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7Rookwood "

]
i mysterious

Meet the DIGTATOR of ROOKWOOD and his Fascist Band! Who is this
figure—the terror of the bullies of the School 7 Read this
thrilling long complete yarn—and find out

HAPTER 1,
Unpleasant for Gaptain Punter!
N pounds!”

Arthur Edward Lovell of the
Fourth Form at Rookwood put
a world of

His chums,
Newcome,
with him for cnce—an unusual state of
affairs i  the end st udy.

" rem

“Rot! arked Raby
‘S\th.‘mg ﬁad'” concurred New-
come.

“The kid can’t pay it, anyhow,” said

g1
xed his eyes
fth occupant of the
of the Third.
g Gid not speak, FHis face was
whnu and strained, and it needed but

very little ubv‘rvauon to perceive thac
he “was —desperately
deed, it was no\: like the mucpcndent
minor that Lovell knew to come to the
end study for heip and advice, ready as
Arthur Edward always was to give it.
Lovell minor was evidently in a
serions scrape, and, judging by the
terrific indignation expressed by his
major, it was not a scrape of the kind

2

that Rookwood fags were constantly
getting into.
You owe this—this Punter fellow

en_quids? asked Lovell, spparenly
ungertain it he had heard arigh.
muttered the

“ Gamblingt  said el “You
o 1 warned you never 1o ave any-
thing to do with that gang at the Bird-
In-Hand—you got into trouble it
them once before.”
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“on, 1 krow all that! If thals a
you_can 1 go and ask Peele.”

“You won't geb any chance oub of
Pecle, and you know if, you y
jackanapes!” snapped Lovell
what's more, I don't wa'u this tal o

SECRET SOCIETY!

out of the schook’ We've got to seltle
mm the man, you chaps!”
ow about a whip-rouna?”
gested Jimmy Silyer.
my hat! I've got a st
rmarxed Raby dismally.

sue-

pence,”

Newcome,

p and down the minor—
mto debt (,0 8 tsscally csxd ahnrpm to
thaa tnne of ten quids! It's got to be

b ms"’ agreed Jimmy - Silver.
"Lcok here, kid. Cough it up, and we'll
do our best for you. I expeet there’s
some way oub when we've thought it
over. Take a pew, and tell us the giddy
worst.”

“Yes, take a pew—and let's have it
plain!” assented Lovell major grimly.
“You've been playing ca:ds with the
man—this Caplain Panter!”

Yes.”

“At the Bird-inHand, I sup
And Joey Haols and that erowd hetped
o flecco you. - How xuch hawd yoiu lost

A dontt kno!

Punter says ten pounds.
“You young nsst”

“ You--you see,

I lost count!
9.

he gave me odds -at

- first as I was new to the game, and—

and I 15—
“We know that, Get on.”

“And then we fossed—double or—or

quits” confessed Lovell minor, his faco

“I-T losh again, and made

hllm G055 doublo or quits again. Thats

ourse you los
clnculated Lovelh, n diegus
& double-headed penny, you yaung sss'
He simply swindled yoil”
Bub I've got to pay up " msxsted
minor desperal “He
Lhmatu\ed to, come Strajght up to me
e didn'
afcemoon Tm to raget B ot 1he 0ld
stile. I simply must have the cash—
can’t you understand? I wouldn't have
come 1o you if I hadn't been in a corner
v~y0u know that!”
u oughit Lo be folly well ashamed
of yourse!f" snid Lovell coolly. B
I éon't stand by and seo yon hootod

each umei 9,
6.

£

geb the money this{

laying that mrmm‘ on the study table.
“You're v.elcome to it, bub it isn’t muc]

lm flush,”  said Jimmy.

Silyer complacent]
“Hold ont» smpped Arthur Edward

Lovell.

“En?"

“We' u paying a penny to this
howling ¢ & sharper,” snnoun
Lovell coolly. ety gob my minor into

& hole through roften trickery—and

he's going to be punished. © What do

you think will happen if we square up?

He' 'll be asking for more in a week or
0

2

Jimmy Silver, Raby and Newcome ..
looked thoughtfut.

“Something in that,” agreed Raby,

“Exactly,” said Lovell grimly. 1
believe T've pointed out before that in
this study I'm the man with the brains.
I'm grateful to you fellows, of course—
it's jolly decent of you to weigh in with
your spare cash for this young rascal

of a Kid
“fiere, T say——" began Lovell minof.
‘/Ln.ny ont” grmned Jimmy Stiyer
gracefully.

' But *paying up would be a sign of
ender—and the man would bleed us
efore h» let up,” continued Loveil
w, my way of dealing with
Him won's leavs any room for argument
—and T dow't think Lell come back for
2 second instalment, either!
“What's your method?” asked Raby.
“I say, you know, there’s no time for
remarked

dry

silly ot Lovell minor, in
alarm. * Its gob to be paid this aﬂer—
noon, or—"

“You shut up!” snapped

velL
“You've put, the!

major dictatorially.
maiter in my honds, and there’s no
need to worry. When we've dealt with!
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Cap!a.Ln Punter we'll give you a stump-

" Fau do what, you idiot?”

“Give you a stumping repeated
Lovell calmly. “As a warning to keep
out of trouble in future. But just at
the moment dealing with Punter is the
o In hand. ~Werre doing nothing
special this afternoon, Jimm

“We were playing cricket,” remarked
Jimmy Silver casual

" Cricket can wait1" snapped Lovell
“¥ou felloys remember 1 was talking
about, tho Ttallan Prime Minister this
morning—that johnny Mussaliniz”

“I say, we've had enough Mussolini

for the’ present” urged Newoome.
+Leave hum out of 1t. This is & com.
mittee s and means. You can

way!

ek with Captain Punter like Musso-

1int would, you know.”

cant It cjaculated Lovell ex-
hat’s JusL what I intend to

Lovell’s chums were silent.
were oo when % waa diffeuth b
know just how to take Arthur Edward
Tovell The silence was broken by &
gasp from Lovell minor.

“You awful fathead! I want you
e money-_T1l pay i ok

00d:

Start, any trioks . e oA
dangerous customer!»
an 11" remarked Lovell coolly.
o1 think that setles It You
ready to interview Captain Punter”
T—I suppose

“Gome o, then, Hel be waiting at
the old stile—and I think he’s going
to get a surprise packet!”

“After all, he can't collect the debt
Silver thoy

—he's &

bersuade him

;ha{Pers and swindlers. It's worth try-

cash, in any case,” agre .
The Fistical Four rose to their feet,

when we haven't the

a)
ere | his major's intervention was only go:

s sake don’t
s

3

and Lovell threw open the scudy door.
His minor gave a gasp of

“I-I say, youre not goinz try
ragging the man? ON, you fatheads,
you idiots!  Hell come siraight up
here and tell the Head everything

shall be_expelled—al T an
yuur faul, Arthur!”

p!  I'm handlng this!™
snapredl Lol major.

1 wanted you 10 Tielp mo—1 know
0 have been such a silly,

' gasped the fag miserably.
+But-—but you'll only make it worse far
me by acting the goat!”

“Kop eo, kid [+ said Jimmy Silver
quelly. “T we squared, the man
would come again. Out off, and leave
phim to us, there's 5 good chap!”

*“Com said Lovell

A 5
Bis miner started afie the Lo

juniors, not very hopefully. =i
B P i S i B re
proached himsclf bitterly with the e

flection. But, so far as he could sec,

ing
to make matters worse. Still, tne dio

Was cast now.

Jimmy  Silver Co.,, meanwhile,
made their way out, of gates and along
the narrow lane. omversation lagged,

for there was really nothing

chums were pro-
him up in ragging the
they hoped
charitably that it would do him good.
e was no doubt that, Lovell in-
tended to scare the man off Wi

2 s u
not need telling that it was Captain
Punter. The captain was smoking a.
cheroot and swinging a malacca cane
he  ws 5 appeared quite
pleased at the vrcspect of an interview

wil Lh Lowcll
e an‘ ” remarked Jimmy

m
Silver, & they approached him. They
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wouldn't have that weed In the Army
at any price. he's only a visitor
to this uumct-p.:mn up at the Bird,
Hand. He proba inds most
places too Tor e’ nim “ater

"Ihe man glanced wp as the four
Juniors halted. He raised his eyebrows
a liltle and continued m swing his
cane Degligently.  His 100l
owed plain]

hat tho presence of the
oot Pone” dld ot alarm, or even | th

Interest .hh
ou Captain Punter?
e an 1 gevo Lovell xhnce sad
nodded. jance linge!
Lovells m'm foatures, Perhaps ho
gnised & likeness to his latest
Victin.

“Then you're the man I want to
speak to,” said Lovell, with satisfaction.
“You've been gambling with my minor,

he owes you ten pounds.

o have the facts, young gentle-
man,” ptain, with a little
oo ‘ou have come to

re the account, I take it?”

Hin & way,” admitted Lovell grimly,
“Not in your way, though. Youve got

ary 4

a mess by rascally
owe you any-
Yo

D&l ou're.
clunnn out of this locality by the first
in w;morrow ‘morning.
me?”

mus

Tty pumn. it plain!”
was a gleam In the captain's

eyes, et e s ummsu his

urbanity.
“I am sorry isappolnt you,
young  gentleman. St the
money is paid up to-day e
under neceul‘li‘y of calling
upon_your and explaining
e whole malter.

& You'll do l’mihm! of the kind!"
napped Lovell. “Have you got the
x OU 'lm you now?™”
—nnt f] - u“w Gem ‘Et!ldnu
l per 's,” remar Cap-
Laln, Punter coolly, ¥

wrmured Jimmy Silver. l‘;\m,‘,

SECRET SOCIETY!

“He's got it on him
Lovell, breathing hard.
teach him a lesson,

enoug

what?"
a0 Lm with you,” agreed Jimmy Silver
onc

. Gae heretr concurred Raby snd
Newcome, with alacrity.
(T the armt fime the saman begas
slightly alarmed. His
Soscn'y ightty On hla malicca cune, BOF
at that would be much prolection
gainst four sturdy junior:
“For the last Ume," began Lovell
are you handing  over thal—
410000
He did nnt finish the sentence as he
had inte A cavage slash from
Captan Punter's cane Lok him atrots
ers, and Lovell gave a wild

roar.
+Rush himt"

“Give lnm ‘a taste of his own

medicine
owuun Punter had Jost his temper—
never of the most equable Tarioty, Ho
was following up the first slash with
‘and anogher—and each left ity

another
mark on the juniors. four
hands were laid on the s
anatomy at the sa ent, e
lifted almost off his feet and rolled
narrow lane, with the Fistical

n the narro
Four clinging to him like monkeys.
Really what happened next was
ever a _clear memory Captain
s cane was wrenched from
numped xnd pm.hed hlmu nnd thither
lik For _several
mlm\us e w T o that
serles of ea kes were occurring
sbout him.  Tie sat up at lasty
almost

St and spluttering,
goterent with £age, while four ;mn
ages © met

mmduu over that 10 U2”

demanid Loveh
“Or do you et some more?” asked

J Silver.
Captain Punter spluttered and spat.
“Hang you! Hang you! Iilruin
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your brother for this, you young
Tuflan

iuen him overt” rapped Jimmy
Bilver.

‘The catain was scized, and befone he
had realised what was foward he was
lying face downward, Jimmy Silver sil-
nd New-

grin
‘ato 1a. nis Grach and swished
it v.nmu.,h the air
rrup!” came
tones trom (e dust of the Janc,
have the law on you! I
ribbons—"

flled
il

Lovell ‘wasted 1o time In words. xc
brought the cane down across
tain’s _elegant tro th a the
forco he cowd muster. A smothered
Dow! from beneath Jimmy Silver was
the. response.

“Bay when! remarked Jimmy Silver

D

rfully. hree  grunts

Whack, whack whack
Whack, whack,  whack,
whack!

Lovell was warming to his work, and
{emsifc game and groans from e cap.
tain showed

that the energy was not|on

belng wasted.
Gcrrmuuumh' Lemme gerrup!
Anythu
W'hﬂck‘ Whﬂc& whack!
remarked Jimmy

Sitver seronely
An agonised grunt from the caplain
was taken to signily assent.
“Chuck it, Lovell!” said Raby.
gasping W exertion,
ed it,” and the captain was per-
mitied to rogain his fect.
yas fo doubt that he had re-

aye
and his éyes glttered at
lfishly.  Lovell me!
his glances coolly enou
“Hand it over!” he snap)
Toss you want another dose!
Af you are!

ped. “Un-
Tm game

h fout threatening funors round

mn, he soan had no Saloer B

a poc} km’buok pnd handed Tovell a sup.
Loy

ing it clasely

ain, and 1'll give you somethi 3
wiil make this seem like a joke!”

A Punter opened his mouth to

speak, but the words ref: ]

wards the v

CHAPTER 2.
The Fistical Four's Enemyl
ARTHEW of the Sixth frowned.
C He was nof in & pleasent mood
b s afternoon, Some-
thing was disturbing the prefect’s
min
He had spent the interval
dinner in his study; but he did not g0
there to work, as “swots ” sometimes
@id on & Baitnoliday. He had put I
toms et thinking, ‘sad & had not
made
Otten and oftén there were troubles
‘arthew's mind, troubles which did
not usually afflict the seniors at Rook-

is hard.
had come again,
just at presem was I dire need of
money.
vell minor was not the anly vietim
of the astute Capt
captain’s airs and grn.m gnvn con
dence where Joey Hook might

mond, a
Tneitn ia & nem of thirteen. In con-
sequence he found himself owing Cap-
tain Punter exe&lly terrifying sum of
twent;

acquiring twenty pounds were remote.
e the frown of rage which over-
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spread Carthew's facd as a yell came to
bls cars from the direction of the
% field. Carthew was § i

ut, but he turned aside to investigate
the' commotion. He needed somebody
to wreai his temper on just then.

As he strode towards Little Side he
caught sight of Lovell of the Fourth,

n Pecles collar, Lovell was

dragging Peele towards the wicket, and
Peglo was protesting Toudly.

Lowes g grasp relaxed as he lool
Tound to benold Oarthew striding aiter
him to the wicket, ashplant in hand.

“What do you tuink soure doing
with Pecle?” asked Cart

“Taking him along w pracncc » sald
Lovell.

“And since when,” inguired Carthow,
Srits heary saraso, “have you been
:ppointed junivr eaptain, Lovall?”

sy, old mani” breath
Jimany silver,
Lovell was beginning to look grim.

fhew, and he was not  fellow to hide
his ' feelings  successtully. he
desy Carthew for a smoky cad, h

Lot npm: Carthew.
“Nows thon! What 4o yau mean by
{sking the high hand fn’this manner,
Loye

“Eecmxe s !ollg; well_time some-

Wh
o fetch  Bmyihe fo bowl to him—"

A T acy and Howard and Lattrey
and Goyer 8nd. the 1ost (0 fold,” con.
, with the utmost calm.
riecd exercise—you oan't

deny Toakt Thca thors time T amall furn

o |18y 1t sy Jous s

SECRET SCCIETY!

thesoweedy
oricketers!
o, bat

Sloneer

The chuckling died avay as Carthew
the command.
be the recipient, of thas mat
plant, sod 1 wes ooy too plain that
somebody was

“You see—"" mcmnmenced Lovell,

“I see a cheeky ¥ cal,” said

Carttiew, unmoved. What. you n

slagkers intg, first-class

e | Lovell, 15 dose of this. Fiold out your

" wm a-at!” gasped Arthur Edward
Lovel
iia out your hand,” repeated Car-

Carthew

Chitioney, 1 think T iy s el make
it five. Bend o

S Whaaai?” "hiicked Lovell.  “Me

And snapped Carthew.

“I've no tim ste. Bend over and

take your five unless you wint me (0
oulders!

“Oh, my hat!”
“Siard Tuck, Lo

e e, uuder, old man,"
whispered Jimmy Silver. " Youll only
et it Worse if you don’

“But—bt ave done
thing!" hoormi Lavnu mdwnnnny
“You've authority,
added msolence 16 a prefect!” rapped
Carthew. Nuw, bend over before I

any-

| 1050 my temper !

or & moment, Lovell hesltated, and
usly if he

his_chums wendered anxlo
were going to add deflance to the list
of crimes Carthew had outlined. — Un-

i you b0 sc0ends £
Cnrthcw swished his ashplant sugges-
Love\!‘set nis lips, and bent over.
i keerl satisfaction Garthew latd
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on the strokes. In his state of worry it
was some consolation to take it out of
1o vould rather have giver|
ﬁ»e," but that was
laid on the

wish!

.
"swidh, swish, swish,
ar that o-

Lovell was a little pale aft
lhuL{ml, buL it '55 mu\e the palen
of & as only
with dlm!:u‘ty thz\L ﬁm Junvor kept
Carthew smiled mcv.k

%1t that be a Tesson to you, and re-
member, there's plenty more where
that caine from!”

A grm on his face, Carthew
headed for the gates, - Thab he left
Lovell in a state of secthing rebellion

OWN LIBRARY T

ance was  debonair, pale-faced gentles
man, nattily attired, and t last
Gegreo.aloo, ‘T was partly the’ oo
tain's aristocratic manner that had 1n-
duced the prefect to trust him.
knew now how much that ianner was
wort

But the man presented a changed ap-
pearance—a sadly changed appearance
—as he lounged on the stile. His face
was no longer pale. It wes marked in
several places, and it was red and swol-
en. His natty suit was covered with
dust, and torn. His patent shoes were
scrafched,

and his melacoa cano was

did not occur to him. uld have in' Certhew’s
been dlsmissed from ind even if | b

It e, He had an appointment with ou lodk s 1t » cyclone had struck
Caplain Punter for threedtairty by the |you he somas at.
old stile, Of DI nent *with L e wmng Ciomerer

Lovell minor at three precisely Carthew
fmev nothing he strode up
e he had 10 {nkling that the Fistical

flrashing ten tmes as severe as Gar-

thew had given

o birds were Swttering in the trees
lane, and it was warm

the captain over Blue Dia
e was lounging over the stile
as Carthew came up,
steeled himself for the interview.
stared a little as he drew closer, and

, Don't stand there

ly hat! W‘nm on earths hap-
pened to you, Punt
o you about it.
H:mg 1, 90 T 100% as bad 49 all that?”
Carthew grinned. He could not help

“The Captain Punter of his acquaint-

e—a | it dearly, too!
fow mi

and the prefect | py
He

it happen?”
“T've been through it!" said Captain
‘Punter, with a giint in his beady eyes.
“And I'm going to make them pay for
But tha lsn, the polnt.

c‘ have you brough
arihew, Ho

Yor s 5
colowrad up a3 the ahér's Ip earied:

_ySame old story. 1 suppose. _Elard up

hai? No remittances? Pay a

otk Or two af the outside? Well,  Tm

velling you ot
e hore " on o, give me
time!” protested Garthew, in algrin. T

an’t pay now. you won't get hny=
thing ot of spliting, Do be & 100,
unter

“I tell you I'm fed-up!” snapped
captain savagely. “You owe me :wenw
pounds! I don't suppose you'll be able
to pay for weeks.”
“TI—T'll manage somehow,”
mised_Carthew. *Your money's safe
s Only T must have a little

O e ays the same old tale!” sneered
the captain derisively. “But the time
ver comes! You've had a fortnight

already, and I haven't seen a shilling.
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here! Are you willing to do a
nme Job for me and call the debt

w's eyes narrowed at the sug-
But he felt a tinge of fear. He
not imagine anything he could
ipe out & debl of twenty pounds.
But it was an avenue of escape, and
Be could not afford to throw away the

& Whnt do i want dong
hard,” wha Captain
™ {Bo ou' know & fag
8t the school_a Kd named Lovel1?”
Carthew nodded.
“Tve been doing business with him,
and he owes me ten pound:
whatl A fap uv\mg ten quid!”
ejnculawd St
e “itrletly confidential,

T Moy g0t 1t out of the Hid b
elder brother and three other young
ns—"

T iver, Raby, and Neweome,” ro
‘marked Carthe:
“'rhey same to oz at three here,”

remmlscmﬂy.
"Luxtend ot the RS T had 8
arning Td have smashed them; bt

"Grut Seottt

gasped C:
I fook the id's T O U1 snapped
the captain grimlyv “I shall be sore
ke thrashed me with my

‘They handled you?"

“WelL I'm jiggered!” breathed Car-

‘“Tie 108t my proof—and my mones!
But the matter doesn't end there!”

+1 gave Lovell major uthckmg Just

Defore I came out, if that's any com-
fort to you!” grinne

Captain Punter | nodded appre-
ciatively.

“Thatis not. enough-—not, by a long
chalk!” he o man handle

SECRET SOCIETY!

~With your help, it you kiow what's
good for Joul - said the captain. 3
haven'’t any chance of payi
¥ou owe, and Tm offering you an
ey out. Youll be a fool no o it
it

“I dare agreed Carthew. “But
what Bavs 40t 10 do?_Tum Joly weu
ot getling mized up 1

%12 Jou ‘ached all over like T do,
gouldatt worry sbout that ! rotbted
captain. “Tyve been tanned like a
deg, and they're going to pay for 161
gosh, & man once for lesst:
Ste here1”

11 say, I'm not standing for any-
thing shady—

“Youll do s youre toldt” rapped
the captain his cyes linting danger-
ously. “I've got friends at the Bird-in
Hand. T can gof them to help me deal

to lure them into & camenlen& place—
that barn over there, say.”

““Look h This 1o nooligan-
it A Shapped Carthew, his temper be-

ise. “You can count me

Gt of your rotten schemes, Puntert il
pay up in & week or two. F'm expect
a lot of cash for my birthday. o doms
that suit you?”

Captain Punter eyed the prafen
grimly for o few moments, Bub
could see that for once Carthey ok

nding over four
Bookood Janiors to the gentle mercies
of an out-and-out nand
i wae s seticn Toom wiich efeh

Carthew, rascal and bully as he was,
shrank fn
J2oa the captain knew enongle o
5 his suit at onc:

"A fortnight,” ho agreeli coolly. "mn
ges pay
will i be opm i

e, Dustor hwitnout regremng 1| then the offer sou

Tm going to make those hooli- | refuse it, your headmaster will learn

gans wish they'd never beeh born, T tell something he 't know abou you.
over.””

“Yes, But how?" a -
pastie Bl how?” asked Carthew un

And with a curt ndd, Captata Punted
hastened along the lane,
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turned back towards Rookwood with
mixed feel
‘He had a brathing-space, but he had
1itile hope of raising the money. The
birthday W sspure fiction, and hefore he
zenched 001 Carthew found him-
St hajt rogretting that he had been so
quick fo refuse the loophole that was
offered him.
s with a preoccupied mind that
Carthew called his fag and partook of

oHAPTS
Up Against Garthew!

y Muffin glanced round
rather .lpprche

o
called him, and the sight of Lovell did
Tk appoer £h be et

Prep was in full swing, or should have
been, But neither Lovell nor Muffin
was thinking of prep. And Tubby had
Uhat e knew why the former

“IL Wasitt me, you know, T never took
rem

Moo ook whate”

“The—the mean,
worei auy tarts Thats what T
meant, You—you
o ioyell stared, e tnen st ko &
g

““Oh, the tarts! Jimmy,was saying

body had bagged them. Never

mind the tarts now, Tubby. I want to
speak to you.”

t was Tubioys turm to stare ot that,

there
really

Fascinating fellow though he was, fel-
Lows Sid ot Usually seek him out sclely
for the onversation.

oy
Tubby was not to knov\ yet that Love
vas being diplomat

o e taved vather suspiciously at

Loven

“You verything, man,”
went on lovzu mdulgencl& bt Not muc]

that goes on at Rookwood without your
knowl-_dggk e v

“Well, that's so,"

assented Muflin. He
£hose o take the remarks as a com:

ivel P
dmrd TLoveil who had

pliment. I keep my eyes pecled, y0u
st 50, sgreed Lovell, I dare sny

o npry At Casthon, 1§ going on tap
randan to-night—what?”

Lovell eed Tubby very closely as he
said that,” He did nob know that Car-
thew was going on the randan that
evening. * Tb was a shaft at venture—
part of his exceedingly diplomatic pro-
ceedings.

“ER? How did you kno
manded Mufiin, in surprise.

“Isn't he?”

“I happened to
Frampton_dis.

de-

hear, Catesty and

Lovell nodded, his eyes gleaning. He
knew what he wanted to know now.
“Ihanks, o fat mant” e remarked
memsly. “About those tarts—"
“1 say, vou know! T never touched
’em"' Cladulated Tusby,
1 was golng to kick you Ior wummg
thom said
won't, k yourself lu
And Lovel sirolled along the Fourth
Form corridor study, leaving
Tobhy Madt chghily mystit
Jimmy silver glanced up un.h:mmlv
as Lovell entered the study.
Juniors were dutifully doing thel.r .

Only Lovell was scorming eckon
ing with ‘Mr, Dalion in the m
And when Lovell chose not to > otk 1t
was difficult to carry on in the same
room wit] 3

“Sit down and tackle this giddy
exercise,” advised Jimmy, ng a
chair (omnm “It's a corker! Youwll

owd given it a look-over to-
momw ¢ wiin Dicks.
vell sat down, but he did not start

on the exercise. More Im

Dittors than Latin exerolses were 0o,
o the mind of Edward
moment.

etter get on with It remarked
Rnhy.
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“Plenty of fige 85 seafle Tk Can
thew tomorrow,” said Ne
“Here's o pen” said J}mmy silver

Lovell gave his chums a glance.

“You fellows weren's told to bend
over in front of half the
st

Noscld chap. Curthews o Prus

n, & Hun, o vandal—or anything you

ke to call him. Dicky will expect
s Sxeise domo mc o nng

school, were

“Let him expect, i said Lovell
charilably. “Tve lo\md what T wanted
know—irom

“The scratching cs pcns was the only

Tesponse.
is going across the quad

for a little party in Knowles® study to-
night,” continued Lovell thoughtfully.

Scratch, seratch, scrateh!

“And that's when I'm going to settle

se

the fellows—just bec
a slacking dufier to keep himself fit!
Huh!”
“Oh, give your faw g rest, and got on
with this!” gr Raby. “How's &
mmw to wuxk it 700 Suabling it

!
lmcu breathed hard.
have just two minutes
the oanny st mvented . the
v ety ahod. New:
come contemplatively.

“Silence all round!” rapped Jimmy
silver. “We shall never get done to-
night; and there’s a meeting to pick the
‘team ‘against Bagshot afterwards. Get
ont”

r half an hour there was
sioncs ' the while the
Fistical Four—Lmell at Jast, delgning to
ake up @ pen—ploughed unhappily
through the exerelse that Mr. Dalion

hem.

Jimmy Silver was the first to finish,
4pd Rery aud Neweoms Wrre deve
their pens a moment, later. Lovell was
still lost theintricacies of tho
ablative absolute—and likely to remain
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so. Lovell's thoughts were much mora
on Carthew than on Latin just then.

“Meeting in ten minutes,” wared
Jmmy Silver, turning to the door. “If

say, better be

Come on, you men!”
Jimmy and Raby and Newcome left
the study and descended o the Com=
where a_crow
hem. The
glapsed, and Lovell had not urned up.
The door was closed, and the crickeb
meeting progressed, ot witfout arzus
ment.

An end was put to it by Bulkely rap-
ping on 4 T,
* Bec mmc, kidst Chuck that row and

‘Rxght,hc, Bukeley
oting broke up—a number of
felows S Desing o fopes thelr s
to inclusion in the team on Jimmy
Siiver, Uncle James xwood
urned a deaf ear to them, and ran upy
to the end study.
Lhbe expected, Lovell was stil there,

ou've got anything to
There, Zovell

old chap! Done your
prep?
“I3it? Oh, gocd!”

e Edrard Tovel seemed auita
pleased at, the prospect of bed. He
gompaned his chiums to the Gormitory
in a very cheery

“Decided to gwe Carthew a rest,
what?” asked Raby.

“omt 1 thought you seemed more
chgerful, old man.
“Little boys sh\)uldv'c ask questions

it mey “aont e told stories,”
said Lovell,

The sul jcu, of Onsinew was, dropped
among the Fistical ¥our after that.
Evidently Lovell still nursed his
grievance, in spite of his improved
spi immy Silver slipped into bed,

orning some of hi¥

hupmc. that by the
chum’s wrath would have evaporated.
“Good-night, Lovell old man!”

“Good-night, Jimmyl Yaw-aw! I'm
roq !
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Femark was exceedingly dip-
tomatis of AR Ed\m"d

Deep and regular eathing soon told
i that his chums wero slipping into
the arms of Morpheus, unsuspicious of
any intenlions he might have.
slecp was not the next ltem on Lovell's
programme.

Alone in the end study he had
Carthew had taken an

lows o i

The actual physical hurt of that “five "
id not sting Lovell half so mucl
the hurt o his pride. For that he had
10 be avenged—and it was for revenge
that_he lay awake In the darkness,
Tistening to the quarters as they chimed

the ivied clock-tower,

Carthew would be thinking of slip-
ping across the quad for his party with
Bnowlos and Catesby and Frampon-—
ssage _connecting
00k

X difficult for a
prelcct fo secure the key of the dividing

LQ\'c.\ gave Carthew plenty of time.

Wearing rupber-saled siocs, ho slipped
out of the dormitory and headed for
the Sixth-Form c

e approached Carthew's study with
great caution. The Sixth-Form corridor
was silent and shadowy, and Carthew
yas evidently gone, or Yas pot golng:
Lovell's_fingers n the door-
bandle, and he iuened 1t, “Tho Goot Fe-

‘b He's locked it and taken
the key!™ o et
Lovell bent down g applied his eye
‘Through 1, he could see

dow op here was 0o ke, That
polnted plainly enough to the Tact that
Carthow wns. alrendy gone the

¥or o moment Lovell hesitated. Then
ho orept along {he corridor to the end,
hérs o ke thors was & Study ety

1n

—a sentor who had left only a fow
yocks before. " The door gave to b3
touch, and he slipped to the window.
The Sixth-Form ..tudm ‘Were il on the
ground-fioor, and it was the work of &
Fow moments oy for Lovell to push up
the sash and drop into the quad.
Approac] the outside, Car-
thew's window was shut and the catc)
But had come pre-
D e ut’s knife, and,
using the thinnest blade, worked 1
against the sash. 1t gave, and the win«
dow slid up silently. ~ A second or two
lster and Lovll staod in the prefeet’s

5 i not waste time ance he had
arnved h

Gt the moon was suffcient

to ke ont the furniture, and that was

nearly so, and Lovell set about accom-
plishing it.

The contents of the study cupboard—
jam and condensed milk and butter and

cn.kcs—\\ ere distributed liberally roun
, alls, piotures, Carpel>
everywhere they would stick.
his time the =Lud.y had taken on
1 Toiet TOTOERAbI Ao

ough

into a
stuffed into a crevice up the chimney.
“My hat! IVs beginning to lool
something like!” grinned Lovell, survey-
ing his handiwork.
t @ mind to go, but &
few

sweeps, added
£ Sreeh Carthex's eve on is return
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Fourth-Former tmx o) last look

Re m. and the
n effect that

o expeeas himeelt ‘'when he saw it.

Lovell buest inko &

pced {o ‘leave & card on

the table, or inscribe o farewell mes-
on

Jant cvidancerof gul.
With infinite caution he opened

i joor and crept to his bed.
There was & Sloepy grunt as ho un-

Who's that moving?

Anxuxem up in bed. and Lovell re-
coguised it. It was Junmy Silver.
ahm  u, vou ass! It's me—Lovell.”
¢ on earth have you' been, you
7" P ojacated simmy.
£
e What do you mean?”
~Eve paid off what I owe him,+ said
Loning in the dark and slip-
ping in
"oh. ycu xnmead- wxm potty game
have you been up to
e ragged bis study,” answered
Lovell coolly. “Hell lose ten years'
grovth when ho caiches & Eltmpse of 1.
Ha, ha, h
Kt Lovell burst into  fresh chuckle
88 he thought of it.
“Ragged—ray

alloy

5

gtudgls ro-|ssrenely, “f you ould aee an inch
ted Jimmy Silver daz Oh, you | front of your nose, youl see that what-

Pt on Totnead Hen pe dowion | ever” & v he won't

you, ke a ton of bricks for this, you | dare to do t1”

ddiot “Why not?”

Lot bimt seman vell care-
Jessly. ked Lo
ou asst™

ks 1
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“You—you imbecile!”
“Yaw-aw! I'm going to slcep. Givi
your lower Jaw a rest, Jimmy, old man.”
“ You—you-
Jimmy Silver stuttered.
He,felt unable to express his o
Lovell R

moment.
. 3

CHAPTER &
Loell 1s * For .
Y dear chap—-"
St wil skin youl”
“My dear chay

“Not that he doesn’t deserve it,” ad
mitted Jimmy Stiver. “A rotter liks
rthew desecves all that to him

comes
and he 1aid inko you a ally sight too
thick. But, all the same, he will tear|
his hair when he sees that study—or,
rather, I suppose he has done by now.”

o done.” Raby.

“It's only a few minutes to brekier-bell.

ex; a visit from Carihew ab
any moment myself.

mys
“A stormy one,” agrced Newcome.
Artbur Edward Lovel drew & patiect

v carly; breakfast was due in &
e minutes And Lovell ad just, 1
the privacy of the end study, informed
his chums of the havoc wrought over-
Hght in the stady ot Carthew of the
a difference of opinion

and_ confident;

Iims  apprehensive and . suspee
fhat Lovells excitement had taken him
a little too far.

monz the

Tistical
Lovell was_cool his’

“You see, he will be bor report
” ‘explained Jimmy Silver. “And too|
Hend Wi Jook o It 25 an outrage—""

Ny dear chap,” terrupted. Lovell

Where wits he while T was wrecking.
his stucm" inquired Lovell coolly.

“Playing cards with Knowles
set, I s
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“Just that. Can't you see ICW, §oU
ses?”

w!  T'm beginning to sce day-
remarked Jimmy Silver thought-
+ “Carthew can't very well report
fial 8 lob of damage was done while
ki gasn'; tn bis study_when he ought
to have been fost. axleo

Litle boy. My hat!

ik ood
He's in a corner!”

“Exactly,” assented Lovell com-
ently.

y Jove, something i mgw agreed

Raby. “Man can’ what

goes on in his wadw “hle he's oo the

glddy razzle. Did you think all that out

yourself, Lovell?” “
“Why, ass—-" began Loven |y

immy Silver

a shindy.
What You're
developing fnto ) quite o braln-worker,

Lovell, old bean. Of course, Carthew
will suspect—"
“He can” said Lovell, grinning.
“dhere's no charge!

Aatice sppented in the study doar-

o, o feurs of Tuboy
ed, uninvited: through i

l-‘nur hands we ulmnb

and four index fingers were

dm:cted 84 the open door,

“ Scume! bl
“Travel”

iH)
finished Muffin, almost bubbling with
excitement.
*Hot, really?” asked Lovell, affecting
¥feit you going to bide

ejacu

by, as Lovell continued ta
dy table,

know I

Should, if Carthew was after me ook
ing hke he was just now. You must
s Tookedl nto the study;
Jou make all that mess,
Arthur Edward Lovell Knnncd.

‘oia

QB l.nv:ll dxa ot cgard the matter
Mufin’s wonder "at s

“Alone I did it,” "ho s ered, grin-
“Did it look pretty in daylight,

old fat bean?”
Like clike—1 can't descrive 141"

asped M
“Ha, bl And Carthew's  coming
hers, raglng. whati’

ng at the mouth and twisting
his uhph':\‘( /) 5d Mufln impressively.

d heen umdmz nesr the

"H\L the H’Iﬂ. Fatty!” of the storm, as lt ‘were, He left that
“Tovell) ‘I Lovell here? Ob there unpleasait imperturbable
you are!” ejaculated Mu breathing | Lovel
hard with excltement. “Shut up scat- Clruwws eyes glinted 1 at the door-
ting, u asses! I say, Lovell, | way, lnd ey came to rest on Loy
you're for it, you know!" smiling l‘e. Jimmy Ellvxr and li‘:g
“I'm what?” exclaimed Lovell. G Rewcome ~ looked

“For 1¢!” said Muffin, with emphasis.
ey ust fort Cough 1t up. you fat-
“‘Carthew,” sald Muffin. *Carthew
sa):&‘esgmrww&mywlndm
=
“Nice man,” remarked Lovell.
“And all for wrecking his studg”

you,|

gt bo to_blame, but ey did not

intend to stand by and atch Carthew

wreak his ugly temper on their chum.
The premwnmmw have diffitulty

in oech ab G When he

spoke it s ‘2 snarl.

pretty side o Catthen's uuplnsnn(

nature was uppermost now.
“Lovell, get off that tablel”
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“Quite comfy, thanks!” said Lovell
salmly.

t off that table! You hear me?

off, you ass!” breathed Jimm:

s probadly Tooking 1ok 5

o—any excuse 15 better than

Whnb did you say, Silver?”
«f demand to know what It was. Tell

me.? g
“Very well. Hold out t your hand.”
Jimy Silver hesitatec He could see

Garthew's game oty ‘chogn Don.
The bully of the Sixth could not men-

ifon the study ragelng, but he could
it out of the hstlca! Fcur in other
s—and this was the start. Bt he
Was . the Tight 50 o far. Y amy hetd

nut his hand grix

u IBS—" began Lovell.

In spite ¢ X hlmscl( Uncle James of

oot e pale after that
ity of the strokes
ion

Lovell's face was grim and
Carthew gave him a look, and it was
easy to see that he
SaaTaL” s thaca Joniors a8 feash et
his gaze with hostility.
SLovetl do gou xnow snything sbout
the ragging of my
Lovell raised his e) cbmws
“This _morning” said thew
nickly, 1 g easly and ook o faiy

long _stroll. eturn—1

bsent an hour—just after rising-bell, I
found my st been  wrecked, | re
evidently the work of some reckless

‘young hooligan. It was not done when
1 went out—"

“Well, my hat!”
“Y¥ou—you Ananias!”
“What?”
weulk was done
were playing cards over on the Modern
elde ¥ roured Lovell angey. - And you
know it, you rotter!”

breathed Lovell.

to the offence. |

5
t—while you
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13t was done this moming-after 1

o
went out for o etroll” sl

i sk o Mot o
You

o to
ores. nothing to. disprove. 1t
admit your guilt, then?"”
Lovell stuttered.
He could find nothing to say.
‘And his clrums’ faces were gﬂm.
with rare cutning, ‘ had
evolved his vcrsion of the XAM_I&—I ver-
sion he co esent to “beaks ™
without fear of his !orb!dden practices
coming t. Arthur
Edward Lovell had be lth
outpointed him. Imd v.he Stoation was
serlons—semarkably
o ere. began vell indig-
nanin 1 16 Lo may o1
thnL But report X'q and I sly ‘when
T did it, too. Yowl have to prove that
it happened early this morning.”
*You yere down early.” sold Carthew
“T got that from Muffin.
1 give you ym
€ a recor uck.(nu from me,
or let me report it to the Head. You'll
be taught a lesson, either way.”

e

coolly.
gat deny what T

er ew had
him. But his face brightened suddénly;
A chord of memory had stirred.

“Wait a minute!” he ejaculated
rimly,

Casthow slipped his sahiplant into his

“When I was r studs,”
d Lovell, with enjoymes

sai ? 7
Ber 1 knocked dow, your dlock—it fel
on the Tug a 't make much
sound. But it stopped—I rememl
that, 1t ‘tigks rather loudly, if you
remember. It wasn't ticking when I
o the study; Have you Pt it on agath
this morning?”
Carthew bit

his lip, His look showed
plainly enough that he had not.  And
ould be witness to mvall'n

‘arthew turned to the door.

o Tound Neweome. and Raby 1ok
in his path. Ji Silver and Lo
closed in from

{
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“I—1 may have made & mistake!”
sald Carthew, moiskening his dry Lips.

“No doubt about At—you havet et

inned Lovell. “And
much good yoir i ey 50 051
lock 0 lxnln-—sumemmz went

mame i el g 10
out of my way, Raby!” snapped

grinned  Raby. “You

Jor
into the
o o o
)oll‘re sorry, or a ragging.
you the cholee, same &5 you Bave
X.n u know.”

“Yaufyo\x—cth out of the way!”
roared C: ng his temper at
Jost % Stand there another second and
you'll get my ashplant!”

As Raby did not move, the prefect did
ot hesitate.

e ashplant swept S, snd there

a wack louder yell as
g demendt,d With terrific force on

ers.
You dangerous maniac!

Their yells Lol To e the

and in a ellows
: the
sounded, but for once it was given 2o

“What's up?”
“What's the racket?”
Carthes

win

e came here to rag the Fourth!”
hooted Tavel < Rgg Wit Sauee L
e goose fs sauce Lo the gander

Down with the Sixth!
mob of excited juniors s
xJMLhcw o e S e ke or

licking | W

time,
wept after

n
Dasthew was oot thioklog
His one desire was o

the s(air:..
of his
uwa ¥,
o reached the head of the siais
but not_before Jimmy
Biver nnd “Lovel, and Mornington and
Conr several other fellows, As
Gartigw Tan, o foob was sreteh
and his leg was away from
under him. With a that shook
the staircase Carthew went over,
“Woooooop!  You young flendst

Carthew went over,

dosen fellows piled on
a trice he was hidden from sight

amid 2 stmggnng moss of humanity,

eac} ng

Eirinews anatomy.

Then, when he began to feel that
every bone in his body was broken, the
prefect was lifted bodily and poised in
the gras)
c

and nearly a
him

ip of many hands over the stair-

ase,
“Oh! Ow! Yow-woocop! Lemme
dovm. you young ruffians! Il smash

Y met ealled Jimmy Siiver, “When
L say three, et him go—and & good
5 P

dare!” Carthew

panted

ared desperately.

Ynu~—wu—
“Three

d at the word three Carthew was
swung far out over the staircase and
let go.

t was 2 Teckless proceeding,

ly
| Garthew might have crashed on the

stairs and done himself some serious
injury, but, the J Juniors were too excited

riunately for Carthew, he did n
cmsn on the stairs. His fali was broken
in* quite an unexpeci For
one giddy moment he hovered in space,
and then n figure—a fgure i cap an
| gown—appearcd at the foot of the
Rl Beure Sppeived omly Just In

ton was ascending, to see why

e Fonaths had nor eoms “dow 1b
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breakfast, while Carthew was descend-
ing, becatise he could not help it. They
miet midway, 4nd there was a gasp and
Before the Fourth’s horrificd
gaze Carthew and their Form-master
Tolled, inextricably

irs.  Each bump their Form-master
suffered in the descent increased the
Rorror of his pupils al

Mr, Dalton rolled over at the foot of
the stairs and gazed for a moment at
Carthew. He did not speak. Then
fransforred bis glance to Jimmy Silver

or the stairs,

m; volco, when he spoke, resembled
e P of Gietans Gmnger

“Silyer!”

“Oh dear!

Yes, sir!”

cHAPTER S,

Carthew Decides!

o HAT—what is the meaning of
this, Silver?

Jimmy " Silver groaned in-
wardly, The rest the Classical
Fourth shuffled their fect uneasily.

There wos really nothing to be said.
Mr. Dalton knew as mach as there was
to be known—he borne the brunt
whole affair, in fact. In those
circumstances he couffl hardly be ex-
pected to be in & calm and reasonable

e | didn’t see you

SECRET SOCIETY}
“Then kindy do not.

to,sadress you againy

ou—you see, Sit, CmLhew came. "ﬁ‘ ,

silver, am I

i time, st Wo wodldny
have thrown Carthew at you for the
world, s
There was a faint chuzckle o
a scowl from Carthew. But
frown did nof, conduce to chdgkhnx
“So I imagine,” said #ir. Dalion

¢ that and, |

coldly. "“You say Carthew came here
io speak fo Lovell. Do you consider
that od end suficient reason 10z

throwing &

Carthew have boen seriously

hurt. If that is all you hav
rised at you, Silve ert
Jimmy Silver

Put that
e

gas|
way, the ejection of Casthewr |
e proportion:

said Lovell blundy. e
pals werent standing by and seeing.
That—they cloared pim_out. of
passage. ‘That’s how it lies, sir.”

“Oh! What have .to say to that,
Carthew?”

Carthew's eyes glinted evilly.

He was hurt, and his dignity had
sullered. - Now he had the upper hand,
and he did not hesitate to use it.

“I came here fo ask Lovell for some

an

ew came up here o bully e
my

"Youvymx see,  sit—"  began jines, sir,” said Carthew coolly. * Before
Jimmy. uld speak {he young rascals inade 8
Mr. Dalton's lips were set as hie | rush at me, and the wholo ppeied
ascended the stai Carthew, em | —pursuing me. b
bruised and breathiess, buf. grinning mmmuve but to run. t you

triumphantly, just behind hi
“I have just witnessed a Tomentaple

display of hooliganism!” said Mr.

Dalton icily. “I demand to know the

meaning of this at once. Silver, you
ad boy of the Form. Tell me.”

Choke it up!”
“Dicky can’t flay us
Lovell |
g

DIA T ask you to spoak?”
“Nunno, sir!

murmured Lovell.

know, sir. Tn my opinion, they want
tanning till they can't howl!

“I did not ask for ycm opinion,
thank you!” snapped the Form-ma;
“But there is no denying that my
have acied in an ubterly reckicts And
disrespectiul manner, T am sorry) tha
y Form should have tmat

‘53

Tt was s £ood a
apology for the misdemeanours of
Fourth, and it was a feather in Car:

an
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thews cap. He cenjoyed, the effort it
cost Mr. Dalton to make
siver

“Yes
“Yow bave e nothing t0 say in extenua-

was _bullying
ve interfered, and called
in the rest of the Tellows, They aren't
regly to blame, sir
very boy  who hand
ssulling Carthey &5 % Dames s
{orl 3 can sce tha
you need & oo The whote Heran Wik
be gated on the next hal-holiday. You
will attend in_the Form-room at two
oclock, when Carthew will set you io
work il five. That s all
, sirt”

8 Sy hatt” sasped Lovell

The ejaculations. o
not affect Mr. Dalton. He swept down
the stas, Carthew acoompanying him,
and the funlors followed mare slowly

“But Dicky surcly K we're
due st Bagehott next X hnlu > cjul.ulatcd

Raby  excitedly. dear! That
Yol cod Gariiew! Sust e hirty ta
mucle up & big fixture!”

401 course the howling rotter had 1t

all v\nm\ed Sk Lovell
angrily. W Dicky would come
own ke a.ton of bricks if we aid

hands on him. o s bound to cate
s one way or the other.
T awiult" agreed

Jimmy _Silver

thoughtiully. “Pankley & Co, will crow
10 end if we have to scratch. Blow
Carthew! — Bust  Carthew! — Burst
Carthew, tn tast!

you what,” suggested Mornine
ton hcpem}ly “if we're as good as gold,

to-day, may Telent.
Jinntny could spi it (o Bim 1k & Duicl

uncle after class, and there might be a
chancewha

My at, yes!”

b5 worth trying” agreed Jimmy.

Silver, his eves brighten
then” warned Morn-
ington, as lhe Fourth 'trooped, late, in
to_ breakf
reakiast was a model meal with the
Fourth that morning.

Pl Foutn aid noe

17

Usually Mr. Dalton had to reprimand

several fellows for talking, and to keep
an eagle eye on Tubby a5
tronomo. perforaances.
ticular morning the
very best, bohaviour. Nobody talked and
Dabody whispered.  There was 1o ne
sxmp word to Muffin. Morn-
0 sat next to him, kept the

fat Jumm' In order,

e bell for classes went Mr.

Dalwn came Into the Form-zoom with

Stariled To & Fourth
their places, waiting demurely for his
arrival. ey were not talking.
The usua¥ cheery hum of conversation
was absent. A pin could have been”
heard to drop.

Dalton stared a little, but made
omment.
ceive the

reason

give v
Silver, boys,” said Mr. Dalton calmly.
“While 1 am marking the; n with
your Virgil. I shall expect the nexf

passage to be transiated by the time I
bave find

re:DLcULl silence the Fourth
setfied o 10 Virgil, Jimmy Sitver cole
e exercises set for prep

Im;sn to R e Lovell
hipened 15 T
“IU's working. Du.ky is beginning to
look quite cheer
Get on with your Virgil, ass!
f o o i T i spct
exercise?”
What's wrong with it?”
“I didn't have time to finish it. And
T'm mot sure if it's quite right in places.
b, my hat!”
Mr. Dalton bad been engrossed
mariing the exercises. he glanced
lanco—a grim glnco
£8lu1ca on Arthur Baward Lovell
“ you mean by submitting
thisexercise, Lovell? It is
plete.”
“I-1 didn't have enough time; sir]”
gasped Lovel

“And it is full of the most absurd



THE ROOKWOOD

ou or do you not know
e dc’lmlmn o an ablative absotute,
Loyel

An—an ablative abso-
an ablative absolute,

Iuh: is-

sir,
“Oh dear!” groaned Jimmy Silver.
was not Lovell's strong point.

e,

‘b boy, Lovell, 1
really do ot know which 15 the bigger
dunce—yourself or Muffin. Come out
before the class!

Lovell groaned, but he stepped outs

Mr. Dalton swished his c:

Buwish, swish!  Swi ish, i

it Wil do. Next. timt you will
give more attention o your Latin pre-
Paaasion, Lo

yes, et

ton went on marking exer-
‘aching
e

Tt was not a happy
morsing for the > Fourti, atter all, And
missal came at last, Jimmy
Bilver ‘did not_approsch his Form.
mester. It was hud\y a polittc moment.
There was a meeting extraordinary
of the foothall commitice In the end
udy, at which there was some very
plain speaking. Bul plain speaking did
Dot improve the situation; only angelic
behaviour could do

“Try ngain after “Gass—it Loven
hasn't trodden on Dicky's corns again,”
suggested Mornington sagely.

But aflernoon classes were mot
smoothly conducted, and Jimmy
postponed his petition Gl the next day
Ziho day before the Bazshott match,
Once azuin the Fourlh trooped Into
class, and once a
Dest o avol
oTath. Lovell had done his prep this

3. overstepped the mark a litf

Silver | chair.
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time, and there was no hiich, Even
Tubly Mufln played up

w's the time!” wnmmwa Morn-
"Lon, as the class was dism
imihy Silver nodded, and approached

<o .

*About the—the Bagshott match, sir,

FoU—

‘M, Dalton ralsed hls eyebrons.

“That matter is closed, Silver. You,
Il oblige me by not referring fo it
a s

o, But—]

e Daltoh tored o his papers, evl-
dently determined.

With a siuking heart Jimmy Silve
followed his chums from the For
room. He was meb by eager glances.

“Any luck

E

ing _doing."  said Jimmy,
.Dicky’s sticking tight.”
ot

they liked and respected!
thei\' Form -master. Lhenr eyes
icky rather & sportsm But
thls occasion they felt ths,l, hc hxﬂ
And
was all Carthew's fault, that was ng'(eei
JGome up to the study, Moray. sald
immy Silver. “We may be able ta
thmk of something.”
nington nodded, and he and
anied the Fistical Four to.

“Ive been thinkin',” remarked Morn
ington, as he seitled in the study arm-
have I," said Lovell, “But we're
ng forrarder.”
arihows keepin' i dark; about s
sLud} bein' o'
i's
“xts monidn

d, isn’

agreed .vnnmy Silver.
want that known, now,



oler, 1t wouldn't b safe, con-

ontinug
uuy “Dicky will p
s kngw s fond of trampiy
n o half-holiday. So we shall only
hae Cariiow to deal wi
What difference does that make?”

queried Morningten |
know who ragged his
It you chose fo blab, it

rastors yould be Hound 10 heat of 1t
‘arthew, obviously, doesn't want it

labbed.”

“That's s0.”

“Can’t_you see what I'm drivin’ at?”

ned Mornington.

Supposin: w
tentiony asked Mormingion.

know, do
“My hat!” gasped Lo
“By Jovel I belie v it_could be

worked,” ejaculated Jimmy Silver.
““Easy as fallin’ off a form,” assented
mly. W out

up. Dicky will think we v\ere with i
e_doest't—but

wank tno-shudy Tag-
#in’ to be broadcast, , W know that.

worth riskin', anyw:

"and even 1 1 comes out, and we're
gated on another day) it von't be o

nthusiastically.”

o day there won't be a match.”

nEut b to the vol ! emid Sy
Silver, his eyes

“The motion Was carried wnanimously.
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“Good egg!” said Lovell. “Then we

"Rap, rap!

“Come in!” called Jimmy Siver.
Carthéw of the Sixth looked into the
udy.

He was met by gri looks.
“You fags are takin’ classes with me
morrow afternon, Mr. Dalton tells

me,” said Carmr.w eyeing the juniors

Thitier poculis

dked Lovel,

eyes glimmered

cmmew s for a

"7 Tust, thought T warn you,” he re-
‘marked coolly. *Mind yotire there.”
A the door closed bebind Carthew
of the
1€ the Pistical Four could have known
rthew's thoughts just then . they
might have been surprise

Carthew was still hungering for

thel shudy ragwing,
D]

coud Tiquidato s debt—a, debt wmch

he knew he could never pay. Jimm:

Shver & Go, were due in the Fourth

Form-room on the morrow afterncon.

But Certhew had more than a suspicion

of the trend of affalrs in the Fou th,
alled to a fag in the quad.

“Yes, Carthew?
e s wate to the Bir
nswer.”

T.”

1-Hand,
“Yes, Carthew.”

Cartiiew watched the receding form
ag, with a smile.

of

1t was the day of the Bagshott
mateh, and the time wented but,
a few minutes to tw

Gavihew was siting o nis study,
thinking.




His thoughts were not very pleasant,
‘The s of disgrace, wnaaqumt
on expasure at the hands of Captain
had floating befare his

eyes ever since thal interview in the
Jane, The way out as Siple, bul even
Carthew nk from giving Jimmy

ter,

Behad)entlmulomzm-nhmwr
note w] 'mndnuehopu In the
captain’s breast. er and
his friends were to walt 1n the Jane for
Rookwood charabanc, with Jimmy
Silver & Co. !
To Carthew It was a rather grim kind
,kx. It the Fourth-Formers accepted
detention quietly, Punter
wait in

vain.
that 3 mistake had occurred aft
But if—as h.muu\d not. hel

i

made him look up. His eyes lighted on
8 caxd. obviously st under the
Carthew stared.

Carthew would expiain
terwards. | fr
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of your study are suppressod. One gosd
turn deserves another.—Tue FOURTE."

Oarthew stared und stared again 5!
ou

own' w

a of
ing them, and, in spite of "nt
ﬂrpendedan it Carthew couunu
them o Puo unds

had to make some to stop them.
u lbey refused to obcy im it would be
a

their own fault.
in the Hmm

‘Here he comes! mnumm!'
-m A topeiher” TapDed ot Sunmy
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them_the

thallers Balted, Carthew

Game up with o Fush right I the midst

of the juniors. He had time for one

and one only. Then a score of
hands seized him,

As Carthew came after
Rookwood {00

s0d he was ‘whirled
off his feet like a feather.
“Stop! Yarooboop! _ Groooooog!”
What Carthew said, did not Interest
Formers. They

appeared fendish
mﬂndmtmgmuhwumno!

Pille 1" rapped out Jimmy ilver.
“wm late as it is!”
footballers

The_charabanc rolled on _between

groen hedgen, and Ourthew was, for the
coent Soegotian.  There wes oce
&Nng and only, that mat

e thing
tered just mrn—me ummns of Pmk-
Jey, Putter & Co. on their own native
heath. Al elte was for the nonce
missed 1 ing
"wemnn k 'em.” optued Raby. 1
can feel it 1n my bo

When they beat
twunuun—’ustmn 4
asn’

‘course,
mz.hm

3

nen eyes
‘Whirleq | 8lighted on Lov
face, rendering it hru
dusty | uxgy hatt

s!mnlz- @ nis mi
e that
p:mled lavelL hittthg out recklessly at

middle of the road,” said Jimmy Silvers
Something blocking 1t 1

! ahead,
pect.’
The charabanc slowed down and came
aristocratic gentleman
cane—

to.a stop.
‘man—an

with a bowler hat and malacca

pproached and bowed.

and venomous.
hatt " panter!™ ejaculated
Waat's wiong ahead, sir?” asked the

Jimmy Sil

l'll the

fens. ¥ say, what's the lacar ejacu

lated the chauffeur

your mouth shut and ! Joult

“Keep
no:ugel hurt." observed Captain Punter

eur
a mummt > ¥ild snd

an
yhiriing combat was tn

wisely kept back. Jeaving i
'And that! And thatt”

ace.
* VBack up!™ panted Jimmy Silvee
©Oh, crikey!”
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Dncle James of Rookwood went dovn
fst-clost

ng eye and &
Bose, and In a few moments the rest of
the team were in little better condition.
Game as they were, they were no matcly
{& e hulking suta nter
brought to deal with them. The Tt
feur put up & good fight, but wau over-
powered at last. After that the fight
was briel.
thelr captors' grasp, the

mmmm were dragged across the lane

and through the hedge, Punter follow-

A couple of hundred gaxds acroes o

P flel .
i thelr destination.

Captain Punter, emling grimly, threw
g the docr, sod e ‘prisoners were
forced ingide. While one of the men

the door, Punter lit an oil-lamp
aatood It on'a voam.

By the dim light it threw ho surveyed

junlors. They In lared

8l
at him. The Pistical Four, at frovey

SECRET SOCIETY{
was wont to do for flogging in Hall
Lorel siruggled, but ho was ‘powerless

c:npmn hmur,
smile, swished his

with o malicious
cane through th

o
Do eign. bt he il B¢ Bavo
helped feeling that brut
A musmur of anger hvm tha Juniors
t.

greeted
:gou houndt”
“Hard wondsi" sneered the upum

+The young villain will rem
tain Gerald Punter by this!”
Thwack!

new why they hiud boen captured. bul swe,

they were rom  cow Lovell shivered. But still he gave na
rehur Eaward Lovell was boling With | ey If the roan had out him to piéce
rage. He eyed the captain wol 25|he would not have spoken. Punt
he, should not Lave that satisfaction, at

Pess my business 15 with w\n- of
you boys only. Silver, Lovell, Raby, and
Newcome. Stand forward, you tour

FSM the Fistical Four stood for-
w

Caplain Punter leered at them.

“You low hound!” ground Lovell
flercely. “I suppose, now you've got|tain,
o you Gnk wets to beg for
ercy? Well, we're not, 50 you can put
That In your pipe and s 11"

(i Hear. heart” chorused Jimmy Silver,

e

Raby and Newcome.
“You'l ging a different tune when | gla

nished with you!" snarled the
. “Hold them, Casey! T'll begin

&
E
G
4

Teast.
“The—the craven skunk!” gasped
Jimmy Silver, his {ace white i rage.
;g“l.(mﬂ ly & fellow could lay han

“By heck! TTl make you squeal this
time. my beautyl” elaculated the cap-
swinging his cane high.
Jimmy _ Silver o s lesperate
descended. captor

unge ‘as 1t
DD o s ke, Tl
Punter behind

J

It wes & crash at the door of the barn,

and a voice that the Rookwooders knes
shouted to them—the

well e voice of Mr,
ton.
“silyer! Lovelll Are you here?
Open the door!”
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“We can't, sir!” shouted Jimmy
g, sudden leaping in  his
breast, “Weo prisoneral”

crn bt

rash!
Thare was § dock on mn barn door,
and Gaptain Pun
L o ok wae maads o el
1hat tersic craabing—caused by @ log
of wood_wielded vigorously by the
athletlo Formmaster without. There
&nother volse, foo—that of Bulke-
lej, the captain of the school

5
&)

Tt rutana. 1a the- bamm’
round the door a5 it ereaked. and
inder the assault. With a sud-
den crash the lock burst and the door
was thrown open.
'Wade into ’em!™ shouted Morn-
ington.
*Smash 5
Mz Datton nd Bulkeley did not toj:
1o ask questions. As the juniors rush
from the rear, master and ser
tacked from the it, and between the
two fires, s0 to speak, the ruffians
faltered. 4
Mr. Dalton was in the cHampion light-
weight class as o boxer,-and Bulkeley
was the best flghting man st
With ion to their forces, th
lllnk'lﬂ ‘were lb‘e to deal with their ‘d~
versaries. ruffians, fing the

%2

and went down

we ning on the ground
and nursing aching jaws and bruised
faces by the time the Form-master had
finished with them.

Mr. Dalton wiped a streaming nosc
and paused for breat
“Silver, who is this man?”
Captain Punter, had, raised. himself
the Form-master
y caplain made  sud-
Jeap. Lovell grabled # hix, but
be was just too late. g figure
of the capum s Tolawod: a8 i 4t 8
command, by the rest of\the ruffians.

Bulkeley sprang to Intercept them, but
it was impossible to stop them all. ‘And
n and his men dlnnpc-red
cross he fllds, runaing b
T was a Tobow styling himself Cop-
{ain Puater sir,” immy Silver,
T Balton ipentcd s gacation. e
el fous o i, and T ippose
was his way of getling revenge.”
been here if
cut delention,” observed
Mr. Dalton grimly.

he;
+You wil ;;lum o the schook_all of

Jous el
e tho eason for this ¢ esm ade, you

Shon1d ok Bars poens out of munn
shall deliberate upon
In the meantime you bad hnd better xel
back and baun

“Oh dear cerum.ly sirl”

Thete was 50 help for it.

And it was with dismal faces that
Jimmy Silver & Co. walked haplessly
back to Rookwood.

cHAPTER 7.
FedUp with Carthew!

Pour junlors of the Classical Fauxu.
Tere coming along the Pour

"They did o, look happ
Timing Silver's tace was screwed up
a5 3 In Qirest agony; Lovell was saueez:
his armpits and
gasping. Raby and Newcome appeared

ed their movements with grunts and

“Fistical Four had had 1t hot3
there was no doubt about that.

“Wow-wow! My pavs are scinned, X
belleve!” gasped Raby,

On dear! _Gated!” groaned
Loval «Gatod Tor the mest 1oo mail



holidays And a licking! ‘'Oh, my
‘handst”

oAl through Curthew'  grunted
Newcome veng on, dout 1
wish T could give him dy paws

Y gid
for o minute or two Just Bow!
gel”

Jimmy Silver, with an ex-
cruclahnﬂ mne, Fesponded:

%‘ég

Pistieal Four did oy keep
smiling; even o James himself
Sound it o Aieult Teat ot Ut mament

The junior crew had broken bounds,
and only the fact that he Thd glimpsed
ea: ad saved them f

Car
br Gisty, i, vengerat Casthow,
The swry of Garthew's ragging
come out, and had ed to the
st of Timamy stiver & Cos sins.

said he would con-
smer their plmish.ment and he
o s0.
il -holidaye,

a7

g
B

Thiey wers to be gated tor two
ays, and Ih order to drive
¢ lesson the Form-master had
lollo'cd P with 8 Teord licking
api d looked on.
'Mr. Dalton's arm must have ached
&t thoee ssvers indlctions, but Jimmy
Silver & d still m Th

ng for the end
study to recuperate—and to slang Car-

oDey tirned dismally luto the study
an

A fat nme rose from the easy chalr

reet. them. At tho sight thay pre-

sented Tubby Muffin grinned. Then
hech ckled.

“He, he, I say, you do look &
Tot of mou ung owls, you know. Dick}
Iaid it on thick, what?”
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“Nol” hooted Lovell. “We're doing
all thess contortions just w mnke you
laugh, Jou fat, cackiing
“He, he, he! W:ll ﬂ# enough to
mxkn a fellow grin, you know. Bear up.
immy. IUs nat.w hnd as ull that, AS
2

I pro

reat to the Whole study to-morow, bu

he didn't believe me.  Now I shan’

Tl treat you fellows instead, if yon
o,

“roasyr .
“Nus " corrected
Mufin et VRl nave o cheque
“Wout with him” rapped Lovall
“I'm not in the mood to be
foisted on by a fat scoundrel, for onet,
All together!”

“Here, I say—you rotters!” roared
Muffin in alarm.

The four juniors did not pause %o
heed Mt

and they were
vage pponted t. them
St 1t ligm ‘oFa sodsend. Four
Dairs of hands grasped Tubly‘and he
was whirled to the doorway.
i+One—two—three!” rapped Jimmy
silre

They were hurt,

A anded with a crash and a howl
n the condder, Sof 1 The
f the end study P

Four juniors plumped down miscrably
into chalrs and continued their inter-

ped.from their | him.

rupted lamen!

“Carthew wins!” growled Lovell
sulpbureously.  +We've got it—did you
see how ‘ad was chuckling at us,
. 8

mmy’
“The rotter!” groaned Newcome,
I saw him,” answered Jimmy Silver.
“There's no denying Carthew wins this

“All along the added Raby.
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“He gots us gated—" began Lovell
afresh,

“All through his rotten bullying,”
agreed Newcome.

“We trap him over that—and then
that man Punter steps in and puts o
stopper to our match. If I meet
Punter again I mu Diain hamt "Bat
the rotter will keep. As soon as we get
back Carthew's on the trail again, and
Dicky comes down on us—"

“Like an avalanche,” finished Raby.

Keep smiling.” urged Jimmy Silver.
““We shall get over i

“But are we somg to let a howling
cad like Carthew put it across us—us,
you know—like that?” roared Lovell int
Gignantly. “Not jolly well likely!”

“We'd slaughter him, i only we had
the chance!” gssented Raby. ~ “Bub

mn‘ what I'm trying to think
outi” snapped Lovell, = “Carthew's a
beast and a bully of the first water
“Cave!”
s

Jimmy  Silver
abruptly.

There had been 2 rap on the door,
but Lovell, in his excitetfient, did not
appear to notice 1t If ht noticed it,
it was beneath him to stop. He went
on fiercely;

“A cringing worm, t—

“Shut up, you hnmermg idiot!
may be Carthew!" gasped Raby.

“A rotten, smoking, gambling cad!"”
roared Lovell at the top of hls voice.

“Who 152"

gasped

It

TLovell condescended to glance round
at that.

The door haﬂ opened-and Mark
Carthew stood o1 old of the
study. His eyes, Bleammc at Lovell,
suggested that he had overheard some
of that junior's reckless tirade.

Lovell eyed him back coolly enough.
Even after a severe licking, Lavel was
still Lovell—with nerve unlimi

“What do you wipb?" he n*ked

bluntly.
Carthew's eyes glit! mf

“Whom were you talkln° about just
now?"”

“Eavesdropping, Whah?"

“If you were speaking of me—"

It T was, are you going to take me

tu Mr. Dalton?” asked Lovell coolly.

ng you may have heard you

heard before you came into the study.
You can explain I’.hnt to him.”

Carthew bit his

He knew that Mr “Dalton would not
approve of his acting on a remark overs
heard by chance. The Form-master
decided views on eavesdroppers.

“We'll let that drop. answered Car-
thew calmly. “I've looked Ln bbout
another matter enm'ely Muffin!

Tubby Muffin B}JPEB-I’Ed behmd Car-
thew. He threw a beseeching glanco
at the occupants of the study. Tubby
was not a sneak—but his tongue had an
unfortunate habit of running on.

“You were thrown out of this study
just recently?” demanded Carthew, in
most bullying tone.

“Ow! Yes, Carthew.”

“Why did you throw Muffin out,

Silver?” queried Carthew grimly.
“You should kno\l better than to p'llw
dangerous pranks with your Form-
fellows. Muffin might have been hurt.”

“Oh, he'd bounce,” answered Lovell

coolly.
“Iam walting,” said Carthew grimly.
++The fat idiot had come to palm him-
self off on us for tea,” sald Jimmy
silver, after a pai “We aren’t in
the mood to put up with him. You can
report us to Mr. Dalton if you lke,
Carthew!”

“Mr. Dalmn doesn'b want t0 be
orried by your fag disturbances every
ﬂve minutes!" mnppcd Carthew. “I'm

dealing Wi . You will each write
me two hundred lines—and hand them

in before bed-fime. Mind theyrp
done!”

“You—you rotter!” gasped Lovell
ferociously.

“You will write me three hundred!”
sald Carthew coolly. “And if they're
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Dot done, Jook out for'a licking—that's

“I deep, expressive slence the Pistical
Pour waid ehind
oot momcnu even
Lovent could find nothing to sa
n it came it whs o storm.
ot " the Totten, sneaking bullies

"“He's going for us at every turn, n
that, Dicky's down o usl” growied

1.
“Thinks he's got us taped,”
Raby.  *Two hundired Lnee—by Sipper-
time. We shall have to work like

r
sald Jimmy Silver between his teeth.
1 must say he's oversiepped the mark
a bl

P Look hereare we standing 112" de-
‘manded Lovell.
HDac's do rueh else, can wot” asked
e

‘pressit
Dicky's got his eye on us, an

e thinks
he can do as he jolly well iten. "oy

vedz.” lzreed Newcome.

“C think of anything,
Jl.mmy?" adkod Raby.

“Youre leader,” veminded Lovell

B lo you Jeemy, Weie ot
any ‘more rot from Carthew—
{hay's plain.”
Uncle James smi

Tve )IDL an Adoﬂ,” he admitted. “Tt
might vork—"
lL up!”
*; Bm it would need a lot more fellows
o help.  Something’s got to be done

e
Pose ou_Bcout aloni e pasiage. for

SECRET SOCIETY!

some of the fellows, Raby? Then I can
unfold my scheme.”
“Good e

George Raby left the end study to
rally principal members of the
Classical Fourth. He returned in.a few
minutes wiin Mornington and Errol
£551 ey anié Yan fiyn.. Coweld and

jozen _more.

Who could_be squeszed into e N

s " Pe vt conpregaied 15 0

e.

On _the ball, Jimmy!”

“We're all (ed-up with Carthew!”
He licked me in the passago for

cuffing young Weu 1" sald Higgs sul-

“Just, as if & fellow can's

cuft a chceky fag without @ chesky

a:

ing in.
10 do with Carthew, Silver?”
“Boil him in ofl!” suggested Oswald

“Ive just got Lincs off the
nisters,  Ang
Todked, nu"

feclingly.
behgh—eliaing dom the b
decent fellow would have
other way—but not Carthew.
1
“Bllence for Uncle James!” ca.ma
Morningto:
Jimmy Siiver
take it we u -.u lzd-up o tne nece
with Carthew?"
“Carried nem. con‘ shou;ed Flynu.
4 Bejabbers, Id lice to Say the spalpeen
aloive, for

“Thi qq; to be kept dark,” said
Jimmy  Silver eoony. “It's a risky
scheme eeps as mum

85 un oyster, It ‘hould work, And we
sh snap our fingers a5

“That's the idea! Cough it up!”
“I can't very well shout it into the
wwse,"m.\dbhe sokweod Jumicr cap-
& f you as possibla

tain. as
growd into he shady. " The rést wil
be s 500 as we've discusse
Getails

was a hasty movement to
That oele:

“There
crowd into the end
brated apartment hiad never been so
B aEe areer s 1t whs Wit Lovel)
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squeezed the door shut and turned the

}Ivyzs' I 50
through the door.
“Hauo' Room for one more?”
“No. about outside, will you?
1 snvnudy wmﬂs, clear them off, or
give us the t)
“On, all r gh
and” e Aiteea Higgs mounted
guard over the council chamber, Uncle
James of wood unfolded his
me whereby Mark Carthew of the
Sixth was to be brought to his senses.
‘There was scepticism at first, but on
consideration _the juniors began to like
{ne scheme. In the end, there vas &
bum of spplais for Jiminy
Jovel You've hlL i, old mant”
oot old Carthent
“What a surprise for him!”
“Ha, ba, ha!”

Higgs!” called Lovell

, still chuckling with gleeful an-
o B

discomfiture, of Carthew.
And when Carthew saw lights out for
the Fourth that night—having first
with great enjoyment, given the Fistical
our one on each hand for forgetting
iheir lines—he did so without a sus-
picion of what was coming to
He was s00n to learn.

cHAPTER
i Fue of carinen
Hgad! What's a fellow to do?”
Mari Sixth
gazed dismally at a letter
which he held,
He had seen lights out for the Fourth

some time ago; according to the

customs of wod he should have
n In bed and asleep. No objection
was raised if 4 senior wanted to bw

e mianight i, * Swotting » for an
exam, but Cartl hew was not swotting.

27

e was looking very worrled, and the
Jetter appeared (o be responsibie.

d come by the afternoon post,
addressed In neat, quite distinguished
caligraphy.

b

Carthew read and re-read it
with deep misgivings:

“Dear Carthew.—I guess you know by
now how our litfle arrangement of
yesterday turned out. Whether it was

your fault or no does not inferest me.

have g0t {o help me. T don't care what
it s, or what risks you run. Remember
what will happen to you If you can't
the end of the Tortnight's grace
I have given you.
“GERsLD PUNTER."

“Dash it all, why can't the man forget

it?” ejaculated Carthew angrily. “What

? By Jove, though,

I expect Dalton gave him something

to remember him by yesterday. Serve
the cad right!”

And the prefect grinned for 2 moment:

roblem—how t
man’s clutches, clcnr or
n Carthew's how
some comfort o *ake it out ” oF ms o
enemies in the Fourth—an m;
Silver & Co. were quite unwittingly pay-
in Punters sin,

was' ot lkely 10
become more kind-hearted and forbear-
ing; and he was finding considerable
solace in his feud with the chums of
the end stuc

That the Junior footer eleven should
be gated for the next two holidays did
not scem to Carthew a very seridus
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matter, 1t paled into insimificance
Dbeside his own worries and fears. But

‘arthew was destined to learn that the
jumm- cleven was not taking its gating

Q\\.\te unaware of the plot against
bim, Casthew retived o bed falrly late
that night. He dismissed Caplain
Pnter Toom his mind with an effort.

“Hang Punter and all his works!”
with that Carthew turned in and
composed himself o sleep. For some
time slumber Tefused to come, but

zed at length. aint scratchis
smmd o ssea B to'pob. bt he € moy

cep, Tegular breathing testified
that e vis ‘sdep b last. B furiher
ccratch passed unnoticed, and a third.

SECRET SOCIETY!

you!” snarled the prefect, sitting up
bed and reuchmg fur his ssh -plant.

He gave as unseen hanuds
aripped his shouiders and forced bim
back on his pillow. The deep voice
sounded again.

ce is bave

fallen into. the hs.mL “oF the Faso

Band of Rookwood. T am the Dictator o
“The— hai

te depends entirely upon ay will."
Tou youns jackanapes—"

The faintest murmur of ulces come | jape of the Tanors, 5 ot h
from the corridor without. in- | being i y the stately dignity
finitely slowly. the door handle beaan to | of the seif-styled Dictator. There was

Still Carthew slept.

e handle turned and the door
opened, half an inch at a t ‘There
was a cautious whisper in e darknes

“Quiet!
Faint sounds of movement must have

something implacable about the Dicta-
for's ulthrance that sent a shiver down
the prefect’s spine.
Staring into ihe dark, he could make
hile

reached Carthew’s ears; he grunted and |a jet mass. White cowls on thelr heads
Tolled over again, A fresh movement, [and white dravcries to_their feet ren-
closer than the rest, startle into | dered recognition imposcib
Wakefulness. He stared about him in | “Look here, chnck this tomfooler:
the dark, unable o make out a thing. _|once, & I see what 1 ean do
But_ther omebody-something | @bout it1” inished Carthew lamely. e
B et s ot Garthew wa |could have bitten his tongue off the
Sure. He opefied his mouth to moment he had said it. 1t showed
« 4 at he was uvane noihing
Cf;‘th”‘;\: iseed o yalce; more was need encourage the
Mveterions Faseist Band, if they ncoded

Tey fingers touchéd his forehead, and
for o morent he felt froren with horror,
But in a £ ought that

wis the victim of @ Teckless o)
Bachod thecuh his mind, and his nerve
Teturne

“Who—who is it? You young villains

Silence}”
What?”
Do not speak unless you are spoken
0,7 came a deep, unrecognisable voice

from the darkness
Fouyou-if this 15 a ape Il smash.

answer for

pped Carthow decidedly,
“Get out of study, all of you!
shall 1nve~=lllab‘ thi< in the morning.”
“Ha. ha! risoner seeks to in-
timidate us!” mld I.he Dictator, with 8
!mn'jlch ckle. “So! Bring him along,

“You dare——" began Carthew.
$6 protosts ended [ 3 gasp of alarm,



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY. 2

5 seomingly numberless hands grasoed

m and dragged him bodily out of

“If you resist, it will go all the more
ardly with you!” mppe the Dictator.
*You—you—you're not going to take
me ot of tho sudy i my pyjamas!”
xoared Carthew indignantly. * ITl—

*Gag the prisoner!” snapped the Dic-
tator. *He will raise his voice and bring
suctour.

—  Gerruuugh!
mm !

ging was
thrust into Garthew’s mouth, and be b
savagely on it. It was a rubber sponge,

and X “aeiied  Carthews

“Lct the prisoner bave his dre

“Osier the prisoncr forwardt” com:
manded the Dictator coolly. “The
myio rites of the accused wil now be

rmed.”

arthey se
canny fecling
the power of

ot his teeth. He had an un-
that he wns hopelexsly in
te-robed b

And”the uncortaialy of heir identiy
was maddening,
With measured steps, the Dictator
his way to the throne_ before
Shich he bowed three times ew
Watched amost faseinatodly, The Dic-

tator turned and held up & :hm Sand.
et the prisoner appro:
Cartherw suffered himself mcekly to be
led forward, half-way to the throne.
Tuo uhite-tobed figures stood on eac

s ordren (e Dictator consider- | side of him, and two more followed be-
ntely He will have to stand a lengthy | hind. He ha m chance of escape.
“You are required (o anser the au
moooogh! Gerrrrooooogh!” | tions of the council!” announced the
N alocse tha gag seo that it 1s Dicistor grimly. *You will do s witt
TEplaced,” commanded Dictator acy, and I may warn you for
‘cool 1 * | cood o here eiosely 0 the tritn

dfold hir !

quickly e ey with et

Garthew, gurgling and spluliering did
his mysterious capto

coorway and the bandage and the gag
were remove

Gasping from the exertion, Carthew
stared round the room. He was familiar
with_every nook and corner of Rook-

's ancient pile, but with a startled
sensation he realised that he had never
seen ce before.

Shadowy fligures moved silently on
every gide, but that wss not, the most
surprising circi

"Thio witls appeared (o be draped with
8 dark material, and o canopy overhung | d

the farther end of the ath
this, o1 15, was & dea
orso Y3 upveared in the light of half &

Garturw gave a gasp.
“Mum-mum-my bat! What on earth
s this?” b efaculated oA

\Whas the meaning of all this-—this
nonsense?” snarled the prisoner.

“In accordance with the ancient rites
of ur court,” continued the Dictator,

unmoved, “you are given the choice
of three tests of innocence,  You
are accused of misdec the

common woe in_this our school of
Rookwood, You have overridden the
ts and privileges of freedom in &
tyrannical manner; you have vented
personal spite in the guise of authority.
N 3 before the Grand

2

you
fair frial? '1f you can pass the tests,
o1t may go scol-frec.
LT t-tests? " stuttered Carthew
IR test ot vater,” responded the
Dictator coolly. “You may placo your
hand I botling water in viow of tho
our hand is unhurt, you will
be loqtmttﬁd without a stain on your
chat y
“You young £0a11"
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“The pr refuses he test of
water. The test by the mouth s

second. Take a handiul of rice, place it
in the mouth, and b e rice
comes forth iy, the prisoner 15 guilty.
I it remains in' the mouth, innocent. Do

et Gusthew,
iron is the third and
Jast alternative, Have we the iron bar
heated?”

““Red-hot and giowing,” answered one
of th rohed figures,

*You are required to carry the red-hot

bar three paces, when you may let it
Gropy: announced the Dictator. ~ “1¢
your hand is nof
*You cheel
‘We shell release you” contined
the Dictator imperturba If it is
urnt, you will be judged ‘guilty. Do

vou secept i e
ooted Carthew, beside himself

r

“Ve'ry woll. The prisoner refuses all
three of the tests for innocence. He
il now have a full and fair trial—at

est, ‘The weight of evidence
pru g I il notwithstanding, he
DhoHicd to s defence. Do you wish to
defend yourself, prisoner?”
Oarthiew ground bis feeth. Anger and
el paking it difficult
150 ham to spea
" Ho o et Does anyone wish to
defend him?”

SHECRET SOCIETY!

“The court of the Grand THighi
Gouncll of the Fasclst Band of R00k-

wood is now open. Mark Carthew, you
are standing on tria

HAPTER .

In the Hands of the Fascist:

“ JDRIBONER, pon are arraigned—

1¥oy foo

o n a number of

charges” wmmued the m.awz evenly.

ou—you, oh, just you waif, you
young xmps"' gasped Catthew.
““Most of these, I find,” went o1

Dictatar, setomsing 1o a paper Which \xns

a

him by an assistant,  to

of considerablo magnitude, The origoner
will tain his _impatier
nd Sswer these. Chafges . & manty
and straightforward manner.”

Carthew spluttered.

“This court is not prejudiced.” said:
the Dictator judicially. “But it is to”
be hoped th

i the prisoner will realise
ion.

as the faintest suspicion of a-
, but a motion of the
Dictator's wand of office silenced 1t ab

nce. There was no chuckle from Car-
Chew. Tho prefoct was aimost inarticu
Iate with anger.

The startled sensation which he had
felt at first was wearing off, and giving
place {o a deep and buming rage.

Appa*[ﬂnﬂ}’ no one did. .

: T o B L
o nrgcx 4 Y inister a asks and reveal their identities. But
warning to the prisoner. If he ’9‘55“ the masks concmled their fages com-

weight of evidence is overwhels
“PI—Tll—wait 4l I get you to-
issed Carthew.

With stately dignity he ascended to
e duls and ook s seat on the draped
throne, the wand gras|

o e silenca the Dletator, waved
the wand three times over the assembly.

Dlctely, and the robes and cowls ren-

1
dered them totally unrecognisable.

Possibly Carthew did not realise the
serlousness of his position. He regarded
it as a recklcss jape on the part of the
—and he had a pretty shrewd
suspicion of the identity of the Dicta-
tor. That he was entirely in the hands
of tne Fascist Band aid not oceur to
him with any
His eves Siitered as the Dictatar's
steady voice droned on.
“The Sirst charge Which T have to;




ing against you, Mark Carthew, is one
et ing one. Artur Eaward Lovols

for 1 ie Teason. Have you any
Iplea to make??
Hang you?” snarled the prisoner.
“You are rewmmcnueu o' plead bad

tempe e Dictator solemnly.
e e only enamce of mitigating (he
isentgnco.”

You—you—> Carthew's utterance
traled off again as his rage overcame

"Tte prisoner retuses to plead,;
nounced the Dictator calmly.
next charge will be brought. The
Drisoner, having been amply repaid for
chas vell,
Dringing. M. Daltor, it tho maiter,
gob tne wholo of the Fourth
What do you s
i you, b inehest” promised
Cm'l.he\v grimly,
prisonet hag nothing to oy in
e third charge is that
e dehbernbely ook acvantage of the
urt eir

» ane
Th

to plead, Carthew. This court can
|commend your present attitude.”

ad, Tl make it warm for you in &
imorning if you d
8 ot oo v for the prisoner to

have all heare
sale 1s 6 guilly or not guly?”
1y robed arm in the dim-lit
simultancously.
every throat came the same pranounce-

Tho Ditiator wed.
Sartieys anger ‘abated a little. There

was something o
deliberations of Lhr: Facists. His wrath
had fafled signally to cow o

what length might <they go—feeling

HE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

o1

el dis~

they 3 nd
Sivorea "at" e

thought,
He clenchel his fsls as the Dictator
faced
hhe sonone of the Grand High
Council will now be carried out,” an-
nounced the Dictator grimly.  “The
prisoner is requested {o bear in mind
That this s the rst punishinent—tho
warning. If the Band is upon
a second time with the same
offender, much more serlous measures
will be faken,

muwgl but he

prefect, could o nothing but gasp and
splutter snd glare foroclously st tho
Booded heads which
Eathered round
“Brother Ivan, ham vou the shears?
asiced the Dictator
Csr‘hb )

Ore, I have!”
“'mm iy proce
“You—you darel” hooted Carthow,

in dhea i o touch ray

wih, those, and TILT1L

" Siience1” thundercd the Dictator.
carmcw relapsed into silence tuvolun:

ly knew whe!

ons awaks. of dreming a5 & Hood

figure leaned over him, an pair

ot shears began to clip amang his Bair,

Clip, clip, clip!

Tae. fsars were ot puited to. the
work, but that circumstance did not
appedr to trouble the Fascist brother
who wiclded the

" Tt happencd, Carthew needed_a
hair-cut. In the next few minutes he
recelved one—gralis.  Locks of hair

began to fall in Carthew's lap, and he

P2 of dismay. It was not &

dream—far fromit. At'each clip of the

hears o fresh lock fell Srom Casthew's

“You—;
shall T ‘oo like after this?"
pre

criminals!
Hisced the
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~Bather distinguished, 1 shouldnt
wonder!” answered the Dictator,
o  sound that might

chu
ngmly. Brothes ran, e w1
et a close crop at the barber's, and
de it aftervards.”
r.Lels more left yet, O Mighty One.
unishment of the Grand High | ang
Cmmcub must, be executed in full.”

Clip, cli) P
‘To Carthew, it did not seem possible
solitary hair left
nd still the
ipping—
e prefect’s
eased ‘at last,

tinued thelr dea
and sill the locks fell into
lap. But the clipping
and the operator ste)
“1 think that satisfies the sentence,
16 we g0 any further ‘ne
will be T weel
“And that is o me munmn of the
esent,” agreed the Dicta-
Ca.muw  rittea i teeth, and his eves
ingly on the masked
B that moment e woula willingly he e
s pocketmoney 1o K
o that
e ot bug hom to an awral justes
when e escape
art of the sentence will
Tollow,” annourced the. Dictator
. “Brother Viadimir, have you
the stimamt®
‘ou—you touch me again, you young
vilaing, and Il bave you flogged Ul
you can’t o wed  Carthew
esperately.
“Here are the scissors, O Mighty
One,” answered one of the obed figures.
"Yon will trim- the prisoners eye.
brows,” commanded the Dictator.
*Just you dare!” breathed Carthew.
His face was crimson as Brother
Viadimir bent over um, | Ho ferked hls
back as the seissors tweaked a
¢yenmws.
“Mind your eye!” pera-
tor. “TKeep o steady, de T do s bt
1t you move, er know, do you?”
Witk eyes that fairly bumed. Carthew

rother
0% | satd tne Hic

SECRET SOCIETY{

watched the operator aitending to his
cyebrows. He had no He did

pol oo
srtews eyebrows did not
the prefect had a pects
liar apP N’AnLe by the time it was done.
at do T look Jike?”
demlnded Carthew, torn between lear

ap- | not want s eye
n
take I

Just civilzed—but o mare”
answered the . “Prepare for
the third part ot the séntence.”
a-at?” Carthew gasped.
moment he opened his mouh o]
began o yeil in good earnest.
could be heard he e pot. KR
ut enything was better then meekly
supmitiing o msd fate.
pl"
Go i ehiped the Dictatcr
“Help, help, helowurtough!  Gugs
suggus! Grdoomnt”
a sponge impeding his speech,
carthew relapsed gt gt
A handkerchief .was whipped
gut and bound round bis face, prevent-
g him from ejecting the
¢ Serge, have sou i the ails?

”E’

“Here, © Mighiy Onel»
n begin your task.”
Carmzwa look spoke volumes as
Brother Berge approached i, betring
t ne

mose, 1t may spoil your beauty.”
his head!” commanded the
DLcuw

Two_brothers held Carthew's head,
and Brother Serge began to lay on the
oils.

proce
paint hige circles round the
cves, giving him an altogether e

E
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able appearance,  The bright crimson
nhanced the feroclty of s
Venomous glare -and, in spite of mn
Soverity of tne atmosphere, there v
Smothered chuckle among the Faseists.

+Now his ears,” remarked the Dic-
tat

‘Brother Serge's sssistants hung on to
Carthew’s hair—w} re was left o
t—while their bmmu attended to th=

‘with spots of every colour on the palatte.
he stood back the complete
effect was startling,
1t was some minutes before the
Dictator was able to
o Brother Serge, you have done your
‘will lead to advance-
Have we a looking-

ment, m our ordcr
gl

ere, O Mighty One.”
“Regard yourself, Carthew!” com-
‘marded the Dictator, holding the look-

ng-glass before the prefect’s Vivid coun-

'
and expruswe. though muflled, ejacula-

“Mmmmmvﬁmm' Grauuugh! Ymm-
mmmmmm

“ Prepare for the fourth and inal part
of the sentence,” announced the Dic-
tator coldly.
lightly treated.
your offences, the punishments have
the nature

st you will
pass the remainder of the night in com-

wugh!  Groooooogh!”
cro Wi R0 Qoune veat Saxtiew

selves with fastening Carthew securely

th|to avoid

33
in his seat. With ropes securing his
arms and his legs and twining round

his body and under the chair, there was
Little chance of Carthew being able to
free himselt.
“Bring him along!” ordered the Dic-
tator coolly.
“Mmmmmmmmm!  Grrrrrrroogh!”
Corthett was making tersific eftois
¢t they resulted in nothing

With eyes

out of ihe council chamber Hio the
dri augmy corridor.
they emerged, Carthew glanced
cagorly abot T f least he would
E o o s of ‘e biiing he
council chamber lay—and there might
be a clu to be found there in the morn-
ing. Carthes romising
himself a terrific reLkomn"—wxm flog-
ging all round in the very style.

He gave a fresh and really v
growl as a handker

grunted and gasped savagely behind the

sed | gag—and the party proce

“Mmmmooooch! Grrrrooogh!”

Where he was he could not tell—it
seemed that a longer route was being
taken than when
to

he possibility of his r
ring the way,
“There was nothing to do-but to sit

tight and hope for the bes
Cartnew, secthing, reslzned himself to

sitfing ight.

%500 o door open, and he was
cartied o, 0 xoom: THS chAde was ooy
down, and the handkerchief was taken
rom his eyes.

saw that he was to his study again

3 |Zhough stil gaggod and Tast beund

to_the chair.
‘There was the faint sound of a closing
door.
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Staring into the darknm, Carthew
mxus d that he long
ting desperately on thb sponge, Car-

e voone to S only
Suns R mceeted i mking WEro 100

faint o carry to the next study, where
Bulkeley lay slecping.

“Mmmmmmm!  Groooogh! ~Ger-
ruuuuugh !

n the silence of the study Carthew
desisted at last,

cHAPTER 10,
ot Cultyl
ad x sammd aunt!”
M sermEh 1 Clrioin )
Well, I'm jl pere anm
Carthew grunted furiousl;
It was moming; rising: e ad totied
nearly half ai

He had watched
windbw, from
the yery first beam Ll the summer siine
gt wes streaming across the oom.
With infinite relief e i the
g bl t5ied o7 610 Hack: and {he
sounds of Bulkeley getting Up in the
next study had his hopes high.
But Bulkeley was o st tllow:

as it happened, did any of the

With feliows moving on every T
spealk, Carthew was obliged to sit and

gxower at the door and grunt frantic-

Tt was doubtiul if his muff

g

slipped "u
thought P aihing, it was. thet the pre-
fect had overslept.

When, upon knocking, there Was no

e | possible

SECRET SOCIETY :
zesponse, Bulkeley opened the door. {uly
cting to find Carthew still in b

D. st e did find Bna
gmsp f astoniaiment fo bla Uos
riainly, Ge

grinnied.
fech and blood could be -expected to
stand,

s desperate grunts, though he‘
\sz‘v e Trom oAaginIng 1 sddca 5o the

Mmmm:

mmm
“Oh, Great Bt gusped Buu,emy.

““Hoid on for a minute! Il soon have
you undone!”
He drew s knife, and speedily out Car.
w free. Carl not Jump up.
& ity of his

Yolied
i, g would have fallen had 1oy
Bulkeley supported him,
But he recovered ihe “use of his voice
school jerked the
Bag out of his mou

Wow! Pins and needles!”
“Ho‘v chesiong hate you been tied up
 fhia?” efaculated Hulkel
Yowawowwow! Ive got the cramp!
oui Since last night, you burbler ™
“Sives and a_crowd of the young

flends!” gasped Carthew.
“ Suppose you start at the bemnn!ng?"
suggested Bulkeley, in amazement
“Wow-wow! It's getiing bcnen “on,
won't T take it out of thelr hides! Won't

e 1t gently, old bean® advised

Bulkeley coally. = *Now, then, how did
you get in this
o The e ung hounds tied me

up and—and you can see what theyve
done to me!” ground out Car

“Pheyw’ ook e o
roke off. It was really ime
1o say exactly what Carthew
looked Iike. ~In his present staté he was

“Im 8L tight nowl" snapped Care

out of the way, Bulkeley,
T'm going o Datont

i
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What, In your dressing gown?” ex-

i mvmm Bulkeley.

7 snotled Car-
1w, beside himselt Titn Tag

‘as Balioley did ot offer to remove

himself Carthew took him by the shoul-

der 2 rled him across the

ater and_Carthew,

trailing behin

e still decorated in the his
iginal manner of Brother Serge, had

dashed out of the study, enroute for Mr.

his_dressing-gown
an

“ww Tm blowed!” ejaculated Bulke-

leg.  “Thethe raving maniac. Dl
fon will thinc he’s off his o nd
don't believe he

And mc c:\pt.n,in of Rcak'\oad hast- | tri

cned after Carthew, his mind still con-
fuseq as fo how he  prefect came o be
in that really menal _condition.
" as fairly bolling

n a

alton’s g:

vithin_cuffing_distance of
Toomy diver, whom he firmly believed
to_ have been the

Plorgiog S28 coen cepuisions fitted
hrough Carthew's mmd a

on the person of the Dictator.
that consummation all other considera-
tions paled.

The Form-master’s door .loomed
ahead, and Carthew hardly paused to
knock,

Rap, rap, rap, rap, rap!

“Come in!*

Mr, Dalton, a little surprised by that
ugent series of raps glanced up ouri-
ously as Carthew entered the study. As
Carthew dawned upon_ his

Torizon, 50 to spe: gasped.

The master of the Fourth was used to
surprises in his scholastic career. But

His overruling desire | &
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Mr. Dalton passed a hand
ves and looked egain. Car-
splutiering for words, was still

sensation
across his ey
thew,

Car».hu\' Is that you?

s pswered 65 oSt
controti ¢ himself only with an eﬂ‘
“wm'w what ever has pened,

oung hounds—"

“Carthei!”
“Those young rascals—
Vet young rascalst” ghaped
Siver, Lovell, and the rest! They
i 10 D TEL ook g . am
mmed  my  eyebrows, ~and—an

paintedmy faco—

And tied me up in & chair and left
me all night” wound up Carthev, his
volce 1 0 a hoot.

'md ;m upina e
Dallan it T s 1t his nead

#4s barking
Loy ve got. "% be flogged!" ronred
Carthew. “Flogged till_they howl!—
nd then some more!  Silver will have
o be expelled—
“Calm mmsen'" said Mr. Dalton
severely. “You are speaking without
thought, Carthew. I can perceive that

ded | you have had great provocation—

Garthew staftere

4 pray keep cool. We shall arrive
at the tICh much sooner.  What
appencd?

Lok at.me, sir!” gasped Carthew.
T am looking. ~ You are cerlanly in
a most remarkable state, my
Carthew gulped. To him 1t appenzed
more than merely remarkable.
! Those young hounds—Silver and the

“Plcase control your language,

Car-
“Tell

went to bed last night—"

crowd of maslked figures came into

this was more (han a surprise—it was &

A
my study and dragged me away o &
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Toom—T couldn’t recognise J-and
aflected to try me at a mock co It

to cut my hair and egebrows, and make
me up like this. Then they carried me
back to my study, and left me, tied to
a chair, where Bulkeley found me a few
minutes ago,
“Bless my soul

ton,
“Thats all, sir,” sald
“Encugh, too, I should

" ejaculated Mr. Dal-

n them and Il flay them

““That will do, Carthew, thank you!”
said Mr. Dalton, with asperity. “The
matter must be investigated at once, of
preciate its seriousness, but

Carthew savagely.
ell, or—or one of the young

b
= is a considerable difference

"There
between Silver and Lovell, Carthew,”
said Mr. Dalton sharply. = “Surely, if

¥9u recognised the leader you can sy Iy

whi
 comtantt mogwse any of them!”
roared Carthew, his temper blazing out
again. “How could I, when they wore
black masks over melr fuces and uhlte
cowls T know it vias
Sitver or Lovell:” 1t must have beent
“I fufl Yo se0 how you have an’hcd
at your suspicions at all, Carthew » x-
claimed the Form-master, a little grimly.
“If you could not recognise your assail-
ants 1t is ridiculous o_brin
against boys who may be
nt. 1 have always found Silver
and Lovell respectful in their manner,
I should be loth to suspect either of
them. Why do you give their names,
Carthew?”
i Becase—  Carthew paus
uld hardly explain to Mr. Dalton
zlm iy ag because e had made a point
eing “down” on his old encmies
Jusb lately that he suspeczcd them most

e
4 | was s wn mind,

ig_charge:
‘rfectly in- | broa

SECRET SOCIETY!
Mr. Dalton's eyes the
might be any fellow in the

master's impatience was

of trouble just lately, sir. had*
3o cormess them o sond many tinste, And
Bow 1 came to think of 1, Tad recognise,

Carihew watched Mr. Dalt on xemly.

o elfect of that

it ine
Flsucal Four had been ot the bottom of,

his punishment, and he aid not ntend
secing them slip through his fingers at,
any ¢

But oven Carthew coloured a Jitde a3
Mr. Dalton's lips curle

T think you are lettmg your, nger

Carthew,”

o satlafy you. At
they are guilty they shail be punished
w 14 n o
suj em 50 at

see 1o regcon
any case, rest assured that every Girory
will be made to punish the real culprits,’

boy. Try to look at the matter in

w guiped. ~ He could not reply,
that. But he waited wilh grim satis.
faction while Form-) mastcx sem

‘Toby for Silver and Lovell.
were footsteps in the mmdox,
and two demure faces appeared in
study doorway.
“Come in, m)' DDS'S‘" said Mr. Dl\ltol’h
murmured rthy
Edward Lovel] mvo}u.nr,mly. \
h’. thew In the
of day was & Litle too mum‘

‘ne young scuhndrelsl”
sald Carhew fercely.
Kindy leave this matter to met%
goapped Mr. Dal and
T nave sommaned son. hers 13
Carthew,

a6k ‘you & Question,

oy
ells me 6 occurrea during the nighty

they've been giving me o ot

1
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was dragged out of bed, and
inted, after which he was
tied in a chalr and left 4ill this morm;

ing. Now this is a most serious

“On, yes, et gusped Arthur Tavard
Loyell titfng o o

“ ot m-mv “myselt 1o suspect
either of o, and T should ot have
sent for you myself. But Carthew lays

that he

hem!

ictator, Carthew?”
Jimmy Silver grmnc
It was evident that Mr. Dalton was
annoyed at the flimsy evidence Carthew
o offer, and he had not much
patience vith'¢iie prefoct
e prefect’s 100k as it rested on
Foui Formers was_malevolent,
Lovell, s answered  thickly.

“And T remember Silver, to0. He Was

may's
ance th
whn ﬂppamnnly Lxdn'\pped Carthew last
1 shall believe you in what you
sﬂyv Wcrc you the dictator, Lovel
Gttty
"\’Ven you, Silver?”
“Wexe elther of you out of your dor-
mitory lasi, night at all?”
" answered Junmy Silver and
Axthur Tdward Tovell togeiher.
Mr. Dalton nodded, 8, smlle playing
round the corners of
Very well, my boy: I am 50 y to
have suspLLlcd you. YO\.I may goﬂ'
“They’re lying, Mr. Dalton!” panted
:}m‘thew, lcﬁpmg towwnrd his eyes glite
erin
“Th:lt \ull hc sl for the present.

sit” said Lovell, gmnning at

Carthew,” said Mr. Dalton feily. “I will
e’ Investigations at ‘once, "ot
that your

course. t is plain

picions. ngnmst SA\vpr and Lovcll amcent enougl

unfounded.
ahiem—clean yours

And,
words, Carthe

q better go and—
hin)

with feel\ngstmally i deep for | keen anticipation

CHAPTER 11,
Carthew's Strategy!
H, my hat!”
“Oh dear! T shall burst a
boiler in a minute!”
“Did it work?”
Ha, ha, ha!”
The Fistical Four were waxing
hilarious. A crowd of the Fourth were
roaring with them in the Hall \ppa-

Tently in possession of some jest of un-
ustal dimensions.

iWere you out of dorm, Jimmy?”
sobbed Lo

“No, o chnp

“Ha, ha, hi

“By gad! " What a sell Zax porm o
Carthew!” chortled ‘Mornington,

“Thought he had us in the palm of

Were you?”

thew had had his way.
You fellows should have seen his face
Waen 54 Dieky sald e o gl
old Carthey!”
et

There was  fresh roar at the cxpense
of the unpopular Sixth-Former.
Whateyer the joke, it was plainly
against Carthew.

Dictafor—at present unidentified.
That secret council in the End Study
had borse trult—snd tho stvaieey of
ncle James” o0 far; outwitted
the cad of the Sixth, Jimmy A
ell had been able fo answer with
per(eLL truth that they had not been
Soncerned. in {he happenings of the

night. y had been fast asleep in
o Aoeoitory—aEeording
plan, % Lonell pa

Who was the Dictator hat secret
25 oW Only 10 (he. seleol Fsash
Band. themselves—whoever. they. wore
But Jimmy Silver and Lovell were inno-
ihew had learnt,
Iho chuckling crowa of Juniors were
ing for Carthew now—waiting wi
T ey T Taes after
his Interview with Mr. Dalton,
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had been waiting some time, for Car-
thew, at the conclusion of that inter-
view, had adoured  wisely  to
‘bain-zoom to remove the traces of the
mghts escapade.
bath-room be found there was
plenty to occupy him. His croppe
hair and eyebrows were beyond immedi-
ate aid.  Time alone

them o a reasonable length.

Carthew proceeded fo remove i
e was hot and breathless and sim-

close-
Bt Carthow: was 1ot
feeling grateful.
¢ left the bath-room Jith glitering
cyes, and oaded for ¢
SHaation, in Carthow's opi o,
for lickings of the most severe kind fo
every Fourth-Former on the

Classical | t

SECRET SOCIETY!

juniors-below had been in o hilarious
sight of the prefect (hey

BYE

od;

Heame mora

“Hallo, Garthew! You look worn!”

“Youve missed your breakfast, old
beani» drawled Mornington,

eel feverish,

qu\red Lovell soucummy. o Gartnew

stai

hew?”

xe | desconded the

e Sisth-Pormor did not, reply
Sirods amongst the jupioss, he
let his ashplant slip down int0 his hand.

swald  bumped  quite  accidentally
against him, and the ashplant
thwacked,

* ¥00000

Oswald sprang away from Carthew
rubbing his shoulder. ~ The prefect was

evidently not a fellow to bump against

just then.

“Make way for Caithew!” sang out
Mornington,  with mony.
e o vanets, Way | f0F
Carthew!”

“Ha, b, ha!”

The jutiors scattered—parly as o

joke, and partly to avoid receiving the
aSnpiant,

Carthew, with a
een the tivo ranks.

o face, marched bix

d as hig

side. Whether they had been con-|puming eyes fell on g ek
cerncd in (e, outrage did not matter | ntenance.
great deal ¢ could sufter | Sitver!
S the guity, in crdcr cmz oo prefoct| +Yes Carthew? ed Jimmy
might be avenged on th . demurely.
Unfortunaiely, Mr, Dolton did not Dalton does not, (hink that you

view the matter in that ligh ad
theused Jimmy Silver and Lovell, evi-
dently trusting their statement  that
ihey had been

6. Carthew did not b

5
g

them, could not pitch into
Jimmy Silver and Tovell on suspicion,
He realised that if the culprits w

them some other way.
Carthew that the Dictator had an-
e demiey cogother,
he came down the stairs into Hall
b6 scowl Qocpemed. . ‘The. crowd of

e outrage last
warning _you—t

and Tl gt you thromn

school neck and crop—do ¥

out of
ou un-

! Gersiane, vou young villain?”

warned yau\"’ e snapped;

“Bear man. He wan(s anotticr dose,”
murmured Valentine Mornington to his

“What was that, Mornington?”
Carthew’s quick cars had caught the

4
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4By gad It wasn't meant for you,

Hteant o
the prefect.

or not, T heard it,” snapped
“Repeat it in full, Morn-

gton.
“Sorry, old bean!”
+Then Bold out your hand'”
Oh dear.
Marningian, his l.\ps sets htld out bis
do
no'_'mng e\sm Carthew was in the Tight
it.

‘Swish sw
Nuw ‘the o
ad! You’re gum‘ it, aren't you?”
ﬁJnculﬂ!L‘d
o dld a8 He was ordered.
Soiah, st xo1
Carthew looked g little happler after
he had inflicted that punishmen
coally at the Fast of the jumors
50t anything to say?”

ody

Appar renm
cmhew znnncd and tucked the ash-
is arm.  He strode out of
Fhe Foune with-a atinty air, fesling taat
he had got a little of his own back, at

Teast.
“The cad!

Picking on you like a

e wants another dose,

it enough.
SAIL i the game, dear boy said
Morny, forcing a grin._“As i habpened,

3,
he wasm far wrong In his cholr.e—\vhm.’l Tan

me Carthew was o1
on Supposition, roally "
“Well, yes” assented Lovell. "It
Carthew knew—"
“Mum'’s the »\ord"’ put in Jimmy
warningly, “Carthew’s gone
over o' the Modern side for some

reason, probal Knowles and
| Brampion,  Let’s over and rag
omuny Dodd & Co, an and keep an eye on

Carthew al the sanic 4
“There’s a few m!nntes before
classen” agcoed Lovell,
“Come on, then!™
goa orer to the Modern

Sartnew hui
feeling v
i lmm. A gmup ox the Fourth followed

OWN LIBRARY 3

him at a distance—a safe distance.
They saw the prefec; disappear into
the House, vy Dodd & Co,
Sinning themselves on the sieps befors
classes, tura to stare after him. — Car-
thow's’ shorn appearance and  the
s cyes and ears

had rather startled

“Cheerio, Tomm; o e Jimmy
Silver, as the Fistical Four approached.
“Pax, you a3

“Pax if you like” agreed Tomi

0dd. ~Always ready o oblige you y it
you change your mind, thou;

what have you been doing to yﬂur et

Carthew?”
Did you like his hair?”

ot been ragging himr*
ejncumed “Tommy Dodd.
“We have. We has.”
“And—and you're still alive? Why, if
we touched Knowles or Catesby or any
prefect, he'd skin us afterwards!”
“1 bet we could handle Knowles for
you in the same way! " grinned Lovell aé

" Glassical fathead!”

dummies!” _ejaculated
Jimmy Silver pacifically. “W¢'ve come
over teep an cye on Carthew,
He's come to see Knowles, I

“Bub-but Jow on earth did
manage to rag Bim liko that withous

geiing. sm?’ 2o mmy  Doyle,
deenly ‘mystified.

, We've got our ways and means
on the Ciacsest g6 Feimarked Tovel
airi]

“You silly fabberwock!”

“Jabberwock ~ yourself!”  retorted
Lovell.

“Pax!” roared Jimmy Silver.

“¥es, but how did you work 12" de-
‘mande ere must
Fe's Catch somewnere.”

“There was. We caught Carthew!”

grinned Lovell, enjoylng the mystifica-
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tion on the faces of the three Tommics.
# Wouldn’t you fellows like/to join?
“Join what?” asked Tormy Cook.
oo can do with some
bers,” assented  Jimmy  Silver
Hhonghitany. "~ Owing to. the—ahem:
—circumstarices, we can’t all be on the
e same lime. Care to jomn,

“Join what, fathead?” asked Tommy

Dodd. “Youre talking double Dulch
1

“Keep it dark!” urged Lovell.

“Awfully, fearfully, dreadfully dark!

Once the beaks get a mumaur {he
game will be up. Catch on
P athed i ¥ ot Yo tak such 1ot
of rot, you know!”
R

it .y of handling the prefects
without them being able o retaliate,
ve o i y Dodd, with

emphasis, “Suppose. you.tell us what
Joufe driving ai. Well Keop mum, of
cous

"ot that T suppose it will be much

god s e e Glbmical wheeser added

T e taast
junior oflicers to commence
began Lovell.

Of course, you'll be
With—""

idiots!” . roared
Fealth, an' T 1ike that!
shall we do with

them, Tommy?”
-They want rolling down the sicps,”
said Tommy Dodd
take some of the bounce
*Just try it, that's alll
Lovell broke off

oot e
“Yaroooop!

advantage £ postion, and they tock 1.
A violent shove in

him reeling backwards, and he et out
a yell of alarm.
“Wooop!  Look out, you idiot!”

zored Jmimy Silver desperately.

gh!”

‘Shut up, Lovell!” grinned Jimmy

Tovells chest sent | ¢

Cradhy,

SECRET SOCIETY!

“ WOW-Wowwow-wow,”

That shove of Tommy Dodds wes
disastro

Tovell rocled against Jimimy Silver,
and Uncle James of Rookiwood lost his
balance. He crashed on Raby, and
Raby in turn landed on Newcome and

Conroy bowled over Morning:

fon, ana Morny, being in the rear, bore
the full brunt ot tho collapse,  He Wa
the undermost of th yelling, strugeting
heap ai oot of the steps.

Serene at the top, Tommy Dodd &
Co, roared.

distant, and s
Knovlés, ‘captain of the Modern side,
appeared n the aperture.

“ <x o you mean by
ere and creating a
turbancn”" xapped Knoviles.

on, Nothing!” gasped

mmy Sontiy moping. His spey
where somebody’s boot had caught it.

“Wait a minute till T come down!”
rapped the capiain of tha Modern side.

“STard Sitise, old beans!” murmured
Tommy Dodd svmpnlhchm 1y,

Jimmy Silver i
until Knowles up;xared in the doorway
gripping his a

“PPois Wil teach you a lesson
orderliness,” remarked
“Silver first!”

In muto dismay Jimmy Silver held
ouf his han
i ecalhea stinging cuts, and

d.

in
coolly.

pe
“Tloveil came next, and ecelved the

t0 catch’ something of the gleam in
Mornington’s eye.

“Cut off 1" he snaj

And_ the Glassicay Junlors, gasping,
obeyed,
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CHAPTER 12.
Asking for 1t!
ERE comes Knowles! remarked
ur Edward Lovell.
Never inind Knowles, old
cellow, Tim st o bl b fed-up with
nowies.”
0D all rightt”

Silver, the champion junior
Bomor of Kook oo0d, e dom s bar,
2nd Lovell cut it away.
Classes were over for fhe day, and
cricket
Tor the time
ad completely. forgotien
Carthew and Know
Mornington, utiing o and o to-

descended upon

ragging” with the Moderns.
more than probable, having regard for
Carthew's chumminess with Knowles
and Catesby and Frampton of the
Modern side.

But while cricket practice was “on,”
prefects were at a discount, o to speak.

And Jimmy Silver took no special
notice as Krowles strolled on to the
junio nd s for
momcnts waiching the bowling.

Jimmy bowled again, and this time
Arthur Edward Lovell aid fob cet he
ball awsy. 1t curled round bis bat, and

crash

them so heavily for

S natt Jimmy 1
gosped Lovell, W iinding s Bat to

g1
Conroy did his best—and he was a
I . But the ball spun awk-
wardly, and almost before he knew it
bails were lying strewn on the

Jimmy silver chuckled.

Ty
“Oh, my hat! Knowles!” breathed

Raby.

dlo! Do you want me, Knowles?”
acked iy,
Your bowling is't so bad for a&

;| answe ot s

s | study and feich it,

a1

junior, Silver. You can come along
and trundle a few down for me on Big
side.”

Really, “Uncle James” ought to
have appeared surprised and delighted
to comply with Knowles’ lordly request.
But be v Jimmy Silver, in fact,
often bowled at the

senior nets for
ums as Bulkcley
use
And he was busy licking hls
shape ostpone
ma ) Bagshot—an nrdum's [
Without interruptions from
Still, it could not be helped. And it
wag uhdoubtedly kind of Kriovles to
f

“Right-ho,

Knowles!  Coming!”
kwood funior captain:
-Oh, and 1 forgot my bat!” remarked

Enowles alri

S you

immy Silver stered for a moment.
Enowing (nat the Modern

¢ friend of Carthew'
could ot mp suspecting him of belng
in league to gt Carthew’s own hack for
his treatment at the hands of the
mysterious Fascists. *Fagging ” for

seniors was among those things “m;

done” in the Fourth, and Jimmy

hesitated.
“Don't  waste

Knowles frritably.

ncle James drew a deep breath:

But he did not want to appear diss

obliging. He trotted off meekly to the

House, and returned in a few mis

time!”  ordered

‘The grin on the prelccc; face did not
improve his frame

“Thanks!"” remnrk d Knowles coolly.
“Oh, by the bye, I left my gloves on the
table—close to the bat. You must have
seen them.”

“The bat was in the corner, so It
couldn't have been near the glo»es."‘

amswercd Jimmy calmly,  hap-
pened, ‘ see them.

“Well don't hﬂ"@
Krmvdes, wth @ gleam in hls e}es.

want ]

Jimmy Sﬂ‘ltx‘ breathed hard.

d
o]
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Ot go, Junm s whispeted Lovell
nngnly. R, trying a fool of
you

Hhuce up!” snapped Knowles.

Uncle James pondered for 2 moment. | Jim;

But he set of quietly to fetch the
gloves. When he returned with them
his expression was perfectly meck.
some of your bowl-

my, you ass, theyre making
tool of ¥oul" growied Love
“Come along and 1ook, and don't
Jaws" Tetoried Uncle James conidently.
He followed Knowles and Lovell and

and Newcome, and several other | ¢

by &
fellows followed him to watch. The
coutd ot understand Jimmy's meek
obedience to Knowles' commands, but
fef-had grees (ot i s leader.
On the senior pitch, Knowles and
Gateshy and Frampton were preparing

e bowling from Jimmy Silver.
abuies  was  teking guard
onlookers arrive

“Play, youngster! Don't be afraid to

bowl uj
- POFi%e his middle stump, Jimmy!”

chirruped Lovell.

‘Uncle James of Rookwood had st his

oth. He had taken Knowles’
pertinence lying down, bu now it was

Knowles himself was quite a
batsman, but Catesby and Frumpwn
were negligible. Jimmy had an idea
that he could make the Moderns rather
gorty they hiad picked on him befor

He put b i1 he knew Into the frst ball,
1 grin, played
hear

ng away over
hear was the crash
and the chucke of the funiors by the

im- | House.

SECRET SOCIETY!.
“Clean bowled, by gum!”
Ral

Knowles was looking more serious as
hie prepared for - the next delivery.
immy Silver was looking serlous, t00,
He, hud resolved on a hat trick.

grinned

The ball came down, and Knowles
played back for safety. But ball
care off the bat, high and straight for

Gripnii

the bowler. ng, Jimmy  Sitver
took an easy c

*Caught and bovled!” gasped Lovel
i dolight. *Keep 1 up, i man?>

pKnowles sct his. teeth o faco the

U bt out at i, determined to send
the boundary and silence

Once again alls were scattered,
and Jimmy Silver broke into a

young rascals!”
bat. “Get away.
“On, dear, we've gof t0 go!"” groaned

Lovell’ “Khowles thinks the Sight i
oo g;mnc Tor our young eyes.  Come

skipper watched angrily
as the Jublors disappeared towards the
. Then he nodded curtly
Jimmy Silver.

Carry on! Those were Tucky ones.”
Whether they were lucky
during the next few o

found himself beaten many more times
than he apprecmled But he stuck to
iy, and a5 tho. funior chpiata
beghn 1o tre he Began to R the Dol
ing o lttle

o remarked

at11
“Catesby, you take &

think
Knuv\lr:s ast
%, my hat!” gasped Jimmy Siiver,

How's that, sir?” roared Lovell
enchuslasncuny p

le James
the reflection that Catesby was of &
very different calibre to Kpowles.

4

b



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN

balls spreadeasled
under Enovles'

turned

o
ey vers, gasping. with
exertion.

“1 say, Knowles,
enough?”

“Reep on till T tell you fo chuck it,”
ordered Knowles grimly. “Bowlup! 1
don't encourage slacking!”

Jimmy set his teeth and kept on. But

havent you had

it was an effort to bowl now. And even
Catesby with_some
freedom. Catesby called a halt at

iength, an'g’ Jimmy Silver mopped his

rapped. Fuowles caouy ™ Rter that
you_can go.
“Dash it all, I'm nearly done!”

ated tae Rl

cinca od junior captain
angri]

R Keep on til T tel yout”
snapped Knowles meaningly. “Ive got
an ashplant here to ginger you up if
you slacl 12

Jimmy SINCE bit his 1ip, Te under-
siood oy why Knovles had ordered
his friends away
@4 ot want witnesses

scene. The gt Cartnew was
£0 se6 benind 1t all n

LIBRARY 43
I shall want you for the same to-
Tow. You understand?”

or1

understand,” answered Jimmy
silyer grimly.
“Right-ho!  Cut off!  And if

co mplam Shaut, this, look out for o
self,
The humior did not
Wis. a5 much a5 he could do to
duag Dloibeltyns fac os thereny study

town In the

a7 hatt W thought sou were
never coming, Jimmy!” ejaculated
ab;

‘:!ust Soming out to look for you”
“By Jove, has that Totter
»nm\lcs been lamming you on  the
quiet?

Recuperating i~ the  cacy-chair,
Jimmy Silver_explained bricfl
I tooke o geim s b6 prosecded

(e Oh said Arttiur Edward Lovell at
tish, “so that's the game, is 1t?
hats b Corthew reckons to gt his.
own back on us, wha

*Laoks like it,” assented Raby.

“Shall I call in the fellows, Jimmy?”
asked Newcome,

Jimmy Silver nodded, and Newcome
lft the study. When he refurned it
Fet S Moinsion aad Gonrey w0l
Pons and Oswald.

Sl ey vere all looking grim, | When
orThe Jumtor g};;gﬂ;g;g;d 15, o | e saines ‘hed explainia e stua-
T e o they Tooked i
scue him; but there was none. They | 10" i .
Vere all aj tea. & hoavs hear| “By gadi about docs 7 xe
Jimmy went on'to bowl akain. “He had | marked l\‘kammgmn coolly. “In my
thor I poliing, but with three |capacity of—"
seniors at hand his chances would have | . Lock that door!” rapped Lovell.
i T Suggest that we Bus Knowles an’

been negligible.
“Though his bowling arm ached as if it

would fall out of its

tinued to bowl to n, W
enfoyed himsalf thoroughly. Frampton
o not hve touchod Jimy's bowl:

ing in the ordinary v, oot e Zowia
hit, what was b iown now, an
he did unmemmn y.

The sweat was pouring from the
Junior when Knowles took the ball out
o

“That'l do for this time, youngster.

Catesby an’ Frampton on the list for
immedinto attention,” swid Moraington,
when Raby had turned the key.

unanimously,”  agreed

t 1 think T ought to take

the lead s time, Morny. 10t e

e risk. This study

; miled Mommgkon
urm”exv “leave it to me. Jimm;

e, an wete proposin’ bosin

Enowles and his cronics back i (he
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same coln. Who do you stippose they
wﬂl MPL‘CL at once?”
Raby ungrammatically.
‘Therefore, I advise you
to leave the whole affair in my hand.-.
When they pick me as
Blady victim you men dan exact. the
regenge. All agreed?”
e RO, Jimmy Silver.
“IL 's_olly DOerK M you to take the
laad 'hk: thls‘ M
cd Mnmmglan coolw

ayvere oniy Merba on B of
giddy organisation. I'm revellin' in o
I know i jow my idea is that

act this ovenin' while prep is supposed
to be goin’ on.

B S getting up after lights
out,” agreed

A0 it will
to prove e alibi,”
Ry *Lend me jour ears!

ehabis Jimmy an’ Lovell

CHAPTER 13
A i or Knowles!

put in Mornington | hav

SECRET SOCIETY!

“Vat Is it you vang viz me, Silver?”
asked Monsiens Montend.
“We—ahem—Lovell @ —would
ke you to transiate a diffieul: passage
from—from Victor Hugo, pleasc, sir!”
gasped Jimmy.
erlainly,
pleased to ste
o study th
your spare tim
Jiminy Silver pointed out the pas-
Monst

mes gavcons!
that you are mLemm

listened, more
Monsieur Monceau probably thought
assiduous and enthusfastic

mem very,
Had he known what wij
Wpbermost in_the nds he woull

e been cansiderably startled.

“Your deal, Catesby!”
Cecil Rnowles of the Modern Sixth
pfled out a litle cigarette moke, and

F me moments Lh_‘;‘l dEll‘
mcn © ltnL their ears.
Cltl‘.shy and rr'urmon looked cheer-
approbation. . MLornY's s with £l teo, thoush ab precent & small pie
pprobal i g e howles
Daon't forgct ‘he“h md vns represented most of tReir spare cash.

ton, nodding_coolly.

put a_holy fear of me mcmm “into
every bully in the school!”
And _the *committee leu Jhe e

study, the plan of action.
Inte but very cheery Wi the
Fiehieal Tour that atternoon. ‘Alter tea
their actions might have surprised a
fellow who knew them,
G Lovell!” sald Jimmy
Silye
“Gh, geart mis s golog to be
torture! " groaned Lovel
The two juniors relled_Into_tne
masters' cortidor, and Jimmy. Silver
knocked respectfully
Monsieur " Guillaume
French master at Rookw

Moncenu, . the

Sioamy Siiver entered the study; with
his most demure expression.

They had hopes before the evening was
out of winning it back, perhaps with
interest
And there was a general atmosphere
of good will among the little party as
Catesby dealt.
By gad,” chuckled Frampton, light-
log up frém Knowles' clgaretie, “I
shan', forget young Silver's ace ‘in
hurry? | Looked like a boiled 1o biter
when we'd finisbed wnh
He had il
Knogles  coolly.
canL hr\ndle the kids, ‘but we. can—

doubt  about agreed
e 1o Loveh mmomw,

can we do to take It out of
Lovels® aikea Frampton thoughtfully.

t the door of | wha
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“Al in good
Knowles easily.
i1 go fourt”

e game was nap, and for the next
few mintes the thice, Sicth-Formers
were dceply grossed in the play.

It w
senodl rep;
Knowles & Co. rarcly Thought of, prep

n there was a chance of a “little
futter” 1o while the evening.
With the fellows in their studies there
e small chance of interruption, and,

o bly  sure,
Knowles mvmmy door.

What Dr. Chisholm vould, have sald

comd o Faye.Jobked Inie th

Form study Just then it was inposivie
imagine; certalnly it would have

ocant e end of Kaow

fareer at Rookwood. _ But the sportiva

Sixth-Formers had come to disregard

the risk. They played on_cheerfully,

the ple of wmmngs efore” Knowles

S wasa fant sound
sidor that caused Gatesby 10 ¢ Khnce wp
suddenly.

“What was that, Knowles?”

“Eh—what was what?”

“I heard somelhmg—-ls n Jomebody
was creeping along the

“Rot, old man!
nervy!  Get on with the

Catesby listened, bat me mund was
not repeated.  He took up his hand
agsin une:slly.

time!” answered
lubs are trumps.

nce dou
locked the

You re | Betting

Was o sound this stime beyond
the Sixth.

you idiot!” hissed
It's “probably only Car-
D, rap, rap!
“Clear the table!” hissed Knowles.
“Get those cards out of sight, and

S-
=z
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a paper about to clear out the
smoke! Quick!”
“Knowl

ampton and Catesby were h
ng fo obey when that volce smote th
ears from the corridor. | At the sound
of it their blood ra
L)
nag face white.
ck!” gasped Knowles,
to retain his nerve. “Open th
and let out the smokel
0ol books on the table—j
Il pretend the key's fallen out of the

wave

uticred Framplon,
striving

Knowles, are you there, my boy?”
Knomies m his teeth and to
reath. cadied His Solce betore
replying.
UIs that you, Dr. Chisholm?y
m should you suppose it to be,
it not myself, Knowles?”
“Ahem! 'Tve been busy studying,
tirl Just—just & moment while I un
ock the door!”
105 sou custom to keep your door

locked, Knowl
“Oi, no, sir! Only when I'm study-
Iwishto

ingl”
“I see!  Pray open it!
peak 1 you!
les  took. ance

had conceled thy cards an
a drawer. So long as
notice that there had been smoke,
Knowles knew he could bluff it out.
“Enowles, am I to wait in this cor-
ridor while you unlock the door?
wmt 1: lhe matter with you, my boy?”
The—the key has fallen
out, s\n" gasped the prefect. “Just a
mome
b ginning to suspect that

there Is wmeﬂlmz ln your room that
30u do ngt wish me {0 see, Knowles!
came a grim voice trom the co

*Oh, no, sir! und the kcy"l
s Then kindly waste 2o more of my
ime !
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Knowles took a last glance round
the study before tuming the
races of his little p:nrly

have gone now, and but f

fhe Taint, odone of state smoke theve
Fag nothing t feor.  And that sisk

had to
Al murmured  Catesby,

E

muttered
.p b R scholarly in-
torest In clucidating the mysteries of

Click!
Knowles turned the key in the lock,
and threw of oor. smile, in
Teadiness for the Head, froze on his

*may—

He got no further than that,

There was & a rush of white-
robed figures—and in a flash the pre-
fect was borne back into his study, in-
aumeratle Lands grasping bim.

1" samed Bed Catesby, Plato
tesby had no time
A flood of

floo:
n and Col
for further exclamations.

an eye the three seniors were grasped,
and han tightly round
their mouths y hirled

we
wards the door, struggling flercely, buz e
B

With mo. chane of - éscape
thelr gags they grunted and gasped, but

onles” glitering eyes were upon
turn, seek-

E
8
g

pletely concealing their faces, baffled

SECRET SOCIETY!

Frampton passed they wese served In
like manner.

es' study was

e 1
r | closed .uenuy by e ot of he pro-

cession. Seething with wrath, but un-
able to utter a sound or catch 2 glimpse
of where they were being borne, the
three SixtiFormers were half ushed
half carried along the o
T a5 o torn end & flight of
stalrs. Then two more turns, and morc
stairs.  Thelr footsteps seemed to be
echoing in a long corridor, but in what
comer of ul ‘s
to surmise. A fain
prisoners that a door was being o]
for them, and after that another turn
and more stairs, and finally aother
click of a
The Soun of a door closing warned
them that they had reached their
destination, wherever it was.
et the prisoners scel” commanded
a deep, unemotional voice,
The ‘masks were ripped from the
Sixth-Formers’ eyes, and they saw.
Wero. in & araped chamber,
with a canopy facin,
which, on a draped throne, saL a quiet,
ominous figure in the white rohe an
cowl and jet mask of the order.
That Lhey had been, conveyed via the
coi assage  between  the
Classical find Modetn sides of. Rook.

Enowles or his eronles
doubt

no t least, was
almost Sursting with x

emove the gags! S ommanded th
seated figur
| “Tie Randierchlefs were unwound,

and the prisoners could speak. Knowles,
his face crimson with rage, did

One of the number stepped to the | pesitato t
doorway and glanced along the cor-| “gae OB calst
ridor. It i dem‘“l o think for one moment. 20 can hnprrss
g along!” rapped the|me with your tomfoolery? " You wil
nwm'= m a dcep, bt release s ab once. an sy
the figures “One moment” mtc.rupted the

Stepped back and
as Enovics wos forced through the door
They Slipped b mask. over “his head,
blindtolding him.  As Catesby  and

seated figure coldiy. in-
terested o know that you have been
summoned before the Grand High
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Council of the Fascist Band of Rook-
wood! You have to answer to the
Dictator for certain acts this
kw ave the honour o be
the Dictator!”

+Foull have the hanour to be fogged
and expelled navled  Knowles.
"Chuck this Setore T lowe: my temper

silence!” snapped the Dictator.
“1 tell you—

It the prisoner 13 not, silent he will
be zazxed again!” said the Dictator

cooll
Knowles, is face livid, bit
B hegmmnw to realise that he
was e power of the Pascist Band.
snd that they knew it T he
t'do alterwards, e was theirs o
wreak mm will on now.
“Knowles, Catesby and Frampton,”
e o chc Digator coldly, o dre
accused your

powers as mxem " order
to_opp: ertain mem

il school. In this you are sus-
pected of acting on the suggestion of
one Mark Carthew, with whom this
council has had cause
viously. 'Am T not right?”

The seninrs were silent.

“1 take your
We have dealt with
to deal at once. Have you
any defenc

o Guge, ot b s, you young
sweeps—" began Knowles,

“That is not a defence! The
tence upon which we have decided il

oe carried out forthwith!” commanded
_lu Dictator.

you dare—"
"Euencel"
Knowles suppressed his feelings as
best he could. Rage was uppermost
but both Catesby and Framp-
ere looking scared. Cnnhews ex-
perience at tho hands.of the Fascists
Vo fresh in thelr minde
e Sixth-Formers watched, three
'_*hmrs were placed in a line, a

hwl\uly Laee.
of the

to deal pre- | [

ur silence to mean assent. | o

o

zobed figures took up thelr stand
behind them.

“Seat isoners!” commanded
the Dic

I asp of many hands the
sendors had no alternative. They were
seated in the three chairs, behind

¥hich, cold and implzeable. stcod
fobed” figures  with

three
their

Thc rst portion of your punish-
ment will proceed!” announced the
Dictator calmly. “Your hair will be

oadh y head, and IT—T1l have
you flozged L1 you can't stand " burst
out Knowles, beside himself with rage.
Complete sllence greted his outburst.
ip, c!
Under K horrified eyes a lock
of hair fell over his shoulder into his
lap, and then another, an: ther.

. It
there could hardly be a hair left
ea
thelr eyebrows!» commanded
Proceed with the adorn-
ces!”

cor
brushes loaded with colour began
adorn _ the fms of Enowles ]
Catesby and Fram)
With green cu'r.lu ound s e
and o Do yellow_ears,
presented. quite o startling
sxght “Catesny and mmpton speedily,
rivalied him in
o senlors. wers gasping, but the
Fasclsts remained deadly serious. Not
once did a chuckle go up while Knowles
& Co. assumed those remarkable make-

ups,
“That will suffice!” said the Dictator



a8
8t last.
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“Now affix the beards and
i

he what?” ejaculated Knowles

g iR A s
Yoop!  Gug-g:

rush laden with gum met his chin,
and a good deal of the gum penctrated
into Catesby’s mouth, Gum, in liberal
quantities, was painied on the chins
and upper lips of all three seniors.

‘Then, while Knowles and Catesby and | the

Frampton  watched horrified
amazement, the three silent brothers
approuched them bearing long, curly
beards and curling moustachios,

breathe as the Dictator gave
that command.
finger and thumb fastened on
cither ear with a grip like g vice, an
x~ s head was held stationary.
et y and unemotionally,
e Shilehes. Vubatt. Deserm
flix the long, flaming beard which he
held in his hand.

His upper lip and chin were runing
wil 2y concoction that
the prefect o Tached witbout Relah:
Indeed. the gum was of a very special
admixture,
been spent by s
themselves that it would hold, and hold

g o

e beard, once afflxed, would take some
getting o

nd thére was 1o opportunily of
dodging the attentions of his tormentor.
The slightest movement of the head re-

SECRET SOCIETY!
sulted in_agonising pains from one or
o ars,

“Aflix the beards!”

are— anted Krm\m,

straining in his seat. “Yooo

The latter exclamation was the result
his ear—a warning to

but  helpless,

The beard—a long, curly one, flaming

red in colour—was placed against his
chin and pressed tightly there. While
refect  splultered and gasped

furiously; that awful mixture of gum
and glué and seoootine and rubber
olution hegan i its work. The

card was fixed at last; and the robed
ﬂgule Etood back.

“You've put it on crooked, Jimmy!”
came o whisper from one’ Of the
Fascists.

A sudden gleam leaped in Knowles'
ests,
“Silence!” rapped the Dictator.
Nothing _ furt was  said, but

g

ashiliatly smong bis frivads by
the name of * . Knowles knew
now, beyond hadow of a doubt,
who it was that had affixed that flam’
ing beard o bis chin. Tt was somo com-
fort to the prefect (o reflect upon the
punishment which awaited Jimmy Silver
when he should be released.

eards have been affixed, O
Mighiy One,” said one of the Fascits.
“Then attend to the moustachios,
brothess

Ciby nad o long, ragsed grey
beard, giving him

o rage as
eir tormentors approached them with
lcngy curling moustachios.
But nov\lc) found the indignity
easier to v.
He waucn"d in grl‘n ence while the
robed brother fastened two black mou-
stachios to his upper lip, contrasting
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gasping for breath as hi dy, with Catesby
mpton close behind hi o their facos :




5 THE ROOKWOOD

fomarkably with the red beard beneath.
Knowles was thinking of the retribu-
ion

Over cm.esnyslong grey bear
affixed two crimson wisps that appeared
o have sirayod Trom Rrowics esre,

and over F n’s spiky appendage
were placed deftly two patches of
“Charlie Chaplin”  variety. Catesb

owles ze as the
brothers steppcd back to admire their
handiwork. Only Knowles was cool.

ink that will do,” announced
the Dictator from

“Prisoners, are ye repentant for the
misd;z,:da ‘which have brought ye to this

pass!
“No, hang you!"” snarled Catesby.
Fram)

Knowles and pton were silent.
*You should be. Let this be a warn-
ing to you, at the least. If the Grand

High Council has occasion to deal with
I cannot promise such

Ienient treatment. Any attempt to re-
Jmoc mcem

S
g
5

:
Pumakment. and of a kind tht ycu
will not readily forget
“Walt till I get you before the Head!”
El‘ﬂuml Frampton.
g‘Y,l" G!B and blindfold the
Know!es and Cat,esby and Pm.mpwu
S

samited to th ving
‘mouths bo d_ their eyes
ms.sked' they co

But about Knowles there was a quict
Gritnness which Gatesby and Frampon
cauld not

re | ing of bolts followed.

SECRET SOCIETY!

felt themselves shoved unceremoniously
through the aperture, and there was
the sound of a door closing. The shoot~
‘Then silence.
some moments they stood, listen:
ing, waiting to be hurried on agaiz
Was o sound beside their own

e | breathing.

The {ruth dawned
Knowl
He reached up and tore the gag from
his mouth, then the mask,
Catesby and Frampion were standing
by his side, but of the Fascists there

suddenly on

With a gasp, Knowles realised where
they were standing—on

side of the connecting door between the
Classical ‘and Modern buildings at

Regkwood.

“My hat! Take off your gags, you
idiofs? "And your masks| Thevie left
us!”

“'What!”

Catesby and Frampton wrenched
away the handkerchiefs and masks
from their faces, and gasped.

“By Jove! Then we've been acros
the Classical side without knowing

it]” ejaculated Frampton.
“And the young rascals have
escaped!” ground Catesby. “They'e

.
safe on the other side of that doar, by

“‘Safe—for the present 1" snapped
Knowles. “But I know wl cy were
R g

“Oh, ou «©one of
‘em? Dashed if I could!” admitted

Frampton, in great excitement.

“The court will now adjourn,” an-| ‘“No. One of them called the other
, nounced !he Dictator. “Jimmy’!” rapped Knowles. “That
e seniors could see nnunnx dmn need much ought, does it?
oW, but their arms were gripped, and ore that Silver wis respon-
they were led towards the The !ible, 1n ite of Dalton acce] the
ielt the corridor beneath Lhmr reet. and | kid's ial. Now we're sure 0 it—
hen f stairs. As before, | wl
the way unexpected turns "By gad, yes!”
up and down flights of stairs, all “Hurry up and gct Lhese bemds nnd
invisible to them in their present state.

door being opened. The Sixth-Formers

| s ot)” anajy
ink

here's a xmmmng e

y J:mmy’ Hsuver and the other young

ruffans
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“Come on!” gasped Catesby.
From the connecting corridor to the
bath-rooms was fortunately a short dis-
tance, an
aut encountering anybody. In
markabie state they wers glad of (hat.

would be lost if they were glimpsed for
ment in “coloured beards and
‘moustacl
"Rnowlcs piunged Into the bath-room,
and Catesby anc
sult, In a few seconds Hot water and
soap and pumice-stone were doing their
utmost to remove the hairy appendages
which the Fascists had given Knowles
& Co.
t mixture of gum and glue
and seccotine and rubber solution had

beards and mousiachios, that mixture
refused to mel. rds were on,

vell had once stuck a pair of
Fabbers {0 his sboes with. the Tubber
solution, and it was not surprising (hat
Knowles & Co. found difficulty in budg-

1 don't believe it eve
P!Bc' ulated  Knowles, afier a
struggle lasting half
ear, T can't
Catesby dismally.
those kids—won't I,
ogged and expelled”
mpton.  “And that’s too
good for em. By gad! We shall never
get these off, Knowles. What about
g to Dalton?”
‘What, like this?” roared Catesby.
“Cut the beastly thin

gs Off short!”
snapped Frampton.
“It's

g
By
shifti”
flerce
skin

.
<5
=
2

e
helped!” snapped Framp-

ton,” “They'll get it all the heavier!”

51

““Something In that,” agreed Catesby.
Knowles, his teeth set, gave a furious
tug to his flaming and now sodden
beard. A moment later he gave a howl
of pain, and stopped tugging suddenly.
His oyes folrly Shittered at the other

"ome ont” e rapped. ' Dalton's
going to sce us just as we are! And if
he doesn't flay the lttle villains M
Tl do it mysel

With crimson faces, and beards and
moustachlos et and traiing from thelr
ce senlors left the bath-
oo s voonloe apaas gt
ported that the Sixth-Form corridor
at least, was clear.

Knowles and Catesby and Frampton
came down the Sixth-Form corridor at

| [made a reckless bolt for the House

ioor.
A terriflc vell greeted them there

for, as luck would have it, a crowd of
juniors spotted them.
“Oh, my hat!”

N only  summer  bonnet!

And Catesby!
ne you, you men?
Playing Rip Van Winkle, edowles, old

Krowles did not pause to reply.
Wit Cetesty and Frampton at his
heels, he fairly flew across the quad.

have remained in their
House. But a shouting, laughing crowd
game dashing in the Wake of the pre-

I.n ‘the hall of the Classical side there

uite a sensation. Fellows scat-

fered" at, the' fiying approacn of ihs

seniors, but joined up, roaring with
‘merriment, in’the chase.

Knowles was gasping for breath when

he burst into Mr. Dalton's study, with

¢ Cutcsby and memon just behind him,

mping In breath, ort M.
Dalton's caxbet, white the Fourth Fo
Tmaster eved him in wndieguised amaze-
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ment. Carthew's appearance after his
interview with the Dictator had been
startling encugh Knowles & Co. were
Ilku Carthew, only much more so.
Catesby! = What—what
ki

we've only just
young villains—
Silver and thé rest!” gasped
Knowles furiously.
* What—] Pray calm your-
self, Knowles. Am I to understand that
u_have been treated in the same
manner as Carthew was recently?”

®
Eit
H
5
K

28
Then they got us up like
Weve been hall an hour in the
Batiroom ‘im0 get. thess Deards
and things off, but they won't budge.”
“This is monstrous!” ejaculated Mr.
Dalton, his face setting severely.
“I know who it was, sir—Silver!”
“Silver!” Mr. Dalton raised his eye-
brows. “Are vou sure, Knowles? Did
you recognise him?”
e of the young raseals addressed
him by name!” snapped the prefect.
Mr.. Dol pursed, s lips. | e
wanted, 5, unish _the
Sencuts, Saa 1o punlet thi seyGhuiYs
but he did not like to hear agousations
against the head boy of
o

are certain, Foowiess Biver
has given me his word that he had
~—rag-

nothing to do with the—ahem
ging of Carthew.
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ck at the door ab
" orow Erew grim.
Mr. D

There was a_lkno
lagh and Knowles
Come in!” sald

Ty Biiver appeared o fhe door
way, o did not Jook alarmed.

“Come in, Silver!” said Mr. Dalton
seriously. I am sorry to say that
Knowles o very serious
charge against you. Where heve you
been this evening:

the last hour, sir?” asked
Jummy calmiy,
“With Monsieur Moncean, sir,”

sponded Jimmy  Silver with pumc
equanimity.
“You young

Knowles,
“Silence, Knowles! How darc you
of such an
silver's statement
Yhat were you doing with Monsieur
Honceay, siive
oA T, were studying Victor
Hugo, s.r" GaId Timmy, with the uimaogt,

*Fah1” ejaculated Knovles
“Kindly Tequest Monsieur Monceau
to step here, Taby,” said Mr. Dalton
quiet
Jlmmy Silver walted quite calmly for
arrival nsieur  Monceau.
Knowles and cmesby and Frampton
eyed him as if they could eat him.
ooy, vsnted to see me, Monsicur

1" burst

out‘

]

“Ah, yes, Monsieur Moncéau.

E
“emyha\emdnau‘ngm dofor th hour  study’ g
with that, sir, though I doubt it; but I?Ego e %, apr Studvig Victey

e was one of the ringleaders in this
escapade. T demand that he shall be
flogged sir! Look at me—"

“T am looking af, you, Knowles,” said
1r. Da

certainly  been 2
freated. T will send fof Silver at once.”
Very geod, is; enswered Knowles,
Lreathi
e afiod Wit 11 grace while Tol by

prX m:pwcc}*sd to find Uncle James of
he

yess, aproed. the little French
must&\’ nodding L
calied  him a\m % Jour  study,
SMonsieur Dalton. - He and Lovellsey
both, very interested in ze work of zo

¥ | ereat Victor

s’ face was a etudy

3 fous fellow-
suspicious fellow, But even he could
suspect Monsieur Monceau of enter-
ing into a conspiracy with a_junior to
escape punishment.” He realised, too
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late, that the “Jimmy” had been let
drop intentionally for him to seize
and ma ol of himself exactly o5
he had done. And ai that Knowles
writhed.

< Thank oy, monsieur.
You may go, Silver.

immy Silver nodded cheerily to
Knowles, and left the study.

Mr. Dalton gave Knowles a glance

“The “matter will be investigated,

That is all.

Krnowles. You had better go and take
off that nd culous beard.”
“On,

Wnthoub a \mrd Knowles and Catechy
~and P
ho passage “nowies gave the
emm a glance,
“That was set for us. We walked
straight into 1f. " But leb them wali—
nd the seniors headed once again
for & bath-roon

CHAPTER 15,
A Cluo for Carthew!
Tnz Brotherhood of the Black

y Muflin stopped eating
and pricked up his

o was siiing on 8 ghons ledge in a
corner of the Cloisters, with a bag of
Jaktar(s by his side.

he ftarts were not Mufiws, hence
ms Jetirement to this sccluded spot in
x o consume-them.

mum—; was half-way through a tart
mhen thete was a fooistep bebind the
old_pillars, and a voice whispered
fensely

“The Brotherhood of the Black
Hand!”

It was a fag's voice; Muffin recog-
nised it at once as that of Lovell
minor of Lhe Third.

Judging by the footsteps, Lovell
minor was accompanied By several
OURer fogs, and & Debe) of fag whspess
confirmed this,

'y dear idiot, we shall all be flayed
ativer” came Weggs voice.

upon | an
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“Rot!” Lovell minor sounded excited,
nd he began t ve
tell you we can do 1t just as m ly ss
ihey can—a Jolly sight belier
ask me

FBm i sswt our idea, ai
know quite how they work
Wegs.

nd we dor
it,” objected

our idea,” snapped Teddy
Lovell, * That i to say. 1t my major’s
idea, anyway. 6 mine, in

2 manner of speaking, and I believe T
mentioned something of the kind to
e first place. Look here,

Weggy, you must admit its high timé
the prefects were put well and truly
in their places!”

ear, hear!” came from more than
one fag throat.

“We'l start on Carthew!” said Lovell
vengefully.  “That beast, Carthew ls
scared of t their jolly old
taton, e hes beon taking it out
of s In'the Third instead.”

“Tis got 1o s.up. and there's only one
way to stop it."

“I agree it's got to stop, but if we
toueh "&artnew o Said Bregs doubl.

"% we touch Cartew we shall get
icked for our pains,” said Lovell minor.
“But if the Brotherhood of the Black
Hand touch him. hell knuckle under.
the same as he's already knuckled under
to the Dictator

“Something in that” agreed Algy
silyer.

It' risky—" objected Wegg.
“Yowve just collected @ hundred
urge

It might
have happened to anybody. But
Carthew was mad—

“I think I winded him,” admitted

Wegg.
“Winding Carthew isn’t a _crime,
Anyway, we've all got a lot of old scores

wipe off against the bounder, and

thisis ur chatice 10 40 1t AR 1t wanla
a bit of nerve. Are you chaps game?”
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To form the Brotherhood of the
Black Hand?” asked
“Yes, and deal Mlh Cariner. After
we've ‘ragged Carthew, thercll
Knowles ad Catesby 4nd the other
rotters—"
“The Brotherhood will want
ictator, same as the Fascists,” said
WWeeg tHougnttully, “It wil be a risky
job. Who'll take 1t on?”
‘m your man,”

nnswcrcd Teddy
Lovell at once. £ d

“What do you men

“here was silence, while the bunch
Wegg and Algy Silver and

acey and Pipkin and
Sylvester, tumned the maiter over in

Conccaled from view,
sat silent on
Hs cars absorbing every o

Teddy Lovell, looking from one to the
other of his fellow-fags, could sec from

Tubiy st

their eyes that they were only too eager | der

{0 pay off old scor Carthew.

But it wes a risk. T

o, thelr Pormmaster, as. likely
¢t any tirie, On the
Giner hand, diffoulties are mean to
overcome, and the dazzli Spect, of
kidnapping Catihew”snd teimeming s
hair_and eyebrows in the manner of
the Dictator himself s t0o alluring to
pui aside. Whether Carthew
Seserved ths frésn Vilingion was open
fo discussion, but undoubtediy
been even more beastly than usual to
{he fags since the Dictator bad come
into pow
Mgy Siver, for one, soon made up his

mi;
“I'm with sou Lovell,” he announced,
breaking the
oo, fald Grant instantly.
ot e T satd sylveetcx.
“4And me,” said Si
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“Anybody want to kack outd” asked

oyell minor eoolly

Apparently nobody

“Then all we've got % do 1s auscuss

plans for getting hold of Carthew,”
said Lovell minor.
“Theyll take a bit 0[

you ask me,” said We;
“If youte going o start croaking,

Wegg—

me, old chap. Go ahcad and

mnke L suggemm %

e faps were speaking, L\)‘olhar
scud " obiede 1o intly on Tul
Muffin's ears. Seatd 1n ' th
comer of the Cloisters, could see along

vo o the quad, though
the Iau~, oSt thg piars, o ROL

It was a footstep from the quad

which attracied Muffin's attention. - It
was a it an b
it was
possession of stolen wl
ed Muffin sufficiently alert to notice

tiseussing, if

, Mufta glanced along the
ailte just in'time to see Mark Carthew
of fhe Sixth slip bebind o pilar.
o had not scen Muffin, hidden
o the diep . Bhaow. he had
eudenuy whispers

gs, and v.ns Chvestigating in his usual
i
Unboknown to them, Lovell_minar
and his chums were discussing how to
deal with Carthew with the bully of
e Sixth only a few feet away irom

em.

“In the first place, we've got to get
hold of C thcW," began Lovell minor,
rather thoughtfu

“You've said um already,” grinned

he had | Wegg.

“We shall have to think.”
“You mean yoi'll think.
You're the giddy Dictator,” answered
Wegg.
“As Dictator, you can trust

to
take care of the thinking,” replied
eddy Lovell calmly. “We' eed to

THit attamoon during classes, and wol
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meet agata here directly after clame
That all

s Diotator nas commanded,” said
Weag in aved tones, and ther

was

A moment later Tubby Muffin heard
the fags dispersg leaing the Clolsiers
without secing Carthe

My i o mouse, watshed
while Carthew emerged from hiding,
and stood gazing after the fags
burning eyes and twitching hang
o asan of his oWt b dhd mok ollow
them. Perhaps, knowing when the
ould meet again, ie preferred t0 catch
them red-handes Had never e
pect Ve misor. of being e
Bictator, but here was proof postive.
‘The thought of getting his hands on

Dictator_at last made Carthew

bbc folly of makil
set off towards
after a few moments, leaving Tubby

Muffin bling with excitement.

As soon as the mast was clear, M‘ufﬁn
sped into tl himself, us
back sLaus w ﬂ\’old meeting Ci\rthew
He fairly raced to the end study, catch-
ing the Fistical F‘our Just preparing for
class.

“Simmy!

10 was Sbvious ot Muthn Bad some-
thing really extra special to impart.

“Come _inside End shut the door!”
smpped Lovell

What's “xong, Old fat man?”
Jimmy Silve nly.

asked

— and _Carthew!”
completely  forgetful

of tarts still grasped in
e rat D had been purloined {rom
this ety study, takle anly. an. hous

hats that  about my minor?”
demanded Lovell, his eyes fixed on
Tubby Muffin's face.

gacped

thinking about, tarts,
They were thinking that Carthew had
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got a clue at last to the Identity of the
Dictator, an incorrect one, but a clue
that might lead to serious trouble for
Teddy Lovell and his chums,
“The silly young idiot!” gasped
Lovell major. “Why can't he kieep out
of trouble?

oLike is mejor, perhaps,” cuggested

‘Look here, Raby—'
“Cut_out the ragging,” snappe
“We've got to act, and

“But what can we do?” asked Lovell
blankly,

“ Afer classes this afternoon Carthew
UL catels your minar and the e 1o

“Not if we warn them,” said Lovell
excitedly.

thew will always

, Car
e, your minor s the Diciator, and

he'll never rest unt has managed
o Tasen & en o Bim. T got a better

Carthew catch them, and
take them to their Form-master.”

*Wha-a-at?”

“Meanwhile, we shall ammange some
evidence which will _convince even
Carthew,” said Jimmy Silver coolly.

“Look here, what are you thinking cf
doing?” demande

'l see.” answered Uncle James
imperturbably, *just as soon as
are

oHAPTER 15,
Not the Distator!
“ ] SAY, shoudn't we be safer
disguised?
vell minor of the Third
looked at Wegg as they crossed the
ued  immediately after  affernosn
class

CThats a good Idea. You do have a

a while, young

Wegg.”

“If fsn't mine” said Wegg. “Any
more than starting the whole thing is
soum, But we_shall hav

ised. T Know Tm jon well hot hand-
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ling Crthew or Knowles without a
least.

mask, at
“We can get some old sheets fro
the house dame, and dye them,” said

Lovell.

SECRET SOCIETY!

golng into Bohun's study just ss we
came out
" hahly soother _ complaint
answered Lovell.

g b
Stand Garthew's bullying indefiniteiy?”

“The house dame will wonder what | o1~ full-throated 3

i S T T R S0 | o came i st

ere, if youre going to put Kn,ng T e on Lovell. “iwers

d@iffculics in the way, we shall never bt A Lo

get s sald Lovel irritably. | .ot Corthew? Whewl® =~

the plam, The other fellows |.pyiust, sty grinned Lovell minor.

ot e e yThe Fascists painted Carthew, but

e only an amateur effort. T've

e d’;‘é,ﬂ‘g 254 Wegk: had reactied always wanted to go in for the higher

= golng to m: start_ by

Ioisats later and Algy Slive: g Painting Cariban propedly: L it

lowed. ere was quite o crowd
among the old pilars, lusterig around
Teddy Lovell, who mounted a fallen

stone to address them.
“I say, Cart arthew's properly scared by
the Dxct,s.wr" poald Stacey eagerly.
JPne urth were ragging in
T Came o ang Oarthew just
Vaiked by them and took 1o notice.
“Ha, ha,
“Wait tm we've finished with him,
and he'll be just as scared of the
Third!” said Lovell minor sternly.
“Hear, hear! Hurrah!”
“And don't make so much row!
den't want the beaks here,”
“My hat, no!”
“The Brotherhood has assembled to
ays and means of

we

T, 10
an atientive audlence, I have decided

{suggested that,” interrupted Wesg.

St up, Wegg, Every fellow will b | e
expected o make his own disguise,”
sald Lovell, “¥ou can casily make

nsks, and we needut Bave any robes.”
oI say, its golng to be Jolly risky.”
eaid | n
felow who feels funky had
Detter btk out Row sid Lovels coolly.

“I suppose Carthew doesn't suspect
already? asked Hamiev.. *1 saw him

i Ing to waste my new pnlnbbax on him

THa, .
TR good cause, if It means 0 it

ce for us. The beast has given
every Teliow i the Third lines® thia
term, most of us more than once—""
+Not qulte every reuow," interjected

i talking 1 round
said Lovell majestically.

s mi iyl
doesn’t know it.
paint Carthew—the only thing left
to decide

of him.”

numbers,”

e how we're going o get hold

qaig e can't tackle him in his gtudy.
egg serlously. "' We want him in
a )ﬂau 1
e nat was S thatr asked Stacey sud-
lenly.
“A mat!” answered Lovell
n are getiing nervous already-
“I thought I heard someuungu’ said
Pipkin.

1 you

" Lovell surveyed his followers,
his face filled with enthusiasm,
ag { when e says We've got 1o
get Carthets on s gwn
oughtn't t&
¢ he sneaks off with Knowles for &
Guiet smoke someiimes—
as a faint sound, almost like
supy!e&ed snarl, which Lovell minor
heeded n is excitement,
nce. get. Carthew here along, end
e cun do what we like with him.t
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“The beast!” said Hamle

\“Beast is right!” agrecd “Rigy siver.
“I had a cut across the palm just for
Jooking at i seoterday.

“You shouldn't put your tongue out
uhen you look gt o prefect, young
Silver, retorted Tovell minor, " Nev

ve-onty had Carthew here
ok

Lovell minor broke off abruptly.

He stood, staring over the hen
his {ognwcrs, s though fascinated by

ha

had a rcd suddenly

rom bORRG the PN e S oF

Mr. Prank Bolun, ml\ster of the Third,

snd Mark Carth

o fags turned s Mr. Bohun_and

Carthen, Satbed mto s e s
W sﬂem hat could be felt.

‘arthew, broke it

bling fingér at Lovell m

Joung scoundrolor—
matier to. me,

pointing o trem-

Carthe Bohun,
obriously « much

ad Tovell minor with &
grlm glance, Mr. Bohun was a mild

by the

sing  dealing  with
Bohun had di sdnmcd fo
remain in concealment and hear

by the other rags as the Dicf mor.
rveyed mino

almost in wrrow, hile CTtiews e

simply b him.

"} 4 sorry, Lovell, to ind a boy In
2y ot orsining ek g0k UL
ous designs against a prefect,” said Mr.
Bobun at ast. 1 am horrified to think
Deen responsible for the
tmuble which the Dictator has caused

not believe it yet, but I bave the
Eridones of my ears and also Carthew's

rpei
But here was Lovell minor | Cart
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word. 1t this s proved, it may mexn
expulsmn for you, Lovell minor

vell minor said noth
cnlly nothing e could say.
spok

ing. “There was
But Wegg

*Lovell isnt the Dictator, sir.”

thought it would be & to
mitate the Pascists and pull Carthen's

ot | leg_thatis all

crtnmlv a_more pleasant
explanatmn," sal . Bohun slowly.
“I tell you he's Lhe Dictator, right
enough! " narled Carthew.
Eonun rcgnrdcd Lovell minor

direct

e 'you the Dictator, Lovell?

Lovell minor gulped. 1t went agatnst
nate nature to profess

innocence, out, atter alh he was mot
th

n't you sce the young raseal's

Mns, Sir?? hooted Gurthew Turiousiy

tan ses nothing of the klnd,"
responded Mr. Bohun tartly.
certainly found Lovell o hcndstrong oy,
but neyer a liar. However, this Is &
matter for the Head t© St You boys
il follow me ouse, ~ Come,

Shediently the fags followed_at the
heels of Mr. Bohun and Mark Carthew.

at

{hing only was uppermost i Carthew's

mind—vengeance—and he did not stop
to think calmly.

s the litde procession, entered the
House, Bulkeley, the captain of the
Sixth, met them. Bulkeloy was looking
startled, and he seemed rélieved 10 s

Bolun.

“ar, Bohun, have you seen the Third
Form x
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“I have seen the Third For
quite a number of times, By
answered Mr. Bohun.

“I mean recently,
Bulkeley.

“Not

room
keley,”

sir,”  gasped

Tasses.
occurred  there?”
master, in surprise.
ther a lot has occurred, sir,”
answered Buliceley.” I think you ought
10 see it
“At the moment T am taking these
boys to the Head” said Mr.
Carthew imagine m B "t
JFsecist band, ‘aad Lovell minar. the
Bulkelcy stared, and almost burst out

es. Has anything
asked the Form:

"In Tt case, sir, T really think you
ougm to see the Form-room first!”” he

asped.
°Mr. Bobun hesltated, and_then xg

the way without a to the Thir
Form room. As he opened the door,
Lovall minor a rest cmmed

o gaze in and solve the
TWhat gy behcla e o
asps and cxclamations of surprise and

wrat]

¢ Form-room certainly presented a
remark;\ble appearance. It looked as if
cyclone had struck it, followed by an

p

had been
ned, and property of all kinds was
Shrewn_zoun very _conceivable
e, oo Sests. were up-caded, a04
books littered the floor. After the first
shock it was apparent that no actual
damage had been done, but a “rag ” of
20 ondinary dimensions had cbriomly
taken And it was obyiously
d'rnctcd against the Form as & Whole.
lazge placard over the Greplace
arew 'ME. Bonuns agention. T b
in big block capitals:

“TAKE WARNING!
WILL TOLERATE NO IMITATORS!”

Mr. n read and reread that
notice, and the corners of his mouth

a
THE DICTATOR | _ Lati
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relieved to find this Indisputable proof
that hi not the original
had needed further
the fags
ould have supplied i, Those remarks
Wore 1ot felgned. As for Lovell minor,
he stood crimson-faced under the ex-
pressive glances of his Form-fellows
Evidently it did not pay to mitate th
Fasclst band and fo take the name o
Dictator in vain!
Even Carthew was convinced.
He ayoided Mr. Bouns gaze
think Lovell minor and the
\‘cst e, probably going to join the
clst band, sir—" he

foticed a number of my. boys engaged
in writing lines for you, Carthew. You®
will please remember that I am umr
Form-master, and unless they afe
aehberate\y insubordinate
0id giving too ith
“Yew, slr,” said Carthew, swallowing

g
H
g
3,

"x‘ne; will certainly be punished,”

said Mr. Bohun, eyeing his flock.
They were_with 2 stif caning, whicl)

Carthew stayed to

Lttle satisfaction Yo Garthan mow

t the Dictator was still

o hrge, iy likely to act now at any

moment.

g

A tall, Ilooking gentle-
man deLthﬂ himself from a stile and
strolled elegantly towards him swinging

‘malacea cane.
trey did not appear mﬂkcd at the
lalt of Captain Putier, He had,

e RArEying. pist. gho. stls
hcpi-\g that the captain would not spot

im.

was possible that he was

Captain Punter was smiling genially,
N .
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evidently pleased at that chance meet-

ng after classes. Latirey was wishing

that he had stayed within gaces.  But
o for wishing now,

the cad of the Fourth endcavuumd to

Jout” ejacue
‘affecting surprise

1 might catch sight of you,”
sesporded the caplain, suinging s
cane and cyeing the junior_keenly.
i You saw mc resulL of the Barlovn
Rage, 15

Bit youwve cleaned me_ out
aiready,” said Lattrey bluntly. Yowll
haye 10 wait, tha’s all;

. Caplain Punter smiled. It was not a
nice smile
ince coming to the Rookwood district
had found ihe
in_the_school

juniors -had Jatien iato iz ncl, an

sharper. Lattrey figured now
among that unhappy number,

ut there was quice 3, friendly note in
the sharper’s voice as e answered :
“Don't let it worry dear boy

We all find ourselves in ‘a corner now
and then, what!
Lattrey *\"m‘cL
e was 1ot g simple as the
majrity of he goats ” of Rook-
rost, and By Bad ‘sedup Caplain
Punter for what he was wort nly
ihe prospect of a “dead cert” had
tempted the Fourth-Former to bet; and
he could gt affect fo understand the | —

captain’s friendly overtures a
moment. give away.

“T1 pay you as soon as I can” he
answered after o pause. “Three

pounds, isu't i
;- When will you hae three pounds?”
asked the captain ;

Lattrey bit bis lp. e knew better
than anybody that he was not lkely to
have that, sum for weel st.

“Now you to listen,”
nnued the captain quietly. * You

e three pounds, and you can't pay. I
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lon't want to make a fuss, but your
headmester would sit up and ‘take
notice if I went and saw him—"
Don't!” ejaculated Lattrey.
pay somehoy-
isten!" snapped Coptain Punter

e

io¥ou can't pay. But I may ng

o Torget the débi—in i e
St

“For-forget it!” gasped Lattrey
dazedly.

“Infact, Tl wash it right out,”
offered captain  generously,
“Always agreed that you do what I
suggest.”

“And what's that?”

s eyes were gleaming. He was

1ot an overscrpIous youth at_besf,

and the prospect of escaping frem this
rascal’s cmcvm was alluring.

ou know thal bad

some dmmgs Tk S50 Mo Eoren

zow,” assented Lattrey, grinning.
P e e A

U\ough 738 Teobaily ey ihe facts
Lovell thrashed me
mny e oy evaated o e
d the rest helped to give me

Tlooked

crowing—what?  Well,

Gaptain Punter lsn'; the man fo take

uch treatment lying srranged
wnh rerrag ki
Where T was waiting Witk some riends

T e
Lattrey.
and gave

ard_abou that, too!” grinned
“Dalton and Eulkeley butted
you men a

an

thundering licking, aidn't They?”
“Somebody gave

answered _the

s

me a prize jaw,”
with an” evil
ve been

on

and Ive Bandlings

ccount of those four fellows.

the man to forget or forgive, Theyre
| going to rue it—you understand?”

“Fasy enough (o catch them alone
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od v them, I suppose?” queried

S ” responded the captain,
shaking his head. “And the matter's
gone beyond tha oing to m
those 'soung hounds pay dearly, Tand
you're going to i
an Here, T aay—" bcgsn Lattrey in
“Eiiner that, or T go to  Jour head-
master with an interesting
*0h, what—what do you wam me to
do?'” gasped Lattrey.
“Nothing that need = slarm you
Carthew owes me some money. I gai
him a fortnight to pay. The fortmght s
up, and he hasn't paid. T want you to
to for me and ask for the
money—tiwenty poun
“Oh, Tl do that fast enough,” said
LBLrey‘ Fellered,

mingte. That's only the

nied the captain

B hortt, be ahic 1o pay, though 1f b
can TN of “the Gash. But ho
yout. And then we pub our scheme
into  operatic amuse
Comnew ST eoila ml nim.  If e can

he gets clear. If not, he plays
leading part in my scheme to get Lovell
riends expeiled from Rook-

. Th

@ when Garthew Is THkely 0 be out of
gates at the same time that those four
fellows are out, 100.”

“What do you mean?” asked Lattrey
with deep uneasiness.

“Simply this: Carthew Is g
be knocked over the head;
serious, but enough to stun’him.
S hever know that 1aid 1o and there
will be an inquiry at the school. That's
where you come In, Lattrey.

oing to
nomug

1
1 | S¥ouil nave noLhmg risky

SECRET SOCIETY!

“Look nm this is villainy!” ejacu:
lated Latt
“You kno

ow the slternative, s al

price.  And when the
questioned I want_incriminating evi-

ence discovered among the belongings
of Lovell and tho others—suflcient. to

em expelled from the school,
Branded as danverous young hooligans
its  mad  and—and
Tol;

“You will be responsible for landing
them with the evidence,” went on the
captain_grimly. tick T use—

with blood on Yi—thats one thing.

it in their study. It be casy
g o
Tuates all yowre lkaly 1o werry sbout
if I know you, Latire

Mark aney licked !!Is dry lips.

scal as he was, he shrank from the
schemo which the caplaln had outlined.
r, of course, was inflame
cm loss Of a debt and (o thrashings,
venomous nature was stirred to
s depthis, - Getting four innocent
juniors cxpelled did not seem very
terrible to him, but o Lattrey the
matter appeared in a different light.
er | Certainly ‘the scheme was workable,
And there was a debi of three pounds
| hanging over Lattrey's hea

eheres o need {0 go et afraid1”
piain contemptousy.

to do, as I
said. o t0o squeamish o

Some in with ‘me, think of what D,
Chisholm will gay ‘about your litle bet
on,

L suppo<c Carthew couldn't

gramble; - muttered Lattrey hesita:
Engly. “HoN got oft {wenty pounds,
But fonvicting Siiver and the Tttt

ither that or else convicting
youmselt” remarked Coplaln Puater.
g ere, my mind 15 made up.

along 16 the school’ now. BhA_'ses
Carthew. You can get back and let me
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know the result before the gates close.
Then we'll make final arrangements.”
“But look here—I cant—" pro-
tested Lattrey.
walk up to the sehool with
Tou aaaerea e captain cooly.
Lattrey gasped. He shrank from the
yillainy of Captain Puntor's suggestion;

no doubt that if the
cnptam made known all his dealings
im and the visits after lights-out
e Bird-in-Hand he would bave o
Teave Rookwood.

He gave Punter a hunted look.
“I—T1 go and see Carthew, He may
be able to pay-"
Get along, then!” agreed
caplain. “ABQ don't forges o drop
back and let me know whats to

s e other hand He was
apped; was expulsion for the
Fisl:rc:l Four or for himself. And

happen.”
“All Tight.”
Mark Latcrey's thoughis as ho turned
towards Rookwood were not
o o chaae, of canieting
emotions—fear of Punter, and shrink-
Ing from the, task mposed upon
chicf among them.
Bitterly How did Lattrey rogret that
little gamble which had landed him in
the tascal's pover. But there was no
bifnking the fact that Bunter could st
will get Lattrey expelied—and that
would not hesitate

Tubby Mufin, the fat and fatuous, ex-
tending fingers and thumb from the tip

Ris mose smwards Carthiow ‘made
Lattrey jum;

Carthew made a stride after Mufin,
and a yell floated to Lattrey’s ears.
Keep off, you rotter!
the Dictator on youi”

Carthew paused with his hend raised
o cufl the fat junior. -Then he tumed
nd hastened into the House. Lattrey,
Viewing 1t all from a distance, gasped.
It was uffin—with  the
Ureat of the Dicjator to badk him up.

e | all descriptions. He saw

thy
T set.
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Who the Dictator was Lattrey did not
know. If it was not Jimmy Siiver—and
that had been demonstrated for the
beneiit of Knowles and, Catesby and
Frampton—he could 1ot g
there was no doubt thet Carihew was
taking the lesson to heart.

Lalirey followed the prefect into the
House and up the staircase 1o the Sixth
Form corrido

ed his study, . and
Latirey followed close behind hita. The
prefect, glanced round irritably.
“Hallo!  What you want, you
cheeky fag?”

Carthew was usually on quite good
terms with Lattrey—they were birds of
a feather. But in his present b
mood Caithew was fed-up 1 vum fags of

shadow of
e Dictator in every Fourth Fomm Ta6e,
and the strain e(  kéeping his temper In

hand was telling on his nerves.
“Tve just seen. Punter——* began
Lattrey.
nter ! ed_Carthey.

Punt arle
He had forgotien the sportive captain
completely. ~ The recollection of his
debt startled him.
strode across to his desk and
threw his cap inside. Then he started.
“Good gad! What—"
He drew out of the desk a card—a
large unite "card_boaring  an  in-
soription, s Tie read that incription
Carthew's face grew
T big red Tetfers xan the foliowing

“HANDS OFF THE FOURTH!
DICTATOR.”

THE

Carthew whirled round, beside him-
ge. s glane most burnt

"Bia %00 ot this paret”
it what

You G 1 fan see it in

Cnough to annoy any senior. To
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Carthew it was me last straw, and
somcu:m« had

“You 1 saw you in the
cormidar etor T et the study 1"

“I came with some lines for
Bulkeley " elaculated Lattrey, alarmed
rrific expression  on  the
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“A likely yarn!" sneered Carthew

contemptuously. saw you inthe
assage—that's enough! S0 you're one
of these ts, Lattrey! Hold out
your hand!”

“I'm not, T tell you!” shouted Lattrey
furious|

T el bt en bour aeot
snapped Carthew. “I s

T easy 107 0 fag to got into the N
idor without being spoted!
Hold out Jour hand, T tell y
h T dhntesoscapin
Dnr\hcw vm;ue a leap.
ke besids Tumselt at that
moment,

The shadow of the Dictator, and the
gllort of keeping bis bands off e funtor
he suspected, h: heavily on Car-

e i how ha_ad Ms!rsmed
Muffin &

he did nof

r a the
Dictator was more than he could stand.
His grasp closed on Lattrey, and the
asnplant rose and fell on the hapless
Junior's shou e dust rose in
ERAHY ey's yells

clou filled the
corridor.
“Whoooop!  Yoooop! You roiter!

OW-WOW-WOW-WOW ! »

A of doors open-
ing along the corrklnr. Other seniors
were beginning to wonder what was
otrumng in Carthew’s study. There

s a knock at the door, and Carthew

pause
He jorked open the door and beheld

the surprised features of Bulkeley. The
pext moment v had whirled
trey —throt the m-n:ng. “and

Lat
Bulkeley sklppcd out of the way only
Jus\ 1

SECRET SOCIETY !

The door closed In Bulkeley's face,
and Latirey sprawled,” gasping
groaning, at his fee!

Witk the tud Carthew threw him-
n easy-chair to grapple with
problem of Punter—recurting now
that his fortright's grace had elapsed.

oHAPTER 1.
Dirty Workl

OLD on a minute, you fel-

said

C 'L <top, Lattrey!" sa
Arthur Edward Loy
“Hop out of the V\R}"" added Raby.
ark ancy's eyes gleamed ats the
I'IS‘XCIJ Fous
as she day atter his e
wil)l Clw!nin Punter, and L:mrey h;\d
thought out his position.

Carthew, qui*e unintentionally, had
helped to harden the resolve to which
the cad was forced. A little Teﬂecuon
h?dnf‘;é“mced Lattrey that his

sion. Smarting still, both in
mind, from Carthew's licking, Latir
sunk his les.  He accosted the

force him ini his scheme of Tevenge,
but there was at least a chan

‘The Pistical Four were In 3
They did not suspect that unless they
footed Laitrey’s gambling debt they
were to be the victims of a dastardly

Pk
1 say—"" began Lattrey, grasp-
ing Sy Blers A,
Uy

2 hurey.

to his reputation now.
Souta ‘b hejp. noheing mow- worrlos
Laltrey looked.
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“Get, it over quick, if you've anything
to say pausing.  Anything &
chap

can
“I'm in a hole—the very dickens of a
hole"' muttered Lattrey, lowering his

e,

3

“Leave Pt to us, Latirey!” sald
Jimmy Silver, in;
“Lock ere—r® began Latirey, n
sudden alarm,
w! If Punter's still In the
Jand of the living ater we've done vith

ke up the giddy worst!” k
cjsculated Jimmy impatiently, “I sup- ﬁu",:a}fd“,‘;ms o a“;;""‘(}“ withia &
pose, if you want something, you can n, Jimmy
say 07"

4 i Y tne mum Four disappearcd to-

l‘m lﬂ debt,” said Lattrey. AT s the & u: “Slligr!lﬂﬂbv B‘lLE c'll'hll'ﬂ

4 was little doubt that at least,

mg. m““,"fep dss‘\‘l Arthur Edward | (o med the opportunity of “hand:

. g S ciled!” muttered |\ ” Punter again for his dealing with
Te 1l of the Third.

Tathu T ana s maan three poteds
£ad i T dont pay this altermoon ne'l
come up to give me away! Lend m

‘Siver, and 17 pay sou
back somehow—honest Injun!”

Jimmy Silver whistled.
r..-meyﬁ appeal was pn.mmg encuxh

v

pa;
futter " in feor and appreher e
would have helped him
quickly enough: but th was
a sum beyond most .hmlor Duckcu.
“How much have we got, you chaps?”
asked Jimmy Silver.
fiyaiizers faco brightened
1" announced Lovell calmly.
“l(y sou went into picnic supplies!
“#¥hat sbout you, Raby?”

e e raise it.” sald_ Newcome.
“Who's the man?” asked Lovell, with

a sudden
* Cap! ter. You fellows know
bim," said Latirey, icking his
“My hat! That rotter again!” ejacu-
lated Jimmy Silver.

Bdward Lovelty

wnl
him to clear out of

what? ed
the distri t—
“And he hasn't gone
“He will after this Bose 1 nid Lovell

*Come on, you chaj
wm sive us an appetite for ‘the pxmxc K
“Rather!”

uu:gmy stared after them with mixed
feel

e three pounds were not forth-
saing, and Oaptoin Puter appeated

enmity.
no he!u for it; tr‘:;;npcm 's schieme had

l rey T cool and calm when B
turned back into
actions during the naxt hour or e
pended his_future vood; he
Zod ot aftond 1o make mtake.
‘His first journey was to the dormitory.
Xt as nio secret In the Fourth that
00ds bes of the Fasclsts
e Dillow-cases sheets respect-
tively, snd Tattrey Intended to. make
zood of his knowledge now.

e ook 8 couple of sheets and two
pilowcases. frons the big cuphoard at
nd of the dormitory, and hastened

st

in the plliow-cases, and biack
from an odd scrap of material, occupied

11 | him only a few

oThen Lrttrey et the study he
ed a smail bag containing the
Shcels and pllow-cascs. Th the Corridor
and in the Hull fortune was with him,
for he met no lows were cither
on ooterael, or Dicalcking, Hks
e Fietical Four. " The tad passed un.
noticed  across quad, -and
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reached the gates, when a voice hailed

im :
“Hallo, Lattrey! Whither away?”
Lattrey glanced round, his face white.

s Mornington who had called.

Morny was lounging, as he often was

on a half-holiday.

“I'm going out!” observed Lattrey
short)

“S0 I observe, dear old bean
for g company,

Ervoll my statnch pal an guidi' ha

is busy chasin® n mn o th ket feld.

I sneake n he wasn't lookin’,

you
" Sorty, T'm not loking for company,”
answered Laitrey, nodding.

He strode out of gates, and did not
glance back until he had gone several
hundred yards along the lane.

When he did, he noted with rellef
that Mornington was not following.

Sare

It a
stile at which he
Captain Punter, and Lattrey was eatls.
He dropper g on the farther side
of the stile and sat waitin
‘After o few rainutes a well-known figure
loomed up, and Lattrey slipped down
from his perch.

As the figure approached, he stared.

1t was the same figure, but there was
a differe

capmn Punm- was lurching; and he
had As he came closer,
Lattrey couid see that s clothes wers

rent justy, and that
Torenmed from % broken collar. His
spats were dragging in the di he
walkcd, nd of his hat here wae

handkcrchk(. stained a mson.
applied 1t continually to his aquiline
nose,

“By gad!” murmured Lattrey.

He did not 166 o be told what had
Thappene
Captain Funter had fallen foul of
immy Silver & Co—as Lattrey ha
half expected he would. - And, judging
by appearances, the Fistical Four had

a

o | want someb:

SECRET SOCIETY!

driven home their arguments with even
greater force than bef

arper caught sight of Latirey
and lurched towards him. He collapsed
on the stile, gasping and swearing be-
neath his breath.

“Great—great Scott! What's hap-
pened?” asked the junior, though he
knew well enough.

“Those—those young rascals—hounds
—"" Captain
string of objurgation that shocked Lat-
trey's o hardened &5 they were.

“I 50, the brakes on a bit!" he
urged, aftdr a minute oF wo. " “You fg}
Inwith Sitver & Co.2"

“TI—T1—TT not rest until T've gobs
them chuclied out, of Rookwood on (helr
necks—chucked out and _bran
hooligans! " snarled the captain, ail the
venom of his nature arouse

“Go_easy!” advised Lattrey coolly.
{Tr dons my part of tie Job—its time
for you to do

Eaa” Fowve got the tobes you
mentioned?”

“Yes. And Lovell's stick—"

ittt Aot Carthew?”

“we

o stroll some time before locking up—

. 35 vou kiow, Silver and tie rest
Wl be ot of gates for hours yel.

You should have made certain that
Carthew will come out, you young
fool!”

Too folly risky 1" efaculated Lattrey.
“When he’s fou
ody 10 3
him out of gates.

t. He's on his ear, the rotien cad, as T
told you!”

Captain Puster smiled, n spite of his
injuri

'And he was severely infur

Both his eyes were dark o awollen,
and were certain to be & ich black on
the morrow. His as
Swollen, 150, and he had contimually &
dab at it with his handkerchief. His

Punter broke into a
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Slothes were Zent in several places, and
covered in mud st

e hands of the
venom had increased
that were possible. A
captain little suspected that it was
due to Lattrey that he i captured
agging.

@ to the account of the

rour, b

their rewas
Ca nmr. ancx could engineer it.
ay there's a chance of sceing
Cartiow 2t any minute?” he asked, be-
ginning to recover his breath a little.

ed.

We can crouch bs_hmd the nedge

gut. T shall Jolly wel swear that I
didn‘t think you

o1 suant hurt the, Lellow, gou fool
hissed the captain. your rig
and Keep your motith shut 1"

the thelter of the thick hedse,

Lattrey.and the captain draped 1}
selves in_the robes an d mask

95

Fascist Band of Rool
ight of day l.h:y Were suflctent

e m»nu me.
more anc imore “ervy -
Captain Punter

m o o o holes
of the minu ms
“O‘hanr:y hat! I'm fed-up with

growled Tatiicy, after perha

growled Latircy, perhaps a
e et!’

peered hopefully th

attre; grunted. sed into
ilence; Tt yas the captain who start
him with a hiss of exultation. =

couple

thy
this!”

65
Lattrty Siffened, Now that the time
had come, he found his mbl
He 1aid a hand on mc ‘Captain's armn,
his face white with fea

ing.

Cppiain Punter was as cool 85 oo
and his face set and g

asp closed more ghuy on e sk

Fovalrs stickein his Jus

was appronching along the lane—Mark
Carthew of the Sixth

Slon Srembiing, o foctts bissed
Captaih Punter. Youve o
show ynuzsur, Tl do the rest
can't!” gasped Lattrey,
re;\hslng fhe dastardly natare of the plot
Dow that he was face to face vith i

s | accomp! nsnm nt. ‘u

“A ou'rz expelieat”
snapped th cnpmn s eyes fxed on
the encoming figure in the lane.

Cnnhcw came on-—til e was abreast
of the ambush.

“Tho thought of Captain _Punter's
ety pounds, still unpaid, was eceupy-
10 the brefect’s mind. He did ot hiak
(hEt e captesn wag iying i
for

% Now!”

Carthew spun round.

He had litile more than a glimpse of

£ two oncoming figures—white-robed,
Rooded, and black-masked fiures, How
many more there might be, he did not
et
“You little villains—"
had no time for more.

grun trey. almost swaying, stared
c B Wl Tar whitien o BiS fae
e captain dropped on his knes, and

| it Tnsian the seruors Jac He rose,
with a smile of snus{acmm
“Quickly!  Give me card!”

Dumbly. Lattrey b handed him a section
of white cardboard.
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The captain bent over ‘the still form
in the lene and affixed the card to Car-
thew's chest.,

“Then Tie grasped the prefects eollez
and dragged him to the side

"o Wil bo out of the way of trafle
there" said Punter coolly. “ Now clear—
and if you breathe a word, you know
What vl happen!”

Captain’ Bunter hastlly doffed the

Gevions route, " Ho did not want to be
in the lane just then.
frey, with &) of horror at
Carth ind the hedge and
turned h(s Lremh\m" Tootsteps towar
Rookvo

CHAPTER
Under Sueps
I_:vx\usmzu7 puck‘ngv Jlmmy,

immy Silver glared.
Raby grinned, and Newcome chuciled.
“Three juniors were busy packing away
the crocks after a_pleasant picnic in
mbe Woods, and they were making
all haste. Call-over was not far distant,
snd unless the Fistical Four wanted
lines” for missing it, it behoved them
to. hun'y
In those circumstances it was just like
Axt.hul‘ Edward Lovell w esk if they had
Snished himsclf was
Jounging a 1 fall ngt n n the grass,
l)wker sclf1” retorted Jimmy.
ol £}
“ltx busted all right! agrecd Lovell
leaves us only two cups to the
V\hale study. Clur
*“Perhaps you'd like to come and pack
up yourself, you funny idiot?” demanded
immy Silver, breathing deep.
at all, old man. It's time
‘Without a

you

you
‘hand;

y | ing would man:
keep clear of the disreputable sharper in
future. His chums gave him

SECRET SOCIETY!

Put :A bun m ltl . su"gested Rn\)yA
“Or a tock,” Ang
help h.slmd f cri

Xt was Lﬂ\'(.]ls turn (c g‘arc then.

ack o picnic

basket, Without my st
n rams interposed
lers

nts oMy & Guarler of
an hour to call-over?”

“Well, get a move on, then!” grunted

Lovell, “T've been vailing for the last
ten minutes for you asses!
“Shall we bamp him?" breathed

Raby.
“He warfts it—badly,” added Newcome:
“But_we dont Vant lines ‘saia
my Silver finally. “Put your bes§
feet forward, you erippies, 4nd o8
arguing
And “Uncle James” took ane handle
of the picnic basket, while Newcome
took the other.
As they strode Sioush 1me wood the
juniors, realiscd. that had cut it
er t0o fi, 10 be rytn-
ful.
ogress was nec essarily slower. ThBy
yere hardly out, of the wood and ini
ere Arthur Edward Love
gmnc d ot s

L over ot tia ‘Moment,” he an+

PV ess somebody says Ad.,um for
the lot of us, we're booked,” remarked

o,
Keep smiling. Like 2 turn at the
lmkct, Towelp? asked sy, Siiver
Wit tired o

VIR etave you hen you're fagged.
Don't be a slacker, you
Jun'uy Sitver hrexthed long and deep:
ad been an exceedingly pleasant
DIEHC I the WoOds, bt there as. hs I’
most human affairs, o fly in the oint~
n this occasion the fly was uns
5 he was

the

-
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benefit of the doubt. But certainiy ‘-n{ gad' 0 you've come back?"
| Tovelrwas a licie avward i after ton.

ted Morning
Did you tmnk we were stopping out
Jimmy Silver

P ritcal Four swing along the

" lane at thel pace and passed the
- stile LO\«'" y;l:mc:-d round, but somethin's happened.  You

the caplain e scen., anythin' about it, I sup-
“I tha Totter dodsn't clear out of

Bbis " aiioics atior what e gave. him tical Four a puzzled.

There was quite & crowa of tellows in

said Raby > Hall, and they were all looking at

“Ti e’ got any tenser” added Jimmy um four juniors who had fust come in—
silver. ooking ‘st them in a ‘Very peculiar

“T {hink T persuaded him that he'd b
Detter,” went on Lovell musingly.

[ Fou gave him ¢ prise neee and tw
Jovely black cyes, eed Newcome.
'wmt inore do vou ipact?
Al helped fo rag the life out
Jimmy_ Silver.

explan
¥ Saten n: Whats happened

orny:
Mu*m“glou Sppeated relieved at that.
You thing to do with it,

t him, i 1
Should " chck - worrying - about your |9 g
minor; old Ch.\p Punter wouldn't touch “Ahnut what?” demanded Lovell,

you'll have to see Dalton

him with o barge pole after two rag-| = AD
gings, eside o s had i lesof VA o o prove an gt 1t it
AT Lo ominded arngr| SE1E 30 ol Morinlen
+ Edward Lovell, coming out ot s reve Sy abnen 2 ,’,',‘c'f,f&:};’,u e
uddenly.  Who's that says I'm wor Uit P st Lo

¢ . " able wit:
‘.Wo“ arent yours ey
. Td better te
my mistok b

B caiting o somatningr 0 Ut be "l\luch better, T think.” ugrcm Loyl

* The Fistical Four relapsed into silence | “The: ough mystery over
atter that Lovell wais wortsines these| “Buttin’ (he matter in a el

But he was |said Mornina rthew

e was not found lyin stunned in the lane
was'no doubt either about that. |ley an’ Neville happen him
And his chums wisely gave Arthur
Edward his head. i

“They reached (e gates at last aulte | = T'm sorry for Capthery of cours
Tecuty miotes after the time for eall it

teserted,

Mack, tae porter, ealled from the
way of hls lodge.
Which I was told to send ye straight

" interrupt
Card as fomd pinned
Tt ran: * Hands off

-

oMy, Daiton m s stud. Master Silver.” | ihe_Fourth!—The Dictaior."
Al right, Jimany Shiver stared ot o 2dy of
Ve 21l 1 tne dnys grind,” remarked | th> Fourth.

Raby, as they entered the House. “By |~ His ehutis wore silent.

Jove, there seems to be some excitement | Thet information put & different com-
about something. Aboy, Morny! What's | plexion on the maiter. They had no
up?” idea who could have had reason to stun




o8 THE ROOKWOOD

Carthew. But the prescnce of that mes-
sage turned suspicion on to the Fourth
at once,

“My—my hat!” breathed Jimmy
Silver at last, Tt makes it look as if
one of the Fascists did it; but that's im-
possible, Morny!"

agree,” said Mornington quietly.
{00t the question. 15, what Wl \be Head

e were m\d t0 50 10 Dicky at once:

SECRET SOCIETY!
before—a Captain Punter. You re-
member him, T expect, We ragged him.
We didn't meet anybody else, sir.”
“Are you avare that Corthew has
baen brought in, stunned?
“Mornington told us, si
“It comes to this” said Mr. Dalton
quietly. Do not think for ol‘c " moment
fhat 1 suspect you-I do not. But Car-
thew did not g0 out till late 5 the after-
we have Kng

ut in Ral 'Better get along and [ Roon— Ve owles' word for that.
ﬁm\sh e Whole thing out. Jiemy. | Naturally. e ciery umlor s Feturned o
Silver nodded. the school l’ ‘the time the deed was

Y Gartnew hasit come round get, of | done is more or lecs under suspicion. In
Py e ciroumatanices. your being Jate far
¥Rot yet. When e dosg e may be call-over has attracted attention. And a
able to c!ear }uu c)\'.lp° That is, if he | card found on Cnrmew—thm\vlng SUYs-
R cion  on —organisation

own as the lsts. l Shﬂ“ noz ask

“ Comr: on!” snnpped Jimmy Silver.
.y was made for the-Fistical Four,

a0 they hastaned 1o Masters Gortidor.
~Why anyone should stun Carthew Was
a complete mystery to them, but it had
occurred. And the hscuu “were  mpll.

now anything
B et owid, b pemssrkaole
t—but I do not consider

ur assurance that ¥
whatever with any bearing
ent this

cated-gtiough th cer | s tirmoon. Hote Tnaes™
(hemscires that their identity had been | “*o i
e e, poar ey orson, yes,sirt” said Jimmy Silver at
ey ] ;E;Qd"*'”"“‘;,“f“;“’“ “Weve been in the woods all the
and Lovell, Raby and Newcome trooped time, sir, as Jimmy says!” agreed Raby:
in behind their e Lovell—Newcome.  You say the

Mz, Dalions Flance wes quite nex- hm'tm“y
P50 you have returned, Sives? Where | Vory g ood ssm sz, Dalton,

seen, my
in Cocoabe Woods, ir”

ood. iy are you late for

cull—avcﬂ"
“We

packing, sir.
rather late before

hat wo Wil pess over for the
present,” said the Form-mi

smashed a few cups and things
And Tm alraid we left T

ously. “I want you to sy 2
question carefuliy. Did you meet any-

you know while you were
out?”

“Not a soul, sir” answered Jimmy.
“Excepting—

“A Taseal whom we fell foul of once

“You
y g0 now, my trust that the
nnprn, o be discorered i due course,
mes to your

anything
Taust w0t Pesiiats to
is an_act of utter hooliganism—and.
Jou will 1ot be neaking, a5 gou call it:
Youhxv gto el mer”
o wore, sir, sald
.nmmy snver thovghttulys <
o
“That—that card, sir. I don't think

Jimmy Silver paused after that rather
bold speeceh. Mr. Dalton gave him
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very peculiar glance. But he did not
pussue the point.
hank you for the suggestion, Silver,
T will beac it n moind, That will be all.
The Form-master nodded, nnd the
Fistical Four left the stuay. Te-

They
paired to thedBnd Study with Moraing.
ton and Erroll, e matter

hich was occupying the minds of the
whole school. Who could have stunned
Carthew? And for wha reason’

or
card pointed fo the culprit being In

6

o iThe card polnts Lo it bowng somebody
Fourth,” smd Mom ing w n.

" And not & Fascist” d_Erroll.
“Somme 0how Who. wumzd ) put the
blame on our shoulders.”

That _takes us a little way,” said
Jimmy Silver coolly. “We agree that
it wasn't one of us, and that leaves only
a few chaps whom we haven't admitted
to the Fascist Band. Peele, Gower,

e | Lattrey, and their kidney.”

“We're narrowin’ the circle of suspl
¢ the school. But it was impossible £6 fix | clon,” remarke ngton.
suspicion on any mow in pa your choice, ger
¢ Vasn't one of the Faseists,” said | = Give D Justicocven Peelet”
Mornington inally, over supper in the | said Lovell P Shonna Peste rock
End Study. “Some out-and-out ced | Carthew over the head?”
< tsing our name-—that's plain, But who| «No reason that, we know of” ad-
o had o grudge against Carthew?” | mitted Morny. ~*Matter of fact, T be-

“Gwdness knows.”
The study door opened, and Conroy
", “looked in, with a n.
* " “you fellows B the hews?
“The culprit found?

¥ y hat !
'Rnﬁen isn't it2" asked Conroy.
Awlull” groaned Lovell. *Dash
Jve shall Tave to put our thinking-
0 1t was.”

v o

{ ﬁgum i 'a covl apd robe, With @ black
_-there may have been more.

gy gt

e Soml ebody pinched our clobber,” said

Lovell grimly. .
“But who?" asked Newcome,

CHAPTER 2.
A Crim Clust
JHa was slorios in o E0d swdy
I inmates were

s

harde turnit oges ia thels FAAG

all the possible delinguents.

4o, EJore, it pretly rotten to bave
uspect fellows in our own Form,”

RIS hougntratly,

allrhulldnvssmppcd ullthe | ¥

ieve they're on rather friendly terms.
How about Gower

“Hasn't got the nenve, for one thing,”
sald Lovell. *You know he always fol-
lows Peele's lead.”
“Wash out Gower, then. Lattrey? By

“What_are you gadding about?” de-
manded Lovell.

attrey!” Tepeated Mornington, &
shado of excitement crossin e.
with it, Morny. What do you
know nbou:l 6 chap?”

*No nothin' defnite,” answered
Mormngmn. rezmmm‘l his calm. _“But
we've got down to this: It's a Fourth
Form fhan weTe after-—an’ one of the
cads, at that, There aren’t many cads
in the Fourth, thank goodness. Lattrey's

nkely anybody—

kely than some. Ay Tve Just teamem
bercd somethin i
“What's that?”
Csr'.u!w ‘was hurt late in the after-
hen most of the fellows were
playin’ cricket, or “boatin’, or, at any
rate, well clear of he larie. Carthew
yas attacked only s fow hundred v
o Gates, only o few minites
Siomm b 1cht Senoior Studs
told you that much, I sup;

“Dicky sald that every fellow who
came in after thot was more or less
under suspicion,” said Jimmy Silver.
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<" agreed Mornington
ess, in my humble

Why?" demanded  Lovell

ent)

impati-

v from the scene
you were yourselves,” continued
Marningtan oo river—in

woods—in_the village—anywhere;
but. ot i the lane. 2 Bupaied gards
from the gates. An’ I can imagine eny

sneakln in the back way, too. What do
you thi;

15 cortamly
Erroll

probable,” admitted
“Now we come 10 the chap who was
seen leavin’ the school scon after cricket
practice began," vwm, on Morny caimly.
I dodged off the field-
e Jou thouaht sy epo wns of
)ﬂAl, you slacker!" remarked Erroll.

“Exactly, dear man. An’. havin’
nothin’ to do, T hung. around he gates
for quite a time. I can' far a3 to
say that nobody went out o e i

He wants

Muffin plaved a silly trick,
bump!

“A sllly trick?”

Yes, went up to Carthew
was standing near, and put his fingers

to his nose, Cartfiew made & jump at
him, but Mufin cleared off iike t
Wind, yéllin® somethin’ about tellin’ the
Dictator if he was touched. Then I saw
firoy come out, and  disappear
through the gates and—"
“When'

Quite cm But he seemed cxcited,
an’ he refused my charmin’ society on

his little stroll. Lattrey's ususlly keen
enough to pal up with ‘me, if I'd let
B orot mier ons. “Fhen he was

1 b hy was he takin’

e second.
sure of this—he didit come in again be-

SECRET SOCIETY!

fore Carthew arrived,
Nertlle carryin' him

at’s to more suspicious than us
cuiing Ao
“Isn't it? Yet when I (clmu\ Pu o
ley a; ville

with Bulkeley an®

Lattrey, lookin’ as_white
Funny how ke got in again witho
scein’ him. T'm nol an unob
chap, as o xule. 1 couldnt
ut_it's you'll a
"1 Joute ot mistaken, its quee
enougti” numu:eu Tovall thoughtraly.
‘ Well, Tve stated my reasons for sus-
e Lattzey before the st of ‘the
Form," said Mornington, shrugeing his
i rs o fiz
me, of coum Bt if its one of our
men, then Latirey's my cholce”
ha\'c been'n Shell fellow?!
suzgested Ra
Somy Silver shook his hea
" Not, very likely. - They don't breed
nerve of that kind in Ado Iphus Smyt
inning to (hink there may
amclhmg in what Morny

":r

”  annotince vell.
“Latirey' Just ihe 1A of worm (o db &
thing like "that—always suppesing he
had some pretiy strong reason.”

*“The kind Lattrey is cannct
be regarded as evidence,” reminded
Jimmy Silver, <A1 the same, it wont

0 any. Latrey one
questions in dorm tonight, wil 7

‘Dullying, but a plain answer de-
manded!” remarked
study door opohed,

o to admit
Bulkeley s, hea :
“Bed-time, ki

sl Get & move on

With the severest punishment; thit was’
agreed.  Ragging Carthew ' was

28

was another. And, wi
stopped till the delinquent was
the matter demanded immediate attens
oo

picions that Morningten had "
outined wake SommLIEALeA T the rest
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of the Fasclsts, but no move was m:
untll Bulkeley had turned out the thL
n_candies be be

et Teows rored out of hed.
Latirey sat up in his bed, looking

considerably alumed, s |1tue group
gathered around his
% the candie-ight his Caoa s whlbe:

m
And Lattrey dropped his head on his

pillow s

Sy S shrugeed tis shoulders,
and Mornington Jaug

“Nothin' doin'— mnt »
e cant breat tha Chap s if he

mun

ind if innocent he did not look the part. o, you crlzht om b'-a.n ; admitied
But fair | play was Jimmy Silver’s motto, Mom!nswm o We can't v
and, o far, there was nothing but mere | night, Lattrey!”
mxsaclnmorymspmon against Lattrey. | Mark an'ey did not reply.
. “Look here! What's this game?”| Mornington's suspicions had hit him
anapped Latiney, o8 bé was BUrounded, Rard—L:ad axoumed o Bost of foars In bis
It It & regsing, so keep cool® bosom. part to pl
: rod * e Bitver " Juicia d there was nothing for it now B

*RFure @ commitieo of inquiry into me
mystery of the attack on Carthew.”

“What? You—you don't suspect—"
Lattrey's tongue clove to the top
hls mouth, as fortunate that in
the Gandlzught N fens dd ot show

up go plainly as it mlght have done.
5 gates lock-

9-

ou, Silver
“*That's not an answer,” sald Jimmy

eoolly.
“Well, 1f you must know, I went to
the village ‘o’ tools the b
snapped
g at the Juniors,
And 1f you're not sstisfled, go and
ten Datton your rotten suspicions
94 [ Famne the 2t - xm ot 1o Beem

i3

e | in the

bitter end. It was
m Befors Tattrey siept properly, and
'y eyelids did not pass unnoticed

B en well Lattrey?” asked Morn-
Ington Keanly, a5 he Jeft the danmwry
o No. thache,”  snapped
Momhlzkcn nodded, and weat down

with
'AL tho bréakfast-table Lattrey's heavy
100ks were commented upon in whispers.

U | Already suspicion was fioating around
him—striving to drag him into her net,
as it seemed cad of the Fourth.

went In to classes that mq
with 2 haggard face, but endeavouring
to keep his nerve successfully. _Classes
r Lattrey.
his nervous and

harasse Form-master;
but 1t was diffc
He w upon to construe, and

- | boggted lmsemhly over a simple passage
rom
AMr. Dator's keen glance rested on
him, and there was more tha
muriur in '.ha Fourth,

“By gad, Lattrey's givin’ himselt
away!” breathed Mornington to Erroll,
next seat.

o Jeoes ke it agreed Erroll
have you prepared this
mv 3 amd M. Datton .

Wy

E

n grintly.

ot
T s neadache st night, sir.
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¢, been, awake nearly gl night with
that—and toothache as W

72

Mr. Dalton’s e\presmon softened.
Even a Hhoees 100 Tt oy was en
titled “to  consideration he were
unyel

Very well.

Does your tocth trouble
0y?”

“Oh, thank you, sir!”
Lattrey lett the Fosm-room, and the
lesson procee
"Tho tag was deeply thanktul for the
respite. 1t gave him time
e that he was gi
away; bub How to dlispoce 10 the terrible

ving himselt
fear’ nawed unceasingly at
mind he did not kno
{ottered wp to his study, with the
intention of staying there until he had
id convie-
himself away completely
ned into the Fourth Form cor-
ed dead. There were
voices—coming from
the studies! With a w
heart Lattrey slid into an alcova in the
wall and listened.
He recognised the full and fruity

next words startled Lattrey as it
cen a bombshell.
think that will do, Mr Greely. We
il o soket, e o
Unable to restrain hlmsclf Lattrey
peered round the corner of the wall and

glimpsed the Head and Mr. Greely Just
entering the End Stu

Lottrey's breath became  almost
inaudible.

‘There was relief—and a terrible sense
o gulli—in bis Bear; af that moment
d and the Fifth Form-master

Were scarching {he studies while stz
occupants were in classes, and the cad

SECRET SOCIETY!

aid ot need Lo be told for what they
were searching.

Ca been  stunned,  and
Lovaits atck had et seed, - Lativey
bad with his own hand concealed 1,
and he trembled at the thos
e longed to tear mnrc.: mey to
the Form. let
I But the
him as if

course,
ds of the two masters

Bypnotised.

There appears to be no sign In this

room, Mr. Greely s hardly Lo be ex-

&

peac}i ~Siver A bis Trende bty xc, .

aced,
“Xhat have you found, Mr. Greeiy?”
“Something of paramount import-
snce, dnt came. M, Gresly® Sy

"\tht—\\hzﬂ. is that?”
“ A'stic] Stk e bead coveted
with blnodsb'\m< It was behind this

“Tet me seo it, Mr. Greely.
£ e e bt they That s the
T think, Dr.

There was a pau
There cannot bo, Mr, Greely. Thero
is a name here, T see, scratched on the

ildly beating | band.”

Eoy, o
Arthur
Lmrey Slped,
could stand
Bt with ‘a supreme cffort he threw

The name is that of
11, of this study.”

c T now.
a set "mouth, he returned to the Forms

e arew o good meny glances a5 ho
resumed his

Lattrey sat cnony in his seat as the
Iesson wore on.

CHAPTER 11,
A Bolt from the Blue
" You il continue, Muffin—"
. fap

hton Slanced ratines
ab the Fommroom o

rr

aply af
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Tubby Muffin sat down again, laying
down his book with considerable rcl’ei
Al the Fourth, in fact, appeared re
licved and pleased as théro camo that
obody enjoyed Latin construe,
even with a sportsman like

picce of cvidence has been brought to

ave it here, Mr. Dalton,” said
s Greely x)o'\de’vu iy

gou mean—>

“I regret to say that I believe the
qulity 116 e o

Dalion. - Any Hind of mieruption vas ‘member of your Form,
welcome—and judging by the t [ Mr. Dalton,” said the Head.
shadow on the glass of the upper panel, | -~Oh

it was the Head who wished 10 speak to
M. Dalton.
luck’s in, Tubby,” whispered
Lovell, grinning. e Head will keep
Dicky' occupied for some time—if he's
in his usual form!”

“I hope 50,” muttered Muffin. “I say,
‘what does * Arma virumque cano ' mean,

hap?”

. Richard Dalton glanced severely

over his Form before calling in response

the Head's tap. The bedi-
ently relapsed into silence.

Mr. Dalton stared

e
loor opencd.

he.
a little.
The Head inclined his head, and
entered the TFown-room. He was fol-
ely, the master of the
wore an expres-

sion of &e utmost seriousness.
"D! isholm.  You wished to speak

“YES, Mr. Dalton, T did.
the door, Mr. Greely.”
" Sontain ly, sir”

. Chizholm's stern eves roamed over
the Fourth, ond there was en involun-
tery hush,, The ‘Head's manner was one
o

Pray close

ly
ian usual, and each of the juniors sat
Pt und hoped devonly that 1 was

“Mr Danon, 1 fiave to broach an ex-
ceedingly serious matter—referring
Osztew’s accident. in the Jane yester-

g

deed, sir! You have discovered
r.he cu.lp i7"

I would not say that, sir. But &

(uThere Was a gasp from the Fourth at
that.

rise and not a litile indignation
showed on nearly every face.
trey sat silent and pale = ghost.
B nobody noticed Latirey

ough they were

sympathetic, they could not realise the

gnormity of the mater 1n the way that
Chisholm could—an

Ta the Fourth, cmhew h:ul been
knocked _over
o matier, Dt mo
Ttiet. "I Dr. Chishotnrs eves there
had been a bruta! attack upon a pre-
fect, calling for summary vengeance
when once the culprit or culprits were
discovered.

Mr. Dalion, after a startled look had
flitted across his face, regained his
composure.

d that the guilty boy would be
found elsewhere, sir,” he said quietly:

1 e very sorry to learn that
there is a boy in my Form who is cap-
ble of so dastardly an act.’

" said e Head

M. Dilton the sick, A,

sl said Mr. Greely ponder-
ously, “was’ found in-

“One moment, pleast

the Head hastily.

Mr. Dolton had taken the stick—
Lovell's stick_found only s few minutes
previously behind the bookcase in the

d Study. He turned it over in his
‘hands, his face grim.
“Bless my soul!
stains on the head!”

“ interrupted

There are blood-
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i

“Carthew was struck by some such

smplement,” said Dr. Chisholm. *And

this stick was found in_concealment,
and fn o junior study”

Thl:rc was a further gasp from the
Four

isholm’s kindly old face was set
and seveees o POty did mot
appy as his glance played on them.
The knowledge that somewhere among
them sat the follow, who had stunned
ocd alarmed and
sobered
=My bovs, 1 regret having fo addross
jou in this way. in your midst is
The uwner of this stick, which you can
see.”

Mr, Dalton held up Lhc stick grimly.

“It is upon the owner of this—this
implement that suspicion 1 desecnds,” an.
“There are

Fiobdsiaiss o the head. and the sck
concealed in one of your

1l this points to the owner
being the junior wio, I hope, in a reck-
less moment which he

greited, attacked Carthew brutally in

him a_chan
2 to Justice, to enable
punishment 3 little lighter. I am wait-

r. Chisholm pursed. his lips and
stond geimly In front of ‘the Fouth.
Among the desks there was a murmur.
The Head was b t0 be lenient, to
make every excuse for the culprit, and
ive him every chance., Only a fool
Vet Bany back
ad! There isn't exactly a
ush," Nnispered Morninglon, leaning
across to Jimmy Silve
was alent. And Mornington,
8 ho followed tho iunior ~capiain's
glance, started violen
glance e Lovell, as did
that of Raby and Newcome. It was a
glance of surprise. astonishment. dis-

look | the Fos

SECRET SOCIETY! 5

belief. And Arthur Edward Lovell, as
he sat on his form, stared mulcly at
the stick which Mr. Dalton held uj

He recognised that stick.
present fyom an uncle. On Sundays it

ras Lovells custom fo fake It for walks

in the lanes, swinging it carelessly over
one arm. That he should be sitting in
o and Tooking at his stick
in such circumstances almost numbed
the junior's senses.

El

It was monstrous, impossible! But
he knew ihat stick-—the knobbly head

ain band, with his
e i S

the stick that had stunned Carthew!
Lovell hardly heard the Head begin

to speak again.
Tm Sl !

ity Tt (4 B Wil Gots HHInE Bo

refusing to come forward. The name of

the owner is soratched sound this silver
ban

n the

Rother gasp from the Fourth.
And Lovell turned an agonised glance
towards Jimmy Silver.

“Jimmy, it can't be—-"

it d man,” sald Jimmy Siiver
grimly. "“How it happened in that state
1 don' it's yowrs. Better

claim it at once, and we'll all stan
together,
take.”

d in
‘The Head will see it's all a

“For the last time,” announced Dr.

Chisholm. *I shall call the boy for-

ward by name if he stil refuses o
ui

Artour Bdward Lovell roso in his

“With a set face he walked coolly
down the gangway and out before the
class, ~ While the rest of the Form
stared in amazement, Jimmy Silver,
Raby and Newcome followed him.
ietly,
‘The

Headts face was a study as four
juniors ted him Mr.
Dxlmn starcd at them, astounded.

hat—v]
the jérin "ejaculated the
“We're all In this sin” sh\d Jimmy

Bch of g0, claliy
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si

er coolly. “It nothing more to do
th Lovell than with the Test of us.”
“It's my stick, sir,” explained Lovell
quietly. "I could hardly believe it at
first, but T recognise it well enough.
But how it came into that state I don't
prefend fo know.”
e Head gave the Fistical Four a
v\ancc of frank a. .
“The stick was found in the study |9,
which you four boys occupy,” he said

“Ii was concealed behind a | Jo

W anytning aboyt th
ny.

Z35

sust shouldn
¢ till next Sunday.
Its usmally Kept, in the comer with the
cticket bel
““Yet o

n ihis oocdsion 1t was oan-
cealed,” said Dr. Chisholm grimly.
:*And you are unable to account for the

. bloodsiains? You know nothing of the
“aitack on Carthew?”

“Nuthmg at an, i said Lovel
frank]

Wh?!e ‘were you at the time of the
attack?”
“In Goombe
ing.
*¥ou were all four there?” *
“Yes, sir.’

“woods, sir

picnick-

eDid " you-take 20 other Junlor with

o, s . e

The Head’s cyes gleamed a little,

o e eull sy !)crszm to witness
-that you at the time of

Carthew's accideats . ho demanded.

We cant do, that, sald Jimmy
Silver quictly. “But T you
WO, s, That we b nothing of e
affair at all. Lovell left his stick in
the study when v wen
fellow might a
cealed 1t after hed stunned Carthow.”

“So that is your statement?” asked
Dr. Chisholm, ~ “The stick must have
been absiracted from the study by
some person unknown. The same per-
son concealed it again before you re-
turned. Very good. I do not deny the

HE
e

]
possibilty. But there is another point,

>
g

bad terms with Carthew recently?”
's true, sir,” said Jimmy, ater
a
P1thas come to my cazs that some
nd of secret society has been formed
among the juniors, and that unheard-
¢t Jiberties have been taken with pr
You two boys gave your as-
Dalton fhat vou were
concerned fn-—"

ha 507 sald Mr. Dalton,
nodiing '

“But I suspect that the outrages
were conducted with your copnisance,”
Jent on Dr. Chisholm Lcenls.
deed, T may g0 o far as to say that

belicve (ho Fascist, as they arb cnllcd
originated et your suggestion.

neither here nor there, however, My
is that you were on terms
Carthew. You cannot explain

ich tne
a s Porpeiraied Tas heen foumd
concealed in yous b is Lovell’s
Sk, 1 can draw but one conclusion.”

“But I didn't, si—" broke out
Lovell excited]

“'You are under suspicion,” said the
Head coldly. “If you are innocent you

have nothing _fto But
Orench At losst shumataEkgy
s r gujlt. your friends
us of aiding you."
,One moment, sirt sald Ji
Sitver_coolly, T think Carthe said
his, assallants_wore Tobes and masks
and Have they been found
Yotz

Mr. Dalton started.

And the Head gave “Unele James™

wood a_glance,

“They have nof, Silver.”

i they Dave T dont think that
stick is enough to condemn Lovell on,”
said Jimmy grimly.

Head paused,
e Fourth waited with bated breath
for his dogision.

“I certainly think there is something
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in wmt silver avers” snld Mr. Dalton
e Tol nd cowls have
oien foumd, Dr Chichoim. Had
they been in the study—"
“I should have found them,” said Mr.
Grecly decided]
slowly.

ly.
Chisiolmnodded
gnve “Lovell a glance of doubt.
still a grave element of
““And until more

He

to make every mamry, Si Battony
Assuredly, sir.

ood! The matter wm stand
n nbeyance pending 1 In

{he meantime, Lovel, you “m be con-
fined to the punihmient-room—"
P ammol overlook _the reme

serlousness of your situation,” 5aid D
Ghlsholm coldly. * TWil yau eco that
place in

SECRET SOCIETY!

Head evidently more than halt bcheved
in his guilt, and in the guilt of J
Silver ind Raby and Newcome, ihough
a present there was no evidence
against_the:
M. Dalion opencd his_mouth to
speak, but closed it again. He realised
that he was powerless to quell that

‘hubbub,

“It’s rot, I tell you!" shouted
Gunner, leaping on to a form. “Lovell's
one of the stralghtest chaps in the

rm, and we all know it!”

““Hear, hear!”

I waa o ol that the Fousth were
in agreement with Cuthbert Guunes;
'y were with him almost o
g
“By gad! Are we goln’ to stand by
an cte ‘Lovell punished for what tome
giniing rotter s done?” exclaimed

o s oboer M. Grecty? knaw et Lavels so it Comes. 10

T G ertainly, sirin v : Some crawling cad with a grudge
“Silver, Raby snd Newcome, you will against Carthew and Lovell hid
reman. undes suspiciony’ said  the | the stick where Dr. Chisholm found it,
Tean. intendin’ all the time that the folows

s & nd‘/lse you to remain with-
in eall of my study.
y Silver's face was grim as the
1020 Roaaed and Teft the Form-foom.
With him, with Mr. Greely's eve on
Rim, went Arthur Edward Lovell—s
pected of a dastardly act, and mnﬂned
on suspicion to the punishment-room!

iy

N instantaneous buzz followed the
AN b oo
Even the presence of their
Form-master could not stop the Fourth

Form expressing their feclings at

I

Lovell, of all fellows, confined to the
shment-room—under suspicion of
having attacked Carthew! It was un-
able; ridiculous, in fact. Lovell
was the last fellow to adopt under-
hand methods against a foe. Yet the

n the md study should get the blame,
r the Fascists?”
that shook thé

IS tha

ot e 3%

T

“Then what are we goin’ to do? I
suggest holdin’ an inquisition here an’
now to find out whether any fellow is
in Lovell's position—unable to prove
where he was yesterday _afternoon.
What do you think of that?”

“Carrled  unanimously!”  shouted
Conroy.

“Boys—— began M. Dalton,” Bis

growin

it Said Mornirigion coolly:
is rather a serious matter, 1
think youll admit.”
“Very serlous indeed agreed Mr.
Dalton dryly. “And still more serious
when Fourth Form boys forget their
Form-master's order.s‘ »

ut
"I hs.ve hcﬂl’d enough,” rappe

Dalhon Shatmig T ohaly cane tae neRt
boy who raises his voice, You are for-
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fanate in that T excuse your initial

outburst. If you have anything
Mornington, it can wait il you g
You wil construe next,

Pleuse.”

For a moment Valentine Mornington
breathed hard.
But he snw lhc wisdom of Mr. Dal-
- ton's words, a
5 There wes compera
Fourth Form-room till dismissal.
~ © But, at the word, the Fourth rose as
‘8 man and followed Jimmy Silver and
lo the corridor.

Toom,
b who
Bear that

“Any 1
ed first,

with
coolly.
©On, my

us!” rnington
‘Take his other M'm  Siminy.
) Bat! Siop him
Mark Lattrey did not wait tnr Jlmn\y
Silver to take s other arm,
* thy ataire. and EaT 8
Somen” Jniaes 5t Morningions €y,
 Iroke alter him
t me go, hm\g you! Make them
let m go, Silver, you cad! I ‘,70
think 1 had anythid to do Nl

quietly, *
Wﬂl&:u let me ga?"

“Come "along to sug-
“gested Uncle James ucmnly. Eyouve
o fear.”
“I won't!”
ook hare, you dhaps!” slaculsicd
s a%it queer?

boomed Gunner grimly.
"Freld of being found
ou—you cads!” panted Lattrey,

“What over?

k4

beside himself with anger and fears
“I—I know nothing whatever about ity
T tell youl”

encughl~ snsppod Mormw
mgmn decisively. * Yank him along to

his study, you chaps. We'll search the
lace before holdin' the meetin—i§
may ot be n
“Yank cad aiong!”
“Up you come!” Gunner, get-

roared
ting & grip on Lattrey's coat conr.

Latizey's face was whie with fear
now,  But he set his Jips. ad to
0 with it v,
only mean one and. that,
Crpusion” toom Homweoh. Tho.Intiec

thougit stesdlied his quivering nerves,
He had no t going. A
surging crowd bore i along
ridor, and Mornington threw
door of the study which he T it
Peele and Gow
Peclo aid Gower were on the fringe
of the juniors, and they were careful

to Temain there. If

xm o

any incr!
broke | evidence was found in Study No.

expression of fury and Iear on htugya
face encouraged them in the opinlon
that there

tand on- ceremony,”
rapped ‘Morningion colly. - Unlock
your desk, Tattrey1
£, you expect ta find In it
ou tads enia Tace
“Tho robes AR cOWS. are somes
sald

“It you open my d
b . and you'll answer to the

seconds!” sald Morn!
"Aner thsL e bust fix ane;m
r that poker,

ere ou are.
“nnm on. I-TT open it!” gnsped

Eharp's the word, the
Lattrey drew out  key, and threw K¢
the lid of the desk,
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shoved him ba m.: while yConroy and
Erroll and Van Ryh turned out the con-
tents on the floo
pink
were in_profu
cerds, and & mber of
A

papers—there
two pa
olis ot Gncs

" Satisfied?” he demanded, as the Iast
paper was tumed out.

Tong chakt”
Monngion cooly Chiast round e
o, Dowt anind 1t you

Peele an’ Gower won't

Suapped

dy, you m
upset anything.
mind, will you?”
You dare— began pecle, bt a
movement of the crowd silenced him.
Lattrey watched with a set, pale face
while Conroy and Oswald and Erroll,
and to or thrce more, routed, zound
the study in search of clues.
seareh came-to an end without e

eV g
Nothing doing, Morny,” said Erroll
at last.
“Not a clue,” added Van Ryn.
Mornington bit his Up.
YW

ttrey was grinning noy.
've drawn. a
Mornington _coolly.

Though T stil
on, gad!

George Bulkeley of the Sixth,
ain of the school, siood looking grimly
into the

el What's the meaning of .this
set-out, Mornington?

d! Wo suspected Lattrey,”
gaspd Mornington, the wind taken
completely out of once.

o

“Suspicious _character, you know.”

gasped Mornington unhappily.  “But

lank—searched the

e to light.”

ud. think nol,” said Bulkeley

dryly, “considering that ) 1 cut-

S ave pacn Sisumpesth. boyons. &

doubt.”

What?”

o
k.’ announced

cap-|

SECRET SOCIETY!

o7 domanded Jimmy ilver, his
face nzaun,

Ve him & grim glance 4n €

for you to look relioved
:maut yo young’ruftiant” ho snapped
“You and mm and Newcome

Jm\my “siver, m; e n & witr,
it1” roared Neweome:

gt

“Do you 1}
rotten cowards, Bulkeley
Raby grimly.
better

hink we're that kind of®
2" demanded,
“You ought to know us’,

said Bulkeley
that I was
he Head has Just scarched «
u-s ot Porn dormiten
" Wel, and what if he nas?”
““Robes and cowls, made from shéets
illov-siips,  With  black - masks,
nhave been found packed away at th
Dotioms ot Yot Tavce. funlors trunks, .

thought T did,"
but it appéars

4]
<8,

£210 Bulkeley “Come on! Thé
aiting.
el Yous burst out Rab.
He got no further.
Bulkeley, out of patience, grasped his
ollar in a firm grasp, and Raby was

of the study. Jimmy Silver
and Neweome, staggered and ircapable
of thought, followed as if in a dream.
They left a o indtgnant
w2z 0 (heir wake as they followed the
school capfain (0 thie Head’s study.

me i

g

Buikeley “entered the study, and the
three juniors followed. They found
Arthur’ Edvard Lovell already there,

logiing grim and sullen.
The Head

r opened his mouth, but
the words refused to come. The Hea
belioved him guilty; and his own Form-
master, standing 'behin cad,
happeared to be looking through him,
ver, T have to inform you that
nem m\d contiuaive evidones has come
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‘The Head'’s volce was calm, but there
ves a stern and inflexible note in it.
Jimmy Silver set his 1ips.

“There can be ‘evidence that

Lovell or the rest of us hiad anything to

do with the attack

sponded firmly.
“You will do yourself no service by

on Carthew,” he T

come to light. Carthew, who s re-
- covering slowly n the sanatoriam, has
he affirm:
were worn by his assailants yesterday.
Coupled with {his w
stick, which Carthew also reco s
| You'see, the evidence will not bear
. denlal. Your best course is open cone
ion. t case I might be able
AT move Tenicatty Wi yous
“I have only one thing t
said Jimmy Silver steadily.
“And what is that?”
“'The evidence may be black, but 1t Is
* false. 1 do not know how it came in
our boxes, or how Love

o say, sir,”

OWN LIBRARY

r. Chisholm’s kindly ns
aroused now by what ho. N alon
foolish acherence to what had been
proved o preverication.  His mind was
made up

o
as

am sorry, Silver. 1 have always
held thie highest opinion of

duty s plain! ~ You and your friends
first train

=

to-morrow

m uinder no such compulsion

of colour. haLcncJ 10 as much

Siinmy Stiver, nis fiss clenched and
his eyes gleaming, ook a step towards
the doctor’s desk.
Lovell took a step also.

.y stepped forvard and
s junior captain back, and Mr,
Dalton took Lovell by the shoulder.
Tn dead silence the Fistical Four wero
corted from the Head’s study fo the

s
to be used, and then hidden in our | punishmentroom, there to awalt their

- study. But we are innocent!” Jateion he momow mornin

7. “Enough! I had hoped that you o hsgrace. Tor . lifetnt

. were speaking h; o purpose i | was what £ ‘aptain

arge against you, Lovell?”
“Only what Jimmy has just_said.
We're all innocent, sirl” said Lovell

Four.
It was the captain's hour of triumpt{
—and for Mark Latizey

grimly. orry and fear
“Raby?™ 4 preying on Consence. day and
“The same, sir!™
“Newcome?” s night the Pistieal Four slept,
“We know*nqghing about Carthew, despalringly enou in_the punish-
Sirt”. = And tcrey< safe in the
"“Very good!  You are foolish, but | Fourth Form dormitors, {ossed misers

Fou mst adhore o your iary If you
1t dogs not alter my decision
Ve s time, sir—"¢began Jimmy
Silver desperately,
“Welll find thy real culprit it youll
1’:2!6 over your decision, sir!”

Mr. Dalton's faco lightened a litte,
but the Head shools his he:
s as & seak of ‘obetmaty in

0
2519 it the knowledse that vias his

CHAPTER 23.
The Diotator Move
ALLO! Semevody getting. upt
Kit Erroll rolled over in b
the Fou
t0r7, Bl JAWBED ARG Fahbed Bl oy

orm
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ared as his gaze fell upon
Valsntine Morsia ington, the only junior
stirring among the Fourth.
early; rising-bell was not due
for another halthour. ~¥et Morning-
ton was astir and neazly
He i ided to Erroll, lacing his shoes
s
“cneena, old bean!
you?’
“Fathead!
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Did T startle
What are you getting up

Mnmmnmns face set a lit
n't you remember what's on this
‘morning

92"
“Tty hat, yes! But what—"
Erroll gave his chum a very keen
siance.
Ing was the lust thap the
Fistical Four were 0 § ‘Rook-
wood. After breakfast there wes 1050

a flogging for Lovell in Hall, and then
Br. Dhlion would see the four juniors
off at ion.

EXD That was the sentence
that had taken all Rookwood b
Jimmy Silver & Co,, the leaders of the
Junior sehool, convicted of a stardly

e Head belleved he was doing right
—indeed, to yes the whol
s plai enough. Wheter Mr. atton
ed with him was not certain; buty
any case, it did n The
Hiead's decree had gone futh “ind the
Fistical Four were expelled.

In the Fourth there was terrific In-
nation on_cvery side. But the
tongues of Peele Gower and

and fellows of their kidney
were at work, and the seeds of doul
were growing breasts. _After
I, you never knew a fellow till you
Sowcit i out.
But in the hour of doubt and trial
Jimmy Sitver & Co. s a band

of faithful chums, and nmnng these | Usua
Morni: Ogured,  Fox

ington and _Erroll
Tornington was astir lon
beforo rising-bell, And Kit Erroll could
not_help suspecting that it had some-
g 10 do hth the Pitical Four.

SECRET SOCIETY!

Morny.

here, 1t youvd
mougm of anything to

help Jimmy

" Youve nit it, dear man!”
hen Tm with you. Wait a tick
vhile T slip on my clobber.

Td rather not, Kit,” said Morn-
inglon seriously. *You' see, Its o
©'s & big 1 would

bungie 1t Leave it t e T1 ot
you into the giddy secret as soon as I'Ve
brought it o

man job—t

| Are you golng to open the
pumshmenz room doo;

* Nothin’ like it."

“Well, what then!

“Curiosity Killed e e remarked
Mornington, smilin “T'm
Dow. Tf the fellows wonder where e

gone, tell them for a stroll.”

And with a_cheery nod, Valentine
Mornington opened the dormitory door

eared.

Kit_Erroll stared after him, deeply
mystified. But he did not follow. It
Mornington wanted to be on his own,
he knew best.

Erroll would have been considerably
startled had he been able to follow hiz--4
chum’s movements after he left the
dormitory.

n Mornington’s cool brain there had.

were to Much_was to
happen before then if Mornington's
plans went well
His first destination wes his study.
He was busy n and paper
for some minutes. creeping cau
tiously along deserted corridors, he
made his way to the Head's study.
' Dr. Chu was an early riser, and
ily worked in his

out “hen the Fourth-Former arrived.
Slipping into an alcove, Mornington
walted patiently. In a few minutes the
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maid left the corridor, and for a brief
period the junior had the Head's study
1o himsolt. " ‘Ho was in and out agaia
long before the stately tread of the

Dogtor sounded along the corridor.
r. Chisholm wore a worried look as

duty in sen-
tencing the Fistical Four to expulsion;
indeed, with the evidence before him
convicting them of the attack on Car-
thew, he had no choice.

With an exclamation the Doctor dis-
mmissed the matter from his mind. His
decision was taken, and there was no
Teason to alter

He was about to seat himself in his
favourite chair, when a paper pinned to
the desk caught his cye.

Adjusting his glasses, the Head de-
tached the paper and held it u

As he Tead it his eyes started, and
an expression of complete amaziment
appeared oxl his august features.

Certaily the gist of that message
was startling.

“In_expelling Silver, Lovell, R:
and Newcome for the attack on Car-
thew you are doing a very great wrong.
If you will see me, I can show y
something -that will alkr your views

considerably.  For various reasons I
cannot come up to the school. Will you
e bysthe old Abbey ruins

et fhirty thi®morning
el Wisher.

‘The Head readjusted his glasses and
read that communication a secon
tim

e.
For some moments he appearcd 1n

doubt as to its authent! t 1t was
carly, and the Juniors were o) vet out

of their dormitories. vould have
been simple e ‘enough for some witness,
Fith bis own resdons for not wishing
o be seen at Rookw

the rmasters Taon st slip int
Head’s study Vi, the window to leave
his message.
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This—this Is a very
remarkable communication!”
Dr. Chisholm was surprised and not
a little disturbed.
‘or a_moment he thought of calling
rin M. Dallan's gplnlon of the note, buic
he refrained. Evidently the wilness
wished to remain nnonymous. 1t was
for the Head alone to see him. Apd il
any important fact was disclosed re-
garding Carthew, clearing the Fistical
Four— The Head did not hesitate

His duty was clear.

However unconventional the message,
there was a chance that it was right—
that a miscarriage of justice was Immi-
nent. And with his duty plain before
him Dr. Chisholm did not linger.

‘The time was oreeping on. ~Ee gould
have to hurry to bo at the Abbey by
seven-ihir iy,

Slipping the no'e into a pocket the
Head left his study. In the corridor he
passed fhe maid with o majestic

Good-morning!” In the Hall and in
tha i he s ‘nobody.

The ancient Abbey ruins were
situated at some little distance from
the school precincts, and formed a
popular rendezvous for juniors who
wished to keep out of sight of authority.

TFights galore and secret exploration
parties and other scenes had taken place
in the tumbled plle which had once

mmed 8 part of Abbey of Rook-
wood. Hend waa Aot surprised tans
fhe Gnknown witness had chosen tnat

out-of-the-way &pot to interview him.
they would be perfectly safe
tlons

/ing the matter in his mind, Dr.
Chidhatm crossed the playing felds and

®
5
g

wn
blame, but keen to evade pullc recos-
nition himself. ught the
Hend qmcke’lzd 1l

Tuins appeared very silent
end Gesotica st he o toot ‘among them.
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. Chishotm glanced round, looking for
0 Shiter of the

Ehere was mo sigs of him—tor all he
knew to the contrary the stately old
Head was alone amid the tumbled
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The vaults!”

Dr. Chisholm remembered, suddenly,
the gxtensive serics of vaults which ran
beneath the ruins. Fellows explored
theny on halt holidays, in the hope of
Unbarthing the e

s,

umnvmng as he peered down.

““Are you there?” called the doctor,
ratsing Bis volce a Litle. “1 have To.
ceived your note, and come in answer
to_161”

He walted till the echoes of his voice

died away below, and then a grufl,

mumed voice rTesponded from  the
oper

"Ycu ‘ve come, then? Will you come

wn, Dr. Chisholm?”

"1 ‘would rather you ascended,” said

- “You will be quite safe

fmm observation here, whoever you

ar

“Thats all you know, sir. I'm not
coming up; T've & good r e
down—T've got a light, and youll learn
something you dign't Know.

¥ou are excecdingly mysterioust”
claculated the Head, with & touch o
asperi

“I've e be!” came the
mied volee rom elow.

‘The H

ad
He'ald not, want to descend into the

me ’Figtical Four befors o sent them
way from Rookwood.

t | him.
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“I will come down!” seid the doctow.

ortly.
“T1i show a light on the steps, sir.”
ere was a movement in the vaults,
and the lignt of s candle sireamed on
1 steps by which the Head had
to acscend, The candle was held g0 a:
ot to reveal the holde: 3
With set lips, Dr. Crizhom began te
descend  &s he reached the Bottom,
his gaze searched keenly for the hold
of the candle.
Why did you wish to sce’
met b asked.
There was no response,  Instead, s
a sudden puff, the candle went out, an
e Fioad bd the wakmown were Jotk 1

mess. Above, the Lght at the open
ing revealed the steps. But, below, it
was impossible foot.

e, Ghisholm breathed hard. Tte was

besioning {0 mpect-_with o access of
e had been tricked.
o R being wasied,
though why he could not fat
‘There was a cituckla near at hand
in fhe darkness. i
cep quite still sir, Youre safé
enong

“What—what does this mean?” de-
manded the Head angrily. “Kindly
light the candle again, and state why
you left your note on my desk.”

“Because the four juniors you have
sentenced innocent!” came  the
Sl voice of the Invisibie spesker.

“What proof have you to offer?” 5

“None—at present. But I'm goin’ to
get it and until then, youll not mind
staying here, s

“You—you msaxcm rascall” cacu

lated Dr. C “Po you dare
"the Head broke o
There was & sudden movement in the
Dblackness, and a form brushed )lut
His startled eyes had a glim)
of ‘somebody ascending the steps, ana
then e light from above was blotted

t for o moment as the unknown
Clambered into the open. air
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“ir! This is monstrous! I demand
“The Head made o
creditable leap, degpite his years—to-
g s half-way
Whon there Was & rumble trom overhend
and the light was suddenly blotted out

completely.
a'gasp of alarm and anger, Dr.

leap—quite

ps, and bore against the stone
not
move, and he desisted helplessly.

s mind in a whirl, Dr. Chis-
holm descended into the darkness of
the vaults again—a prisoner!

ve, the unknown was at large.

What was his reason for imprisoning | o

the Head of Rookwood? How long was
this state of affairs to last?

Dr. Cuigholm held his forehead as he
tried vainly to answer these questions.

o, thtr
A seceno o1 top!”
“En? Whas oll serene

[he Hea ssiyl" whispered
Manungwm ‘throngh the keyhole of the
stimenicroom,  wilh great enjoy-
Tent.
“Taning out
manded Arthu
disgust.
““Not a bit of | 1t, la bean. The Head
has reall gone—an” nobody
knows wher
b

f your hat, Morny?” de-
idward Lovell, in ac-

ut—

There w ere gaspe o1 amasement,from
within the

Brcakinsh e avzx, e four
dem: soners mad been well fed
On thele Hacy morming. ab Fookwaod—
like convicis before the scaflold, as
Lovell grimly remarked,

they were waiting, with what

resignation they could muster, to be
called into Hall for the final ceremony.

In those circumstances, Mornington's
excited whisper was sufficient to set
hope leaping in their treasts again. But
it was hard to swallow.

“Say that again, Morny!” called
imy Silver.
“You chap: 't goin' to be_ex-

pelled this mornin'—because the Head
isn't here to do it!" grinned Morning-
ton, in’delight.

“But—where on earth is he?
can't have gone far.”

Pact s that he'p gons—never ind
vhere!" ormington  coolly;
Yol nere el el Fou the sam
You there, Erroll, old m:

He

mc talking

e corri-
but that's all.
The v.hom school is in'a buzz!”

My hat! I should think. sal’
chomcd Lov

Bikeley and Neville and a crowd ot
the Sixih are searching for B
they've drawn blank 5o far.”
+Good egg!”

“Let them keep on drawing blsnki
ejaculated Raby tedly. “They
Ghnt Jolly wail expel us tll Dr. e
holm s found.  But how could he dis-

appear—"

“Cave! Bulkeley!” whispered Erroll

“Keep your peckers up, old beans!”

said Mornington, arting shot.
“An trust the iddy Dictator to clear

you
naven't—"
sy Sitver, h ' eaaden deeh s
picion.
“Now, then! Haven't you

‘warned not to speak to Silver nnd th!:
others, Mornington?” demanded Bulke-
leys vmce grimly.

“‘Yaas, old bean!"

R hinred s, then. The same
for you, Erroll. Now, cul
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“Anythin’ to oblige!” sald Morning-
ton gracefully.
¢ was grinning as, accompanled by

Eevoll B Jett the cortidor Wherein. the
punishmentroom vas situated =~ Elt
Erroll was looking puzzled and sus-
picious. " Ho could 5ot help thinking
that Morny's satisfaction at the
pearance of the Head was a suspicious
circumstance, coupled with his veiled
remarks when leaving the dormitory
before rising-bell.

But it was impossible to get anything
wum at present. Morny was

wn,
could heip the Fistical Four.
lowe to the quad before speaking

azaln_
*Whither bound now, old chap?”
“Sanny,” answered Mornington

*To see Carthew?”

Jolly old Corthew may be

abie 1o give us pointer or two if w
Se B micely. He shoula b gettiy
mcr fonk ireck o the napper by NOw."
was_getting better yesterday.
Didn't we hear was.
amcxed ‘b & fellow 1n Tobe and cowl

Iwant {o heas more than thal » in.
terrupted Mornington crisply. “This
way. Hallo, Knowles! Why the worried

u Knowles of the Modern side

M
not see anything -funny
seareh. which he Bad undertaken for the
‘headmaster of Rookwood.
Head was nowhere in the Pl
much was certain s e, The
Subposition. remained that
reazon he iad gane out, Lhunlh 1t as
le to guess where or why.

om enc
Head was gone—disappeared
as cnmmemy 2s if swallowed up in the
middle of the quad.

© #What are you grinning at, you young

SECRET SOCIETY1

sweep?" smarled Knowles,evinging bis
ashpl
“Rothin't
innocently.
“Have you seen the Head (his morn-
ing, either of y

bt

answered  Morington

oll.
«Have you, Mornington?
“The Head?” said Momh\g\on Te-
flectively. “Let me see, now. _An old
johnnie with a rather heightened colour

"“You disrespectful young idiot "

“With no end of an opinion of him-
self an all thal he does? That fif the
man you want, Knowles?”

Knowles' eyes gleamed.

He had not forgotten—or forgiven—
his treatment at the hands of the
Fascists. He did not know whether

Mornington was & Fasclst or nol—but.

1 was very probable. And Knowles did
not Int an cpporunlty of
Tetiing o it of his owh Back.

“You, are disrespectful, Mornington.
Hold out your hand ”

-~ Pou S8ted for 1, you know,” mur-
mured Errol

“ At once!” snapped K

Mornington_shrugged o Shoulders
and oheved.  Ho received 1o, stin
cuts, then ghrugged ogain as Knowles
srinining, strode off.
ad!  What did you want to
get Knnwles Tag out for?” demanded

Momy s £vep elmmered

“Becan ouldn’t  answer * his
question” onmgm.," he  responded,
chuckling.

“Ihad to get past him, you
¥now, -Come. on,.T want e Car-
‘Evvoll was staring ot his chum when
they et ed at the school ‘Sanitorium.
His suspicions Were becoming stea
more concre!
“Tan I see Carthew, miss?” asked

gton.
Erroll and he were ushered into the
room where the prefect lay, and the
nurse withdrew.

-
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Carthew glanced at them rather
pec\l!\srlv and waited for Mamy to
e did not expect 0 be
imfors, out even. Carthew
was more inclined for conversation In
& sick-bed. He found the hours passed
slowly enough mr,h books and papers.
“Ive dropped in to ask you o few
questions, T thew sl Momningio
easily, taking a chair at the bedsmc
“Feelin’ better this morni', wha
“A little, thanks,” answered e pre-
* fect. “I don't know that I want to
&nswer questions, though. ~What do
kn

you want to know?
“I¥s  serious” sald Mornington
grimly. “Deadly serious! You know

emia are bein’ ex-
int

thew nodded grimly In return.
T want you to think,” said Morning-

s to overstep the mark before?”
© “You're a lot of unruly young vil-
atns!” grunted Caxthew

nted. But we're not hooligans.

" sal forny

iaes o diftorones,

Well, “it’s been proved that Silver
and Lovell and the others went for me
ed Caztsew irritably.

“I want you to think” repeated
% dont baiewe they did
it, for one. Hardly a_fellow in the
Junior school does. 1y Tobed
an’ cowled fighres did you actually see,
Carthew?"

The prefect sared. %ut he answered,
Tefl

after

“T siippose the others were
being somewhEne t they didn't
lt:jelp: Lovell did that too well By
im:

o o 1y spotted two,” said Morn-
{ogton musingly. *Did you recogn(n

How” coud 1, when he st &
mask?”

“My polnt, you see,” went on the

£
FowrthPormer calmly. «¥ou, dilny
recognise him. hard. Was

there any peculiarity ootk e Al

that you can remember? O about the
other fellow ¢

No. Waiia minute. The chap who

n my-

have been mistaken

hooligan didn't give me much

ger than you?" reites
ingion, Dis brows puckered.
other man smaller?  The
Junior, for instance?”

as T can recollect.”
said _Mornington
1 can't make head nor tail

rated Morn-
“Was the
size of a

Went % Plenickin’ that afternoon-—7

s Th y met one man who could prove
their_alibi—a y ragged the I

o of him” said Motning

Carthew's brows it

“What m
“Fellow callin’ _himsclf Captain
Punter,” answered Mornington.
“By gad!”

Carthew stared. He had forgotten
Punter, and the mans threat of ven-
geance on Jimmy Silver & Co—o;
Fovelt 1o pasticutay. Now. tose tnreats
stood out in Carthew’s mind, and he
recalled that, the afiernoon of the
attac) been tat on which his fort-
mgms gmce expired.

ibly Gl cken Bis 1pe at

e tho
“You xnow Punter?”

noddedv xuxaly real.lslng IS
1

“on
Con snagk his head. -
By gad) ‘Iou 've maugm of some-
thin’, Carthew. Out with it, man!
Don't Jou realise that four fellows aro
bein’ branded for the rest of thelr lives
over this—an’ that they're innocent?”
i-Tsh bepinning to belleve they are.®
sald Carthew, shivering. “T1l tell you
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—if you'll promise to kdep it mum.
Promise, both of you?”

“Rely on st sad Erroll.

Carthew licked his lips and began.

He was beginning to observe dimly,
some of the cunning workings of th
raseally captaln (9 gain his Tevenge on
the Fistical Fous

"And s he unfoided Punter’ threat to
Mornington and _Erroll, their faces
showed that,they wero beginning to see

‘Carthew owed Punter money;
Funter was wiling 1o 1ct him oft
debt i he could get Jimmy Silver & Co,
i b Bomi St ol Ceautied
in a further drubbing for the clegant

anim X

and
th

lame had

self, with an assist e bl
fallen on Jimmy Silver & Co.—on evi-
dence which, Carthew could see now

ave “planted ” easily

cnough by the captain’s assistant.
Reviewing the whole matter carefully,

it did not take the prefect and juniors

long to zce the plot of the rascally

sharp

Mormington drew a deep Lreath st
the end of Carthew's recit

- Theress just one e palnL " he
said_cool find the
assistant. By gm—lamey P

“We sus Lattrey before!”
ejaculate . “1don't i Shere
sanbe nach dot now

thew,

emen!
strict confidence.
way out for your friends, Mornington.

You can land all the blame on Punter—
50 long as I get clear.”

A0s | dgreed” " said Mornington
ool

y.
Biit how are we golng to get. proof?”
asked Erroll, in perplexity.

St o vt Lo 43t cviGenter”
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“Punter will have to stand the whole
racket,” remarked Mornington coollys
»How are we going to make hime*
asked Carthey
gaint to sce him now,” answered
Momibdion, ¥ith a cool smile, “He's
comin’ bacl me to_tell the Head
that he did nf;.mch s gl thal matiers:
We can keep you out of if, Cart
and Lattrey, 100, t‘mugh nelther of you
deserve
And Mom.mglon and Erroll left the
sanato
et In an agony of doubt that Car-
thew stared helplessly after them.

cHAPTER 15,
Persuading Punter!

“ FHAT'S the bell for classes,” saic
Erroll, as Mornington and he
re-entered the quad.

“1 think not!” grinned Morny.

n—
“No classes for us this mornin't”
grinned Morni “Were goin'

ngt &
visitin'—visitin’ the estimable Punter in
And_choke out Lhe rutn, what?
chuekled Erroll. We may.
able iy Biver Snd Ty
rest now. heroxe e Head's found. Come

Bos 1 e e remarked
Mormington cool out—there’s

nowl

e o, Juniors dodged behind & con-
venjent i Modern  captain
walked p

Tt would have been disastzors to have
been spotted leaving the schiool just

en.
They had learnt much from Carthew
—and_ putting two and two together,
there was Titkle doubt In thelr minda
i a) Punler wai the party

gumy of the assault on Carthey.
that, remained was to find and laxim
onfess.

cal Four, meanwhile, were merely await-
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ing the return of Dr. Chisholm to re-
celve sentence of explusion from Rook-

T was not & time to worry over the

chmm wan‘!, turn up inconveniently.”
u done with him,
oy Gemanach Erson sus;

piclousl
© “T'm beginning to think that you've shut
him up in a box-room, or something like

though even you would hardly have | heard

it
'me nerve for that”
roington’s eyes glimmered, but he

i ok vy

He glanced up and down the lane
before leaving the

““Put your best forware he

“If we're lucky we'll find Punter
at the Bird-in-Hand.”

B¢ side, Mornington and Erroll
lewung along e lane, Erolt was hinkc
ing hard, trying to tathom the reason
for his ‘s L‘I tion. ing-
ton wore a smile of cool satistaction. He

confident that he was well on the
WIY to clearing Jimmy Silver & Co.
e They, halted at last, some a

]
’e
&
Eo
?
]

o
lane led along the margin to the inn
gardens, and down ghis Mormington
drew Erroll

Peeping through the hedge, Morning-
ton endenvou:ed fo make out it

arden.
Had ba wrell Known o the Bird
gnx;(d and he knew the precincts ke 8
ol

“B}' Eﬂd lookl”
s g
“The mnu sittin"at that lttle table.”
his head and peered

chairs
4o elegant ngure, e Mormngion had
ecognised at once.

‘Thefr luck was good. It was Captain

ct
th | juniors there and then, but he
mmd elf.
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Punter, lazily scanning a sporting paper
in the sunny summer forenoon,

“Punter?”  whispered  Erroll, his
mouth setting.

sThe very man.  Well take him by

‘Beroll nodded, and Mornington began

cnre(u.uy to part the hedge.

nothing was further from

Rool . unter was, ‘for
ance, in quite » pleasant mood. s had
from Laitrey that his rascally

plan had cceeded—nnd that the four
Juniors. against whom his chmity was
directed were condemned to expiusion.
The news t)
flogged had aﬂurded tne captotn ‘Sae
tional satisfa

The captain Inid down the sporting
paper as there were foolsteps on the
lawn,  He glanced up expecting to seo
the beery  {eatures of Joel Hook, the

He stared as he beheld two Juniors—
both of wh

S| Erapped them in & barn,

wood Junicr Eleven when Punter Bad )md
sion Mr. Dalton and

arrived 1n the nick of e, :mexy saved
the juniors from a rough handling.
Bt oliod he ooticion Wk %
scowl.

“What do you want?”

Mornington grinned as the captain

" el started to i feet.

cep cool, old bean!  Sit down;

we're goiny o

“aa> e Fourth-Former _dzopp
coolly in a vacant chalr; Erroll faeed
sult,

n Punter stared angrily, and
tmen dropp:d back into_his .own seat.
His instinct was to lay hands on' the

Te-
‘The inn garden was

% Well, what have you come for?” ho
snapped.
“Matter of fact, I'm on rather a de-
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rankly
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fon,” admitted’ Moitgton]
It's about Carthew.”

Punter
changed colour. _But his face remained
set and apparently calm.  Mornington
emiled.  He had not Jailed to note that

n havin' o chat with Car.
(e b et on soolly. ~Really q
an_interestin’ chat. discussed me
Tohow wino. it Garthew over the
him minutely.
about ~your build,

® Captain

Punter retumed the junfor’s keen gaze
calmly was prepared for
what night come now,

“Youre talking in riddles to me,
pai’

o
that the beaks don’t know yet. H
told me about your offer to let him off
his debt if he would land Jimmy Silver

The captain broke o

But it was too late. .

His sudden alarm al the thought of
Lattrey revealing his schems had not
been suppressed In

His cyes glinted a5 Mommgmn went,

ed with Laitrey to bag
Loveils stick an’ use it Carthew

n the injured list. You get Lattrey to
Dt robes a cowls into silvers snd
chums’ boxes, appear_con-
Chitive, o intended to got Lovell am
Silver an’ the others chucked out of
Rookwood on thelr necks, Captain
Punter.”

The captain bit his lip.

SHECRET SOCIETY!
pohat proof have you to offer?” ke

e None—only a Jolly 1ot of suspicious
circumstances. _An’ it happens$that T
know Jimmy Silver pals—an'
they're above suspicion in a case of this
kind. 1t's clear enough in my mind that
you're the man, Punter.

“What's clear in your mind tsn't evl
dence!” snapped Punter coolly. *Tell
the masters, and g0 to blazes! They

Jont “Deive youoand T shall deny
every word!”

Erroll

| glanced at Mornington rather
uncerts
s Tar a5 that went, the captain was

e chose to deny all knowledge of
the st | an atom of

e | proof—o: wledge that came

Brom he Taith o the Pisiice) Fouk. And
there was no doubt regarding Punter's
course.

But Mornington did not appear dis-
maye he contrary he was smiling.
You think that

“It does!” snapped the captain coolly.
“Not quite, i you'll hear me out,
suspect you—_and we can rake up  lot
of Buspicious circs. against. you.
suppose you haven’t got ans
8 character—what? Silver an’ is pals
have a good record to fall back on. The
Heud won't listen to any more argument

the

what's
grinned Punter.
“But the police may,” went on Morn-
ington, with mu utmost coolness. “I'n
goin’ straight to the police now—to tell
them everythin’ I know!
‘+How do you like the 1dea of & police
inyestigation, Punter, old bea
ouldn't dare—
Capthin Punter gasped.
unt—no doubt what-
ever—that the captain did not w
Mornington was
character

of this?”

And he knew that the police would not.
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rest W) they had ferrsted out all the
acts. ~ With grin, Punter
Teshied that Lattrey | s ot the kind of

a wor
would bmw his whole scheme toppling
about his ears like a card castle.
i, rested on Mornington,
Wi \s  not pleaszmt
lorny bore that burning glance quite
Iy
He had the caplain in a cleft-stick,
and none knew it belter than he. Erroll
‘was smiiing grimly n He, too, gould
see that, Capialn Bunter was trapped:

e police received news, Morn-
inaton had little doubt that the truth
‘would come out, and the snme mnv,\(.(mn

s in the rascally sharper
His glance, from one Lhat burn(d, be-
came almost ggard. He sank down
into his chair again, l\l\ Lhe stuffing
ked out of him. ngton’s cool
‘handling of thl: sttuc\nar\ hsd reduced
lllm lo impotenc

Ghaps. o
geshon, Fumiert et Morhy ooy,
G0 to the palice. and be hanged to
youts shared b
“I'm suggestin’
Don't you want to get c!

a way aut., dear man.
clear?”

The sudden look in Punters cyes told
hoy eagerly he would grasp ai
a

" Listen1” went on Mornington. “ Car-

‘Head will funl
Tatbrey Wil capturcca fogn’ probably
T've agreed to get them clear,

0’ @ help me.”

the Head In the, vaulls ‘bencath
the ol abvey
“aorny, sou havemiz”

interrupted

“T have, dear man. It was the ooty
thing to do.  Now, my idea is this

against a police in- [a
from Lattrey | il

- | quiry
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Punter will come back to Rookwood
with us, an’ Il release the Head. Then
Punter ean confess, takin’ all the blame,

 that Carthew was mistaken

an one
will probably be a
Jittle bit doubtful, an' ten we corac
the mweA stroke.”

“Handing me over to the police—eh?"
demanded P “Not quite
enough, thanks!”

*Nothin' of the kind!” said Morning.

oldin’ ‘you, if possible. 4
well bump' into the fellows Who are,
Angway, after you've confessed you
make @ sudden ‘dash for freedom, and
Erroll an'I keep you from bein’ grabbed.
Do you think you could get away across .
the plasin’ felds, Bunter?
Easily, it you hinder

t_supposing Dr. Chishe
e police on my oo

He won't.”
“The Head won't want an official in-
nd_the publicity,” explained
Erroll.  * Yol get off scot free,
is more than you deserve, you' scoun-

ell
“Hard words _break

no bones!”
sneered the ( caplain. 'All I worrzh
about is my get-away. T think it

gould be, worked—if you two promise to
hg

‘You 've got it,” said Mornington.

“Eas as fallin’ off a lurm, An’ you

think yourself lu»ky don’ 't go
strmght to Inspector Sharpe at
Lantham!”

Captain Punter me from his chair,
looking very the sﬂpercllin\u
dandy Who hnd lmmKEd 'in it only a few
‘minutes previously.

“You\c gDL me!” he remarked
resigni “Remember. you get me
clear!"

“Come on!” said Mornington cnsp‘y
‘An' bear in mind, ettin’ clear
depe? on your keeping C;uthew an’
Lattexy out of it. You savvy o

Captain Punter nodded grimly.
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PTER 20,
The Triumpl of the Dictater!
LESS my soult”
the master of

the Fourth. Startd at. the gatee
The Triumph of the Dictator |
ely, who was with him, stared
also.
was morning break, and most of
the junior school were taking an airing
in the quad preparatory {0 resuming
classes.

Messrs. Dalton and Greely were not
taking an airing; they were looking, as
ere the majority of the masters an
Seniors of Rookwood, for the Head.

r. Chisholm had been missing since
before ~ breakfast, and continuous
searching had produced 1o result. The
reverend Head had disappeared as com-

Bletely as though he had been watted
away into thin
ealio, sio: hat s not the head:

master! T thought for the moment
"that 3 was i Jast]” cjaculated Mr.
Gre

TR Mornington and Erroll, the
Juniors who cuf s this morning,”
explained Mr. rxlkm “And they are
bringing a man here. Do you not per-
ceive that they have hold of his arms,

cely peered through his
elasncs towasts the approaing BEures.

There was no doubt about it.

As -Mornington and Erroll came
ncaver it could Be Seen_plainly Sthat
they were. holding o man between

1 and te

e vy - ta
dxsnngussmd jooking  gentleman, 4 it

& remarkable, Mr. Dalton.
‘man appears to -be a prisone

“Mornington! ®rroll!” rapped Mr.
on.

His ‘voice’ drew the attgntion of
several fellows, and there wis a asp
orn; roll came up to
o magters  with - Gaptain. Punter

betwicen them.
“Mornington, you and Erroll were
abiont Tiom e this Moming.  How

OWN LIBRARY o

do you explain this? And who—who is
this man?”

Sorry to cut sald Morn-
ington Cholly. ¥t we had o Eholes. a5
it happened This i a witness for

Jimmy Silver, sir. Captain Gera
Punics, ab your service!

“A—a vitness?” boomed Mr. Greely
in amazement. “Do you mean {o affirm
that Silver is innocent, and that this
man can prove it?”

“Just hat, sir” assented Morny.
“Captain Puniter has very kindly con”
sented o come along and cxplain a few
eircumstances, . Would you

it T take him stra fght along to
See the Head, r. Dalton?”
‘The master of the Fourth gave Morn-

sir,”

“Do_you Lnu\v Where Dr. Chisholm
is, Morsington:
think so, sir.’
“rison you ey lead Mr, Gieely and
mysel to him a once.”

THE BEST OF THE MONTH!
Two More Grand Scheol Yarns!
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“Very well, sir.”
With a cheery smile on his face

'THE ROGKWOOD

Erroll ma:
the two masters followed, deepl
mystified. A few yards behin
eagerly.

mself was silent.  He
reatised that bl safety depended on his
fulfling his part of ihe contract, and
B n ecled himself to carry it

s utter " Ammscmes
statements would cause to aid his
escape.
Mornington's destination was speedily
appar
Thc Jun’or paused at length in the
the ruins and_ beckoned to
0 was among those behind.
e his arm, Conroy, old chap,
“Right you are.”
“What—\\hyf
down n the vauls?”
Greely anxiously.
“Youll see, sir,”

E

the headmaster
demanded Mr,

answered Morny
cheerty,
He stepped across the moss-grown
flags to the stone slab with which he
scaled the Head’s prison. One
wrench and it was moved aside, reveal-
ing the opening leading down into the
musty vaults.
asp from below grected the moving
back of the

“Bless my “soul! Tt—is that you, you

T
Rl I—Mornington, sir!”

nom | Datton,
crowd of interested juniors trailed
&

SECRET SOCIETY!

s his eyes fell on the two masters
and the crong, o juniors behind, amaze-
ment appeared in place of anger.

r. Dalton—Mr. Greely. What is
the meaning of this?:

t know, sir,” responded Mr,

with
morning. Beyon

the dark as yourself. Perhaps you
will question the boy!

Indeed I il sirl” semarked Dr.
Chisholm grim]

He umed a glance of thunder on
Mornington.

the junior forestalled him.
£ you
e rematkanh
cumstances, sir!” relorted the Head
majestically.

o1 can explain everythin' if youll
listen few moments,
answered thejunior calmiy.  “This
felow here has come to act a3 witness
for Jimmy Silver aw his o
o you, Sir?” interrupted the

ca
name is Captain Punter,” re-
sponded the captain with a slight bow.
Ao vt s you st i
“I am here at the request of these
two boys,” amswered Buntr nodding
Morningfon and Erroll, ¢
apps:cnt.ly Giscovered that I, and 1oy
a pack of juniors, was responsible for
tho attack on Carthew recently. T have
come here as a_witness to clear four

called | imnocent. boys of  the Brame which 15

back Morny coolly. 1 come| aiiached o the

down and help you up, sir?" oo silacked Carthew?” For
“Pray do not bother! I am coming |once the Head’s dignity forsook him.

up at once.” He was d—he _hardly knew
‘Tho Head's august, features g his| whether he was upon his head -or his,

face appeared over
cavily in the flags was a sight to be
rémembered. It was grimy and it was

di
who had confined him in the
vaults, and make an cxample of them,

the edge of the|heel

“T aid, I had my reasons—good.
ones, if only you knew. But I failed-
and these boys ot on my track. They

eatened 1o put the paiter tn e
hamds of the potice if T réhused to coma
ere and confess ¥ you'*

“Bless my soul!™
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v' © caught.

;
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“Then you are the guilty party, sir?”
demanded Mr. Dalon, regaining his
breath first

Frmtcs fook a quick glance round and

made dden moveme
s m, ys:" “rapped M.
alton. “chkly 1
Conroy, who was nearest, made a
grab at the caplain’s coat-tails. Bub
Mo somehow siubled against

rnin;
him, and they fell together.
o late, and Punter had &

oligan
ol knocked e out!
8 swarm of whooping Junicks gave
se at once to the fleeing sharper.
Bt She captain was posscseed of long
legs, and his start serve well.
 he knew what fo expectif ho were
e ran as he had never run
Before, and took a flying leap over the
distant hedge into the lane.
Mornington turned, grinning, to the
Head.

Rag the

's got away, sir. But I think
aea.rs Silver an’ the others, doesn’t 1t?”
hisholm gave him a penetrating

“Mornington, did you shut me in the
vaulis?”

Ahem! Yes, sir.”
Wy
“You see, if T hadn't, Jimmy Silver &
Co. would have been expelled by now,
uld

Ub—and & chatmith Gastncn

my suspiclons of the man. As you gav,
he was glad fo_confess father. thar
bri e police Into it

ington.

heir friends. have suffered o great
Wrong. Only your exceedinly cool
grasp of the itiation has saved them,
Rgrnington.
L, hope you didn't mind me shuttin’
yeu in the vaults,

wuckle among the
mced by’ stern. glance
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“Lam coming to that, my bov." went
on Dr. Chisholm grimly. *“The
B0 need to have ux
measures as
with your story 1 zr-mud Bave wtcnm
and taken what ces

will regard youss
Aot Thien.
ahem!

in
the punishment room are Tescingeas
ip, hip, hurrah!”

“Three cheers for the Head!”

The cheers were given with a will,
And they were followed by three more
with great gusto for Mornington—the
fellowe to whom Jimmy Sitver & Co.
owed the clearing of their names.

h for Morn-

liffed_on_hi borne in {riumph.
into the House.

“Gentlomen—

“Hear, hear!”

“Mure gingerpop this way, Errall

“Gentlemen— recommenced
Artir Edward Lovel, Bomg up &
brimming glass

1 say, i, there a, cream bun left2”

demandea. Tubby
somehow squeezed into the spread.
entlemen, I give you a toast!”

roared Lovell over the noise and clatter
of the festive board in d Study.
“Good man, Lovell!”
“n the palll”

“And what's the toast?” asked Jimmy

pes ctator!”
Lovell, with a glance at_Valentine
orningion. p who cleared

us—even when it meant hutting ibe
Head in the v

A
said chen seriously, *Theréfore. x
propose to honour our guest by
foast of the evening—tho Rookwood

Dict
“Se"ended"' said  Jimmy Silver
pro



91
“Carried
Conro;

THE ROOKWOOD

unanimqusly!”  shouted
ors gathered round the table
Study rose to their feet.
Mm.uwwn gave a gasp.
it down, you asses!

Rookwood  Dictator!”  a-

ly o Junjors drained thelr
glasses and sat down again

‘And that’s that!” eficulated Jimmy

3 adn't been

ave been going_hor

all ihe giddy timel”
hege's prie chap (o be dealt
vel,? Femarked Noruington quietly.

“Tatbrey. Listen, and 17 tel you.”
n a aeds Mornington outlined
Mark Lattrey's part in fixing the gu
oulders of the Tt
m at! ad

off oot free!” efaculated ‘Conroy.

4 up we rag the life out of
e outed,

g
while wee at il
dose trom the caplain himsel
o Find Latirey!” ex-
claime:

“And smash him!® concurred Van

yn.

Thiere was o movement towards the
door, but Jimmy Silver held up his
hand.

“Hold on a minute, you fellows!”

What’s the matter, Jimmy

Let offt  urged the junior

im
caiaii of FooRwo

I didn't do
ov

SECRET SOCIETY!

m, old chap?”
o orm
Coioning,

admitied

, too. But it's all
s willing, let's call

put in Axthur

Ot e
s we don’t intend to hurt

it The chap will et 1 bt
when he

ejaculated  Jimmy

" said Conroy,

hing !
feaded 1diotst”  ndded

Momington
“Look here, shut up!” roared Lovell,
jumping up. " Say another word—
, stop him! Don’t you know

Mornys yous giddy puazaian ngel,
ass?" grinned Jimmy Silver, leaping up

and the

me
a 1) ard that Captain
Bunter had lefh the aistrict did e fook
safe,

And it was longer still before Rook-
wood as a whole forgot the regime of
the band of Fascists and the debt of
the Fistical Four to the Rookwood
D
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BOY INVENTORS

b

HOMAS EDISON, Think of inven-
tors, and that name is certain o be
the first that comes into your mind,

on

Vided the world with

\nings it had been walting for, and

brought him a fortune of over two

‘million pounc

Labour-Saving.

lling story of this great

American’s career is full of achieve-

ents ihat st the imagination, but the
t self ‘used

A Boy Makes It Easy.
One of the most important discoveries
in the history of steel-making was the

g of a schoolboy that
id 0 have brought it &b per:

Henry Bessemer, the inventor, ad-
mitted thal ihe one scrlous drawback to
s process was that the product often

work.

his duty to report him:
ballhour by telegraphing to me
office the

ead

1 prove that g R Ton e Tt

Young Edisos inclination to
B icop Vit on daty, but ho preferred to

. fake all the exercis¢ he could get in the
open

- PAfter Tacking his brains for a while,
and doing

ofice, Edison’s ingenully- pro-
im with plenty of spare time in
¥hich he could do Just as he liked.

t the str
sparks that fired out of the mouth of
the huge converter, and then exclaimed:
Well, father, why don't you blow all

tho carbon. ouh, and then’ put In as
much as you want?

It had taken a boy to hit on e o
solution to a problem that ha
the most skilled men in the mdusuy

The Schoolboy Boss.
Still more astonishing was the early
career of John Ericsson, the man who
e iron bridge at Sunderland.
He was & brlliant engineer when only
twelve, ployed

under’ him whose daily work he
Girectea an 0 before
then Ericsson had invented @ new form

ew
of sawmill. The working model of this
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samill he made of an olg watch spring
consiructed
Troken tadpoon, o T oty e
were a knife, a file, and a gimlet!
Fame and Fortune At Fiftcen,
Have you ever looked inside a piano
0w it works? If you have, you

probably thought that it must have
been a very clever man who made it
possible to set that complicated

vorking by the mere touch

most
the pmnn in its present form was a boy
o fifteen.

He was Sebastian Brard, a native of
Alsace-Lorraine, and uble-escape-
et actlon, as 1t is Known, brought
him fame and a fortune in less than

ear, His employer took the first
instrument he made, and tried to pass
i own Invention; bt when
buyer asked him about the
inechanism he was completely puzzled,
1 In young Brare

Eplain.
The Story of Steam,
story of James Watt and the
Kottle—of how the famous inventor of
e steam-cngine, young boy,
was first struck by the ‘bowdr of stea
waiched the 1id of his mother's

invention, though not nearly s

known, s even more interesting,
When Watt introduced the steamn-
engine it was still incomplete, owing to
the fact that he had no way of opening
or closing the valves except by incans
is

fargest. inchines was
mine, and a boy was lef
to work these valve-levers. Although
it was not hard work, it needed con-
stant attention.

s he was v.orkmg the levers, the

in charge of the engine was of
Fant 9“““5“ to notice that certa 1

parts of the mechanism moved in the |

right direction and at exactly the same
moments as to open-or close
the valves,
A Boy’s Braiawave,

This gave him an idea. Collecting
several pieces of strong

the engine and at the other
to the hand levers. A few moments’
st showed that, the engine worked as.

| well as over, without needing any of his

atter
A short time after this the foreman
of the mine came along ar
the
anger soon vanis:
machine, turning first to blank surprise
and then to ungrudging admiration
when he saw the ingenuity of the boy’s

contrivance for dodging his work, as
well as the advantage of it,
James Watt, of course, the im-

provement catriod out &

well—to the young pit-boy whose clever
idea had made (he steam-engine a per-
fact automatic-working machine.
Solvud So Easily !

till the year 1873 all oildamps,
(108 the noosy SRS T light-
ing known, had solid wicks similar to
pieces of cord, and

chimneys had not been discovered. In
ean iss chemist named
Mand oo & ke ot o

butner, but, although this was a great
improvement on those then in use, i
was by 1o sneans pestect, nd the Jight
was flickering and unce

One. day Argand’s. youngbrothas
wandered into his workroom and
began to play with an empty ol fask
which he found lying on the
After o time he fitted it over tho ciro o

wick of the oillamp, beside which
1 e brother was working, and at
once the flame burned up bright and
clear. The snmt 'of the Tamp-chinaney
had been fow

the use of glass
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