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CHAPTER 1.
News for the End Study!
NOOKS of the Second came along the
S Fourth Form passage at Rookwood,
ang bumped open tho door of the
en y,
“Silver hexe"” he called out.
Jimmy Silver was there.
immy was stretched at easo in tho study
armchair, with an expression of great _satis-
faction on his face. Arthur Edward Lovell
was reclining with more or less grace on
the  stud. u aby and Newcome
tudy table \nth their persons.
‘The Fistical Four of Rookwood were back
at school, after a long trip abroad, and they
were fooling pleased. They had enjoycd
their trip «to Dieiiadaj bot, theywote voro
than glad to be back among old scenes and
familiar faces. A week had passed away
quite happily, There had been a football
atch, a rag on the Modems, a fight bo-
tween Jimmy Silver and Peel other
harmless and nécessary rcln 2 and

ions,

e . — &
The weird and wonderful stunts of TEXAS LICK, from the Wild West,
cause a sensation at Rookwood School, and consternation for the Christmas
ghost at JIMMY SILVER'S home.

LV

after their long absenco even school work
in the Torm-room was almost
Snooks of the Second stared i
cheery and satisfied faces in the end study
in_the Fourth.

“Here I sm, kid,” answered Jimmy
cheerily.

Arlbur Edward Lovell frowned at the

¥ Dont they knock at doors in tho slum
you camo from, young Snooks?” he

quired.
“Come aff1” retorted foun
“None of your swank, Lovel

vouve boen on a tuppenty hohda

Snooks.
bncru\se

“Hage! you really been to Canadat”
asked Snooks.

“Of courso we have, you cheeky youn
ass!” exclaimed Raby. “Haven't you hear
us_saying o?

“Lots of times,” assented Snooks, *but
Peclo says that yow've mnot really been
further off than Southend.”



2 TR’AILING THE PHANTOM!

“Sm\thentl‘" yelled the Fistical Four.
“Pae) o knows a chap who saw
yor herel gnnned Snooks.
o I’H jolly well give Pecle another punch
sc0 him againl” growled Jimmy
Sllvor while Arthur Edward Lovell gazed
at  the fag in great wrath, meditating
assault and battery.
“Gower says ho doesn’t think
bouthend ough,” said Snooks.
“Doesn’t he?” grunted Neosine
“No Gower says he believes you were
at Mugut

it was

i e study at great
speed, hurled by the hand of Arthur Ddward

ovell. Tt caught Snooks of the Second on
the chest, and bowled him over quite
neatly. There was = bump and a roar as

Snooks of the Second Form sat down in
the passage.
ba”

2,
G drtted Raby.

“Jow-ow-owt” yelled Snooks, ropenting,
perhaps, that he had ventured to chip the
Fistical Four in their own domain. It was,
indoed, . rather ‘venturesome. prococding,
like béarding the lion in his den, or the
Douglas in_his hal

Lovell fielded the cushion, and bran-
dished 1. over Snooks as the latter sat and
roared.

“Have somo more?” ho asked.

 Yowowowr”
nything moro to say about Southend
nnd A argate 7 inquired. Lovell.
Wou{ Not OB, nor” gasped Snooks.

Thﬁ fag scrambled up and backed away
from the cushion.

“Head’s message,” he grunted. “Silver's
wanted in the Head’s study at once. T hope
it’s a licking, Ow!” 2

ovell made a motion with the cushion,
and Snooks of the Second scudded away
down tho passage,

ander what tho Head wants,” re-

marked Rab;

“ About, p\lnchmg Pecle, 1 suppose,”
yawned Jimmy Sih eele was walking

% rise mose alo rning.”

“The Head wouldn t nouce Peele s boko,”
said Lovell “Porhaps ho wants to hear
about what we did in Canada.”

“Porhaps!” grinned l\‘ewcome. “Lot of
perhaps ot that, T think.”

“As that Indian ch.’.\p at Greyfriars we\\lg

sai

say, tho perhapsfulness is terrific,”

Jimmy Silver, laughing, “More likely
Peolo's noso!  Anyhow, F'd better. go. The

old boy doesu’t like to be kept waiting.”

And Jimmy Silver left the end study and
5troﬂcd down the passage to the stairs.

Ho tapped discreetly at the Heads door.
Dr. Chisholm’s deep voico bade him enter.

Mr. Dalton, the master of the Fourth,
was with the Head when the captain of the
Fourth came in. Both the masters were
looking rather serious, and Jimmy did not
doubt that Mr. Dajton had ‘acquainted the

cad with some delnguency of Jimmy's.
The striking state of Peele’s nose, appar-
ently, was to be avenged.

Dr. Chisholm blinked at Jimmy over his

glasses
::%hl 1 sent for you, Silver,” he said.
“M.r Dalton tells me———"

Yes, sir,” groaned Jimy
«Tha} while you were in Cux ada you—-~"
Jimmy brightened.
Ap%: ently it was noe Peele’s nose, after
at was to figure in the interview.
Was it possible that lhe Head wanted to
hear & yarn about the Windy River
Ra ch ?
“You made the acquaintance of
Al:r‘lzncan boy—
“Named Kick—

an

“Lick, sir!” murmured Mr. Dalton.
vAhl Yos! Bractlyl Lick!” said the
“Quite ol The boy's name cor-

Hea
Lumly is Lick 1
oJimmy Silver was quite cheerful again

“Ye!, sir,” he said,

“T}us boy Kick—I should say Lick—is
coming to Raokwood,” resumed the Head.

“It appears that he belongs to—to Mexico

i Texas, sirl” said Mr. Dalto

“ Exactly—Texas! Texas is a Stato in'the
United Smtes of America, Silver.”

“Yes, sir,” said Jimmy gravely. The in-
formation was quite superfluous; Jimmy
ilver was well aware that Texas was &
Stato in tho United States of America. But
it was not his business to tell the Head so.
All information imparted by so great a man
as the Head of Rookwood School was to be
received with thankfulness.

“Arrangements have been made,” went
on the Head, “for Lick to be plnced in the

“I remember him,
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Fourth Form at this school—your Form,

e's, sir,” said Jimi
s onioeen o Wiy the Head had

sent for him to tell him all this. Dr. Chis-
holm proceeded to enlighten him.
“I was glad to hear from Mr. Dalton,

Bilver, that you wero acquainted with this
boy Kick—Lick. I understand that ho has
l.\\ed entirely on a—a-—&
Ranch,” said Mr. Dalton ™

“A mnch » said the Head. “A ranch in

“’Iexas Ve

“Texas,” resumed tho Head. “Ho will,
therofore, bo very new to our ways here,
[ understand, indeed, that he has no know-
ledge at all of public school life or of
English manners and _customs generally.
You will be able to assist him very materi-
nlly, le\‘er, in settlmg down here.”

urmured J

Rcmcmbcrmg what he did of Texas Lick,

immy was not overjoyed at the prospcet
of acting as bear-leader to the youth from

Texas. But it was no uso telling the Head

thorefore, arranged,” oontimued
this' American ‘boy Kick to
b, phccd in your study, Silver.”

! 2 betiovn there aro four—or is it five—
boys in your study already ?"”
A Four e

“Quito so! I bligvo, howevor, that it i»
the largest study in tho Fourth Form
passage.

“Yes, sir.”

“If, ' however, you find your room
crowded with the addition of this boy Lick,
one of the others \u‘l be taken out and
placed in another stu

Jimmy looked at it s akatis almost
compassionately. The Head was a mine of
learning and knowledge. What he did not
kmnow of the classio tongucs was ot worth
knowing. Ho knew nearly as much about
ZEschylus as Kschylus himself could huvo

NOWN. ut not know that the Fis-
tioal Four of Rookwood would not have
agreed to be separated, oven if four or five
Licks had been landed on them in the end
study.

b, wé shall manage all right, sir” said

Jim
2 \’el Now, this boy Kick

good, Silver!
—Lick—is in charge of his

at’ prosent
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father’s agent in London, Ile arrives at
oolewood to-morrov.
“A gcnllcm:\n will ln-mg him here,” con-
hnucd the . “I think, howevor, that
a boy bclongmg to his Form were fo
mcet him at the station it would be as well.
:\lIr Dalton wxll c‘mreforc, excuse you from
he -
Silver, in order um you may_ meet Lick
at Coombe, and conduct him to the
school.”
Jimmy looked quito cheerful now.
Mecting Texas Lick was no great treat,
but an exeat from the Form-room was
alyays welome,
“Shal tako anyone with me, sir?”
asked Jimmy Silver diffidently.
“Tt scarcely scems necessary, Silver.”
“My friends, sir—Lovell and Raby and
Nowcome~met Lick in Canada,” said
immy. “It would be a sort of—of wol-
cnrne for him if they could come with me,

"Mr. Dalton smiled, and tho Head looked
ra(’hcr hard at Jimmy Silver.

“I will leavo that matter to your Form-
master, Silver,” said Dr. Chisholm.

“I seo no objection, sir,” said Mr.
Dalton,
“Very well. Then to-morrow afternoon,

Silver, you will meet tho three o’clock train
at Coombo, and I trust you will do your
best to make Lick feel quito at home.”
“0h, certainly, sir !”
“Very good! You may go, Silver.”
And Silver went.

CHAPTER 2.
Lick?

« ELL?”
\V Lovell and Raby and New-
come jerked that monosyllablo
at Jimmy Silver all together as

he came back fo tho end study in tho
For

“All 8¢ nc,” nnswctcd Jimmy Silver.,

& Not, licked

I what did the old scout want?"

Jimmy Silver explained.

“Well, you ass!” cxdlaimed Lovell indig.
nantly. ~ “You say it's all sorene, and i

turns out that we're to have that wild ;md
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3z Zool]y" animal, Lick, planted on us in this

“Well, that's rotten!” agreed Jimmy.
“It will be a bit of a crowd. e Head
says ono of us may change out e
crowded.

“The H ad’s an ass!”

Jimmy Silver laughed.

“That chap Lick is a cheeky chump,”
‘went on Lovell. “Hcs too jolly conceited
and too bossy. on any airs in
this study I shall ,ouy Ly thump him

“Oh, he's got his good points!” said
szmy Silver toleranﬂy “I dare say he
will shake down in time, Anyhow, we get
gn exeat tomorrow, and wo owe’ that to

ck

“That’s something,” agreed Lovell. “T'd
meet half a dozen Licks to get away from
Latin prose, All the same, I shall prob-
ably punch his nose before we're out of the
station.”

“The Head might have shoved him in
somo other study,” grunted Newcombe.

D see, we're expected to keep a
fatherly oy on hxm as wo met him out
Wese,” said Jimy

ich mel” grarled Lovell

“Well, we'll sce him_through if wo can,
said J(mmy Silver. ““Blest %
he will get on at a place like Rookwood,
after a ranch in Texas! I fancy he's got
plenty of troubles before him before he
shakes down. Now, what about prep?”

“Oh, blow prep!” said Lovell. “Prep
makes me msh we were back at the Wmdy
River Ranch

“But we're not,” said Jimmy. “So we'd
beltcr pile in.”

d the Fistical Four sat down round
zhe study table to work. After prep they
strolled down to the junior Common-room,
to gather round the fire for a chat before
going to bed. They found most of the
Fourth already in possession of the nows
that Texas Lick, of Texas, was coming to
Rookwood. There was some curiosity
among the juniors on the subject of tho

ew boy from Texas.

”You fellows have scen the kid?” asked
Valentmc Mornington.

ith our own cyes,”
gravely.

“Is his name real!y Lick 7

"Ren.lly and t

“Oh, gammon I” wld Tawnsend
could Lick be a name

“There aro more chmgs in the heavens

answered Jimmy

“How

and the earth tlmn are dz‘unmed of in your
philosophy, man, more weird
names in the Umted Smhes thnn were, ever
heard of in England,” answered Jimm;
Silver. ‘“His name e is Lick—just Lxckl
And as if that wasn't_enough to go on
with, his fronc name is Texas, after his
mmva State.
* Texas Llck % s:ud Mornington.  “Ye
goda What & name!”
say, I've heard that name_before,”
sald Tubby Muffin. “I've seen it in the
pnpen Thcres an American millionaire
amed Lick,
e That’s bis popper,” said Jimmy.
“His what ?” yelled Townsend.
“His popper.”
“What on earth’s a popper?”
Topham.
“His father. Whero we say pater, lh(\y
say _popper,”  explained my.
mater wou]d bo mopper.”

asked

“We leamcd a lot of tho American lan-
guage while we were out there,” said
Lovell. “T guess wo could put you galoots
wise, some.

a, ha, hal’
“You guess you could put us galoots
wlssl" waid Townmend. i1, watte. n desed

way, “Does that mean angthin’'i. Moan
to say e!m, Texas Lick talks in thal
language
"Jnhsc that ” said Jimmy Silver, laughing.

e tand round im and hear Lim
tallcl? chuclded Moroington.
“Ha, ha, hal
The ‘name and fame of Texas Lick had
preceded him at Rookwood S Every
fellow in the Fourth was keen to seo hi
when he arived. Tubby Muffin was
ecially intorestod.
“You_fellows sure that he's the son of
the wuillionairs Lick 1 he asked,

“Quite sure.”
“Then ho'll bave lots of money 2"
“Very like

Sy, T wouldn't be down on o chap,

because he comes from Cal W—I mean'
Texas,” said Tubby Muffin, Ho can't helg
bis naine being Liok. I believe in giving a
fellow a fair show,

ccauso he's got

Iots of money?*
chuckled Raby.
“Ha,

a, bt
«Yes—I ‘mean, 10, of courso not! After
all, what's in 2 name?” gaid Tubby,



b the

"

THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY 5

“Fvery chap can’t have an, aristoeratic name
—like mine, for instance.

“Ha, hn, ha!” yelled the juniors.

“T daro say he's quite & hico chap,”
sisted Tubby Muffin. “I'm going_to hc
decent to him. Il toll you what, Jimmy.
T'll mect him at the station instea
if you like, if you can fix it w

Nothing doing,” ans
Taughing.

“I mean it, Dlv.l chap.
“So do You can wait till Lick gets
to Rook\\ood before you borrow any dollars
from_him.”

“Ha, hn, ha!”

CHAPTER 3.
The Boy from tho West!
OU may go, Silver!”
“ Yos, sir.”
Jimmy Silyer & Co. rose_from
their places in the Fourth Form-
room, It was half-past two.

Quite cheerily thn Fistical Four left the
Form room, followed by some envious

glances, csp n]ly lom Tubby Muffin.
'J.lle sno[lcd out of the School House into

cen wind and tho \\m(ry sunshine.
“Jolly glad to get out, anyhow,”
mnrl.cd Arthur Edward Lovell as
walked down to the gates.

“Hear, hear!”

Jimmy Silver & Co. sauntered cheerily
down tho lane to Coombe, They had
lenty of time to meet the train, which vas
ooked o arrive at three from Latcl
lJunctxon and was generally a few it
ate.

They arrived at tho station, and went
on to the platform. The train was  sig-
nalled, but was not y

“1 x\lﬂpcse we shn!l know l]xc clmp \\hcn

re-
they

is face was e s Koty
P B e o aiorent lothes (hough”
said Lovell. I suppose ho'll conio to Rook-
wood in tons.”

“I suppose s0,”

said Jimmy Silver. “Ho

will lool d deal different in Etons and
a topper, Keep your eyes open; the train’s
coming in,”

‘The train from Latcham raitled into the

station and stopped. A dozen or 0. pas-
sengers turned oul
here he is!” exclmmed Newcome,

“My hat!

Jimmy Sl[rcr & Co. rccognised Texas
Lick at o

Fi chango in him, They lmow
his bronzed face, his long nose, his keer
penctrating eyes. And thoy know his Sto d
son hat and buckskin breeches and riding.
boots. He was not, after all, in Etons il
a topper. Texas Lick, on his way to Rook-
wood, was the Texas Lick they had met on
tho Windy River Ranch.

He secmed to be alone. The chums of
Rookwood saw nothing of the legal gentle-
man the Head had referred to.

Texas Lick stood on tho platform and
stared about him coolly. Ho was a strangor
in a strange land, but it was ovident that
he was perfectly solf-possessed.

The juniors crossed the platform towards

im.
“Hallo, Lick!” grected Jimmy Silver.
Lick glanced at him.

“Hallo, you guys!”

Having ~bestowed that greeting, Lick
turned to a_porter.
“T guess T want my truck 1 ho said,
“Ihp
“There's a little grip in the car,” s

Lick,
avvy ?
b aoniba puter blinkediati Himthela:

lessly.  Few strangers came to Coombe and

fewer Americans. The language of the
vouth from Texas was a deep mystery to
old, William.

“Oh, I reckon yow'ro asleop!” said Lick.
“You 'sce my trick put out and Il look
after the grip!”

He reached_ini
out a bag: This was tho

to.

“Oh1" gasped the porter.
is yourn, sir?”

Three trunks had been

“The rest is in tho baggage ce

the carriage and lifted
“grip ” referred

“Them trunke

landed on the

platform, Lick walked along and looked
at {bem, leaving Jimmy Silver & Co.
standing.

“Yep. I guess this is my truck!” said
Lick,

“You want a truck, sir?” stuttered tho
P",‘:'{l‘ »

“You mean a trolley, sir?”
“I guoss you don't favvy. This

trygle” said Lick, pointing fo tho trumks, -
“oh

"Don( you know what h‘ud\ |~:‘” d(-.
manded Texas Lick derisively. hiz
Have I come over to this little lsxand o
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teach folks their own language? Look here,
ou galoot, you ot that, truck expressed to

cokwood School ms(untcr Savvy 1

“Yes, sir!” gasped the Coombe porter,
comprehending at last that “truck » was a
word meaning baggage,

exas Lick, with his
walked away towards the exit, stared after
everyone in the staf The Stetson
lwt was not a common kind of headgear in

Coombe.

Jimmy Silver & Co. followed him. After
tho first laconic grecting, Texas Lick had
not even looked at them. Apparently ho
had “no use” for the Rookwooders as he
would havo exprused

walked briskly

They overtook him as he
ont of the station. e stood looking about

grip * in his hand,

him _there.
1 say, Lick—"
“Yey.
Lick rapped out the word, “ Yoy way
s purely, transatlaniic monosyllable, and

1or no—ncither yop o

meant neither yes
cthing between

n]opo—but apparently s
he

“We've come m see you safe to Rook-
rood,” said Jimi

Lick laughed.

“T guess I don’t want sceing safe any-
where,” he replied. “As soon as I can't
look after myself I reckon it will be time
for mo to go up the flume. Yes, sir.”

“I fancy you want looking aiter a bit,
all the same,” said Jimmy Silver. * What
the thump do you mean by coming o
Rookwood in those clothes?”

Texas Lick looked down at his clethes
with a glance of pride.

“I guess these are my gld rags” he
nns\\cred “What's the matter with
them 7

“We wear Etons at Rookwood.”
“Etons!”  Lick surveyed the
okwood juniors with a derisive
hem Eons 1

four
grin.

"I |ess I wouldn’t be found dead in
them, I reckon the old_galoot in London
wantd tue to stinpga. 1 russsed ok, wud
t%Id him so. I told him to go and chop

"\Vell you can’t tell the Head to go.nn
chop chips,” said Lovell, “and he'll jolly
zogn mako sou change into Etons.

h, guff!” said 3

PRt gentleman  who S
come down with you?” asked Ral

to
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“That old guy? I guess I slipped him
half- wuy—fcd ﬁpy with  him!” ~explained
jck. *Ho surc made me tired! I got him
into a wrong train at a junction, an nd
dage say he's at Southampton by tlis time.”

t1”
D e gax,to bo had hero?”
“A taxi?
“How do you "uns got to your school,
then
“Wo gonerally walk” smiled Jimmy
Silvor,  *“When thero's liggage we tako tho

!
"t thing 27 asked Lick, with a staro
at the ancient hack outside the station.

“That very thing!”

“Oh, gee-whizl” groaned Lick. “What
the thunder i the popper mean by land-
ing o live American in a backwoods she-
bang like this posky Hittle temcont island?
1f you ever find Texas Lick in a go-cart liko
that, you can let him know!”

o Well, your lnggoge—
Do you mean my truck ?”

“Yen," said Jimmy, laughing.
truck_can be sent on to the school.
send it on from tho station all right.
better walk.”

Texne Litk,
1 was raised,
had, I guess I'm Jooking for o critier.
you'hire a hoss in theso part

2 Oh e said Ty, 2 bt

“ Your
They'll
We'd

gono on_ walking!” snorted
"T'vo rodo o hoss over sinco
and if there ain’t a car to be

“Look hato, 'Lk yom i, | o Lo
arrivo at Rookwood on horschack ” ex-
clajmed Jimmy Silvor imptionty.

“Why not?” domanded

“Well, you can't.”

“Something _new, ech?” sncered Lick.
“¥ou galoots in England aro terrible afraid
of anything new. You want to follow in
your grandfather's footsteps, what? Well
I don't! Not little me! 1 guess I'm going'
to,ronse out a hogs in this township.”

“Cnn IH” said L ck.

And he strode away.

The Fistical Four looked after him, and
then looked at one another rather help-'
lessly. They had been sent to Coombe to
mect the Texan and see him safo to Rook-
wood under their wing. Obviously Texas'
Liclk did not want the shelter of anybody’s

wing.
, leave him to it said Lovell, “ Let’s;
zet o!f without him.”

Can "‘
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“The ass!” said Jimmy Silver. “We

can’t very well lnme him.  We're bound
to land lum at the school.”
“Then let's tnku him by the cars and
umrr‘l him off{”
“Good

g ! " sid Neweon
Jimmy Silver hesitated. lec had walked
fnto the Bird-in-Hand—a public-house that
was strictly forbidden to Rookwoodors.
Appmnuy he hoped to be able fo hiro a
horse there. Being well provided with
dollars, he was successful. While the Rook-
wooders still stood undecided Mr. Stiggins,
the landlord of the Bird: -1 -1 und came in
person out of the cading o
nmhllcd horse, and follo wad by thu Tcxnn

fi a bit froeh, sir,” said Mr. Stiggins.
“Ix xou dont mind that T—'

“I” guess +'ve ridden huck]umpers that
would make your hair curl at
them,” answored Texas Llck 'Ym\ can
send for this hoss later.”

Jimmy Silver ran forward as the Texan'
mount

“Look here, Lick—"

“Stand clear!”

Lick gave the korse a cut of the \\luf

W a_good horse, and undoubtedly
“frosh,” Thero was a clatter of hoofs as
the horso leaped to a gnllup, and the Rook-
wood juniors jumped out tha way.
Texas Lick waved his riding-whi

““So-long, you galoots! Walk home"

Ho disappeared at a tearing gallop.
Jxmm\ SlIVl‘l‘ & Co. stared aﬂer im.
“Well, my hat!” said Jimm
And mn Fistical Four stnned to walk
bnck to the school. Evidently there was

prospect of taking the stranger from
.nfur under their wing.

CHAPTER 4.
The Texan Arrives!
ONS were over when Jimmy
L lver & Co. arrived at Rookwood.
Thoy had ot hurried back, not
being specially anxious to_shate in
last lesson in the Form-room. When they
came in, they fully expected to hear that
Texas Lick had already arrived. But old
Mack, tho porter, had scen mothing of him,
as_Jimmy learned on inquirin
“Ain't "scen him1” said old Stack.
«But he must have come,” eaid Lovell.
“Ho started before us, and he was on a
horse going at top speed.”

1

way, perhaps,” remarked
s o giddy stranger in theso
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“Missed _the
Raby, “He'
arts.”

The Fistical Four walked in. Jimmy
Silver was oxpected to hand over Texas
Lick to Mr, Dalton, but as the Texan was
not with him he could not very well do
what was oxpected of him. He hesitatod
\vhetlmr to go to the Form-master's study

report, and while he was hesitating in
tlm hall, Mr. Dalton called to him.
There is Lick, Silver?”

“I think he hasn’t come in yet, sir.”

“Did he not como from Coombo with
you

“He hired a horse to rido here, sir,” said
Jimmy reluctantly. He did not know what
View Mr. Dalton might take of that pro-
cegding on Master Lick's part.

Mr. Dalton star

“Hired o hom ™ ho ropeated.

“Yes, sir.”

“Very odd!” said Mr. Dalton. “Tell
him to"report himsel in iny study as soon
as_he arrives, Silve

“Yes, sir.”

So it _was loft to Jimmy to wait till
Master Lick camo in, and he waited.
number of juniors gathered round him in
the quadrangle to ask after Texas Lick.

red o borse at, the Birdin-Hand!”
quid Tubby Muffin, 1ea
bim puy o protty penny thoro!
have tons of money.

“More money than sense, T chould say
remarked Mornington. I wonder what
the Head will think 1{ o sces him trot in.’

‘Hallo! What's u

they'd make
‘He must

There he i
"Llckl” exclum\cd Lovell.
“My hat
The voice of old Mack was heard shout-
o gatcs. There was & clatter of

A horseman_came riding in at a_ gallop.
1t was Texas Lick, with his rather Jong hair
blowing out in the wind under the Stetson

Mack stood and stared after him,
He had never scen a new boy at Rookwood
arrive in this stylo before.
Texas Lick came up the drive at a gallop,
tho gravel fiving ndor thy horse's erashing
ecls.  Thero was shouting on_all sides,
n..n«.m of tho Sixth roared ot i

& ]'ul in that ho; .c ! \c‘lul Hanson of
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}m Tifth, jumping out of the way in great
ha

“TLook out, yon fellows 1

Texas Lick did not_heed. He waved his

hip and gave a cowboy yell, as if he fan-
cx himsclf back on the plnms of Texas.
He came up to the School House \H(h u

but the excitement of the wild ride, and en-
joyment of the alarm and consternalion he
was causing.  Bulkeley of the Sixth, with
a grim brow, rushed at the horse’s head.
Lick avoided him with a swerve, and at the
same time flicked off the Sixth-Former’s
hat with his whip.  The hat rolled away,
and the b dashed on, and Dulkeley

wild_ rush, t
all sides. Almmt at tho steps of the ].musc
he dragged in his horse, so suddenly that
the amimal reared and nearly came down
on its haunches.

“Gee-whiz!” roared Tcxns Lick, “Hyer

am—me from Texas

“You nss I" romcd Jimmy Silver.

“Whooo

Texas Lch dmzf:ed round the horse, and
started off at a mId gallop round the quad-

rangle.  Eviden he was enjoying him-
eelf, and dehglxtej with the sensation he
was makin, Rookwood. Tho fellows
watched him m amazement, almost in con-
sternation.

Lick did not keep to the drives or to the
hs. Ho galloped right across the Sixth
Form green—a spot where no %umor was
allowed to walk, let alone ride. He whirled
past the school ‘shop, and Sergeant Kettle,
whe was standing outside, took a backward
jump into his little shop to escape the flying
heels—so sudden a jump that thoe sergeant
sat down in a cggs, with what a
novelxsz would describe as a sickening thud.

“Great Seott!” gasped Erroll. “'Is the
fellow mad?

“Mad as a hatter I”” stuttered Smythe of
the Shell.  “Oh gad | Does he take Rook-
wood for a lunatic asylum?”

“Look out, here he comes!”

The wild rider camo tearing up to the
house again, the horsc almost foaming.
Adolphus Smythe of the Shell leaped cut of
the way, stumbled, and fell right in the

path of the Rallopmg horse.
cry of horror on all sides.

35 nd ‘it scemed certain  that
Smythu would be crushed under the thud-
ding hoofs.

Texas Lick grinned.

A touch of ]m <kx“0d hand was enough—
the T e leap, and cleared Adol-
phus Smy l‘\c'rlm Sl\cll fellow’s dazed and
horrified eyes staring up at the horse pass-
ing over him.

“Qood gad 1" gasped Mornington.

“Lick ! smp you dummy I
Jimmy Silve

Lick did rot stop. Fle waved his whip
md galloped on, lo;L to all canUdc:a*mn

yelled

s lc!e staring dizzily a his hat.

D-’LI ton stood on the School House
step: w black as thunder.  The
Hcad ]omed him there th  masters
stared at the cnrcermf ex;

B ‘I‘Isoxs-xs that Kick ?” ga.ped Dr. Clis-
“It is Lick, sir,” said Mr. Dalton. “I
think lhat u tho new boy, Lick, Silver?™
“Yes, s
“Boy!” lhundered the Head.
Texas Lick looked round. The Head, in
]ns gown, was a strange figure to tho eyes
o young cow-puncher of Texas, but
L:ck recognised that he must be someone in
authority.  With a final whoop ho dashcd
up to tho steps, s dragged in his hoj
ond more, and he had allg]ucd and
nwed his ch(son hat to the Head.

“Yep?” he said.
““Boy 1” gns{ed Dr. Chisholm. *“Are you
—are you I
“Sure 1”
“What-—\\lmﬁ Answer me yes or no
boy 17
»”
“What dn you mean by yep? Do you
mean yes
Su\el”
“Bless my soul! Lick, how dare you

\rrive in this manner? Iow dare you
create such a disturbance in the quad-
rany le?” thundered the Head.

it )xstnrbnlneu”" repeated Lick.

“QOh, gee- whiz and geowhilk
lated Lick. “You call that a disturbance,
sir? My only hat!  You should tcc the
pu mchen on our ranch on a bender

Ha,
“Silence, boysl Lick,
ordinary conduct—’
uess I'don’t savvy, sirt I had to get
hrer on horseflesh, as there wasn't a pesky
car to be scared up. Ane was jest show-
mf) these greenhorns some riding, sir !”
r. Chisholm breathed hard.

*“You must do nothing of the kind again,
Lick! ave you come to Rookwood in
»‘mg c!othos

this—this extra-
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“Surcly youx‘ father told you— Bless
my soul | is_is—is—is really unnerving,
Al Dalton Boy, I suppose you have
clothes i ln your box ‘suitable for this school.”

I guess there’s a stack of duds, sir, but
1 radmr mckon T'd like to keep to these.”

be allowed to do r\oﬂumz of
the sort 1" thundered tho Hea al-
{on, you will sce that this—this cxtraordi-
nary boy changes his attire as soon as his
box jarrives. Then you will bring him to
me,

Dr. Chisholm stalked away, in wrath,
Texas Lick stared after him,

“I kinder guess that that old guy has got
his dander up I”” he remarked, to Rookwood
gcnernlly
u ha, ha!”

, you must not speak of your head-
m'nsmr in’ that manner,” said Mr. Dalton
severely.

“Gce ‘whiz !

TIs that guy the headmaster

—the head cook-and-bottlo-washer of this
hyer_shebang?” exclaimed Lick.
“Upon my word !” gasped Mr, Dalton.

Aml \vho nay you be, when you're at
lm m Licl
nm Ar.

Dalton—your Form-

Glad to sco you, sir,” said Toxas Lick
cordially.  “Shake!”  He held out
brown, “hard hand to tho Fourth Form
master.

m.‘mlen"

man in a dream, Richard Dalton
shook hands with the new jumior, hardly
knowing what he was doing.
“Where—whero is the_gentleman who
s {0 conduct sou here, Lick " o articu-
ts

“Hanging around Southampton grousing,
1 muoss” chuckled Lick.  *You
m |

"1 Shook him 1
e

"Yau—mu-,m shook him--you mean
you laid hands on him—

e e 17 rorred Lick, “Nopg! 1
gucss ot 1 X mean [ shook hjm—
ou understand English

“English?” =:unom

(lxo Fourth Form

master.
‘It’s

American, sir,” murmured Jimmy

Silver,. “Tq shako anybody means'to get
rid of them*”
“Ohl Ah! Yes! Isee! Lick, como

into my study at once. That—that horse
mus be taken away! Silver. ask the
rorter to seeure tho animal!  Lick, come

with me.

And Texas Lick, not in tho least per-
turbed, to judge by his looks—swung along
after tho Form master, tho foor creaking
to the heavy tread of his boo

“Well 1” “said \Iurnm‘z’on “with a decp
breath. “So that’s Lick | 1o lives up to
his name—] guess ho licks creation.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Something new for
grinned _Arthur l‘d\vard Lovell.
and woolly, what 7"

Texas Lick left a crowd of Rookwood
fellows in an excited buzz behind him.
There was no doubt that the boy from the
ranch was something new at Rookwood—
something very new indeed ! In ten minutes
all Rookwood from the Sixth to the Second,
was talking of Texas Lick.

Rookwood 1"
“Wild

CHAPTER 5.
Tubby Tries It On!

HERE was a heavy tramp of feet,
I and a buzz of voices and laughter,

inthe Fourth Form pssago.
Jimmy Silver & Co. had gone to the
end study for tea; and the heavy tramp in
the passago warned them that their new
study-mate was coming—and apparently a
crowd with him. The door crashed open,
and. Texas Lick stood in tho doorway, grin:

ning cheerily.

gycgs this hyor is Silver's study 1” ho
told I'm to camp hero witir

s
., Tight,” said Jimmy Silver,

sage.

Texas Lick chuckled.

“Theso jays scem amused somehow,” he
said. “I guess they’ve never seen a real
live American before. s;,, that galoot you
call Dalton 1<nt a bad sort. But the old
gu; li a caution.

R SRy ejaculated Lovell. “Do
you mean the headmaster 7

“Surd Some guy,” s:ud Lick.
<« You d better_let hxm hear you call him
ong!” chuckle

BT oy Jinmy Biiver!” ‘shonted Poels:
from the passage. “ goin’  to
charge for admission, now you've got the
wuf\m from Borneo in jour study?” |

said Texas Lick. *You

“0!, come off 1"
He closed the door

on
guys make me tired I
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of the end study with a slam, in a crowd of
grinning faces.” Then he threw himself into
the armchair, and put his feot on another
chair. " ““So this hyer is Rookwood, pard-
ners?
o ; Yes, this is Rookwood,” said Jimmy

ilye

I guess I don’t lhmk much of it?”

“Nothing to what you've got out in
Texas, I supposo?” sml Arthur Edward
Lovell, with sarcasm.

“You've got it!” assented Lick. “I
guess this old shebang was put up in the
early days of creation, and it's got a bit
mouldy since. In the States we'd have it
510 ioun nd vl it e s sanare
blocks of brick and central heating, and all
that. But I reckon you guys don’t k know
cnough to go in when it rains.
reckon I can put up with it a bit bcforc I
g0 ‘bnck to ciltxlxs.ttmn

'Anyl\o\\, I'm Iearnms the manmners and
customs,” said Lick, put three
months once among the InJuns and 1 guess
Ican do «hc same hyer studying the natives
—what

“Nnt unloss you improve your manners,
I think,” said Lovell grimly. “You won't
last threo months at this rate.  You'ro
:]rmru likely to bo kicked out under three

it

“Oh, come off I” said Lick derisively.

The door opened, and Tubby Muffin’s fat
face looked in. Hoe gave the I‘lshcal Tour
a rather hostile luok and bestowed his
sweetest smile upon Texas

Lick stared at him.

““Great snakes!
asked.

“Oh, T say!” ejaculated Tubby. “I—
I'm Muffin. T'm jolly glad to make your
acquaintance, Lick. Wwas coming to the
station to meet you, only these chups butted

You got here late, old chaj

4y guuss T had a ride round,” said Lick.
“ ‘wasn't in a lurry. Say, but how do
y()u]_gck into them clothes

Who's that guy?” he

h?

“How do you wedge into them, and how
the thunder do you get them off again?”
demanded Lick, staring at the fat junior.

Tubby, Muffin reddenud and the Fistical
Tour grinned. did not seem to be
making much plogmss so far on the path
riendship with the sor +v.d heir of the

c lmﬂmxm
The fa “I-T've

gasped Tubbs,

come here to welcome you to Rook“ ood,

Lick. Have you had your tea?
o e T A g
Dalton I

“T've got a cake in my study,” said
Tubby.

“Keep it_there!”

“H'm! I-I say, Llck you'd like to be
shown round the scliool a bit, wouldn't you?
Come along! Take my arm,” said Tubby
offusively,

Texas Lick roa:

“I guess L should hnw to fold down like
a_pocket-knife to tnke wur arm, old scout.
Ha, ha, ha! Roll a

=1y, Liok, T mesn ib1” urged
Tubby. 1T want to be friendly, you
Lnow * I’'m not down on you because you're
a wild sayage from a barbarous country,

you lmo\v
jaculated Lick.

I know \ou can’t hulp xt " said Tubby
fatuously. ~“The fact is, P'm willing to
take you in hand and civilise you a bit.”

“Great gophers!”

“T mean it,” said Tubby.
know. Come along, and I'll introduce you
to some fellows. ﬁhey 11 make allowances
for you if I put m 2, “word for you. I'vo
g3 & lot of influe;

“Ha,_ ha, hul" roured Jimmy Silver &
Lqmtu cntertained by the expression on

“Really, you

Lxc .

Texas Lick jumped out of the armchair.
He strode towards Tubby Muffin, and that
fat youth, under the impression that Texas
Lick was accegtmg hxs oFEer of fnendshm,
beamed upon ﬁ in his min.
eve, Reginald Mumu sn\v imself borrow-
ing unlimited dollars from the wild West-
grter, in. votum for bis kindly offices in
hel to civiliso him.

Dby was indesaived the mext Mot

Instead of taking Tubby’s fat arm, Texas
Lick took his podgy neck. He took it in an
iron grip that made Reginald Muffin
squirm and yell,

“Yu!ooooahfl” :
u're a unn aloot, I guess,”
Texas Lick. “But Ig g

saidg
t I guess your funny busi-

ness dont o a Ccmmomzl red cem, with
m(?‘ I reo ou're asking for my boot.”
Xo\\ SOW- m\ Leggo 1" howled Tubby.

Texu Lmk swung the fat junior round b;
his neck in the open doorway, and plante
a heavy boot behind him.

Mulfin fairly flew out {'of tho nd studys
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The fat Clnssxcal landed on his hands and
knees and rolled over. He rolled and
roared.

“Now come back and have another!”
roarad Texas Licl

Reginald T\[uﬁin did not accept that invi-
tation. ~ He scrambled to his feet and fled
down the Tourth Form passage, yelling.

Texas Lick turned back into the smdy
with a grin.

“T guess that fat guy won’ Y chc\v the rag
at me nga.ml” he remarked.

“Ha, ha, ha I

Texas Lick was right. Tubby Muffin’s
friendship did not survive the shock of
Lick’s hoavy boot upon his tight trousers,
His brist vision of borrowins walimmd
dollars was over, gone from his gaze like a
beautiful dream.

CHAPTER 6.
The Licking of Lick!
1 AW-AW-AW-AW-AW |
Y That yawn was loud and deep
umd prolonge
Dalton started.
The Tourth Form star
thsh history was bemg dealt with in
the Fourth Form-room at Rookwood. They
had arrived at Henry the Bighth, and Mr.
Dalton_was imparting quite valuable in.
formation to_his clnss respecting the times
of that much-marricd o]d _gentleman.

Tho yawn interrupted

It proceeded from Texus ka

Probably more than one fellow in the
Fourth felt disposed to yawn. Their
interests were mostly concerned with tho
reign of George tho Fifth, naturally, and
they could haso given Hen'y tho Eighth a
mlss w:ch plea:

it fcllov s m the Form-rooms did not
a]wuys do what they were disposed to d
nly Texas Lick allowed himself
frecdom.

Mz. Dalton ceased to speak, :md fixed his
eyes upon the junior from Tox:

“Yaw-aw-aw-aw-aw "

Quite deliberately Texas Lick
again, with his somewhat extensive: mouth
well open, and his sharp eyes almost shut.

The e}x‘e was an irrepressible chuckle in the
Fourt]

Evidently the boy from the Wild West
was bored; equally evidently he did not
hesitate to make the fact known.

“Lick I exclaimed Mr. Dalton.

o.
that

The young Texan looked at him.
“Yep,” he answere
“I have told you mcmx times, Lidk, nat
to use the word ‘yep,’ ” alton
sharply ,“Do you hear?”

”Cnnnot you say yes?” exclaimed the
For{r{n -master.

“Then say yes when you mean yes.”
Sure
T et Formess grinned, and M.
Dylton compressed Lis lips.
o What do you mean by Sawning in dlass,
jic
only I'm

ejaculated Mr. Dalton.
Lick.

othin_in particular, sir,
id Lick,

“Bored stiff, boss!” said
“You must not call me boss!” snapped
Mr. Dalton. “Boys here address their

Form-muster as *sir.’

“I guess I don’t mind.”

“You must not ymm in class, Lick. It is
very—very ill-br ou must confrive
somehow {o leun bettex manners,”

Texas Lick made a_grimac

“T guess all this guff makes me tired, sir,”

lton,
" said Lick_obligingly.
“What do you mean by guff, Lick ¢*
“Oh, jest guff, sir! All this old stuff

2 gasmed Mr. Dalton.
“That, omery old galoot Tudor!” said
Lick. “Tho pilgrim you call Henry the
Hiokn, 1 guess if wo'd im out in
Texas ho would havo heen P s

nearest treol”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Fourth.
“Silence !” exclaimed Mr. Dalton. “Lick,
are lyou aware that you are speaking inso.

guess not, sir—jest giving you what
I thmk » said Texas Lick. “All this hyer
guff is a waste of a galoot’s time. Who
cares a Continental red cent about old
Hemy‘l It them ever was such a disrepu-
able” old mug-wump, the sooner he’s for-
gotmn tho botter, T ealculate,
Mr. Dalton stared at him, at a loss for
words. His class grinnod joyously.
“D sn’t that Texas merchant take tho
cako?” murmured Mornington.
“Dxcky will slun him.”



T puess (ﬁl" grinned Lovell.

1" Lick, T shall cano you for
jmportinence, and for intorrupting  the
lesson.” said alton.
“3Vill You, by gum 1" said Texas Lick.
Stand out before the class.”
uess I'm comfortablo hyer, sir. I
don't mind gemg to sleep while you go on
chowing tho rag.”
“Ha, ha, hal”
“Lick, ass!”
§:|m, Teally concerned for the boy f

whispered Jimmy
rom

“smd out at once, Lick!” exclaimed
Mr. Dall

Torr Tidk eyod him, but did ot stir.

“You want to wallop me?” Lie demanded.

“I am going to cane you.”

% movor boen walloped,” said

b“l reckon that when I'm hit

0ss.

Wha
“I'm not lookmg for any old trouble,”
went on Lick. e popper's sent me to
this hyer school, e o, guess
T'm going to stand it as long as I can, jest
o please ho popper. It bores me stiff, and,
us fur as T can sec, you don’t teach a galoot
anything that's worth knowing. But carry
on, gn s, and don’ 4

Mr Dalton picked up a cane from his
desk, and came among the forms, his face
hard and set. During the days that Toxas
Lick had Dbeen at Rookwood School his
Form-master had been very tolerant an
patient with him.  He realised that a
rough life on a Texas ranch had hardly
fitted Lick for Reokwood and its ways, and
he_was very considerate.

But there was a limit, und Texas Lick
had rcnched the limit now

Mr. Dalton dropped s left hand on
Lick’s collar, to jerk him out of his place.

Lmk grasped the desk before lum, and

hel
it et up 1" he shouted.
“Hhs off1 Don't T keep on telling you

ihat you cun’t wallop & galoot from Texas?”
roared Lick.
Mr. D:

n was a young_master and an
athletic ono. Ho wrenched Lick away from
his hold with a swing of his powerful arm,
Toxas Lick came out before the class in &
bundle, with his arms and logs fising. Mr.
Dalton’ crashed him down on his feel

TRAILING THE PIIANTOM!

“Qh, Jerusalem !”” gasped Lick.

Fyidently this was o surprise to

“Now hold out your hand!” thundcrec\
the Fourth Form-master.

“Pm sure not going to do anything of
tho sort!”

'y l‘or lhc lt-it time, Lick.”

"'lhcn il cano you moro_soveroly
for your disobedience,” said Mr. Dalton.

“Let up, I tell you!” said
s gnlool 1o bo walloped !

l\I
he couid do it—by dm"(F
from Texas was graspc
hands and laid across the di

Texas Lick strugglcd He s!rugzlcd and
wriggled and kicked. Ono of his kicks
landed on Mr. Dnllon s lmcc, and the Form-
master gave a gasp of pai

Then Lick was held dov\n on the desk
with a hand of iron, and Dalton’s
other hand, grasping the cane, rose and

ell.

Whack ! Whack! Whack!

Mr. Dalton did not run any risk of spoil-
ing the Texan by sparing the rod. He laid
o the strokes of tho canc with a huhy
han
Whack! Whack! Whack!

(he dust rose from Texas Lick’s trousers.
Wild yells rose from Texas Lic
Whack | Whack | Wlmckl

Lick. “Iain’t
You can’t deo

Dalton, very prompily proved that
Tho youth
in’ " is powerful

"Yuroooop Let up !” roared Lick. “1
guess T ain'y bh\ndmg nus— Oh, - Jeru-
salem! Oh, gum! Let up!”

Whack | ‘Whack! Whack!

“Dicky Dalton’s in a wax!" murmured
Mornington, “I kinder guess and calew
late that Lick is sorry he spoke.”

Whack |~ Whack !

#¥oooop! Whooop! Woormooop 12

“You will apologxse at once for your ime
pcrllmencnl rapped out Mr. Dalton.
i i

\VlmcLI Wlmckl Whacl {
“Ow! Ow| Wow Whoup!" roared
Texas Lick. “O,h great snakes | ess

T apologise, s)rl’
ERFery good.”

Mr. Dnltan allowed Texas Lick to slide
off tho desk and stand upon his feet again.
The Texan stood wriggling with anguish.

i back to your place, Lick, and

remember that while you are at Rookwood
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you must treat sour’ Form-master with
vespect.”
Texas Lick groancd.
Ow! I guess I'll remomber that, boss1
I reckon ynu’vn givon mo suthing to re-
lnember it by! Owl”
am sorry to p.m.<h 3ou, Lick. But
you compclled me to do
“Ow! Ow! I guess I never reckoned

you was such o hefty galoot, 1
arguing with you any morel Ow!”
Go back to our place.”
G Wow
Texas Lick hmped back to his place amid

a grinning class, Ho sat down, and j
up again immediately. Mr. Dalton
at

B down ot once, Lick I

“If you don’t mind, boss—I mean, sir—
I rather stand for @ bit 1" groaned Texas

ick.
“Ohl Ah! Yes!
stand.
And Texas Lick stood. And he was still
smndmg \vhon thu Fourth Form were dis-
(Hute a long time before
Tems Llck Wi 1ntc to sit down.

downed

Vory well, you may

CHAPTER 7,
Bumptious!
GUESS I am’t standing it!™
Jimmy Silver & Co, grinned.
They had come up to the end study
after dinner, and they found Texas
Lick Lhnre.
He was leaning against the wmdnw, ap-
parently still disinclined to sit dow
There was a deep frown on his mgged
i
“I ain’t standing it,” he repeated. “You
can’t wallop a free American. I guess I'm
going to make that galoot sit up somehow 1”
“What = nlaot?” asked Jimmy Silver,
with a si
5 Thn.t guy Dnltun lig¢

“You're going to make Mr. Dalton sit

el grinned "Asthur  Tidward - Lovell

“I guess I'vo been thinking that out,”
said Lick, o ain't going to wallop ‘&
galoot from Texas, and don't you forget

it. He's too hefty for me, but——

“Oh, don’t be an ass!”” said Raby. “You
shouldn’t come to Rookwood if you don’t
want to toe tho line!”

13
‘And yow've got to toe ihe line, any«

how,” * said New
“And ooner You settlo down to it

llm better for you,” said Junm Silver.
‘exas Lick shook his

“1 guess I ain’t taking S hiding from
any son of Johnny Bull,” he answered.
“Why, on our ranch in Texas—"

“You’re not on your r.-mch in Tem now,”
interrupted Jimmy Silve asked
ar a licking in the W, fhxs hon

and you got it! Aro you coming out
wnth us this afternoo: n"
ep! All the same—

“Oh, chuck \tl” said Lovell.  “Dicky
Dalton is a good sort, and he wouldn’t havo
thed you if you hadn’t made him. Givo
it &

Tc(as Lmk grunted nnd followed the
Fistical Four from the stue

As_a matter_of fact, Jlmmy Silver &
Co. did not rejoico in the company of the
youth from the wild and woolly West. But
as he had been placed in their study, they
felt that it was u) em to take him
in hand a little. Lick caught up his Stetson
hat as he followed the juniors, and donned
that headgear as he went out. The school
cap or tho school topper did not scem to
agree with Lick. It was much against the
grain that he had changed into Etons.

“For_goodness’ sake, chuck that thing
away, Lick!” exclumed Arthur Edward
Lovell impatiently. “You ean’t go round
Rookwood wearing a Texas hat. Where’s
your cap 1

“Oh, guff1” answered Lick.

“Youll get called to order if a prefect
spgts you,” said ?

guess your prelects don’t cut any ico
with me.”

“You guessed the Form-masters didn’t
and you found out that they do,” grinned
Newcome,

Dulke]ey of the Sixth was in the quad.
He glanced at the Fistical Four and lhcn
came over o ¢ them.

Lid]
”Whaz's the matter wlth xt’ demanded

"Nothing._ But wo don’t wear Stetson
hats here. You must dress like the other
fellows.”

“Why?

“Never mind why,” said Bulkeley impa-

misely “You are here to do as you're
t
“I guess not,” answered Lick inde-
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pendently. *“That ain't good enough for a

Euloob from Texas.”
“Are you taking that hat off?” asked

th caplain of Rookwood grimly.

Bulkeley rcached out for the hat. Texas
Lick jumped back. Tho captain of Rook.
wood, hcad prefect of tho school, stared at
him in astonishment.  He had already
observed Lick of tho Fourth, and observed
that ho was something new for Rookwood.
But it had certainly not occurred to him
that Lick did not undcmmd the respect
due to a Sixth Form prefect

“Give me llmt hat m oncel" he ex-
claimed angi

h, como o[fl" said Lick derisively.

Bulkelcy m.xdc a stride forward. Jimm;
Bxl\cr hasti erked off Lick’s Stetson.

ll s all nFln Bulkeley, here it is!”

Gimm t hat!” roared Lick.

"llus hat, will 16 returned to you at the
keep it for you. nd I warn
fat Tubby to put on speed, and it was
you, ‘Lick, that you'd btter not check a
srefect again

Bulkeley \\nlkcd into the House with the
Stetson, leaving Texas Lick staring after
him_angrily.

** Now get your cnr and come along, you
ass ! growled Lo

guess this mouldy old school makes
mo tired,” grunted Texas Lick, but hc
fotched kis cap and came along.

The chums of Rookwood walked out at
tho gates, and Lick sauntered along with
them. He showed httle interest in the sur-
roundings. When ho observed them, it
was only to make a_remark pointing out
their infinite inferiority to things in Texas.
The green hedges, above all, moved Lick’s
scorn,

“I guess wo'd root all that up, and put
in barbed ” ho remarked. “You
galoots don't know how to make anyt thmg
even of this little old ten-cent island you've

t

Oh, come on!” said Lovell,
“Don’t you walk so Ry fust 1" aaid
Lick. “I don’t want to risk falling off this
little island 7
’llmd khud thud !

There comes Tubby in a

T
Roginn.d e of tho Tourth was
coming down tho lano towards the

Rookwood juniors, going at great specd.
His cap was off, his face was crimson with
excrtion, and the perspiration poured down
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his fat cheeks. It was quite unusual for the

fat Tubby to put on spced, and it was

L{u\r that somecthing had hnppum.d to
arm

He came up panting, and was rushing
past_the juniors, when Lovell caught hin
by the collar to stop him.

“Tubby spun right round Lovell under the
impetus of his rush, and qurled up and sat
down in the lane vul.h a bump.

“Ow 1" he
th‘ the ro\\ ?” demanded Lovell.
“What ‘are you bolting for, you fat

luﬂ er 7
l The bull 1"
5 Whut bull |”
Tubby Muffin scrambled v
“Farmer Oufﬂmx bulll” hc spluttered.
““He's loose |
“Oh, rot!"” said Jimmy Silver, “ Thcy T
l\l\\n)s cucful with that black bull.”
v u he's looosc 1” howled Tubby.
w |

“Don’t slop mol
lives|”
"H.:\e you seen him?” asked Raby.
““No; a man told me he was loose, and
told me to clear! I'm jolly well clearing,
teo 1"
And Tubby Mullin rushed on, perspiring -
and_panting, towards Rookwi
immy Silver looked up uml down the
lane and across the fields. There was no
sign to be scen of Farmer Outram’s black
bull.  That prize bull was well known in
tho locality, and known to bo a dangerous
animal ;and the Rookwood juniors paused,

Run for you

“If ho's looso we'd better get back,” said
Nevcome. “He gored a farmer's man onco
in a field.”

“I suppose we'd_better,” said Jimmy.
Texas Lick burst into a laugh,
“Ha, ha, ha! You guys afraid of u
bull?”

“No, we're not,
claimed Lovell angrily. “But it's no good
running into a dangerous bull if he's loose.
If the gate was left open he's in this lané
somerwhere.”

“T guess I'm not skeered of a bull”
“Your old bulls jn

grinned Tesas Lick.
ain't a circumstance to our

vou cheeky ass!”

ex-

this country
bulls in Texa:
*0h, blow Texas! We're hearing a lof
top much of Texas!” snapped Newcome.
“Tet’s got back, you fellows!”
“Come on,

“I'm

3 ; he said,
1 skearad,”
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roared

“We're not scared, you dummy
Althm‘ Tdward Lovell.
ugss you suro ook scared 1” chuckled
Lick. 1 Thad my lasso with mo—and I've
ok e 1 guess I'd rope that bull
in, and show you "uns h
“You've not got it with youl!’ znapp(‘d
Jimmy Silver.” 8o como back with us, and
don't play tho goat I”
1 tn off and hide somewherel” said
Lick contemptuously, and e walked on up
the lane towards C:
Lo, Fistical Four cxclmnged glances.
hey were very well awaro that it was the
Beheor folly to risk meeting o savago
bull in tat akzow ano. "Bt they i por
turn ookwood  now.
bumpuou. youth from Toxas was mot to b
allowed to ey that he had gone where
Rookwood fellows dared not follow. With
frrim faces Jimny Silver & Co hurried after
fexas Lick.

CHAPTER 8.
Some Riderl

“ ¥ OOK out!” i
I ha ive juniors wero halt-way o

nombe wi

by them at top

Peele of Qhe Fourth Form.
His face was white as he bent over the
Iundle bur and pedalled as if his life de-

en a cyclist came tear-

peed. It was

o ',nmou Biad Just timo to jump asido
a3 Peclo camo rushing them dow
“Peele!” shouted Lovell angrily. “What

“The bull I”

Cyril Peelo flun
rushed on, and the biko
vanished towards Rookwoo
my hat!” said Newcome.

back that word as he
and its rider

“Then

Newcome was interrupted. l‘rom a turn-
ing of t ) vy roar.
It was tho black bull—and he v\ns closo at

A second more and the bull was in
sight. Ho came round the turning at a run,
and was within ten fect of the juniors when
they saw him—a huge, muscular, magnifi-
cent beast, as hiige and powerfil as”ary
ﬁghlmg bull in the arenas of Spa

heavens I stutterod Luven

"Hoak it1” panted Jimmy Silver.

But there was no time to “hook " it. The
bull had scen them, and was evidently in a
furious temper. Probably it had alrcady
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been hunted and_ harried since cscaping

from the field, and its temper—uever good
been exasperated to a pitch of fury.
There was a rumbling roar, and the buli

rushed at the group of j
Jimmy Silver & Co. hrough the
hedge into lhc nd;ommg ﬁeld and a sccond
later the bull was charging the hedge. In
the field stood a large tree \mﬁ low-
hanging branches, swept clear of foliago by
the winter win juniors scramble
into the low boughs wx(h frantic haste.

Tho Fistical Four were in the treo nlmosb
in the twinkling of an eye. But Texas
Lick was late.

The Texan was good at many things—he
could ride the wildest horse bareback
he could flick a cap from o fellow’s head
with a stockwhip at six yards, he could
handle a lasso in a masterly manner. But
he was not good at climbing in o hurry.
He caught a branch, lost his hold, -nd
dropped back in the dam grlun, as the bull
umu bursting through Lge
as Lick was on his ‘!cl m an instant,

round the thick trunk of the

“If I had @
gun
Ho made a sprmg for the branches, kee] u.r
ing u,e trunk_between him and the bull
The animal camo mreenng round as
Lick “atrove to claml
immy Silver mncherl o land grasped
cha Texnn by }m collar.

a good weight, but Jimmy
put ol i mengm into the tug, and tho
Texan was dragged bodily off thc ground.

“Catch holdl panted Jimm;
Lick-grasped the branch, and the bull's
mnusivn head struck his boots as he swung.
ment more and Lick was on tho
l.\rnnch mle, out of danger.
“Gee-whiz!” he e)uuhk'd “That was
a close call, I guess}”
Tlm hul] pnced under the tree, rnnnng
hat " said Raby. ‘‘Lucky wo got
You thumping idiot, Lick

dodging
e,
20, gum!” ho cjaculated.

mlo K his truel

You howling ass, Lick I shouted Lovell,
etty scmpe you've got us into with

sour silly gas
“Oh, can it!” gesped Lick.
WS might be ate m Rookwood now 1””
exclaimed X with all_your
fow'd have been gored it - Jimmy

as,
mdnt dragged you into the tree, you n)ly
chump 1
“If I had my lasso here—""
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“What's the good of iffing!” enorted
Lovell. “You haven’t got your silly lasso
—only your silly self1”

“How long are we going (:o bc treed, T
w und(r"” grunted Jimmy Silv

ues:
said Foas Liok coolly. ~ “This hyer perch
dont sgree with me.
“Going to walk awy with the bul
there?” snmtcd Lovell.
e.

“Noj going to rid
“Rilol” yelled Lovell %0n what»
“On'the bull, T

gue:

“On thoe bull?” gnspcd Lovell. “Mad?”

“I guess I've rode bulls be(ore, on the
plains i Texas,” “answerod “TThis

5 Lulll Tany skeer) you bt Helaid't a
circumstance to the buﬂs I\e handled m
Texas. You watch out

“Look here, Lmk—" exclaimed Jimmy
Bilver.
“Can it1”
Lick hung to the brnnch with his hands,
while the bull roared below. The juniors
watched him blankly. They had heard of
Texas cowpunchers udmg on the backs of
bulls—indeed, they had scen such things
on the films. Now, apparently, they were
gomg to sce it in reality.

“Stop 1 shaumd Jlmmy,

“Oh, guft

Texas ka chose the right moment, and
dropped fairly on the back of the bull.
Astride of the animal, he held on with his
Inees, as when riding’a barebacked horse.

“Novw, you gee, you critter |’ he shouted.

The bull for a second, seemed too dazed
to move. Then, with a roar, it leaped away
and careered across the field, with the
Texan Lschoolhov sticking like a limpet to

" Oh, crumbs 17

Texas Lick , away onthe almort
frantic bull. maintained his
strango scat vas & my:tery to the Rookwood
juniots; but he did maintain it. Well they
kmew that if he fell ho would be gored to
death by the savage animal in a matter of
moments.  But, amazing as it was, he
scemed in no danger of fallin

o Well, this beats Banagher [ said Now-

" gaspod Lovell

N 3 do, it does!” gasped Jimmy Silver,
“T only hope the silly ass won’t be killed.

“Ho scoms to be sticking on |”

There was a shout in the distance, and
a stont, gaitered farmer appeared in_the
hcld, with a labourer armed with a pltch

k. Evidently they were hunting the bull.
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ut the amm'\l maddened by the rider
sticking {0 his back, was not to. be caught.
Tho biack bull clmrged down on the farmer
and his man with such savage determina-
tion that they jumped asido and let him
They had entered by Fote, which was
{eth oo “and thy bull roabed outinth the
road, Texas Lick still sitting on his back.
Tho Texan waved his cap to the Rook-
wooders as he was carried away. Bull and
rider vanished from sight.
tmmy Silver & Co.doscended from the
tron, They, wont back into the lanc and
stood irresolute, s Lick was out of
sight,
juniots naturally
ookwood and sal
clear. But they dxdy
without the Texan,
her “the fellow!” growled Lovell.
AR his silly faule that we'ro in this scrape
at
“He may
anxigusly.

not want to go back

be hurt,” said Jimmy Silver
“T think we'd better look for

The juniors proceeded up the lane, with
their cyes well abous them, prepared to
dodge if they slghted the bull again, But
they did not sight the bull—they sighted
Texas Lick, ’Ihc} ound ihat youth sitting
on a fence by the roadside, whistling. He
nodded and grinned to the Fistical Four.

“Where’s the bull?” demanded Lovell.

“Miles off by this time, I reckon,” said
Lick. « “He oing real slick-like when
I dropped off his back and nipped over this
fence before he could turn on me.”

“Wo thought Fou ’d be killed——

“Ha, ha, ha!” roare: “Not this
infant! That bull ain’t a circumstance,
tell Z)ou, to the bulls I've handled in Toxas )

“Oh, 1ot I said Jimmy Silver. ~ “T'm
glad you're safe, anyhoy.
to the school.”

“1 guess 'm in no hurry.”

“\Vcll we are,” snapped Lovell. “You've
got us mo danger once, and we're fed-up.
Come o

“ l\ope'”

“You've got to come!” roared Lovell.

Lick laughed,

“You galoots vamoose if youwre afraid
oi bnlh You leave me hyes

“We're not_going to lw\'c you here,
said Jimny Sllver "Are you coming "

Now come back

‘llmcl youw'll be m,l‘en

Collar him, you
chaps
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“Hycr, let up!” roared Texas Lick, as
the Fistical Four grasped him, and dragged
the fencc “You let up, you 'uns!

You hear me yaup.”

But the Tistical Four did ot “let up,”
the Texan cxpressed it  They grasped
Texas Lick by his arms and his ears, and
walked him off to the school. ~All the way
to Rookwood, Texas Lick told them what
Le thought of them, loudly and with em-
phasis; but they did nob heed, Lick was
not released ill they yere inside the gates
of Rookwood, and he was buihped
oot The cradtancle.

o jou can go and eat coke, or any-
thing olse you like” growled Jimmy Silver,
and tho Tistical Four walked on, leaving
Texas Lick sitting on the ground, and still
telling them what he thought of them.

CHAPTER 9.
A Surprise for Mr, Dalton!

« HAT on carth’s that

W Valentine Mornington asked

the question. It was near tea-

time, and Mornington had come

upon Lick in the Fourth Form passage.

Lick had a coiled rope on his arm, and
Moy logked ai him cytiouwsly.

hat " said “T guess it’s a rope.”
“T can 500 it's a rope,” waid Morningion.
1+8omebody asked you fo put up o clothes:

Oh an it 1” said Lick. “It's my lasso,
that T l»ought with me from Tex:

“Can you handle it?” asked Morny, with
interest,

ick gave a snort,
“Can I?” he said.  “I guess I could
ropo in a steer beforo I was six years old.”
“Well, there are no steers here to be
roped in,” smd
1 suppose you're not thinking of going out
to hunt for Mr, Outram s black bull. Tubby
Muffin says it is loose,’

“I guess I'd ropo in that bull for them
if thcy asked me,” answered Lick. “But I
ain’t stalking buils now.
that galoot Dalton I

“What?” yelled Mornington.

ol 4 (:lut galoot thinks he can wallop a
freo American _citizen, he's mxssmg his
guess,” said Lick darklv “Why, if 1 had
him out on the rnnch ,in Texas, I'd have
pullod o eanion him 1"

) ga

ornington, with a Jaugh.

I guess I'm after
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“I guess I'm goin’ to rope him in, and
make “him sit up and tako notiec,” said
Lick. "“You oan como along and fco the
fun, if you like.”

“You mad duffer,” exclaimed Morning-
ton. “Yowll bo flozged and bunked from
the school if you do ansihing of the kind."

ick "shrugged his shoulders.
e rying on, all the same,”
ho answered ; and ho walked down tho pas-

sage with the coiled rope on his arm.
Mornington ~stared _ after him for a
moment or two, and then, with a chuckle,
strolled along to the end study. The Fistical
Four were there, making preparations for

a.

“Hallol Trot in, Morny,” said Jimmy
Silver cordially, *Just in time for fea.”

“I haven’t come to toa.” said Morny,
laughing. “I understand that you fellows
are’ the keepers of “Hhat potty Westornor,

ick

“Well, he's in our study,” said Jimmy.
“We're trying to keep an eye on him.
What's he up to now ?”

e’s going to lasso Dicky Dalton for
licking  him in the Form-room this
morning.”

“ Wha-a-a-at ?”

““8So he says, at lcast,” grinned Morning-
ton. “If you think it's worth while to keep
him from being sacked, you can go and stop
him. P'd rather watch the fun mysell.
Dalton’s in the quad now,

Jimmy Silver jumped up.

“The potty chump!” he exclaimed.
“Come on, you chaps, we must stop him |
We don’t want him sacked.”

“Let him be sacked, and blo\\. him !
grunted Lovell. “I want my tea.”

Oh, come on!”

Jimmy Silver ran out of the study, fols
lowed by his chums. Mornington followed
on, Jaughi

‘“hcre is he, Morny £” shouted Jimmy.

“I think he went downstairs,

Jimmy Silver & Co. ran dm\n the staire
cast. Texas Lick was not to be seen indoors,
and they ran out into the quadranglo,
Mr. Dalton was standing by the beechos,
talking with Mr, Greely, the master of the
Fifth Form. They were dnscnssmg the
rumou)ed escape of Farmer Outram’s black

"1t that dangerous amimal is
loose, the school gates should bo
closed,” Mr. Dalton was saying
Tistical Four came along the pail

“Undoubtedly,” agroed Mr. Gree!

indeed
kept
as the
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There’s Dicky D: X

Jimmy Silver’ nodded, greatly relieved.
The Texan was not to be seen in the quad,
and they came to_the conclusion that he
had been pulling Mornington’s leg. But
Jimmy noticed the next moment that Mr.
Greely was staring up curiously at the big
beech tree close to which the two masters
were standing,

“Upon my word, there is
treeI” exclaimed the Fifth Form master.

Jimmy Silver & Co, looked up, startled.
There was Texas Lick. He was standing
in a fork of the branches, and his S0
was in his hand. His eyes were fixed on
Mr. Dalton, who looked up at the same
moment. The Fourth Form-master frowned.

“Lick I he shouted.

“Yey 1"

“You are not allowed to climb the
beeches. Descend at once!”

Texas Lick did not answer. His right
arm made a sudden swing, and the lasso

Mr. Dalton was utterly unprepared for
the lasso-cast, but had he been prepared he
could scarcely have, eluded_it. The loop
was over his head in a twinkling, and it
dropped round his body, and instantly the
rope was dragged taut.

The astonished Form-master lost his foot-
ing with the drag of the rope and rolled on
the ground. Mr. Greely looked on, his eyes
almost starting from his head with amaze-
ment.

“Oh, crumbs!” stuitered Lovell. “He’s
dong it 1

“Rescuo!” gasped Jimmy.

The chums of the Fourth rushed to the
Form-master’s aid. But there was no time
to help him. Lick had taken a turn of the
rope over a higher branch, and ho was
dragging on the end. The result was that
Mr. Dalton was dragged from the ground.
Leaning back against the trunk, with his
fect firmly planted in the for the
branches, ‘Lick dragged on_the rope with
all his weight and strength, . With the
gripping ropo tight round his chest, the
young master was lifted and swung clear
of the ground, his brain in_a whirl.

“Lick!” yelled Jimmy Silver.

“I guess this is whero I come in,”
chuckled Texas Lick breathlessly. I
reckon that galoot won't wallop me again I

“Boy!” shricked Mr. Greely. “How

a boy in the | P&
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dare you! Release Mr. Dalton at oncel
Do you hear 1"
“Oh! Ah! Help!” gasped Mr. Dalton.

He clutched at the ropo with his hands,
but with his,_weight o8 it ho could not
looten the gripping noose. Ho swung help-
lessly.

Thore was a rour of lsaghter from Texas
Lick in the tree. It was echoed by a crowd
of Rookwood fallows who rushed to the
in1”  chuckled Mornington.
«11a, R, 1ot

“He’s lassoed Dicky Dalton!” shricked
Peclo,

““Ha, ha, hal”

“The boy must be mad!” Fasped Mr.
Greely. “Lick, I command you! Bulkeley,
Neville 1”

Bulkeley ran towards the beech, to climb

and deal with Lick. At the samo moment
thero was a wild shout from the direction
of the gates.

“The bull| Look out”

o shout was followed by a rush of foot-
steps. Fellows on all sides were running for
tho houses. Old Maok had leaped into his
lodge and banged the door and_bolted it.
In the wido gateway of Rookwood stood the
escaped bull, hugo, magnificent, its red
eyes glaring with rage. From tho road
behind' came a_sound of shoufing; from
two_or three directions the hunters were
closing in on the bull.

But tho school gates, unfortunately, stood
open, as they generally did on half-holidays,
and there was nothing to Freveut the
entrance of the bull. Certainly old Mack,
the porter, had no intention of trying_ to

revent it. Old Mack palpitated behind a

olted door.

Tn o twinkling the crowd round the heech
broke up as the bull charged in at the gate-
way. Mr. Greely, portly and dignified as
he was, headed a rush for the School House,
and he put on a speed that was remarkablg
and creditablo in a gentleman of his years
and circumforence. In a moment ot twe
the spot was clear save for Mr. Dalton,
swinging on the rope, with his toes touch
ing_tho ground,

_could make no movement to_escape.
The bull, bellowing, with lowered_head,
charged after the feeing crowd. Jimmy
Silver took a hurried glanco back, thinking
of the helpless Form-master. But what ho
saw was a lowered head only six yards
behind him, and he put on o desperato
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burst of specd. iTe could not help Dicky
Dalton by staying to bo gored, and b
went up the stops of the School Houso
almost as if he were flying.

In o jamming crowd, the Rookwooders
poured into the House, . Greely
and an\eral fellows fumbled in wild hasto
with the door. But the door was not
needed. '].hc bull stopped ¢ e steps, and
stood there roaring, with o roar that rang
like thunder through the quadrangle of
Rookwood.

CHAPTER 10,
Lick in the Limelight!
" LE-WHIZ!”
G xas Lick uttered that exclama-
hon as the crowd below scattered
ore tho rush of the bull
‘Bulkeloy oi the Sixth was the only one
that remained. He was already climbing
the treo when the bull appeared, and for
him the path of safety lay upward. . Ho
clambered into tho branches broathlessly.
“Some scare, what ?” grinned Lick.

Ho stared after tho bull. The animal was
roaring at tho School House steps. The
quadrangle was clear now. From doors and
windows in_the School House and in
Mander’s House scared eyes stared at ﬂm
terrible animal

From the slcps the bull swung round lta
red and furious cyes so
Tivd or six men sppcnmd in the dxstnnt
gateway. the gaitered farmer and his men
armed with pitchforks, one of them with a

un. Tho bull did not heed them. He
ad sighted Mr. Dalton suspended from
tho beech, and he was carcering _back

towards the spot whence the crowd had
scattered.

“Gee-whiz!” said Texas Lick agnm. and
for a moment his sunburnt face pale

Then he shoutcd to Bulkeley.

“Bear o hand hore, pard! Help me
o vxth the ropo

Bulkeley dld not answer—there was no
time for speech. He grasped the lasso with
his powerful hands, and ut all his force
into the pull. With Bulkeley and Lick
ulling togethor with nll their strength, the
assocd Form-master was swung high above
the ground, The rope was over a high
branch, and the pull brought Mr. Dalton
up into tho lower branches, where Texas
Lick and Bulkeley stood.
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It was none too soon. Less than a
minute aftor Mr. Dalton had been dragged
up into the big beech the bull was careering

elow.

e gunu that was a closo call!”
Texas L

Bulkclny }n:lpcd the dazed Form-master t
a secure fork in the branches, and Mr. Dal-
ton was reloased from the lnsso, Ho wai
too aching and breathloss to speak, but the
ook he gave tke cheerful youth from Texes
Was a very expressive one.

Texas Lick, astride of a branch, drew i1
his lasso and coiled it. As he did so le
wntcl\ed tho bull.

e farmer and his men were in the quad.
no“, closing in on the bull. But as the
infuriated animal turned upon them with
flaming eyes and lowered head they broke
away and scattered. Ono of the men had
o narrow cscapo of being gored, leaping
into tho fountain just in time, and rolling,
drenchcd, in the great granite basin.

“T gucss that animal’s goin’ to give some
lmul»]c, chuckled Texas Lick. *“I reckon
his dander is riz, an won’t be skeered
home by a guy with a pitchfork 1”

Ho looped the lasso on his arm, and
swung to the lowest branch of the b beech.

L|ck‘” exclaimed Mr. Dalton.*

gasped

“Nhore are sou going™

«After the bull, I reckon,”

“Are_you mad, boy? Stay where you
arel_ You aro safe in tho tree,” snapped
the Form-master.

L ucss | Ivc got my rope hyer, sir. I'm

i o him in, same as I did you,
chuckied Lick.
ou will do mothing of the kind!”
gasped Mr. Dalton. “I forbid you to Jeavo
this tree, Lick,

“Oh, ‘can it, boss!” said Lick coolly.
“You, don't know what you'ro talking

abou

“\\hnt' What!”

“Lick, you cheeky young rascal!” ex.
laimed Bulkeley.

“Give it a rosh,” said Lick, “Chin- wag
cuts no ice with mo when there's a jol
to bo done, I ! On our ranct

ba=s,

can tell you!
in Texas that Bull wonld have heen roped.
in in two shakes of a bmwr uest
I'm goiw’ to show you 'uns how ‘to handle

a bull.”
Lick! Bulkeley,

exclainicd the master of the Fourth.

Bulkeley made a grasp at the Texan, but

seize
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he was too late. Lmk dloppcd from the
low branch to the gro
00d heavens ! ‘Ho. vnll be killed!” ex-

claimed Mr. Dalton as the Texan schoolbo;
ith bis liriat i e hand, ran, Doy
‘cwnrds the careering |

“He's s gou pluck, sald Bu]kcley
“If.’s possible he can do as he

“If the bull pptacks him T
his aid,” said
to drop from tho tree,

The bull, careering round in search of a
victim, watched on all sides by anxious
cyes, speedily sighted the Texan schoolboy
running towards him. He turned on the
Texan at once.

Lick stopped, and watched him coolly.

Every cye was on the Texan now with
breathless interest Texas Lick was enjoy-
ing himself. To he the ¢ynosure of all eyes,
to show off to all the school what he could
do, just “jumped,” as he would have ex-
pressed it, with his inclinations.

Even when the bull, with red,
eyes, charged down on him, the
found time to wave his hand airily at the
crowd of faces at the School House

ik o bo

savage

windows.

“Swank 1” growied Arthur Edward
Lovell,

“Pluck, t00!” said Jimmy Silver.

il
“Yes, 'rather! If ho can handlo that
bull, he's “he real goods,” said Morning-
“Oh, gad!”

a ‘moment it looked as if the
chargo of the maddened bull would sweep
the Texan helplessly away, But a quick,
active leap aside saved Lick, and the bull,
with lowered_head, went thundering past

him, Texas Lick spun round on him, and
tha h=m flew witn an unerring aim.
ight over the massive head and horns

thc oop circled, and shd round the great
muscular neck of the

The rope flew out trmt as the bull thun-
dered on. Against that dpowerful pull the
Texan could not have held it for a moment.

ut he knew what ho ~vas about. He was
standing close by a tree, and as the rope
flew out Texas Lick took a turn of it round
the trunk, and then another rapid turn.

doublo turn of the rope, with Lick
holding the end, held it as fast as @ knot.
The rope nutech and sang almost like a
hdlp string as it stretched, ﬁ'he wild career
was_suddenly stopped. With

lhe immense strain on it looked as xf the
ropo must snap, but it did not. That

Mr. Dalton, and he prepared |

lasso had held many a struggling steer on’
lains of Texas, and it was more than
equa to the strain,
‘rash !

Qver went the black bull, sprawhing help-
essly on the ground, and roaring with rage.
“Goe-whiz! I guess that's done t

trick!” exclaimed the Texan,
He coolly knotted tho end of the rope
mund the tree-trunk, By the time he had
nis] o maddened animal had
sirugeléd toita feot, i came whirhng baclr
towards the Texan at furious speed, Tex:
Llﬂ{ walked awny with his back to the bull
o d

With tho e)es of all Rookwood upon him,
that was a magnificent moment for the
bumptlous Wemmar.

He just

Behind hnm the bull came thundering,
while Texas Lick strolled, with his hands
in_his pockets, towards the School House.

Texas Lick knew the length of the rope,
he knew its strength, and he knew that he
was out of reach of the bulls charge if
the rope held. And he was quite certain
that it would hold. Had it snapped, the
horns of the savago brute would havo been
in his back in a second more. Sure as ho
ras of the rope, it required an iron nerve
to walk calmly away with_his back to the
savage bull behind him. He did not even
glance roun:

The roj Fe sang as the charging bull drew
it to full length from the tree, his horns
only a few yards behind the Texan.

But the rope held, and the sudden ool
threw the bull off hls feet agam, and
wem down with a crash and a roar.

if unconsclovs of his proximity, Texan

Lide strolled on towards the School House,
not, glvmg the bull n. !ook

teps and grinned

choesily ot tha swarm’ of fellows Sin- he

degray.
o1 guess ivs all OK, now!” ho ro.

marked airily. “You 'uns needn’t worry

Tt ek Dol B roped.”

CHAPTER 11,
Called to Account!

IMMY SILVER & Co.
roped bull as if fascinated.
had struggled up again, puzzled an
enraged by the strange hold that held
him to the tree, Again and again tho bull

watched the
The animal
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sought to rush away, and again and again
he was hurled to the ground by the tauten-
ing of the lnsso, And the tightening of
the noose about his neck was almost chok-

mgﬁr‘ now,
he great brute's sbrenth and fury were
o terrible sight to behc The juniors
almost held their breath as they watched.
There was littlo doubt that the bull might
have done fearful damage before he was
captured had he not been roped in by the
Texan schoolboy.

Farmer Outram and his men were gather-
ing round the buli now, keeping out of the
radius of the rope. They waited for the

reat animal to cxhaust his strength in his

utile efforts to escape.

“They’vo got him!” said Lovell at last.

The bull, exhausted, half throttled, was
i last by tho farmer and his men.
Several ropes \\ere tied to him, and the
farmer held on to the lasso. In the midst
of his captors, the subdued brute was led
away. and disappeared ot of the Bates

Glad enough were the Rookwooders to
sec him go. Old Mack rushed out of his
Todgo and slammed and locked the, gates,
on.tHo principle, apparently, of holting the
stablo door after the horse had been stolen.
The quadrangle was soon swarming with
Rookwood fellows again, excitedly discuss-

the startling happening.

exas. Lick seomed, liko tho geleprated
young lady at the tea party, to
visibly.” was no_doubt_that Llck
had acted well and bravely, and there was
still less doubt that Lick felt that he was
entitled to “swank.”

That_was plucky, kid,” said Bulkeley
of the Sixth as he passed the Texan.

“Tt sure was!” agreed Licl

And Bulkeley grinned as he walked on.

But a fow minutes later a message
reached Lick that he was wanted in the
Head's study, Lick nodded complacently.

“I guess the old guy figures it out that
he's hnund to put in a few words,” he re-
marked. “I reckon he’s never scen a bull
Fimdlod Tiko that bators 3 in all his natural.”

“You awiul ass!” exclaimed Jimmy
Bilver, “The Head wants to see you about
handling Dicky Dalton, of course,”

Texas Lick, shrugged his shoulders.

“I guess I'm going to handle any galoot
that lays his paws on me!” he answere

And he walked away to the Head’s study.

Ho found Mr. Dalton in the presenco
©of Dr. Clisholm. There was & deep frown
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on tho doctor's face, and Mr. Dalton looked
troul

& me’ exclaimed Dr. Chisholm sternly,
“rom 1 the window of my study T saw your

"Yep,” said Lick., “I | guess I handled
thu amma] all right, sir.”
o Head coughed.
I am referring to your attack on your
Form-master, Mr. Dalton, I was about to
come out and deal with you when the bull
appeared ik
And then you tenkonerl you'd wait a bit,
sir!” chuckled Lick. I ‘guess you was
wise. Tho bull \\ould have mnde shavmgq
of you before you could have said,
sugar in mine.’
“You have dared to raise your hand
ngmnet your Form-master, Lick [
Not my hand, sir, only a rope,”

said

i
“Have you any excuse o offer?”

“Heaps! " That guy—
“What
M Dalions airs e alloped Do this

morning. 1 figured it out that T would get
level. And I guess I did, just a few!”
“Llass my soul!”
Chisholm stared at Texas Lick over
his g].xs=cs He was arcady aware thaf
Lick was a new and strange inhabitant for
a_school like Rook\vood Bub this reply
almost took his breath away.
“You—you justify e at anstHe
rounds fhat Mr. Dalton punished you?”
he :%txculuted at last.

ep.

“Very well” said the Head. “It is
evident, Lick, that you aro not suited to
Rookwood, and that Rookwood is not suited
to_you. I shall communicate by telephone
with your father's agent in London, and
you will leave the school to-morrow morn:
ing.”

“Gee-whiz!” cjaculated Lick.

“That is all. You may_go, Lick!” said
the doctor, with a wave of the hand.

Lick hesitated. _Somehow he did not
scem to have anticipated that his retalia:
tion upon his Form-master would lead tc
his dismissal from the school. Ho looked
ismaye
Mr.” Dalton broke in.

T should certainly have cxpected you,
git, "to_expel this boy from tho school fox
luﬁ m'tra"eous conduct,” BAi

up—

“I could do no less, Mr.

Dalton.™
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“Quite so, sir. But as it happens the
Hasita very bravely in securing the bull.

am afraid " that hvcs might Erwc been
lost but for his action. I think he has, to
some extent, atoned for his lawless conduct.
So far_as I am concorned, sir, I should
be willing to overlook his conduct towards
myself for this once, if you thought fit to
give him another chance

Dr. Chisholm hesitated.
“Tho boy certainly acted bravely, and
doubtless prevented terioys damago’ from

emrv done,” he agreed. * But—but—"

I uess yow're a real white man, Mr.
Dnlmnl” eaid Texas Lick cheerfu]ly‘ b
don’t mind saying, sir, that I'm so 1
handled you. I kon_ I ain’t nsed to
Rookwood ways yet. It's a pesky big
change from Texas.”

“That is certainly true,” said the Head.
“At Mr. Dalton’s request, Lick, I will give
you_another chance,”

ank you, sir!”

“But any xcpehhon of such conduct—"
added the d, in a terrific voice. He
did not ﬁmsh, leaving the rest to Lick’s
imagination.

. x " x .

““Sacked?” asked Jimmy Silver as the
Texan strolled into the end study for tea.

Lick shook his head.

“Not this time. I guess I went a bit
over tho limit. That_guy Dalton is a rrend
white man. I guess I'm”going to be real
nice to him after tlus Hgn put in a word
for me with the old g

“More than you dcscrved ” said Arthur
Dlwnrd Lovell,

h, guff1” said Texas Lick.
And he sat dow1 cheerfully to tea.

CHAPTER 12.
Lick Settles the Point!
asked  that

HAT about Lick?”
) g
question in the end study.

The Fistical Four of Rookwood
vero discussing tho Christmas ~ bolidays,
closo at hand n

Toxns Lick, their new study-mate, was
not in the end study just then, The chums
of the Fourth were not sorry for it. When
Lick was in the study most of the talking
wis done by Texas Lick.

TRAILING THE PHANTOM!

Lovell and Raby and Newcome did not
answer Jimmy Silver’s question. But they
looked at Jimmy rather cxpressively.

They did not dislike Texas Lick. But
they felt that it was possible to have_too
much of a good thing; even if Texas Lick
was a good thing, which was by no means
certain

“Well, what about lum”" ns.u:d Lovell
mthcr g‘(umr after a long paus.

Jimmy Silver coughed.

“You fellows are coming home with me

for the nols,” he said.

“Th'lt’! settled,” said Raby.

an’t go back to Mcxas for the
Chnshmu vacation,” Jlmmv Silver re-
marked in a casual sort of way.

“I dare say his reoble knew: that Whe
they sent him over here,” observed Arthur
Edward Lovell, also in a casual eort of
way.

Jlmrny coughed agair

“A B xotten tar & Rellaw, sticking at

the school through the hols, with nobody
talk to excepting the housekceper and
dw porter,” he ventured.

“Oh, that won’t matter to Lick!”
Newcome. “So I as he can talk
doesn’t care who_the victim is.’

Jxmmy laughed.

o
get Ah off {cur chest!” said Lovell
ou want to plant that
:lld and \voolly merchant on us for the

said
he

Ve ,(m.r pme, and

anybody you Jike," said Lovell.
for us to say.”

Dot get your back up, ld chap!” aid

u don’t want: Lick, 1

hho fellow!” said Lovell

we have enough of him
Have we heard anything
excepting his  voice, falking
h his blessed Western nose? Do you
want him at the Priory, telling your pater
how much better tl)ey would manage the
place in Amurrica

“Well, he’s sort uf plan(ed on us, being
in our 5Lndy " said Jm\mv “And he’s not
a bad chap in

you can ask
“It’s not

mmy Silver.” “If y
\"onh ask him.
Oh, bother

't

“His way isn’t our way.”
Jimmy “Silver looked rather uncomfort-
ablo.” Ifo felt that it was up to him, in a

vay, to ask the Texan schoolboy home for
the Cl!ustmﬁ holidays. But it was quite
clear that his chums had e"mvnh of Texas
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Lick at Rookwood, and wanted a rest fmm
him during the vacation—which was reall ly
not to be wondered at, as Jimmy admitte

Toxas Lick had plenfy of good gqualities.
But there \was, ns vell expressed 1t, much

tog amuch of

“Well, T womé sk him, then said
Jimmy Silver at last. I didn’t like to
think of the chap_ sticking at Rookwood

thmugh the hols, that s all.”

“You're too joll tender-hearted,
Doy il Tovdl thdngy. “Yosse
got a way of taking other people’s troubles
on your shoulders. A fellow’s own tmublas
aro heavy enough to carry, as a 1

“I must say I agree with Lovell 101' once,”
remarked

And An;hur Newcome nodded assent.

“Hallo' Here he comes!” said Jimmy
hastily.

There was a heavy tread in the Fourth
Form passage, and Texas Lick, of Texas,
came into _the study. The cowpuncher
schootboy always seamed to make the study
Ehzke when he came in 3

ave the quncnl Tour a cheery nod.

& Ha lo, you iu{sl" o greeted. “I guess
I want to spesk to you, Jxmmy Sllver .2

No charge,” said Jimmy, ahead.”

“We’re just on breakmg up for

Christmas.””
“Tell us samel]ung we don’t know,”
suggestcd
uess I’ve been thinking about it
e,’ went on_Texas Lick, unheedmg
“I 'm a stranger in this little island, ami
course, I've never scen an  Englisl h
Christmas. I reckon I shan’t be long in
this country—couldn’s stand it for long,
you kaow. ~ Sort of suffocates a real live
Al;‘n‘mencn _h
“Thnt's the huw of 1t " said Texas Lick.
“But I guess I want to take the chance of
seeing a British Christmas before I levant,
Savvy? Now you go in for that sort of
thmﬁ when_you're at hums. Silver?”
ih, yes?  Oh, yi
Ghuslma& and dances, and
Christmas-tree, and holly and _mistletoe,
and, in fagh the whole bng of tricks 2%
asked the T
o Somebhmg of the so
“Elka me to come thh you‘?"

I guess it would be all O.K. for me.
Say the word, and Il come home with
ycu\o}lo’x; the holidays.”

h!
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Texas Lick sat on the edge of the table,
which creaked ominously under his weight,
and regarded tho captain of the Fourth
inquirin

ovell and Raby and Newecome exchanged
rather queer glances.

It could not_be said that Texas Lick was
fishing for invitations. He came straight to
Lhe pnmt there was mno mistake about

."\’Vﬂal, is it a cinch?” asked Lick, as
Jimmy Silver did not seem in a
roply. “I guess it will wake up your folks
some to have a real live American in the
shebang. Wha“

ont gnsped

hat"' s\ud Lovell.

Th:lt \ms all he could say, It was evident
that Texas Lick considered that his com-
pany at Christmas would be something in
B atare ot o taeat for the captain of the
R%OkWOOth itate d d t ali;
to ol "y and Movcoms
rinned and nodde 1mp yln t at they left
et e
“An body clse going with you, Silver!”
asked Lic]
“Yes, these fellows.”

“I giess Tll be glad of their company,”
said Texas Lick ~graciously. “They're
javs; but everybody n this toment, fsland

15°% fay, more ar less. It it a cino
Jimmy looked at Lovell. That yollth had
an inward strugglo. He did ‘ot want
Toxas Lick’s company during tho Christmas
holidays. But he was well aware that if
the t(snder hearted Jimmy did not ask him,
nobody else would; and he felt a little com:
punction at the idea of Lick bemf stranded
at the deserted school for a dismal vacation.
a8 you like, Jimmy,” said Lovell ab

lasf
Rightho
Jimmy turned
Pl b glad if o) Gints. Bothe Wik
me for Christmas, Lick,” he said politely.
Lick nodded.

“It’s a cinch,” he said. “I guess I've
told the popper that I'm ‘studying the
customs of this_queer little country while

Tm over hore. I zcokon T chall make them

angh no énd in Texas when T ‘ot back.
It s settled.

Lick shd off the tablc, and_strolled out
of the and_ Newcome
chucklcd Loven hu\med and Jimmy Silver
burst into a laugh.
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“Well, we'ro landed with him now!”
growled Lovell. X must say you're an ass,
Jimmy! In fact, you'ro a silly assl A

burbling ass, if you don’t mind my saying
rol There never was such a howling ass
at Rookwoad as you are, Jimm;

Silver rather ™ wondered
“hecher Anhur Edward Lovell, for once,
was right]

CHAPTER 13.
off for the Nolm-ys'

Ly T e ifth Form brake
“Yes, it is.

aid Texas Lick.
b § guese that cuts no jce with

,

'Le\“s Lick tossed a bag—a “grip,” as he
called it—into tho waiting brake.  Thero
was a nllcex’y buzz of voices all about Rocvk—
wood School—a_hurrying of feet, a_dump-
ing of bags. Rookwood was breaking up
for Christmas, and the fellows were scatter-
ing to the four corers of the three
Eingdoms. 'There was frost in the air, and
a keen wind, but everybody looked merry
and bright.

Texas Lick looked as merry and bright
as anyone. Ile came out with the Fistical
Four 'in great spirits. There were several
brakes—ono had already  sparted, _londed
over the Plimsol line, as Arthur Edward
Lovell expressed it. Some of the fellows
were going by the local train from Coombe

—others were going in the brakes direct
to Latcham Junction—but them were oot
enough brakes to go roun

“Take that bag out, you cheeky youn,
ass!” called oup Hansom of {he - Fift
W) mthful]y and indignantly, as he obsened

Lick’s action,

“Oh, guff!” said Lick.

“By gad!” said Hansor.

He came at Lick, intending to strew that
cool yuuth in the quadrangle.

mmy Silver & Co. intervened.
rhey \mc I great spirits, and quite ready
for a little rag with the Fifth on break-up
day. Th? collared Hansom, and sat him
'lm\n 5
“Now rope in_that brake,” said Lick.

“But it’s booked for the Filth,” said
Conroy.

"What dum nm matter ?”

(he T

th thisk it

Bluw the Fifthi®

TRAILING THE PHANTOM!

Lick had brought a_good many rather
lawless ideas along with him from the
plains of Texas. As a rule, Jimmy Silver &
Bo. wero busily engaged in checking the
Tawless propensities of their wild and woolly
study-mate. But_for once his suggestion
“jumped ” with their own inclinations. It
was_quite in accordance with the traditions
of the end study to wind up the term with
a glonous
“Good eggl cxc]'umcd Jimmy  Silver.

“After all, who are the Fifth?”

“Who indeed?” grinned Mornington,
“Mere seniors)” chuckled Putty Grace.
“Collar  the brake!” shouted Lovell,
cnlchmg gn,at ouce.

Texag Tiek's “stunt ” spread like wild-
fire among the merry Fourth-Formers.
There was a rush for the brake.

Jimmy Silver & Co. and Texas Lick wero
the fxst on board. Morningign and Brvol
came next, 3 Grace,
Rawson, Townsend and Topham, Pecls and
Gover, Tommy Dodd and Cook and Doyle,
and then a \vhnle 5\\arm of thn I‘cul(ll,
Classical and M

They fairly swampcd the brake.

Hansom of the Fifth staggered to his
feet and shouted to them in fones of fury:

“Get Get out of that brakel
Thats the Fitth Form brake! Get out,
you young scoundrels |”

ut the voice of Edward Hansom was as
the voice of one crying in the wildemess.
It yeas drowned by the cheers of the Fourth.

ere, say, young gentlemen!” ex-
claimed the brake-driver, who was standing
by, his horses.

“Jump on and drive!” shouted Lovell.

on’t __do anything of the Lind!”
shricked Hansom.

“I guess that guy isw't wanted,” es.
dlaimed Texas Lick, “Ivo drove wagons
be team of Mexican burros onthg
T guess I can handle this hiyer old

58,

hearso.”

He grasped the whip and the re
i#Go ity Lick!” yelled the jusiors.
“Hurrah!

1 Tos

ok “ere— shouted the driver.
“Stand dlear "

Texas Lick cracked the whip, and_ tlie
horses moved. The driver jumped back i

:;{opl'” rcared Hansom,
“Go it, LickI"
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“Boys! Boys!” shouted Mr, Dalton,
aippemmv in the doorway of the School

Fourth were deaf to

r once the F
The brake

tlla voice of their Form-master.

moved down the drive towards the gates.
erry C ristmas, sir!” roared Lovell.
“Good-bye!
“Drive on, Lick
“Stop"’ yelled Hnnsom “Here, Lums-
den’ Tulooys! Come oal Blop. those Young
unmm- They’ve got our brake!”

a dozen of_ the Fifth rushed after
the brake The big vehicle was in rapid
motion now, and Texas Lick was handling
the two rather powerful horses like one

rn to the task. There were shouts and
cheers from all sides as the brake rolled
down the drive to the g:

“Put it on, Lxck "’ shouted Lovell.

“Mind the gates

“Look hout, you' sho\\ted old Mack, the
oorter, at the 't you have a
olinking h::lccldentl Xo\\

« "

Mack jus zfed out of the way.

ﬂlundermg speed, but with masterly slu]l

exas Lick tooled the brake out of the
gates into the road, with Hansom & Co. of
{he Fifth panting behind.

Stopl” yelled Hansoni.

Gaand eat, cok
G e Lovell in high de-
sight, " Goodye, the Fifth 1"

a, h
oo tho Fitth put on a desperate
spurt. He reached the brake, and held on
* behind, his foet dragging on’ the road.

“Stop!” he pante
“ Sheer off I” shouted Lovell.
“Stop! I—

“Let me get w  him!” said Putty Grace.

Grace extracted an orange from his
oocket and leaned over the panting Fifth-
Former as he hung on behind. Coolly and
cheerfully ho squeezed the orange over
Hansom’s face and down his neck

“Ow!” gasped Hansom.
YonAooch—you young villain!
Zug-gug-gug-g

Hansom fmrly choked, as Putty of the
Fourth rammed what was left of the
orange into his open mouth. Lovell leaned
over and flattened tho hat on his head.

2 Ow! Gug-gug!”

Hansom let go, and sat down in the
road. The brake rolled on and left him

“Groogh !
111l

25

there, the crowd of juniors sending back
catcalls and yells.
“What Tarks1” chuckled Lovell.
Lick, don’t land us in the ditch I
“T guess we're getting a move on,”
answered Lick. “We ain't lotting the
brako ahead beat i to, the station.”

“I say,

at’s the Sixt]
e onres o Sixth 1"
“Nobody, on the last day of term,”
said Jimmy Silver, laughing. “Beat 'em
if you can.

“T reckon I'm going to beat 'em to a
frazzle!”

The horses were fairly galloping now,
with the brake rocking behind. Ahead
in the frosty Toad appeared the brake that
had started first—a _brake that belonged to
the seniors, and had many members of that
most_important of Forms, the Sixth, on
board. Some of the Sixth stared back at
the juniors’ brake, surprised to eeo a
junior driving, and probably still more
surprised by the speed ho was putting on.

'Texas Lick waved his whip.

“Cloar the road, thera1” o shouted.

Knowles of the Sixth stood up in the
front brake.

“Pull in, you juniors!” he shouted back.
“Rats!” roared the Fourth.

What " yelled Kuowles
al t

o nd “eat coke, Knowlesey' Who
cares fm- prefects now?” howled Lovell.
“Ha, hal”

The pursuing brake drew closer.

Coombe Lane was not planned for a_rush
of traffic; there was room for two vehicles
to pass one another, but only just room.
Two big brakes taxed the road’s capacity
to its utmost. For one brake to pass
another at the gallop was asking for
trouble. But Texas Lick always was ask-
ing for trouble.

He crached his whip, and the brake
rushed o

“Stop, ‘there1” roared Knowles.

“Sto) you _young asses!” shouted
\'evxl]e "of Lhe Sixth.
Go it, Lick! Beat the Sixth!"

Tho whols crew of the Fourth Form
brako—once the Fifth Form brake—were
rockless.  Even Townsend and Topham,
elegant knuts s they were, waved their
hats and yelled. With a roar of voices
and a clattering of hoofs, the brake swept
down_the fresty road, to the wild, incessant
cracking of Texas Lick’s whip.
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The drive: of the brake ahead gulled in
a5 closo as he could fo tho roadside. He
left the pursuer just room.

“Koep on. driver * shouted some of tho
seniors. | “Don't lot that brake pass”

But the driver was not a reckless junior
of Rookwood; he did not moan to gallop
8t broaknook specd, s was: going faste
and e slowed inskcad of putting on more

**The Fourth Form brake came abrest.

“You cheeky young rascals!” shouted
Knm\r es.

“Rats!"

Texas Lmk flicked with his whip.

Knowles’ hat was plucked off, and landed
in the ditch. There was a yell of laughter
from_the Fourth

“Ha,

a,

s (R g:ﬂped Knowles.

“Co it, Lick!”

The brake thundered on. Some of the
seniors shook their fists. dozen of the
juniors groped in their pockets for nuts
and oranges and other missiles. A volley
whizzed among the great men of the Sixth,
answered by shouts of wrath and dire
threats of what should happen next term.
Then the Fourth Form brake was past,

Kuowles, hatless, furious, stood up and
shook his fist after the victors in the race.
A bump of the brake made him sit down
suddenly, and he disappeared among
jungle of feet. A roar of laughter ﬂoated
bnck from the hmoes of the Four

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Good-bye, Knowles!”

“Merry Christmas!”

And the brake rushed on, and Knowles’
voice was lost in_the distance behind;
which was perhaps just as well, for the re-
marks that Knowles hurled after the
juniors were certainly not wishes for a
merry Christmas.

CHAPTER 4.
The Ghost of the Prioryl
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“Oh, guff!”

Apporently Texas Lick did nob
ghosts. "Neither did Jimm;
0., of course. Yet there was
something in Texas Lick’s derisive chuckle
that irritated them.

in

TRAILING THE PIIANTOM!

Lick was installed at the Priory, Jimmy
Silver’s home, for Christmas. Mr. Silver
sometimes regarded the Texas junior rather
curiously—Mus. Silver did not know quite
what to make of him. Cousin Phyllis
seemed interested in him, somewhat as if
he were a now and curions kind of
zoological specim

ut Lick was enjoying himself.

Christmas festiviies were quite enjoyable
at Jimmy Silver’s home, and Lick was
having a good time, as he freely admitted.

Iso he was studying the manners and
customs of the amusing little island in
which he found himself, which was so
inferior, to anything on’ the other side
of tho “pond.»

ere been a heavy fall of snow,
and the w uods and ﬁelrl round the Pnary
were banked with white. ~The keen

December wind howled round the rambling
old building, and shrieked among the
chimney-pots and wailed in_the wide old-
fashioned chimney under which a fire of
great logs crackled and roared. Outside
was snow, and cold, and deep December
darkness—within all was bright and cheery,
e hour was growing late, and ghost
stories had been told; and then came up
the topic of the ghost of the Priory. Texas
Lick was interested—and derisive. The
story of the phantom Prior who haunted
at Christmastide, the scene of his earthly
sojourn, made him gri
“Guff!” said Lick. “I.guess you 'uns
must bo pretty soft if you swallow that
guff. off 1"
“Lots of people say they've seen it,”
gn\nted Lovell.
Lots of jays, you mean!”

Lovell closed one eye at Jimmy Silver.

“What price Lick pﬁ‘mg out and walking
z\long the terrace. where the giddy ghost

?” he ed. “As he doesn’t believe

by the jolly o phantom-

ooll ogg 1" frimned. Jimmy Silver.

et A0 il ot SUNOE
windy—"

“Ha, ha, hal”

“Look hyer, if you guys figure it out P'm
skeerod—

“Oh, nol! Not at all!” grinned Raby.

“Cortainly not1” said cousin Phyllis, but
she smiled.

“The hour is getting late,” observed Mr,
Silver. I think you young people had
better be off to bed "
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And the young people obeyed the hint,
and with cleery good-nights, cleared off to
their sleeping-quarters.

Tovell and Raby and Newcomo_ came
into Jimmy Silver’s room for a chat before
going to bed. There was a_cheery fire in
the room, and the Fistical Four of Raok-
wood drew_their chairs round it. Texas
Lick looked in, and Jxmmy pohwly pulled

up a chair to the fire for
“Ghosts!” grinned Lxck. “8till talking
ghosts 7"

“What_about that trot on the terrace?”
grinned Lovell.

“T ain’t skeered to do it

“Well, do_it, then,” suggssted Lovell.
“You dou’s beliove in ghosts, you lmow.
And you've got more pluck in your finger-
ips han anybody in this litlo island ia
big whole body.  Jau’t that

“Only it's too cold and windy!” grinned
Logell”
o T eddonod.
“1 L gueso Tm going,” he exclaimed, jump-

in,

% Bow -wow 17
“Real business,” said Lick. “Your
popper’s locked the house, t}mugh,

Silver—how's a galoot to get out
“Tll show you a window on the terrace,”
safd Jimimy, **But

mmy "Silver shook his head.

“Better chuck it,” he sai
might be a ghost, you know—"

“Oh, can it,” said Texas Lick. "I

ess T'll walk from one end of the pesky
ferrace to the other. You can’t skeer a
galoot from Texas with your pesky ghosts.”

“Better put a t}uck soatien; ” said Lovell.

“T guess Tl do 4

Texas Lick went Lo }ns room. After he
was %one there was some whispering and
chuckling amon the juniors in Jimmy
Silver’s room. n Lick came out of his
room he found Jlmmy Silver waiting for
him in the corridor, with an electric torch
in his hand,
Ready?” whispered Jimmy.
“Sure "

“There

Jimmy Silver led the way downstairs.
‘&1 lights were out, all doors and windows
Zastencd. From somewhere in the deep
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shadows there came a creak, and a low,
groanmng_ soun

Texas L|ck staned

“ What

“Was 1b anybhmﬂ?" murmured Jimmy,

“T guess it was something like a groan.

“Oh, come on!”

Jimmy Ied tho way in the gloom to the
window rrace. Carefully and
quietly he unfustened it, and opened the
casement. Texas Lick, muffled up to the
ears in a thick overcoat, looked out and
shivered a little. The haunted terrace ran
the \\hvle Ie th of the house, dim and
dark in seoemher night, thick with
snow, sv\ept by the keen wind. It was not
an_inviting prospect.

“You drop out here "

"IGguess I'm ready.”

Texas Lick climbed out of the window—

said Jimmy.

slowly, perhaps incommoded by his big
overcoat. He dropped into the snow under
the window.

“I¢ll take you ten minutes to walk to
the end and back” whispered Jimmy
Silver, from above, “If you seo  the

“Oh, guff1”
you get scmer], rum, back to thie
window and Il help

1 Guess 1> peslcy ghost could scare mo.”

The window closed.

Texas Lick was left alone in the snow
and the darkness. He blinked round him,
and started along the dark terace, his foot.
falls making scarcely a sound in the carpet
of srow.

From the December darkness came the
howl of the wind and the groaning of the
trees. Mingled with those sounds there
came another sound— a groan decper than

at of a tormented bran

Groan!”

Tesas Lick started convulsively.

But he sot his tooth and sirgdo on firmly,
farther and farther away from the in
habited portion of tho rambling old build-
ing, vearer and nearer to the ruined wing,
the haunt of bats and owls.

Suddenly from the darkness there camo
a strange gleam of light.

A dim, phosphorescent glow made itself
seen, and Texas Lick came to a dead halt
as ] he beheld it before him.

that dim glow he made out a dark
Eg\ue of which e could barely discern the
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guilines—a figaro draped in a long, dark,
floying rob

sy ita) Yhite as tho fgeo of tho
dond. gliminered in the midsh of the phos.
plmrc~cenl glow—a face dim, shadowy,
deathlike.

Lick stood motionless.

Round him the wind howled, and the

TRAILING THE PIIANTOM!

Jimmy reached from the window.
¢ same moment there came a sudden
movement outside, a swishing sound, and
a fearful yell.
Crasl

Yell followed yell in the darknd The
phosphorescent glow had vanishe Lick
had disappeared into the darknhss ’ What

flakes of snow dropped on him 'y

if rooted to the terrace he atood
while the spectro figure advanced on him,
with the right arm stretched out under
the dark robe, a finger pointing at the
1otionless junior.

Still Texas Lick did not movo—ho seomed
frozen. Only his right hand slid under
his coat and ecemed to grasp something
there, as, with a low, wailing groan the
plianfom  figuro boro down upon him.

CHAPTER 15,
Laying the Ghost!
“ E'S_seen it!”
Raby breathed the words.
Threo  Rookwooders  wero
usterad at a window looking
over the haunted terrace. Jimmy Silver,
Raby and Newcome pressed their faces to
the panes and watched, thrilling with ex-
citement. Arthur Edward Lovell was not
with them,
In the darkness without, broken by the
gleaming of the snow, the threo juniors
could sce littlo. But they discerned the
phospliorescent glimmer, and they followed
breathlessly the gliding motion of
phantom. “And faintly is. the shadows they
made out the figure of Texas Lick, stand-
ing motionless as if frozen with terror, his
exes fixed o the dread form that was glid:
towards him.
Lick dcamc scem auite so_bursting
with swank just now,” murmured Newcome.
Raby chuokled softly.
Jimmy Silvers brow. olouded.
—1 wo hadn’t dome it!” he
say,, it's really a fool’s
you know, playing ghosts. A fellow
with' nerves might bo really crocked by a

frig]
o ‘bLml\ docsu’t bulieve in ghosts,” grinned
iy

=R

gorves him right,” said Jimmy:
, 1 think we'd better chip

I ll m'] out "to him.”

tho
cild nof guess, bmt they thriled 1o, the
vcr{ heart as the wild yells rang from the

Raby.

“Get the window open—quick!” gasped
Newcome.

Jimmy Silver, his face pale with alarm,
dragged the casement open. He plunged
out headlong into the wind and snow.

“Oh! Ah! Help! e in a_frantic
yell from the darkness along the haunted
terrace.

Wild howls and yells followed.

A light flashed in the house. Mr. Silver,
in dressing-gown and slippers, came hurry:
ing down the stairs. He switched on the
eleotric lights as he came.

“What is it?” ho shouted.

Newcome had tumbled out of the window
after Jimmy Silver. Raby was following,

when the old gentleman caught him by the
shoulder.

“You—Raby! What does this mean?
Who Is calling for holp?” exclaimed Mr.
Silyer brea lessly.

Lick, T supposo,” groaned Raby.

“Lick! TIs he not in bed

“He—he—he went oub to walk on the
haunted terrace—

“The foolish boy. Then he has fancied
o has seen someihing1” exclaimed M.
ilver.

Heho hasw't fanciod 1" gasped Raby.

“What

“We got Lovell up as the ghost of the
Priory!”_groaned Raby. “Ii—it was a
jape on Lick, to tako Bin dovaln es e
two.”

“Good heavens! What folly 1"

Mr. Silver rushed away to a door that
opened on the terrace. Two or threo half-
dressed servants had turned out now,
Lights gleamed all over the house, and
voices were raised in alarm. From the
errace there came the sound of wild, in-
cessant yells,

”

, heavens!”  panted




THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

“On, kelp! Groogh! Oh! Oochl”

There was a scuflling and scraping sound,
a sound of rolling :md bumping, minglod
with the frantio yellin

i R e
rushed out, Raby followed him fast.
They rushed barehéaded into the wind and
snowflakes.

‘rash |
“Oh! What—"
Great Scott 1”
immy 1" gasped Mr. Silver.

Jimmy Silver sat up on the snowy
terrace and spluttered. Newcome
staggered and clutched hold of Raby. In
the darkness the two, rushing out of the

doorway, b:d colhded with the two rush-
ing along

h 1 Ym., dadl" ‘spluttered Jimmy.
“Where is L ick 1"

“#0wl Ohl

“What has happened to the boy?”
shouted Mr. Silver. In his_ anxiety and
excitement Le seized Jimmy by the collar
nnd jerked him to his feet and shook him.

““What has happencd ?”

“I—1 dow’t knowl gasped_Jimmy. “1
just got out to see—by the window. They
seem to have gane ulong the terrace. Then
you bumped 1

‘Wild yells rang (ur(her along the terrace,
but the darkness hid everything from sight,
Windows above opened, and lights flashed
down and voices called. 'The butler, half-
clad, came running out with a lighted
hurricane-lamp.

“This way, Jenks!” exclaimed Mr.
Silver.
* Hero, sir—

«Show the light this way!”

Mr. Silver caught the hurricanc-lamp
from Jenks' hands, and hurried along the
terrace, his slippers almost buried in srmw

After him hurried Jimmy Silver and Ral
and Newcome, Loud !ells, mufiled, but
wild ‘and loud, guided them along the

shadowed terraco.

What was lnppmmg they had no idea—
unless Lick had gone mad with fright.
From the bottom of t.helr ).eam the juniors
repemed of the practical joke played on
tho Tox e e daes ca o ater
that phymg ghosts was a dangerous game.

“What—what—what is that?” gasped
Mr. Silver.

A struggling form lay in the smow on
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tho terracc—writhing, wriggling, strug-
gling, gasping, yelling. It was smothered
by “the snow thrown up in its own

struggles.
M. Silver beld the hurricanclamp over

it.
“Who—what—r*"
“He's in a fit]
white. “It—it’s Lick, of co
been frightened into a §t.”
“Yow-ow-ow! Help!” yelled the strug-

gasped Raby, his faco
of coursc, and he's

gliog figuro in the smow. “Leggo!
‘0000p !

eThat's not Lickl” panted  Jimmy
ilvor.

“Lovell 1”

“My hat! What—"

The struggling figure suddenly glided
away under the cyes of tho astonished on-
lookers. Tt did not go of its own volition.
It was as if a giant’s hand had suddenly
plucked it away. Behind it trailed tho
dark cloak that had been used to dug so
the junior as_the phantom prior. ug-
gling and rcllmi( the hapless Lovell g‘ dcd
away through thick snow.

“What—what—what—"
Si]\-nr, dumbfounded.

o There’s a rope!” yelled Raby.
“A—a—a ro a1

“ Yes. Oh, my hat! It's men and

ﬂntcbeasc Lmk lun lassoed him1”

gasped  Mr.

The vrnthmg opo could o seen wiig-
gling in tho It was tho rope that
e rsggling Lovell ‘may:

Jimmy Silyer & Co. eprang on tho ropo
and graspod it, Thoy put on a sirong pull
all togothier, and there was a shout from
the darker cnd of tho terrace.
hiz! Let up on that rope, you

et selled Jimay.
1 ‘;ness T'm hycrl" ghucklod tho Tesan.
“Lick!” shouted Mr. Silver.

come) lmla at oncel What—what docs nm

'nm Lick camo tramping up through
the snow. His grinning faco appeared in
thu ndm.s of light from the hurricane-

Hu coiled up the lasso as he came, and,
stooping, released Lovell's struggling form
from the noose,

"L.cL g p:mted Jimm;
all 0 KI" drawled
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Lick. “That guy plased ghost of me, and
I rockon he figured it out tha he had fme

hxed with fright. And then I roped him

“élopcd him in!” gasped Mr. Silver.

ure !

“You—you had your lasso with you!”
cjaculated Jimm

Texas Lick chorﬂed

“Yep—somo! When I went to put my
coat on I put the lasso under it. You see,
I froze on to the little game. I reckoned
one of you gnys was going to play ghost
on me,"and I'was ready to give him
socks 1

“You—; ped Raby.

Arihie Eiwerd Lot s the
snow. He was smothered, he was breath-
less, he was wild with rage. He spluttered
snow from_his mouth, and gouged it from
his eyes. Ho gasped snow,

“Ow! Ow! Grough!”

“I reckon I roped him in and gave him
a danco along “the terrace,” explained
Texas Lick. “You see, he couldn’t help
himself, with me dragging o the ropo and
him roped up. Catch on? I guess T'd
have yanked him right along to the end
and then round the gardens if you galoots
hadn't chipped m. ~ Sort of hint that it
don’t pay to lake a risc out of 2 real live

Amorican! What? Ha, ha,
Toxas Lick roared with laughter
loss my soul!” said Mr.  Silver

We_shall all catch cold!
T snpposed thuc it was you erying out
with fright,

“Cateh me"’ grmned Lick. “I guess a
real ghost wouldn’t scare me any. Say,
vou galoots playing ghost any more to-
night "

“Let me get at him!” gasped Lovell,
scrambling up.

Jimmy Silver & Co. collared Lovell just
in timeto prevent a serious case of assault
and battery, Mr. Siiver lighted the party
indoors, and bade them to go to bed in a
rather stern voice. Jimmy Silver &
rather shoepishly npsmu—'rms
Jick grinned from ear to

“Good m;m, you 'uns!” grlnncd Lick at
his door. “TLet'me know next time you're
goin' to take a nse out of me nud skeer
mo outer my boots! Ha, ha, ha

nd Lick went in fo bed. Ju-nmy Sllvsr
& Cc, after an cloquent look at
encther, followed his example.

WKALLING THE PHANTOM!

CHAPTER 16,
Texas Lick Admires!

« THOUSAND  pounds ; a
A An}m Edward Lovell impres
sivel

Mexas Lisk did pokiseem very
much impressed.

It was a leading characteristic of Master
Lick that he never was impressed by any
thing that e saw or heard in the Old
Country. In the little old stmd in which
he now sojourned, he ha ar,  dis-
covered nothing to equal \\ha(: he had left
behind in Texas.

“A  thousand pounds!” he repe;\tcd
“How much might that be in real
money ?”

Arthur Edward Lovell snorted.

Jimmy Silver laughed. =~ Master Lick's
cheek amused him as much as it irritated
Lovell,

“About five thousund dollars,” he saxd.

““ Gee-whi: a heap of money.”

The Ronkwm)d juniors were standing in
tho picture-gallery at the Priory House,
looking at aﬁmle plc‘.ule, wlnch Mr. Silver
had told them was a genuine Tintoretto.

Texas Lick thought Tintorctto no greal
shakes, and opined that there were bettet
painters in the great United States. He
guessed, in fact, that down in Texas there
were painters who could “lay over ” any.
old Tintoretto.

e stared at the painting when Jnmmv

Silver }md told him its value in “real
mone;
“Five thousand dollars! You let on

that a galoot would squeeze out five thou-
sand dollars for that smudge?” he asked
mc‘redulously

ust that!” said Jimmy.

“I guess ie showu that fools and theit
mney are g0 n parted,” said Texas Lxck
“But I don’t qune swallow it. You can’
pu!l th leg of a galoot that was raised m

K The pater’s sold it for that sum,” said
Jimmy.

T ss he’s a wise man if he has. but
the ofhr man in the deal wants a nmt-
jacket,” said Texas Lick derisively.
stared at the picture again.

Jimmy's father was a collector of pic-
turcs, and his collection was worth a_gooc
many thousand pounds,  Occasionally he
sold one of his collection; the hard times
Leing felt at Jimmy's home, as at most
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others. It cost Mr. Silver a_pang to part
with any of his treasures of art; but ho
found a little consolation, perhaps, in the
high prices they fetched.

B \Vﬁn \vnuld you think it worth, Lick?”
asked R:

Lick cuckcd his cyo thoughifully at the
genuine Tintoretto.

en dolInre' he answered.
"Ha, ha, ha
“And_not clleap at that,” said Lick.
“Look hyer, Jimmy Silver, do you mean
#o0 tell me, honest Injun, that your popper
has rapod in five thousand dollars for that
picture?”

“Honest  Injun!”
laughing.  “The man
to-day 1o take it avay.”

“Then I guess 1 respect your popper
more than I thought,” said 'Jems Lick.
“He’s a galoot to res n who
can bring off a dml 1pke L}wt mxg}xt have
been raised in Noo

“But its  worth
Newcome.

“Come off1” -

“The dealer will sell it again for a good
deal more,” said Jimmy.

“He will have to catch a wall-eyed mug
to do it, y_gum, your popper
is the goods,” aaid Lick, with genuine
admiration. ever reckoned that this
mouldy, old island produced any galoot
with his eye -teeth cut to that extent. I

Jimmy lqoked rather grimly at the
transatlantic junior.

Lick’s admiration was cvidently based
upon the fact that he believed Mr. Silver
to bave brought off successfully a piece
of yery cunning sharp practice.

“You—"" began Jimmy.

’I'hen he stopped.

He_remembered in time that Texas Lick
was_his guest, which mada it_impossible
for him to tell the Texan what he thought
of hi

answered Jimmy,
is coming down

Tae pebiteis

i,
“TLet's get out!” umended Jimmy.

CHAPTER 17.
The Man from London!
S\ow lay, thick among tho trces, «

ridged the branches, ynder
cold winter sky.

Juumy sxl\cr «x

followed the lane that led to
Hadley Priors, for somoe distance. In the
clear frosty distance they could seo the
whito roofs of the village and the railway
station. It was a keen, bright afternoon,
and the chums of Rookwood cnjoyed tho
Mn\‘mm the exception of h s Lick.
That youth was so accustom, a horso
at home in Texas that he had no liking:
for using his own legs as a means of loco-
motion.

Texas Lick was talking as_the juniors
tramped along by the smawy lane—it was
quite uncommon with Texas Lick not to
be talking. But for once the topic was
not Texas, and the superiority of the
United States in general, and Texas in
particular, to all the rest of the wide uni-
verse. For once, Lick had found some-
thing to admire in the Qld Country—and
that was the supposed sharpness of
Jimmy’s father, which he declarcd was
worthy of a galoot n'used in New York,
or of a hor;e deale.r in San Antone.

That the “genuine Tintoretto ? was
worth the muney that was to be paid for
it, Lick did not believe for a moment; he
mgnderl that st&iement in the light of a

'he topic, nahmllg was not agreeable
to Jimmy Silver, and ho did not speak;
but Lick did not mind that. He en ayed a
one-sided conversation in which
all the talking to himself. All thm Lxc]‘
required to make him happy was a listener.
The fact that Mr. Silver’s nﬂ'ms \»cm
no business of his did not worry in
the least. He took a keen tmnemlom.c in-
terest in matters that did not concern him.
“I guess that galoot’s late, Silver,” he
romarked presently,
“Whn: galoot?”

asked Jimm: rather

Tiny was facling rather fod up with

Lovell and Raby and s
o out o s e
Jimay Sivers brow was knitted. ~ Bui

Liok s ovidently unconscions of
baving given offence In any i
mmy, remembering once more that tbe
iransadantio. junior was his guest, cleared
s Fnitted brow,

Lick’s and with Lick him-
lf, 05 & maiter of fact.
pilgrim that's coming for

picture,” chyckled Lick. “Tho
from the mug that’s buying it

“Look here, Lick, drop tho sub
claimed Jimmy impatiently,
there’s a good chap.”

the

messenger
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“Catch Lick giying ansbody a rest whon
hiz, lin once get's going,” grunted Lovell
wound up, Jimmy,” " obser
Rah) “You'll have to wait tll ho's run
down; old_chap.

Texas LK“ lm
“But he' late,” ha said, glancing at his
watch, *Perhaps the buyer has changed
bis mind after all Mayn't be such o guy
as_your popper took him for.
“Look here—" roared Jimi

3
aF

“Oh, |\E¢p your wool on, old scuut The
man’s late.”
“How do you know he's late?” de-

xmndcd Newcome

“Jimmy’s popper said that he was ex-
pecting him now,” answered Texas Lick.
““WVaal, I guess I know the time the trains
get in at that onc-horse shebang you call
a railroad station yonder. I el you
call ot atutions T thit eoinliy; danos
is the rcal name. But never mind that.
’Ilm train from Winchester gets in at two-

hirty. Now it's three. The next train
hnr nn three-thirty,”

Well7” grunted Jimmy, not at all in-

tore:te

“Waal,” said Lick, “if your popper's
expecting tho man now, he must have cx-
pected him to come by the two- thmy

“I suppose s0.”

“And 1t isn’t }mll an hour from the
doy\n{t to your house.”

at's s0.
“And this is the road, isn't it?”
“Yes.”

“Then the man ought to be at the house
DLy this time, or at least in sight on the
road. And he ain’t!”

Jimmy Silver gave a yawn. Ho was not
interested at all, though he acknowledged
the accuracy of Lick’s observations,

“Porhaps he lost his train,” said Lovell.

“Likely enough;_that's the way you
galoots do business in this island,” assented
Lick. “Anyhow, he's late. he came

Dby the tiwo- umcy he's had lot of time to
got to the house by now, even if he walked
the whole way.
, yes,” yawne d
“I gucss you'll find t}mt he am t cammg,
and that the deal’s off,” grin
“Your popper wnl] have to. hul\b fur
another mug, Silver.
i ¥ou cheoly ass!
lo, here comes a giddy stranger,”
‘\cmume “Porhaps this is lho

TRA:’ILII\'G THE PHANTOM!

A man in an overcoat and bowler hab
camo n sight, striding o2 the lano from
the direction of the vill

o Rockwood - Juniors
carelessly.

It was probable that he was the mes-
senger from Mr. Cave, the picture-dealer
in London, who had purchased the Tin-
toretto from Mr. Silver. Certainly he was
a stranger in the locality, and looked liko
a _townsm:

Ho was a rather pow
with a hard face and ver

“That isn’t the galoot,”

“How the thump do you know it isn't?”
demanded Lovell. Lick had a way uf
making positive assertions, which Arthur
Edward Lovell found irritating.

elineod abi him

cully-built fellow,
k

LN:L rinnec
“Waal, if he's the man, he's made a
long way_round,” he wd, He ain

come_strajght from the o

“How do you Imnw‘f” dcmnndcd Lovell
again.

“I guess T learned to uso my cyes out
in Texas,” answered Lick. “T've trailed
decr on the plains, and b'ar in the chap-
arral, and T ain’t done that without having
my peepers opened I guess. That man’s
been in tho woods, where it was protty
thigk, ool pteas ook at his coat and
the !ern of his trousers!”

Tho juniors looked, and they admitted
that Lick was right. The man’s clothes
certainly looked as if ho had been tramp-
ing through thick, wet woo

“All tho same.'T ¢ ost likely
the man.” said Lovell obshualc]) “Tit
jollv well ask him,”

1 guess yowll find he ain't.”
«Of Tate1”

The hard-faced man in the bowler hat

had almost ‘xeached tho juniors by this
time. Lovell stopped, his _comrades
followed. " euit. - Arthur . Edward  politoly

raised his cap to the strangor.

“Excuse me,” ho said. “Ate you going
to the Priory House—dMr. Silver's house?”

The man stared

“I don’t seo that my destination has
angthing to do with you,” he answered
curtly.

“It's my father’s house,” said Jimmy
Silver, “and ho's expecting a man from
Lnndon to-day.”

I—1 s

“! (]mughl \ou mxgllt %e the man from

. Cave’s,” said Lovell. “That's all.”
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Texas Lick quickly took a turn in the rope over a highsr branch,
and began to haul Mr. Dalton clear of the ground. The Rookwood
luniors gasped with amazement!
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“Quite corrcet,” said the stranger. “I
am John Brown, the messenger fram Mr.
Cave, the picture-dealer. I am going to
seo Mr. Silver now.”

Lovell gave Texas Lick a triumphant

%Y thought so,” he said,
Texas Lick looked a littlo discomfited.
Ho had a strong objection to finding him-
sclf in tho wrong.
I 5“055” you're late,” he said.

”Yep'
hour ago.”
; Mr Brown gave Lick a curiously sharp
ook,

“I am a stranger in this district,” he

said. “T lost my way taking e short cut
through  thn wood.  Luckily I found it
egain.”

Lovell grinned

Well, you'ro right for the Priory House

now,” he said. * Kex eep straight on by this
road, and you'll come to the gates.”

The train was in more’n half an

Tho hard-faced man walked on, and the
juniors rosumed thels way, The Fistioal
o wero' grinning.. and Tesas i

logked very toughthal.

uess that guy was giving us eome
- he s0id, affer s long sllence,
that?” grinned Lovell.
“Honever Tost Tia mavs. T06 3 stralit
road froin the tation, v, savho, being

2 stranger, he would ask the way.

Tensan Wi B showld go”catoring in the

Sods looking for a shert

“Efe ‘eays ho did.” romarked Neweome.

“Gufft’ aid Texss Lick. “To didnt
do it. 1 dare say he took @ ramble around,
fo s adre Aeing, thavs ah - T geess

T40h, nover mind what sou guess!” eaid

Lovell: “Hero wa aval This s the giddy
Wilderness!

And the juniors turned from the road,

CHAPTER 18,
« Sign

HE Wilderness was a stretch of wood-
land_ bordering the lane between
tho Priory Flouse and tho rillago of

Hadley Priors. It extended
good distance along tho road, and up. the
rugged hillside beside the road. In the
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summer i was the haunt of pianickers; but
in the winter, thick with snow, it
lonely onough. - Tho footpaths wéro calied
with snow, and the leafless branches
swayed and creaked under their burden of
white. The juniors turned into the open
footpath that led from the road, and Texas
Ligk glanced round him and shivered.
guess this hyer don't look inviting,”
he remar!
Ob, hs & jolly old place!” said
i ng in the summe:

“There s a jolly old highwayman's cave,
back in the woods,” eaid Jimmy. “It's
said that Dick Turpin hid there once, wmx
the Bow Street runners hunting for him.”

“Blow Dmk Turpin, whoever he was!”
grunted

“Oh, coms on,” said Lovell impaiiently.

The juniors tmmped up tho snowy foot-
path. A ramble in the woods and a peep
at_the sn-mlled h\ ighwayman’s cave enter-
tained Jimmy leva & Co., but apparently
Texas Lick was nof easily satisfied.
Moreovar: b, was siil avnoyed by T e
mke FoEe ing the messenger from

“Somcbods’s been in the
already,” remarked Lovall, with a gesturo
at a serios of footprints in' the thick snow.

“Somo bodies, you mean,” said Lick.

“Moro

Bumptious as

ono?”

n asked  Jimmy.
Texas

Lick was, Ji immy

was to be known.on the subject of tracking.

“How do you make that out?” snapped
Lov;, ]

& ess I've got some evesxght if you
haven/; 15 answered Toxas Lick, *Two mon
turned out of the road into this footpath
less than two hours ago.”

Got, ] o time exact?” said Lovell

Ie. left off snowing two hours
ago. If these tracks had been made earlier
than t}nt they'd have been covered

« Anylmw an ain’t
If you them you'll see
they’re made by two dxﬁerent pairs of hoots

Sne & couplg, of sizes emaller {han tho -

other, I gus
Tovell had to admit the fac
“Then there’s two chaps m the wood

3
woods
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now, ahcad of us,” remarked Lovell, air-
ing his own scouting Lnowlcdga a little.

:‘How do you ﬁguru that out?”

‘Because there’s no return track,”
answered Lovell triumphantly.

guess them are other” ways out of
the ~ wood, ough,” answered Lick.
“Might have loft by a different path.”

Lovell grunted.

“Let’s go on,” he said. “We want to
bave a look at the highwaymans’ cave, and
get back to tea. Wo didn’t come here for
a scouting lesson, that I know of.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. tramped on, taking
no further heed of the tracks in the snow.

Bu: Texas Lick declined to hurry.

ingered, and slowed down and
\\atchcd the tracks, and scemed strangely
interested in them. At last, about @ hun-
dred yards from the road, he stopped, and
cjaculated.

“Gec-whizz

Lovel lookcd back impaticntly.

For goodness' sake get a move on,
Lick1” Ixo exclaimed. “It gets dark jolly
carly, and wo want to get back before
dark.”

“ilgﬁld on a minute, you galoots I”

“Waal. gnt ahead ol’ vou like, and leave
me hyer,” said Lick  composedly.
“I guess I ain’t myssmn this.”

ing what?” bawled Lovell.
on’t rightly figure it out yet,”
answered Lick. “Might be on!y a rob-
bery, or it might be murder!

“What?” roz\rcd the Rookwood juniors,
in chorus.

“Interested you, have I?” grinned Lick.

Jimmy Silver & Co. came back to him.
Lick was standing at a spob where a nar-
row path Ieft the main footpath, winding
awav into deep, snowy woods.

e tracks the juniors had observed
left the main path at this point. Not
being in the least interested in the tracks
of porfect strangers, tho Fistical Fonr had
not thought for a moment of following
them farther, as their own way lay no
longer in the same direction. But it w
evident that Texas Lick was deeply in-
Terested. THis keen grey
ing. and his brows drawn into a thought-
ful frown, h. thin lips set in a_tight linc.

“Now, what are you gammoning about ?”
donmnded Arthur Ed\vard Lovell.
vess I'm you the straight
answered ka ““Use your cycs.

goods.”
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Two men came along the footpath to this
point, and from this point only ono went

“Eh1»
“YTook for yoursclves.”

“What does it matter?” snorted Lovell.

“Heaps! Where's tho sccond man?”
asked Lick.

“Blessed if I know, or care!”
Wcll T don’t know; but I care,” said
Lick. uess I'm getting to the bottom
of this. Two galoots came up this foot-
path together a while back, one with
number ten bouts. and tho other with
number seven: ou can see the sizes of
the tmckm if \ou pick them out.  Number
ten boots’ turncd off hyer—you can see
his big tracks leading away up the wood.

re's ¢ \umbvr seven’?”

“0h, rof

“Hold un, though, Lovell,” said Jimmy
Silver, beginning to be interested. “It's
a bit odd. Only the big tracks go for-
ward—the small ones here; and
there’s no track leading away, excepting
the big-footed one. It's rather a problem
for a scout.”

“I don’t sec that it matters to us. Wo
don’t know the chaps, ahd don’t want
o!”

0. But—"
Oh, T darc say Lick can tell us just
what happened” enid Lovell, with deep
sarcasm. “He's only got to qqumt at the
tragks and tell us Tho whole stor
it, ' Chuckled - Neweome.

And Rnbv langhed.

“Sure!” said Lick coolly, “I guess I
gan givo you the office, if ou're interested.

g Foot and Little Foot came along from
nm village togother——"

ot from any other direction?” jeered
Lovell.
“Nope; the tracks turned into the foot-
path  from the dircction of Hadley
riors.”
“Ohl T didn’t notice that.”

“I guess I did. Then Big Foot and
Little Foot came along the fnotmrh te
this spot,” continued Lick. “Just about
here Big Foot stepped behind Little Foot
and gave him a sockdolager on the cabeza

"A—n what?”
nock on the head.”

“YWhat!”

“Not caring to ll\\\n h\m Iving on the
footpath where any ght pass, ho
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picked him up and carvied him on his back
into the woods,” went on “T_guess
that looks like robbery, at least, if not
murder. How do you galoots figuro it
out?”

Jimmy Silver & Co. did not attempt to

uro it out. They stared blankly at

Texas Lick.

“Are you trying to pull our legs?” de-
mnmlcd R by.

Ha\v do you know the big man knockcd
the little man down?” roare 5
% You can seo where ho foll. Hyer's tho
little track, and the big track just behind.
He fell forward, with his face in the snow,
and his arms thrown out—look where Le
grabbed up the sow, Mind whero vou
—you'll “tread it outl”
Lok pointed mﬂ. his stick. “That’s whero
the little man’s face lnndcd in the snow—
and you see thu
It was a tiny s
But_the noak o juniors shivered as
they | laokcd it.
as it wa:
o Whilenea ot et
the stain of blood !

it_glimmered crimson
It was

CHAPTER 19.
A Tragic Discovery!

L LOOD I
B Arthur Edward Lovell whispered
the word.

There was no doubt about it. It
was a,_stain of blood on the snow—a crim-
son clue to what happened only a short
timo before tho Rookwood juniors had

e seen
ver & Co. wero grave enough

now.
Two sets of tracks had led to that lonely
spot, and only one set left the spot. And
where thoy parted thero was a stain of
blood on the snow!
or guess the little man was stunned, if
he wasn't killed,” went on Texas Lick.
“Anyhow, the big man picked him up and
mmcd him away on his back.
“I don’t sce that,” «rgued Lovell.
“Might lm\u hidden him in some of these
tlnckc ta—
“Look at the tracks.”
el
“Don’t you sce anything?”
“Oh, rot.” growled Lovell. “They’re the
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same big anclu ,that lead here from the
road, that’s

“\'ot quns ull ” grinned Lick. “They’re
deep:

“Dec] or7” repeated Lovell.

“Just use your cyes, and you'll sce that
they're decper in the snow, and that tho
toes are driven deeper than tho huch," said
Lick. “That means that the big man was
carrying a weight, and that ho was lean-
ing “forward a little. He had a bmdcn
on, hls back when he_left this spot.”

That's so,” said Jimmy Silver.

Jimmy’s scouting knowledgo was quite
sufficient to verify Lick’s obscrvations, as
soon as he examined the trail.

“That's as fur as I've figured it out,”
said Lick. “But I reckon if we follow
Eig Foot's trail we'll find some more,

“I‘o]low n ” repeated Lovell.

“I guess I'm_following it to the finish.
I reckon tho big man has_gone, and the
little man is lying arouml in the wood
here somewhere,” said Lick. *This ain’t
the weather for an in; red man to lie
around out nf doors. h he's still nh\'e,
T galoulate we're going to savo his life.”

“Come onl” exclaimed Jimmy Silver &
bmathlessly.

“Easy does, ahead to
pick up sign.”

Texas Lick had coolly assumed command.
But *here was no one to say him nay.

But for Lick’s acuto observation, the
Rookwooders knew that they would have

passed unnoticed the sign of what had been,
perhaps, a tragedy. With all his bumptious
self-assortion, the Texan had secen and
noted what had escaped them, and the re-
sult might be the saving of a human life.
All the Fistical Four were willing now
for Lick to take the lead.

Scanning the single trail before him as
ho went, Texas Lick led the wa;

Smernl times he paused to point out

“sign ” with his stick.

ook at that spot—and that! You
catch on?”

“Drops of blood ! muttered Jimmy, with
a ﬂck fecling.

ure1”

Tho track was easy enough to follow.
Here and there the bushes had been torn
away by a man_ pushing through. Texas
Lick paused suddenly, and with the crook
of his stick hooked a Homburg bat out of
tha frozen hushes.

it. I'm goin’
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o held it up for the junio
“1 guess that fell off the httlo nu\n )ost
here,” he remarked. “Big Foot wouldn't
have left it on the footpath, where it might
be scen; but I guess he didn’t mind leav-
ing it hyer. at it
The juniors looked and shuddered. The
to, u[ the hat was crushed, evidently by
vy blow given from behind, and tho
nmdn \\zq thickly stained with blood.
“Big Toot stopped to rest hyer, and
]em‘\\cd up against this tree,” remarked

“How—"" began Lovell.

“You can seo tho tracks, heels to the
tree, nnd the heels driven in deeper than
the toes, jest hyer,” said Lick. “I guess
he found tho littlo ‘man fairly he:ny Th(-
little man’s hat rolled off, and
care. Ho didn’t lay him down, though—l
guess he was in & hurry to get through,
and only stopped a minute or two to got
his bre: ath. 1t was warm work, I gucss,
carrying @ man on his back whlln he was
_wearing a thick brown overcoat.”

“A—a what?” stuttered Lovell.
“Thick

vough brown overcoat,” said

iick.,

“Iow the thump—""

“Look at_the bark on the tree-trunk,

« jay. You can see where the rough
rubbed hard on the ba there's

littlo threads of the stuff there,

“My hat!” said Newcome.

“Come on.”

{ “If that's correct, \vo can tell the pohco
to_look for a man with big feet and
thick, rough, brown overcoat v said Lovell.

‘exas Lick gave him a curious look.

g guess we needn’t tell the police,”
he said. “I guess I'm going to rope
in_the galoot on my lonesome. But never
mmd that now—let’s look for the little
man

The juniors pressed o

Deeper into the \mod thcy went, several
times losing tho track, where thick, wild
bushes and brambles kept the ground
almost clear of snow. But the brea ing
of the bushes, where the big man had
forced a way thro\\ h, formed an infallible
guide to Texas

“I Buess we'rc thom," said Lick sud-

He stopped in a deep recess, where
thickly arched trees almost shut out the
winter light. The Texan pulled aside a
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mass fof thicket, scaticrng snow, and
pointed. In chu deep, dark recess lay
the body of a man.

In a moment the juniors had lifted it
out, and were examining it. The man
not dead; but he was quite unconscious,
and both hands and fect were tied togother
with thick cord, evidently to sccure him
if ho should come to-his senscs.

His face was white and set.

“Good heavens!” brezthed Lovell. "Thc
brute must have meant him to die here.”

Lick shook his head.

“I guess he would have got holp, sho||t~
ing, when he came to,” he answered.
need for him to have pegged out. Blg
Foot wanted to keep him safe for a time,
that’s why he tied Exs hands and trotters.
He could have worked these cords loose
in an hcmr, too, onco he came to his
sonses Foot only wanted to gain
time cnougﬁ to get clear. I guess if we
hadn’t come along this galoot would have
been \umdeung into the village soon after
dark, all his own—unless he frozo
hyer.”

“I guess Big Foot took the risk of that,
for such a sum as five thousand dollnrs
said Lick.

“He's robbed him,” said Lovell, pointing
to the insensible man's turncd-out pockets,
“But I don’t sce how you can guess the
amount, Lick. And this poor chap doesn’t
look as if he ever had such a sum as @
thousand pounds in his hands. Fivo
pounds, more likel.

Lick ‘shrugged his shoulder

“You don’t catch on wt 5 Lc said.

““Oh, don’t gas!” said Lovell gruffly.
“Lot’s got this poor chap whoro £illcan
bn hc]pcd, no time for 3aw

That's so; get going.”

The Rookwooders raized the man from

the ground. The cut on his head, whero
the blow had taken effect that had deprived
him of his senses, had ccased to bleed.
But there was no' sign of returning con-
sciousness. Carrying the man among them,
Jimmy Silver & Co. started, as fast as
they could go. They did not return by
the way they had come. Jimmy Silver, of
course, knew the countryside ‘well round
his home, and he led the way through
the woods towards a cottnge in the lane,
the ncarest habitation.

It was a long and heavy tramp, through
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the snowy woods, but the Rookwood
juniors pushed on without a pause.

hoy camo out into the Priory Lano at
!n<t, close by a cottage.

“T guess we'll land him hyer, and get
lmck to the house,” said Texas Lick.

“Get to the police-station, you mean,”
said Lovell.

“I don’t mean anything of the sort.”
knocked at the cottage door, and
it vas ‘Soeradshy o Dl dogies g
explained bricfly, and the m_v\\rerl man
was taken in and laid upon a be
"\Iuw-—" saxd Texas Lick,

“Now I going for a doctor,” said
Arthur Ed\tard Lavell “You fellows had
better come to tell this to the police.”

“I guess I'm going back to the Priory."
"go, and be blowed, khen,” said Lovell

E'Tiok smiled.
o Xowd beiter come with me, Jimmy,”
o s

aid.

“Wh) 7” asked Jimmy.
ot guess I may need help in handling
the galoot.”

% What gnloot you ass?”

“Big Foo

“Oh, donz talk rot,” snapped Lovell,
and he started off for the village with!
out further words. It was evidently neces-
sary to a doctor to the injured man
as qulckly n: ossible, and Arthur Edward
devoted himself to that necessary task.
Texas Lick did not heed him.. He turned
to the woman of the cottage.

“ CM, you lend me a rope, ma’am?” he

inquire
Sho 1 looked at him in surpriso.

“ch T
buy it §f you liko, end pay handsome for
it, smiled Texas Lick.

w1 can lend you @ Fope, sir,” answerad
tho good dame, and she. fotehed ons from
the shed at tho back of the cottay

Texas Lick examined it, and Eranted.

“T guess it will 1l the bill, he remarked.
“Thanks. you coming with me,

“But, what—?"

“Well, T'm_ going.
time to lost

Ry whio— yelled Raby.

Texas Lick starfed off at a rapid pace
owards Mr. Silver's house. As ho went

T guess I want a rope bad;

I guess these’s mo
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ho knotted the end of tlm rope into a slip-
noose, cvidently for the purpose of turn-
e Rt el e e
Lick was well accustomed to handle.

Jimmy Silver & Co. looked at ono
another. - Lovell, by this time, was out of
sight on his way to the villag

“What has that Wild Wes, duffor ot
into his silly head now?” asked New-

ome.

“Goodness knows1” said Raby.

“Blessed if I can make it out.” said
Jimmy Silver, in perplexity. ‘“But he
scems to have something on his brain.
We're not wanted here, and Lovell has
go‘r‘uzlflor the doctor. Let’s get after Lick.”

The ume juniors
Lick did not speak a word when

hurried after the

Texan.
they joined hlm~wr¥1 contrary to his usual
custom. thin, sharp faco was gleam-

ing with suppressed excitement. Ho broke
mlo @ run, and Jimmy Silver & Co. trotted

h him—and at a good pace they hurried
bo\\ards the Priory; though what was the
reason of this haste was a mystery
Jlmmy Silver & Co.

Lick was breathless when they
turned In at the gates, but he hurried on
up the drive. Cousin Phyllis_and Algy
Silver were walking there, and Lick cal]cd
to them breathlessly.

“Miss Phyllis—has that galoot gone?” -
“Wha-a-t1” ejaculated cousin Phyllis.

“Hasn't & galoot c.nlled to see Mr. Silver -

about a_picture—"
The girl nodded.
r.” Cave's messenger from London?”
shg_gskog.

“Yen ho has called,” i, Playlls. 1o
is with Mr. Silver, I'thin ,

Texas L:ck fairly sprinted up the path
to the house. Jimmy Silver & Co., catch-
ing his_excitement somechow, raced aftext
him. The door was open, and Mr. Silver,
could be seen there, ap‘fnrent]y secing off
the man who had called for the ‘genuine,
Tintoretto.” The umnrs recagmled the
hard-faced man wl’z had passed,
in the lane, and who hnd told them th,at,
he was Mr, Caves messenger.

"1 guess we're in time!” panted Texnnl

And he ran on, gasping.

ta
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CHAPTER 20.
Texas Lick's Capture!
SILVER glanced at the juniors
M as they came sprinting up ‘to the
house.” He scemed surprised by
their hurry. However, he did not
give them more than a glance. Mr. Brown,
the messenger from London, was taking
his leave, with. a little case under his
arm which, as Jimmy Silver guessed, held
the Tintorctto, purchased by Mr. Cave for
one thousand pounds. Texas Lick was the
first to reach the house, and he came pant-
ing up the wide steps, ruddy and breath-
ess.
“Hold on!” he gasped.
Mr. Silver gave him a look.
“Good-bye, Mr. Brown,” he said. “If
you care to change your mind, I will order
tho trap to drive you to tho station.”
“Not at all, sir,” said the messenger;
S4l: prcfcr tu walk.”
“Ver th
T gueﬁs Mr Brown wouldn’t walk very
Eﬁar,” grinned Texas Lick. “I opine hes

ot a car waiting for him somewhere.”

The hard e roan Hattan violently.

“What ?ou mean, Lick?” exclaimed

Mr. Snl\er sharply. Texas Lick’s weird
manners had more than once severely tried

. the paticnco of Jimmy Silver's father.

“Why, sir, T guess Mr. Brown isn’t goin

back to "the’ depot at all,” answered Lick
theerfully. “It’s too pesky easy to telo-
Emﬁh along the railroad to~ suit his

A strange, startled look was on Mr.
Brown's face. He backed away a pace
or two, his oyes fastaned on Lick's thin,
harp face.

s

“Are you out of your semses, Lick?”
asked Mr. Silver. “I cannot account for
your words otherwise.”

“I guess not, sir! The galoot’s got tha
picture, I rockon,” said Lick, with a ges-
ture towards tho case under the man’s
arm. “That picture’s fetching a thousand
pounds, ain’t it? Waal, I figuro it out
that he wants to keep it—and he couldn’t,
mot if ho went by railrond. ‘What do you
think yourself, Mr. Brow And Toxos
Lick grinned knowingly tho messenger
from London.

Mr. Brown was breathing hard.

“I understand nothing of this, Mr.
Silver,” he said. “I must zo or I shall
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luse my train. Good-afternoon to you,

e steps.

Jimmy Silver & Co. stood silent. Lick’s
words amazed them, but they had noticed
a cmumsmnoc that let in a glimmer of
light. Brown was wearing a rough
brown u\crcont and he had large Tost.
They dimly guessed what was in Lick’s
mind, and they wondered.

Mr. Silver was frowning. Unheeding
him, Texas Lick fixed his eyes upon the re-
treating figure of Mr. Bro

His new-made lasso slipped into his

nd.

To the utter amazement of Mr. Silver,
Lick swung the lasso round his head, and
the coiled rope went flying, uncoiling as it

went.
Tho loop settled on tho broad shoulders
of Mr. Brown, and Texas Lick dragged on

The unexpected drag jerked Mz, Brown
over on his and ‘he landed in ths
snowy drive LR

Roped, by thunder!” ojaculated Tesas

“Boy"’ shouted M. Silyer.
“T guess I've got him.
Texas Lick ran down the steps, and
reached the sprawling man.
Brown had sat up, dazed and _dizzy.
One of his arms was pinned to his sida
by tho grip of the lasso; tho other was

free. With his freo hand he tore from
his coat-pocket a short, heavy ljve-
preserver.

He staggered to his feet, with that

deadly weapon gripped in his hand, and
a murderous blaze in his cyes.

Lick jerked on the rope sharply, and
the lassoed man rceled over again and
fell. The next minute the Texan was upon
him with a lithe spring, and_the life-
preserver was wrenched from his band.

1nm Lick tossed the weapon to Jimmy
Sil

“Gcl hold of that! I guess that'll bo
\rnnlcd—t]mLs uhnb he caved in the littlo
nmns head w

“QOh!” gasped Jimmy,

Mr. Brown was struggling iolently.
Texas Lick knelt_on his chest, pinning
him down, and still gripping the lasso.

But he could not have held the power-

fui man for long.
“Helo hmcl’ ho shouted. “Raby,
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Neweme, Jimmy, bear a Jiand, you pesky
jays!” 5

“Bat—but what- " gasped Raby.

“Can’t you sce he's tho man?” roared

Lick. “1ic’s the man that knocked out
the galoot in tho woo
“Oh, my hat

“Bear a Im.nd blow you!”

In utter amazement, the juniors went
to Lick's help. Mr. Brown \\ns fighting
savagely now—certainly not acting like a
barmless messenger from a picture-dealer
in London.

Tho four juniors
secured him,
and_resisted.

“T guess we'vo got the fire-cater now !”
panted Texas Lick. And he took another
iurn of the rope round Mr. Brown, and
knotted it.

Tho man lay
lazing up nt ma Texan.
ried to the

e hridered. “Im\v daro you
molest this man? How dare you

“I guess you'll be glad of it, sir, \\hrn
you catech on to tho  reason,” ansv
Texas Lick coolly. “There’s your plcmru
sir!  You'd better get hold of it if you
want_to touch your thousand pounds for
it. This hyer galoot ain't the man from
the dealer’s at all.”

“Wh a-at?”

L1 guess his name ain’t Brown, any more

grasped him, and
but the man still struggled

on the ground his eyes
My, Silver kur-

2

than mine is Dennis,”  chuckled ~ Texas
Lmk
“You must be insanc!” stuttered the

amazed old gentleman. “ Release that man
at once. Jimmy, I am surprised at you—
and you others—though  nothing - Lick
should do would surprise me, I think. Re-
lease that man at once.

“I guess not,” said Texas Lick coolly.

“He ain't getting out of this rope till
the police put ihe Dbracclets on him.
Don't I keep on telling you, that he ain’t
the man from the dealer's?

“ll\lonscnse ”

think perhaps Lick is right,
stammicred Jimmy Silver.
“Nonsense! 1f this is not_the man,

where is the man’” exclaimed Mr Silver.
“What can you possibly mean

“The man you want is ly)ng in ﬂ pvsky
rottage half a mile away, with a cked
cabeza,” said Texas Lick. “Tlus gn.lucc
cracked it for him, :md came on to rope
W the picture. Savv:
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“ Absurd !”
“I guess he did it \vlth that little
club,” ‘said Lick, \vuh ure towards

the life-preserver. “Not S sadl thine fof
a ‘peaccable citizen to. carry about  him,
I reckon.” He grinned down at the en-
raged man bound in the rope. *You may

as well own up, johnny. We've got you
this time.”

The man panted.

“Mr. Silver! I appcul to you!
must catch my train! I—T—

, can it!” said Texas Lick con-
temptuously. “You know we'vo got you
tight.  Own up to it. You got on to it that

r. Brown was coming down from Lon-
don to fetch the picture, priced at five
thousand_dollars. I guess you got on the
samo train, and got out at the same depot
hat! You walked with him from the
village. I guess you mado out that you
knew Mr. Silver, or something of ‘the
kind, and got him into the footpath of
the weod by spinning him some yarn about
a short cut—what !

o man stared blankly at the
T;:!xnn, cvidently astonished by his knows
ige.

I-1

o"‘

“T reckon the man would have been on
his guard if he'd already fetched the pie-
ture and had it with him,”

e didn’t figuy
out that, you were going to knock him on
the head, rob him of his eredentinls, and
come on here in his namo and !.g the
Tintoretto. But that's ju-z what
you did, galoot
“Bless my wul 1 exclaimed Mr.
Tho so-called Mr. Brown wriggled in
the rope. He did not utter a word of
denial, apparently realising that it was
lxsr‘!ots Mr. Silver seemed almost ed.
“Can you prove any of this, Lick?"” Lo

exclaimed.

“Heaps, sir!” answered Texas Lick
cheerfully, “I guess yo passed this pilgrim
coming this \mv when we were going to the
Wildernes told us who he was—or,
rather, who he v\n-n( He left the nmLs
of a big size in boots in the snow.”

“What c1n that possibly have to do with
tho matte:

Lick chuc[ded.

e proceeded to explain how the tracks
had been found in the wood, and what
had followed.

Mr. Silver listened in astonished cilence;

Silver.
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the bound man listened, too, gritling his
muh with rage.

You catch on, sir?” wound up Texas
Lick. “I'm nuts on a trail. Why, sir,
this is as casy as eating candy, 1 t
about my_sue Nothing to what I've done

in Te:
“But—but——" stammered Mr. Silver.
“Ain’t it clear yet?” exclaimed Texas
Lick. “For a man who can make such

an allfired good bargain in pictures, sir,
you're a bit slow at ('ﬂtthm;: on, I guess.

he_man who was knocked out in the
wood had been knocked out by a heh,y
man in a brown overcoat and with bi
fcct Tho sign told me that. We'd ,mc

a hefty man in a brown overcoat,

ith blg fect. tommx away from the wood.
This hyer galoot ”—Texas Lick stirred the
bound man playfully with the toe of his
boot——"ho never reckoned there was @
galoot in this country who could read a
sign liko that, I gucss. And I eelaniats
shere was only one—little me.”

“But—" gasped tho astonished old
sentleman.

“It’s p|mn enongh mnow,” “said Jmnny
Silver, with a2 nod.” “I didn’t catch on at
first. It looks to me, father, as if the
man in the wood is the man who was sent
from London to fetch the picture, and this
man knocked him out and came here to
steal it.”

“And I guoss ho eame ncar pulling it
off1” grinned Texas Lick. “And now you
know, sir, why I figured it out that he
wasn't going back to the station. T reckon
he wouldn’t carry off the stolen goods by
reilroad. Too pesky easy to tclegraph
after him. I reckon he’s got a motor-car
waiting somewhere handy.

“I—I can scarcel
said Mr. Silver slowly. “If it is corre
vou have done me a great service, chk
The picturo would never have been paid
for, had it not reached Mr. Cave. I should
hnvo been tho loser of a thousand pounds.

“I guess you'll find it all O K.” said
Lick. “Wait till the galoot at t)w cot-
tage can speak, and he'll tell you, I guess,
Hme his name’s Brown, and_that he came
m the London dealer, and that this pil-
., knocked him out in the wood,”

“That shall soon bo ascertained” said
the old gentleman. “I will order the car,
and we will proceed to the cottage at once.
In the meantime, the picture shall be

bolxmc all ||u~ "
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placed in sale'y. Mr. Bro

r. Brown—you must submit to rest aint
for the prescnh, while this boy's story is
put to the test.”

“Mr. rown ” vered only with a
savage cxclnmnhon t was clear that he
hpd nothing to hope from Lick's story
heing put to the test. Mr. Silvor carried
the precious Tintoretto into the house;
and a few minutes later the car was bear-
ing him, with the prisoner and the Rook-
wood juniors, to the cottage in Driory
ane.

an:

By the timo they arrived there they
found tho doctor in attendance, and Arthur
Fdward Lovell, and the \'lllagn policeman
from Hadley Priors. The injured man hai
recovered consciousness, and had gl\cn hvs
name—Jobn Brown, employed
Cave, picture-dealer of London. T)mt in-
furmatmn dldrle]lcd all doubts.

‘The_“spoo! r. Brown was released
from Texas Lick’s lasso, to be handcuffed
Dy the village constable; and (ln\en away
in Mr. Bilver's car l the loc

Jimmy Silver & Co. \\1llmd h.\ck to tho
Priory—or, rather, tho Fistical Four
walked, and Texas Lick etrlule(l

It was a triumph for Texas Li d
the Rookwooders acknowledged it fxech,
and_Lick was not a fellow to bear his
blushing honours thick upon him without.

a littlo swank. As a matter of fact, it was
.'» great deal of swank that Lick displayed.

“Well, it beats me,” said Arthur Edward
Lovell. ~ “Lick seems to have worked it
out all right. Of course, the real Brown
would have been (mmd or would h:nu got
away. in time—"
ter tho other galoot had gae away
safely with the pesky picture,” chuclled
"Texas Lick
“Well, yes,” admitted Arth

“Lucky we went for a ramble
Wilderness this afternoon, Jimmy.

“Yes, rather!”

Texas Lick snorted. Ho felt that this
\\as n. detraction from lis remarkablo

r Edward.
in the

"! glw s you 'uns might have rambled
in tho Wilderness (il you grew grey and
bald, and you'd never have read the sign!”
ho exclaimed. u mean it was ﬁxc
that I was there.”

" Hem 1

“Where would that pesky picture be
now, if I hadu't been on the spot?” de-
manded Lick.
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“Right enough!” assented Jimmy Silver.
“You'vo dono”jolly well, Lick.

“I guess I have,” sai

“Bm theres no eed for us to sin

your

prases—you can do that yowself all
nyht. gruatcd Lovoll
a !
“Waal, T guess T never was a aloot to
hide my light under a bushel,” said
Texas Lick.

And the ehu'ns of Rookwood agreed that
ho wasn’

CHAPTER 21.
Lick Looks for Trouble!
i HERE'S that ass Lick?”

It was Arthur Edward Lovell
who asked, or rather growled,
that question.

The_Rookwood party, who were staying
with Jimmy Silver for the vacation, had
been tramping that morning, and they had
turned into a country inn for lunc

After lunch Texas Lick had strolled
away, leaving the Fistical Four of Rook-
wood to l:hemszzlves, for which relief they
were duly thankful; A zest from Master

Liok's incessant ‘“chinwag” was very
Welcome.
But now Jimmy Silver, Lovell, Raby,

and Newcome were ready to start for home,
and Lick was not to be seen.
“Whero is the ass?” said Lovell. “Nos-
ing into something that doemc concern
‘lnm ! su pose—that’s his way !
ook round for him,”
J]mmy Silver mildly,
#Dye looked round 1 grunted Lovell.
«TWell, lot's look round again, old ohap.”

And the Fistical l"our proceeded to look
through the inn for s Lick, There was
a click of balls from ohe Dilliards- -ro0m, and
Jimmy Silver glanced in at tho halEopon
door of that pnrtment though without
expecting to sce Texas there:

But there he was!

'wo visitors to the Golden Apple Inn
wero at the table, and Texas Lick was look-
ing o
# Gomme ot of that, Lick 1” bawled Arthur
Edward Lovell
Lick glanc(-d rou

giess Im watohing this hyer gamo,”
ho o uswcved
or the gamo! We're ready to go.”
"w:m I guess T ain’t stopping 30\\‘”
“Look herc, Lick

suggested
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“Oh, guff!”
Lick’ turned his attention to the table
again. Apparently he \\as interested in the
gamo that was going o
"My hat | murmured Raby, with & nod
tow:uds thc‘pIa\ct \\lxo was handling tho
cuc.
“Garthew, by Jovol” said Jimmy Silver,
It was Carthew, of the Sixth Form at
Rookwood—a prefect at the school, with
whom Jimmy Silver & Co. WC’IB scarcely on
good terms. Howev s vacation
now, and a prefect of *tho Roskwood Sixeh
vas nobody in particular. Having failed
to make a ocannon, Carthew dr?f)ped the
butt of his cue to the floor, and glanced
round 25 he heard his name mentioned. He
5Lo\vled ae f.he Tistical Four.
you fags want here?” he
"Get out of 1t1”
caf ke!”
Edwnrd Love]l prompt &
"C k »” roared Carthew.

And Lo\eH marched in, and his com-
rades marched in after him. At Rookwood
School, Carthew wielded the power of the
nsh-pl:mt and was a_fellow to be avoided.

acation he had no terrors for the
Fourth: Formers; and Lovell was quite
keen on making that fact clear to,
“If you don't get out—>"
Carthew.
A l‘iPun us out!” suggested Lovell cheer-

Canttiow idsss step towards the juniors,
and stopped. The Fistical Four grinned at
Tim cheerfully. They were quite prepared
to use Carthew as a duster for duztmg the

oubt
could have done it quite casily,
Former as Mark Carthew was.

So thn bully of the Sixth thought better
of it, and turned his back on the chums of
the Fourth,

“Get on with it, Punter ;” he grunted.

c.swhaws companion was chalking his

a rather slight man, with a
blagk mbusiache saf shifty, sharp. e, and
a thin-lipped mouth like a gash.” He looked
lllm a scedy sporting man; as no doubt he

gmnted
retorted Arthur

im.
began

Ho proceeded to run out in @ single
broak, and Carthew, muttaring somothing.
undor bis breath, threw a pound noto on-

e tal

s Another game?” asked Punter.

“Thcn we may as well be getting along.”
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“You get along,” said Carthew. “Tll
join_you later, C;\plam Punter.”

“Just as you »

Captain Puntcr bnttoned his coat, and
with a careless nod to Carthew, strolled
out of the inn.

“The Head of Rookwood would like to
sco this,” murmured Lovell.  “Precious
gort of a pal for a Rookwood prefect to
bo_going about with, what!

Carthow looked at the juniors

“Will you kids cloar off #” he snapped.

“Not until we choose!” answered Lovell
independently, “We're not at Rookwood
now, Carthew ! Go and chop chips!”

“Come on, Lick,” said Jimmy Silver.
Lick did not stir from the billiards-
Carthew, taking no further heed of
Jimmy Silver & Co., turned his attention to
Texas Lick. FEvidently there had been
talk between the two before the entrance
of Jimmy and his chums. As Lick was the
checkiest junipr at Rookwood, and had no
respect whatever for the h)gh and mighi f’
Sixth, it was probable that Carthew’s fee
ings towards him were not cordial. But the
bully of the Sixth was aware that Lick was
the son of a Western millionaire, and had
an allowanco of pocket-money that caused
other fellows at Rookwood to stare. t
Rookwood the prefect could hardly have
taken Lick up in any way; but io was
many a long mile from Rookwood now.

“I guess I don’t mind.” Jimmy Silyer

& Co. heard Texas Lick’s drawling voice.
(‘a,rbhe\v had been speaking to him in a low
twne, unhcard by the chums of the Fourth.

“0h, just fifty up,” said Carthew.

But
table.

o giess. its & kindness. of you—you
being a pxerecc ‘and a Sixth-Fosmes and all
that,” said Li

Carthew,

“Well, it’s vacation now,” aid. «
shan’t have to rejoin mv lue’nd fpr half an
hour or so, s0 I've got »

“T guess I'm on.”

Texas Lick selected a cue. Arthur
Edward Lovell sbrode towards him in great
wira

“Look here, Lick,” he bawled, “do vou
think we’re gomg to hang about ‘while you
pla.y bmmd; in here?

ga\'e ‘a cough,

e s Ty
S e T Carthew fift
“T guess I'm giving Carthew fifty up.”
| e L g e e
an‘old hand at this game, and he'll clean

I |safe distance from the
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you out just as casily at his precious friend
Punter did him.

“You checky young cub!” roared
Carthew. “Get outside!”

“Rats{” 3

Carthew took a savage grip on his cue.

“Gentlemen, gentlemen1” exclaimed the
marker.
! “You guys can vamoose the ranch, if
you like,” said Texas Lick. “I guess I can
walk home to your shebang on my lone-
some, Jimmy. You ready, Carthew?"

““Quid on the game?”
“Ves.”

““Here goes, then.”
“Look here, Lick—""
“Gi\e a galoot a rest.”

d Carthew having given a miss in
bl Tenns Lick plared.

CHAPTER 22,
A Pracious Pairt
IMMY SILVER & CO. stood and
looked on, in an uncertain frame of
mind, and deep and
exasperation.

Texas Lick was Jimmy’s guest for the
vacation—an excecdm Iy trymg ﬁuest—but
the fact mado it difficult for Jimmy to
speak plainly to hm

immy was not disposed to depart and
leave the American junior in the billiards-
room with Carthew, the blackguard of th
Rookwood Sixth; neither was he dispos
to stand idly and look on while the Touag
rasoal gamb ed.
thew, as the juniors were quite aware,
Imd 1 habit of haunting billiards-rooms at a
school in term time;
and in the holidays, doubtless, he “let him-
self go ” to a still greater extent. The fact
that he was going about with a friend like
Captain Punter was proof of that. A good
many misspent hours had given Carthew
considerable skill with the cue, and the
Fistical Four knew perfectly well that he
\\:ns semng out to flcece the Texan.
had plent ty of money, and scemed
m to lose it; and that was good
cnough ior the blnck sheep of Rookwood.

It was easy to guess that Carthew’s
ﬁreexo\\s friend, the captain, had relieved

im of a good deal of his pocket-money;
and for that reason Carthew had let him

annoyance
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depart alons, .mend.mg to indemnify him-
self at Lick's expen:

Whether Lick loat his ample dollars or
zot did not worry Jimmy Silver very much,
but he had a very strong objection to the
i’ucxent rather shady proceedings. aTI-
ess game on the pe e tce
Priory House was very different fmm play-

ing for money in an inn. Jimmy felt
responsible for his guest, in a way; yeb it
was searcely possiblo fo take fum by {ho
scruff of the neck and run him forcibly
out of the Golden Apple.

“Well, are we going?” grunted Lovell
angrily.

“Let’s wait a bit for Lick,” answered

Jimmy. “Carthew \nll run him out in ten

minutes, most likely.
“And bag his money, * snapped Lovell.

B8ere him sigh, , 80 for as that gocs.”

“Well, that's so,” agreed Lovell. “1
don't supposo he's ever handled @ cuo
before.”

‘Texas Lick, certainly, was not playing
very well. (He made a few clumsy cannons,
and potted the white once or tw
Fistical Four and the greasy mnrl(e'r fully
expected to see Carthew run him out
quickly; but, for some reason, Carthew was
playing badly.

The marker grinned. Carthew had been
beaten by the captain, but the marker had
seen him put up a better game than this.
‘What the marker saw at once dawned
Jimmy Silver a little later. Carthew was
Jcmng i.he transatlantic youth win—a sprat

cafch a whale. was not a solitary

o'md note thn ho designed to capture
imvm the Texan.

Lick's score went up by twos and threes,

Carthew’s score barely kept pace

Carthew, at 48, as Teft with an
easy cannon, which he d. Lick gave
a chuckle.

“I guess it's my game now,” he eaid.

And so it was. He went in off Carthew’s
ba.]l ml it was game. Lick gave a chirrup

“I I can play billards!” he
chortl ng “kae to have another game,
C.ut.ha\\

“Oh, yes, if you like.”

“Youn bumptious ass!” roared Lovell
ecornfully. “Can’t ;ou sce that Carthew
let you run him out

“Oh, ¢ ome off I said
“Yoa can’t play bﬂlu«rds far toffee.”
“Oh, gut.”
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“Logs here, Lick, chuck it and come
along,” said Raby.
uess I'm just_ getting my hand i
Tll play Carthew all the afternoon xf e
likes—a' pound a timo."
You c%mcwus rotter—"
t."

C;Lrt}xew looked at his watch.

“Well, I can’t sparo much more time,
he sa ld, “I've got to rejoin my friend
we're going on to Winchester this evening.
But I'll play you fifty up for a five-pound
e it vou Tk,

'ka here. Lick-

““Oh, give a galoo’c a .resb i

Jimmy Silver & Co. could do nothing
Dbut look on when the new game started.
Thev were perfectly well awaro of
hew’s game—he had allowed Lick to
m.u a pound to encourage him, and he was
going to run him out quickly enough with a
fiver for the stake. It served Lick right,
there was no doubt about that; and with
all his transatlantic sharpness )m sceme;
quite unaware of it.

Lick gave a miss in baulk this Jime and
thon Carthew started scoring.

As he_intended to capture the Texan’s
fiver without wasto of time, ho did mot
delay matters by pretended poor play. Ho
went in to win, and did his best.

A series of cannons was followed by the
of the red three times in succession,
en Carthew went in twice off tho
white, and finally potted Lick’s ball. By
the time he finished he had made thirty-
five out of the requued total of fifty.

Texas Lick whistl

“T guess you are some player,” he
romarked. “yf.u Ve put up @ better show
this hme. Carthew

to do the wme,

saggested Carthew

Texas Lick started.

As he Elroceeded the chums of the Fourth

opened their eyes, and Carthew’s expression
ey quite startled.

was no more clumsy play on Lick’s
part.

He began with a cannon, and left thes
balls easy for another cannon. Cannon
followed cannon, with an mcessant clicking
of the ivory, and eac] he balls were
left in a fa\oumbleﬁ)os i n. Ten cannons
in succession made the marker stare,

5 1” murmured Carthew,
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vimmy_Silver burst into an involuntary
laugh. “Ho was very far from approving
of Lick’s proceedings, but ho could not help
laughing. It was not, after all, Carthew
who was tho deceiver; it was Texas Lick.
Tlo was at least twice as good & player as
the Sixth-Former. Evidently he had
glnyed billiards a good deal in his native
tate of Texas.

_ The zed went in, and the marker spotted
it again, and Lick sent it in again. Five
times he sent it in.

“Oh gad!” said Carthew again.

“X {ahaﬂ.x said Lovell. “The fathead
can’ play billiards, unless this is a series
of giddy flukes.”

Texas Lick glanced round with a grin as
Ao chalked his cue.

“Flukes be blowed,” he said. We've
ot a billiards-table_in the ranch-house in
lexas, an ess I've played on it since
[ was high enough to reach it. I guess I've
mado breaks that would make you open
your, eyes to see 'em. I'm going out in

st

rotter!”

o cos oot youne | ron
p)vlh.m’ on

muttered Carthew. “VYou were
that you couldn’t play for toffec.

“So were 1Xoul" grinned Lick.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Carthew gritted his teeth, He realised
now that while he had been leading on the
Texan, Lick had been leading him on, and
that he had fallen blindly into tho trap.

Lick continued to score.

Jimmy Silver & Co. watched him with
interest. Every shot was made with coo
precision, and every shot told. Without an
eg%r{t Texas Lick ran out in a single break
of fifty.

e grounded his cue, and chuckled.

“T guess you owe me a five-pound note,
Carthew,” ho remarked. “Tll play you
double or quits if you like.”

Mark Carthew was not likely to accept
that offer. He had no chance against Lick,
and he know it. He turned away with a
black and scowling brow, and Texas Lick
picked up the five-pound note, and fluttered
it boastfully before tho cyes of Jimmy
Silver & Co.

“You galoots carc for a game?” he
chuckled.  “I guess I'll give you sixty in
a hundred.”

“Oh, come out of this,
wastrel I” growled Lovell.
T'm not_hanging on here any longer I”

And Lovell strade out.

shady

you
Lool ere,
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21 guess ' coming 1

Texas Lick followed the chums of Rook-
wood, chuckling. Evidently ho was exceed-
ingly well pleased with the wesult of his
contest with Carthew of the Sixth,

’ CHAPTER 23.
Generous!
“ TS way 1” said Lovell.
I Texas Lick halted.
“I guess that isn't tho way
home,” he said. “That's the way
to_ Hadley village, you guy!”

“That’s right.”

“But we're going home.”

“Not just yet.”

Texas” Lick gave the Fistical Four a
sharp and, suspicious look. He realised
that something was “on,” though he did
not quite guess what it was,

“1 guess I ain’t_great on walking,” he
said, “Gimme a_hoss and Tl ride you a
hundred miles. But Shanks' pony isn't
good enough for me. Let’s get home.”

i Wo've got to go to the villago first.”

ick.
“You'll seo when you get there. Como

Arthur Edward Lovell took Lick’s right
arm, and Raby took his left. They started
off towards the village with him, and Texas
Lick had no _choice about going. Newcomo
followed on behind, but Jimmy Silver took
the road to his father’s house.

“Look here, what's this game?” de-
manded Texas Lick, wriggling as ho was
marched away. ‘Where's Jimmy gone?”

“Home,” answered Lovell. “You see,
rou'ro Jimmy’s guest, so he doesn’t think
?.e can treat you as you deserve. But you're
not my guest, nor Raby’s, nor Neweome's
so we're free to deal with you. As you'vo
grown so jolly sharp on the other sido of
tho Atlantic I dare say you can understand

“Not at alll

Texas Lick walked on between the two
juniors, feeling and looking very uneasy.
Once or twice when he lagged Newcomo
let out a foot and dribbled him onwaxd,
and Texas Lick gave up lagging.

Tn a short timo they reached the village,
and, to Lick’s amazement, stopped outsido
the Cottage Hospital.

“YWhat does this mean?” hawled Taalg, |
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“What tho n.ump have you brought me
here for, you guys

Lovell tnp ed zhe colIcctmg-box aflixed to
the wall of the building.

“Contributions urgently required,””’ he
explained. S

“I guess you won't catch me contributing
to any gol-darned old hospitalI” snorte
Texas Lick. “I sure reckon I know better
how to look after my dust!”

“Aren’t you putting in five pounds?”
asked Lovell.

“Five pounds 1" yelled Lick.

i Just that

“Nope !
Continental red cent!” roared Lick, in
great indignation. “Let go my arms, you
guys, or 1 suro guess T'll mop up the burg
with you'l

“Never mind about putting in a Con-
tinental red cont—whatover that ma;
happen to be!” grinned Lovell. “You've
got a fiver about you that you won from
Carthew."”

o gucwe T'm freezing on to it.”

“You we're down on gnmblmg nt
Rookuond i explained Lovell.

of“ﬂ'm (}xmz‘ that are not done.”

3

“If you want to play the shady goat,
you must do it in some other compa pany,
Iurlher explained Lovell blandly. “When
you're with nice boys like us you have to
keep ~decont-—or s decent s possiblo.
C“ﬂ' on to that

cggo !”

“Now, having played the ox and the
blackguml the only decent thing you can
do s to shove that fiver into the box for
tho Cottage Hospital, 'Nmts what you've
come here for, I think.

“I haven’t como hcrc,

was brung by
sou guss, T guess!

And I ain’t putting in

a single dim

i You're m)t contributing 7

“Nope!

“Well, it's a frec country,” said Lovell,
“You can do exactly as you like,
course.”

“Sure "

+And fo can we, of coursor”

"And at prosent we arc going to bump
vol” said Lovell.

“Look hyer—— Yaroooop!”

sat down in the snow—hard !
fe roared as he sat. Ile was jorked up

I guess I ain’t putting in a

i
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again and bumped again, and he roared
still louder.

h, Jerusalem crickets!

Carry ‘me home to die! Ow!

“Give him another!”

Ip!” yelled Texas Lick.

h. !

“Oh’ great snakes! Ow!”

Let up!” shricked Texas
Lick.” “Oh, you guys! Oh, you jays! Oh,
you pcsl\y mugwumps! Y00000w00000p 1"
dear ch.:n,p, we're not finished yet!”
said Raby. *We'ro going on bumping you
as Iong as you have Carthew's fiver about
o)

ump
“Yaroooh

O, <vou. pesky’ galostat T guos o1l

mop up the burg with you!” groaned
‘exas

ump

“Owl Wow! Wow! Will you let up?”

shricked Lick. “Didn’t I win that fiver
fa’r and squar’?”

“Well, no, you didn't!” said Lovell.
“Carthew was trying to diddle ypu, and
you diddled him instead, But the fiver's
Jours to do as you like with, of course. As

I said, it’s a freo country. You're free to
km.-p the loot, and we're free to bump you
as ‘long as you keep it. Go it, you
!clIo\r”’

Ta, ha ha!”
Bu

“Ow-uo\v-w-w-w 17

hm\lod Texas Lick, quite
desperate now.  “I—I—I guess T'll pony up
tho fiver | I—I guess I meant to all along!
Ow! Wow! Yow

“Of course, suit yourscl,” grinned
Lovell. “If you contributo that fiver to the
hospital sou'll do it entiroly of your pwa
accord and your own free will.”

“ Yow-ow-ow !””

The five-pound note rustled in at the slit
in’ the lid of the cnllcctmgbox—pwlnbly
tho only one it ever received. Tex:
Lick gave a gronn a3 1o vanishadiuns
seemed to affect him a good deal like
having a tooth out.

“Now, that's what I call generous!” sai¢

Bump!
“Stoppit!”

Lovell ‘adumiringly. “You aro freo with
moncy, Lick, nnd no mistake |”
“TIa, ha, ha

TN AT N s

And he turned and tramped away to-
wards Jimmy Silver's Lome. followed by
threo chuckling juniors.
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Not a word did Tems Llck speak on the
way back to Priory
ho_juniors came in zmher late for tea,
?nd Jimmy Silver met them with a smiling

“You are a little late,” Mrs. Silver
remarkcd at the tea-table.

“Woll, it was really Lick made us late,”

said Lovell bl:mdly “Ho would walk

down to Hadley to put five pmmds into the
box for tho Cottage
“Dear me!” said Mrs. Silver in surprise.
“Thm m a vc'ry large contribution "
gonerous one!” said cousin
thlhs \n(h quite a kind g]nnce at Texas

"Llck’! a generous fellow,” said Lovell.

Texas Lick said not'hmg ho could not
trust }nmse]l to speak just tl

The following day Arthur dem‘d Lovell
and Texas Lick both turned up for lunch
with damaged noses. xplained that
ho had run his nose against !omuthmg hard
—as undoubtedly they had.

CHAPTER 21,
The Limiti
“ TR irain!” said Jimmy Silver.
Lovel] and Raby and Newcome
gone to their own homes a
row days beforo the boginning of term;
Jimmy was to meet them again in_the
classic shades of Rookwood. Texas Lick
stayed on at the Priory till tho new term
started—his home being in the far-off State
of Texas, and nobody but JxmmY Silver
being anxious or willing to enjoy his com-
pany.

o Jimmy and Texas Lick started for
school together, in the frosty winter morn-

. There were several changes of trains,
but at last they arrived at the cxpress for
Latcham Junction.

“Come on, Lxck!" called out Jimmy
Silver.

Lick was busy with an automatic choco-
late_machine on the platform. He was
finding scepo for his' keen transatlantic
genius in an attempt to extract several

ots in succession with the same coin,
immy caught him by tho shoulder and
bundled him to the train. He had no
sympathy whatever in such cfforts of trans.
atlantic genius.

he two juniors entered a first-class

a7

carriage, which they had to (hemsclves.

’l‘h tra m was almost starting when a slim
hat, with a black

mousmche, cntered the carriage.

The guard slammed the door, and the
train started. At the same moment Jimmy
recognised the man in the bowler hat and
black moustache. It was Captain P\mter,
the shady sporting man whom he had se
with Caybhew of the Sixth in the bxl]m.rds-
room at the inn—in whose delectablo
company the Rookwood prefect had
gmﬂrently spent a good part of his holi-

lays.

Captain _Punter looked at the
juniors, and seemed to Joco nise them.
gave them an agreeal &

“T've scen you ycmng gentlemen before,™
he _remarked.

Jimmy Silver nodded without speaking;
he was_ very. undesirous of ‘cntering into
talk with a charaoter like Captain Punter.
But Tex.ag wk was quite affable.

“I gu 0,”” he said. “You were with
Carl}mw, \\ho belnngs to our school. Know
Ium well, what?

uite an old friend of mine,” said the
captain. "You young fellows going back
to school 7

“You've got it,” said Liok.

“So you belong to Rookwood ?” said the
captain affably. ‘““It's a pleasure to meet
you. I'm an old Rookwood man myself.”

immy Silver frowned. Mo d
bc]xe\e that statement; and certainly h
did not want to believe it. Captain Punter
was not a gentleman who e have
reflected credit on any schpol. Jinfmy had
bronght @ ““Holiday Annual ” with him to
hekp pass tho journey, and to rescuo him

m the conversation of Texas Lick. He
now retxrcd behind it, leaving Lick to talk

o the racing sharper if he chose. Lick
e\'xdenﬂy did choose.

Ho was soon_chatting away quite fruelj
with «}m = mn, bellmg him about R
WO Y his impressions of tha
0Old Co\mlrv, and the immense superiority
of the United States, especially the un-
caualleq Stato of Texas. Captain Puntor
“dre him  cheerfully, letting
Western youth's irrepressible chin wag
incessantly. In an absentminded sott of
way, the captain took a little case from
his' pocket and produced a pack of cards,
He glanced at his wutc:h as the cxpress

whirled through a stati

“Another half haur to Latcham,”

two

He

ho
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remarked. “This is a non-stop run. What
about o round game to pass the time.”

“1 guess Lan your antelope,” said Lick.
“You, Jimmy—"
immy bxhn gave him a stern look.
\ouxc going back to Rookwood now,
5,” Lie said. “I warn vou llmt you'd
bcner not do anything of the ki

Pooh, whoto's tho herm in a if o game,

for penny pointst” said the captain.
know as well as I do,” said Jimmy

Silver.
The captain shrugged his shoulders.
“Well, what do you say, Master Lick?”

ho asked. “Did you ever play cards in

Toxas?”

"1 gus T've plased poker with the con:
panchers on tho ranch,” sai "o
course, 1 ain’t what vou'd call a e

But T jest know how (o handlo the sards.”
Well, just to pass the half hour before

“Sure !"
#Look ho.‘o, Lick—" began Jimmy.
us a rest,” said Lick. “We
ain’s ( nc T oak\\ood vet, and we're only
geing to shillings.”
The capt e ml\s glistened.  With the
kecn eyes of his profession, which was that
f a human bird of prey, he had discerned
that tho Western youth was well provided
ith  money. gamo like poker,
shillings were likely to mount up rapidly
into a. goml many pounds.
¢ Silver %row‘no([ behind his ““Ioli-
r'hw Amlual " but he said no more. If Lick
insisted wpon nskmg for (rouble with a
sharper, it was his own look o
he captain’s bowler hat was usm‘ for the
“pot,” and the captain having dealt, the
game hegan. Texas Lick “drew” three
cards, the captain drew only one. Shillings
dropped into the hat, and then half-crowns,
and then ten-shilling notes. In a very short
time thera wero several pounds in the pot,
and then Lick called for a show of cards.
He showed a full hand, and the captain
showed four of a kind; and the latter being
the stronger hand, Captain Punter raked
in the stakes,

e got me beat,” remarked
“Cut 1"

o shufiled the cards.
cut them, and Lick dealt.
rained into tho hat again,

Liok was plaving recklessly, or at least
remed 1o be doing so aptain Punter

‘e stake as he put i

cld four of a Lm(

and the captain
Then tho stakes

azain,
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and they were four aces. Un a hand liko
that tho captain was propared to tako risks.

L)Lk gl«\mul at his cards several times,
and a oubtful. Each time how-
he: mlmg, he put up a new
he captain promptly covered.
4 had been fixed, and as Lick
e smkc covery time, there was soon
a Jargo sum in the hiat,

“T guess I'll go you a quid!” said Lick,
i" last, :md e thréw a pound note into the
hat.

The <1p‘.‘)!n covered i

“Tive!” said Lick, i crisp five-pound
nota uatleg nto. i pot.

Captain Plotar heskatod st that. Buk e
covered the stake, and called for a show-

he

p.
“Four of a kind and a kin
remarked, turning up his cards.
WA Straight, fushi” enid Lick non-
chalantly, showing « scquence of five cards
of the same suit, from queen down to eight.

w dropped.  With almost
lightning swiftness, Lick rcached for tho
akes and annexed them,

our deal!” he said blandly.

Captain Puntor took tho cards, shoved
them back into the case, and put the case
into his pocket. Then ho fixed a deadly
look on Texas Lick.

“You young scoundrel 1" he sa
iz What's bitin’ )ou now?”
asked Lick innocently,

“You planted that fand on me,” roared
the captain,

Lick chucl 3

"I guess we get our eve-teeth cut out in
,” he _remarked, “Why, you galoot,
Tro. played cards with -conminhorsiaad
Mexican greasers ever sinco I was two foot
high. Do you reckon I didn’t sce you deal-
ing from the bottom of the pack?”

“What 7" gasped the captain.

“I guess you was sharp, but I kinder
reckon wo're eharper in the States,” said
Texas Lick complacently. “I guess I've
played you at your own game, captain, and
plaved you for a sucker.

'he captain rose to his feet.
almmt trembling with rage.
ick cyed him coolly.
¥ I\t‘(‘p vour temper, old scout,” he
advised. uess if you cut up .rusLy rn
ol o ot Latdham. D9 Sou vant
2 magistrato to hear all about the way you
noney when Folmeeta schoolboy in

He was

4

in Punter sank back
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Until the express drew up at Latcham ho
sat and glared at Texas Lick. If looks
could have elain, the youth from Texas
certainly would not have survived to reach

atcham Junction. ~ Fortunately, looks
couldn’t. As spon the train stopped
Captain l’unlcr jumped out, and _dis-
appeared at onco from sight. Texas Lick
and Jimmy Enl\cr followed. They found
themsclves amid a crowd of fellows gather-
ing from all quarters for the new term at
Rookiwood.

CHAPTER 25.

Barred!
o HIFT|”
S
“Shift 1" cated Jxmmy Sllver

Texas Lick Jinked ot him
“What's biting you?” ho
“I'm fed-up with you,”

snid Jimmy

Silver quietly and dehberately. “It may
seem all right to you, Lick, to gamble in
& train with a shady blackguard, and to

cheat a sharper. It's not Rook\mod myle
P'm fed-up with you,and I \\-nnt you to keep
your distance this term. Is ‘that plain
enough ?”

Tcxns Lick grinned.

I guess you put it plain,” he assented,
“But what are you getting mad about?
That galoot started mlb to skin me, giving
me a false deal from the bottom of tho
pack. I let him run on, nnd skinned him.

call that fair and square.”

“It may bo called fair and squaro in
Texas, but it won't do for Rookwood,”
grunted Jmmn;’ Silver. “So shift, and

eave me alone,
”Oh come off I” urged Texas Lick.

Tallo, Jimmy !” bawled the powarful
v of Arthur Edward Lovell mm the
other end of the platform. And Jimmy

jgudded along o meet. his chims, leaving
exas Lick to himself.
“Georwhiz | murmired Lick.
He shrugged his shoulders_and moved

guay in tho orowd. Jimmy Silver Joined
Lovell'and Raby and Newcome, and they
he loca] irain for Coombe,

moved oR for t
.“ tion for Rookwo
‘Whord's your aiddy pa(:‘l” asked Lovell.
Do you_moan " grunted Jimmy
Sx]» “He’s  about somewhere.,  It’s
mther awkward about his being in our
itudy at Rookwood. I want to 'feop him
e length this term.”
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Lm cll chuckled.

“After haying him liome for Christmas?”
he said.  “Well, I told you at the timo that
you wero a thumpmg ass, you
can’t deny it.”

h, rats!” said Jimmy.

Texas Lick was not scen again before the
Tistical Four arrived at Rookwood School.
Tor some time after that they were too busy
to think about him at al here were
plenty of things to attend to on the first
day of term. yAmong other things was a
mecting with Lunhc\\ of the Sixth. At
Rookwood, Mark Carthew was once more a
powerful personage, invested with the power
of the ashplant, he proceeded to make
the Fistical Four realise it. ~They wero
pumn things to rights in the end study

5nrﬁhnw of the Sixth looked in, with
ms e vt his arm and an cxtremely
unpleasant expression on his face.

“Oh! So you o back, what?"" grected
Carthew. “I remember coming
across you luds m the vacation, and you
chonkcd me.”

, we’re at Rookwood mnow, Car-
said Jimmy Silver mildly. “Let it

Jimmy ;

thew,”
rest.”
“Quite so, we're at Rookwood now,”
agreed the bully of the Sixth.  ~Of course,
I'm not going to take any notice of any-
thing that happened in the hols.  But you
kids havo boen ragging with the Modern
fellows already, since you got buck, and wo
can’t have fags kicking up a shindy on the
first day of term. Bend or
Carthew swished bis canc.
Tho' Fistical Four drew together and

eyed Carthew warily. They did not in-
tend to “bend over” and ‘take a licking
from the Sixth Form bully. ut it cer-

mmlv was the case that they bad been
“ ragging” with the Moderns, and that Car-
thew was a prefect and entitled to t
oﬁicml noto of such lawless proceedings
“You hear me?” rapped out Carthew.

he was speaking.
black look. Ho had not forgotten his un-
fortunate_encounter with the sharp Ameri-
can_at billiards.

“You gettin’ on the war-path already,
old man?? grinned Lick. “Look hyer, you
s out of this study 1

1" roared Carthew, gripping his

Dot T speak plain?

Absquatulate—
vamoose the ranch—git | .
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Uy, II=Tll—— gasped Carthor.
“You git!” said Lick. on't want to
have to complain to my ot s o
a bellards sharper butting into a respect-
able stu
i Whaaa rat?
$ if wou don't vamoose, you lnow
et expect
Carthew e\'cd the Texan, and Lick eyed

Carthew. The bully of the Sixth lowered
bis cane and grittew his teeth, He under-
stood that l1ck, as a matter of fact,

the whip-hand. © That incident of the holx—
days required to be buried in oblivion.

“You catch on?” asked Lick cheerfully.
“I guess you ain’t_bulldozing in this hyer
study, Carthew. Not while this infant is
hyer.' ~You jest git! Don't jaw, but
git !

Tho Fistical Four burst into a laugh. The
expression on Carthow's faco was
quite entertaining at that moment.

Th of the Sixth was c\ldcntly
yearning to jump at Texas Lick, lay
the cane about him right and lclt But
he did not ventura to

With a black brow he strodu out of the

sady. | Tho next momens there was a wild
vell i tho passage ew had co
Y 0n Tubby Stams thors. “"Tubby had given

1o offence, bub, he. was within reach, and
{hat was onough for Carthow. "Sixth
Forre buliy strode away to_ the stairs,
leaving the hapless Muffn wriggling rom
o hetty lash of iho cane, and" sphitoring
with sarorise-and indignetion:

Toxas Lick gave a chuckle.

“T fucss 1" made that bulldozer climb
down, ¥ roinarked. Wy, he wonldn't
daro o lot tho Head gucss How he passes
his time in_ the vacation

ho Fistical Four did not answer Lick.
Tti wonld naver, have:ocoatred. to. them. to
hold thet incident over Carthew’s head, and
cortainly they would. not have dreamed of
piving Yim “away, much as they distiked

Tick starod ot them,
(+Lost sour voicss?” o asked sarcastio-

"Ye:, as far as you're concemcd said
Jimmy Silver btuntly. here, Lick, 1
spoke to you plaini) enough at Latcham.
Wo'd tako t by a lavour 5t yow'd change
out into some other study this term.”

“Thot cuts no ice with me,” said Texas
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Lick coolly. “But what’s the m.ﬂter with
you_galoots?  What's biting y
ou know jolly well[” smd Ruby an-
grily. “Peele’s study would suit you—you
can play cards there, and the lot of you
can welsh one another as much as you
like. It's not good enough fot this study.”
“Oh, that's it, is it? Lick. “You
kindor object to the \\ny I skmncd that
{rcsh galooe in the train, Jimmy ¥

=) ke o e jay.  T've played
poker ever sinco 1 was big enough to sit up
and_hold the cards.”

“Well, we don’t play poker in this
study,” said Lovell. “That sort of thing is a
bit too fishy for us.  Pecle would let you
into his study if you asked him. You've
g0t lots of money.

guess I ain’t asking him.”
“If you stay in this study yowll be sent
to Goventzy 1" bawled Love
ans that you won't talk to me,

mm?"

*Yes, it does.”

«Theh T guess Tl frecso on to_ this
study,” ick copdially. “If you won't

talk’ whl]u I’m here, I guess this study will’
be u bit moro comfortable than it was last

And Texas Lick strolled out of the end
study with that remark, leaving Arthur
Edward Lovell speechless’ with wrath, and
his chums grinning.

CHAPTER %.
Sent to Coventry!
IMMY SILVER & CO. wero in carnest.
In the opinion of the Fistical Four,
Texas Lick had paxsed tho limit, and
they were done with
They ‘had been very patiant with tha
youth from the wild and woolly West—even
Arthur Edward Lovell had been pnhenb.
They had stood his incessant “chin-wag”—
thuy had tolerated his derogator; descrip-
tions of everything and everybody in the
Old Country. ~ They had mado every allow-
ance for his “wx]d and woolly” ways. But
there was a limit, and it had been reached.
The incident of Captain Punter nnd the
game of E oker was the finishing ton
Toxs Lick was sent to Coventey by the
end study.
There \rns no reason, so far as the Fistical
Fouws could see, why lio should not chango *
into another study where he would have
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been welcome. Peele & Co. would gladly
have taken the milionaire’s son into their
shady fold. ~ If he did not choose to go,
that was his own look-out.
study he was ignored.

For tho first two or threo days Lick
treated tho matter as a_joke. He prided
himself upon his_cxceeding sharpness. Ho
scomed, indeed, incapable of understanding
that there was anything wrong in his con-
duct. “Skinning” a sharper who had set
out to “skin” him seemed to Lick an ex-
ploit of which ho was entitled to boast. He
did not take the Iistical Four's attitude
seriously at first. <

But after a day or two he became rostive.

Talking was to Texas Lick, one of the
primo necessities of life. ~As eutinF was to
Tubby Muffin, so avas “chin-wag” to_the
loquacious youth from the West. Certainly,
Liok preferred to do most of tho talking
himself. ~Ho scldom listened to what was
said to him. The pauses in his conversation
wero chiefly for the purpose of taking
breath. But even Lick could not find a last-
ing pleasure in talking to fellows who never
opencd their lips in reply, and whose faces
omained as expressionless as wooden

In the en

Outside the study Lick’s society was not
sought after. Ho was regarded as a_bore.
His one topic—the immense supenotitr of
the United States to the mouldy old island
in which he now sojourned—was not parti-
cularly interesting “to_inhabitants of the
mouldy old island. ~Nobody was anxious
for the benefits of Lick’s enlightening con-
versation. And so the sentenco of “Coven-
try” in his own study began to bear heavily
upon him.

“ guess you galoots are trying to freczo
me out of this study I he exclaimed indig-
nantly, on the third day at tea-time. “You
reckon yow'll make me git! Is that the
game 7

No answer. -

“Can’t_you speak?” bawled Lick.

Dead silence.

“Look here, Jimmy Silver—""

Jimmy Silver poured out his tea sedately,
15 if unconscious of Lick's presence in the
study. Lick glared at him, and_then
glared at Arthur Edward Lovell.  Lovell
stared at his plate.

“Look here, Lovell—?"

“Pass the jam, Raby,” said Lovell.

“I spoko to you!” hooted Lick.

Lovell scemed deaf.

“T say, Raby, old chap—"

«About the match with the Moderns on
Saturday, Jimmy?” said Raby. 2

“Look here, I ain't standing this!”
howled Texas Lick. “Why, you fellows are
making mo feel as if I wero in a deaf-and-
dumb asylum. I'm fed-up with it, I can
tell you!”

“Kicloff at twothirty, Raby,” said
Jimmy  Silver, ignoring - Lick. “I fancy
o shall beat she Moderns all right.”

Texas Lick sat and glared at the Fistical
Four.  Thoy continued their conversation
on the subjcct of the Modern football match,
and the_interrupting voice of Texas Lick
passed them by like the idlo wind which
they regarded not.

Texas Lick rose from the table at last.

“You ain’t freezing me out of this stud:
he declared. “I'm hanging on! Got that?”

ho end study might indeed have been a
deaf-and-dumb ‘asylum for all the acknow-
ledgment Lick’s remark received.
stamped angrily out of the study, and
slammed the door with a slam that rang

the whole length of the Fourth Form
passage.

Then the Fistical Four broke into a
chuckle.

“The dear old gas-bag is getting fed,”
remarked Arthur Lovell “He wiﬁ burst
soon!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Indeed, Texas Lick was getting a feclinﬁ
that ho was in danger of bursting wit
pent-up loquacity.  The next day he re-
turned to the charge. He came “into the
end study for prep, having bad tea in Hall,
where the silence was not so oppressive.

During prep Lick made incessant obser-
vations, not_one of which was answered, or
apparently heard. Wooden faces met his
gaze, whenever he looked at any member of
the Co. He grow more and more restive.
“Look hyer, this joke has gone far
enough,” ho said at last. “It's time to
chuck it.”

¥ Silver 1 bawled Lick.
Jimmy did not speak.
“TIl jolly well punch your head if
don't answer me!” roared Lick, in gi
excitement
A faint grin glided over Jimmy's face,
but otherwise he appeared to be stone deaf.
Texas Lick jumped up.
“T mean it!” he howled.
Stony silence
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Texas Lick whipped round the table and
rushed at Jimmy Silyer.  Jimmy jumped
10 his feet; so did his chums, as if moved
by the samo spring.

Four pairs of hands were laid on Tesas
Lick.

Ho was swept from the floor, struggling
and yelling, and bumped on the study
carpei—hard1 g

Then he was carried bodily out of tho
study and bumped on the floor of the
Fourth Form passage, still in dcnp :llcnce

aving him sitting in the passa
a rather dxshe\elled and breathless condl-
tion, the Fisti Four returned into their
study and clused the door. ~ Then they
grinned at one another, whilo the voice
of Texas Lick was heard outside.

“0, ow, ow, wow!

,m.%‘“‘,... pet o

rcopcncd and Texas Lick
glared in,
“Took h

You

k , you guys—"" ho roa;
The Fistical Four jumped upngmu Lick
ik cllavad i thalooiwey s2d binined i
silence—silence on the part of Jimmy Silver
& Co., though by no me:ms on the part of
Texas Lick. Tha voice of Lick could be
heard in every study in the Classical Fourth.
Fellows looked out of their study doorways
and_chuckl;

With_closed lips the Fistical Four bore
Texas Lick along tho passage, bumping him
at every few paces, till they reached the
staircase, Ho was finally bumped do“n
on the landing and left therc ang
juniors walked back to their study.

This time Lick did not rch\rn, and the
end study saw no more of him till bed-
time. In the Fourth Form dormitory he
gave them a glare which they did not scem

o “ cutting” of Texas Lick was a stand-
ing joke in the Classical Fourth by_this
time. But the hapless Lick found it no

joko. He stood it for one day more, and
{hen, after o silent tea in_tho end siudy,
he_opened negotiations as it we

o paloots have got mo properly,” ho
said, almost plaintively. T guess I'm ready
you are.”

u want?” demanded Lick
Look hyer you don't want to

desperately.

lieep up. this game. = Can't you answer a
galoot 7

Apparently the TFistical Four couldn't.
At all events, they didn’t. The “galoot ”

remained unahswered,

THE

“PILANTOMT

Texas Lick breathed hard.
117 do anytbing vou 'gol darnedwel

likes 1t youwll eall off this game, bo s

Jimmy Silver looked at his chums. '1llcn
he took a stump of chalk from the table-
drawer.  Still without speaking, hie chalked
on_the looking-glass:

“Will you promisc?”

“Tll “promise_ anything  you
said Texas Lick, in desperaion.

h](o 1Y
“Give it

* Tho Fistical Four grinned. Jimmy_ Silver
proceeded to chalk the conditions of peace
on the glass

“Never ta\mh a card so long as you stay
at Rookwood.”

There v\ns a

“Is that all ? "‘ nsked Lick at last.

Jimmy Silver chalked agai;

“0\\'n up that you're a disgrace to the
study.”

““Nope !”” roared Lick.

Jimmy took a duster and rubbed the
chalk from tho glass. He resumed his scat
in a dead silence.

D yer—" said Lick.
Thio Fistical Four did not “look there.”
Tho sentence of Coventry was still in full

orce.

Texas Lick glared at them.

“I guess 1'11 promize mot to touch @&
card,” he said. ~“I don’t sco the point,
but if you make & point of if, thero you are!
1 mmmso, you ornery galaots |

s all?” said Lick

Jimmy Silver shook
speaking.

There_was an inward struggle in Tesas
Lick. But ho realised that he could stand
;Coventry" no longer; he had to talk or

urst.

ersuasively.
is head ‘ithout

he stuttered
ontly.

I guess I own up,”.
T%a Kistieal oy waited sl

"Thut—o.hne—(hu T'm a disgrace to the
study !” gas Texas Lick.
The I‘lshcal l'our chuckled.
Al serene,” said Jimmy Silver.
you can talk now, can you!".
vm\»xcd Texas Lick, “I guess I've a jolly
;:ood mind to wade in and mop uF the ot
v all the gol-darned galoots that
T've ever struck T guess you jays are gol
darnest.  You make me tired.”
“And now we let you talk again, T guess
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youw'll make us tired,” chuckled Arthur
Edward Lovell.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

And Texas Lick did.

CHAPTER 27.
Lick Takes the Leadl

oU a!oots ame 27
Y f gﬂ\cr & Co.

were dis-

o
Duited in with that question.
It \\as a half-holiday at Rookwood, and
flic subject under disoussion was—what was
to be done with the afternoon.
‘The weather was bad—in fact, “rotten.”
It was rather too rotten for football. A
‘rag ”’ on the Moderns was the next best
rciouwc, but as it happened, Tommy Dodd
& Co. of the Modern side, had gonc out of
gates for the afternoon, so they werc not
available for a rag. “Passage football
was another resource, but that was striotly
rbidden by the powers, and involved con-
erable risk of lines, iickings, and gatings.
o, for once the chums of the end study
ero p\upnmd to listen o su gestion from

Texas Lick, rowned upon
the bright ideas of ¢ “rom Toxas.
Now. e him lns hend 0 tg speak.

For Shat 7 noked Lov

“I guess you don’t want to m roasting
in this old study all the pesky afternoon—
what

“No fear!” said Raby.

“There’s the cinema ab Latchem,”
ge:ml Newcome,

“Or wo mij ht get thxo\\"u some of our
lines,” remarked Jxmmy Silver. “We'vo
all got lines on hand.

Thero was a general grunt of disscnt.
TLines had to be done sooner or later, but the
juniors preferred later to sooner.

ve a galoot a chance to speak,” said
Tevn: Lick. “I guuss I can fill the bill, if
you ’uns aro gan
“3Woll, Whap's the programme?” asked
Jxmg\

sug-

o

b "'hr:m"’ zaid Licl
Beifiion b “eed " Asthor
Lovell.
ey
ou're thinking o on
sm%rcd inking of going to Brighton?
hy

Edward

by
O, about a thousand reasons why not.

53

out of

Brighton is ity
ounds.”

“I guess school bounds cut no ico with
me,” said Texas Lick disdainfully. *“Iw
raited on a ranch as as the
mau]d) old islan

r-T- ~r-r-r-rl” mmjccxcd Lovell.

“I gucss T'vo looked out tho timetable,”
continued  Texas Lick. o can geb to
Brighton in txme for an afternoon show at
the theatre—"

“Oh, my hat1”

“Then o can roll round the town a bit,

nndpket h:*m by the evening train—"

about miles

hole of ih s

“Waal, arc you qnme?"
“}(dnu “silly u]ss;\ m-ﬁ-e Lulc = “dP
would mean-a licking all round—a Head's
"Cl!%l'ﬂs. \crv likely.”
uff

“Then thcrcs call over at five o'clock
T guess we'd give jt a miss.”

“We shouldn t get back in time for even-
ing o

at's (lxe odds if we don’t?”
ightn’t get back before bed-time, even
said Newcome.

Tdwaal, suppose we didn’t?"

“Oh, you're an ass!”

“A howling ass!” said Lovell.
\-cul" \mv\u(rlul wheezes along to some other
tug

Texas LACL gave a scornful eniff.

“You am’t game?” ho asked.

“Wc're gamo cnough, if it comes to
that,” snapped Lov “But we're not
assct cnough.  What's the good of asking
for, trouble?”

“Rot!” suid Lick.

“I'm going, any-

you'll see. And if you fellows

ain't sul ermg from cold feot, you'll hu:llu

along with me,” said Texas Lick.

it would be only o step from Rookwood I.c

Brighton, if you had real railroads in this
v,  Tiven on your mouldy old pr

hnc.l you can do the trip in fifty

minutes.
“I¢'s m\t o( bounds!” bawled Lovecll.
““Oh,
“We' re not allowed to go to theatres with-
out special pbrmxmsmn W

uess you make mo tired.”
O, get out!” grunted Lo\vl]
Texas Lick shrugged his thin shoulders.
He lounged to the door of the end studsy
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and stopped there to bestow a glance of
scorn on the Fistical Fou

“T guess you guys “ite bora Witk ol
" he said  **Jevver hear of such a set
of funks?™

“Funks!” howled Lovell.

“Jest that!” said Texas Lick. “TFunks
—that’s what you galoots are.  I'm goin’,
and you're afraid to come! I guess you
much sand as a gol darned
greaser |

Axrhur Ed\\nrd Lovell jumped up with a
cimson face

“If you'ro going, you bragging ass, I'll
St b yod whet]?m- Tm funk-

Good I
going on a trip alone.
of. as much sand as
Jimmy Silver Centvaed.

“Chuck it, Lovell I he said. ““No good
playing the ox.  We should be missed at
five mllcr]l and there would be no end of
AR

57 moing i Lisk goss” il Logel
obstinately.

“Como on,” said Lick. “Leave them
galoots at, homo to kow-tow to the profects,
and say ‘ Yes, sir,’ an sir,’ to the
masters! If they™ \e 8ot « cold feot let *em sit
2t home and nurse ’em !

“You checky ass—"
wrahfully.

guess it’s time we were off, Lovell.”

“‘Lyook hexe, ovell—"" said Jimmy.

“Iphete] n bc 2 row—

“I'm

“IL means noublc with Mr. Dalton, and

said Texas Lick. “I hate
You other galoots

began  Jimmy

“T'm going
"i&'nd \ery hkely with the Head, as—"
“You'ro a, smy asst? mxauned Jimmy
Silver angrily. “But g9, you
chnmp, you Te not go) f Wlthout me.”
etter said Texas Lxck approv.
ot some sand, after all.
\thr. about the other galoots?’
Oh‘ we're coming,” said Raby.
a s game, and there'll be a row.
Sink or swim togother 10
Newcome nodded assent; and the Fistical
Tour went for their coats nnd caps. ive
minutes later Jimmy & Co. emerged
ixom the School House, nnd ctarled for the
lexas Lick was in high spirits—as
ﬁo gcncm]]y was when he was setiing the

“1ps
But

TRAILING THE PHANTOM!

yules and regulations of Rookwood at de-
ance.
Lovell and Kaby and Newoome began to.
fhink that, the" expodition, was  yather o
" Only Jimmy, Silver's faco was
L o James ” of Rookwood wat
2 Tittle more thonghtful than his comrades
and he could not help reflecting that after
the foast came tho reckoning, Bup ho was
in for it now, and_“Uncle James * put as
cheerful a face on it as he could.

CHAPTER 25.
A Bad Start!

ULKELEY of the Sixth was standing

B in the old gateway of Rookwood, in

conversation  with__ Knowles, the

Modern prefect.  Knowles was in

hat and overcoat, and had a bag in his

hand. Apparently Knowles, of the Modern

Sixth, was starting on o journey. is

glance fell on the Fistical Four as they

came along with Lick, d his eyes gleamed

n little. ~There was no love lost between

Wodory. side of Rookwood,
not notice them for the mome;
speaking to Knowles in quict, carnest tones.
“I'm sorry, Knowles. T heped wo should
start the new term without all this bicker-
ing beginning again.  No reason that I can
sides at Rookwood

two
shm\ldnh pull toethon
“If you encourago fags on your side to
hecl pr profects on the Modern sidem—> said
“Thats all rot, Knowles, and you know
it,” said Bulkeley. "**You're in tho Moder
Sixth, and you've no right to fag Classical
juniofs. That’s a rule as old as tho Modern
side itself ab Rookwoo
«All very well,” sncered Knowles. “You
hacked yp “that young cad Lovell the othex

“Lovell was right in refusing to be caned
by a Modern prefect You had only tu
report him to m

“Well, we shan t improve matters at ﬂus
rate, and I've e got a train to catch,” sajd
Knowles sourly. “Here, on of you kids,
carry this bag for me!”

The Fistical Four stopped.

They did not like Knowles; and it was
matter of principle with them to refusc to
fag for Modern seniors.



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY' 55

That was an muncmoml right of fellows
on_the Classical s

Bulkeley fro\vne

“Do you hear m0?” demanded Knowles.

“We're not deaf,” answ wered Jimmy
Bilver polxte]y & But we're not looking for
porters’ jobs, t

“No fcn.rl" anxd Lm:.ll omphancc\“y

“I gucss not I”” said Texas Li

“That's the way you teach )ou\ fags to
talk to a Sixth Form prefect, Bulkeley!”
sneered I\'no\\‘]cs,

“Well, th within their nghh," said
Bulkeley. “Ynu should call on a fag of
your own House. Btill, it seems that you
ure {omg dmvn ko,floombc. Silver.”

(hcn, ke Knowles' bog for
“Ccmmly, it you answered

say so,”
Timmy Silver at once.
W

immy Silver took the bag cheerfully
mo\lgh. Bulkeley was hnnd of the Classical

e, and captain of the school, and his

rd was law; but, besides that, he was the

st popular senior at Rookwood. and any
ior in either House was ready to please

im. Knowles gave Bulkeloy a_short nod

snd started down the road, with Jimmy
s:lvcr shouldering his b:

Knowles did not spen.k to the juniors on
the way to Coombe. o gave them ono or
two sour looks, but othemm did not deign
to take note of their

g e leclmg a little
worried as Coorabe station came i sight.

The trip to Brighton was not in itself
harmful, gut it was against all rules, and it
was, of course, necessary to keep it strickly
dark. The juniors did not want to be scen
;r‘cln cntering the station by any Rookwood

e

And now Knowles was planted on them,
and cvidentl; he was going by the local
train to Latcham—the train t Ehe Junior:
to take if ﬂ\ey \\erc to catch the exp:
side town.

That Knowles would “catch them out ”
if he could was a certainty; ho would be
delighted ag the_chance. tcham June-

ton wus out of the school ko maalam]
Knowles oing there! It was the
worst of ill-luck for the bounds breakers

Texas Licl t scem disturbed ; but the
Fistical F o\u‘ W cre decidedly worried. At

{his point they roalised hat it would only
bo common wisdom to give up the reckless
expedition; but that evidently was not in
Texas Lick’s mind at
At io siation Knowles took his ticke!
and took the bag from Jimay
“You can cut!” he snapped, w_hmh was
Coeil Knowles oy iof Aok lonalsers

Knm\lca went on to the platform with his
bag. Ligk went to the booking-office and
lool\ five titkets.

uess tho train’s sxgnnlled ” he said
“Hustle, you galoots!”
]{ 1d on,” said Jlmmy
et a move on.”

“Kno“la is going by that train, and—"

“Room for us, too, I suppose 7

“Even Latcham’s out of bounds—ley
alone Brighton—""

“Gotting cold feet again?” asked Texas
Lick agreeably.

Jimmy Silver breathed hard.

“Ip’s not good enough, you ass! Knowles
is_bound to spot_us in the train, and he
will report us at Rookwood.”

“Let him !

¢ Look here, Lick you thumping ass—"

“There's tho train.

Lick started for ths platform, and the
Fistical ):our exchanged Jook: of exaspera-
tion. But they followed Lick. owles,
ortun; nml‘y was alroady in tho train when
the» foud hed it, and they bundled into a

=
&

ass carriage. nowles, as they
Xniow, tivolled st oluse, an oy ek e
<o far. g

"AH 0.K., I guess,” said Texas Lick
cheerfully, as tho train moved out of tho
station, ““Keep a stiff upper lipl We're
all right !’ :

“Knowlos will spot us at Latcham,”

himm 1

““Oh, you're a silly ass!”

The juniors could not help feeling anxious
as the local ran on to Latcham.  There
was rather a crowd at the junetion whe
the train came in, and the l-‘m“l To
hoped to escape the keen C
Knowles by mm-—lmg with the nrm\d Th
cut across tho brid, gu for le e‘(mbw plal

form; the oxpress was alrcady in the
station. As the) -cuddcd nlong the trai
\mce shoute:

“Bilver ! Lowll'
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CHAPTER 29.
Knowles Asks for it!
IMMY SILVER slon ed in dismay.
Knowles of the Bixth was coming
Slone thetiaim bix 1 h:md Evidently
e, too, was going to Brighton.

It was cruel 1 i

Knowles came up to the group of dis-
.rmyed _,umm, with a grin on his face.

bounds, what?” he sai

The Clnssxcnls did not LIt was
obvious cnough that they were out of
bounds; and that thelr xmenmn was to go
much funhcr out of

“Catching _tho Beoiton  sapres, by
Jove!” said Knowles, with a whistle. **
hat! I never heard of such chan I sh'\l
report this to the Head,

ncpmc and  be
Tovell

Knowles Jooked at his watch.

' Five minutes before the train goes,” he
said. “T’ve got time to see you off in tho
return local to Coombe.  Come on!”

Jxmmi Silver . Jooked at one an-
other. Tt was true that Knowles, a Modern
prefect, had_not uuthomi/i 10 ordm- them
about at Rookwood. hey
already caught out of hmmds, nn it was
quite certain that the Head would have ox-

d any prefect, Classical or “oderu, to
Erevent them from’ going farthe
mo on!” snapped Knowle
“I guess I ain’t coming I drawled Texas

“What 1

¢ guess I'm taking this train.”

“It's my duty to see you b:\cx to the
&chool,” said Knowles. “I warn )ou tlnt
you'd better come_quict You young
rascals—this is tho way Bullccley kccps you
in order, is it?”

“‘Bulkeley knows
growled Jimmy Sil

“It’s his duty m Lnuw, eaid Knowles.
“I fancy tho P sl tl] Have somothine o
say to him when I report this. _But get a
move onl I'm sceing you off before I
take my train.”

Jimmy Silver breathed hacd and deep
It went severely against the grain to be
ordered about b; ﬁ bully of the Modern
s:do._ But he felt that there was no help

blowed," gro\vlcd

nnthmg about it,”

or

“(‘omc on. you fellows | ho said.
coming I”  remarked

s Jgec is my train, and

Te:
Il sure taking

TRAILING THE PHANTOM!

< LDok lwlll.‘Y Lick—"

Towss Lick had opened the door of an
cmpty carriage, and_now he jumped in.
Knowles looked astonished and the Fistical
Tour blinked at Lick, not knowing what to

“Hop in, you galoots1” called out Lick.
“Gne out that carriage!” roared
Knowles.
‘“Cm it 1” retorted Texas Lick.

“Do you want me to yank you out, you
cheoky youn, sweepx
0 and o hips !

Knowles’ eyes llnercd He dropped his
bag to the pln:p orm and jumped mto the
carriag

“Now, you young rascal—""

Io grasped Texss Lick and swung hiw
bodily to the door. There was a yell from
the Texan.

“Lend a hand, you galoots I”-

Knov\les of the Sixth and the Texan came
bundling out of the carriage together, and

thoy sprawled on the platform. * Lick

Limgelf Jooso and leaped for tho tra
B nowles bounded after him, red

rage, and seized him by the collar. Li

clung to the handle of the canmge door.
and yelled.
lay up, you galoots! Ow 1"
Porters and passengers were gathering

round.  The scene attracted attention on
all sides.  Knowles, in his fury, boxed
Llck’s cars right and left, and Lick yelled

louder than ever J:mmy "Silver caught the
Modern senior by arm.
“‘Stop that, Know]cs—-
n:mc

my gavo a roar, and recled back from
Knowles: smiting

'rh was too mueh for the Classical
junj

Phey forgoh .far Ao imontent ‘Mgt atay
were breakers of bounds, and booked for a

report to the Head, and remombered only
that_they were Classicals, and up against
the Modern Sixth bullv.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome grasped
Knowles and dragged him away from Lick,
The next moment J inimy Silver's grasp wag
on_him, too.

nowles xourcd and struggled.

“Tot go! ——  Help!

\V)\uuooup"’

Ow! Ohi

K‘m\\-lcs of the Sixth rolled on the plat-
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fori breathless and dis-
Lemllcd, bolbed mto the carriage again.
“Come on, you galoots!” he panted.
Jimmy Silver & Co. followed him in.
Knowles sat up on the platform, his hat
Foney. his tie strcaming out, gasping for

“Ow1 Groogh! You—you—you—I—
[xIﬁ staggered to his foct. *Como out! o
“Go and eat ooke !” panted Lovell.
“Stand back there ” shouted a porter.
Knowles mado a _savage spring for tho
carriage. He got hal? in, and then three
or four boots met him, ané he went back to
1l glplutfcrm’m a heaj
am

The guard slammed the carriage door;
there was a shrill whistle from the engine.
Knowles of the Sixth serambled up, secing

red, But a porter caught his arm end
jorked him back as the train began to
moye.

“Lot go, you fooll” yelled Knowles.

“That's my train!”
i Yowg lost i now 1”

Jiamy Bilvor & Co. stared out of he car:
fage window as the cxpress glided out, of
atcham.  Knowles was almost dancing
with rage on e platform, hatless, orimeon,
and dusty. Texas Lick burst into .a

chuckle

"1 guess that guy wishes o hadu’t buited
in!” he remark
» Jimmy sank o

“Oh, my hat! Wetath for it now ! he
gasped.

“Knowles has lost hxs ham, anvlmw'”
panted Lovell. ~“He t be al to

worty us ut Brighion i
“Brighton 1" “groaned Raby. “Lot of
rood going on o Brighton now! ~ Bost

thing we can do is,to get out at the next
ftation and take the first train back to
Roolkwood |7

oeis Lisk chiotled.

“What are you cackling at,
imago  somel Raby,

e guess this ig a wonstop 1

t 1

you silly

“'Iheu we're booked for Brighton!” ex-
‘l'méncd J)mmy Silver.

“Tm dogs it 17 said Nowcome,
w5 ibs all O 1 said Texas Lick

well “Tave” our o and bother
Knowles I Then we'l) fuosey ‘back to Rook-
wood and face the music,

57

“You silly ass!” said Lovell.  “The
wholg things out now, and it will mean a
ﬂoggmg all “round

tioss thoy vmn ’t flog me 1” said Texas
Lick gmdnmhﬂly “T guess a free Ameri-
can citizen—
o ?h shut up 1"

os5——"
"Shut up !” roared the Fistical Four, in
gmat ‘wrath.
And Texas Lick for once gave his un-
tiring chin a rest.

CHAPTER 30,

here we are!” said

Jimmy Silver grimly.

o they wove-ihere. wasi fo
doubt n,bmxt thut 'hey had_arrived in
London-by- th&SBa, though whether they

wero going to enjoy the dolights of that
popular resort was another questio

fnimy Sitver & Co. had feli—and looked
——glu’n enough during the run in the ex-

P Fho. expedition out of bounds-reckless
gnough in tho frst plsce, and full of risk
for juniors of the Lower School—had be-
come simply disastrous since the interven-
tion of Knowles.

t only were the juniors going out of
bounds—many & long ile out of boands—
but they had hmdleg a Sixth Form prefect
who had sought to turn them back |

After that they could scarcely expect less
th Hoad's ng—in
dalkly Tintod at poss&.lmes P i “boot Y

certain flogging, and the possiblo
“sack,” scemed rather a heavy bill to pay
for a harebrained excursion about which
they did not really care twopence. It was
Texas Lick's boastful challenge that had
landed tho Fistical Four in this sorape. an
ihey were strongly inclined 1o rag ol
tho way to Bri

But Lick was cheerfu! enough.

“There’s going to be a shindy when we

% back, since that mu rump Knowles
B ot e o anid. Waal, wo may sg
well be hung for a slieep as o lamb 1 Wel
have our duy out, I guess, and faco tho
music afterwards.

“Something in that 1" said Jimmy Silver
with a faint grin. “We're booked for
trouble, so wo may as well make tho best

i
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“Better take the first train back!”
grunted Lovell.

2 Oh, guff 1” said Lick

“Look hero—

“You should have stayed at home if o
had cold fect,” said Texas. Lick. cooll
“Now we'ro in for it. Come on, you
gulools

Lick jumped from the ocarriage as the
train stopped. The Fistical Four followed
him, an khcy mingled with a crowd head-
ing for the exit.

constable was standing by the ticket-
Colleclor, cyeing the crowd as they came out.
camo over his face at the sight of

tho fivo' Rookwood juniors.  He stepped
towards them

“You young gents
Schoot” ho, uked civill
‘Y 5,” eaid Jiminy Bilver.

“Five of you?” said the constable.

frmn Roo}.\\ ood
ou;

“That's right Pleasc come into tho
station-master’s office

“Wh-a- P

“Oh, my hat!”

“T fay. what's. this esky amot” do-

manded Texas Liok indij
You know your game etter \‘.han I do,”
said the conseuble stolidly. “Running away
flom school, el

“Running uwny from school I”” ejaculated
Jimmy Silver.

“Well, Qour headmaster’s  telephoned
along the line, asking the stationmaster to
detain you till a master can be sent to tako
you back to school. That’s all I know.”

““Oh crum| hsl"

J r & blinked nt the con-
ible Motas Tiok's s jaw dropped

With all his wonderful outeness, the
American junior certainly had not thought

that. And yet it was only what might
have been expccted aftor Knowles had
made his roport to Dr. Chisholm at Rook-
w00

“T}us way 1” added the constable.

and dismal silence tho juniors
'ollm\ed the man in uniform, They were
utterly dismayed.

They were led into the stationmaster’s
cflice. Thero thoy looked at one amother
Lli:m

The smnonmmer was not prescnt, bubt
ihe constable remained, apparently to see
that the runaways did not bolt.

Wcu, this i5 a go,” murmured Now-

come,
“\Vc'rc moing to cmjoy this day out, I

TRAILING THE PHAN
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don’t think!” groaned Arthur Edward
ovell.
“You ass, Lick!”
“Lick, you crass ass!”

Texas Tick snorted. L
“Look here, you guys,” he said in a low

voice, “we ain’t beat yet!  There’s five of
s
“What?”

“What price collaring hat bobby 1
“Collaring the bobby ?” repeated Jimmy
Silrer almost duzedly.
op, and up-ending him——"
O Reding T b Saened Lovell
“Sure!  And levantin can do
617 said Toxas Lick Fer R Ol
ho isn't expeoting anything of the sort, and
we,ghall suro tako bim by su mlpusel”
ou—you—you gasped

T guos— O, Jerusalem!” yelea
Lick us the exasperated four collared Ty
e Tiabiont T i ot chime of -
ending " the - tepresentative 'of law  and
ardiss. Bot/thoy had 20 saruples, about op:
ending Texas Dick—and thoy did so.
urn
The Béxan smote the flor of the staio
mastor's ofics and roared,
“Oht You galoots! Whooop 1"
Bump!
“There " gasped Lovell. “Now, if you
open voue s\ﬁv Touth any moro we'll #4v

you anothes
“I \.ryzss i
“Oh, Jerusalem crickets! Let up!”
)elled Texas Lick.
cep your silly muuth shut, then!”

snﬂppcd Lovell. e fed up with you
and your silly T hotses Lxcl\—nght up to
the chin!”

Texas Lick: Froanedy and did not pro-
pound any more wheezes. Thet juniors
waited for the next train to come in from
Latcham Junction.

At last the stationmaster entered the
office, and with him came a stalwart young
man whom the juniors knew well. It was
Mr. Richard Dalton, tho master of the
TFourth Form at Rook“ood

Mr. Dalton gave the juniors a stern look.

“Theso arc the boys,” he sai

A few minutes later the Fourth Form
master led his flock to the platform for
Latchum.  He had spoken hardly a word
to_them, but his face was very grim.

Thare was a quarter of an z.ou: to wait
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for the train back to Latcham Junction.
The juniors sab m a dismal row on a seat
and waited. Mr. Dalton stood like a statue
ot the end of tho seat.

he train came in at last.

Tho Fourth Form master shepherded the
five juniors into a carriage and followed
them .

sab in a comor scat by tho door.
l‘exas Lick sat in the corner oppos

Smcm! move passongers entered ot

Texas Lick rose, as if to give his seat to
one of them. A second more, and he had
jumped from the carriage.

ick I” gasped Mr. Dalton.

Ho sprang to his feet and collided with a
stout gentlumnu who was climbing into the
carriag

0D gasped the stout gentlem._.u, clmg-
ing to the doorway. “Ohl
man, you are—ah— oh—-olumsyl Whaz .
you ‘mean, sir by orashing into me like
that?”

“T beg your pardon. Pray allow me to
pass I’

. “Pray allow me to
stout gemlem&n “1
his train |

“Mr. Dalton impatiently a]‘o\ved the stout
‘gentleman to climb in, and then ({umped
out. Lick had vanished in the crowd on the
plaiform, and the guard was waving his

ass | retorted the
o not want to lose

glaml Slam! Slam! ran along the

ain.
i “Oh, my hat!” murmured Lovell. “That
nss—that dummy—that duffer—he’s
bolted 1

Mr. Dalton stood outs)de the carriage, his
face, Eale with al Texas Lick ha
vanished from under his very eyes, and the
train was abeat to move,

“Lick 1” =houLed ’\dr Dalton.

There was no answer from Lick.
had disappeared, und was probably off the
platform by that time. Mr. Dalton hesi-
tated, but he had not much nme to think.
To delay, looking for Lick, was to lose his
train and the four breakers of bounds who
wero already in his i
1 “Now, then, sir, *urry up ther

Mr. Dalton turned hurriedly back to the

Sifer, 1 cannot go back without the

foolish boy. Can I trust you to go back
dn-ectly to Rook\\ 00d 7"
h, yes, sir.”

my wpon ou to do so.”
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Mr. Dalton steppsd away, and the guard
slammed the door.  The express rolled
gway, leaving M. Dalion and the clusive

LI Brighto

Jimmy Bfivee"& Co. looked at one an-

othe
o Well my hat I’ said Junm 3
That was all he could say. o4

CHAPTER 31,
After the Feast, the Reckoning!

d ERE they are!
I—I “Here are the giddy runavays 1”
“Ha, ha, ha

“Where's L)ck!"

“Where’s Dick: ton 7

A crowd of “fel ]ow» surrounded Jimmy
Silver & Co. as they came into the School
House at Rookwood in'the falling dusk of
the winter afternoos

The Fistical Tour were not looking
happy. But the crowd of Iellows seemed to
1ook on the affair as a great j

‘Where have you been?” asked Smythe

of the Shell. ‘““No races on at Brighton
now—what

““You cheeky ass !I” hooted Lovell.
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ou
“They wero going to run away and bo
piratesi” chortled Tubby Muffin. *Isn's

that it, Jimmy 7’
“Fafhcad I
“What was the game, anyhow?” asked
Morningion,  *You scem to be up against
it, you fellows.”
“’It was that

dummy Lick!” grunted
Jimmy iilver

wiWe've played the gont
and hu me, and now We'ts Eons

e ke T that born idiot had
stayed at homo in Toxas

rather1” said Raby, with deep

You weren’t runni away
school " avbed G o the” Begeth
“No, you silly owl1” hooted Newcome.

“Tve heard that Knowles bagged ou in
the exp: Drighton,” said Townsend.

% Blow Knowles

“Hallo here’s Bnlkelcyl"

Bulkeloy of the Sixth came through the
grinning crowd.  His rugged face was very
stern.

“You'ro to come to the Head at once!”
lie,said curtly. *Whero js Lick

n Brighton, as far_as we know.”

:: Dldn t Lo come back with you?”

SO Mry. Dalton?” asked Bulkeley.

“No; he packed us into the train and
seut us back. ero we arcl” said
Loyell dismaily.

Well, get a]nug to the Head; he's wait-
yo

from

uifoloy v tho four jumiors along the
corridor to the Head’s study. They entered
that dread prosenco with dismal forchod-

Dr. Chisholm fixed his eyes on the four.
“So you have returned?” he said, in an
aw Inl vo

Yot Hiiation 1

“Bloss my souil How dare you go to
Brighton "

Tho Fistical Four did not answer that
quostion. ' Indeed, now they siood undor
¢ vos of their headmaster they won-
ed thoussolvs how they had dared. ~ Dr,

them over his gold-rimmed

il ] a basilis|

ad v companion, I think” esid
o Eai i o boy, Kick—that i

fok?  Vou, Silver ‘ars heay of your

Are you not ashamed of leading a
boy, unacquainted wlth our customs,
n” eseapade like this?”

8

THAILING THE PHANTOM!

“0Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Jimmy Silver
inyoluntarily.
0 not ulter rldlculous cjaculations in

my, presenco, Sils
“Has not LSk sobismed fto; Bockeond
with you?”
“N -1 (hmk‘Ml

Dalton is—is
mered Jimmy.
as a new boy
here, is certainly less to blame than you
four, who certainly_ knew what you were
dojg | 1 shall punish sou most severely 1”
Wi » stammere Vi
e i you havo anything o say, after
this rockless defiance of the rules and laws
of your school, I will give you a hearing !”
said the Head, with majestic wrath.
“Ti—it was only a lark!” stammered
Agthar Edward,
wha

"A lark—]

mean, a jape—I—I mean

T ou’ do nob appoar. to/ba'ahite bleas ns
to what you actually mean, Lovell. Did
you suppose that a distant town like Brigh-
ton, was within school bounds?’ 7
h, no, Bll‘ 2

you imagine that school
could be disregarded by Lower boys, a
the authority of your headmaster set a
naught?”

“Oh! C-c-certainly not, sir.”

“Thls lawless escapade,” went on tho
Head, “might never have come to my
knov\ledge but for the_circumstance that
Knowles of the Sixth Form was vlsmng
Brighton to-day, to nase tlm week-end wit!
his relatives there. v this very for-
tunato chance, you mlght e escaped dis
covery.
immy Silver & Co. did not answer that..
Certainly they could not regard the chance
as_a fortunate one.

“Fortunately—very {m-hmately, it lms
come to my knowledge,” went on the neda
“I shall now deal with you in su
manner that~T hope—such an escapado il
never be repeated!”

He touched a bell, and the shock head
ol Tupper, the page, was inserted into the

“Kmd] ask |ho sergeant to step here,
T\-n\n,u V” szud

|
Timmy § bxl\'er & Co. waited, in the lowest

ible s, the heavy tread of
ergeant Kottio was heard i the. sorsi
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dor. Tho sergeant strodo into tho study
and saln

Chisholm selected his_stoutest birch.

What followed was painful—very pai

The Fistical Four were well aware that
they had asked for it, and that, alter
asking for it, they must natwally espect
to_get i

\'e\er‘heless, it was painful.

One after another the hapless four wero
hoisted by the sergeant, and the Head laid
on the strokes with the deftness that comes
of long practice.

He did not spare the rod—indeed, he
was a little tired when he had finished.

o was not, however, so tired as Jimmy
Silver & Co.

He bxeathed hard as he laid down the
bxrc‘l at las

e trusc," he said, ““that tlus 1v111 be

a warning to you! You may
nd the Fistical Four \\ent~wngglmgl
They wriggled their way down the pas-
_ sage—they wriggled, almost like snakes,
. their way up tho staircase to the end study!
the study they continued to wriggle and

el]uv\s looked in occasionally during the
ning, some of them to sympathise,
Somo of them to chortle, To tholr remarks
and inquiries, the replies generally were:
Ow! Wow! Owl”

Other fellows were curious to know
what had become of Texas Lick and when
ho would tura up at Rookvood. ~Jimmy
Silver & Co. not worry about that.
They had nenrer things to worry about;
and they did not care twopence when
Texas Lick would turn up, or whether he
should turn up at all.

CHAPTER 2.
Fed Up with Rookwood !
ED- TIMEI" said Molmngbon.
“And Lick 't come in!”
chuckled e
o's stickin’ it out!” grinned
Towusend. “By gad, that fellow’s got a
necl
“And where’s Dicky Dalton, I wonder?”
The Fistical Four were keeping in tho
end study. They were still fecling the
effects of “their visit to Dr. Chisholm. Bub
in the junior Common-room most of the
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Classical I‘ourth and Shell were gathered,
when ock indicated half-past nine.
And all of Lhem were interested in Tesas

Lick and his amazing absence.

It was bed-time, and the Texan had not
turned up at Rookwood. Apparently he
had lost his train back from Brighton;
possibly while occupied in dedging i
Richard Dalton, his Form-master.
fumors discussed his escapade simost broath:
oss|

Balkeloy of the Sisth locked into the
room with a_ frowning brow.
“Dorm!” he said bricfly.

“I say, hasn’t Lick come in, Bulkeley ?”
squee\ked Tubby Muffin.
No!” snapped the captain of Rook-
“C‘m we stay up till ho does?” asked
Tubby persuasive
Yot a move on, you young as
Jimmy Silver & Co. joined e Classxnl
Fourth on their Way to the dormitory.
They learned that Texas Lick was still
absent without interest. They were still
deeply interested in themselves and their
personal_reminiscences of the Head’s birch.
The Classical Fourth turned in, and
Bulkeley put out the light in the dormi-
tory. Then there was a buzz of talk.
There was only one topic—the amazing
conducb of Texas Lick.
“Askin’ for the sack, you know,”
Townsend. “I fancy he'll get it, t00!”
The talk was dymg away, and the juniors
dropping off to sleep, when tho dormitory
door opened, and the light was turned on.
Most of the juniors sat up in bed, blinking.
In the doorway appeared Texas Lick, look-
ing a m le tired, but quite self possassed

said

You 'vo turned up!” exclaimed

“Sure!”

Bulkeley of the Sixth followed Lick into
thio dormirosy. He waited for tho Wostorn
junior to tum in, and then extinguished
iho light and departe

A rain of questions pomed on Lick from
all_sides

" Bid Dicky Dalton catch

“Where have you been?”

“Tave you sean the Head?”

iAre you goin’ to be bunked?”

it Flogge
“I guess 'm all O.K.,” drawled Texas
Lick, “I couldn’t get an eatly train back.

you m
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T'vo had a topliole time.
guy_Dalton turned up_yet?”

“1 think not,” said Jimmy Silver.
didn't bag you, then?”

“Nope! Oh, my!” chuckled Texas Lick.
“T guess he's still in Brighton looking for
me, Ha, ha, ha!

_And Lick oad it laughter at the

't you been licked?”
“Hajen't you seen the He
guess I'vo seen his nibs,” assented
Lick. “He told mo it was late—I guess
T knew that—and he would deal with mo
in tho moruing. Whats he given you
galoots ?

“Floggmg all round,” grunted Raby.

guess he won't flog mel”

ISV, you ass, unless he decides to
sack you instead I” growled Arthur Edward

Say, has that
“He

exclalmsd
ad ?”

Lovell.

“Oh, guff!” said Texas Lick. “I guess
he can’t expect to tie me up with rules
szme as he does you gt greenhorns.  Why, on
the ranch in Texa;

““Oh, blow tha tanch in Texas!

“In Texas, I've often ridden. with the
cowpunchers on a bender, and not turned
up for bed till three in the morning, after
shooting up the town,” said Lick. ~“This
httla run to-day is nothing! T should s::mlel

the Head cuts up rusty I shall

guess il
La!l him straight that I'm fed -up with Rook- | kind

wood and this mouldy old island, and he'd
better send me back to Texas.”
“Perhaps he'll do_that without your tell-
ing him,” grunted Lovell.
el Al tho better, said Like choorfully.
, T feel sort of suffocated in this poky
httle colmtrv Don’t you fellows 2"

From ha point of view of the Fourth
there was an alarming prospect before
Texas Lick in the morning, But Lick did
not seem to be alarmed. He slept peace-
fully, and his resonant snore was heard
thxo\agh the ]mght by any fellow who hap-
ene

Tn the moraing he turned out merry and
bright. Jimmy Silver & Co. were feeling
better—the effect even of a Head’s flogging
did not_last for ever—and they were feel-
ing a little concerned for Texhs Lick. It
was true that the whole affair and its mis-
fortunes had to be laid at his deor; still,
o w05 up against it now, and they sym:

I
TRAILING THE PHANTOM!

As_that day was Sunday there was no
flogging to be expected; and that gave
Lick twenty-four hours more in which to
anticipate his punishment. It was like a
sword of Damocles hnngmg over his head;
and certainly any other fellow’s spirits
would have been affected by it. But if
did not seem to worry Lick.

At breakfast Mr. Dalton spoke to him
with a stern brow. The juniors had learned
that Mr. Dalton had returned to Rookwood
by. the last train the night before.

:i%{nckl'" said the Fourth Form-master.

opl”

“As to-day is Sunday the Head will not
deal with you. You will be taken be[m‘e
him_after prayers bomorr ow morning."”
“T guess I don’t mind, sir,” said Texas
Lle nﬁ"abl
is qmce immaterial, Lick, whether
you mmd Jor_not,” snid the Form -master
severely. “You will receive a very sevext
flogging for your outrageous conduct yes
terday.”
“I guess not sir.”
“Wha-a-af &
“x calcul:\te T ain’t taking Ao s"
said Texas Lick cheerfully. ~ “I
reckon I'd prefer the long jump, s:r i
“Silencel”  exclaimed  Mr. Dnltb’ ¥
angrily.
That day Jimmy Silver & Co. were very
nd to their somewhat trying study-mate.
But_Texas Lick certainly did not seem to
be in need of sympathy.
Indeed, he was particularly cheerful.
The sword of Damocles impending over
his transatlantic head had mno effect on
his sp.ms whatever,
if I can make the fellow out"’
Arf bhur Edward Lovell  remarked.
shouldn’t be so jolly bright with a ﬂog-
ging waiting for mie in the morning.”
“He guesses he xsn‘t going to be
flogged,” gnnned Rab
“1 fancy if he gnes the Head any of
his cheek it will be tho sack instead of
a licking,” said Newcoms
i{xmmy Silver wrinkled hxs brows thought-
ully.
“I wonder if that’s it!” he s
“If what’s what?”_asked Lovol
“Lick says hes fed-up with Ronkwood—
he doesn’t find the Old (}ountry equal to
what he_left- behmd in Texas,” grinned
Jimmy Silver, ¢
fo ploaso his fathor.

only cam¢ over here
Perhaps he’s rather
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eon to bo sacked, to get back to joly
old
“But i¥s n disgrace to bo sacked—?

" They mightn't think anything of it in
Texas,” said Jimmy. “Goodness knows
\what they think of anything in Texas.”

CHAPTER 33.

¢ The Long Jump!

EXAS LICK was the object of con-
siderable attention the following
morning.

is open and oft—rzpeated state-
ment that he wasn’t going to be flogged
excited greac interest. Most of the fellows
termed it “gas,” and expected to see the
Westerner climb down at the last moment.
Others wondered what would happen when
Lick found himself in the awe-inspiring
presence -of the Head.
While_the fel!ows discussed the matter, it
was suddenly bsurv that Texas Lick

was absent. e was not seen at omy
Biayors; and after that, when M, Dalto
s e o take, Bim ‘Bélors “the

d, he was not to be found.
p and down and round about Rook-
wont the Form-master and the pre-

.m, looking for Texas Lic]

But they did not find him.

Mr. Dalton went to the Head’s study at
last with a frowning brow, to acquaint
him with the fact that Lick could not be
found, and was not_apparently any longer
within the walls of Rookwoo

Buzzzzzz!

The telephone hen interrupted the dis-
cussion. Dr. olm turned angrily to
the instrument amd jerked off the receiver.

“Hallo!” It was a nasal voice that
came through the telephone. “Is that Dr.

Chish
es Bless my soul, T know that voice!
I'; that Llck

“Where are you?” gasped the Head.

“I guess that doésn’t matter,” came
Texas Lick’s cool voice. *I_ain’t inside
Rookwaod, that’s a cinch. You figured
it out that Jou vas going to flog me this
morning, old sport?”

“What? What?”

“Is it a fixture?”

*A—a what?” stuttered the Head. “Oh;
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yos. Certainly 1 am going fo flog you

very severely—most severel

guoss not! You see, this is the how
of it,” said Texas Lick. “I promised the
popper to stand Rookwood as long as

could! I reckon T've played up to- that.
But I ain’t being flogged—not if this hyer
ﬁxlfant knows anything on the subject. Got

CBlﬁss my soult
“Call off the flogging, and I'm_your
antelope—TlL stand 3t o long as T can,
ogt as T told o popper. 1o it a trade”
u—y young  rascall”
gasped th Head, . “1f you do, nof seme-
diately return to the school and submit to
tho most exemplary punishment, I shall
expe
“Is Yhat straight?”
“What? What?
“Do you mean it, honest Injun?”
“What? Certainly I mean it!”
“Then it’s me for the long jump. Good-
byg old soout”
Boy!”

“I guess the -pepper will_let_you know
whore to send my trugk. I'm hitting the
trail from now o oy s or e
oyl 1 commind you—r"
4 Bus off1”

The Head of Rookwood fut up the xo:

coiver with a_dazed look. Texas Lick, at

the other, end of the wire, had rung off

e Head stuttered. *Mr.

Dalton; et thes Doy st be- found, and

—and brouq ¢ back o e schoal, and—and
then

e 2, e t of place h
“Certai e seems out of place hers,
sir,” said Mr. Dilton. 1 think ho will bo
Tnore ‘at home in Texas.”
“Bless my soul!”
Dl

Rookood was in a buzz that day on the
to) f Texas Licl

iy o Bad boltad was widely known—
andHhat e was boing sought Lor far and
wide the fellows also
But Rookwood School neve: saw him

i promised flogging never was_admin-

istered. ick was never there to
receive it. L “long jump
—and Rookwood knew him no more.

THE END.
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¥ you aro thinking of going on & railwray

journcy this Christmas, let's hope

Jont run into the samp adventeres

as thoso people a year or two back who were

marooned aboard @ Christmas Special during
& snow blizzard near Ayr, Scotland.

HMarooned !

Snow bad been falling for some days before
they started off on their adventurous journey,
but snow-ploughs had been able to keep the
track clear. Suddenly, however, a terrific
storm blew up and the wind-driven snow piled
0 high on the lines that the Christmas Special
ras brought to & standstill.

Trantic telegraph messages wero rushed
along the lino asking for ploughs to come out
and clear the way, but even the ploughs
could not punch their way through.

‘Marooned in alonely spot, not & single motor-
cor or relief-party of any kind cor
the train. Meanwhile the snow still fell,
piling up &0 thickly against the sides of tho
crrriages that the doors could not be opened.

To mako matters worse, melting enow
washed out the fire under the engine’s boiler
and that put the steam-heating apparatus
out of action.

Half-frozen passengers in the train huddled
together under travelling rugs seeking warmth.
Thus they remained for two whole days and
nights. Then relief came. _When the carrisge
doors were opened, it was found that in somo
cases the snow had even worked its way
inside the compartments and lay on tlie floor.

uring this samo storm another train failed
to roach its destination, too. Telegraph wires
along the line had been broken down by the
weight of snow, so there was no way of finding
out where the train was stranded. However,
a search party set ofit and managed to locate
the stray. They found it hidden under a
{wenty-foot bank of snow, and only the
funnel was showing !

A Forced Landing.
to acroplancs, Christmas flying
have olso had their thrills, On one

uld get near |on the grou

Chisinas Trvells Thrll

occasion, two British Impcrnﬂ Airways ' airs
liners were held up in France by terrific storms
while their pilots and passengers fretted to bo
back in the Home Country for Christmas.

In the end, the pilots decided to take a
chance, arranging that whatever the weather
they would start back on Christmas Eve.
Before starting on tho homeward journcy,
thoy decided to keep close company in the air
so that if ono ’plane was forced to land the
other pilot could also descend and pick up the
stranded travellors.

Leaving Lo Bourget, the biggost French
air-port, in terrible weather, the two ’planes

had not got far before the engino of on
machine packed up working and the pl
had to make an emergency landing.

Just as tho second pilot was going to b
his "plano down alongside the first, he 58
terrific gust of wind blow over the mac]
und as easily as if it had beon'l
fallen leaf. He could see nobody was hurt,”

ut he wasn's going to risk his own machino
by landing, 50 he flew on, eventually landing -
safely at Croydon. Pilot and passengers from
the other phme finally got to Engl:md by air.
You'll be to know they were in time
to eat Chnstmns dinner in their own country !

The Car That Disappeared !

In casé the account of these Christmas
adventures makes you think motoring is safer
for travelling when there’s snow about, hear
what happened to o Canadian motorist on his
way to spcml Christmas Day at his old home, -

s going quite slowly along a road
runmng ouido o, rivés when o suddenly got
stuck in a deep snow-drift. Leaving tho car,
he went back along the way he had come in
order to get helpers to dig out the vehicle.

‘When he returned with a couple of labourers,
armed with shovels, the car was nowhere
bo seen | The mystery was finally solved by

the discovery that a heavy fall of snow sliding
off & neighbouring building had knocled the
car on to its side s0 that ;imd slithered down
the snow-coy :red river bmk into the Water!
88,
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