
and drop him somewhere.
Ha, a 17
o Co. callared the sstonished Gunner,

o was lifted off his foct, - His bat
dropped " in  the grass, and Gunnor
o VTl byt va ahins Jimmy
Silver smiled at him sweetly.

“The ‘fluence wasn't quite strong
enough,” he explained. “Try again—

Too busy now.”

—I—"" stuttered Gunner.
Ho choked with wrath. Amid a roar of
Jaughter he was whirled avay, and dumped
down at a distance from the pitch, and
there left to rccover himself.

By the time Pcter Cuthbert Gunner had
his “second wind, Bagshot were b'ﬂ.tms
and Jimmy Silver & Co. were in the fiel
Gunuer sat up in the grass and blinked at
them. _Slowly, but surely, the truth forced
itself into his powerful brain that Jimmy
Silver hadn’t been under the ’fluence at
all—that he had been p\\]hng the mes-
merist’s egregious_leg. took Gunner a
long time to realisc. th.nt, and to digest
it.

Hc sat for quite a long time and b]mkud

icketers.  Jimm, ver &
}nd qmec forgotten his existence hy thc
time he limped away—a sadder, il nob
wiser, Gunner.

Potor Cuthbert Gunner did not play in
the Bagshot match. But he found another
occupation that afternoon. Heo lighted a
fire in Study No. 7, and pub “Mesmerism
Simplificd » upon it. With a gloomy brow

unner watched his l-mlf«:rown s worth of

another day.
“Wh

marvellous knowledgo reduced t o_ashes.
From ickinson nunor—\um
considerablo _satisfaction—deduced  that

Gunner had given up mesmerism |

THE END.
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The Phantom Wherty.

The legend of the Flying Dutchman is
world-famous; how the sighting of it fore-
.udes {ragedy and disaster. No so famous,
but quite as bafling, is the story of the
phantom wherry that a Thames boatman
¢iaims be saw going under London Bridge.
In it wero three persons, two men and a woman,
all dressed in a fashion long since dead an
cone. Tho strange craft passed from the
o er the bridge, but never
canie out on the otlier side !

There ble solution to the mystery
in the hck tlmt a Mistress Fordham, ﬂuughter
of a wealthy cloth merchant, fle the
man hor ished her to marry e
for {hie ship which the man of her choico was
e was drowned with her companions
uudcr Londen Bridge. This was in the year

"X‘(‘-e is & strunge story of the seventh
island of the Canaries, In fifteenth-contury
charts there aro soven islands shown, whereas
{o-day thero aro only six. Yot at times this

1d, whigh has apparently vanished
into ‘I)e sea, can ba distinetly seen, a specl,
thickly bushed and with a white building
cn it.

Tho islanders aro convinced that it is the
ghost of the istand that has sunk between the

o3, and so far thero has been no other
cplanation.

Ths Farce Cuiter.

thosts aro usually used in referonce to
apparitions of human beings, and it is strange
t hear of ghosts of material things such as
Loats and islands. Maybe it is just sailors’
superstition, but many of these apparitions
ave beon zcen by those who place no faith in
hoodoc.”

AN AN AR AP AP A

THE WATER.

RS

One of these inexplicable myslenes of tho
sen occurred at the port of X
land, in April, 1927. One eve amnﬂ 1wo vessels

entered tho harbour, en Icelandic trawler
and & Farce cutter. The latter had two boats
in tow, and in one of these were two men in
oilskins. The crew of the trawler, the crew of
a pilot-boat, and the harbour-master had scen
the cutter. ‘i'he harbour-master had noticed,
s many others, the lettess of identification,
which were F.D. There was no activity in
the cutter, so the harbo .‘r-musm ordered the
port-doctor to go aboard

When the boat with the dncbot aboard put
out it was to find that the quiter had vanished
into thin air. hoaded Icelanders
are not fools, yob many CoRlL Bave snoitit
ceoing the cuiter. No explanation has ever
Deen found for her d|suppoar2mcs, md sho is
considered to have been just a ghos

A Ghostly Warning.

The appearancc of & ghost slnp oft ‘Boffin q
Island, near the coast of Connemara, is
reckoned to be a warning, Like the Flying
Dutchman th.s phentom presages evil.

One day in October, 1927, some fishermon.
from Boffin Island were retwning from &
day’s fishing, Suddenly thero was sighted &
curragh, a light boat ‘made_of timber -and*
tarred canvas. The cwrragh was following
them, but there was no one aboard her, and
the boat had a strange, misty look.

The fishermen were convinced, it was a ghost
ship, and that it was following them asa
warning.

On the next day they refused to
fishing, nn(l it was well they did, for a terriiic
storm blew up so suddenly that fifty-one
fishermen were drowned.

8.8,
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