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JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS /

&y Owen Conquss'r

When VALENTINE MORNINGTDN takes over the junior captaincy of
Rookwood from JIMMY SILVER, he does not find his new job all honey !

CHAPTER 1.
The Unspeakablz Carthsw!
OOR old Jimmy!”
Tovell and Raby and New-
come spoke together in tones
of deep commiseration.
And Jimmy Sitver, “the captain of
the Fourth, replied:
“ Wow-wo!
. Jimmy Sthver was standing 1o the
end study, wringing his
His facé expressed mingled anguish
and w
“cz\rthew is an awful Totter!” said
Lovel
e Tegular bounder!” sald Raby.
“A first-class brute!” added New-

come.
“Wow-wow!"”
“Does it hurt?” asked Arthur

Edward Lovell sympathetically, but

perhaps not very tactfully.

“Wow! No!” groaned Jimmy
Silver. “Not at alll Wow! This
is simply a new form of gymnastics.
Yow-wow!"”

“It's too bad,” said Raby. “We've

got to makc Carthew sit up, some-
Fow!

;‘ Oh, the rotter!” mumbled Jimmy
St

It was really a hard case. .

Carthew, the bully of the Sixth, and
the most intensely disliked prefect on
the Cilassical side at Rookwood, had
come down very heavy.

Jimmy Silver had undertaken to
punish Carthew, the prefect having
bullied Jimmy's cousin, Algy of the
Third, in a way that Uncle James did
not approve of.

Possibly Carthew did not care very
much about Uncle James' approval.

Jimmy’s method had been to arrange
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tintacks in Carthew’s armchair, and
glue in his slippers and gum in his mk-

Carthew had wme
unexpectedly while
Jimmy was thus engaged.

Though Jimmy was not exactly tear-
ful, his feelings were cxpressed in
emphatic ejaculations.

o Carthew had given him six on each

pot.
Unifortunately,
into his stud;

It was a punishment quite out of pro-
pomon to the offence—at least, from
e point of view cf the end study.
“Fccr old Ji repeated the Co.
“ Yow-ow-ow !” said Jimmy  Silver.
“Never mind. Can't be helped. Yow-
ow-ow! My blessed hands are on fire—
wow! Let’s get outl”
“Come on, then, old chap!” said

aby.
The Fistical Four went downstairs,
Jimmy felt that a walk in
pleasant summer sunshine would make
him feel better.
But his luck was out.
Mark Carthew of the Sixth was
standing in the doorway, chatting with
Knowles of the Modern side.

gt
‘The Classical prefect grinned at the

sight of Jlmmy s pamed face.

“Fag!” he

Apparently Garthow wanted a fag—
or more likely he had invented the
want on the spot, for the purpose of
worrying the captain of the Fourth a
little more,

The Flstlcal TFour passed on, affect-
ing not to he

“Silver!” rﬂ.yped out Carthew.

Jimmy had fo stop then. 3 ‘prefect
was a prefect, even if he was a bully
Oi Y.he {irst water in addition,

Yes, Carthew?” said Jimmy Silver
between his teeth.

“Take this fiver to the school shop,
and ask Sexgeanc Kettle if he can
change it for me.”

Carthew, with rather a fiourish, drew

the five-pound note out of his pocket- |-

book, and tossed St ':0 the junior with
an air of carelessne
‘The banknote ﬂuttered to the floor,

the

Jimmy Sitver did not cateh it.
Indeed, he ‘was debating in his mind
whothor ‘e should tell Carthew o §0
and eat coke, instead of -taking his
banknote to the tuckshop for him.

“You clumsy young ass!” exclaimed
Carthew. “Do you want another taste
of the cane, Silver? Pick that note up
at oncel

immy’s eyes gleamed.

Bk Tovelt bty misked up the note
and handed it to his chum.

He did not want to see Jimmy given
further punishment; and the prefect
was _quite within his rights in calling
on, the services of a Ta

We'll take it, Cn.rthew," said Lovell.
“Come on, Jimmy!”

The Fourth Formers went out into
the quad.
| Simmy Silver crumpled:the baninote
i his aching fngers.
oty good mind
the fountain,” he grw
“"Tain’t much “ﬁm m Shange it

chuck it into

for the beast,” said
“I don't believe he cares twopence
about having 1b changed; it's only to
- mv,ned Jimmy.
er mi me on!”
The F‘l..hca! Four walked to the
school shop which Sergeant Kettle
kept in the ground floor of the old
clock-tower.
Jimmy threw the note on the
count

n you Chimge that for Carthew,
se)gea,ntﬂ” he asked,
Kettle shook his head.
mry, Master Silver; change is
Shmt " he said.
“Right you are.
up the note again,
He was not sorry co have to return it
to Carthew unch:
‘The chums of the Fourth returned to
the School Hou:
Knowles was sbrolling away to Mr,
* House, and Carthew had

said Jimmy, taking

Jimmy repaired there,
“Well, why haven’t you changed it2”
demanded Carthew in his most bully-
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Ing tone, as Jimmy laid the banknote
on the table.
“The sergeant’s got no change.”
“Most likely you've been too lazy to

ask him,” growled Garthew. “Is that|
it, you scowling young rascal?”

“I asked him.”

“I suppose youre telling lies!”

snapped Carthew.

“You shouldn't judge others by your-
self, Carthew!” retorted Jimmy Silver.

The prefect’s eyes glinted.

It had been his intention to provoke
the fag into a cheeky retort, and he
had succeeded.

“Is that the way to talk to a prefect,
Silver?”

“A prefect of your 3ort—yes,” an-
swered Jimmy Silver recklessly.

Carthew snatched up a cane.

“Hold out your hand!” he thun-
dered.

“Don't you think I've had encugh
of that, Carlhew?" said Jimmy Silver,
between his tee
i Cllthew dld !\0'. answer that ques-

Ha caught the junior by the collar,
he  cane

and cam down across
Jimmy’s shoulder:
immy Sllver wrenched himself

savagely away, and dodged out of the
study.

He just cscaped another Insh a5 he
wen!

(;althew tossed the cane on the table
an

“T fancy I shall bring that young
cub to heel in the long run!” he mur-
mured. “I'll take the cheek out of
him, or Il know the reason why.”

But Jimmy Silver's feelings as he
scudded away from the Sixth Form
passag% could not have been expressed

rds.

That afternoon, in the Fourth Form
Roum, Jimmy Silver was very thought-

He was not thinking, however, of the
valuable inerucuon he was receiving
from Mr,

He was thmkmg of Mark Carthew of
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the Sixth, and of ways and means of
making the bully sorry for himself.
When classes were dismissed Jimmy
was looking a good deal more com-
forted, from which it might have been
guessed that he had thought of &
Eieme of vongeance,

CHAPTER 2.

dimmy Hao an ldea!
EEL up to cricket, Jimmy?”
asked, Lovell, as the Fourth

‘m came out after lessons.
Jimmy shook his head.

I couldn’t hold a bat,” he answered,
“1"0 got something else on, too. Like
to come for a walk?”

“Where?” asked Raby.

“Coombe. I've got to see a man,”
answered Jimmy Si

“You haven't said su before,” said
Lovell. “What blessed man have you
got to see in the village?

“Joey Jones, the potatu metrchant.”

“Buf you dont want any spuds!”
exclaimed Lovell. “We've goﬁ lots of
spuds from our own allotment.”

“Quite s0. T want him to write a
letter for me.’

"Well my hat' ‘Why'

“Because his haudw:ltmg is differ-

ent from mine.”

“Gles.t pip!”

my Silver’s chums stared at him,
gleutly mystified.

But they followed him as he started
for, me gate 3

a wheeze?” asked Lovell Bt
lasb as the} turned out into the road.

“Guessed that at last, old top? You
must have been givlng your mtellect
Swedish _drill, or scmething,” said
Jimmy Silver affably.

“On, rats!” answered Lovell “I
don't see whab youre at. I could write
& letter for you if you wanted it.”

“Qarthew would know your fist if he
went down to the office and inquired
after the letter.”

What office?” yelled Lovell

“The local paper office.”
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‘T say, this is getting serious,” said

LDVC]] with a look of concern. ‘“‘Does

your familye Jimmy?  Now I

come tu think of it, I've seen signs
of insanity before.”

“Bow-wow!” answered Jimmy
Silver.

The Fistical Four walked down to
the village.

Joey Jones was an old acquaintance
of the Classical chums,

Having completed a long service with
the Army, he had taken up potaf
growing at Coor

The F]stmal Fcur had sometimes

gone down on half-] huhduy to lend him
a hand with the dif 3

He lived in a cof.tage outside the
village, and he was resting in his little
porch, after working in the flelds, when
the juniors came along.

immy drew & crumpled sheet of
paper from his pocket as he paused| i
;mts:de the garden gate, and glanced at

“1 think that will do,” he murmured.
at on earth is it?” asked New-

co
“Look and see, old chi
Lovell & Co. looked B,t tbﬂ scribbled
paper.
It ran:

“FOUND!

“£5 NOTE, No. 00010101, Owner can
have same by applying to M. Carthew,

Sixth Form, Rookwood School, near
Coombe Apply personally, not by
letter.

The three juniors rubbed their eyes.
“D-d-d-do ‘you mean to say tha
Carthew found that banknote and kept
162" ejaculated Lovell.

“Not at all,”

“But—but this—"

“That's an sdvertisement for the
" Goombe, Times,” said Jimmy Silver
calmly,

“I suppose so. He's a rotter, but T
dont suppose he’s a thief.

iy b
t | I think Carthew will be kept busy for a

“But—but that advertisement sounds
as’if the note’s been found, and Car-
thew’s keeping it for the owner to call,”
sﬁid chcll, in bewilderment.

"Nobody will call for it if
Carthew’

immy Sitver grinned.

“My dear man, there are a certain
number of dishorest persons in exist-

it’s

ence,” he angwered. “It's sad, but
true. Take that gang, frinstance

Hook, the boakle, and hns friends a.t me
Bird-in- others. Even

‘There
in this del!gh(ful Enuntx'{slde there are
persons who are nob’above annexing
other people’s property. You ought to
have found that /out by the prices
youw've been charged for things.”

“Yes; but—"'

‘“Every chap who sees that advertise-
ment will know|that the banknote’s to
be had by applying personally. Ninety-

hundred won't take any
notme of it, of’course Tlm hundredt
will. See? This advertisement i
enough to bring half the rogues in the

county calling on Carinew and de-
g his banknote, It will keep
Ghrthew occupied o bit in his spare

time, and he won't have so much
to waste on little us.”

“C;h"’ ejaculated Lovell. “It's a

jape!”

““Got that at last?” asked Jimmy
Silver sarcastically.

“My hat! Why, a dozen people
may come asking for that banknote!”
exclaimed Raby. “I suppose Lhe:es as
many Togues as that around mis ‘part.

“Shouldn't wonder. Ore
time,” said Jimmy Silver cheerfully,

“There'll be a terrific row when it
comes out that somebody’s shoved the
ad in the paper!” gasped Newcome,

“That's Why I'm not going to write
the letter, Joey Jones’ fist isn’t known
to anybody, "and it wont hurt him.
See? Carthew’s a suspicious beast, but’
even he wouldn’t think of suspectmg

the potato merchant of japing him.”
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“Ha, hal

“Walt for me,” said Jimmy.
only be a few minutes.”

Jimmy Silver went up the path to
the cottage.

He was sure that Mr. Jones would
oblige him by copying out tnat letter
as there was evidently no harm in

Lovell & Co. waited for him.

They were grinning now.

Exactly what results that advertise-
ment in the local paper would have
they could not guess, but it was pretty
certain that the results would cause
Carthew of the Sixth a considerable
amount of surprise and disturbance.

Jimmy Silver rejoined them in a few
minutes, with an envelope in his hand
camammg the copy of the advertise-

"\’Veu shove tl\ls in at the door of
the ‘Times’ office,” he said. “Any-
thmg in before six to-day comes ouf

rag to-morrow. Carthew's not
lil’e!) to see it; he never reads the
local paper, of course. We've gob to
put in a bob—stamps will do. You
cant trace stamps.”

““Oh, my hat!” said Lovell.

A dozen stamps were purchased at
the village post office, and slipped into
the envelope, which was then closed.

‘The Fistical Four strolled down the
old High Street of Coombe, and the
letter was duly dropped into the box at
the door of the “ Coombe Times " office.

n the Classical chums walked
homeward, smiling.

“That's a bit safer than gumming
his inkpot or glueing his slippers,” re-
marked Jimmy Silver, “and I fancy it
will worry him a bit more, the beast!”
Jimmy rubbed his hands. “The worst
is, he won't know I did it. I can’t very
well tell him that.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Lovell. “Better
not!”

The Fistical Four were feeling far
more cheerful when they reached
Rookwood. silver  especially
was particularly chirpy, for he was
anticipating the success of his scheme
for getting even with Carthew.

“rn

CHAPTER 3.
Joey Hook Looks Inl
Peele!  Look ouf,

OOK out
L Gowerl
Peel and Gower, the black
sheep of the Fourth, were chatting in
the quadrangle when Tommy Dodd, of
t.he Modern side, cnued out that

Peele "and Gower were discussing
“geegees,” and something’s chance of
winning somebody's race; but they left
off that mteresung discussion to stare

at Tommy Dodd.

“What are you burblin’
ssked Peele.

Here comes a pal of yours!”

grinned Tommy, jerking his thumb
tuwmds the school gates.

e two nuts of the Fourth glanced
in Lhat directs

A stout. geuueman with a red face
and a spotted tie was COMg in, look-
ing very warm after his

“? dl” eilwulated Peele “It's

Hook!”

‘“Jogy Hook!” stammered Gower.

The fat bookmaker was the cynosure
of all eyes as he came m, and Peele
and Gower looked quite pale.

They had certain surreptitious deal~
ings with the bookmaker at the Bird-
in-Hand public-house; but, of course,
that was strictly under the rose.

He—hc can’t be idiot enough bo
ere to see us,” ‘muttere
Peele, tel’rlbly alarmed at the ba,re

possibility.
“Mind, we don’t know him!” whis-
"Here comes
hatl”

about?”

pered Gonee ‘Thastily.
Bulkeley, too! Oh, my

The two marmed muts seuttled away
among the beeches, anxicus to avoid
the g!ance of Mr. Hook.

Tommy Dodd chuckled.

on some occasions, with
secrecy, the nuts sought Mr mml—’
congenial society; but evidently they
did not want to see him at Rookwood.

Bulkeley of the Sixth bcre dDWD on
the bookmaker with a

Joey Hook was not the kmd 01’ vxsnl:or
that was wanted at Rookwood, and
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George Bulkeley was prepared to see
him off the premises if necessary.
Mr, Hook gave hlm an affal le “smile.
u Nxce evenm " he re;
“What do you want here, my mxm?”

e Fourth Form masler knew the
disreputable Mr. Hook by sight, and he
was surprised, shocked, scandalised,
and several other things, to sce him in
the midst of a Rookwood crowd, in the

asked Che captal rimly.
““Ive called on a httle mattcr 0 busl—

ness,” explained Mr. Hool “Master

Carthew is at 'ome, T ope
“Carthew!” murmured .nmmy

Silver. The Fistical Four had joined

the crowd gathering round.

“Carthew,
you fellows!

Guess what e wants!”
ell and Raby and Newcome
chuckled softly.

It was easy enmough for the Co. to
guess what Mr. Hook was afier when
he mentioned that name.

“You've called to see*Carthew?” ex-
claimed Bulkeley, scarcely crediting his
eas.

ulkele ey had his doubts about
whether Mark Carthew was quite up to
the right Rookwood level of conduct,
but to find a bookmaker ca]lmg on him
m Lhe school was a “face
Yes, sir,” said Mr. Hook calmly.
“I‘ve seen the advertisement. Master
Oarthew’s found the banknote I lost
tother day, and I've called for it.”
“Oh!” sald Bulkeley. “Is that it?”
“Why, what did you think it was?”
asked Mr. Hook. “Nothin' in a profes-
sional way doin’ 'ere, I suppose? He,
he!”

“I suppose you can see Carthew, if
that's what you want,” said Bulkeley,
rather perplexed.

“I ‘ope s0!” sald Mr. Hook emphati-
cally. “P'raps one Of these young
gents would be 5o kind as to show me
where ‘is quaxmrs is”

ainly!” said Jimmy_Silver at
R T (o o i Bueleys
‘may as well,” said Bulkeley.
o This way, sirl” said Jimny.
ank you kindly, young man!”

Jimmy sﬂvex led the way, tolla\ved
by Mz Joseph Flook aid quité an amy
of

“Ce
once.
“You

Juniors.
Mr. Bootles met them in the door-
ay.

into the House.

“What—what does this mean?” ex-
claimed Mr. Bootles, barring the way
“Kindly upmm uhm.
you are doing here] What—

Joey Hook cxplained ml)antly

“Bless my soull” exclaimed Mr.
Bootles, “Under—under those circum-
stances, you—you may, I suppose, speak
to C: . But—but—-"

“Will it do the feller any 'arm, me
speaking to 'im?" demanded Mr. Hook
ra,ﬂ'ler belhgexemly,

ahem! I-1. will

canduut ym\ to Cnrmer. 's study person-

ally,” said Mr. Bootles-Hastily. “You

—you jumoxs need not remain, Flease
follow me, Mr.—ep<Hook!"”

Mr, Hook followéd him.

‘The juniors fojlowed Mr. Hook.

hey did not intend m e left out of
this if they could help

Arrived outside Canhews study,. Mr.
Bootles knockéd at the door, and threw
it open,

Mark Carthew was having his tea,
and Knowles of the Sixth was at tea

with him. Both the seniois jumped up
as Mr. Bootles whiskbd in.

Knowles and Carthew stocd almost.

petrified at the Elght “of the fat book-
ma.ker behind Mr. Bool

“’Arternoon, gents!” sald Mr, H ok,
as affably as ever, Iarmmahlmseli with
his hat. rm, ain’

“Carthew, this—this gentleman has
called to see you!” gasped Mr. Bootles.
“I geem it my duty to remain present
at the interview, to avoid—ahem!—mis-
understandings.”

The two prefects stood dumb,

Both of them knew Mr. Hook—both
had had dealings with him, as a matter
of fact, in the strictest secrecy.

‘The sight of Old Nick at Rcok‘vcod
could hardly have dismayed them more
Lhan the sight of Mr. Hook.

B oo dont know the man, sir!”

1
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gasped Canthow.  “I-Ive never geen
efore. I've certainly never had
dealmgs with him. If he says—"
7y catiod about that there bank-

could speak. “I ain' sayln‘ as Mnster
Carthew owes me any money.

he don’t! 'Ow could he whén ha dun(
knowﬁr me? It's simply the matter of

note, sir,” interposed Mr. Hook, anxi-| the

ous not to alarm his young acqaint-
ances. He realised \vhnt was passing
In_Carthew’s d. “'Course you've
never seen me afore, Sir. 'Ow should
you? It's simply the matter of the
fiver, sir.

"’l‘he—thc fiver!” stuttered Car-
th

’I'hale ‘was a howl from the passage:

Carthew! Pay you

"Ha, ha, ha!”

"gf\i your geegee come in eleventh,
Carl

A yell of merriment followed the
juestion.

Mr Buunes hnstlly ,cln..cd the door.

| Lovell squeezed

Jl.mmy Sllvers arm ecstatically.

you see Carthew’s tace’ Ha,
ha, ha!”
“I did1” gasped “He kn(
Hook Ha, ha! He thought Hook hnd

| come to give him away, Ha, ha, ha!”
And Lhe Fistical Four roared.
ilver's jape was working out
netter than the; y had ventured to
expect.

CHAPTER 4.
Not Nice for Carthew!
“ FEST the matter of that fiver, sir,”
saxd Mr. Joey Hook reassuringly.
If youll and n over .to me,
Master ~Carthew, thank  you
‘eartily.”

“What do you mean?” exclaimed
“Carthew shrilly. *“Do you dare to say
that I owe you money? Mr. Bootles,
it ls false!”

“My denr Carthew

“I can back up Cuthew in that, sir,”
said Knowles hurriedly. “I am per-
reue!t{y certain that he has neyer been

“You don't catch onm, gents " said
Mr. Hook, before the For aster  ne

“Whah—what fiver?” stammered Car-
thew, wonderlng whether he was on his
head o heels.

. ThE ﬂvﬂ' you found, sir,” said Mr.
Hook, also \'vonderm

“That I—I—I foun
fort “Yes, Thats wlmt Ive called

or.

Carthew stared at him dazedly.
“Please give the man his banknote,
and let him g ew!"” excl laimed
Mr. Bootles mpanently.
“T—I—I—"  stuttes Carthew.
“But—but I haven't n banknote, sir
—I«-I mean I hnven t found one!"
Whub— 2"

“I1 a

you, sir, that I have
found no bzm!mote i

said Carthew

dizaily. “I have a ﬂver, certainly, but
it is my o
“Oh come. said Mr. Hook im-

ently.
ﬁvc-pound note, for which wner
is to apply pemonall{, what mr dld you

say so, Master hew?  Answer a
that!”

“If you haven't Iound a

“I've never said so,” gasped Carthew;
“I certainly haven't!”
“There appears to be some mistake,”
said Mr. Bootles.
“There ain’t any mistake,” said Mr.
HGL)L obstinately. “I know I've walked
¢ in & "ot sun for that banknote what
I lost and what Master Carthew found.
T1l be obliged to Mx.sher Carthew for
‘anding it over.”
“Carthew, have you found g bank-
note, or not?"
*“ Certainly not!" ga.sped Carthew.
“It 15 most extraordina ‘This man
declares that you have advertised the
banknote in the local paper. for’ the
owner to call IOX' it herq
bereti

w almos
“Is that the fnct Ca.rhhew?"
“No!” howled “ Certainly

not! Tve done nothmz of Lhc kmd.
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Why should I, when T haven'téfourd a
banknote at ali?”
)vr Joey Hook began to look ugly.
If you haven't, found a banknote,
what did you advertise that (here
banznote Iq " he demanded.
“I didn't!” yelled Carthew.
“‘You did!” roared Mr. Ho
*T tell you I didn't!”
“And I tell you I read the advertise-
m(.’nt with my hown heyes!” shouted
ook, sprinkling his nsphate;
xreely s he grew more excited. “ And
e paper is in the bar of the
Bxxd]n-’And at this ’ere moment.
Name and address given—c;:rthew;
Reckwood School.  I# you've changed
your mind, sir, and want to keep that
Lhele nave it's too late. You 'and it

”I didn’t'” shrieked Carthew.
“Th is is most extraordinary!”
Eﬂsﬁed Nr Bootl 5. “If you did not
L uch an advertisement, Carthew

“I did not!
“1 saw it"' roared Hook. “Read
it with my hown heyes I says to the
potman, says I, ‘I'm
I—I means, I say to

bull volce could be heard
the length Df the Sixth Form corridor.
as well as juniors were
gnmerlnx there, in wonc
Carthew panted for breath.
He could only suppose that Joey Hook
was Intoxicated, and had mixed up the
add:eu ngen in"some advertisement

mistake, Mr. Hook,” he stut-
"Quite a mistake! I certainly
never put any advertisement in the

ma&zr, I have not found any bank-
“You—you see, there is some mistake,
Mr. Hook,” urged the Faurth Form
master. ‘‘Pray retire n
“'Ave I come here for nothing,
then?” roared Mr. Hook, "I tell you,

sir, I ain't going to be diddled!”

SIGNS!

*‘Bless my soul!  Pray—

“Hain't I read that h’\dvernwmenﬁ
with my hown heyes?” bellowed Mr.
Hook. “Now M:Lster Carthew says as
'ow he never put it in.  He's going to
keep that there ba: :nknote what he's
found, hey? Not on 'is life!”

“Mr. Beotles,” muttered Carthew,

“the man’s drunk! He’s mixed up
my ans with sorne other in the paper.
You see—"

“1 sne 1t is clear.

“Wot are yeu muttclln nbm\t?" de-
manded Mr. Hook.
going to be diddled!
row. I'm a respectgble man.
T've 'ad a long walk ’Ere in ‘ot weather.
And I says, says,

e door opcned, and Bulkeley of the
ﬁixth looked 4n, with Neville behind

im,

Can we/be of use, Mr. Bootles?”
nsked the ptain of Rookwood qulenlg
fou can persuade that—th:
m g0 quietly, Bulkeley!” gasped
the fiustered Form-master.
“I think I can, sir.”
Bulkeley gripped one

of Mr. Hook's

. | arms, and Neville gripped tie cther.

This wayl” imd Bulkeley.
ay!”

Between the two big prefects, Mr.
Hook was W"Llhed out of the study, help-
less as a bab,

He wrgglcd Iurioux]y, but Lhe iron
grasp on his arms did n«

His feet hardly r.ouched me floor as
he was borne along.

Mr, Bcotles mopped his perspiring
brow.

“Bless my soull” he ejaculated.

Wh a—what a very distressing
occurrence!  Oh. dear! Bless my

“Let a man alone!” came Mr. Hook's
booming voice from without. = “Let
man_alone, and be blowed to yer!
Ham‘t I'ad a long walk in ‘ot weather?
Don't you say I'm drunk, young man!
T'1 'ave ycu up for libel! As for that
young swindlin’ 'ound, Carthe could

!eay some things about “im if I-liked!”
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Carthew trembled.

Knovwles looked quite sickly.

‘The two unhappy blades of the Sixth
would have given a great deal for Mr.
Hook to be stricken dumb at that
moment.

*Let a man go!” roared Mr. Hook, as
he was propelled out of doors. “Let
Carthew stand up to a man and face
'im! That's wot I say, He’s got my
fiver! He's made bets with me, he 'as!”

Carthew set his paled lips hard.

“Take no naotice of the man’s wicked
falsehoods, Carthew,” said Mr. Bootles.
“No t:ne will heed such libellous state-

CBthew ‘was not so sure of that.

There were fellows at Rookwood who
knew that Mr. Hook’s enraged state-
mcnfs were not libellus,

“Let a man alone!” JDEY Hﬂoks bull-
voice was growmg fainter in the
dismnce now, as two _prefects pro-

elled him to the gamu followed by a
L‘hccrmg mob of juniors. “I want to
see I want to tell 'im some

: things about that there Carthew! He's
been at the Bird-in-'And, he has, play-
ing billlards with the boys, betﬁlm} on
geegees, too!  That's the kind of ‘oun
}Ixe is! I‘m goin’ to see your ’eadnlnst°r

“Nnb this time, dear boy,” grinned
Neville.
Bulkeley's face was dark and grim,

B

them, but that did not make him any
the more merciful to the bookmaker.

‘They reached the gates, and Mr.
Hook went spinning into the road.

He sat down there with a bump and
a yell.

“Yow-wooop!  Oh, you_  young
villains! I 'm a-comin’ in! I'm goin’
to see the 'Ead! I'm goin’ to tell 'im
Bboub the young rip!”

ive you one minute to clem', said
Bulkeley quietly. ‘“After that I shall
begin using my mms g

He drew back his f

Mr. Hook scmmhlcd up.
was emunh fer him.

The minute

He gave up all desire of secing the
E ad, and bolted like a rabbit.
ulkeley watched him cut of sight,
f 'av ning.
The captaln of Rookwood strode back
to the School House with Neville, with-
out a giance at the chortling juniors.
Jimmy Silver's face was lmppy and

Carlhew licked me yesterday, dear
old b * he remarked. “I think
we've 1\( ked Carthew te-day—what?”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

:But yoir money on the end study1”
chuckled Lovell.

And they mnrcd,

CHAPTER 5.

The Sucosesful Claimant!

ALLO, who's that merchant, I
wonder?”  remarked Algy

ilver of the Third me

“‘Looks a bit of a corker—what?"”

Morning Jlezssons were over
Saturday.

The rellcws were coming out of the
Form-rooms when the “merchant ” was
seen at the gates, engaged in a warm
argument with old Mack, the porter.

Jimmy Silver & Co. stopved to look.

Carthew of the Sixth was on the
steps, looking pale and worried. .

Carthew hnd q\me forgotten to bully
anybody since Mr. Hool’s visit; ad .
other mmars to occupy hi d.

He glanced carelessly towards the
“merchant ” in the distance.

The merchant was a burly, square-
jawed man, roughly dressed, with a
stick under his arm.

He wore 2 bowler hat cn one side of
his head and had a deg at his

He looked like one of the roughest
class of frequenters of racecourses, a8
doubtless he was.

ms argument, with Mack was growing
warn:

Fh‘m]]y he pnﬁhed the cld porter
astde, and strede

on
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Hallo, it’s anuthhr merry v)s&turl"

sald Jimmy Silver

Lovell burst mbo a

“My hat!’ /T Wonder if lh’s another
m;n m ksee Carthew?" he exclaimed,

Lovell stsggered and yelled as
Carthew smof

Carthew'’s temper ‘was not good that

ay,
“¥You— — you—-" stuttered

Lovell. “Yuu—yuu rotten bully, Cur-

thew! What did you do that for?”

Carthew only replied with a glare.

He had done it because he was ill-
tempered, and wanted to wreak his
vrath on somebody.

It really was unnecesshry for him to

explain.

Lovell clenched his ﬂsLs bllb Jimmy
Silver caught him by the

Hammering a prefect \H:ls ‘too risky
an enterprise.

“Go easy, old chap!”

[mm,

I T
furiously.

“Keep smiling! There's trouble
coming along for Carthew,” murmure
Jimm “Listen to that merchant.”

n with the stick nnder his
arm was sh‘ldlng towards the Hous

The, juniors heard him spcah to
Smythe of the Shell.

“You Master Carthew?"”

Evidently it was Carthew he wanted.

Carthew had heard him, too, and he
hurriedly retired to his study.

‘What the man could WB.!!L he could
not imagine, but he knew he did not
want: to see the Tough custom

whispered

spluttered  Lovell

8

Nunno!”  stammered Adolphu.s
Smythe, backing ~away from the
stranger.  “Not at all, I assure you.

“\‘Vell I've called to see Master Cnr-
thew,” said the rough-looking merchant
testily. “Where is he?
him. 0 time to waste. Tell 'im
that Eill 'Ichens wants to see im.”

Oh, gad!” gasped Adolphus.

Jimmy Silver ran up.

“This way, sir!” he called out, joy-
fully.

Take me to'

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

Jimmy was quite prepared to show
anybody to Carthew’s study.

ank you, sir,” said Mr. Hichens.
“Tve cnued for my banknote what

Master Carthew's found.”

“1 thought so,” grinned Jimmy.
mollow me—this way! Oh, crumbs!
The—the Head

Jxvnmy Sﬂver was piloting Bill
Hichens intc the House when Dr.
Chisholm loomed up in the doorway.
The Head had seen the sporting-
Ioaldng gentleman from ~his study

W

"Wh is this?"” dem{nded the Head,
with a grim look at Nr. Hit

The man touched his hab clvilly -

“Master Carthew ’ere has found a
anknote belonging to me, sir,” he said.
“Tve called for if. Advertisement in
this ‘ere paper Number 00010101. Fipun
note, sir!”

“Oh!” said the Head. “You may
t:ke this gentleman to OCarthew's
study.”

“Yes, sir,” said Jimmy.

Jimmy led the way, and tapped at
Carthew’s door and opened it, as there
was no reply.

Cart.hew gave him a savage look.

eman bo see you, Car
:hew," Satd Jimmy serenely.
smtod aside politely ior Mr. Hichens m
nter.

The ‘racy loaldng man tramped
heavily in.

Car'.hew kept the table bel:weeu him
his visitor; he did not i his

o
The Head was hovering in the corri-
frowning, and Jxmmy Silver had
lett the study door open,
“Master Carthew, hEY?” said Mr,
Hichens.
's my name. What do you
t here?”
“I 've called 1’0!‘ the banknote.”
Carthew breathed hard.

« Are you e b exciatmed shrilly,
“Whnt banknote? Has everybody gone

The man stared at him.
“The banknote you found, sir,” 'he
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aid. _“I'm _speakin’ plain enough,
mn‘t I? The fipun note wot you
advertised in the mbe Times."

Lookin’ at that there paper hover my
Lreakfast this morning, sir, I saw your
advertisement, so I comes along.”

1 have not advertised any note. You
must be mad or drunk!” shouted Car-
thew, exasperated.  “Great Scott!
How many silly idiots are coming here
talking about a banknote, I wonder?”

Mr. Hichens looked ugly.

“I don’t foller you,” he said. “’Erc's
the paper, and ‘ere’s the advertisement,

'm the man wot that banknote
helongs to.”

He extrasted & copy of the “ Coombe

Times ” from his pocket, considerably
stained with fragments of Mr. Hichens’
Iast meal. .

“I tell you I did not put any adver-
Usement fn that pa per!” raved Car-

C a mistake, or else you
are drunk. Get out of my study!”

“Carthew!” The Head was looking
in at the door with a severe frown
wEindly control your voice, Carthcw'
What daes this m Yesterday, T
Uhdersiand there was an unscemly
disturbance over this matter. If you
have a banknote belonging to this man,
hnnd it to him at once, and let him

"I 1 haven't, sir,” stammered Car-
thew. “I don’t understﬂnd it at all;
it simply beats me hollow.”

“Look at that there, sir,” said
chhens, handing the paper to the

ms dirty thumb pointed out the
ﬁdven.iseme nt.
Chisholm,
xrown. read:

“FOUND!—£5 note, No. 00010101
Owner can have same by applying to
M. Carthew, Sixth Form, Rookwood
School, near’ Coombe.  ADply person-
ally, not by letter.”

with a deepening

scems perfectly clear. Car-

“That
thew,” sald the Iiead, handing the

1

paper to the prefect In turn. *“Your
conduct appears to me inexplicable,
arthew.”

Carthew's eyes almost started from
his head as he read the advertiscment.
He could scarcely believe his eyes.

The paragraph danced before his
astounded gaze
hat there's my banknote,” said
Mr. Hichens,  *No, GO010101. . T got
the number ’ere on a bit of paper, sir.”
“Have you a bnnlmute with  that
uumbcr, Carth
I—I have a b:mknntc, sir,” articu-
lated Carthew. “I—I have hot noted
the number.”
“Show it to me!" snapped the Head.
Carthew, wondering whether he was
awake or dreaming extracted the fiver
from his pocket-bock and handed it to
Dr Chisholm.
“The numher is that given in the
advertlsemem, said the Head, glancing
“This—this gentleman has the

mlmbcr, too. The banknote is evi-
dently }us pmperty, Carthew.”

Cartl

“I's nol sir. It's my

n's mine!
own banknote, sir!

“Then why did you advertise it as
found by you

1 did not, =h 1" gasped Carthew. "I
—I can't understand how that got, into
the paper. I never put it there.”
* Carthew!”
"It—it's h'ue, sir!” groaned Carthew,
realising how very “thin” that story
inded even while e told it, and even

though It happened o be trie. ir
I've never seen that advertisement be:
fore, sir! I know nothing about it!”

“Do you mean to say, Carthew, that
someone has inserted this advertise-
ment in your name, your
knowledge “or permission?” said’ the
Head coldly.
“I—T supposc so, sir.”
There was o snort from M, Hichens,
“A most_extraordinary thing,” said
the Head. “The unknown person must
have known the number of your bank-
note, Carthew, since it is given here.

Carthew, I am sorry (o say that it
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appears to me that the note is not
yours.”

Lyl

“Having found it, you advertised it
for the owner to claim,” said the Hea
Shermy. TR roper proceeding. s &
possible, Carthew, that since then you
have cntertained the dishonest project
of ecping the note for yourselt?”

Garthey stiter

"Chﬂnged s mind, -sir said M
Hichens, “Thought of
Keomtat it Ton viskelt. ” Dishonesty T call
it!  Not wot a man would cxpect of
& young gentleman af a school Like this
ere, I

’I'he Pcncl \\'mccd

“Carthew, T am shocked, disgusted!

“Believe me, sir!" stuttered Carthew,
“I—I never found the note, I never
advertised it, I never—"

“I cannot believe any such nonsense,
Carthew! Give the gentleman his bank-

o1 commanded the Head.

“Give it to him immediately!” thua-
degod the H

e
shyiohed Carthow.

“You will obey me, Carthew, or you
W loave Roowo0od Schoal by the et
train!” thundered the

Corthew, with a face fhatwas stmply
exiracrdiniry in expression, handed
the five-pound note to Mr. Hichens.

1t Sonfloman slipped it 1nto his
pocket, with great satisfaction.

“Thank you, sir!” he said.
obleeged| ‘Mornin' to you, sir!
Teaser!”

And Mr. Hichens, with the terrier
still at bis heels, withdrew.

He lost 1o time In getting clear of
Rookwood.

Probably he was anxious to get to
a safe distance, having a siolen bank-
nofe in his

% shall hve 1o consider what action
to take in this matter, C:

‘arthew,” said
the Head sternly.  “I doubt whether

It’s mine!”

1

“Much
Hi,

I can 1ot you remain at Rookwood

[

“I—1 swear, sir—"

onsense !

The Head swept from the study.

Carthew of the Sixth_collapsed into
a chair, gasping. He felt completely
overcome.

He was under suspicion of having
attempted to steal his own fiver. And
he had lost the fiver !

The bully of the Sixth was paying for
his many sins, with interest.

A "dosen. Tellows bad heard what
passed in Carthew’s study, and there
was a buzz of excitement on the subject

2t Rookwood.

Jimmy Silver & Co. exccuted a war-
dance of triumph in the end study.

That celebrated study had certainly
“got_its own back” on the bully of
the Sixth.

As Lovell remarked, Carthew had

been Aned five pounds for assault and
battery; that was what it amounted to.

Anjd the Fistical Four agreed that it
was

Carr.mw of course, was able to
prove his ownership of the note. A
Ietter home brought a reply, with the
number of the noto in it ‘which he

showed to the Head. _ Dr. Chisholm,
Very tartly, had to adintt that the benk.
note was Carthew’s, and it followed that
the advertisement had been put in the
“Coombe Times” by some practical

=

ker.
The Head advised Carthew to give
the police a description of Mr. Hichens,
and he did so; but the racing gentle-
man and his terrier and the banknote
ll;ad vanished together, and were not to
e
Three or four more applicants for the
banknote, who dropped in during the
nekt fe\v days, were turned away Imm
the
Carthew paid a special visit to the
“Coombe Times ” to learn who hag in-
serted that advertisement, but he came
bootless home.
And that week, unfortunately, his

temper was very bad, and Jimmy Silver
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& Co. had the benefit of a good deal of
"But they did not mind; for there was

no doubt that they had got even with
Carthew!

CHAPTER 6.
The Tritulations of a Cricket Captain!
ALENTINE MORNINGTON of the

Classical Fourth looked into the

end study with a grin on his face.

“Youre in for it, Silver!” he
:J.nuounced

Jimmy Silver glanced up from the

cricket-list he was conning over.
Jimmy had been pondmn, over that
list for some time. It was rather an
important matter; for it was the list
of the Rookwood junior team for the
match with Greyfriars Scheol

Jimmy had compiled that list with
great care—not wholly to the satisfac-
tion of the end study. Arthur Edward
Lovell figured in it, and was satisfied

at, upon the whole, Jimmy- had made
the selections fairly well. But Raby
and Newcome were not so sure of it.
Their names did not appear. Jimmy
had explained to them that cncket
came before friendship, and Raby and
Newcome agreed that it did, and ought;
but still, they could not quite agree
that Jimmy had exercised his usual
Jjudgment.
for it, Morny?" repeated Jimmy
. “I know that, old scout! I've
been jawed in this study till my hair’s
turping Just as if it wasn't bad
enough for me to Dave ta leave out my
own pals, anyway!”

“Well, you must admit, Jimmy, that
}o‘u‘e showing up as a bit of an ass

this time,” remarked Raby.

More than & bit,” sald Newcome.

“Too many Moderns in the eleven, in
my opinion!”

Ji
“Tommy Dodd thinks there’s too

few'” said Jimmy.
“Tc y Dadd's an ass!”

Jimmy's another!” said Raby.
“Go it} said the junior captain of

13
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Ruomoad reslgnedly
‘'m going to have it from a lot of
others. Tubby Muffin will come along
soon, wanting to know why he's not
in the cleven. And here’s Morny—"

“Have you left me out?” ciaculated
Mormngmn.

'm happy to say no—"
‘Dh goud' I was going to say—

“Rub

ah

« Oh, know what you were going
to say if you were left out,” answered
Jimmy. “As you'e in, I dare say you
think I'm a fairly good judge of a
fellow's form at cricket?”

Mornington laughed.

“Exactly!” he replied.
Erroll's in?”

“Yes, Erroll’s in.”

“Good man! I don't see anythin’
to grumble at—"

“Same here,” said Lovell. “Give a
man a chance. A cricket cnmam is
bound to use his judgment—-""

“If he's got any!” agreed Raby.

“Tve looked in to give you the tip,”
said Mornington. “There’s some more
of the merry outslders who want your

scalp, Jimmy. How have you dealt
with the Shell?”

“Selwyn's in.

“What about Smythe""

“We're going to play cricket Bt Grey-
friars,” <m Jimmy  Silves
marbles.
marblcs, I sha!l put Smythe into the

“I suppose

“My dear man, there is wrath in the
Shell,” said Mornington. “It seems
that 'before your time Smythe was
junior capuun

ecious mess he made of
aﬁaxrsl” grunted Lovell.

“No doubt—but hea waxing wroth,”
said Mumington “Smythe and his
pals are coming here to see you,

imm;

“Let, ern all comel”

““And here they are!” added Morny,
with a glance along the passage. “Do
you mingd if I witness the merry inter-
view? It ought to be interestin’.”
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h“You can have a front seal—no
chay
Moty sat on the corner of the table.
The Fistical Tour all turned their
glances on the doorway, as the elegant
figure of Adolphus Smythe, the nut of
the Shell, dawned

Ado‘pl\\h Smythe walked into the
study, followed by Tracy and Howard.
The three Shell fellows looked very
l()[hy and very serious.

allo, old bean!" said Jimmy

SA\ver “INl give you a couple of
minutes, Smythey! Ring on!”

Adolphus placeg his eyeglass very
carefully in his eye, and surveyed the
grinning Fourth-Formers.

“I'm goin’ to have it out with you,
levq' i h? announced.

How many of the Shell are you put-
ting_into the eleven for Greyfriars?”

“mule me, T suppose?”

n. He can play cricket.”

i Cunt I l)lav cricket?” demande
Adolphus, his aristocratic calm giving
way for a moment to some signs of
excitement.

“Blessed if I know,” answered Jimmy
Silver. “You may be able to. If so,
—you've kept it dark. You've never
shown any signs of it on the cricket-
ground.”

“Ha, ha, hal”

“T might have expected this dashed
impudence from a dashed fag!” said

mythe.
“You might!” agreed Jimmy. “And
you're not a little less cheeky,
Smythey, you can expect a booting,
too!”

&°

“I haven't come here for a row. I

slmply want to know how I stand!”
“Like a tailor's dummy!

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“How I stand in the cricket!” roared
Smythe. “I'm left out, with my friends
—and, without braggin’, I mean to SE
that we're the cricketers of the Low
School. It was a silly mistake elecﬂn

Fourth-Former junior captain.
Bulkeley, as captain of the school, an’
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head of the games, ought Lo have ln-
terfered. ~ Still, even you ought to sec,
Silver, that the Shell will have to get
a show in the cricket!”

“N x’nud show!"” smd ‘Tracy.

“Ol aas!” assented Howard.

hen S o e whaL” . said
Jimmy ilver. “Learn the game.
Begiu with some practice. Take a
little instruction, and profit by it.
Some of the fags in the Second Form
would give you some tips. In about
ten years' time you may know the dif-
ference between a wicket and a wicket-
keeper. I dom't say you will; but you

)
8

oo
The eye of Adolphus Smythe gleamed
through his eyeglass at the captain of
the Fourth, There was wrath in the
brow of the gréat Adolphus.

“So it comes to this,”
“we're left out

“You've got it

“Then Tl speak out straight!” sald
Smythe. “We demand a show in the
Junior cleven, and we mean to get W"

“Go ahead! Tve given you m:
advics, Young 'Erbert of fhe Second
will teach you the beginnings of the
game:

“You silly ass!” roared Smythe.
“Dont give me any more of your
cheek! If my friends and I are not
given a show in the cricket this season,
there will be trouble!”

“Lots of trouble!” said Tracy.

“Oh, yaes!” concurred Howard.

“The fact is, we're not willin' to leave
cricket in your hands, Jimmy Silver.
T've little doubt that Wharton and his
lot at Greyfriars will walk all over you.
We've got the schaol record to think of,
and we're not goin’ to stand it!”

Jimmy Silver looked attentively at
the great Adolphus.

“It's your lower jaw that moves—
isn't 1t?” he asked, as if he had just
made a discovery.

“Ehon

he sald.

_“But you move 1t too much,” said

mmy,
“Wha-a-at2"
“Give it a rest, old trump!”

E
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“Ha, ha, ha!”

That was too much for Adolphus
Smythe. He made » stride towards
Jimmy Silver, with his fists clenched.
Before he reached the captain of the
Fourth, however, wisdom prevailed, and
he halted.

“You're not worth lickin’!” he said
scornfully,

“How lucky—for you, old bean!”

. There'l be troublel said Smythe.
“Look out! That's

“Enough, too!”
“Come on, you fellowsl” said
Adolphus.

And the nuts of the Shell, in great
wrath and indignation, shook the dust
of the end study from their feef

Mornington slipped off the table,

“Quite an entertainment!” he re-
marked. “Smythe is no end of a funny
mar{, though he doesn't know it.
Ta-

Mornington strolled out of the end
study. Jimmy lever recumed to his
cricket-list, and nissed Adolphus
Smythe from his mind. Adolphus’
threats of “trouble ” did not worry the
captain of the Fourth. Adolphus was
{Mher too much given to “gas” for

But on this occasion, if Jimmy Silver
had only known it, the great Adolphus
was in deadly earnest, and there was
trouble to come.

CHAPTER 7.
Adolphus Comes Out Strong!

i MBLE in, old beans!”

A It was, of course, Smythe of

the Shell who gave that invi-

Smythe was never content to
common or garden English.

Adolphus rose gracefully from his
armchair as a number of visitors ap-
peared in the doorway after tea that
evening. Tracy Bnd Howard, his study-
mates, were with

The visitors ﬂ]l belonged to Adolphus‘
exclusive d
were the “l{n\lts" Ol the IOWEX‘ School

tation,

15

of Rookwood,  They were all Classicals.
Nuttiness did not flourish on the
Modern side.

There_was quite a little crowd of
them—Chesney, Seaton, Gilbey and
Waugh, of the Shell; Townsend, Top-
ham, Becle and Gower, of the Fourth,
And all'of them were of the nuts nutty,
50 to speak.

ey “ambled”
genial invitation.
Shut the door, old chappies!”

in at Aldophus’

said

Smythe. “We don’t want fags to hear
anythin' that’s said. It's rather a
secret.”

Gower closed the door.

“By gad, whal meetin'!”  said

Townsend. “Eleven Df us altogether.,

Are you makin’ up a team, Smythey?"
“Yaas!”

“What?” ejaculated half a dozen of
the nuts in chorus.

Towny’s question had been asked in
jest. The reply in the mﬁrmnuve as-
mmshca the nuts of Rookwood.

“Makin’  up team?”
‘Topham,

“Exactl

"Oh gad"' yawned Chesney uf the

“I thought it was bridge!” said

Peele, in rather an aggrieved tone.

“Well have bridge aftelm:\rds if you
is

repeatcd

like,  Never mind that_n
a councli of wart” sald Smytho impres.
slvely

h, go it!” sald Townsend.

£ Sit do\vn, desr boys, nn‘ Tl go it

The “dear boys” sat dow

Adolphus Smythe’s study “was com-
modious, and elegantly furnished; but
there was rather a shortage of chairs
for so numerous a gathering. Town-
send and Topham sat in the window-
seat, and Chesney and Gilbey accom-
modated themselves on the
Gower captured Adolphus’ armchair as
the great man rose to address the
meeting.

There was some curlosity among the
nuts of Rookwood as to what the meet-

was about. They gave Adolphus

theu‘ attention.
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“Gen rm"'\ " said Smythe, survey-

for n ‘rather !
You fellows know
the junior caplaincy s in the

e this meesi
fmportant, purpose.
that,
-Tor
whom no fells:

dashed
can pull

“We know
“You know
of tite footer

that."”
how we've been left uut
sald Smythe. “Dur!
a fellow now in ths
n & ('hdnu- in any of the
matcies.

&

the wint
study was giv
Junior school

r ever condescended to play
low, it was never one of our

W Nm‘ one of our pals in the Fourth!”
added Smythe, with a condescending
glance at Towny & Co. “Only his own
Crowd—n protty low crowd; 1a fact, a

young ruffians!”

“Hear, hear!”

“The 'question arises, are we goin’
to stand tho same kind of thing durin’
the summer?” said Adolphus. " Hither.
to we haven't figured in any cncket
matches. There’s a big match due on
Wednesday—a whole holiday—an’ some
of us would be willin' to go over to
Greylriars.”

“Oh, yaas!” said Howard.

“Tve spoken to Silver, and hes
answered me with low cheek—just what
1 might have expected, and, in fact, did
expect. Bub I've thought It out, and
we're Dot goin’ to stand it.”

The meeting looked surprised.

“Silver's junior cricket captain,” re-
marked Townsend. “We can’t shove
into the eloven without his permission.”

Im not rogardin’ Silver In the
matter at ail”

“oh!”

“The fact is,” said Adolphus lm-
prEsalvn,n “I'm comin’ down heavy."”

G !” said Chesne;

al cigarettes were llghtcd by lhli

?.i.me. Adolphus caught a whiff
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smoke, and coughed,  He cleared his
t ., and

“Tm passin’ Silver's gang by as if
they didn’t exist. I w:
tain till that cheeky young
bagged it. I'm goin’ to be cricket cap-
tain_on thls oceasion.”

“Oh,

“Ho\\ i thump—" began Top-

hnLS what I'm comin' to.
1don 15 o matke up & team, and take
over to Greyfriars, and play the maich
U‘cre
“Eh?"

“Rather  surprises
grinned Adolphus.

“I should say so!” gasped Townsend.
“Ralher a surprise for Wharton if two
Rookwood teams arrive there at the
same time.”

“Two won't! Jimmy Silver and his
lot won't arrive, of course. When we
get there we shall be taken for the
Rookiwood team, as a matter of course.”

“But—"

VHa—

“The question s, disposin’ of Jimmy
Silver’s crowd for the day” said
Smythe. “Once get that lot out of
the way, all will 1% plain sailin, won's

"Oh my hat!"

The nuts of Rookwood simply blinked
at Adolphus.

‘That grcat man was not famous for
original ideas, but certainly this idea
;Ies dlstmnlly original; in fact, un-

eard

My

you—what?"

of.
Smythe seemed pleased by the im-
pression he had made. He beamed
round on the astonished assembly.
e'll be a fearful row!” sald

Guhey at lnst

“Who _care answered Adolphus
nngllgenﬂy “ After weve won Lhe
Greyfriars match we nap
fingers at 'em. Nothln’ succeeds nka
suceess, you know.”

But—but suppose We dom win H.”'
“My dear man, I ts as
foregone conclusion. But let that be as

it may—anyhow, we bag the match.”
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“What a facer for Jimmy Silver!”

grinned Tracy.

On, yaas!”

1 Bui iow are you goitt to worl (2"
howled  Townsel mmy  Silver
ot it s owme in his siads if you

ask him to.”

“I've thought that out.” answered
Addlphus placidly. “I've been puttin’
in quite a lot of thinkin' on this sub-
ject. T've got a wheeze for strandin’
the whole gang a hundred miles from
Greyiriars.”

“ Blessed u 1 see how
it!” said Toj
by train in T ot You camt stop
them.”

“I think I can, an’ I'm goin' to,
We're goin’ by train, an’ they're goin’
wanderin’. Leave it to me. What I
want to ask you fellows is this: Will
you play in me Greyfriars match?”

ow'll manage
cy're goin' over

"1 g\m.ram,ee that Jimmy Silver &
Co. don't come within a hundred miles
of Greylriars!” said Adolphus. “Never
mind how. I've thought out the stunt.
We represent Rookwood on this occa-
sion, as we ought on all occasions, ~Are
yoy Tellows goin’ to back me up?"

“Hear, hear!”

“If yowre sure—" began Gilbey.

“On, quite!”

“Phén we're backin’ you up!”

“Yes rather
. “Hear, e
* “Mum's the word!" said Adglphus,
when the applause died, away. * Not
Word outside. this stuay—no, cven to
Selwyn, He's playin’ for Silver, an’
he g-;)zgm give Us away. Not a merry

u bel
“Bruvo Smytheyl
Adolphus Smythe bowed to the Rp-
plause as it burst out again. At th:
momcnt Adolphus was truly a great
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“We score this time” he said.
2 Jimmy Silver won't be even an S0
ral will be simply nowhere.”
" Bravo, Smythey !
“An'

now, dear boys, well have
some bridge,” yawned Adolphus.
And the “dear boys” had some
bridge.
CHAPTER 8.

A Vory Kind offer!
IMMY SILVER did not give another

J thought to Adolphus, after the in-

terview in the end study, though
Adolphus was giving a good deal of
thought to him. Jimmy had far more
important matters to_think about.

he Greyfriars match was close at
hand now, and Jimmy, having decided
upon his team, was busy keeping his
sclected_men up to the mark.
Junior eleven of Rookwood vas a really
good team, and though everybody w
S satished, ovorybody admitted that
it was a feam, cxcepting. the
honourable company of m

Most of Jimmy Siver & Co’s sparc
time was put in on Little Side, keep-
ing up thelr form for the coming
match. Bulkeley, the captain of Rook-
wood, kindly kept & fatherly eye upon
them, and gave the junior champions
some’ coaching.

To Jimmy's surprise, he noted that
Smythe & Co. were taking up cricket
practice in a rather more serious way
than was their wont. But cricket, as

a very serio
of the Shell did not know about the
game would have filled volumes,

Still, the nuts did turn up to prac-
tice as if they hnd. some object in view
—as, indeed, they had.

Even the egregmus Adolphus had
some doubts, perhaps, as to whether
he could defeat Harry Wharton & Co.
or Greyfriars without any practice at

n, and he realised it. He lighted a | all

cxgareLtc, and beamed on the enthu-
sls.suc assembly through pufls of
smok

And it was fixed in Adolphus’ mind
that he was going to play the Grey-
friars match with a nutty eleven—in
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tbe plnne of Jimmy Silver and his

If ‘Jimmy had suspected the exlsb-
ence of that little scheme he would
have been astonished, and probably
amused. such a scheme wag not
likely to be suspected—it was too un-
heard-of for that.

When the juniors went down to
practice after lessons on Tuesday,
Smythe strolled down, too. Not for
years had he taken'so much interest in
the junior cricket!

Smythe lounged elegantly on Little
Side while the cricketers were at prac-
tice. When the Fistical Fpur came off,
and headed for the School House, the
dandy of the Shell joined them.

“You kids seem in great form,” he
remarked agreeably.

“Not so much of your kids!” grunted
Lovell.

“Ahem! You look like beatin’ Grey-
friars all round the town,” said Adol-
ph\\s determined to be agreeable,

“We hope to beat them, Smythey,”
answered Jimmy Silver cheerily.

He could not quite understand
Smythe’s friendliness; but he was a
good-natured fellow, and always ready
1o accept the olive-branch.

“Startin’ pretty carly ‘to-morrow, I
suppose?” pursued Smythe.

“Yes; as it’s a whale holiday, we can
catch an early train,” sald Jimmy.
“We have a rather long way to go, you
know.”

“Yaas, that’s so. Rather a rotten
train serv\ce, 1 believe—several changes,
and all that.”

“Can't be helped.”

“Of course, we might ask them to
build us a new railway,” remarked
‘Arthur Edward Lovell, apparently in a
sarcastic vein,

dnl hus did not seem to hear that
remark.

was going to make an offer,
SllvBl',” he observed, -

“My dear man, the eleven’s full up.”

“I don't mean that. I've already
offered you'my services as a cricketer,
an’ you've refused,” said Adolphus, with

dignity. “That's ended. T ot offer-
i’ to play in your leam, Silver iz
“Oh! What is it, then?’
T oas g0t o otar you a car for
the run to Greyfriars.”

The Flshcnl Four stopped, and stared
at Adolphus. His remark had quite
taken theu' breath away.

A car I," repeated Raby.

“ Are you foking?” exclaimed Jimuny
silyer.

“Not at all.”

PRt &

“You see, this is how the matter
stands,” said Adolphus, smiling agree-
ably at the astonished chums of the
Fourth. “My uncle’s offercd me his
car for to-morrow—thumpin’ big car,
capable of holdin’ fifteen or sixteen
chaps—a regular bus, you know. 1o
uses 1t a5, & shootin'-brake.
Wholo. holiday tomorow e kindly
offered it to me to take my friends for
& run in the country.”

“What n ripping old gent!”
claimed Newcome.

Yaas, he's rather a good sort. Big
car, with chaufTeur complete, you me

—jlst the thing. As it happens, I've
decided to go off for the day ity

acy, instead of takin’ a party out, as
Td intended. T dont want fo throw

back at nunky, as it were. 1
Shant wamt 1t; bub the present arrange-
ment is that it arrives at Rookwood at
ten in the morning.”

% OR 1" sald Jimmy.

“That's how it Is. If youd care to
use i, it's at your service” said
Adolphus,  “The car will take the lot
of you, and it will land you at Grey-
friars in Dalf the time it takes by train.
1t will walt there, and bring you back.
You might_give the chauffeur a tip.

at won't hurt you—you'll save a good
bit, on railway fares, of course.”

only hat!” said
The Biatical Four sy, biiuked a
smythe,

ex-

=
5

The r was a good-natured one—
wonderful!y good-natured! The idea of



THE

making A rapid run across country i

big, car, instead of a longer journey
Crammed into a crowded train, was, of
course, very attractive. The Fi ncal
Four felt that they had misjudged
Adolphus Smythe.

“Well, I must say that's jolly good-
natured of you, Smythe!” said Jimmy
silver.

“Not at all, dear hoy

;BUL don't you ahn the car your-
se

“No, as it happens. I'm goin’ off
with Tracy by train—a little stunt
we've got for the holiday. But after
uncle's sendin’ me the car, I'd rather
not send it back unused. It would look
rather ungrateful. ong as my
friends use it it's all right. I'm re-
gardin’ you fellows as my friends for
this occasion.” smiled Smythe,

“Well, if ‘you mean it, Smythey,
we'll accept the offer, wa we're very
much obliged,” said Jimm;

“Yes, rather!™

Adolphus waved his b

and.
“Don't mench!” he said. *“The car’s

yours. Tip the chauffeur half-a-quid,
if you don’t mind. That's all.”
“ Willi i Jimmy, with

Jaugh. “We shall save the Jumor club
some quids on railway-fare
_ “Yaas, that’s all to Lhc good, isn’t

“Not so much as will be spent on
pel;ol for the car, lhough‘ I should

think,” lemmk d Raby.

Smythe laughe

“That's all ught Nunky provides
the petrol with ‘the car,” he said.
“I'm glad youre acceptin’ my offer,
Silver. I look on it as Immdly

Jimmy hesitated. He half expected
this munificent offer from Adolphus to
be followed by a request to be played in
the match. Smythe had attached
any such condition to the offer, Lhe
oﬂer would have been refused on

t Smythe didn't.
Bt seitled, then?” he asked.
“Yes, old scout, certainly, and many
thanksi”
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“I hope you'll have a good time,”
sald Smythe genially; and he nodded
to the Fistical Four, and walked away
to join his friends.

CHAPTER 9.
“ Timeo Danaos! '
ELL, my hat!” murmured
Arthur Edward Lovell, as the
chums of the Fourth went
into the School House.
mythe s an awiul ass, | um he'y
not a bad sort,” remarked R

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“I'm blessed if I quite understand
him,” he said. *The other day he was
fairly on the war-path because he
wasn't in the eleven. Now he's all
smiles. I don't think we've quite done
Smythe justice, you chaps. A fellow
can be a silly ass, and & good chap all
the same.”

“It will be ripping to run across in

car!” sald Newcome, “If there's
room for sixteen, as Smythe says, Raby
and I can come with the teas

“Yes, rather! And another fellow
T two,” said

'Bel.tm than uﬂy trains, and

dashed changing at junctions, and

things!” said Lovell. “I must say that

Smythe bas turned up trumps and no

mistake!"
e Fi

al Four were feeling ex-
tremelv cordial towards Smythe of the
Shell. True, he was offering them
the car because he did not want it
himself; but it was very good-natured,
all There were Dplenty of
fellows at Rookwood who would have
jumped at such an offer. A big car and
a chauffeuy, for a whole day's holiday
was not an offer that grew on every
bush, as Lovell sapiently remarked.
Mom&ngton was in the Fourth me
passage the CoA came alon;
the sbun-case, and he noted their smmug

fact

“Oome into a fortune apiece?” he
asked.

Jimmy Silver laughed.
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“Not quite,” he answered. “But
weve had some Iuck. What do you
think of making the run to Greyfriars
to-morrow in a big car, instead of
crawling round in stuffy trains?”
Morny's face brightened. In his
palmy days big cars had been quite
in his line, and he missed the expensive
Luxuries e had once heen acoustomed

% Rippin't” he esdlaimed heartily.
“That's what W
"Bt i the funds hun big
car for a whole day put?” koD Morny,
2t will cost o end of money for petrol
one.”

“1¢s offered to us.”
“Oh, gad! Not the Head—r"
ha! No! The Heads
wouigi't Bold our crowd, either.
. Smythes uncle’s car.”

J)mmy Silver explained the hzmd—
some offer made by Smythe of
Shell.

car
It's

‘Valentine Mornington’s face was very

pecuha.r in expression as he listened.

“You're acceptin’ the offer?” he
inquired, when Jimmy Silver had
finished.

“I‘ve accepted it.”

“What conditions has Smythe
mage?”

“None!"

“He hﬁsn’t asked to he played in the
match?”

“NO He’s going off for the day with

Tracy, and he doesn't want the car
hxmselt It's Jolly decem of him Lo
offer it to us, e same. Ther
some of the Slxth \Vﬂuld be jolly glad
to have it.”

“Queer that he doesn't offer it to
them, then, if he doesn't want it him-
seldt HE fikes keepin’ in Wwith the
Sixth.”

“Well, he's offered it to us.”

“Blessed if I catch on!”

“Well, it's rather surprising,” ad-
mitted Jimmy Silver. . “But it’s a jolly
good thing. e shall save time on
the journey; and it will be an enjoyable
run across country, instead of a pain-

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

ful infliction—and that's what a onz
railway journéy is in these days. Das!
it all, Morny, you ougat to feel -
Dleased as we do!
Morny shook his head.
“Do_you know \vhat Id do in your
plncvel Slivert he

1, what?” demanded Jimmy
rather rest!vely
“I'd refuse.”
“ And why?”
“You remember what- that old

johnny said—we've had it in class,”
said Mornington. “Timeo Danaos
et dona ferentes—'

“Construe!” grinned Lovell.

“ ‘I fear the Greeks and the ’1!'!5
they bring,” said Morningto)
Jhnny knew somethm

of
BT e e Gresta when ey bring
gifts in their hands, old bean.
Jimmy Silver frowned.
“ suppose you mean by that that
Smyitie Tias something up his sleeve?”
. Soid

ILS E,v‘lf ly

ctly!”
& Well \vhnt?"
“I dom’t know; but I fear the
Gr eeks—"
+On, bless you and your silly old
irgil Silver
crossly. “Ibs 1ony decenc of Smyme,
and I'm feeling no end obliged to
and I'm dashed if I like to see a feucw
suspicious of another simply because
he’s done something good-natured!”
Mornington shrugged his shoulders
“I-don't trust Smythel” he said.
«Y don’t know that I do specmny,
but I shouldn't like to suspect a fellow
some rotten motive for
making a jolly good-natured offer!” ex-
Claimed Jimmy Silver warmly, “What
object could he have? He's offered the
car to the whole team.”
don't know. But—"
“But what? exciaimed the captain
of the Fourth testily.
«‘Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes'1

answered Mommaton
“On, rats!
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With that emphatic reply, Jimmy
Silver walked on to the end study.
Mornington gave another shrug. He
had his own opinion; but it was not
his business to decide the matter;
Jimmy Silver was junior captain, and
e had accepted Smythe’s offer, and
that se;,tled it.
ained alone in his dis-
2% uxtful vm\v, too. As scon as Smythe’s
offer was generally known therc was
great satisfaction among the junior
cricketers; and all of them agreed that
Adolphus had acted very well indeed,
considering that he was left out of the
team. Even Morny's own chum, Xit
Ex 0ok his head over Morny's
Tust. Indccd the fellows who heard
that Mcmy was suspicious on the sub-
ject put it down to the fact that Morny
was of a suspicious nature, and one or
two rather pomted remarks were made
to that effecl
Mormnﬂmn let the matter drop,
though he kept to his opinion. But
even to himself he could not adduce
«much reason for his distrust; and per-
haps he wondered a little whether he
was over-suspicious. Whether that was
the case was to be seen on the morrow.

2

CHAPTER 10.
Smythe's Game!
TUNNING!”
That was the general com-
ment at ten tho following

morning.
Outslde the Schm)l House at Rook-
a gigantic car was halted on the
dnve, \vith Smythe's uncle's chauffeur
attendance.

Ad lolphus Smytlm had had a con-
versation with the chauffeur, unheard
by the other fellows. Roolewooders
came from near and far to look at the
Smythe motor-car. It Treally was
Stunning.

It was a giant car—almost a ‘“’bus,”
as Smythe had remarked. There was
plenty of accommodation for from
fourteen to sixteen schoolboys, and it
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was decided that the car should take as
many as it would hold. The members
of the team were feeling greatly satis-
fied. The weather was fine and sunny,
and they looked forward to the xin
across country with delight.

fellows, who vere  Boing with the clevon,
were equally joy

The Rookv ood junfor eleven con-
sisted of Jimmy Silver, Lovell, Conroy,
Van Ryn, Erroll, Mm'nmgton Selw:
Classicals; and
Cook, and Towle M aby,
Newcome, Grace, Oswald, and I—’cms
were accompanying them to Grey
friars. uffins’ offer to go was
declined with thanks, Lovell explaining
that the car would hardly stand his
weight,

The cricketers came up with their
bags, and crowded into the car in great
spirits, Most of them took the trouble
to tell Adolphus smytne that 1t was
really ripping of

“Don’t mcnch'” was Smythe's reply
to such remarks.

The great Adolphus was beaming
with smiles. ‘Thé chauffeur was smiling,
too, for some reagon best known to
‘himself.

“AlL in?" asked Junmy silver, looking

nver the crowded ca
b me"' squeakcd ‘Tubby

Mllﬂln

“No room for walruses, old chap,”

said Jimmy  Silver. “Once more,
Smythey Imust say that this is really
ripping of you.”

“Don't  mench, old bean!” said
Adolphus negligently. “It's a real
pleasure to me, Silver, to lend you the
car—quite!”

Sixteen cheery faces' smiled at
Adolphus from the car, and Adolphus
smiled back.

“I'l give the man his directions, if
you'(r;e rcudy, old trumps,” said Smythe,

Adolphl\s spoke to the chauffeur, and
that gentleman ace, and
“tooled ” the huge car down the drive
to the gates.
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It tuned out of the gateway and
disappeared.

Jimmy Siiver & Co. were en route,

“They're offt” smiled Adolphus to

b

“l hope lhey’ll enjoy their journey,”

grlnned ’nacy
b

Adolphus smiled.

“About time we were off, too,” he
yawned. “Silver was goin’ to cateh
the ten-twenty- ﬂve, if he'd gone by
train. I rather thmk we'd  better
catch the ten-twenty-five, dear boys.”

Oh, yaas!” glmned Howard.

A few minutes later Adolphus & Co.
might have been seen, as a novelist
would say, walking down to the gates
with their cricket-bags. Bulkeley of the
Sixth met them near the gates, and
stopped to speak, in some surprise.

“You kids going out for cricket?”
he asked,

Adolphus nodded.

Yaas, Bulkeley We fixed up a
malch for to-day.

“I'm glad to hear it,” said the captain
of gookwood, rather puzzled. “Best of

“Thanka awfully!”

Adolphus & Co. wzlked on, and
ambled, as Adolphus expressed it,
cheerily down the lane to the station.
The big car was glimpsed for a mo-
ment, climbing & hill in the distance.

“There they go! * grinned Townsend.

“THa,

“Where e they goin'?”
Chesney.
ve fixed that with the chauffeur,”
said Smythe. “They don't know yet;
but theyll know later. They think

yre goin' cast. My belief is that
theyre goin’ west.”

’They’ll rand somewhere in Devon or
Somerset presently—

The nuts yelled.

jle we're playin’ ericket in
Kent!” Adolphus ey're
really such unplea.san(, fellahs, that I'd
rather not be in the same county with
them. I really hope theyll enjoy the

asked
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trip. How lucky my uncle offered me
the car for to-day—what?”
Yes, rather!”

“I'd have liked to run across o
Greyfriars in the car mysell,” said
Smythe regretfully. “But we had to
part with the car to et rid of that
gang. We bag the maich, anyway.”
It was quite an enjoyable journey
to them, under the circumstances, and

they arrived at Courtfield in great
spirits.
By that ﬁh}c, Adolphus  opined,

Jimmy Silver & Co. were probably
finding their ouung far from enjoyable.
But that was not Adolphus’ business,

The merry nuts streamed out of the
station at_Courtfield, and found a
‘bus stending _outside; and Harry
Wharton and Bcb Cherry, of the
Greyfriars Remove, came to meet them

“Hallo, halle, hallo!” was

herry’s gresting, “From Robiwooars

OB, yaas1”

"BuLA“ sald Wharton puzzled.

It was evident enough that the ’
cricketers were from Rookwood; but
Harry Wharton was perplexed, He
had expected to see his old acquaint-
ances, Jimmy Silver & Co. He knew
Smythe and most of his comrades, but
he had not_expected to see them turn
up as bhe cleven from Reokwood,

“oh, ps you were expectin’ to
see Silver?” romarked Adolph

“Yes We understoodet

“There's been some changes in cricket
matbels at Rockwood,” Smythe ex-

lained. “Goneral dissatisfaction with
Bilver and his crowd, you kmow. Thelr
crickel - was—well, rather feeble, you
know- m quite the thing we require
at Rool So Lhey've been dropped
out of thc junior cleven.

h!” said Wharton blankly.
“Youn"find. us raiher 4 hard
mouthiul to chow, dear hoys!” said
olphm - Xoull have (o pull up your

o

u kn

‘WE'L (‘0 GLr best,”

with a smile.

He \.ns rather d
y Silver;

said Wharton,

appointed at not
But it was, of
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course, no business of his what team
Rookwood chose to put into the field.
He was perplexed, but there was no-
mmr ¢ to be said. Smythe & Co.

themselves clegantly In the
’hus o they rolled away to Greyiriars.

Oiher fellows there, as well as
Wharton and Bob Cherry, were sur-
prised to sec Adolphus & Co. arrive
as the champlons of Roolwood. They
were still more surprised when the
Rookwood nuts appeared in the t'eld
and the match started. And as
game pror'resse'l their surprise e
sified. Wiy institution that was
Tot ' home. for idiots should send
out such cricketers, was a mystery to
Harry Wharton & Co.

But Adolphus & Co. scemed quite
satisficd and pleased, and a really re-
markable score of duck’s eggs did not

m to have the effect of dashing their
Self satisfaction In any way.

B ¥

CHAPTER 11.
A Day Out!
¢ IMMY SILVER & Co. settled down
the big car for an enjoyable
in In gréat spirits. Not a sus-
p;cion Crossed: their Minds of the facts
of the case, so far. Even Mornington,
tmdor the influence of the fresh aif
and sunshine, forgot his distrust.

The big car raced on, eating up the
miles at a great rate, while the crowd
of Rookwood juniors’ chatted, and en-
joyed the air and the scenery.

“What about ‘Timeo Danaos’ now,
old trump?” asked Lovell, clapping
Mornington on the shoulder, when the
car had been speeding along for half
an hour. Morny was regarding the
landscepe with an expression of grow-
ing_thoughtfulness.

He glanced up.

4 Enjoyln’ your run?” he asked.

“Yau oo, Sitver?

Jimmy glanced round.

¥ Certatay " o answered.
you, Morny?"

“Aren't

2

110, yes; but Id rather play cricket. "

~well, you're going to play cricket,

when we get to Greyfriars,” said Jimmy

Silver, rather puzzled by the remark.
hat do you mean, Morny?”

“Whon We get to Greyiriars?” re-
peated, Mornington with a curiou
grin. And when sholl we get to Groy-
friars, at this rate?

““Half an hour or so more, I should
say, if we keep this up.”

“That will be exceedin’ the speed
limit no cnd, considerin’ that we have
nearly twenty-five thousand miles

e Eh“"
What?”
“Somethin‘ under twenty-five thou-
sand miles,” conceded Morny calml

“But the difference is hardly we
mnmxonm ‘Whal t buat do we tnke?"

“Boat!” repeated Jimmy, wondering
whether the dandy Df the Fourth was
wandering in his mi

‘Yaas; we sba]l “ﬂnt a boat.”

“What

“To cross the Atlantic, of course

“The Atlantic!” yelled Lovel

“My dear man, you can 't goxound the
world without e Atlantic.
If we light at New York, I suppose
we can take the Amencan railways

The—the American railways—-
“Yes; as far as San Francisco.” sald
Mornm"ton, while the cricketeis stared

at him in blank silence. *“From 'Frisco,
we shall want another steamer.”

“Are you joking, Morny?” asked
Erroll,

“Not at all.”

“Then what do you mean?” de-

mnnded Jimmy Silver testily.
at if we keep on with
our bncks to Greyfriars, we shall have
to go right round the world to get
there.”
"Our backs to Greyfriars!”

m V Silver gave Mornington a
startled look. He rose in the car, and
looked round him. The big car was

keeping on fast, well up to the speed
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limit, and, in fact, beyond it. The
chauffeur s staring directly ahead
over the whee

% oy know this part of the
country, of course,” said Jimmy, “but
I suppose we're in Kent by this time.”

“Look at the sun,” said Mornington
caustically.

Jimmy looked at the sun and at his
watch. Then he jumped. Now that
his attention was drawn to the matter,
he did not need. telling that the car
was speeding almost due west of Rook-

Junmy Silver dropped back into his| Ji
He

scat, astounded.
“Taking 2 short cut, perhaps!” said
Lovell,

‘“Going round something, or some-

thing or other,” suggested Selwyn of |had

the Shell.
you know.”

“We've been goin’ west ever since
we started,” said Mornington quietly.
“I didn’t spot it at first, though I
was rather surprised that we didn’t go
through Latcham. T've been using my
eyes. We've had our backs to
friars all the time, and we're somewhere
n Dorsetshire now, I belleve.

“Oh, my hat!®

« Grdat Seott1”

“Is the chauffeur mad?” exclaimed
muyall, aghast.

mythe gave him his dircctions,”

smd Jimmy Silver helplessly.

Mornington grinned.

“Timeo Danaos et dona ferentes, ”
he_remarked.

Jimmy Silver started. For the first
time, it came into his mind that

Road up, or somethin’,

JIMMY SILVER
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was Jittle doubt that Morljingten was
right, the great car was taking the

cokiwood” cricketers farther and far-
ther away from Greyiriars School.

Jimmy' tapped on the glass betwecl
the passengers and the chauffeur, The
man certainly hcard the tap, but he
gave no sign.

Tap, tap, tap!

Thi speed of the car incicased a lttle,
but that was all

“Pretty plain now!” yawned Morn-
ington.

1t was plain enough.

immy Silver was pale with anger.
¢ could hardly blame himself for
having been tricked in such a way;
how could he, or anybody clse, possibly
have suspected such a_device? Morny
been suspicious, but even he had

not fathomed Smythe’s duplicity.

The cricketers looked at one another
in silont dismay. Al the enjoyment of
the motor drive was gone n

Tushed o, Lovell rapped
savagely on the glass, but the chauffeur
gave no hEed it was clear that he was

me—that _Smythe of the
Shell had aranged with him to carry
the cricketers off in this_astounding
way—doubtless standing him a hand-
some tip for his trouble. Probably the
chauffeur knew nothing about the
cricket match, and looked on the affair
simply as a schoolboy practical joke,

“We've got to stop him!” exclaimed
Raby, at last.

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

“Can’t!” he answercd.

 We must!”

“He won't stop! HEs got his in-
from Smythe.

‘Morny's vere not
and that he hd been tricked.
—you think—that Smythe hes
e stammered.

T Uik Bmyihes disnine us, be-
cause he's left out of the cleven,”
answered mington _ coolly.  “I
shouldn’t have accepted his offer. You
liid' And we shan't see. Greyfriars

“Oh, the )ouer‘” .hmmy Silver grit-
ted his tee awful rotter!
\lhal!on \vlll ke Wmtm" for us, and

"“The Greyiriars chaps will be hung
up Al day waiting, if we don't get
there!” exclaimed Lo

“What on carth gy mey think of
us?” murmured Conroy.

“Oh'" gasped Lovell.

Jimmy Silver's eyes glittered. There

rathier mali-

Mornington ed,
ciously.
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“Forhaps they wont miss us” he
remarked. “I Tfancy Smythe hasn't
simply planned to keep us away from
the match. Haven't you fellows no-
ticed that Smythe and his gang have
been turnin’ up at cricket practice
lately?”

“What about it?” growled Lovell,

“I wondered what they were doin’
it for. Now, I know. Adolphus has
1ol o _cricket match on to-day, unless
Y'm mistaken

“A :nckec match!” yelled Lovell.
‘“Wher

s Gleyfrms 1 fancy.”

Ot match!” shricked Tommy
Dodd.
“Of course, I may be wrong. But

I don't think Smythey would take all
this trouble simply to keep us from
playin’. He's dished us out of the
match, and my belief is that he’s gone
over to Greyfriars with his crowd to
play it,” said Momington coolly.
“But Wharton wouldn't —""
“How would Wharton know?”
“I—I suppose he wouldnt know—he
would think there had been changes
cam!” gasped Jimmy Silver,
1T suppose youre right, Morny——
“on, you ass, Jimmy!” exclaimed

ove
Y Whate
“You've landed us!”
“I have?” ‘yelled Jimmy Silver.
“You wanted to go in the car as much

as I did”
“I'm not captain,” remarked Lovell

Jimmy Silver took his bat and
crashed it through the glass that sep-
araled him from the chauffeur. The
man started for a moment, but did not
turn his head. The car SWept on.

“Stop!”

“He won't!” said Mornington.

“Oh, shut up! Stop! Do you hear
ne? Stop!”

Sto]

»" chovussed  the

keters.

hapless
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‘The chauffeur did not heed. The
giant car rushed on, Jimmy drew
back his bat, half-inclined to crack
the chauffeur on the head with it.
Erroll caught his arm. If one thing
was more certain than another, it was

at any attack upon the chauffeur,
while the car was rushing on, would
lead to a terrible catastrophe.

“Don’t play the goat!” muttered
Raby. “Don’t touch him. Do you went
to pile up the car?”

“stop! Stop! Stop!”
The car rushed on.

Late that aftcrnoon, sixteen tired and
dusty juniors were tramping up to the
gates of Rookwood School. The sun
was setting over Rookwood; & glorious
summer's day was drawing o its close.
But the sixteen dusty youths did :not
look as if they had enjoyed that sum-
mer’s day. Their expressions, in fact,
indxcated quite the reverse of that.
car_had stopped at last—a
Iindved. miles SFom Booood—in e
wrong  direction. When it stopped,
Jimmy Silver & Co. had collared the
chauffeur, and, heedless of his expost-
ulations, had given him such a thrash-
ing s the circumstances seemed to call
for. That was some satisfaction—to
the Rookwooders, not to the chauffe
it did not mend matters. B
cross-country trains, with many changx
and long waits, the hapless crickete
got - back _to Coombe, whence they
waliced to Rookwood. It was useless, of
course, to head for Greyfriars; it was
dusk by the time Rookwood was
reached,

Dusty and tired and savage, the
hspless sixteen ramped up the road to
the school in the sunset. Their feclings
were too deep for words, The question
that worried Jimmy Silver most was,
what had happened at Greyfriars?
But cven that worrying question fell
into the backgroud nov, th

colcweoders were thinking chicfly of

—b




26

their fatigue, as they dragged their
tired limbs along to the gates of the

‘hool. There was only onc consolation
in Drospect_the hour ‘of reckoning for
smythe & Co. !

CHAPTER 12,
Done to the Wids!
“ OOKWQOOD at last!”
R “Thﬂnk gaminess"'
« Oh
“What a da; '”
It was almost a chorus of groans.
Never had Jimmy & Co. fclt so glad
to see the gates of Rookwood School,
and never had they retwrned there so
tired in body and troubled in spirit as
on the present occasion.

‘The junior cricketers had left that
morning in the cheeriest spirits. They
had returned in the depths of doleful
dumps, as the dusk of evening closed
in over the old red roofs of Rookwood.

They were tired, they were wrath-
ful, and they were, perbaps, a little
snappy and ratty.

It was not to be wondered at, con-
sidering what had happened to them
that day.

Old Mack, the porter, blinked at
as they trailed in, and grinned
a littlc Severa.l fellows in the quad

. stared at them, and grinned a good

deal. Tubby Muffin, of the Classical
Fourth, came rolling up to grect them.

“Beaten Greyfriars?” he asked.

“No!” grunted Jimmy Silver.

“Oh, my hat!” said Tubby. “Well,
I must say you don't look like a win-
ning crowd. But you shoulda’t have
let Greyfriars beat you, Jimmy.

L‘Duld hzl»n had me in the team if you' d
liked-

“Fathead!” growled Arthur Edward

might have made a diffef~
ence,” said Tubby. “In fact, I'm sure
it would. How many innings did they
beat you hy, Jimmy?”

This que*uon was intended to con-
vey deep sarcasm:.

IMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

“We haven't playcd the majch, you
silly ass!” was Jimmy Silver's Teply.
Tubby stared.
::jl\?aven’t you been to Greyfriars?”

“Well, my word!” ejaculated the fab

Classical. “You started for Greyfriars
in Evmythes motor-car. Did you lose
the way?’

“Oh, rats!”

“He, he, he!” cackled Tubby.

“What are you chortling at, you fat
duffer?” snorted Lovell. Arthur Edward
Lovell did not see anything humorous
in that day’s disastrous happenings.

“You haven't been to Greyfriars!™
chuckled Tubby. “He, he, he! Well,
that takes the cake' You look a happy
lot, too! He, he, he %

“Oh, squash h!m!" growled Morn-
ington.

Jimmy caught the fat Classical by
the shoulder,
“ Where's Smylhe of the Shell?” he
asked.

“Blessed if I know,” answered Tubby
Muffin. “He went out with a crowd
of his pals soon after you started in
the motor-car. They haven't come
in yet. I suppose iheyrc making a
day of it.”

“Did they take cricketing things?”

“I noticed ﬁhat some of them had
oriciet, bags—

That settles 1t,” said Valentine
Mornington. “Smythe & Co. went to
Greyfriars in our place, all right, after
specfing us to get into that dashed
motor-car.  Or, to speak more correctly,
after spoofing you, Jimmy Silver.”

Jimmy knitfed his brows.

“We were all spoofed!” he said
angrily. “How was I to suspect that
Smythe had tipped the chauffeur
take us wandering across country, and
Keep us away from Greyiriars?”’

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

“I warned you that Smythe was up
to some trick,” he answered.

“You said he was!"” snapped Jinuny.
“But youre always suspecting some-
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body of something, Mor . You
vouldn't give a hint as to what trick
he was up to, anyhow.”

L gu(‘ssed he had something up his
sleeve!”

A pity ,you couldn't guess what it
&

all as wise a5 you
afler it's happened!” said Jimmy
deel mnnb]y

“Order!” murmured Tommny Dodd.

“No good ragging!” said Kit Erroil,
interposing. Jimmy Silver and Morn-
ington were looking at one another
very grimly. “We've all been taken in.
Jimmy couldn't be expected to guess
that Smythe intended to get us carried
off by that cheeky ass of a chauffeur,
and landed a hundred miles away. It
never crossed my mind, I admit.”

“Nor mine,” sal

“I knew there was something on
when Smythe offered us the cer, and 1
said so!” answered Valentine Morning-
ton obstinately. I advised Silver not
(0 qccepb the offer, and he can't deny

I don’'t deny it!" growled Jimmy.
. And if you weren't a suspicious ass,
always distrusting people for nothing,
I might have paid some attention.
But you are.”

“Something in*
Newcome.

“Oh, any excuse is better than
none!” said Mornington angrily. “The
fact remains that Smythe trapped us,
and spoofed us out of going to Grny-
Iriars, and that he’s gone over there

his crowd of fumblin® idiots to
plny the match instead of us.”

VVCre not sure of that yet,” said
Erro)

“Im sure of it!” growled Morning-
ton. *“Smythe wouldn't have played
ruch a trick on us for nothing!”

“ We'll soon see,” said Jimmy Silver.
“As the rotters haven't come in yet, I—
I suppose theyre gone to Greyfriars.

that!” remarked

n

But T ring up Greyfriars and ask
Whart
Thacs a good idea,” said Lovell

The tired and troubled _cricketers
tramped on fnto the scheolhouse.

They were all fecling sore and sorry,

Jimmy Silver was emspcmed by the
trick played on him dolphus
Smythe of the Sheil; but Ve ond nox
sec that he was to blame in the matter.
But it was natural, perhaps, that Morn:
ington should plume himseif a little on
the fact that he had suspected the
dandy of the Shell of trickery,

And as Jimmy was junior captain, 1
certainly was up to him to see that his
team reached Greyfriars to play the
appointed match. Instead of which,
they had spent half the day whizzing
westward in a motor-car, and the other
half in weary railway journeying to
get hom

They trailed into the House, and
fellows surrounded thom on 1 sides
with questions 25 to how the match
had gone,

The answers of the cricketers as-
tounded the questioncrs. Such a trick

s Adolphus Smythe had played on
Jimmy Silver & Co. was simply un-
hemx of.

it was clear that most of the
Rookwoed Tollows Jooked on the afsle
with a humorous eye. It was cheeky
of Adolphus Smythe to play such a
trick; but it was decidedly soft of the
Rookwood cricketers to fall victims to
it. That was how the juniors looked at

Jimmy Silver hurried to Mr. Bootles’
study to request permission to use the
telephone. Mr, Bootles was out, as it
happened, and Jimmy started on the
telephone without asking permission.

reyfriars was a trunk call from Rook-
wood, and he had to wait for his
number.

He rested in Mr. Bootles' armchair
while he waited, hoping that the
Fourth Form mastcr would not come
in. Fortunately, Mr. Eootlc‘s did not
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come in, Bl}d Junmys number came
Lhrcur’h ‘at 1
S hat Crcyiriars?” he asked into
the it
“Yes; Mr. Quelch is speaking.”
Jimmy_ knew that Mr. Quelch was
master of the Remove at Greyriars.
“Jimmy Silver spenking, from Rook-
wood Schcol,” he said. “I hope you
will excuse me, sir. I want to speak to
Harry Wharton very particularly.”
“Hum!"”

“I wouldn't have troubled you, sir,
but it’s very important. I hope you will
allow Wharton to come to the- tele-

phone.”
“H'm! Oh! Very well! I will send
for Wharton.”

“Thank you, sir.

Jimmy Silver waited. A minute later
there was a voice he knew well on the
wires.

“Hallo! That Jimmy Silver?”

“Yes, Wharton. I suppose you can
guess why I've rung you up? We
started for Greyfriars to-day, and were
tricked and kept away. Has anybody
turned up from Rookj0od?"”

“Oh, my hat! Yes, rather!”

“Smythe?” nsked Jimmy.

“Yes; Smythe and Howard, Tracy,
and that lot,” came Wharton's reply.

wholly new team from Rookwood. We
were expecting you, of course. But
they explained—'

“Have yuu playcd the match?”

“Natur:

Jimmy seb his teeth,

“T needn't ask bow it went,” he said
bitterly.

“Well, we won, you know.”

“What was the margin?”

“Ahem! We won by an innings and
some runs—ahem!—a good many
s

I could guess that. All serene. It
can’t be helped. You understand that
we were prevented from coming over
ck, and Smythe & Co. had no
ratever to play in the name of
Rookwood.”

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

“I understand now you've told me,
Silver. But, of course, we never guzssed
anything of the kind at the time.”
ave they gone?”
“Oh, yes! They've beerfigone a good

time now. Must be nearly home to
RouLWcod by this time, I should
“Thﬂnks["
“I'm sorry, Silver. You seem to have

been badly Hished.”

“No mistake about that,”
Jlmmy “Well, it can’t bo hetped.
Silver put up_the rece

and leﬂ: Mr. Bootles’ study. The worst
that he had feared had happened. And
the only satisfaction tha nained was
the pruspecf. of making Adolphus

& Co. suffer for the trick they
nnd Dl?.yed

CHAPTER 1.

8 o Tt
IMMY SILVER came up to the cnd
study i the Fourth W a krited

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
busy there, getting a very late tea.
Fistical Four were hungry,
Enpelsn aaiced the Gor win one
volce, as Jimmy came into the study.
“T've spoken to rton,”  said

are

n the name of Rookwood Juniors, to
Hiay e match
““And they've played 162"

es.”
«And losh it, of course?”
“By an s and goodness knows.
how many Tunst said Jimmy. “I dare
say that’ conceited idiot, Smythe, ex-
pected to Win. - The silly caump «hmks
he can play cricket; ard his
that he's being kept out of mn et
Now he’s made us 100k a lot ol
I don't suppose it will make any (nﬂcr.
ence to him. He will still think he
ought to be played in the next mateh,”
Lovell clenched his hands.
“He's going through it when he

ne:

es,
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comes in!” “He can't play a

t e this without smarting for it.”
but that won't alter the fact
that this match has been chucked away.
Of course, under the circs, it could be
calied off, I suppose, and we could ask
Wharton 'to fix another date fo play
the real match. But—but
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“ Jimmy ' 1o blame, Moiny. Ho
couldn’t possibly suspect’ Smythe of
such rotten trickery.

“T suspected him.”

Erroll did not answer that. The

Guality he least admired in his chum
Wlﬂs the sharpness which had made
hi

“But we look fools enough already,
mthout adding to it!” growled Raby.
Least said soonest mended,” re-
marked Newcome. *“The match is
thrown away, and it can't be ‘helped.
it's forgotten at Greyfriars

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“But Smythe is going art for
it!" exclaimed Lovell “Hes got to be
warned off playing a trick like that
again.”

“I don’t think he could trick us again
like that; but he's got to have a warn-
ing, that’s certain,” said Jmmy “Thc
silly asses haven't come in
may as well have tea. Well deal \vlth
them afterwards.”

the Fistical Four sat down to
tea,

Errcll and
“had gone to their sludy for tea.
of them were looking very thnughtfu!
and there was an expression in Morny's
eyes that made Erroll glance at him
several times. The friendship between
the two was deep and sincere; but they
were very unlike in character, and
Erroll did not always understand his
chum. He could see now that Morn
was in one of his wicked moods, and 1t
troubled him a little.

t's been a muck-up to-day, hasn't
1t, Kit?” Mornington remarked, as he
poured out the coffee.

“Rotten!” agreed Erroll.
on Jinmy especially.”

“I don't see that.”

“Well, as Jimmy's skipper, some of
the fellows are inclined to lay the
blame on him.

“ Quite rlgm too."

Erroll shook his head.

“It’s hard

of Smythe when J)mmy
Siiver had_accepted the Shell fellow's
offer with frank cordiality. Morny ha
been right, and Jimmy had been wrong,
undoubtedly; but, to a certain extent,
there was more oredit in bemg wrong
than in being right in the matte
Morny rowned W.Lle,
guessmg Errol] ough
“You think Im too jolly keen,” he
said, w)th ﬂ slight sneer. “You admire
Jimiy for his unsuspecting innocence
what ?”
=T thmk it's a good quality in him,”
answered Erroll. “Hardly anybody
would have suspected of
treachery.”
“But I did.
for it.”

‘orobatly

Smythe
And you don't like me

- “That's not quite fair, Morny. After
all, you didn't suspect what Smythe
“BS z\t you simply distrusted him.”
been kipper ve shouldn't *
ha\e fauen into the trap.
“I suppose that's true.”
“Wouldn't that have been hetter all
round?” demanded Mornington.
“No doubt about that.”
“The t is, Jimmy Silver has let
us dcwn," de Mornington. “"There’s
a cricket-match thrown away, and it
counts in the record. They'll be laugh-
ing at us at Greyfriars when the;
know the facts. Rookwood doesnb
WnnL to be laughed at. Now, I like
y Silver personally. I used to be
up against him at one time, that
was more mls\mde\standmg ‘than any-
thing else. I really like him, Kit.”
“I'm glad of that.”
“But personal friendship
matter and cricket is another. I
1 should make a good junior skipper.”
“I'm sure you would, Morny.”

is one
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“Good!”

“But Jimmy's skipper, so it's not a
very important question just now,” re-
matked Erroll, with a rather uncasy
look at his chum.

“Junior skipper isn't appointed on
the system of the Medes and Persians,”
said Morminglon. *He can be changed,

Vnul
Momy‘”
“Look here, Erroll, I'm not up

against Silver personally, but 1 don't

why T shouldn't stand up for the
SAptAINey, whon T Uhink T Shovld make
a better skipper!” exclaimed Morning-
ton impatiently. “I've thought so for
a long time, and what's happened to-
day is the last straw. The captaincy
isn't a personal possession of Jimmy
silvor's, s 1t2’

“No. But—"

“But you don't think I ought to
oppose Silver?” exclaimed Mornington
irritably.

“Td Yather you didnt.

“Why?”

Erroll paused.

“Well, I think Jimmy Silver's all
right as captain,” he said. “What's
happencd to-day is rotten enough; but
it’s nothing against Jimmy. Some of
the fellows are dissatisfied, certainly.
But—"

“T'm dissatisfied for one,” said Morn-
ington. “I think new blood is Tequired.
And I think I've got a good chance.
Dash it all, why shouldn’t there be a
new elcction, and let the best man
win?”

“That is all right, I suppose,” said
Erroll reluctantly.

“Youd back me up?”

“Ye-es.”

“And a ot of thie Shell would vote
for me” said Mornington, his e
ilstontag, " Smythe & o, Trinstance,

ey'll feeling prefty sore with
Jimbny Silver, after they've beon ragged
for their trickery. They'd vote for any-
body against him.”

“They'll he feeling sore with us, too,
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suppose. ‘We shall take a hand in
pum;mng them.”

Mornington laughed.

“Kit, old man, you dont finow tmuch
about clcctmneermg ow're ghinking
o1 Tagging the volors,” he 58

Erroll compressed his lips.

o e polbg fo leave that tc

you're
Jimmy Silver?” ho asked

't he c'\ptam?” grmned Morn-
Ington. | M50 ong a6 Hos ehotan he
can take capiain's responsibility. When
i siipper I shan't shrink from it,"

T don't like this, Morny. I don’t
like to say but this looks to me like
taking a fean advantage of Jimmy
Silver.”

. “Preaching again, old chap?”

“Look here, Morny—"

Erroll_was interrupted by a thump
on the door. ew open, and Arthur
Edward Lovell put a rather excited face
into the study.

“Come on, you chaps!” he exclaimed.

Mornington glanced round coolly.

“ Anythin’ on?” he drawled.

“Those rotters have come back, and-
we're going to scalp them!” said Lovell,
“Come on, if you want to take a
hand!”

And he disappeared.

Erroll rose to his feet at once.

“sit down!” said Mornington.

“I'm going, YouTe coming, surely,
Morny?"
“No jolly fear! I shall shortly be

appealin’ for their giddy suffrages, and
I'm not goin’ to begin by raggin’ them.”

“Look here—

“You can take a hand if you like. I
shan't!” said Mornington obstinately.
“Please yourself, if you don't want to
please me!”

“I wish you'd come.”

45 Well I won't!”

Erroll said no more, but quilted Lhe
study \Vlth a troubled b
was evidently in one of h\s Wll.l'ul and

obstinate moods. rroll was to he
the only representative of Study No, 4
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‘in the ragging of Smythe & Co.; and

Erroll, though he wanted to think well
of his chum, could not quite think that
this was “cricket.”

CHAPTER M.
Rough dustice?
- H, gad!”

Adolphus Smythe, the orna-
ment of the Shell, uttered that
ejaculation in a weary tone, as he san!
into his luxurious armchair.

Adolphus was tired.

He vas also uneasy.

In his sublime conceit, Smythe of the
Shell firmly believed himself to be a
better cricketer than Jimmy Silver of
the Fourth, and he persisted in regard-
ing it as sheer “cheek” of Jimmy to
take the lead in junior games as he did.

e fact that Jimmy had been elected
to the position by a good majority of
the Jjuniors did not make any difference

Adolphus. He hadn't voted for
.1unmy—and he never would vote for
him—and Adolphus seemed to think
that his own sweet voice ought to out-
weigh the voices of a dozen other
fellows.

So Adolphus had tricked the junior
eleven with a clear conscience, and he
had pictured himself returning vie-
torious to Rookwood, to point out to
the school generally that he—Adolphus
Smythe—was the fellow who could win
matches.

If he had returned victorious he
could have pleaded his success as an
exeuse for the trick he had played.
‘That was what he had anticipated.

Unfortunately, Adolphus’ pm\vess ns
a cricketer existed only in the
ceited imagination of the loﬂ:y Adcl—
Dhus ‘himself.

e had not won the match at Grey-
frlars with his nutty team. He had
not even lost it by a Narrow margin
after a good game, He had gathered
up_ the most crushing defeat in the
annals of Rookwood, He had left Grey-

friars chortling, and he had come home
with very serids apprehensions in bis
nutty bre

Howard and Tracy, his study-mates,

shared his gloom.

Victory on the cricket-field might
have seen them through. But defeat,
crushing and ridiculous defeat, left
them bare to the storm, so to speak.

s not exactly gratifying fo be
licked with encer S Sy 3 matein
on the side of thie victors 25 made the
match farcical. Still less gratifyng
was_the prospect of what Rookwood
yould oy about 1, and what Jimmy
Silver & Co. d do.

1 cm were unhappy and
apprehensive,

“Were in for it,” said Howard
glcomily. “The fellows arc bound to

cut up rough. Who'd have thought
those Greyfriars kids would walk over
us llke that? They're a younger team,

= We had bad luck!” sighed Adocl-
phus.
“We

did, and no mistake” said
Tracy. i

“I was fairly set, you know.
good for fifty, that hlﬂck
bounder—Inky they called him—
knocked my wicket over. I could have
sworn it was a wide.”

“I was feelin’ m t form,” said
Adolphus sadly. II the first  ball
hadn't cleaned me out I feel certain
I should have knocked up enough to
See us through. I wasn't really ready,
you know; that was it. If only T'd
eseaped that first ball I shculd have
been all right.”

“We should all have been all right
if we hadn't been all wrong,” remarked
Howard, with touech of sarcasm.
“The fact is we've been beaten to the
wide, and it counts as a match for
Rookwood, and the fellows will be as
mad as hatters about it!”

“They willl” murmured Smythe.

“It was a potty idea baggm‘ the
match! I can see that ne

“You couldn't see it tbis mornm’ i

-
g
B
2
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“Well, it was too thick.
ber I "md at the time it was too thick!”
n't remember anythin' of the

Sorl'" sranpcd Adolphus.
“Fellows don’t do such things,” said
Howard. “I don’t deny that we had a
good reason. Still, such things aren’t

dong

“Tou might have mentioned that
yeste rday.”

“1f yowd kept your wicket up, too

" “Why didn’t you keep yours up?”

«Well, I took two runs,” said Howard.
;‘You got a duck’s-egg in each inn-
Ings!”

“I wasn't really ready.
through that first, ball—

“But_you didn't!"

«Well, your two Tuns didmt win the
match, Howard, so you needn’t swank
about your thumpin’ two runs.”

“There's goin' to be a row!” said
Tracy uneesily. “They know we've
come in, I fancy they'll come along to
this study.”

“Suppose we lock the door?”

“Fat lot of good that would bel”
sneered Tracy. ‘“Arc you suggestin’
siayin’ in this study for the rest of our

1f T'd got

Tramp, tramp!
There was a sound of mahy footsteps
in the passage.
The door was thrown open, and
Gilbey of the Shell ren in,
They're comin’!” he panted.
“On gad!”
“Oh dear”
“Lock the door!” howled Adolphus.
hc d only bust it in!” growled
“Leave the door alone!”
T Was too late to lock the door, hiow:

You remem-r*
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Adolphus and his nutty pals were on
their feet now, with alarm in their
faces. They had cause for disquiet.
The looks of their unwelcome visitors
were very grim, indecd.

“So yowve got back!" said Jinmy

Silver.
“Yaas, deah hoy,” said Smythe
feebly.
“You hagged our match!” roared
Lovell,

“ You—you see—"

And how did you get. on ab Grey-
friars?” demanded Ej

“Licked to the wme, of coursel”
growled Conroy.

Adolphus drew a_deep breath.

He knew that the facts must come
out, but he was only thinking just then
of postponing the evil hour, aid escap-
ing immediate punishm

P he Tadk 15, we beat thern!” e

R hat?” howled Jimmy Silver.

Howard and Tracy stared at the
They had not thought of this
amazing master-stroke.

“You beat them?” shouied Conroy.

«Yaas; beat 'em hollow, by an inn-
ings. ahd Afty rans” said Adolphis
recklessly.

“Oh, my hat!”

“Gammon!”

“You spoofing ass!” shouted Jimmy
Silver. “They beat you by an innings
and more runs than they troubled to
count

“LOU‘( here, Silver——

“Tve telephioned to, Gteyfnar:. and
Wharton has told m

G aa e nsmes. Adolphus,

He hadnt thought of tnat His

ever, if that
have been of any use.
Co. had arrived.

The Fistical Four of the Fourth
tramped into the study, ﬂnd after them
came the Colonial Co, d the three
Tommics of the Modern s;d? A dozen
other fellows crowded the doorway and
the passage outside.

Jimmy Silver &

t oke had missed fire, after all!
He sank ko s anmenalr again feebly.

“I—I was jokin, you know!” he
stuttered.

“And joking when you fooled us into
taking your car, and joking when you
fixed it up with the chauffeur to land
us a hundred miles from everywhere!”
Jimmy Silver cxclaimed savagely.

B
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“Ya-as. Only a—a—a joke, you
know.”

“It won't scem much of a joke
you when wore fimished with youl
said Conroy.

“I—T say —yol\ know-

“You've played a rotlen trick on us,
and lost a malch for Rookwood,” said
Jimmy Silver. I suppose you know
you're going through it?”

“If—{[ you play the goat, Tl yell for
a prefect!” gasped Adolphus desper-
ately.

“Youll yell, rizht muuvh 1
say,” said Jimmy. “If you bnng the
prefects here, it's yunr own_look-out.

I don't think you'd care to explain to
Bulkcley the trick you've played on
us. The captain of the school wouldn'y
be_as likely to look on it as a joke.”

“Collar exclaimed Lovell
impatiently.

“Hold on!" yelled Tracy. “We
hadn't anything (o do with it! We—

we simply backed up Smythe—"
“Nothin’ but that!” gasped Howard.
e _weiyere really against it, you

stammered Gilbey.

Gt thame

¢ collared—the
‘0. passing quite

expostulations 0{ the
unheeded.

What followed was painful.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were in_deadly
earncst. ‘They intended to give the
nuts of Rookwood a lesson they would
be certain to remember if they were
ever tempted to play tricks with the
school matches again.

And the Idsson Adolphus and his
fellow-nuts received was one they were
likely to- remember for a very long
time to come.

had so thorough a ragging | p
been administered within the walls of
Rookwood School.

It did not last lon:
ericketers put plents
time.

: but the incensed
of work into the

After ten mirutes Jimmy Silver &
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Co. streamed out of the study, feeling
that they had done enough.

y left four unhappy wrecks
behind them, who thought that they
had done a great deal too much.

Adolphus Smythe dragged his head
wearily out of the sat up in a
Sen o i and biimied dismally at his
fellow-suflerers.

~Oh, gad!” he groaned.
Wow-wow!" mumbled Tracy.
Oh, my hat! Oh, dear! Oh,
crumbs! Ow!"
“Grooogh!"
It was quite a chorus in Smythe's
study. There was no doubt that the
nuts of Rookwood would remember

that lesson—no doubt whatever.

While they gasped and groaned,
Jimmy Silver & Co. were in quest of
other victims. All the members of the
nut!y eleven had m gu through it, and
through it they went,

That evening Sm) the & Co. felt that
life was not worth llving. They had
learned once more the truth of the
ancient text, that the way of the trans-
gressor is hard,

CHAPTER 15,
Putting it Plain!
IMMY SILVER did not look so
I ;unn,\'»tcmpercd as usual the next
o ay.

‘The affair of the Gl‘OS rrmrs match—
utterly “mucked up " een—
naturally worried hlm. and as cricket
captain he felt that most of the re-
sponsibility was on shoulders.
Worse than that was the fact that
most of the felluws seemed to think
the same, only I

It was not Xorgottnn that Valentine
Mornington had distrusted Smythe

and his er, and_had remarked, 1.!1
his sarcastic way, “ anaos,”
et(, Morny would not have been taken

as Jimmy Silver had been.
Cant Jimmy have taken Morny's
tip, as Morny seemed to have more
sense? was a question asked by a good
many of the junlors.
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Tommy Dodd, of the Modern Fourth,
was strongly of opinion that the whole
disaster was due to the fact that the
junior captain of Rookwood belonged.
to the Classical side. Tommy Dodd

" found general agreement with his
opinion—among the oderns. The
Classicals scoffed at it.

But the Classicals weren’t satisfied,

either. Shell fellows had never been

Co.,, naturally, were “up
ngamst » Jimmy Silver all the way.
They didn’t count much, except in an
eleckion, where every vote counted.
But even in the Classical Pourth there
was dissatisfaction, and when it leaked
ﬂut that Mornington was thinking of

“putting in” for the junior captaincy,
1t looked as.if he would receive a good
deal of support in his own Form as
well as outside it.

Jimmy had not heard as yet of
Morny’s ambition; his old disputes
with Morny were dead and buried, and
it had not occurred to him that the
rivalry would be revived. His first
intimation of the new state of affairs
came from Mornington himself, who
dropped in at the end study after tea,
to appnse the junior capfain of his
1intentios

Havlng thought it over and decided

upon his course of action, Mornington
thought it was only the “game” to
let Jimmy Silver know what to expect.
He did not want to be underhanded.

The Fistical Four were finishing te:
‘when Morny came in, with a smile on
his face. Jimmy gave him a rather
curt nod.

Jimmy had heard too much lately
about Morny’s cleverness in having
spotted Smythe’s little game, and he
was tired of the subject, and of Mo:
too, He did not admire that sh’dl‘pness
of Morny's, though he was sorry he
had not taken his advice on the
oceasion.

“Not interruptin’ you, I hope?” said
Mornington blandly, s he lounged into
the end study.
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“We can eat sardines while you wag
your chin,” answered Jimmy Silver,
“Don’t mind us. But, for goodness’
sake, “orny, domt sthg 1t il over
again about your dashed brightness in
spolting Smythe’s game! Iy possivle
to have too much of a good thing.”

“Morny was right, you know,” re-
marked Lovell, apparenuy in the role
of candid frien

Jimmy gﬂmt 1

“T know he was, and T've admitted
it. There ought to'be an end to every-
thing, even to Morny's swank.”

don't know that Ive be
stk on the biothe sl Mo
ington.  “But certalnly if I'd been
skipper——’

“Well, you weren't!”

“But if I had been—-"

“If the skies fell, there would be
catehing of larks” remarked Jimmy

Sllvcr Sal‘castica'ﬂy “Bother your
ifs.”

“If T'd been sk:pper———" persisted
Morny.

“Give us a restl”

“Well, I've come here to speak out
in plain English,” said ornington
rather tartly. “You mucked up the
Greyfriars match, J).mmy Silver—you
and Smythe between you.”

“Rot!*

b Mosb 0! the fellaws say s0.”

Bosh!”
“And I think so myseﬂ 4
“Rats!”

Jimmy's replies could not be called

polite; but he was “fed up,” as he
had said several times,
“To come Lo the point—-" went on

Morny, unmov

“Oh,_you are coming to the point?”
asked Jimmy.

“cmamlyv"

Come to it, then, and get off the
subject!”

“The point is this” sald Morning-
ton curtly. 1 think T should make &
better junior captain than you, Jimmy
Silyer, considering the way the Grey-
friars match has been chucked away!”
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Jimmy's lip curled.

“If you can get the other fellows
to think so, the job's open Lo you,” he
answered. “It's my personal
properly. T'm not specially keen on

ptaining a crowd of grousing nsses,
if you come to that.”

“You dont object.
buttin’ in?" asked Mornin:

v o right o object, have 17 Any
fellow who likes can put up.”

(Orl\)

“Thars So. But T shouldn't like you
to think that I'm cuttin’ the ground
from under your feet, you know.
don't want to do anythin’ mean.
think I should make a pretty good
Junior captain, and Id like to bag the

lben‘ to my

-

“Jumm s job!” growled Lovell.

LoveH was rather given to playing
the part of * candid riend,” but at the
idea of anybody else rounding on
Jimmy Silver, Arthur Edward was up
in arms at once.
deep disfavour upon Valentine Morn-
ington.

“Jimmy says It isa't his job,” said

Morny. “It's open to anybody in the
Lower School.”
“It's job at present,” growled

Jiminy. “But if a good many of the
fellows put it to me, I would resign,
and stand in a fresh election. At any
Tatc, T would resign and leave the field
again.”
Of course youd stand again!” ex-
claimed R
“We'd jauv well make you!" said
Newcome. k
Mornington _looked very
the captain of the Fourth,
think it would be fair
me m put up against you, Silver?

keenly at

v for
he

o 1()f course it would—if you want

“And you wouldn't owe me a grudge | ¥

for
"Ce\tamlv m)t’”
“And if I g
“1 should lx\' lo k(‘r‘p smiling! " said

He fixed a look of | Jim
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Jimmy sarcastically.  “IL  wouldn't
exactly break my heart, Maray.
“T4d like to try it on; but on fri
and sportin’ terms,” said Murnmglon
“I'm not up against you in any way
what I'm thinkin‘ of is a fair contest

—the best man (o win. You can't
nb)cct to thul.”
don’
Then yo\x don’t mind if I go
ahead?"”
“Not at alll”
“But I jullv well mind!" broke out

Lovell warmly. “I think you're shoving
your oar in where it's not wanted,

o’ Morny __ politely.
« Well. 211 be gotting along. ¢S under-
stood, Silver, that if a certain number
of fellows ask you, you'll resign and let
a fresh clection take piace”

S1" snapped Jimmy.

“How many?"
that doesn't matter!” sald
“If it looks like the barest
thance of the majority ot wanting me
for skipper, I'll drop I'd do that,
anyhow, whether you were butting 18
or not.

“Done then! Mind, I'm not butlio®
in as Form captain; n keep that.
Its the Junior capiaincy of the school

m af

& Go uhcsd' ¥ y

Morny strolled out of the study, and
the Fistical Four exchanged glances
when he was gone. Jimmy Silver's
brow was knitted.

“I don't like this!"” growled Lovell

“Oh, let him rip!” Smd Jimmy care-

mean,” sald Arthur Edward

warmly. “I can sece now that Morny

has been up to his tricks. I wondered

why he didn't turn up at ragging

Smythe yesterday. He had this in his

mind (hen, and was thinking of the
tes.”

“I—I shouldn't think that of him,
Lovell.”

“1 belleve it's so. And it's mean!”

“Give him the benefit of the doubt,”
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said Jimmy Silver. “I'm pretty well
fed up with the grousing I've heard to-
day, and I don’t care much if Morny
bags the job. If he can do better than
*I can I wish him lJuck. Pass the jam,
Raby!"”

And Jimmy Silver finished his tea,
dismissing Mornington and his ambi-
tions from his mind.

CHAPTER 1.
= The Rivals!
« ~H, good!”
O Thus the great Adolphus,
It was the day after
Mnmys visit ‘to the end study, and
wer School at Rookwood
kne\v how matters stood now.

Jimmy  Silver's supremacy
challenged; there was another Ri

mond in the field, as Oswuld put it in
smxespeamn langua;

+ took the new state of
3ﬂ'mrs su:ulmgly, but perhaps he was
a little wounded at the discovery of
the unstable foundation upon which
his leadership had rested.

He had plenty of friends to back
him up certainly. But there was no
doubt that Valentine Mornington had
a good following.

Morny was a first-class cricketer,
and splendid at games; and since
had given up slacking he had become
a tower of strength to the junior
eleven. He had often received recom-
mendation from Rulkeley of the
Sixth, who was captain of the school
and head of the games. There was
no doubt that Mornington would
make a good skipper—not quite so
easy-going as Jimmy Silver, but per-
haps none the worse for that,

And the affair of the Greyfriars
match helped. It was quite certain
that Morny would never have been

by the egregious Smythe as
Jimmy Silver had been.

Morny had a good many backers

in the Classical Fourth; possibly, to

\ws

2
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some extent, simply from a desire of
cha: ecause some of the
fellows considered that tht end study)
had had it all their own way too long.

Of the best fellows in the Lower
School, it was likely enough that
Jimmy would have a majority; but it
was not only the best fellows who
voted in an election. Every fellow
who was against Jimmy Silver, from
whatever reason, was certain to rally
round his rival, m order to give the
junior captain a

Adolphus vame ‘& Co. heard the
news with delight. They would have
backed up Morny, or anybody else,
against Jimmy Silver. Laltrey and
his friends, the black sheep of R
wood, took precisely the same vi

There was
Morny’s side

no
woul

doubt  that

on
d be ranged all the
nuts, and the slackers, and the shady
black shecp.
hat was not exactly gratifying to
tol

‘\xormngccn But, as Erroll,
it was no use being oo * particular i
an election. Every vote counted, and
a shady rascal like Lattrey or Gower
was as valuable as a fellow like Lovell
or Tommy Dodd, when it came to an
election.

Exroll shook his head, but he did
not argue with his chum. He
loya1 t6 Morningion, though he had
his doubts about ‘the wisdom of
Morny's new course,

Erroll, naturally, backed up his own
chum; and the grave, quiet junior
had a good deal of inflience.

On the Modern side there was
Jubllation,

“This is good—real good!” Tomn
Dodd said. - When zogues fall o,
you know--not they’re rogues;
Tab when Olassioans a1t o, 365
chance for the Moderns. They out-
number us too much for a Modem to
get in unless theyre divided. Now
they're divided.”

“Sure they are!” said Tommy
Doyle. “And if they split their vote
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between Jimmay silver and Morning-
the

ton, bedad you must get in on
Modern vote, “Tommy 1"

jolly good chance,” said
Tommy Cook, rubbing his hands.
“And’ what Rookwood really wanls

is a Modiern junior skipper:"
Thal's it!” said ;
So the three Tommies rejoiced.
And there was not likely to be any
split in the Modern vote, Tommy
Dodd had a chance in a Llneuonxcred
contest for )
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were there, and n good contingent of
the Third and Se

e came 1t
gether; three of them frowning, and
only Jimmy Silver wearing a smiling

and placid  exprossion.  Jimmy's
chums were a good Qeal more annoyed
than Jimmy himseclf. The captain of
the Fourth did not seem much
troubled.

It was soon seen that the meeting
was generally in favour of a new elec-
i ythe & W

Tommy set to work at once at e
busincss of electioneering.
Mornington, on the same business,
dropped in at Tommy Dodd’s study,
and found the three Tommies engaged
in comparing notes and lisls of names,

ready for an election?”
asked Morny, with a smile.

“What-hio!”  answered  Tommy
Dodd.

“Ynu Il be voting for me?”

“Bow-wow!”

o Suckvng to Jimmy Silver?”

“Sticking to myself!” grinned
Dodd. “If there’s an election, my
pippin’, there's gomg to be a Modern
cunmdnte and I'm the man—see?”

1" "ejaculated Mornington.

"Wlt‘\ three cand]dams, I think we

all get our man in,” said Cook.
“What do you think, Mo!ny”‘

“I think you're & set of cheeky
dsses!” was Morny's reply. And he
retired from the study rather di.
comfited, leaving the Modern
ghuckling,

On Saturday afternoon there was a
notice on the board, calling a meeting
of the electors of the Lower School
in the Common-room. That meeting
was to decide the question whether an
election was to be held. If a good
number of the juniors demanded it,
it was understood that Jimmy Silver

was to resign, and the matter was
ha settled by a new election. Morny

had high hopes that there would be
& sufficient show of hands,

The meeting was a crowded one.

Nearly all the Fourth and Shell

trio |

in favour of it.

Jimmy Silver took it smilingly.

He did not remain many minutes at
the meeting; but when he left the
Common-room with his chums he was
no longer junior captaln of Rookw

e for the elecl.&on

'hxch was to taLe Dlace on Monday,

His chums had insisted on that, snd
Jimmy had yielded to them; though
he was more inclined personally to
stand out altogether.

The notice of the duly
appeared on e ard, with the
names of three candidates—Jimmy
silver, Valentine Mornington, and
Thomas Dodd

“Chesky Modern ass!” was Arthur
Edward Lovell's comment. ‘“Just like
a Modern to butt in like that!”

“Tommy Dodd has as much right
as anybody else!” remarked Jimmy
Silver mildly. He would make &
ood skipper, too!”

A blessed \’lcdern"‘ wmv\ led Lo\ ell.
“I'd rather have
Modern! It's got to be a Clatsicul of
course.”

“Oh, rather!” said Raby.

Jimniy Silver nodded.

“I1 agree to Ul he assented.
“We want a Classical smppm But it
looks to me as if a Modern may get
in with the C]B.sslcﬂl vote split."”

“Morny ought to stand down,
that CBS""‘ growled Newcome.

“He's hkcly to, as he's started
the whale affail

“Well, he ought
tell him sol™

election

in

and I1 folly well
exclaimed  Lovell.
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“Pretty state of affairs, if his shoving
in like this should land us with a
Modern skipper!"

And Lovell called on Morny in Study
No & and slated his opiuion “with
rreat is, but without the
fig

was

In
reply.
“And suppose a Modern gets
snoxud Lovell.
I hope he won't.”
Classical
cught to stand down to prev

andidates
t it, and
cxclaimed

you know that, Morny!”
Arthur Edward hotly.
“I've no objection,” answered Morn-
mgton blandly. “Put it to Jimmy
silver.”
et
“Ask him to stand down—"
“Eh?"

“And leave a straight fight 1
the Modern candidate and me.
<does that strike you, Lovell?”

tween
How
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Classical —candida
\\cu queeze in.

ates, Temmy Dodd
But a big Classical

jority for either Jimmy Silver or
Mommaton would send Tommy Dodd
bootlcss home, o to speak.

Tommy Dodd hoped for the best;
and as six o'clock drew near the three
Tomn cre very busy whipping up
their vo! n W
allowed to miss the clection, and the
three Tommics had announced that
any Modern who didn't tum up would
be thumped Uil he vas properly sorry
for o D
Moderns Weve crowding the Common-

)

Homington ms caly on the scene,
with Erroll a

counte
und his nutty pals of the rourth and

Smythe & ‘Towny

re Beele and Gower, the
black ~sheep. | His cousin, Morning.
L(v.l II, of the Second Form, brought
i a crowd of fags lo voie for him.

EBaward Lovell did not | They were counter balanced, however,
answer for-a moment, Morny's cool by an army of the Third, led by
suggestion took his breath away. J‘mmy er's cousin, Algy, of that
Finally he ejaculated : ‘orm.

“Taiot1” Conroy and Van Ryn and Pons, the

Colonials, were there back' up

Then he tramped out of Horny's|Jimmy Silver. Tubby Mufin was
study, leaving the dandy of the. Fourth

grinning.

CHAPTER 17.

The Election!
HERE was a good denl of cxcite-
i ment in the Lower School at
Rookwood on Monday. The
election was fixed for six o'clock in the
Common-room, and Bulkeley, the cap-
tain of the school, had consented to be
present to count the votes. There had
been keen electioneering on all sides.
It was pretty certain that the Modern
junior vote would be solid for Tommy
Dodd; but the Moderns were so out-
pumbered by the Classicals that
Dodd's chances depended wholly on

how the Classical vote was split. If i

was split about evenly between the two

lhere undecided how he was going to

e. He had oifered his v: le vote
5 Jimmy Silver for sixpence—an offer
that was declined without thanks.
Tubby had conscq\lemly offered it to
Mernington at the reduced price of
fourpence;  but 1 — perhaps
because Erroll was present — had
refused to help his cause by bribery
and corruption, So the fat Classical
was still undecided.

But as Moemington spotted the fat
Tubby in the crowd he gave him a
g,enh! smile.

Catch!™ he called out.

Tubby Muffin caught the packet of
toffee Morny tossed to him, and his
fat face beamed. There was no lenger
any doubt about Tubby's vme

“Morny!” murmured Err

“My dear chap, why s‘uc\lldnt 1 give

i
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the fat bounder toffee?
loﬁec"' said Mornington,

“He's going to vote for you now.”

“Why shouldn't he vote for the best
man?” grinned Mornington,

Erroll said no more.

‘There was a cheer from some of the
juniors as Jimmy Silver came in with
his chums. Jimmy had done no
electioneering, but Lovell and Raby
.’Iind Newcome had done a great deal
or

The Common-room was pretty well
crowded now. Not more than a dozen
i%lcm who were entitled to vote were
al

Thc crowd had split Into three

He likes

Jlmmy silver glanced over them
with a keen eye. Mornington was
surrounded by quite an enthusiastic
army of backers, and his crowd looked

f it outnumbered Jimmy's sup-

numbered each of the other two.
J{mmy knitted his brows as he noted

Judgmu by appearances, the Classi-
cal vote was nearly evenly split, and
i the voting went accordingly the
clecuon was safe for To ommy
rthar Edward Lovell noted it, M)o
JlS l.hc bulldog expxessinn on his elo-
_quent countenance testified.
“There lsnt, twice as many Classi-
oderns,” he remarked, with
. _“If there were, it wouldn't
. But there isn't. And if we're
split into lmlves Tommy Dodd will
beut both halves.”
00ks like it!” said-Jimmy.

“MB be different when the fellows
Vote atd Raby hopefully. *All those
chaps round Morny mayn't mean to
vDLe for him,”

I think they do," said Jimmy.
“Then we a Modern
sk.lpper'" said I.ovcll ln deep disgust.

That's golng to be the outcome of
Morny buttl in.”

Jimmy
Lhoughtrul.

ver was silent and very
He llked Tommy Dodd
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personally, more than he liked Morn-
ington; but he was a Classical, and he
felt like the rest of the Classicals. The
Junior captaincy was not to go to the
rival side of Rookwood, if he could

help it.

S0 Jimmy had plenty of food for
thought.

There was a buzz as Bulkeley of the
Sixth came In. was time for the
serious business of the clection to be

proceeded with.

“Well, are you kids ready?” asked the

captain of Rookwood, with a good-
humoured smile.

“Waitin' for you, Bulkeley,”
s\nswurcd Mornington.

“Well, here I am! I understand

that there are three candidates,” said
Bulkeley. “Let them come forward.”

Mornington and Tommy Dodd came
forward promptly.  Arthur Edward
Lovell nudged his chum.

“Get a_move on, Jimmy! Can't
you hear Bulkelizy?
Jimmy hesitated.

“Move O!). you ass!" said Newcome.

Lovell gave Jimmy Silver a shove,

and Jimmy joined the other candidates.
Tommy Dodd gave him a cheery grin.
Tommy had been using his eyes, and
he was assured of success now. His
compact body of voters outnumbered
cither of the rival Classical crowds,

and he looked on the election now as a
walk-over for himsel

Mornington read Tommys expres-
sion, and his own look was less cheery.
He had intended to make a bid for the
captaincy himself; but he had certainly

not intended to squeeze Jimmy Silver
out for the purpose of allowlng a
Modern to sque But it was
rathnr toc late to consider that now.
As for standing down, Morny did not
even think of it

“Mornington, Dodd and lever."
said Bulkeley, looking at them.

“That's right!” said Morny.

Jimmy Silver drew a deep breath.

“Count me out!" he said quietly.

“l understood that you were stand-

g, said Bulkeley
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“T've changed my mind.”

“Jimmy!” roarcd Lovell.

“I'm not standing for cl
said Jimmy Silver quietly. " Tw
Classieal candidates are one too meny.
I'm standing down.”

d e walked back to where his
chums were standing.

Tommy Dodd’s face fell.

“ O, Grumbs! " no vaurmred.

That absolute certainty of success
\anished from Tommy Douds breast

. The retirement of one Classical
candidato sottiod the. matter. fof Dim:
was_ no that Jimmy
Silver's supporters would rally round
Mornington now, rather than allow a
Modern to get in.

Lovell grasped Jimmy by the
shoulder, and fairly shook him in his
vwrath and indignation,

“Jimmy, you ass!” he gasped.

“All serene, old scout!” answered
Jimmy Silver cheerfully. “The fellows
want a change, but they don't want a
Modem skipper. Let Momy go in and

3

You—you ass, I—I—T'll—" stut-
tcrcd Arthur Edward.

“Youll vote for Momy. old chap!”

“I won't!” roared Lovell.

“Yes, you will,” said Jimmy Silver,
with a smile. “Classicals have got to
back up the Classical candidate. Go
ahead—Bulkeley’s calling fDr hands.”

Lovell's face was a sl

But he put his hand up for Morn-
ington.  Jimmy Silver was out of the
election, and anything was better than
a Modern skipper, from the Classical
point of view. ~ And most of the other
Classicals followed Lovell's example.

a forest of hands for
Mcminzton
Do_you ask for a coum Doda?”
ﬂsked Bulkeley with a smile
‘Tommy Dodd grunted aud shook his
head. The show of hands was more
than sufficient.

“N. G,” he answered. “It's all
right!”

And Bulkeley of the Sixth announced
that Valentine Mornington was duly
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elected junior captain of Rookwood.
There was a burst of cheering for the
victor. Mornington came cver towards
Jimmy Silver as the late junior captain
was_leaying the Common-roor.

“I didn't n#!’ you to stand ouf,
Silver,” e d; “but I fancy I
Shogldn't have gm‘. in if yowa stood
against me. It would Have been the

dern.

“That's why I stood
Mornington looked folher remorsa.
o n't feel so pleased as I
thonght T shoula’ e confessed. “ Look
here, Silver, if you think you've been
badly treated I—TI'm willing to chuck
in my resignation on the spot, and
leave things as they were before.”

Jimmy Sflver laughed.

“You' couldnt very well do that,
e said.  “And I don't want you to.
You're captain now, and that settles
it. Go ahead and do your best, and
you can dcpeud on me to back you up.”

Mornington of the Fousth was junior
captain of Rookwood, and there was
gloom in the end study. Jimmy Silver
Fad fallen from his hizh csiate, - Bub
he did not seem to mind. His chums
groused to their hearts’ content: but

immy Silver did not seem to find it
difficult to live up to his own cheery
maxim and “keep smiling.”

GHAPTER 18.
Dished !

IMMY SILVER came along the

] Fourth Form passage at Rookwood,

with a letter in his hand, and

stopped at Mornington's study.

The door of Study No. 4 was open,

and there was a sound of voices within;
rather excited voices.

roington was seated

on a corner of the table, his hands
is pockets, and a smile on his face—
a rather mocking smile.  His chum,
Kit Erroll, was standing by the win-
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dow leoking into the quadrangle with
a very thoughtful brow.

Three Shell fcllows were in the
study—Smythe and Tracy and Howard.
They were talking to Mornington—all

7 and their rem: Wer

Morny scemed quite un-

¥ itement.

ow down on us. I call
it1” Adolphus Smythe declared, point-

ing an acousing forcfinger at, Morny's
ragcking fac
T

t
mmy Silver waif
way. He had come there to speak to
Mornington, the new junior captain
of  Rookwood; but he politely leL
Smythe & Co. finish first. Nct ti
they showed any signs of finishin: fo!'
that matter. They seemed well
good innings, 50 to spx

“Do you call it thc ‘fair thing,
Mornington?” demanded Smythe.

Mornington shrugged his shuulders

“‘Oh, ves!™ he answere

“You agreed—"

“I'm keepin’ my agreement.”

“In spirit,”
T

said

Iy dear man, there’s no_tellin’
what you might or might not have
understood,” yawned Mornington. “It
surprises me that a fellow of your
intellectual calibre_understands any-
thin”. Anyhow, I've told you how
the matter stands.

Take it or leave
"I call bawled
Adolphus Sm,
“Call it tht )au like, old top.”

put it Erroll,” exclaimed
the, looking at the silent junior
rroll, do you call

ll s swindle!”

\‘:mdo\\
a fair

FlroL\ Q,mnm:d round for a moment.
“Don’t eal to me!” he said
curﬂy, \' nothing to do- with the
ﬁm(&’r, :md want nothing to do with

“Which means that you know that
Morny is swindlin’ us!”" hooted Smythe.

T [ bleat in your own Qu’lrlcx<
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“Hallo, here’s Jimmy Silver!
to this, Silver—
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Listen

dear ass, leave me out!™ said
y.  “I don't know what the row's
about, but it isn't my bizney. Morny
is junior captain now, and he seems
to be getting some of the pleasures of
the job.
“He promised us—" began Tracy.
“Oh, yaas! Solemn promise!” said
Hnw'xrd
“Word of hanom " hooLc(l gmythe
“It was quid pro vote
him in the clcclmn dldnt \\'e"

“You did!"” agreed Jimmy. “What
about it?”

“And he agreed—"

“Oh, give us a rest!” exclalmed

omizigton, *Smythe, old man, you
use your chin teo much. Go

if you i
keep on bleatin’t”

“He agreed to play us in the next
school match If he got In as skipper!”
roared Smythe.

YOh1™ ejaculated Jimmy Silver.

Mornington coloured a litile, and did
not mcet the eyes of the late junior
captain.  Erroli stared out of the
window.

Jlmmy drew a deep breath.

“Dash It all, Morny—" he began.

“Oh, don't give me an Uncle James®
sermon!” cxelaimed Mornington irri-
tably. “It was just an electioneering
dodge—I was makin’
support of the Shell, and most of the
Shell follow that idiot Smythe's lead.
I con't see any harm in it.”

Jimmy compressed his lips a little,

He liked Morny for his good qualities,
bt Morny had olher qunlities that
were not o0 good, and he was not so
scrupulous in all mnllcrs as his friends
would have liked to see him. He had
made a bid for the junior captaincy,
and “bagged” it from Jimmy Silver,
and Jimmy w:
new situation good-temperedly,

give his skipper loyal support.
Thls discovery of Morny's R Eeroncering
methods was rather a shock.
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“No harm in it, if you keep your
word!" sniffed Adolphus Smythe.
“Plenty of harm in it, I think"

exclaimed Jimmy Silver warmiy.

“You've promised to play three hope-

less duds in junior matches. Whether
you keep your word or break it, you're

acung badly.”

“Nothin’ of the kind! I'm playin’
Smythe & Co. in a match whera hhey
can't do any harm,” said M
coolly. “I had that in mmd when I
made the agreement with the silly
asses. They may have fancled theyd

figure in a match with St

That's their look-out. I promised tbem

a show in the next cricket-match. I've

fixed one up for Wednesday—on pur-

pose. See?”

“And I called it a swindle!" howled
Smythe. “We understood that it was
lzlitbc the next regular match on the

. _“I can't help what you \mdersmod
old top. Nothin’ was said about
next regular match on the list. The
next match was what I sald; and the
next match takes place on Wednesday,
with the Second Form!"”

“Oh!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver.

“Smythe wouldn't do any harm in
a mntch with Second Form fags!” sald

rny. “Even Smythe can keep his
end up against young ’'Erbert, and
Grant, and those kids.
‘hope so!”

That remark seemed to deprive
Adolphus of the power of speech. He
expressed his feclings by sh!!.ldng his
fist in Morny’s mocking fact

Erroll, with his back to the fellows
in the study, stared silently from the
window. He did not speak; but his
silence was a clue to his thoughts.
He certainly shared Jimmy Silver's
opinion of Morny's methods, though
he did not care to say so. matter

of fact, Morny's little game was peril-

ously near the verge of sharp practice,
and it was not surprising that Smythe

& Co. were furious.

“So that's how the matter stands!"

At least, T |50
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yawned Morny, apparently uncon-
scious of {he fist Adolphus was
shaking at him. “And if you've done
wagging your chin, Smythe, yqu may
as well amble along. Youwre not

entertainin’, old fellow.”

“You've ~spoofed us!”  snorted
Tracy. .

“Yes, perhaps it amounts to that!”

assented  Mornington  thoughtfully.
“ At least, I was pullin’ your leg. But
you were really born to have your leg

pulled, Tracy! That’s your vocation
in life, old scout!”

“oh, you rotter!”
at_last.

Morny glanced at Jimmy Silver.

you come along for somethin'?”

gasped Smythe

he asl ed
“Yes I want to show you Lh)s letter
—from Wharton at Greyfriars
“Right-ho! Good-bye, smyme' g
“You're a swindlin’ cad, Mornin
ton' howled Smythe.
Good-bye!”

Yahl"

That was not an cleganc rejoinder,

but it was all that Adolphus could

think of at that moment. He tramped

out of the study with his friends, and

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.
“By gad, T began to think they were

never goin'!” he yawned. “Smythe’s

under the impression that his conversa,-

tlon is worth listeni to—quif

aken impressmn whats the letter
about, Silver?”

o "Better read it!” said Jimmy, rather
ry

He handed Harry Wharton's letter
to Mornington, who glanced over it
cmelessly But the carelessness left

the next moment, and his brows
k.nitted '\s hc Ejncu]a ed :

CHAPTER 1.
Lorny's Diffoulty!
AD!”
Mornington’s tone was full
surprise and dismay. Kit

of
Erroll turned quickly from the window.
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“Anything wrong, Morny?" he
exclaimed.
“Yes: thunpin' wrong!” growled
Merningto!

“It's a Iellcr from Greyfrfars,” cx-
plained Jimmy Silver. “Wharton's
written to me.  We're rather friendly,
you know, erd he doesn't know lnm.
I'm not junior skipper now.
remember how our match at Gro ey
friars was mucked up, Smythe sending

us off in his dashed motor-car and
tal

ng a nutty team of duds to Grey-
15 to play the match as the Rook-
wood cleven.  Wharton's lot walked
over them with an innings to spare.
And now they k
yiriars fellows
th the matter.
the short of if is that Whurton's
consulted the others, and they've come
to the concluslon to offer us {o scratch
that silly match off and play 1t over
again with & real Rookwood team.”

“Thavs spoiting of them!
Erroll, with a nod of approv:
rathercxpeeted something of Rbe cort
from Wharton.”

“Well, he says that they've got o
date open on Wednesday, and if we
care to accept the offer, theyll fix it
up for that dny.” said Jimmy silver.
“T should cccept, of course, but it
rosts Morny how, and (hat's why
T've brought the letter along to him.”

“Why, of course, the offer must be
accepted,” said Ecroll, as Mornington
did not speak. “It's sporting of
Whm'wn to make The match wasn't
A real match, ps it was played
spocf team without any right
represent Rookweed at alll”
“That's sal”

Mornington wes crumpling the letter
in his hand, o dark expression o his
handsome fac

Jimmy S)l\cr regarded him rather
curlously.

<2m

to

‘Wh s offer was a sporting one,
for the Greyfriars fellows had played
the mateh in eoed faith. and were en-
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titled to count it as & win. They were
not, respensible for the trick Adolphus

mythe had played in sending the
Rookwood  huilor. eleven on - wild-
goose chase, while he took their place

o ket-ground with his nutty
followers.

The offer to replay the match was
cminently acceptable, f{rom  Jimmy

Silver's point of view, and from that
of his chums, Lovell and Raby and
Newcome, Erroll evidently concurred.
But Morny's face was devi
dark and thunate e ession.

“It can’ said Morning-
ton, roak ing the Ceilence b 1ast,

“Morny!" exclaimed Erroll

“Can’t be helped! Ir WEdn(Edﬂy
Is their only day, it can’t be denel”

“Wharton says chncrzlny 1s open,
and doesn't mention any other day,”
said Jimmy Silver dryly. “Tte o cate

of take it or leave it, I should s'\y!"

“We shall have to leave it, then.”

Jimmy set his lips.

“The fellows will want an explana-
tion, Morny, if you refuse an offer
like that,” he said quietly.

“Wednesday's booked up already,™
answered Mornington.

“There's no fixture for Wednesday!”

“I've fixed one up—a match with the
Second Form.”

Jn’nmy uttered an angry exclamation.

“What the thump does that matter?
A fag mmn can be fixed up for any
half-holiday. There's half a dozen
dates open for playing the Second
Form—if you want 0 play the Second
Form at alll Bothel the Second|”
“1

“It can be unﬁ.\cd then.”
It can't

“Morny!” murmured Erroll.

Mornington lcoked obstinate.

“TI've fixed it with the Sccond,” he
said. “I'm not going to let them
down. Wharton's offer will have to
be declined with thanks!”

“I think I see the point,” said
Jimmy SBilver. ' You've fixed up this
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match leh fhe fags to dish Smythe &
Co., an e out of the pledge
you g'ue o fhelr oted. I vo

y Greyfriars instead on Wednesday,
they’l! claim to play in that match.
It will be ‘next mntch, and LhGY ll pin
you down on it.”

“Are you advisin’ me to break my
word?" sneered Mornington.

“Yowd no right to g‘ve such a
promise ! It was a mean trick to
catch votes!” exclaimed Jimmy hotly.

“I've given the silly fools my word,
nnd my word my bond‘” said

ington. “I'm bound them
in the next match, and there 's no half-
holiday before Wednesday. If we play
Greyfriars on Wednesday I've got to
play Smytl an—Tracy an’ Howard
there. That’s chucl’ln the game away,
and I'm not goin’ fo do il

“You can settle with Smyt e & Co.
the best way you can; but you ought
to accept Wharton's offer, and you
know it. ~ Every member of the club
will expect it.”

““You seem to forget bhat ycu 're not.
Shpper now, Jimmy Silver!”

“It doesn’t wholly rest with the
skipper. The club and the commxﬁtne
will have something to say about it.”

Mornington's eyes gleamed.

“So you're goin’ to begin Opposltkm
in the committee?” he asked. “That's

our answer to my gettln’ hold of the
captaincy, is it?”

“You know
Jimmy engrily.

“I know what it lcoks like!” said
Mornington with a sh “I never
really expected you I:u tnke it smilin’,
You're goin’ to take the first chance
that offers of upsettin’ my apple-cart.
I see the game!”

“You know that's not true!”

“You're goin’ to work up the com-
mittee, and put it to me to accept
Wharton's offer or resign—I see!” ex-
claimed Mornington savagely. ' Well,
go ahead! I shall make a fight for it!
You won't get the captaincy back so
easily as all that, Jimmy Silver!”

2
8

it isn't!” - exclaimed
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Jimmy drew a deep breath.

Before he could reply there were
footsteps in the pessage, and Lovell
and Raby and Newcome looked in.

“Told Morny?” asked Lovell.

*¥es," muttered Jimmy.
“How many of us are you playin®
against _ Greyfriars, Morny?” asked

Arthur Edward Lovell, with a grin. “I
don't want to shove good advice on a
skipper at the beginning of his merry
career, but I really think I ought to
mention that you can't leave the end
study out. Youwll want Jimmy to bowl
against Greyfnars and you'll fgnt me
to bat, Wl

“And httle me?” asked Raby.

“Don't - forget "yours truly!”
Newcome.

“ We're not goin’ to replay the match
Wxth Gr”s fu’u‘s !” snapped Mornington.

said

“Wh

“My h:l& 3>

The Co. blinked at Morningto:

“And why not?” demanded Loveu
warmly.

“I've decided not!"

“Yowve decided not!” gasped Lovell.
“Well, you're skipper, but you're not
quite everybody and everything rolled
together. Junior skipper doesn’t mean
that youwre Dictator of wer
schual Morny ! You can't run Rook-
wood Off your own bat—not quite!”

“I've decided!” sald Mornington
arrogantly.

well see what fhe other
fellows have to say about it! If that’s
the way you're beginning as sk:ppex
it won't last long. I can promise you.”

“I knew I should have you fellows up
against me, and I'm ready for you!”

sald Mornington disdainfully. “Ga
ahead and do your worst! I've sald
all I'm goin' to say!”

Jimmy Silver opened his lips, but
closed them again. It was not much
use arguing with Mornington.
Fistical Four quitted the study \vi(:h
knitted brows.
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CHAPTER 120.
Trouble]

or!”

R That was the general opinion

very candidly expresscd—when
the Rookwood juniors learned that

Valentine Mornington had determined

not to accept the offer from Wharton

of Greyfriars.

The offer was a good one, and every
fellow who took an interest in junior
cricket concluded that, as a matter of
course, it would be jumped at.

So far from jumping at it, Morny

intended to refuse it; and his decision

had an exasperating effect on

Juniors.

. " It soon became pretty clear that the
new junior captain wss not going to
have it all his own

‘When Jimmy Snver hﬂd filled the
ce, his decisions had been criticised
metimes, but seldom or never seri-
ously questioned; but then Jimmy had
rhsph\yed plenty of tact and common-

ington, xppnrenuy, was begin-
nlng Bis Teign by setting himself ob-
stinately and lncxphcably against
every other fellow connected with the
summer game at Roo
It was not to be stood
fellows declared wrathful
Certainly, it did not ceom quite the
thing to ask a skipper to resign a few
days after electing him but fellows
~were soon speaking of it
Morny'’s motlve was_not generauy
known. it been known, the
Juniors would have_been angrier sml
ut Smythe & Co. kept their own
counsel, and Jimmy Silver did not feel
at liberty to mention what he had
heard in"Morny's study. If Morning-
ton chose to explain, he could; but he

as a dozen

did not choose, and nnburally Erroll | h

sald nothing. Smythe Co. were
quite prepared to telk, i\t the top of
their voices for that matter, if Morny
broke faith with them; but otherwise
they reafised that the less said the
better.  Thelr compact with Morny
over the voting at the election did not
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reﬂect murh credu upon cither party.

be all right for us, dear

boyﬂ,” Adolphus Smythe told his
nuity pals, with great satisfaction.
or) have " to. replny ~Grey-
friavs.  He can't get out of it. _And

that's our match.
fag-match for us!
friars!”

“We played 'em the other day!”
murmured Tracy. *““The result wasn't
what you could call glorious!”

“ We had bad luck.”

No Sccond-Form
We shall play Grey-

“We _di
curred Howar
“Besides, T took a rather feeble team
to Greyfriars,” said Adolphus fatuously.
“Under the circs, I had to make it up
from my own pals, and they're not all
cricketin’ chaps. 'm all right,
personally, on'the okt Belg
g
S0 are you two”
“Oh,
“ And, Yaith the usual funior team to
D, We well—very wi
3, Tm goim’ to hold Morny o
B wond, 8 taake b play us, if only
to worry Jimmy Silver|”
To which Smythe's pals replled

sn‘ no mistake!” con-

ily :
gar, hear!®

he can't get out of the
said_Adolphus ~confidently.
“You'll sce. The fellows are all wild
about his refusin’ Wharton's offer.
They'll make him accept it. And as
it's the next match he can't get out of

“Good eggl"

Smythe & CO fclt that they had
cause to be satisfl

Adolphus was noc t all d(scoumged
by the inglorious Sha“ he had mad
at Greymxus, on the occasion when he
d " the jumor mnu:h by
He was quite prepared t
entertain the Greylfriars fcllu\\s wlth
another exhibition.

Jimmy Silver was not feeling satis-
fied, however. H was in a worried
and troubled m

He had tf\ken \’thrtons letter along
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to Morny, In great spirits, prepared
to back up the new skipper in a great
game, to retrieve the disgrace Smythe
& Co. had brought upon the Rookwood
colours.

Owing to Morny's miserable trick
over the electioneering, and the pledge
to Smythe & Co., that attempt was not
to be made.

Jimmy! fel that it was his duty, as
a patriotic Rookwooder, lo oppose
Morny tooth and nail in committee,

and make him agree either to play
Greyfriars, or to get out of the cap-
taincy.

o Eu: that course was extremely dis-

It would look, as it already looked
to Morny, as if the former captain
was seizing the first opportunity of
“ rounding " W0 the new skipper and
“downing "

he
Jimmy Slh er nntumuy shrank from

that.

He had determined to support
Mornington in his new position, and
had, In fact, told him that he would
do so, never forcseeing such a state
of affairs as the present. What to do
now was a puzzle to

His chums had no doubts about the
matter. Over e end study
Tt vening oy tackleq Jiommy.

"Morny’s got to be made to see
sense, or to drop a job he ought never
to have taken up!” announced Lovell
“You see that, Jimmy?”

S Umi” said

“Why _doc:
Greylriars,
clalmed Raby.

oTheres a fag mateh fixed for
Wednesday, I hear,” Newcome re-
"Bt that could bt seratced
easily enough.”

“Of course it could.”

“The silly ass scems to have made
up his mind to refuse Wharton's offer,
without consulting a soul, and for no
reason_whatever! exclaimed Arthur

my.
t he want to play

Id like to know!” ex-

Edward Lovell. “He'll jolly soon find
that the club won't stand it. Blessed
cheek "
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“Swank!” said Raby.
“Nerve!" growled Newcome,
vou know, Jimmy, why he
doesn't want to replay the match on
Wednesday?” demanded Lovell.
“Well, ye-c-es” said Jimmy Silver
slowly.
And what's the reason?”
T heard It by aceident in his study,

and I don't think I ought to say,’
answered  Jimmy. S o Vs
Morny.”

“Is ther

e B blessed secret about 1t2”
asked Lovell, with a sgar
Jimmy shifted uncaslly in his seat.
He could not very well explain, and
moreover, he did nol want to bring
upon Morny's head the burst of wrath
whieh would inevitably have followed
if Morny's real reason was
“Not exactly a seeret,

I suppose."-i
“Then why can't you tell us?"

“I'll jolly soon asl
a reason at all!” he exclaimes

k him if he has
d.

Arthur Edward Lovell strode out of
the cnd study

immy walted rather uneasily for his
reLum

Lovell came back in a few minutes,
i face crimson with anger.

" woliz asked Neweome and Raby
together.  Jimmy Silver looked at

Lovell's angry face in silence

“The cheeky cad!” breathed Lovell,
. He tod me he's got o reason, but i
doesn't choose to tell m
e, out “he's “heard 16 I
confidence.”

“It amounts to that!” said Jimmy.
Bosides, it wouldn't do any good it
I'told y

“Rott snorted Lovell, “Doss the
cheeky, swanky cad think we're going
to be treated like this? I've told him
I won't play in his team next match
or any other match!"

“What did he say to that?” asked
Raby.

“He said I could stand out, and it
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would be Bl! the better for the team!”
roared ell.

“Oh, m

“Well, we're Imnklng up Lovell!”
said Newcome. T’ & regular
member of the eleven, certainly, but
I shan't play at all if Lovell doesn't.”

“‘Same here!” said Raby.

Arthur Edward Loveu fixed his eyas
upon Jimmy Silver. Mornington’
action was 50 high-] -handed that Arthur
Edward felt that he did well to be
angry, he expected support In his
own study.

Jimmy Stlver hesitated.

“Well, Jimmy?” said Lovell grimly.
“Are you going to play for that cheeky
cad, when he’s turned your pal down?”

“'We win
matches,” sald Jimmy.

“Let Morny resign, then, and let's
have our ovm L‘nntﬂln back. You were
a fool to stand aslde for him, as I told

w

“Perhaps I was!” admitted Jimmy.

“No perhaps about it—you were!
He's starting as a tinpot Tsar, monarch
of all he surveys. Oughtn't we to
replay Greyfriars?”

“We certainly ought.”

“And he won't, and he won't even
give a reason. I'm on committee,
and I shall go for him hald headed,
and I fancy I shall get backed up,
too But you can't suppart him,

‘what you're thinking.
IL \vl]l 100!( Uke Jealousy if you round
But you've got to.”

J(mmy Silver was silent and troubled.

“Well, if you play for him after the
way he’s treated your pals—" began
Lovell hotly.

“I can't!” said Jithmy. *“He's not
doing his duty as skipper, and I can't
back him up. But I can't oppose him.
It would look too rotten, and—and I
want to give him his chance. Let him
g0 ahead his own way, and do his best.
After all, if he does play Greyiriars,
he mayn't want us, There will be other
r:lnin‘,‘vants. 1 shall stand out, I sup-

4

“The whole study stemds out!” said
Lovell. “That's settled

And it was_settled. Bnb it was not
a settlement that could bring any satis-
faction to Jimmy Silver.

CHAPTER 21,
Morny @ives Int

HERE was a meeting of the junior

I cricket committee that evening.

It was clear, before the meeting
was held, that there was a stormy tlme

before the new_ skipper. nless

could give an adequate explanation o(
his decislon not to accept Wharton's
offer, t:ouble was certain; and assuredly
he could not give the explanation.
Jlmmy Silver knew that.

His real reason, if it had been known,
would have been enough to get him
booted out of the capvnmcy: the fact
that he had promised to play three
hopeless duffers in the first match after
the election, in return for their support
against the other

Morny might declare that it was only
an electioneering “dodge,” but he knew
very well what the Rookwooders would
think of it, and he certainly would never
dare to give such an explanation.

If he agreed to play Greyfriars, he
had to play Smythe & Co. or break his
plighted word; and Morny, unscrupu-
lous in some mnm:rs was a slave of
his word. The penal ]Ly of breaking it,
too, was to be considered, for Smythe &
Co. would cemmly publish the matter
to all Rookwcod he failed to keep
the compac!

The end study did not attend the
meeting. Conroy called for Jimmy
Silver, but Jimmy simply sald he was
Staylng out.

AL think I catch on,” assented Con-
roy! “You don't approve of Mornys
rcmarknble amtudc 1 suppose?”

“ Natur:

“And you “don't want to oppose the
new skipper at the very beginning. I
understand,” ald the Australian
Junfor. “But 'm going to oppose him,
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and if he doesn't give in he won't be
captain Jong, T think.”

went his way.

Four sat down to their

About half an hour later th
interrupted by a tap at the doo
the cool, smiling face of Morningto
logked ix.

m looks, preeted him

S0 Tollons busy?” asked Morning-
ton cheerily.

e

“Sorty! I'm makin’ up my list for
the Greyfriars match, and I want to
know what mex ry rccmxta I'm gettin’
from this stu

The four Juiiors fumped.

G n’\}’s match ‘ 5 ll‘peatec’. Jimmy

N
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re;
Silver.

“Yaas,

“Then you're replaying the match on
Wednesday, after all?”  exclaimed
La\ 2ll,

G saa Jimmy.

“There vias quite a shindy kicked up
at the committee meotin’” drawled
Mornington, " You really ousht o have
been there, Si have found it
quite entortamin’ Conroy and Tommy
Dodd were the most cloguent, Yieldin'
to the majority, I agreed toreplay Grey-
friars on Wednesday. There was really
nothin’ else to be done,

2 tnongnt. vowd be made
reason!” grunted Lovell.

“Your thoughts on the subject, dear
boy, di your usual perspicacity,”
sald Mornington imperturbably.
shall have to scrateh the match with
the Second Form on Wednesday, much
fo my regret.”

Blow m« Segond Form1”

“Cert; ow “em if you like.”

Jionsy Silver Tooked very Suriousty at
the dandy of the Fourth,

Mornington had astutely bowed bs
fore the storm, finding that he cuuld
not have his own unreasonable w:
But now he was “landed ” with snmhe

Co. as recruibs for Wednesds
mate

to see

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

There was -likely to be another
storm: when that fact was
owerer,

l
though he (‘mﬂ(l nardly dechxe thal, he
had selected the nuts of the Shell on
their merits as cricketers.

He would probably be judged by the
result of the mateh. But the result was
not much in doubt, with a team loaded
down by three helpless passengers,

against a keen set of cricketers like

Vharion’s eleven.

“I'm puttin’ your name down, Silver,”
went on Morningten.

“Hold on!” said Jimmy. “I suppose
you've got some names on your list

already?”

“Certainly!”

“May we }\now what they are?”

“What-ho! I'll read out the merry
list, as far as I've got.” Mornmn
took n paper from his pocket.

1f at the head of the hst

honourable s
and then Errol
0od !

szmy Dodd, Cook, and Doyle from
the Modern side; must give Moderns a
show, an’ theyre all good men.”

“Thats all right!”

Conroy—> continued borny.
“He's a good ma)

" Smythe Fracy and Howard—"
“What!” yelled Lovell.
“That's three of the Shell,”

Morninglon caimiy,
three

said

‘umbling chump:
hn\&lcd Love You've got the nerve
to play Cho)c fhrce dashed fools against

Greyfriars !

“Is it a joke?” asked Raby, in
wonder,

“Not at alI: I'm playin' them. That

makes nine,” Mornington calmly.
“I want two from this study—Silver and
Lovell, say.

“I told ycvu I wouldn't play for you,”
said Lovell,

““That was only }cul h“.le Joke, dear

boy You'll play, o

i 1 pluy, as you” ve a
right ' said Lovell—“that is,
you make up areal team to meet Grey-
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“ Batter take It quletly, 8mithy [ *' sald Jimmy' 8llver, as he tied Adolphus’
wrists together securely, and then ran the cord round the tree-trunk and

tied It thero. Tracy and Howard watohed the proceading with dire appro~
hensions, awaro that their own turn was coming.
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friars. T'm not, gomg over there asking
for a licking. You e be in earnest
about plnymg Smytbe

“Oh, quite!”

“Then you can leave me out!”

“All serene! Il ask Van Ryn; he's

quite’ as good a man as you are, old
bean., Can I count on you, Silver?”

“Don’t play the goat, Morny!” said
Jimmy Silver. “You know you won't
have & look-in at Greyiria.rs with those
three rotters in the team. You can’t
expect a chap to back you up in such
foolery.”

“T'm not askin’ you to pick the team;
only to play in it,” said Mornin (/OIL
blandly. “Besides, you know how. T'm
fixed, and these fellows don’t.”

“Youye no right to be so ﬂx&!d A

“Possibly; but the fact/remains.
Wil you play?”

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“No,” he answered; “Id play
willingly if you selected a team accord—
ing to your judgment, even if I thcug
it a bad one. But I won't go of to
Greyfriars and ask for a licking for
nothing! Leave me out!”

Mornington shrugged his shoulders.

“Plenty morc"’ he

“Then you won't miss me!”
Ju'nmy Silver dryly,

Not at alll”

Mornington quitted the study.

“Well, we're out of it,” said Lovell.
“No great loss in being out of a match
that will be a thumping licking, We
simply couldn’t win against & team like
Wharton's, playing those three fools.
‘What's Morny's object in doing 1t?”

“They must have got a hold over
him somehow,” said Raby sagely. “ Any-
way, this study is well out of i, What
are you scowling about, Jimmy?”

“It’s not a pleasant prospect for
Rookwood,” answered Jimmy.

“Well, it isn't our fault.”

“Not a pleasant prospect, all the

am o

said

Jimmy Silver bent avez' his
work again, with a wrinkled bro
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CHAPTER 22,
Not to'bo Stood!

“ (NMYTHE!”

S “My hat!”

«Ana Tracy—and Howard!”
asita joke?”
and wrath were the chief
feelings with which Morny's first cricket
list was greeted when it was posted up
on Tuesday.

Morny’s surrender on the subject of
the match had given satisfaction; and
the Rookwood juniors had taken it for
granted that he would play a_good
team. They could see M0 reason for
playing o bad one, when there were
plety of good cricketers to choose

from.

The inclusion of .Smythe & Co.
astonighied them. It was Smythe who
had “mucked up” the Greyfriars

match and rendered the replay neces-
sary. Smythe was the very last fellow
whose name it was expected 1o see
the list, especially as he was well known

wanling » and rotten cricketer.
If he could keep his end up in a match
with the Third Form fags, it was about
all tnat Adlphis Smythe could do.

And Jimmy_Silver's not

sald Conroy. “What the mump does
Morny mean by it? That's what I want
to ka

“Lovells out of i, teo,” remarked

Oswald, “not to speak of myself. My
nat, I ask you fellows whether I can’t
play better cricket than Smythe.”

“You couldn’t play worse, anyhow.”

“There fsn't aby vorse cricket than
Smythe's,”  obse: Van Ryn, the
Sotth Aftican, ~unless 1t's Tracys.”

“Or Howard’s,” remarked Pons,

“T6 mush b8 a oker cxdimed
Conroy. “We'd better sec Morny about
it This really is't a subject for his
funny jokes,

“Let’s find him and sce.’

R it R e T el ol well
talk plainly to him,” said Raw:
don't push my claims; but le; avmg me
out and putting Smythe in, is a little
too thick,”

“They used to be pals,” remarked

i
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Oswald, “Morny was In Smythe's set
at one time. That was before Erroll
came, though. Morny hasn't had much
to do with Smythe this term. I don't
see I object In playing the goat like

Mlgh( as well play Tubby Muffin as
Smythe!" growled Cons

“Much better, T O.hI.nk sald Reginald
Muffin warmly, “If I couldn't play

Smythes head off, Td  swallow my
crickebbat 1"

Which s a5 good as ansthin’ clsc
you - could do it,” observed
Townsend.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Let's go and sce Morny!" (“(clalmed
Conroy. “We'd better have this
at once, as the matth is to-morrow.
“‘Come on, all of you!" sald Van Ryn.
Quite an army of amazed and indig-
nant juniors marched off to see Morn-
ington. Erroll was met at the foot of
the staircase.
‘Where 's Morny?” demanded Con-

H In the quad, I thnk " said Erroll.
“Anything wrong
‘es, lots! Smythes mname is in the

i
“On!” said Erroll
“Do_you know why?"”
Erroll coloured o little. He knew
why well enough; but it not for
him to expose the tortuous ways of his

“Better ask Momy." he sald.

“we'll ask him fast enough!” said
the Ausirxllan junior. “Come on, you
fello

‘The ]unwl‘s pouréd out into the
quadrangle in search of Mornington.

junior capthin was dis-
covcred e the beeches, saumeﬂng
there in the sunset with his hands in
his pockets,

His eyes gleamed for & moment, as
he observed the army of Classical
Juniors bearing down on him, but his
handsome face retained its cool and
nonchalant expression.

“Oh, here you are!”
Conroy.

exclaimed
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“Yaas! Lookin’ for me?
" Yes, rather ! ximed halt a dozen

<
g

] now you've found me,” said
Mommgtcn placidly.
“ What's this rot about Smythe of the
Shell playing for Rookwood against
Greyfriars?” demanded Conroy.

Tt isn't rot, dear boy; it's a fact

“You're actually playing him?”

“Yaas!"”

“And w]

‘* Because I ve selected him to play, of
course!”

“Don’t beat about the bush, Morny!
Why have you selected him to play
then?”

“Because I decided to put him In the
team,” answered Mornington, with pro-
voking coolne:

Conroy's braw darkens

“Will you speak ouc plainl) ?" he
nsked comromng his temp

ink I'm speakin’ plnmly I de-
cxdcd m play Smythe of the Shell in
the match to-morrew. I don't recognise
your right to criticise my selection. Is
hat plaln enough?”
es! And have you the nerve
to sﬂy that you're playing Smythe on
his merits as a cricketer?” exclaimed
Conroy hotly.

“I'm playin' him for reasons that
seem to me good,” replied Mornington
coolly “That’s enough, I think!"

“Is isn't merely one of your queer
Jokes?” asked Oswald.

“I wasn't Ewale that I was given to

qucer jokes but, anyhow this isn't one
I

'm playin’ Smythe to-
morrow i
“And Howard and Tracy?"”
“Certainly!"

““Fhiree hopeless duds—three duck's-
eggs for Rookwood!” shouted Conroy.
Wil you tell us what the game 157"
“Cri
“You funny ass, will you tell us what
vou mean by
“I've told wu cnough dear boy.”
“Well,” said Conroy, selting his lips,
“the follows elected you captain in

Jimmy Silver's place. I was solid fox
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Jimmy 1! the ass hadn't stocd aside! 1
thoug] it was a change for the worse,
snd I stlll think so. Play Smythe if you
like—"

intend to!”

“But you won't play me in the same
team. If Rookwood is going to be
walked over a second time at Greyfriars,
1 don’t choose to be there to see it.
Cut me out!” said Conroy.

Mornington took & list from his
pock et and drew a pencil through Con-
Toy's name.
“Done!” he answ wered.

“And " said Van Ryn quickly.

“Just as y

“And me!” ndded Pons. The three
Colnn‘lals were acting together, a§ they
always

Momlngton made a wry face for &

:. He had put in Pons and Van

Ry the refusal of Jimmy and

chell Evldently the places \\'nuld want
ﬁ]llng again, as well as Conroy's.

“So you're all desertin’ the team?”

he asked, with a sneer, as he crossed
me lhe Canadian junior's name.

're not going to have a hand in

pluying the fool at Greyfriars. There

Wwas enough nt,thnt when Smythe went

nvet last time
ease yoursel ves. | Looking for a
p!acemthe m, Oswald?”
“Not ythe plays," answered

Dick Oswald quieny
Mommmon shrugged his shoulders.
“Go an' eat coke, Lhcn—me ot of
. “TT make
up a team without your help!”
The Colonial Co. turned (heir backs
n him and walked away. The other
Inllo\vs followed. Morny caught Raw-
son’s eyes; but Rawson walked away
with the rest. He did not want a place
in a team adorned by Adolphus Smythe
of the Shell.

Mornington was left alone under the
‘beeches, with a very peculiar expres-
sion on his face. He was not left alone
for long, Tommy Cook, and
Doyle of the Modern Fourth, bore down

" "! hem‘ that Smythe of the Shell is

JIMMY §1LVER RESIGNS!

in the eleven for Greyfriars!” Tommy
Dodd announced abruptly.

“Yes!” snapped Mnrmng(

“Is it a scheme for a Eeccnd licking
'.hm‘c1 or what?"

“I won't take the trouble,” answercd
Tommy Dodd, “I only want you to
take three names off the list, if Smythe's
name stays in it. I'm not going to have
a hand in any such foolery; and my
Iriends say the same!”

Tommy Cook and Tommy Doyle
nodded assent. The threc Tommies of
e Modem Fourth were cvidently of

here—" began Mornington,
dismayed, in spite of his coolness.

“Smythe or us!” said Tommy Dodd.
“You can choose!”

“Smythe, then, and be hanged to
you!” ‘exclaimed Mornington angrily.
And he turned his back on the three
Moderns.

‘That evening six names were crossed
out of the list on the Ix Morny's
own name remaine a Exroll's: Kit
Errol was sticking %3 his chum through
thick and thin. And the names of the
Uhies mks of e Shall tieg adarned the
list. The new skipper wanted six
Ien—and whers he was §oing to fnd
them was a problem that remained for
him to solve.

CHAPTER 23.
Blow for Blow
IMMY SILVER wore a worried look.
] Had he been jealous of the new
skipper, as some of the fellows ex-
Pected him to be, and bad
to see the difficulties crop up round the
feet of his successful rival, certainly
Jimmy vould have felt "o velve

"Bt nothing of the kind was the case.
Jimmy was not pleased al being sup-
planted, as was only natural. But
was henestly desirous of giving ey
a chance to show what he could do;
and loyally prepared to back him up to
any reasonable extent. To support hi
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in risking defeat on the cricket-field, as
a reward to corrupt voters for their
votes, was asking a litile too much.
Jimmy couid scarcely be expected to g0
that length.

But he was worried.

Rookwood’s reputation on the play-
ing fields was a_great thing to Jimmy,
who had often led the junior team to
victory. Junior matches loomed as large
in his eyes as did the firs eleven fix-
tures in those of Bulkeley and the great
men of the Sixth,

There was a chance, on Wharton’s
offer, of retrieving the ignominious de-
feat Smythe & Co. had brought upon
Rookwocd, in their fatuous conceif.
And that chance wag being thrown away
hopelessly.  All the goed cricketers in
the Lower School, excepting Erroll, had
either resigned from Morny's eleven, or
refused to aceept a place in it.
did not make much difference to the
prospects of the mateh, for victory
seemed impossible with Smythe & Co.
playing for Rookwood. Three wickets
down for nothing meant defeat. But if
Mornington had had any chance of a
win, with such passengers aboard, it had
‘vanished now.

And so Jimmy was worried.

He found it difficult to put his
thoughts into his prep that evening.
But prep had to be done; Mr. Bootles,
in the Form-room, was not likely to

make aliowances for cricket worries.|J

TLovell and Raby and Newcome inter-
Tupted prep every few minutes with em-
phatic remarks on the subject of the
new junior skipper.

Work was still going on in the end
study in a rather desuifory fashion,
whe the door opened without a knock,
and Mornington strode in. 4

Jimmy Silver rose to his feet at once.

Mornington's glittering eyes showed
that he had come to the end study look-
ing for trouble. of

Jimmy was far from desirous of a
quarrel with the new skipper. He
was, in fact, very anxious to avoid Ib.
He resolved to keep his femper, it he
could.
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But Morny's temper was evidently
gone. His eyes fairly flamed at Jimmy
Silver, and he breathed hard and fast.
“You've done this!” he burst out.
“What have I done?” asked Jimmy
Silver quietly.

Mornington  clenched his band,
{rembling with anger.
“Yowve dished me over my first

match! Yowve put the fellows up to
resigning from the team! It's your
work, from beginning to end!”

“Not in the least!”

“I knew yowd never let me have the
captaincy in peace,” said Mornington
bhitterly. “I knew you'd be up against
me, and looking for chances of dishing
me. You've done it at the very start.”

Jimmy shook his head.

“I've done nothing,” he said, “I
refused to play in the team, certainly!

+ | You know you ought not to play three

dashed fools—especially for such a
reason as yours! If you make & dise
honourable compact——"

“What?”

“A dishonourable compact!” ex-
claimed Jimmy, his eyes flashing as his
temper rose. “What else do you call
it? Well, if you do it, you must fake
the conseguences!”

“So therc was a compact with
Smythe, was there?” exclaimed Lovell.
“What about, T'd like to know?”

“That's Morny's bizney,” answered
my. “I can't give him away.”
orninglon sneered,

“Do you think I'm afraid of the
juégment of this dashed study?” he
broke out. “Tell them, if you choose!
1f you don't, T willl”

<ell us,  Jimmy!”
quietly.

“Very woll,” said Jimmy Silver, be-
tween his set lips. “Morny promised
those three cads places in the first
match played after the election, as a
reward for voting for him, and getting
othief Shell fellows to vole.”

My

said  Raby

“You swindling cad, Morny!” shouted
Arthur Lovell. “So that was how you
bagged votes at the election, was it2”
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“And youre chucking a school
match away to reward those cads for
what anounts to a swindle!” exclaimed
Newcome *That’s the kind of skipper
the fellows have changed Jiminy Silver
or!”

You can put it in your pipe and
i ]eerad Mornington. “I ex-
study to be up against me,
after Jimmy er was. Bioeed ot of
the captaincy. I could win against
Greyfriars, with three passengers In the
leam!”

r_

“You dummy—you couldn't!"

“Not a dog’s chanc

“You want me to lose tho match to
spoil my chances; thats why youre

i Jimmy Silvér, T

o piay, and he's told me
Bt Your e Timots what that
‘means.”

“If Flynn asks my advice, I shall ad-
vise him to stand out,” answered Jimmy
Silver. “The match is a_goner, any-
now. And no fellow is called upon to
have o iand in it It isi't ag if there

s a ghost of & chance of beating
Grcyzmrs playing cight against cleven.
There isn’

“ think there ist"

“You try to fancy that you think so,
I suppose,” sn(d Jimmy  contemptu-
ously. “But you know as well as I do
St you're throwing the mateh away.
Well, throw it away by yourself.”

“Youve planned _all uus ¥ said
Mornington, in a choking volce. *You
want me to have to take a dud crew
over to Greylriars, and get licked like
Smythe & Co. last week. After that,
you recken, the fellows will be fed up
with me as skipper, and will want to
change back.”

“Nothfng of the kind. If the fellows

asked me to lake the captaincy again I
should refuse—for this term, at
o anrl"

Jimmy Silver's face crimsoned.
“Youd better go. Morny,” he said,
In, ol low voice.
‘Are you going to let him call you

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

roared Lovell in indignant
“Knock the cheeky cad over!”

a liar?”
wrath,

Smack!

A back-hander from the an‘(\LCd
Mornington sent Arthur Edward Lovell
spinuing with a loud yell. He crashed
against the table, and the inkpot
danced.

That for youl” hissed Mernington.

“Why, I—TI as) ;

Jimmy Silver came quickly round the
table, He pushed me furious Lovell
back, his eyes glinting

“Teave B 1o me! he sald, beteen
his teeth. “Leave him to me, old chap!
Now, Mornington, you utter cad

“Come on, if yowve screwed your
courege to the sticking-point!”
jeered Mornington.

Jimmy Silver did not necd a second

invitation. He was as angry as Morn-
Ington now, and he came on fast
enoug h

s hands went up to meet him.
Raby pulied U 1abs Back aut of the
way and Newcome kicked the chairs
aside, to give the combatants room.
0 it, Jimmy!” muitercd Lovell.
1 wish youd left the cad to me! But
go it, old sco
‘Tramp, tmmp, ramp!
Mornington, his face aflame, was
fghting furiously, and Jimmy Silver

A

was putting his “beef” into it. The
trampling and crashing in the study
soon drew attention. Fellows from the

other studies came crowding aiong the
passage, to stare into the end study.

“This way, you chaps!” velled Tubby
Muftin. .nmmy Silver and Morny——
A fight—a fight

“Go it, Jimm;

“Pile in!”

“Hallo, here’s Erroll!”

Kit Erroll came racing along the
passage. The Classical juniors made
way for him as he ran to the end study.

“Mormy!” he shouted.

But Mornington did not heed his
chum’s anxious voice—he could not, at
that moment. The new captain and

the old were going it hammer and
tongs. Morninglon's nose Was stream-

y,.,
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ing red, and there was a thin trickle
from the corner Ji Silver's
mouth. Both faces were flushed and
angry, and both getting damaged.

“Morny!” exclaimed Erroll in great

distress.

“Go it, Jimmy! Lick the cad!”
roared Lovell. “Don't you shove your
oar in, Erroll, Gld top! Morny's been
asking fm this!”

“Jimmy!” exclaimed Erroll, appeal-
ing to the other combatant, as Morn-
ington did not heed. “Morny’s playing

cricket to-morrow! Stop it!”
should have thought of that
before!” growled Lovell. “He came in

ere and started itl”
“Separate them
P et o fight it out!” said

It, Wwas not surprising that the end
study were wrathy with Mornington;
but Morny’s chum, nBLurally, did not
share their feelings. Erroll ran to in-
terfere, at last, and shuved hxmscli
forcibly between the two antagonists.

He received two or three blows from
enher party, \vibhcut heeding them.

it!”  h clalmed pushing
Mornmgkm back. “Jimmy Silver, stop

Jxmmy dropped his hands, panting.
“I don't care, either way,” he sai
“I nevey asked for trouble with Morn;
He came here hunting for it!”

“Stand aside, Erroll!” said Morn-
Ington in a choking voice.
 Morny.

“Stand aside, you fool!”

Erroll did not heed,the epittet, and
he did not stand aside, His strong
grasp held the dandy of the Fourth
back from renewing the donflict,

Will you let go?” panted Morning-

ton,

"No, T won't, Morny!_Yowre play.
ing cricket, to-morrow.  What state will
you be in for the game, at this rate?”

“Hang cricket!

“A 1ot he cares about cricket, from
the way he makes team!”
growled Lovell. *He's me here to
Blck a oW with Jimmy, because. th
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fellows won't stand his thundering
nerve! Offering places in the cleven
to fellows as a bribe for votes! My
word!”

“Let me get at him!” roared Morn-

ington.

“Let him!” said Lovell “I'm
ready!”

“Come away, Morny!”

“You fool, let go! Hang

“Xioh Al Sirled by Mufin,
«Id like to pal with Morny—I don't
think! Tsn't he nice to his friends?”

Erroll was forcing his chum towards
the door. He was a good deal stronger
than Morny, and the dandy of the
Fourth go. He lifted his
clenched hand once, as if to strike full
at Erroll's pale, distressed face. Erroll's
eyes met his calmly, and Morny’s hand
dropped to his side again.

Will ou lob me slone?” e mutr
ere

Come away!” was Erroll's answer,

d he drew Mornington from the

tere

“ Well this is a pretty Kettle of fish!”
remarked Jones minor, with a whistle.
“I fancy Morny won'’t have a long run
as junior skipper. Youd better put up
again, Jimmy Silver, You'll get votes
of about ten to one, I should say.”

“Only I shant put up!” answered

- | Jimmy Silver quietly,

“Morny’s no good!”
\'olces 1rom the passage.
elected him!” answered Jimmy.
o lee hxm a chance! He's made a bad
beginning; but give him a_ chance!
Anyway, I'm not up against him, and
that's settled'

And Jimmy Silver sat down to the
table i\gﬂln to resume his work.

In Study No. 4, Mommgmn Wwas pac-
ing to and fro, a good deal like a wild
animal in a cage, his eyes glittering,
his hands clenched. Erroll watched
him in silence. There was no doubt
that Mornington had made a bad be-
ginning, and it looked as if he had no-
thing left but the faithful frlendtmp of
his one loyal chum. But that, at least,
was not likely to fail him.

said several
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CHAPTER 24
Momy's Best!
IMMY—
] “Oh, buzz off, Tubby!” said
Jimmy Silver crossly,
Jimmy Silver was_dabbing his nose
with his handkerchief in the end
study. There were stains of crlmson
on the handkerchicf. And J)mmy was
ot in his usual sunny tem
Bt Tubby Mfin of the. Olassical
Fourth did not buzz offl. He rolled
into the study instead.
——"" he persisted.

“Roll away, barrell”
“Can't you sce
fluous, Tubby?
faselmating society
away!”

Tibby did not, hoed.

t you to lend me your bat,
Jiminy 1 o sald.

Jimmy Silver stared at the fat
Classical over the crimsoned hand-
Eerchief, His nose was fecling rather
painful.

“My a2 he cuclaimed.

said Lovell.
that you'rs super-
The charms of your

have palled. Roll

“What the thump do you want a bat
for at nearly bed-time?” demanded
Jimmy.

“I don't want it to-night, of course.
Toumarroy, I mean,” explained Tubby
“You won't want it, as you're
noL |11a3mg at_ Greyfriars to-motrow,

Jimmy. I've sold my bat—I sold it to
Jones' minor, you know, when I was
stony lest week. Of course, I never
that I should be asked to play
mior cleven to—""

at?'

ed me to play for
ou_were junior cap-
said Tubby Muffin re-
I offered my services
and you always re-
fferent now

Moy knows a good

ton's captain.
man when he sees him.”

imm;
fat juns
T!‘ey could'not speak for a moment.

ilver & Co. stared at the

Morning- |3
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Tubby Muffin as a member of the
junior ericket team took their breath
aw
Tubby was a great man in his own
line; he was the very best customer
at the tuckshop; he was the best cook
in the Fourth Form, and what he
didn't know about frying sausages
wasn't worth knowing. H‘ t H.S n
cricketer Tubby did not
CRRCis L' was. brobetiy inofe. hope
less_than even Smythe of the Shell.

“You in the junior eleven!” cjacu-
lated Arthur Bdward Lovell at Jnst

“You!” howled Ra)

Fou Stered Mewcorme.

“Oh, my only hat!” murmurcd
Jimmy _Silver. “Morny must have
gone fairly off his rocker, I think!”

‘Tubby Muffin hlmked mdlgnn'nlly at
the Fistical Fou He could not see
anything smpr)smg in his in
the Rockwood junior team.

“The fact is, Jimmy, Morny's a
better skipper than you ever were,”
e said. “He's giving me a chance,
You can cackle if you like, but youl®
seel You wait till I'm knocking up
Tuns at Grsyinars to-morrow !

sion in®

i you to lend me your
bat, Jimmy. Of course, I can’t knock
up Tuns without a bat.”

“Nor with one, yoy howling a
exclaimed Lovell,” “14 lice
facing the Greyfriars bowlrs! — Has
Momy gone potty? First he puts
Smythe and Howard and Tracy in the
team—three born idiots.
bicked out the  fattest chump "in the

Fourt

“Look here—"
great wrath.
trints will have cometbing to
to-morro
“Phey had somo comic cricket
Smythe took a ieam  over.

team will be funnier than
Smythe's a this rate! ~ What is Rook-
wood cricket coming tc

°1 suppose Morny's po.tw" growled
Jimmy Silv
Shif—trom Tubby Mufin,

s177

voared Tubby, in
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“You'd s'ly that, of course!” e
grunted. e jealous, Jimmy

“Oh, -

“You alv\ays kept me out of the
cricket!” said Tubby 1rd1"n’mt}‘)

“You know you did, Jimmy Silver!”

“There was no rcom for a polty
porpoise in my eleven when I was
r, Tubby!”

g
-

1 roared Tubby
Muffin. *You're ratty because Morny
punched your nose; thab’s what's the
matter with you, Jimmy Silver.
Serve you right if he'd licked you!
He vould h(.ve it Erroll hadn't inter-
fered!

*Oh, dly up, fatheaq!”

“I'n b orTow o bat somewhere else,”
said Tubby Mufin; “I won't have
yours now if you offer it! Yah!”

Jimmy Silver grinned.

“You cen have the bat if youre
playing cricket, toanorrow. Tubby he

wt stand in the way of
Jout knocking up & thouzand rung or
o for Rookwood. Are you going to
make it a thousand or a million?”

“I hope I shall get a century!” said
Tubby, with dignity.

“It will take you about ten cent:
to do it!” grunted Lovell

“Yah1”

lTubby's replied was emphatic, if not
cle

ad he rolled out of the end. study
in a state of great indignatio

Jimmy Silver dabbed his nose again
thoughifully. Mornington’s knuckles
had landed there an hqur before with
painful cffect. Jimmy Silver had been
Tesolved to keep on good terms with
the fellow who had taken his place as
junior skipper, but it had not worked
out like that. Mornington had made
a bad beginning, and he was already
in bitter conflict with the former
skipper.

“Well!” said Lovell, with a deep
breath, when the fat Classical was
gone. “This takes the cake, and 1o
mistake! I'm jolly glad we'Te not in
the eleven! Greyiriars will cackle
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themselves to death over this match!”

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“Morny's in a fix, of course,” he
said. “He's detormined to  play
Smythe and Howard and  Tracy—
which means throwing away the

matah, Beery otber Tellow bas Te
signed from the team in conscqucnce,
except his own chum Erroll; and
Morny must make up an_eleven some-
how jf Be's going over to Greylriars
at all.”

“And what’s he playing Smythe &
Co. for?” hooted Lovell. *Because he
promised them places in the team for
voting for him st the election!
dirty tric

R ottent™ growled Raby.

“Caddish!» snorted Neweome.

“It was rotten enough,” agreed
Jimmy Silver. “But Morny doesn’t
seem to think so. He looks on it as an

elecnonecrmg tlxck
for this stu
“I should jolly well say not!”

“But Morny’s a queer fellows and
he never meant to put those silly asses
into a good match. 1Its really an
accident_that the Greyfriars match
comes off to-morrow. He can’t get any
good man to play, with Smythe & Co.
in the team, but he's got to make up
the number, But fancy falling back
on Tubby Muffin!”

“I dare say he’s put up a new I)Et
by this tim¢ growled Lovell *
ought to be interesting to read. Leis
go down and see.”

“That's a good idea”

The Fistical Four left the end study
and went downstairs. They found a
good many juniors gathered hefore
the notice-board, upon which was the
Lst of players for the Greyfriars

It wouldn't do

ers
match in Morny’s elegant hand.
comments that were being passed on
the list were very emphatic.

Look at this!” said Ccnl’oy, as the
Fistical Four came up. o you
think of this merry menagerie?”

Jimmy Sliver read down the lst.
It ran;:
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*Mornington, Erroll, Smythe, Tracy,
Howard, Muffin, Leggett Townsend,
Topham, Peele, Lattrey.”

“My only hat!” said Jimmy Silver,
almost overcome,

The list contained two names of
cricketers — Mornington and  Erroll.
The rest were hopeless cases. Morn-
ington had evidently been driven to
desperanon by the resignations from

He had filled the places
Enyhow he could, and the result was
deplorable. So far from being fi to
play Greyfriars Remove, the team was
ot “class » enough to stand up to an
eleven chosen from the Second Form.

“Well, that puts the lid on!” said
Arthur Edward Lovell, with a snort.
“‘I'hats the skipper yow've changed

lnmy Silver for! My word! I hope
you e pleased with him now you've got

him

The RookWood felluws certainly were
nog laokmg plea:
“This won't do"’ said Jimmy Silver
abmptly
“You can't help it,” said_ Raby.
“You can't interfere, Jimmy. Let the
silly ass make a fool of himself. He
will be booted out of the Capcm.ncy
for this, anyhow, and that will be to
the good.”
Jimmy Silver shook his head.
e did not want to see Mornington
“pooted " out of the captaincy, though
many of the fellows did not give him
credit for his good wishes towards his
successful rival.
*Something's got to be done!” he
said.

“Brrr!” grunted Lovell

Jimmy Silver walked away, leaving
an excited crowd commenting on the
remarkable cricket list. Jimmy Silver
was thinking deeply. He wanted to
save Rookwood from a crushing defeat
at yiriars, and he wanted to save
Morny, if he could, from the results of
his obstinacy and folly. But that was
8 big problem, even for the astute
“Unecle James,” of Rookwood.

JIMM‘? SILVER RESIGNS!

CHAPTER 25.
Jimmy Sliver to the Rescue!
ORNY, old man!”
Valemme Mormngton was
pacing to and fro in his
study, when Ereoll came I, closing tho
door after him.

Morny was looking angry and Der-
turbed.

He was quite consclous of the bad
bjeak he had made in beginning his
i}reex as junior captain of Rookwood.

o was aware, too, that he had made
matters worse instead of better by his
fight with Jimmy Silver in the end
study. Everything seemed to be going
wrong for Morny; and his feelings
towards the late junior captain were
bitter enough.

He stopped his restless pacing and
looked round sullenly as Erroll came

in,

“Well?” he snapped.

Erroll took no notice of his savage
tone. His patience seem ex-
haustible in dealing with his ohshlnate
and wilful chum.

“I've just seen the fellows looking at

“They don't like it, of course.”
Mornington sneered.
idn't_expect they would! Its
all Jimmy Silver's ', He's deter-
mined that T shan't make a success of
it as captain.”

“You know I don't agree with you
there, Morny.”

“Hadn't you belter desert me, lik
the Test, A back up Jimmy Siivers:
Broke. it Mommington, bitterly and
scornfully ouldn’t be surprised.
if you did.

o1 think you would be curprised,
Morny, and you know I shant do it,
anyhow. It won't be pleasant to play
in such a team; but I'm sticking to
you, of course. If you're determined to
keep on like this—

“What can I do?” exclaimed Morn-
ington_savagely. “ Silver set
the example of standing out of the
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IO\\a followed it.
n s did. I'm left
aim Lhe best way 1 can,
o can play crickej will
o . Do you want me to g0
over to Greyfriars fo-morrow with &
team of two--ycu and me?”
“You must take a full
course.”

team. The other fel
Even the Modern fel

team, of

n how am I to make it up,
without playing those d\
arickelers Boyectt the

By _doing (b
said | Eroll’

c
VH yon dmppuq ther, as yousknew
cb ows  would
come 1 und, and Jimmy Si
b the fitst. You can't expect him to
play i 5 match he knows must be 1
defeat, because you persist in pulling
in three silly fools who donc know A
wicket from a wicketkceper.
Mornington shrugged T shouders

ver would

“You know why I put them in,” he
sed

snapped. I pro them places in
ihe next match, for their votes at the
clection. I was fixing up a fag match

for to-morrow, 5o that T could keep my
word without any damage being done.
Then Wharton Offered fo replay the
match to-morrow--the one Smyihe
mucked up by his trickery last. weck,
I was forced Lo accept Wharls

and were booked Lo play Grey

Tve got to keep my word to Smythc
and play him and his friends” .

“You oughtn't to have made such o
promise.”

“Ii's casy enough to say that; I
Inow it as well as you do; and I'm
sorty 1 did it, if you come ¢ that, Bu

Tve done it niow, and I can't break my
word. u advise me to do that?”

Erroll was silent for a moment.
Couldn't you make some arrange
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ment with Smy
somehow?” he
“Tve tried.”
“And he refuses?”
“Yes. He's jolly glad to pin me
The silly ool thinks
cricket, and
fgiting i the Gr
It's a ro olten Position,” said Erroll,
after a paust
“T ko 1t s, But we had & chance
of winning, even
passeners, if the othor
cd
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54 e, and buy him off
ed.

Tellows bad

“You cm\lm)t expect them to, under
the circumstances, And there wasn't
a chanee, M y ’Il'\e match will be

VW With three
dud; in tl)A Lcﬂm we haven't

cpeless

ton grunted.
Lhe fel' ws ought to have

backed up,” “Jimmy Silver
said he was gomg to support me as
caplain. This is how he's doing it
hang him!”

T can't blame him. You put three
fumbling fou,; mto the team, for a
rcason you can't explain in public. No
wonder all the decent fellows clear out
of it.”

“Go it!” said Mornington bitterly.
“Pile 3t on!”

“I don't want to do_that.
wish yowd let me give you
advice, Momny.”

“I'd be glad if you would. But it’s
no good preching at me  What's
done can't be helped.

Suppose you £0 10 Jiamy Silver?”

Morny rubbed his no:

“T've been to him alreddyl” he said
grimly,

“That was a silly thing to do, Morny
—you pitched into Silver for hothing
at all. It was your own fault, not his,
thas everyhing's gone wiene. Go to
Jimmy Silver, and put it to him
Feamtily—tell’ Bim youre in 4 scrape,
and ask him, as a friend, to help you
out of it.”

Morny set his lips.

But—1
some
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“After punching his nose n_ hour
said.

ago!” he
“Never mind that. He will do the

best he can for Rookwood, if not Zor
ok "I‘m not goin’ to humble myself to

Erroll looked impatient.

“Look here, Morny, youre In the
wrong, and you ought to up
it,” he said. “You can't take &hat

team of prize idiots over to Greyfriars
wixémm)w, just to satisfy your silly
pri

Mornington started.

This was unusually plain language
from his patient chum.

There was a tap at the door, In the
pause that followed, and Jimmy Silver
looked into the study.

Mornington gave him a grim look.

“Come in!” he smd Wx'.h a sneer.

“Have you come to finish that little
affair that Erroll lnLerrupted in your
study? I'm ready

J‘tmmy Silver gave him a cold, quiet
00k,

“I haven't come here to row with
you, Mornington,” he saild. “If you're
in that temper, T'd better go, and
nothmg said. t—"

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

dozen times. Besides, I know it
Morny paused a moment. *Look here,
Silver, I know it was a rotten trick,
beggin’ votes at the election by such
methods, I did it carelessly, without
thinkin'—never meanin’ to let Smythe
into a match that mattered. I know 1
oughn’t to have done it. ouldn't
do it over again. But it's done,
can't break my word to the rotters;
g}? you wouldn't advise me to

at;

Jimmy Silver’s face softened a little.

A confession of wrong-doing from
the lofty/ Morny was rather unex-
pected, and Jimmy anw it cost him a
good deal, to maké il

“Well, I've been thnkmg the matter
over,” said Jimmy Silver slowly. “You
mayn't believe it, Morny, but I really
wish you well, and I'd like to see you
make a success of your job. I think I
can halp you.

“oh, good!” exclaimed Erroll.

Murmngton looked at the late junior
captain very cunc

If you mean that- t— he n.
“1 shouldn’y sny i T dldm Sean

“WEll go ahead, then.”
all hinges on Smythe & Co,”

n't go,” sald Erroll quickly. sajd Jm\ my. not going to
“_we were Just speaking you, |preach. We'll let it go that you've
Jimmy. I think you ought to help|landed yourself to play them. But if

Morny out of the scrape he's got into.”
“I'm willing.”

Mornington compressed his lips. He
was trying to overcome his savage
temper, but he found it har

Well, if you cen do anythin’, Ill be
glad” he said ungraciously. T’
B scrane, o mistake ahoot. that, 1
don't want to take a team of duds over
to Greyfriars tomorrow. But what's
to be done? Everybody else has
dleared out of the cleven inciuding
yourself.

“ You're Shll determined to play | ma

to. Ive promised the cads.
You neean't tell ‘me Td 1o right to
make such a promise, for such a
reason. I've had that from Erroll a

they play, the match is a goner, No

good anybody olse going over to Crey-
Fiiars” with - them "o —gather
thumping licking. But if those three
fools would stand out—"

“They won’t!”

“They might be persuaded to."

“I've tried that,” said Mornington
impatiently.

“Leave it to me, then,” said Jimmy
Silver. I think I cen persuade them
to_sec reason on the subject.”

g betl  You musl be a glddy

“Leave it at that,” said Jimm:
Silver. “I'll speak to the fellows, snd
get them to join up again. You can
depend on Lovell and me,

other fellows W\ll come round whcn
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they know Smythe & Co. are not in
the team. You can rely on that.”

Morny drew a deep breath.

“ But. Lhr‘y won't stand Uut and I
can’t L\uu ‘em down,” he said.

“Leave that to me, I tell you. Now,
we've goc to get off early to-morrow,”
said Jinmy. “Smythe & Co. have per-
mission lo leave carly, as members of
the team. They'll start with us. On
the way, I'm going to use my eloquence
on them, and I'm certain I can per-
suade them to see reason. We shall
have to get leave for three extra
players ta go as reserves. That's easy
enough. And now, Morny, draw up a
iresh list, for goodness’ sake, and put it
on the board bcime lhe !ellows talk
themselves into a fit.

grmned Iamtl

"Yu\ue asking me to leave a lot to
ou,” he said, “and you're not ex-
plainin’ very cle learly. I don't believe
Smythe will give in for any considera-

tever.”

1 guarantec that.”
o You 've got some hold on the rotter,
do,you mean?”

‘“You'll have to leave all that to me.
But I answer for it that if you're will-
ing to do so, I'll see that you reach
Greymars mm a good team.”

Morny laugh
‘I can't do better dfhan accept that

*

offer, Erroll,” he
“Jump at it!” said Erroll.
“Well, Tl jump at it then,” said
Mornington. *Done, Jimmy Silver!”
“Right-ho
Jimmy  Silver left the study, and
deep

n

Moy ‘kmilfed his brows in

thought.

" He st have some hold over
SmthE," he said slowly. ‘“Smythe
would.nr. let up simply for bein’

‘ YOu can trust Sllver, nnyway 2

“Oh, suj

Just. bcfm‘c bcdume Lhcre Was a new
list on the board—which caused fierce
indignahon in the fat breast of Tubby
Mu: Muflin’s name no longer
adorned the list, and Tubby was no
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longer in need of Jimmy Silver's bat,
With which to knock up centuries at
Greyfriars. There were other indig-
nant duds as well as Reginald Muffin.

But nobody heeded them or their
indignation.

The new list gave satisfaction.
There were fourteen names in it.
Silver had
cricketers to join up again,
assurance that Smythe & Go. would
be standing out. Smythe & Co.'s
names still figured in the list, making
it up to the unusual total of fourteen,
which was rather a puzzle to all who
read it.

For Adolphus Smythe, consulted on
the subject, loudly declared that he
hadn’t the faintest intention of stang-
ing out, and Howard and Tracy
heartily concurred.

“But Silver says youre going to
stand out!” Conroy told them.

“Silver’s an ass!” was lﬂ}'ﬁhﬂs
reply.

‘Whereupon the Australian junior
hurried back to Jimmy Silver.

“Smythe says he’s still in the
team!” he announced.

‘“His name doesn't do any harm on
the board, does it?” asked Jimmy.

“Not if he doesn't play to-morrow.”

"Wel] he won't pln,y to-momrew.”

“He says he will

“Let him!”

«*Look here, you're sure of it, Jimmy
SLXV(-‘J'

“Quite!”

“Blessed if I can understand this
game!” said Conroy, in perplexity.

“¥Youw'll understand to- mm‘!ow »

“Oh, all right!”

And so the matter ended for that
night.

CHAPTER 26,
A Perplexing Positian!
DOLPHUS SMYTHE, the orna-
ment of the Shell, might have
been observed the following
morning, wearing a thoughtful ex-
pression,
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Smythe had food for thought.

is aristocratic name still figured

in the Greyfriars list, and Smythe was

assured that Morny would not break

hls word-—that he would not venture
to he wanted to.

Buc xt was perplexing.

“You sce,” sald Adolphus
chums, after breakfast, y's put
fourteén names in the llsu Takin'
three reserves, of course, But he doesn't
spec:fy which are the reserves. It

to his

“.muy odd!” agreed Howald
“Dashed odd!” sald Tr
“Ho an't be infendia’ fo'drop us ot
the last minute,” said Smythe. “He
wouldn't dare! ' Besides,
man of his word!

h, yaas!” said Howard.
Dy hat, doos ih moan’”
“Betler ask MomY‘

Tracy, after some thou
T B e o the-Shell bore down

upon Valentine Mornington just before | .

the jumors went into the Form-rooms.
“What does your cricket list mean.
Morny,” Adolphus inquired.
“What it says!” answered Morning-
ton curtly.
“Startin’ a new fashion, an’ playin’
fourteen men in the match?” asked
Adolphus sarcastically.

& TO come to Lh" point, you're keepin®
your word to us?
“Unless you stand out, of couise.”
“We're not standin’ out!” exclaimed
Lhe three Shell fellows together.
“Haan't Jimmy Silver spoken to

you?!

“No; and he could speak till he was
black in the face, and we shouldn't
stand out, to please him,” said Adolphus
with a disdainful sni

Mornington knm.ed his brows.
lexed, as well as the

e was acting on Jimmy's assurance
that Smythe & Co. would stand out
of the match, and on that understand-
ing, the other cricketers had rejoined
the' team.

fr
suggested

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!
Excluding Smythe & Co., Morny had

as good a team as the Lower School
at Hodkwood could possibly turn out,
If Smythe & Co. stood out, all was
plain sailing, and Morny looked for-
ward to his first match as captain
with high hopes
the nuts persisted in claim-
mv tudic Tights, Morny had to play
them, and then all the trouble would
begin again, for the cricketers were

s [quite d;termmcd not to play if Smythe

Jimmy Silver had assured him on
the point; yel, if Jimi
surely Smythe & Co.
wh'éthcr they were standing out or

Morny's a|nol

But they didn't. Their impression
was that they werc playing at Grey-
riars that day.

tion.
The bell rang for classes, and Morn-
ington went into the Form-room with
the rest, Adolphus & Co. strolling off
gracefully to the Shell quarters.

orny’s face was clouded that morjy-
ing in class

He was Worncd Erroll’s advice, and
his own common-sense led him
rely upon Jimmy Silver to rescue i
from the scrape he had fallen into.

But he could not see light. Jimmy
Silver, certainly, was not the kind of
Tellow to “talk ‘out of his hat.” But
it really looked as if Jimmy had becn
talking out of his hat this time.

Classes did not last long for the
oricketers that morning. The mem-
bers of the junior team had leave to
quit classes early, on account of the
long ]oumcv to Greyfriars, and leave
had been given for three Teserves to
go with the rest.

t eleven o'clock fourteen fellows
came out of the Form-rooms and pre-
pnred for the journey.

e was Morny, Erroll, Jimmy
Siher Lovell, Raby, Conroy, Van Ryn,
Sclwyn, Tommy Dodd, Cook, and Doyle
Zand Smythe, Howard, and Tracy.

It was cerlainly a perplexing posi-
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The nuts of the Shell looked self-
satisfied and supe\cxhous as usual
Evidently they had, so far, no in-
tention of standing oub oi the Grey-
friars matc
Mommgton looknd at szmy Silver.
i r cheerily.
u\sncd Morny.

"AIe WE al.l startln
not?”

“Why n

“Look here, Jimmy Silver,” said
Mornington, sinking his voice, “Tm
relying on you, en’ you know it. If

voute pulling fny leg—

“You said that Smythe & Co. are
standin out?” muttered Mornington.
can’t turn them down, and you
know it. But if they play at Grey-
friars, the other fellows won't,”
“That's so.”

Momingmn knitted his brows.

“Well, I suppose Ive gnL to see it
through, as Ive ag he
“I don’t understand what you" ve got
up your sleeve, Jimmy

'I'hﬂ.t doesn’t mahter "Let's

Fourteen juniors walked down to
Coombe, to take the train for Latcham
Junction, where there was a change.

Smythe & Co. walked with the rest.
arty was very silent; most of
the fellows Were morG o 1658 perplexed
by the strange state of affairs,

Only Jimmy Silver, Lovell, and Raby
seemed quite placid,

Jimmy Silver's chums were evidently
in his confidence, and had faith in the
persuasive powers he intended to exert
upon Smythe & Co. before they arrived
at Greyfriars.

It was a bright and sunny morning,
glorious weather for cricket, and Jimmy
Sﬂver & Co., at least, were in great

irits,

PThe crlcketers turned into the short
cut through the wood. Jimmy Silver
Tooket, o his walon as' they. walked
along the leafy footpath.

“Youre taking the tickets, Morny?”
Be asked.

“Yes,

et
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“Cut ahead and take them, then.
There may be a crowd, and we an’t
want to risk losing the train. If we
lose th" connection at Latcham, Wcle

ish

Mm"ny glanced at him,

oes that mean that you're goin’

to Jaw to Smythe now?” Le asked, in
a low voice,

Jimmy Silver smiled.
“Well, " he said, also in a low
tone. “Id rather evolybody dldn'b

hear what I've got to say to Adolphus.
It’s private—in fact, very private.”

“Youve got some hold on the cad,
and_youre goin’ make him give
in,” muttered Morny.

not gomg to eVP]nm You've
agrccd asaait o s
Tl leave it to you fast enough,
it ycu "can induce that fool to let up
on me, and keep out of the team; and
Tl be your debtor for life into the
bargain
“Done!” said Jimmy.
g Come on, En‘oll‘" called out Morn-
n. “ el 1 get ahead and see
abaut the tickets.”

“Right-ho!” answered Erroll.

The two chums quickened their pace,
and soon disappeared in the windings
of the footpath,

Jimmy Silver & Co. sauntered on in a
more leisurely way.

Smythe and Howard and Tracy were
chatting to one another; the rest of the
party had nothing to say =

Adolphus was expatiating on the
game he intetided to play at Greyfriars
rather enjoying the restive looks or
other fellows as they heard ,

“We stop here!” said Jimmy Silver
suddenly.

Adolphus Smythe glanced round.

‘The juniors had reached the middle
of the wood, and there certainly seemed
nething to swp there for, so far as
Adolphus could st
are we stoppn for?” asked
Smy

" For ‘you, my dcsr infant.”

“I'm not stop]

“Your mnsmke you are, old bird,”
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answered Jimmy Silver cheerily, and
he arm through Smythe's.
“This way. 5
Adolphus struggled.
“Let go, you fool!” he shouted.
“This way!"” repeated Jimmy coolly.
He drew Adolphus, in spite of his

SILVER RESIGNS!

t go my arm!” roared Adolphus.
T Ehe e nowa you,_don't
mind,” smiled Jimmy Silver. “You

see, you might bolt—you're such a

slippery customer.”
“But I do mind!” snapped Adolphus.

“Samc thing, old nut; I'm keeping

resistance, off the footpath, into the(hold.’

wood, much to the surprise and indig-

nation of the dandy of the Shell.
Lovell had taken Howard's arm, and

Rabv erformed the same service for

Tra
I_n Lhe grip of the three chums, the
nuts of the Shell \velc led off the path,

“You cheeky cad—"" began Tracy.
“Keep that ass quiet, Taby. | Kook
hig head against 5 trce.
Yos t-ho!” grinned Raby.
“Yuoop' “You
rotter! O

rom’ed Tracy.

wriggling and lou
and the rest of the paxn;, starcd at the
scene in blank astonishment.
on carth's this game?” de-
mandcd Conroy.
cggol” yelled Smythe.  “Ill
punch you, Jimmy Silver!”

“Youwll lose the train!" called out
Tommy Dodd.

“Oh, we'll soon be after you!” said
Jimmy Silver. “We're going to have
s hearttoneart falk with Smy the,
We're going to urge him to stand out
Of the foant for the sake of the side."

“I won's!” yelled Adolphus.

“Treh well ses what tloquence will

do. You other fellows keep on. Tell|and

Moy we're coming in-time for the
tral
“On, all right!” said the amazed

cricketers walked on, while

Adolphus & Co. struggled in vain in

the grasp of Jimmy Silver & Co. In

a few minutes Conroy and the rest were
ht.

Uut of sigl

CHAPTER 27.
dimmy Silvar's Way!

SILVER  watched the

iron

IMMY
] cricketers out of sight along the|to

footpath, still keeping an
grasp on Adolphus’ arm.
‘Then he turned to Adolphus, with a
sn'ule
Now we're going to have a little
talk!” he remarked.

"Im not gam’ to lnlk to you!” said
know ~what you

want, and th lcs nothln‘ doin’. I'm
goin’ on to

“Let’s have it o\xt

“I'm  on, L tell you, and if

you don't let g6 my arm, Jimmy Silver,
Il punch your head!”
“Punch away!” answered Jimmy
ily. “T'd just as soon thrash you
before I talk to yout”
myihe of the Shell clenched his
hands; but ho unclenched {hom again.

He had no chance in a fistic encounter
with the chief of the Fistical Four,
he knew it. He had tried that
before, and the results had been too
painful.

“Oh, you rotter!” he mumbled,

“I'm quite at your service," smiled
Jimmy Silver. “Are we going to have
a talk, oraﬂvhtﬁrt

“I—T don't mind talkin’ to you, hang
you!” niumbled Adoiphus

“That's Now, ‘the matter
stands_like About a week ago
you dished us over the Greyfriars
match. You spoofed us into getting
into a motor-car, and sent us wander-
ing, while you took & team of born idiots
Greyfriars to play s the Rookwood
junior team. They walked all over you,
as anybody but & born idiot might
have expected.”

“Look here—"

“Wharton's offered to play the mateh
over again now he knows the facts,
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and the offer's accepted. You've gol
the cheek and impudence to

self in the team, after the e\hlb(lmn
you made a week ago on the same
ground. You've pinned down Morny on
a rotten promisc he made you at the
election. Now, I put it to you sm\mey,
ﬂmt Lth isn { playing the game

“I requ"st you, as a decent chap, to
stand out of the team, as Morny isn't
in a position to turn you down. Le:
the match to fellows who can play

“Rot1"

“Will you stand out?"

“No!"" howled Sylne.
let me go, you rotter!”

“Do you feilows say the same?” asked
Jxmmy, glancing at the angry faces of
Howard and “Tracy.

“Yes,” said Tracy at once.

ust the same, word for word!”
gm\vled Howard.

“And now let us go, and get! atter
the fellows!” said Adoiphus. _*You
only wastin’ nme Jimmy Silver!
told you there was nothin’ doin"."

“That's your mistake, Adolphus. T've
given you a chxmce to do the right
thing. "As you won't, youll be made

“An’ now

e
b

4 You cant do saytning't” sneered
Smythe. *Youre not captain now,
Jimmy Siver! Momy's captain, and
he dare not turn us down.”

‘“There are more mes of killing a
cat than choking it with A e
marked Jimmy Silver. you won't

step out of the team, Smythey, youll

be put out. Youre staying here, my
pippin!”

WL won't stay here!”

“We shal

Sy Siives fombled o a pocket
with his left hand, and drew out & coil
of thin, but strong cord,

& Co, stared at It.

For the first time a suspicion of
Jimmy Silver's little scheme dawned
upon them.

“Wha-a-at's that
Adolphus.

“That's for you, old blrd!”

for?” stutiered
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“Why, you—you—you—>"

Jimmy Silver looped e cord round
Adolphts’ wrists. At that the dandy
of the Shell began to struggle again.
An iron grip on his neck forced him
to his kuees in the grass, and thers
was a loud rap as his head came into

contact vith the ‘trunk of a tree.

s

“Bettor Make 1t quietly, Smythey!
You've got fo take it, you know!” sald

with deadly earnestness.

Adulphus made no further
ance. He had to give in, and
x;ct see any use in getting a zhrashmg

z‘eslsb-
he

Jimmy Silver tied his wrists to-
gother securely, and then ran the cord
found the tree-trunk and tied it there.

Tracy and Howard watched that pro-
ceeding with dire apprehensions, aware
that their own turn was coming.

But Lovell and Raby held the Shell
fellows fast, and there was no escape

Hm m" finished with Smythe, Jimmy
Silver turned to his comrades.

“Look  here—-" began
furiously.

“Encugh said! Give me yo\ll‘ paws!™

“Iwon't!” howled Trac

“Knock his head, Rﬂby'

Tracy

He wants

i Yow! Stoppit!”
“Have another, old nut?”
Raby affably.
o\v—ow' Oh!”
‘Tracy's hands ‘e tied together,
and then to the cord on the tree where
Adolphus Smythe stood With a scowl-
ing countenance.
ward was the mext victim, and
he did not venture to resist.
In a couple of minutes he was se
‘cured wlm his nutty pals.
Jimmy Silver & Co. grinned as they
looked st them. The three muls of
fhe Shell wero'standing round the
tree, secured by the cord round ths
trunk. There was no escape for them.

asked
No!
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Jlmmy had done his work tOO well for

Ccrtamly, they would call “for help;
but they had been taken off the foot-
path into the wood, and the path was
not much frequented. It was not likely
that help would come to the hapless
m

S,
“I think theyl do!”
Jtmmy Silver,

ha,

Gar

“You horrid  rotters!”  groaned
Adolphus, “You're not goin' to leave
us here like this! You dare notI”

“I rather think we cg' ned
Jimmy Silver. “Try to imlagine that
Y(ﬁl'rebplayh}g at ‘Babes in the Wood,'

“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Tve asked Newcome to give you
a lookn after lessons” continued

Jimmy Silver. “He will come along
presently, and let you Iloose—after
dinner. When it's too late for you to

bump along to Greyfriars, you know!”

“Oh, you rotter!”

“Don’t call me names when I've
been 50 good to you!” said Jimm,
Silver reproachfully. “I've asked New-
come to bring you some sandwiches, as
it won't be safe to let you loose in time
for dinner.”

“Hang Newcome!”

Adolphus Smythe was evidently not
in a grateful mood, in spite of Jinmy
Silver’s thoughtfulness,

“Well, ta-ta, old beans!” said Jimmy
Sitver. “I hope you'll have a good
time studying nature’s beauties and
all that! Come on, you fellows!”

The chums of the Fourth turned
away and walked back to the footpath,
fnllé)wed by wrathful yells from Smythe

0.

‘They did not heed the yelling of the
hapless nuts,

“Uncle James ” \Hls nob llkely tO be
turned from his se_ by the
Jections of the nutty p'\ls of the Sheﬂ

a cheerful mood, the three Fourth-
Formers trotted along the footpath, and
arrived in the village.

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

“Lots of time!” remarked Jimmy
Silyer, plancing a6 the station clock.
“Hallo! Here’s Morny!”

Valentine Mornington was waiting for
them at the cntrance to the station,
with a cloud upon his brow. He stared
at the three Jumors evidently surprised
to see them arrive without Smythe &

remarked | Co.

" Where's <mmc? e ejactlated as
they ca

“taying behind,” answered Jimmy
Silver carelessly.

Mommgﬁon drew a deep breath.

“You—you've persuaded him?” he
stammered,

“Yes.”

“And—and Howard and Tracy?”
- “The whole merry family! TheyTe

standing out of the match, and every~
thing in the garden is lovely!”
“Blessed if I know how you managed

it! Smythe was dead-set on playing
at Greyiriars. YO\X must have a hold
on him somehow.”

“Well, I had a hold on him, fer-
tainly,” said Jimmy Silver, with & grin,

“You' don’t know what @ persuasive
chap I can be, too, when I begin.  After
& little argument they yielded the point,
as I thought they would. Let’s got in,
Morny—the train’s nearly due.”

They went into the station.

Mornington was still I a puzzled
mood; but his handsome face was very
bright now.

How it had been done he did not
guiess; but the fact itself was clear.
He was rescued from the incubus of
Smythe & Co, and saved irom the
result of the unscrupuious pledge e
had given the nuts of the

He owed it to Jimmy Silver—he
Xnew that. Jimmy Silver, whom he
had replaced, if not supplanted, had

saved him fro;
beginning of his career as captain, And
Mornington did not forget it.

It was & very cheerful party, of
cricketers that crowded into the train
for Latcham. And most cheerful of all



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY

was Valentinc Mornington—looking for-
ward cagerly fo {he match in which,
for the first time, he was to figure as
captain of Rookwood juniors.

CHAPTER 23
Morny's Matoh.
5 ALLO, hallo, hallo!"”
powerful voice
Che:

move greeted the Rookwooders as they
poured from the train at Courtfteld.
Bub Cherry and Wharton and Hurree
set Ram Singh had come to meet
the crlcketcrs at the station.

“Jolly glﬂd to see you cha]"s‘” said
Harry rton, as he shook hands
with Jimm . “The last maich was
rather a joke; but there \Mll be a differ-

ent sort of game this time.”

“The differentiation will be terrific!”
remarked Hurree Singh—a remark that
made the Rookwooders smile.

“It willl sad Jimmy Siiver. By
the way, vou koy Morninglon e’
our s now. T that, your buss”

it “Himble 1

In & fow minutes the cricketers were
rolling away cheerily to Greyfriars
School.

After a ospitablo lunch they ropaired
to the cricket groun

Jimmy Silver clapped Morhington on
the shoulder.

“Feeling mexrv and bright—what?”
‘e asked, \\'x(h a smile.

Mornington smiled and nodded.

"Toppm 1” he said. “I don’t know
how you wurked it to get me out of
my scrape, old fellow, but I'm no end
obliged! And—and—-" Morny paused,
and lowered his voice. “I'm sorry we
had that trouble in your study last
eveni', Silver. It was my rotten tem-
per! TI'm sorry!

“All serenel”
cheerfully,

“And—and about that clection biz-
mey,* said Mornington, colouring. “I
really acted without thinkin' much
in bribin’ Smythe & Co. to vote for me.

answered  Jimmy
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I didn't realise, at the time, that it was
a low-down trick. It didn't make any
difference to the result, as it happens,
as you stood out of the election. But—
but I wish I hadn’t done it; it WasnL
playin’ the game, an’ T Id
Ill{e you lo believe that, Silv

“Of course I belicve lt" answex‘ed
Jimmy.
“It's jolly good of you to back me

up in this way, considering that I've
bagged your job, in a way,” muitered
Mornington.

Jimmy Silver laughed.

““Not all,” he answered. “The
fellows. wanccd a Lhange and they've
got it. So long as ke 3 suc-

coss of the Job it's all right, and T'm
satisfied.”

“I—I suspected you of wanting to
make me make a hash of it,” faltered
Mornington.

“You know better now, then?”

“Yes, rather, Yowre & good chap,
Silver, and T shan't Torget this.”

“All serene.”

“Wharton's ready for you, Morny,”

chimed In Erroll. Erroll was looking
vegy bright now, as woll as his chum.

ight-ho!” said Morny.
He tossed with Wharton for the
innings. It fell to Rookwood to bat
first, and Mornington opened with

Jimmy Silver at the other end.

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh bowled

the first over for Greyfriars.

The dusky junior was at the top of
his form, as he soon showed. _Morny
knocked ‘away a couple of balls, and
then one for two runs. But the fourth
ball whipped his leg stump from the
ground.

Morny’s face was a study, as he
looked down at his wrecked wicket.

“How's that?” sang out half a dozen
voics.

“Out!”
Morny_seemed to gulp something
down. "It was cruel Iuck at the begin-

ning of his innings. He suppressed his
feelings as he came back to the pavilion
with his almost, unused

“Man in. Erroll!” he muttered.
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2t !?]'ud cheese, old chap!] muttered
Errol ‘

“It’s all right. Get in!”

Erroll went to the wicket.

Mornington sl.ood looking _on with
a  cloud The Greyfriars
bowlers seemed m great form, and
their field was very much on the alert.
Rookweod wickets went down rather
fast. Erroll put up ten runs, and
Jimmy Silver the same number; but
after them there was a *‘procession.”
There were no “* duck’s-eggs ” scored for

there were several ones
and twos. A'ﬂ down for thirty-six was
the result after quite a brief innings.

“Better Juck next time!” Jimmy
Silver remarked to his skipper. “Keep

niling !

Mornington nodded without speaking.
Greyfriars batted well. Jimmy Silver,
the champion howler of the Rookwood
team, did well; but the other bowlers
did not seem quite up to the form DI
the Greyfriars bats. ~Harry Whartol
& Co. totalled fifty-six for their ﬂrsf.

“Oh, my hat!” was Arthur Edward
Lovell's com ent.

Jimmy Silver and Erroll were put
on to open the second innings for
Rookwood.

This time the bad luck came
Jimmy's way, and he was wught out by
Frank Nugent for four ru

Erroll was dismissed for elghL Lovell
'was keeping his end up, when Morning-
ton came in to join him.

n there was a turn of the tide,
exemplirylng once more the glorious
uncertainty of the great summer game.

Four, and four more from Morny,
brought cheers from the Rookwooders.
Hurrec Singh tackled his wicket in
vain, and it was tackled in vain by
Nugent, Squiff, Linley and Wharton.

Other bats came and went, but
Mornington remained “set”
Wicket, piling up the runs.

Erroll watched him with a smiling

at his

e,
He rejoiced more in his chum’s

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

success than he would have rejoiced
in any triumph of his o

“Good man!® seid Junmy Sitver
heartily.  “Oh, good man
he goes again—they can't fotich it

“Tha was & nariow squeak!l” e
marked Conroy, as Morny got back to
his wicket a second before it crashed
under a rapid throw from (he figd.

“Not 0

Amiee i 8 good ns a milo!” said
Jimmy Siiver. A batgman who never
takes chances never gels any(hing.”

* Bravo, Morny

It looked 2s if o orny was set for the
rest of the innings; and so it turned
out.  There were forty runs to
ercdit, when Rookwood were all down
for eighiy-five—Morny not out.

n iherc was an adjcurnment for

tea.

After tea came the Greyfriars second
innings, with. Wharton and Bob Cj
at the wickets. Mornington an

en went into the field, and Jimmy
Silvcr was given the ball for the first

“Mop 'em up, old chap!” sald
Mornington; and Jimmy Silver smiled.
Complete ‘cordiality reigned now be-

tween the old rivals of the Fourth Form
at_Rooxwoeod.

But Jimmy did not succeed in
“mopping " them up in the first over.
The Gre cymars mnings opened \Vell

and runs piled up. It W :
took Bob Cherry’s ‘vicket by way GI a

start. Wharten was ]nh’\ed by Squiff,
and the two of them made the running
at a great rate.

The Rookwooders looked serious
when the score stood at thirty for one
wicket  down. Greyfriars  wanted
another thirty-five to T, it & heap
of wickets in hRnd to do it with, and
Bob Cherry was heard to remark that
they could do it "ou their heads.”

At that point Morny caught Wharton
out, and his place was taken Ly Vernon-
Smith, who begnn with a four. There
was a cheer from the Grcyfm‘rs crowd.
Six more for the over made the Grey-

friars fcllows remark that it was all
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and the Rook-
agree

over bar shouting,
‘wooders were rather inclined to
Wlth them.
For goodness' sake give them gyp,
my,” said Mornington, as he slung
the ball to Jimmy Silver for the next

“m do my best, old chap,
0 it. We Te beaten
VOu f;.ul us.”

Sy Sitves modded: he knew that,
With nine wickets in hand, Greyfriars
wanted only twenty-five to tie. But
again there came 2 turm of the tide,

to 1]

Jimimy Silver was in great feitle now.
Squif nt down, and Tom
oo, had_then Loy, and ‘i

cheers from Rookwod greeted the hat-
trick. But Jimmy Silver was not
finished yet Two more wickets fell in
the over, only five runs beings scored.

Mornington clapped Jimmy on the
shoulder as the field crossed over, his
eyes glistening.

#Great, old chap!” he said joyfully.
“Simply great! I wish I could give
you the next over, by gad!”

“Seven down for forty-five!” re-
marked Arthur Edward Lovell. “We
may do it yet, with luck. Go it,
Morny!"”

Mornington was howling now.

Vernon-Smith's wicket fell, and the
Bounder of Greyiriars went out. There

were five runs in the over; eight down
for ﬂfw' ‘Then Jimmy Silver had the
ball agai:

All e}es ‘were on Jimmy as he went
on. Greyfriars wanted fifteen to tie,
Ssixteen , and they had two
wickets to do it with. Jimmy’s manner
‘was very quiet, but there was a gleam
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the boundary for a four! Fifty-five!
There was 2 breathless hush on the
field as Jimmy Silver gripped the round
red ball agai

hiz |

Smack came the bat, and the ball
flew.

Then the bowler was scen to jump,
and run, spring into the air, and
fhore wis & Tamt ol e the
rested in his palm,

Mornington gave a yell of delight,

gs Jimmy Silver beld dp the ball ‘hot
from the bat.

“ Caught and  bowled Sitver!” roared
Lovell.  “Hur

“Brayo, Jlm.myl"

“Rookwood wins!  Hurrah!”

Mornington rushed across to Jimmy
Silver, and smote him on the shoulder
with & mighty smite,

“Good man! Good mah!” he gasped.

“The goodfulness Is terrific,” re-
marked Hurreo Jamset Rem Singh,
with a dusky grin. “Tt was touchful
and goful, bt the esteemed Silver had
snatched victory from the jawlulness of
defeat.

«Bravo, Jimmy Silver!”

“Good man!

Rookwood had won by ten runs!
Morny's st match was & sucoess, and
he owed it to his old riva
Jimmy Silver who had snatehed victory
from the jaws of defeat.

“How did it go?”

That was the qucsth’m a_score of
voices  asked, Rookwood
cricketers returned m the summer dusk.

“My dear chaps, how could 1t go””
smiled Jimmy Silver, e of
Wh'tt with Morny's battmg,

in his eyes. course.
ched him - else’s bowling

Upon his Old rival depended whether | —
his first match was a win or a defeat; | “Swank!” grinned Newcome. “What

and the dxﬁelencs meant a great deal
to  Morningto!
“Bravo!” he almost gasped, as the
wicket fell
! “Nine down!” chortled Lovell.
Frank Nugent stole a single run for
Greyfriars. ~ Then he hit the ball to

aid yau beat them by? An innings?”
uite.

& Flfty 1uns‘1” asked Oswald,

“Less than that.

“How many, then?”

“Ten!” said Jimmy Silver, !augh~
ing.  “But ten was as
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hundred, under the circs. Has Smythe
come home?”

" chuckled New-

“Tlct "em Joose atter dinner,

They scemed in a bad
ing.”

Lvmper about
ha, ha!”
o Cmymc says

he is going to thrash
you_and Morny—

*The dear man,” said Morny. “ What
does he want to thrash me for?”

“He didn't like being tied to a tree.”

Tied 1 a tree!” yelled Mornington.

V7as that how you persuaded him 1ot
to come to Greyfriars, Jimmy?”

“That was it.”

O, gad!”

“The only way, as the chap says In
the play,” said Jimmy Silver cheerfully.
“As we beat Greyfriars by ten runs,
Morny, you can calculate how many
they would have Leaten us by if Smythe

Co. had been there. But if he
wants to thrah us, we'd better go and
be thrashed. Com

And Morny ’l'}d y Silver re-
pored 1o Adoiphus. Smythos. study.
But on their arrival there, it trans-
pired that Adolphus had changed his
mind about the thrashing—which was

very fortunate circumstance for
Aaolphus.

Smythe & Co, had a grievance; but
nobody _sympathised.  Morny's ' fixst
match had been n success, owing to
the solving of his difficulties by Jimmy
Silver—and only Adolphus & Co. had
any Tault to fnd with Jimmy Silver's
way.

CHAPTER 129.
Tryiog It On!
ARG
F 1t was Hansom, of the Filth
Form at Rookivood, who called.
And—amazing as it was—Hansom
of the Tifth wes ovidently addressing
Jimmy Silver & Co
my Silver looked at him. Arthur
Eaward Loven gave a loud snort, a
good deal like an angry war-horse.

GNS!

Raby suied, and Newgome grinned,
H n of the Fifth, undeterred

by {11t stems of onierapt and resent,

ment, raised his hand and b

to the Figtical Four, and repeato

“A.\c you talking to us, Hansom?”
dGemanded  Jimmy  Silver, more in
sulD \L than in wrat
I wanta fag!”

“Xou want & fog!” rcpeated Jiniy
Silver, as if scarcely able to believe his
*You want a fagl”

“I don't care whigh one of you it is,”
said Hansom. “You'll do, silver!
Cut down Lo the tuckshap—’
“You cheeky ass!” roared
hdwald Lmell, in sulphurous ath.
Do y u think the Fourth fag for the
Fifth?
“You

Arthur

burbling jabberwock!”  said
Raby.  “Why, we'don't even fag for
me Sixin unless we choos
e & Jorly sesture.
i X donl. want any cheek!
a fag!” he said.  *Now, Silver——
“Co to sleep and dream againl”
suggested Jimmy ilve
Look here—"
“Bow-wow!”
“I tell you—" roared the captain
of the Fiftn.

2

I want

’lhcn t was & pause.
‘The Fistical Four stood their ground.
‘There were tluee other Fifth-Formers
h By msden, Talboys, and
Brown major. If it cane to a “scr: 'tp 5
four juniors hadn’t much chan
against four seniors. ,But Jimmy Sllver
& Co. didn't even think of that. Wild
horses would not have dragged them
into the humiliation of fagging for the

w

Ej

Jimmy hed a shrewd suspicion, too,
that Hansom did not specially want a.
fag. What he wanted was to estab-
lish fagging rights. There had often
been trouble between the two Forms,
Hansom & Co. looking on the Fourth
as cheeky fags, and the Fourth looking

.
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on Hansom & Co. as swanking duffers,
who strove o imitate, at a distance,
the manners and customs of the mighty
Sixth. :

‘While Jimmy Silver was captain of
the Fourth, that rather unruly Form
had cell.amly kept its end up. But
Mornington was junior c"phm now,
and Jimmy Silver only a ‘‘common
or garden " junior, so to speak. Per-
haps Hansom regarded that as a
favourable opportunity for asserting
his long-disputed and resisted claim.

Hansom had a walking-cane under
his arm. He had cornered the Fis-
tical Four near the archway which led
from Little Quad into Big Quad—a
rather deserted spot. He let the cane
slide down into his hand as he came
nearer to the quartette.

“Now, I don't want any nonscme"’
sald the Fifth-Former. “I've had
enough chinwag from you, Silver! &8

IV e than enough from
you, old bean,” answered Jimmy Silver.
"Give your chin arest. It can do with

i Are you going to the tuckshop for
me!

o ten
% be sorry to lick you."
"You will if you begin,’ assented

Jimi

* You kids in the Fourth think a lot
too much of yourselves, donm’t you
know,” remarked Talboys. *Youre
only dashed fags, you know!”

“Merely that, and nothing more!”
grinned Lumsden.

Hansom. shook his cane at Jimmy

Y ave you a last chance,” he said
magnanimously.  “I don’t want to be
hard on you. ~ Cut off {o the mckshop

ow-wow!”
“Get the things on this list, and
take them to my study—

gain!”

ou shall have one jam-tart
for yourself,” said Hansom generously.
Jimmy's eyes gleamed.

“You silly ass—=—" he began.

n

“Ive amanged with Sergeant Kettle
about paying” went
“You've simply got to present the Tist,
and tako the £oods. 2

“Fathead |

“And if you dom’t Il
wallop you!" roared Hansom.

Jimmy Silver's lips opened for a
defiant Tetort

But he chacked himself suddenly, and
a glimmer came into his

“ Yol wallop me if 1 don't?” he
asked.
“Yes, and jolly h
“Then Td better obey p—
“You had—rath
“ Give mo tho T, Hansom.”
Jimmy Silver held out his band

jolly  well

meekly.

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
simply blinked at him,

That Jimmy Silver would consent
to fag, at the order of the Fifth-
Former, was a thing far beyond their
imaginings.

Hansom was surprised,

himself w

This was really what the juniors

would have called a “try-on” on the
part of the Fifth-Formers, and they
FAf ok hoen af il coriaim of sucioms,

And here was success, easy and
simple.

Hansom smiled with satisfaction as
he handed the list to Jimmy Silver.
The latter read it over.

me currant cake, pot of jam, po
of marmalade, pound of biscuits, e
cI bloater-paste, tin of pincapple, half-
of chocolates, half-dozen new-

foid cgge’ To that the lof, Hansoms”

“That's the lot!” said Hansom, with
grin at his
“Get & move on!”
‘nght ho!”

“Take the stuff to my study” con-
tinued the Fifth-Former. Get tea
ready there. ind you don't boil
the eggs hard, or you'll catch it. If
it's not all ready within a quarter of
an hour, I'm sorry for you, that's all!”

“T1l have tea cady in a quarter of
an hour, Hansum

“You'd bette: Cut off 1"
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Hansom waved his hand Joftiy, dis-
missing the fag
“ Come on, S fellows!” sid Jimmy
Silver, starting through the arch with
the paper in his
“You—you you howling idiot!”
gasped Lovell. ~ “Youe not going to
fag for the Fifth!  Youre not—"
“Dry up, old chap, and come on!”
“But I tell you— shrieked Lovell.
“Do come on, or Hansom will be
annoyed!” murmured Jimmy.

annoye
“Are you off your sily Fooknis

“Come on, I tell you

Jimmy (mrly dragged his incensed
chum away. Raby and Newconic fol-
lm‘ved ntZed m\d angry.
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the had ot been preparcd—far from

" You-—you—you

idiot!”  gasped

“I know—I know," assented Jmmy

“He’s paid for the stuff at the tuck-

shop, and could

self quite casily; but

50,35 fo fag. somcoody in the Fourth.”
kno

"3

And ouve let Bl doitr Sheickea

-0V
2 Why not?”
“Why not!

adyou—_y ou—->"

Tasy does it,” urged Jimmy Silver.
“r'n%;h&ng to rag, abD i

Why, you—you silly

Well,
as the lcur anior Gimpsearen e
Big Quad

Broeons smiled

“It only necds & frm hand” he
explained, s he strolled on wifh his

That's all—a hand!
Bless ycrur little hearts, I know how
to manage fags! Leave it to me!
firm hand—that's all it wants!”

And Hansom's chums had to agree
that he did know how o manage fags.
It looked like it at all events. And
Hansom swanked even more than usual
as he sauntered round Little Quad with
his friends, quite elated with his
success.

CHAPTER 30.
A Spread in the End Study!
IMMY, you ass—"
] Jiromy, you chump—"
Lovell and Raby and Newcome
were all together as
Fistical Four crossed (he quad towards
Sergean Kettle's little shop behind the
becches.
mmy Silver was smiling, but his
chums were quite wild with wrath.

They had becn propared for a scrap
with the Fifth-Formers, and even for
o “walloping ”; but for this abject
surrender on the part of their leader

stuttered Lovell.
Eoor  hats the Sow agked
a cheery voice.
Mornington and Erroll, coming away
from Little Side, met the Fistical Four

in the qua
“Not ro\\mg, “u"ely you chaps?”
ashed Euoll with a s
at all” ﬂnswe:ed Jimmy.

”Lr;vell seems excited about something,
th

“I put it to yon, Morny, as junior
gkipper,” shouted Lévell. " Do Ve fag
for the

Mommg(on frowned.

“No jolly fear!” he answered
emphatically.

+Thats What Jinmy's doing.”

“He is I tell you"’ shrieked Arthur
Edward. ‘“Hansom's given him a list
of stuff to get at, the tuck-shop, and
he’s going to get tea in Hansom's study
in a quarter of an hour. What do you.
thmk of that?”

“Bosh!” answered Morny. "I s
pose Lovells off-side, as usual, isn't t he
mmy?”

“Natura,]ly S

"Ill expmln how the matter stands,
if you like,” sald Jimmy Silver with a
yawn.  “Hansom is standing us a
tea in the end study—""
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“Wha-n-at?” stammercd Lovell.

“He's given me an crder on the
sergeant for the stuff. ow, we're not
on the best of terms with the Fifth;
but 3 Hansom chooses to sland us &
tea, why refus

Lovell blinked.

“He told you to take the stull to
his study!"” e howled.

“1 believe he did,” assented Jimmy.
“But I'm going to take it to my study,
old on.

—you said yowd get tea In a
quarter of an hour.”

“So 1 shall—in our study.”

h!”

* Understand at last2” asked Jimamy
chearfully. “I think this will' be
e uale loson € Hiamson
about fagging the Fourth. And we're
stony, and this feed will come like corn
in Egypt in obe of the lean years.

3 “Hn ha, ha!” roared Raby and New-

“Lovenl grinned.

He understood at last.

i man!” chuckled Mommgmn,
and Brioh aehed. “Youre ful of
good ideas, Jimmy. s

“You two fellows come to tea with
us,” said Jimmy Silver, ~Ihiere's lols
for a whole family.
may have a visit from [ mrm etore

tea is over. You never know.”
‘“Ha, ha, ha!”
“We'll come,” said Mornington. “I11

bring a cricket-stump with me, in case

i
"C u chaps,” said Jimmy.
And I.he E‘Lstlcnl Four headed for

the tuckshop again, in quite a cheery

and contented mood n
Four faces were smmng m—xgmly as

Jxmmy presented Hansom's list
Kettle
The old sergeant had the goods ready.

It was evidently, as Lovell had said,
@ “put-up” job on the part of Bdward
Hansom. He was gomg to establish

the right of faggin e Fourth, and

he_was beginning wlbh Jimmy silver.
Jimmy Silver certainly was a hard
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nut to crack; but Hansom possibly
considered it judicious to crack the
hardest nut first.

If Jimmy Silver gave in, it was
probable that others would follow his
example, No doubt that was how
Hansom looked at it.

nd the egregions Hansom was now
busily engaged in counting his chickens
before they were hatched.

Jimmy Silver & Co. left the sciicol
hop 1.ide’l with Hansom's parcel

e distance, Hansom and his
I x nds, sauntering through the arch
fro‘;n Llllble Quad, caught sxght. of them,
an

“j'mere they go!” murmured Brown
ma,

l’aggm for us, begad!” said Tal-

Hansom smiled supcrlor

“I think I told y: " he remarked.

“You did, old chap ' % said his chums
admiringly. “You did!”

And Edward Hansom's nose was an
inch higher as he strolled on.

Doubtless the Fifth-Formers would
not have felt quite so satisfied if they
had known the real destination of the

good things.

e Fistical Four did not head for
the Fxfth Form quarter of the School
House, far from it. 'y headed for
the end study in the Fourth Form
passage. Tubby Muffin joined them
as they progressed along that passage
Wlth Lhmr parcels.

on?” a<Led Tubby, with keen
inter

ke YEs Like to come?” grinned Jimmy
Silver.

“My dear old chap, I'm your man!”
said Reginald Muffin affectionately.

And he came.

Teddy Grace was met farther along
tHe passage, and he also was invited,
and accepted. “Putty of the F'aunh 2
was a good man in a scrap, and Jimmy
thought it p.ob’ible that there \vculd
be scrapping later o

There was soon qmte a festive scene
in the end study.

The Flsh(,(.l I‘oul Morny and Erroll,
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Tubby Muffin and Puts, mdde quite a
part

thore Lwis enough for all.
Hansom’s goods -were quite enough to
go round, and the Fourth-Formers piled
in with a will.

The good things vanished fast under
the attacks of eight hungry juniors.

e the end study was rapid, and

was nearing its end when Conroy,
the Australian, 100k

“You kids been asking the Fifth for
trouble?” he inquired.

“They've been asking us” said
Jimmy Silver. “And the answer was
in the affirmative, as the political chin-
waggers say in the House of Chipwag.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

1Well, they're coming,” said Conroy.

“Let em all come. * Try these bis-
cuits, Gonroy, they're good.
paid a good price for fhese piscuits,”

“THansom did?" ejaculated CONtoy.

“Exactly.”

“Oh! So that's why—"

Jimmy Silver explained, and the
Australian junior roared. ' He called
in his chums, Pons and Van Ryn, to
help mm try the biscuits. They were

also scene, ready for the

expected _arrival the Fifth, If
Hansom & Co. came to the end study
they were likely to wake up a very
serious hornets™nest there.

CHAPTER 3t
Not According to Programma.
o EADY" * asked Edward Hansom.

R glanced into his study in

the ‘Fitth Form passage.

Hansom had allowed 8 good quarter
of an hour to elapse. He wanted to
glve his fags time to get his tea nicely
for him.

Hansom was judicious in this. Later
on, he could hurry up his fags, and
cuff them for delay, and so forth, like
the great men of the Sixth. But this
was an experiment, at present; and he
was anxious to break the ice success-
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fully, as it were. So he gave Jimmy
Silver plenty of time to gef tea.

s tone was quite cheery and
polite s he looked info his study, and
5 it was ready.

Hio xprcrsion. cbanged the nost
moment, however.

No. I in the Fifth was empty.

There was no sign of tea, and there
was no sign of fags. The grate was
cold and empty. The!‘e was no fire—
no pile of warm toast. There was no
set table—in fact, there was nothing
that hadn't been there whep Hansom
had left his study.
gad!” ejaculated the Fifth-

He stared Into the study blankly.

The captain of the Fifth could not
quite make it out, He had ordered
Jimmy Silver to get his tea ready in
a quarter of an hour, and he had
allowed him twenty minutes in which
to do it. And there was no tea, and
there was no Jimmy Silver.

XL ‘was quite perplexing.

“All serene?” asked Ceeil Talboys,

from the passage.

“Nunno.”

“Isn’t tea ready?” inquired Lumsden.
“N-no.”

y word!  Give those fags a jolly
good hiding, Lhcnl" exclaimed Brown
major \u‘at.h[ ‘“They've had

plenty oA
¥ ise not here”

P

Lumsdcn and Talboys and Brown
major looked past Hansom into the

study.

Thcy ‘were surprised, like their leader,
to ﬁhd it empty.

Jolly  queer!”
“Where are they?”

Hansom kmtted his brows.

He had “swanked  over his success
in fagging the Fourth; but secretly he
had been very much surprised at his
easy success. It was now dawning
upon him that he had not been so suc-
cessfnl as he had believed.

—I think——" he began halt-

said  Lumsden.

mgly.
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vy "Vve}l they're not here!” said Tal-

Whme are they, Hansorn?"

And where's tea? I'm h\m"x""
“I—I think perhaps they— = It
Jolly odd,” gaid Hansom, colouring.
—I suppose that young cad Silver
wouldn't have the nerve to disobey my
orders—my direct orders, you know

EES

“Hum!”
& Hem i

's followers thought it ver
probable. 31 matter. ottt thay
silver \\nul(l have the n

41— what's become of the grul
though?" gxclaimed. Brown. major
dismay. “They had that right eriough;
e say them carrying it avay from

sho)
got that!™ stam-
“ They—they \vﬂ“ld'l t

‘Thev—they e
mered Hansom.

have the cheek to—to—to—
He stopped

ormers looked at one

The dreadful (xubh Occuncd to all
of them at once. hey stood,

lath?l too late, the lml le
Jimmy Silver's meek submission.
Fifth, afler

was rot fagging for the
al e was bagging the Fifth Form
which was quite a different

spread,
not at all gmufvmg to

matter, and
the hungry heroes of the Fi

“Let's go and look for
sweeps!” said Lumsden abrup:

Hansom nodded, and the xom seniors
hwrried off towards the Fourth Form
quarters, met, Rawson on the
staircase, end inquired if he had scen

Jimmy Silver. It was then that Conroy
spotu:d them and took the news to the
end s

"Seen Jlmmy Sllver?” nsked Raw-
son reﬂectively “O

W you sec him?”
Lhe me -room.”

b Come on, you clmps, said Hansom
hurriedly. ey're feeding on our
stuff in the Form-) rocm' Out of the
way there, you know! We—we—welll
Joliy well slaughtcr Lheml”

me young

9
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The Fifth-Formers rushed dowrstaivs
to the Feurth Form rcom, deserted at
that hour, Rawson grinned, and went
Into his study, His stateraent had
been well-founded; he had seen Jimmy
Silver in the Form-room.
omitted to mention that he had scen
him there during lessons, a couple of
hours  ear]

B

meaning dawned on Hansom
& C they rushed into the Form-
room with warlike looks, and found it
y—they're not here, begad!”
aied Talboys.
som gave a snort of

“That chicky young rascal was pull-
ing our leg!” Le howl “'Come on}
We shall find them in Silver's study, I
exp

On gad!”

In a frame of mind, by this time,
that was almost tigerish, Hansom &
Co. rushed upstairs again.

This time they did not mquirc after
Jimmy Silver; they rushed along to
ihe end stady to sca for themselves,

The door was shut. It opened with

crash as Hansom drove his boot
against it.

The four seniors rushed in.

“Here they are!” gerped Hansom.

The rush of the Fifth had to stop.
The study was crowded. There were
cleven juniors in the room; and junior
studies were not planned’ for parties
of eleven. There was not much room
for the seniors. And there were loud
and wrathful exclamations os they
collided with the Colonial Co, who were
nearest the

Jimmy Sitver jumped up.

Hallo, you fellows!
thing?” he

= acked.

s my tuck?” yelled Hansom
iuncusly He had forgotten, for a
moment, his claims to Ingeing scrvice,
in his anxiety for the spread,

“Only one egg left, old bean.”

o Whaez

you can have that!”
Junmy shiver kinaly.

ejacul

Want any-

added
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Whizz!  Crack! Smash!

Hamom received the egg—on his
nose

“GTODU ch!”

“H’L ha, ha!”

psom made a wild leap at Jimmy
was sneammg down
his hce, a.nd the Classical juniors were
10 wil laughter. The Fifth-
Fol mer drove his way through the
Juniors and reached Jimmy Silver.
“Back up!” roared Jimmy.
b Wh t-] h
“Coll !
“Kick ’em out!”
“Hurrah!”
d the scene that followed was
‘worthy of the pen of a Homer, or at
least of the typewriter of a Kipling.

CHAPTER 22.
Vag Vietis!

“ [y ACK upt”
BB s

Yar
2Down with the Fifth!”
« Burrah t”

“OATOw1  vowr  voopt

Against the Fistical Four alone the
four seniors would no doubt have
proved themselyes victors. But eleven
junlors were rather oo much for them.
Even Tubby Muffin joined in the scrap.
Tubby Muffin was not a warrior, but
he was equal to sitting on anybody who
was down, and he sat on Hansom when
that warlike youth was floore

And when Tubby Muffin sat on a
person, that person was hors de combat,

was no arguing with Tubby's

avoirdupois.

Hansom crumpled up as Tubby sat

him.

n

Lumsden and Talboys and Brown
major were still putting up a los
Beie. "Abparently (a6 had ckpected
10 walk over a gang of fags with easc.
What happened was quite the reverse.
‘The gang of fags valked oer them.

den went down with his head

11 G s o S o o funiors
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pinned him there, and Pulty playfully
Fotinkled ashes over his  upturned
furious face. Brown major Tolled unde;
juniors pommelling him
Cecil Talboys struggled

on all sides.
with Morny and Conroy and Van Ryn,

bub he struggled in va: The dandy
of Fifth was chiefly concerned
abuut hxs clothes, on which the juniors
showed no mercy whatever.

“Mind my mllal‘!”' wailed Talboys,
in tones of anguish, “Mind my neck-
tie! Oh, gad!”

ollal came 'R in Van Ryn’s
grasp, Wlmt time Com\:y jerked out his
three

necktie. r four grasping
ha.nds rent hls elouant jacket up the

b Oh you awfu! rotter: Yow-ow!
1 give in!” gasped Talboys “I give
in! -Stoppit! Yaroool

“Kick him DutK §

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“I say, I'm gein’, you know——
Yoooop!”

Tulboys went.
in helped him to go; and he
5T The ohd stugy Aimost Stesing.
Fourth-Formers were hurrying along
the passage now, to the scene of the
uproar. The alarm had gone forth
that the Fifth had invaded the sacred
quarters of the Fourth; and there was
not a man in the Fourth Form who
was not prepared to do battle with the
invaders. Even Peele and Gower and

‘Three or four boots

rest.
ﬁed had co run the gaunt‘e' of the
new arrivals.

““Kick him out!” yelled Jimmy Silver
from the doorway of the end study.

And rection was obeyed.

Every foot in the passage seemed
anxious fo get a kick at Cecil Talboys
as he fled; and there seemed to be
innumerable feet. ~The hapless Tal-
boys felt like a football by the time he

reached the tairs End bounded down
them three at a t
Any more there"" roared Higgs

from the passage.
“Three more!”
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e “Chuck ‘em out, and we’ll give ‘em
ean:

"Whm. ho!”

Jimmy Silver turned back into the
study. = The end study had rather a
wrecked appearance, but it did not
look so wretched as Hansom and
Lumsden and Brown major. Those
three unhappy youths were wriggling
painfully under the weight of the
_]unﬂfrs ‘who pinned them to the floor.

rown next!” said Jimmy Silver.

"Levgol" loarcd Brown major. “I
—TI'l go, if you like—"

“You will, old top“’

“On your neck!” grinned Lovell

rown major was hauled to the door
and hurled forth.

He landed on his hands and knees
in the midst of the excited crowd of
Juniors outside.

dozen feet found him as he
dropped on the ﬂcar

““Oh, my hat! _You young villains!

Help! Yaruocoh
“Punish him!” roared Higgs. “Kick
him out! Gerrout of the way, Peecle!

Tve only kicked him once!”

rown major picked himseif up and
fled. A hurricane of kicks accom-
panied him along the passage, till he
scrambled down the stairs and
escaped.,

Lumsden was the nex

e it f he end ‘study
like a sack of coke, and kicked along
to the stairs, amid yells of laughter.

Edward Hansom was left till the last.

e captain of the Fifth looked very
apprehensive as he was yanked to his
fee

our tum now!” grinned Jimmy
silver.

*Chuck him out!” 5

Hansom gasped. _ Tubby Muffin
weight had told on him. He was in
o Lreathless state as he was Dustied
to the doo

“You—you young sweeps! _ Leggo!
©Oh, crumbs! ~ Oh, crikey! Yarooh!”

/Do you wan, us 1o fag for you any
more, Hans:

“'Ha, ba, Tt
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“Yaroooh!”

Hansom went out headlong.  He fell
into the crowd outside; and Jimmy
Sﬂ\'el & Co. followed him u His

comrades had fared roughly; Bt their
cxperience was & joke to Hansom's. By
the time the ain of the Fifth
reached the Stairs, he folt as if e had
been through an earthquake and a
cyclone and an air-raid rolled into one.
And even then he was not done with.
exuberant juniors rolled him
down the first flight of stairs, bumping
him on cach stair.  He was allowed to
roll down tne next flight by himselr;
and he lay on the next landing
dazed state.

The unfortunate fagger of the Fourth
was just able to crawl away.

He was followed by yells of derision
from above, and loud invitations to
come back and fag the Fourth again;
but the hapless Hansom was not think-
ing just then of fagging the Fourth.

picked himsell up and limped off
S dy, where he sank into his
armchair, and for the next quarter of
our ‘was chiefly occupied in gasp-

ing and groaning.

‘The Fourth Formers cheered loudly
as they went back to their studies,
victorious.

Jimmy Silver and his chums came
back into the end study, chuckling.
The study was in a_deploraple state;
but they set to work very cheerfully
putting it to rights.

Y rather think that Hansom will

ired of fagging this study, after

> Raby Temarked.
. “1 shouldn't be surprised!” grinned
Jimmy Silves T don't think: the Fiith
got much {havme out of us this time.

Anyhow, they're pretty cextain nob to
send s for buck hgain.”

\Ea, ha, ba>

Bub where did Moy come in?”
grinned Lo\e

“Morny?

“Well, Momy’s junior captain now,

and it was up to Morny to deal with
the Fifth. But it's loff to this study
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to teke Hansom down a peg.” Arthur
Edward Lovell chortled. “Morny was
in a back seat all the time—it was
Jimuny Silver first, second, and all the
ime."’

Jimmy Silver looked rather serlous.
“I don't want to be taking the lead
now Morny’s captain,” he said. “A
fellow must play the game. But—"
“Bul can't be helped, old top.
You're a bit of an ass, in your way,
Jimmy, but you ought to be skipper,
T ow it. Momy isn't really
blg enuugh ror the job.”
“Oh, aid Jimmy uneasily.
Bug othcr fcllows in the Fourth took
Arthur Edward Lovell's view. There
had been a tussle with the rival Form,

and the Fifth had been beaten; and it

was Jimmy Silver who had been the
Jeader. And from Morny's very
‘thoughtful look, when Jimmy saw him
again, Jimmy could guess that the same
thought had occurred to him.

3

CHAPTER 33,
A Fag at Last!
'S the principle of the thing!»

l rd Hansom of the Fifth

el that S ol cotis
of_days Iater in his study.

is audience consisted of his study-
mates, Lumsden and Talboy.

Both of them were 1ookmw dubious.

“The principle of the thing!” re.
peated Hansom. “That's what we've
ot to think about.”

“The fact is, old chap,” said Lums-
den, with a cough, It 100ks to me to
be more trouble than 1's worth.

nruly little beasts—"
ey little beasts require ruling
with a firm ha

et atter ail, we ain't prefects,
and the Fourth don't matter a tup-
penny button to us.’

oIm fed up with the sorubby littl
.scoundrels.” said Talboys.
they simply ruined my ctobher the
other day!”

3
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“Bother your clobber!”
som irritably.

“Well, you'd think about your clobber
it vour'ailor sent you in bills like
mine!” said Talboys mournfull
hadn't had that jacket a week—"
“Blow your jacket!"

“And they ripped it up the back.
'm going to have it repaired for knock-
in’ about in—chap has to be economical
these days. I can't wear it out of doors
again. Simply can't—with & scam uj
the back and across the shoulder.
the tailor—"

“Hang the tallor!” -

“The tailor man is chargin’ me a
guinca for repairs.  Perhaps youd like
to stand the guinea, Hansom?” sug-
gested Talboys, xather sarcastically.

If you can't talk sense, Cecll, old
man, you'd better give your chin a
rest!” “said the exasperated Hansom.
“Now, as 1 was saying, it’s the prin:
ciple of the thing. We'Te seniors, and
therefore we have a natural right to
fag the juniors. The Sixth do. Car-
thew of ihe Sixth was sniggering at me
this morning over our affair the other
day in the fag quarters. Carthew
thinks he can manage fags.”

“Carthew's a bully!”

“Well, & certain amount of bullying
isn't bad for kids, you know, when they

don’t know their place. But I'm not
thinking of ragging the Fourth. The
gacl. is, 1 was rather hasty the other
ay.

“You were!” agreed Lumsden.

“I started with Silver—a thoroughly
obstinate little beast, if ever there was
one. I would have been wiser to begin
with a less obstinate young scoundrel

said Han-

e | —like Muffin, f'rinstance.”
ned.

Lumsden gripne

“Muffin would fag for anyone if he
was offered a jam-tart!” he said.

“We can't bribe the fags!” sald
Hansom loftily. “ We've got to remem-
ber that we're seniors; and there’s the
dignity of the Fifth Form to consider.

thick ear would do it. Offer him
it or for volusing, nnd  fat ittle
funk like Muffin would come to heel
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fast cnough. It's making a beginning
and breaking the ice. I ought really
to bave started vith Muffin instead of
Silver; I can see that What I
want s to get the principle of the thing
recognised.”
go ahead!”
el bk Sou Up, of course:
young rascals ought to fag for usi”
“They ought, for cortail» assented
Talboys. “A fag would be no cnd
- uscful to me; brushin' clothes, and all
that. But—-"
“I've told Mufin to come to this
study,” said Hansom casually,

said Lumsden.
the

cefling.

& Wil he come? e asked.

“He will c

Tis ke that Welsh chap in Shales-
peare, you know,” remarked Lumsden.

He said he could call spirits from the
vasty deep. And Hotspur said, ‘But
WAl they come when ou do call to

m? Now, it's all very well to o

Mon (5 como homer B~

“Tve given him orders to come.”

e

Tnpl

his study-mates a
mumpnanc Slance =5 a top came at
the study door,

The door opeéned, and the fat face of
Reginald Muffin, of the Classical
Fourth, looked in, with a beaming, fat
smile on it,

“Oh!” ejaculated Lumsden,
aback.

Tubby Muffin had cvidently obeyed
ore

“Come in, Mufin!” repped out the
captain of the Fifth.

“Yes, Hansom!”

The fat Classical rolled n.

“Shut the doo

Tabby closed the door obediently.

Lumsden and Talboys looked on In
surpri as a member of the
Fotirtn Form obeying Hansomys orders,
at all events. True, Tubby
likely to obey anybody's orders rather
than take a licking, But he hadn't

taken

Lumsden indulged in a wmk at the I

9

Deen licked yet, at all cvents. Yt his
only object in life at the present
moment seemed to be to make himself
agreeable to Hansom.

Hansom was_growing loftier than
ever in look. He had rather a weak-
ness for “showing off” before his
friends,

“Mufiat® he rapped out.

“Yes, Hansom'

“Put some more sticks in the fire,
and shove the kettle on”

m!i”

b Muffin carried ot those direc-
tions with cheerful alaerity. Tt really
ooked 2s if Hansom had found an
obedient fag at last.

But when the kettle was disposed on
the blazing sticks, Tubby Mufin turned

wards the captain of the Fifth with

2 inquiring look.

“Where are they?” he asked,

Hansom coughed,

“Oh, I sald you could have some
tarts, didn't 12 he remarked carclessly.
“There they are—in the bag.”

“Oh!” murmured Lumsden.

The tarts were In the bag; but, the
cat was out of the bag
Tasgic power that had tarned the e
Classical into an obedient fag for the
Fifth was not Hansom's eye of com-
mand or the terror of his glance. It
was the promise of jam-tarts,

Hansom avoided meeting his chums”
eyes as Tubby Mufln trayelled through

couple of Jam dorts They did not

teice i fong. o jam-taris weren
much to Tubby Muffin. o dozen
yould probably have left him inquiring
for
W13 that all, Hansom?” he asked,

“Yes,” grunted the Fifth-Former.
“Do you think I keep a tuckshop here
for fat fags?”

“Well, you said tarts!”
Reginald Muffin,
tones.

answered
in rather aggrieved
Of course, two tarts are tarts.

as | But I thought—"

“¥ou needn’t trouble to think!"
snapped Hansom. “You're not wanted
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to think,
as you' K‘D

“Oh, am I?"

“Yes. And don't argue!”

“Ill argue if 1 like! retorted
Reginald Muffin_independently.

“Yowll get a licking if you dot”

Evidentls the xaogmg was beginning
in earnest. had walked into
the spider’s parlouv—mracted by jam-
tarts. It was not going to be so easy
to walk out agein.

That_consideration seemed to dawn
upon fat Muffin's brain, for he began
to back towards the door.

ansom raised his hand.

““Stop!” he commanded.

Edward Hansom was firmly under the
impression that, like the lamented
parent of the Prince of Denmark, he
had “an eye like Mars, to threaten and
command.” He was exercising it now.

far, however, frombeing awed by
Hansom's eye Mkc Mars, Tubby Muffin
made & jump for the door. He scented
danger.

Hansom jumped up. -

His commanding cyc was evidently
useless in this case. But a command-
ing hand dropped on Tubby's fat shoul-
der before he could get_the door open
and swung him back. Hansom had a

Muffin! You'rd wanted to do
t

said Tubby warmly.

heavy hand, and it was much more
efficaclous than his cye.
w, then, you cheeky young

rascal—"

“Yarooooh!”

“Shurrup!”

“Help!»

“You sllly young ass!” roared the
exasperated_Hansom. “Stop making
that row! T haven't touched you!”

egg0

“Now Mnfﬂn—

“Rescue!”

“Give me that cane, Lummy!”

“Here you are,” said Lumsden, grin-
ning.

“Hold out your hand, Muffin!” said
Hansom, just as if he was a prefect

of the Sixth Form.

Muffin blinked at him.
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"Mum-mum-my hand!” he stuttered.
“y h

at Tor?”
“T'm going to cane you!”
ik flecane mel” bowled Tubby
Muffin_indignantly. “¥ah! Do you
thinis youre a prefect, you silly owl?

Lumsden and Talboys grinned; they
cou‘dnb help it. Hansom flushed with

s;

" Hold out your hand!” e thundered.
«¥ah!” reforted Tubby Muffin.
“Then you'll get it harder!”

Whack, whack, whack!

The hapless Tubby did get it— across
his fat shoulders. Hansom laid it on
with great energy. He felt that he was
upholding the dignity of the Fifth, as
well as establishing the important rule
that the Fourth fagged far the Fifth.
Tubby Muffin squirmed and howled.

Buf there was no help at hand for
poor . He was in the spider's
parlour, far from help.

Whack, whack, whack!

“Yoop! Sloppxt' I say, Hansom,
old chap— You beasti
huck it! I sny Ry ' etion, leggo!
Yarooh!

“There said Hansom_ severely, “I

think that ought to be a lesson to you,
Muffin!”

“Yow-ow-ow!"

“Do you want any more?”

“No!” howled Tubby.

“Then set to work, fagging!” com-
manded Hansom. “Clear the tea-table,
tidy up the grate, and put the ketle
away, and—and dust the room! Il
aten you do 161"

“I'm not going to fag for the Fifth!™
roared Tubby.

Whack!

“Yarooooh!”

“What did you say, Muffin?”

“IT said—I—I mean I'l fag for you
with pleasure, old fellow!” gasped the
unhappy Tubby.

or't call me old fellow!
like it from fag:
¥All right, oid fellow—T mean, you

I don't
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beast—] 1—1 meanter say, yes, Hansom!
All righ

Bile 1" commanded Hansom.

Tubby Muffin cast a longing glance
at the door. But Hansom was between
him and the door. The fat Classical
was paying dearly for two jam-tarts.
With a furious face, he set to work fag-
ging, under [l\e COmlﬂﬂndl‘]" eye of
Hansom of the

Hansom had ba"g“d a fag at last!

CHAPTER 34.
Tho Highh Hard!
™My

“Hallo, porker!”

Jimmy’ Silver was on his way
to” the cricket-ground, when Tubby
stopped him—red and wrathfui and
plaintive at the seme time. Jimmy
vaused good-naturedly.

“Been in the wars?” he asked.
i You-owowl
“Well,

the trouble? Lovell's
velling o mel” sald Jimmy Silver.
“I've been fagging for the Fifth!”
gasped Tubby.
“What?”

“They got me into Hansom's study.”
groaned Tubby dolurausly. ‘“and then
the beast licked me till I fagged for
him, Jimmy!”

Jimmy Silver frowned.

"Yo\l oughtn't to have done it,” he
sal

“tht demanded
Muffin warmly. “Thi I could fight | wl
three of the Fifth? Tlree of the
fndrbh would be as much as I could

could I do"”

“And a little over, I think"
Jimmy, laughi

“Well, ain't yuu going to take it
up?” exclaimed Tubby. *Are .those
Fifth Form cads going to fag the
Fourth, and wallop 'om?”

But—but—"

hesitated.  “Morny’s junior captain
now, Tubby: its Morny's bizney to
take it up for the Form. Yowd better
g0 to Mornington!”

said
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Tubby Muffin gnve a snort.

“Morny’s no good!” he answered.
“Go to Momy"’ answered Jimmy
Silver. “Why, you young sweep, you

Voted for hm’ gt thy election—
_"Well, he stood me & feed, you see

" Well, Morny's your mant” grunted
Jimmy, 'and he detached Tubby's fat
hand from his sleeve and joined his
chums, who were waiting for him im-
patiently.

Muffin blinked after him, and
then rolled away to Valentine Morn-
ington's  study. slmply
athirst for vengeance for his manifold
wrongs, and although he had voted for
Mornington at the junior captain’s
election, his faith was -stronger m
Jimmy Silver. But there was
choice for him now, and he r(ﬂled
away to p)bch his tale of woe to the
new skipper.

Morny was alone in Study Ne 4
Erroll was on the cricket ground.
new junior captain was wrestling wmv.

French conjugations, a task set him by
Monsieur Monceau, when Tubby rolled
!n He pointed impatiently to the door.

Travel!” he snapped. “I'm busy!"

“Loak here, Morny—""

“Shut the door after you!”

“Do you call yourself junior cap-
tain?” roared Tubby Muffin, in a white
heat of indignation. “Am I going to
be fagged by the Fifth, and mth\ng
said about it?  Jimmy Silver would
mve made the rotters sit up for it,

n he was captain, I can tell you!”
Is that it?” Mornington laid
down his pen and rose to his feef.
“The Fifth have been fagging you,
ha‘e they?”

Yes; Hansom and Lumsden and

ad to. Hansom whacked me till

I did. I—I fought hard!" said Tubby

Muffin. “I—I knocked him flying once

AEf:zuly spmnlng But there were three
ol

“Didn't you knock them all spin-

in'?” asked Mornington sarcastically.
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“Why didn’t you take El\l three, and
bash theis heads togethe:

“Well, I would have, onlyvonly after
I'd knacked Hansom down, the others,
you —

“You should have knocked them
down, too!” rinnﬂd VIormngton

“Well, I y know,”  said | r

Tubby. “I Inu"ht like a—lion. But
nltogether they were too much for me.

l—and I've been thrashed,
and made to fag, and it’s your bizney
to take i up as funlor captain, Morny,
you know it is
mmgtun hcwned

“Yowre such a thumpin’ fat, little
liar,” he said, “I don’t know how much
there is in your yarn, But Il go and
see Hansom about it!”

“Fat lot of good that will bel!”
grunted Tubby Muffin dlscﬂntenteuly
“Jimmy Silver would hav

“Never mind Jimmy Silver now—
I'm skipper. Shut up, and leave it to
me!” snapped Mol

‘The junior captﬂln left his study,
and made his way to the Fifth Form
quarters, That was rather a reckless
proceeding on his part in the circum-
sbB.nc?s but Morny did not stop to

t that; he was reckless by
nature and it did not occur to him to
be pi

’I‘here was a sound of laughter in
‘Hansom’s study as Morny reached the

door. He threw it open.
Hansom & Co. seemed in a merry
mood.

The principle of the thing, as Han-
som termed it, had been established—
the ice had been broken. The Fourth
bed started fagging for the Fifth.
True, only Tubby Muffin had started;
but it was a beginning.

Edward Hansom confidently _pre-
dicted that Muffin’s example would be
followed, especially if a few more
thrashings were handed out. AN
Hansom wos prepared to hand them
out as fast as require

The three Fifth Formets stared ‘ab
Morhington, still smiling

“Hallol Did you te this fag to
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come here, Hansom?” yawned Talboys.
Hansom shook his

“Noi Tm not wanmng a fag at
present,” he an cut,
Mornington. S eat Jou when Te-
quired!”

“You silly chump!” was Morny's
eply.

'“Cnt off at oncel”

«I want to know whether yow've
been fagging Tubby Muffjn, of my
Form?” said Mornington.

Hansom nodded genially.

“Yes; I helieve it was Muffin \vho

fagged here,” he assented. “One
your scrubby gang, anyhow.
it was Muffin!”

“I think youre already aware that
the Fourth don't fag for the Fifth!™
sa)d Mornington.

“We're going to knock 211 that
honsenge out of you, my boy,” assured
Hanso: “I shall probably want
you to—morrow Be ready.”

“You picked Muffin, I suppose, be-
cause he’s a funky ass, to begin with?”
said Mornington disdainfully.

Hansom glanced round,

I th.ml(

“Where's that cane?” he asked,

“Here you are, old top!” said
Talboys.

“Now, Mornington,” said Hansom,

taking the cane, “yowve been cheeky.
Cheek to the Fifth jsn't allowed. I'm
sorry for you, but I've decided to put
down this unruliness among the fags
with a firm hand!”
“You silly ass!”
“Hold out your hand, Mornington!”
“Oh, don't talk out of your neck!”
said Morny contempiuously. Do you
think I'm another Tubby Muffin,
swaBking duffer? | T've gt this b yeil
, Hansom—Tubby Muffin personally
don’t matter two pins; but you won't be
alloved to e Fourth, not even
Mufin, Im goin? to make you sit up

d | for it. That

And Mornington swung round on his
heel to walk away.
The next moment Hansom's hand
was on his collar, and he was swung
back,  Without a word, Mornington
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nig out, and Hansom staggered back.
wi” he gasp

Mominglon ted nto the passage
again, and almost info the arms of
Brown major, who was coming to the
study. Brown major grasped him at
once.

Mornington_struggled flercely. But
the big Fifth Former held him
securely enough and bundled him back
into the stu

Hansom ioeed the door and put his

ba

= Now I think yowll sing a different
tune, my pippin!” he said savagely.
“Hmd ouL your hand, Mornington.”

wm you obey orders?”

“Oh, dont be a goat!”

“Lay him across a chalr!”
manded Hansom,

cn and Talboys and Brown

major laid Morny across a chair. It
Toauired all thooe of them to do it,
for Morny was fighting like & tiger.
There w ns of damage about the
ihree seniors, and they were panting
yien they had Morny safely down af
st

com-

Then Hansom started in with the
cane.

Whack, whack, whack!
Mornington still struggled furiously,
but in vain, The grasp on him was 00
strong,
“Now, are you golng to hold out
your hand when yowre told?"
chuckled Hansom.

“No, you rotter!”
Whack whack, whack, whack!
a cry left Morny's i but
hc still struggled savagely, ngom
laid on the cane with great vim. It

was a chance that might not occur
again, and he was making the most of

oy sy thnL’Jl Qo!” said Lumsden at
last. e's had enough!”

Well perhims that'll do,” ﬂssentvd
Hansom. don’'t want ? hard,
even on a ch"cky fag. Chuek hun out
now he's licked! I dare say hell do
as he's told to-morrow!”

83

Brown major opened the door, and
Mornington was dfopped into (he pas-
sage, The door closed again, and t)
hapless Morny heard loud Iaughter
£rom within as he staggered to his fect.

Honso were enjoying their

R ine Mornington limped away.

Tubby Muffin him _on
staitcase. The sat Classical blisked 1o

quiringly at him, and then grinned. It
did not need much. perspicacity to dis-

cern what had happen

he, he! Call yourself junior
captain?” hooted Tubb; o you
think Jimmy Silver would have—
Yaroooooh !

Mornington smote, and the fat
Classical sat on the stairs with a yell,
Then Morny strode on to his study,
leaving Tubby Mufin yelling.

There was excitement in the Fourth
Form at Rooiwood when Reglnald

Muffin “spread the newe—whicn he
very quickly did,

The Fifth had started frgging the
Fourth successfully! And they had
hck d the junior captain for object-

ing! Rookwood Fourth was
quite wild with wrath, and on all
sides the question was loudly asked—
what was Morny going to do about
it? And upon the answer to that ques-
tion, Morny’s leadership of the Lower
School at Rookwood depended.

CHAPTER 35.
Unpleasant for Morny!

ESINE!"
R Valentine Mornington stared.
Morny had just come up to
his study—No. 4 In the Fourth—and he
was about open the door, when
that _surprising word, chalked on the
panels, caught his eye.
“Resine!”

Mornington paused, and blinked at
the remarkable word. He did not quite
understand it.

Hallo!l That you, Morny?” came
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Kit Exroll's cheery voice from within
study No.

“Yes! Come out here a minute,
c Anymmg up?”

Exvgll came out of the study, looking
a little surprised. Mornington’ pointed
e chalked letters on the outside
of the door,
Lok ab that!” be said.

“Oh, my hs

“What the ummp does 1t mean?”

“Somebody’s chalked it there,” Te-
marked Erroll—" somebody rather weak
in orthography, I should say. Cheeky
ass, whocver he was!

Jimmy Silver & Co. came along the
passage from the stairs. It was tea-
time, and the Fistical Four were bound
for the study. Edward Lovell
had a bundle under his arm, and Raby
was carrying very carefully a bag of
eggs. The four chums stopped at the
sight of Morny and Erroll staring at
thelr study door.

“Hallo! What's that game?” asked
Newcome.

-Only some checky ass!” said Erroll
“TI xub i out, Morny—r

Why should mlybody

chalk ‘Resin’ on Morny’s door?”
Jimmy Silver smiled, but made no

rcmnrk But Raby chimed in, with a

Pm the accent Ou the ﬁmtl syllﬂblc
you'll get

o Resine 1 ropented Lovell Yo,
resign! I see!”
d he chortled.

“Resign!” grinned Newcome. “It's
& message from somebody Wwho's not
satisfled with you as junior captain,

my.”

Morny's brow darkened,

“I think I can guess who it was, from
the spelling,” he said.

““Tubby Muffin, of course!” said
Jimmy Silver, laughing, “Well, youre
not going to resign, Morny, because
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Tubby Muffin isn't satisfied. Stand him
a bun, and hell think you're the best
Sunior skipper Rookwood ever had.”
But Mornington did not smile. He
was cvidently deeply exasperated by
that cheeky message from the fattest
junior at Reokwood.
Tt fotched o tonder spot, s it were,
Valentine Mornington’shandsome
face was dark as he sat down at the
teatable in Study No. 4.
Erroll was silent, but good-humoured.
He was accustomed to {olerating
patiently the varisble moods of
um,

“T've a joily good mind to chuck up!”
growled Mornington, breaking the
silence at last.

“I shouldn't do that, old chap!”

“1 haven't really had a_chance of
making good yet,” said Mornington
Testively. “ Tain't all roses being junior
skipper. I've a good mind to go along
now and give Mufin a thumpin’ good

hidin’! But he’s only said what the
omer fellows are thinkin'—I know
" said

e, Tustys got n gricvance,
Errall, with a smile. *Hansom of the
Filt Tagged hime—”

“The fat cad oughtn't to have fagged
for Hansom!”

“I know that; but Tubby isn't exactly
a hero. Hansom and Lumsden end
Talboys had him in heir study snd
licked him. Now, the Fourth don't fag
for the mm," said Erroll. “ We're not
going o siand it. Somelhing hns gob
{o be done about it, Morny

“And it's up to me, you mean?”
grunted Mornington.

“Well, yes. Youre junicr captain,
and it's up 16 you to take the leag and
give the Fifth a lesson,” said

frenkly. “Hallo! What on caris
that?”

“That” was a peculiar scund from
the passage.

“Yow-ow-ow!  Ochone! Yaroooh!
"on, oh, oh—ow!”

“It’s  Flynn!” grunted Morny.

Erroll opened the door and looked
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out. A good many other
opened, t0o.

Patricic O'Donovan Flymn, of the
ical Fourth, was coming along the
passage, rubbing his hands dolorously
and uttering sounds of woe,

“What's the row, Flynn?” calied out
Conroy Trom Study' No. 3.

10chone

doors had

. licking you?" asked
Erralt sympathetma\ly
“Sure, it was the Fifth

“Hallo! Fagging again?” exclaimed
Conroy.

S¥is, iatirelyl? groaned Flymn.
“Sure, T've got something to say _to

Morn; Where is the thafe of the
worruld?”
Flynn looked in at the door of

No. 4, and Mornington gave him a surly
glanc°
madhaun!” shouted Flynn.

“W’h’.ﬂ.“” snapped M

“Y¥e spalpeen!”

“What are you babbling about?”

Ive been fagged!” yelled
i rath and indignation.
“Lumsden and Brown major, bedad,
told me to fetch a cricket-bat, begorra,
and laid into me with a stump when
1 wouldn't go! Call yourself a skipper!
Phwat are ye going o about it?
Think Jimmy Silver would have let the
Fifth fag us and rag us? Yah

And, having relieved his foelings With
those e‘m)hatxc remarks, Patrick
O’Donovan Flynn meandered on to his
own study, still rubbing his hands and
yowing and wowing.

“¥ah! Resign!” came a yell from
Tubby Muffin along the passage.

Mornington kicked his door shut.

There was a grim silence in Stu
No. 4 ns \Ioruy and Erroll went on
thelr

I\Iorny "had plenty of food for Vheni.
fortable thought.

Since he had been junior captain the
Fifth had renewed their ancient claim
to fag the JumorSAB. claim flercely dis-
puted by the F

In Jimmy suver s time, certainly,

h

8

Hansom & Co. had been given as good
as they gave, and they had found it
Jjudicious to leave the Fourth alone.
Now mey had their ears up again with
a vengeal Jimmy Silver was duti.

fully st andmf' aside. leaving the ]ead
to be taken by Morny, lcyally prepared
to back up the new captain to any ex-
tent. But the new captain was rather
at a loss. It was not easy to decide how
I‘O deal with the presumptions of the

Hansom & Co. were determined to
assert what they were pleased to con-
sider their rights; and they were setting
to work with some strategy. They had
“tried it on” with the Fistical Four,
and failed dismally. But with Tubby
Muffin they had been successful; and
g0 the ice was broken, ansom €x-
pressed it to his chums, and the prin-
ciple established.

Flynn was the next victim ; and
though he hadn’t actually rugged ha
hed been licked for refusing to fag,
Which came fo much the same thing.

Licking the Fifth in return was too
large an order, The big semiors of the
Fifth were rather too hefty for that.

Mornington wondered what Jimmy
Silver would have done in his place.
It was quite certain that the former
Junior captain would have devised some
scheme for bringing the heroes of the
Fifth to reason.

There was a tap at the door as
Morny finished tea. He took no heed of
it, but Erroll called out “Come in!”

It was Teddy Grace who came n.

Morny did not even look at him. Putty
of the Fourth was smiling and good-
humoured as usual; but Morny was any-
thing but good-humoured just then.

“More trouble with the Fifth?” re-
marked Puti

o Ye,s—we ve seen Flynn!” said Erroll,
‘Mth a slight s

What are you gomg to do about it,
Morny?”

“Find out!”
reply.

Teddy Grace coughed,

was Morny's polite
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“I've dropped in to make a sugges-
ticny” he observed.

“You can drop out again!”

“So I will, when Ive made my
suggestion!” answered Putty, with un-
Giminished good-humour, “This won't
do, Morny, you know! Hansom is let-
ting alone the chaps who are too hefty

T him, and biding his time. But he's
getting the Fourta to fag—some of
them. Tubby's heen told to go Lo is

study and clear uj
“T5 e goin™?” snapped Mor
“Well, Tve told hirm mot to; but he's
afraid of getling another licking, so T
fancy he'll go.”
“T11 thrash him if he does!”

ay to stop

demanded Morn-
ington, with a glitter in his eyes.
cll, I will, for one—and I fancy

most, of tho. follows Wil stob. you T2k
cnough! Thaf way.
got to stop the Fifth.”

“Well, anyhow, (hat's my business,
not yours!”

“But you seem 5o jolly slow getting
on with your business, Morny! That's
sy I'm going Lo offer a suggNtmn

"You can keep it

Oh, let Putty run o: said Erroll.

iy HC has good ideas sometimes. What's
your <uggestinn Putty?”
“It's ripping good idea!” said

Putty modestly, T think of thines,
you know. But it will need all the
Tellows to back up to carry it out ma
theyll back up if Mordy calls on
them.”

Mornington's brow cleared e little.

*You can run on,” he sai

“Thanks; I will! The Fifth have

got their ears up, and they've got to
gct their dashed cars down egain
Thats agreed, isn' it?"

"W n’'t—ahem!—lick them; they
are too heﬂ.y for that. But they claim
to fog the Fourth; and that's a claim
they've got to give up. Well, what's
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sauce for the goose is sauce for the
gander, isn't it?”

“I supposc s0;
folloy——

o
“If the Filth fag the Fourth, why
=thl ln t the Fourth fag the Fifth?”

but I don't quite

& Tlvms the stunt!”
ot say theyll fag if we order
‘em!” grinned Putty. “I don't mean
that, But supposc We catch Hansom on
his own——"
o
“Yank bim along to this quarter,
where his friends can't rescue bim—
“Oh

“A"Ad fag him"' <a1d Putty.

me method with
ith Tubby—lick
him till he docs fag!” said Putty cheer-
fully. “Thats ths stunt, Well make
nim clean up grates and wash icar

him that he

We've | cups-—

“Oh, gad!™

“And fag him till he goes down on
his knees and begs pardon, and signs a
paper—"

& Signs a paper?’ yelled Erroll.

“Yes, signs a paper giving up his
c‘mm to fag the Fourth—

i a1

“He wouldn't!” gasped Lornington.

“‘He might be persuaded to--by shav-
m" his eycbrows off—""

“His—his eyebrows!"”

““Certainly; and his hair!” said Putty.
“Before he was quite bald, I am sure
he would agree!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

‘There was a roar of laughter in Study
No. 4. Putty grinned at the junior
captain complacently.

“Rather a nobby Stunt—what?” he

ked.
“Ha, ha! Yes, if it will work!”
“That's for you to manage, Morny!
I've only made the suggestion, you
rnow. Think it over.”

And Putty of the Fourth lounged out
of the study. Mornington locked at his
chum, and smiled.
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“Not a bad idea—what?” he re-
marked.
‘Rlpumg“’ said Erroll, laughing.
“IU's a go!”
And a “Ho " it was!

CHAPTER 36 .
Hargom o Satlefied!
DWARD HANSOM, the captain of
E the Tifth, was looking quite
cheery as he came into his study
with his bat under his arm. Lumsden
and Talboys followed him in, with
equally cheery I
The great men of the Fifth had
reason 1.0 be satisfie
Reginald Muffin Was in the study!
Muffin, certainly, was not ordinarily
a person whom it was delightful to be-
hold. There was a plentiful lack of
appreciation in his own Form for the
delights of his society. But on the
present occasion, in Hansom's study,
he Was BS it were, a symbol
He W of the Fourth, and he was
fagging for the Fifth! He was the sign
of Hansom's victory.
however, was not looking
He was fagging for the Tifth by
Hansom’s lofty order, lest worse should
befall him. The junl r captain had
failed to put Hansom’s ears down; and
‘Tubby was not in want of another lick-
ing with a cricket-stump. So he was
fagging, with a deep sense of injury. It
was no wonder that he had chalked
“Resine!” on ny’'s door. He was
feeling mclmed to take much more
drastic measures than that if such had
been possible.
He gave the Fifth Formers a dark
look,

But Hansom of the Fifth did not in-
tend to have dark looks from his fag.
He took Tubby Muffin by a fat ear.

i “What are you scowling about?” he
inquired pleasantly.

“ Yow-ow-ow-wow 1"
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“Now, then—-

“Pip-] plp—plf.‘as(' I—I wasn't scowl-
ing!" wailed Tuhhy Muflin,  “Leggo

my car, you beast 1"
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“I—I mean, please, Hansom1”
Hansom, re-
leasing Tubby’s fat ear. “I don't want
any cheek from my fag, Muffin!”

2 Why. you've broken one of the cups,
you clumsy young villain!"
Pip-pip-] plen,se I c-c-couldn’t help
it!" gasped Tubby.
“Give me that stump, Lumsden' 2
“Here you are, old top
Whack!

“Yaroooh!” roared Tubby Muffin.
i Oh you To! tter!

“I—1 mcan, d-d-don't!”

“If you break any more of my crocks,
Mufﬁn, Tl scalp you!" said Hansom
ster: “I can’t have fags breaking
cmcLs ‘in my smdy You've got to re-
place thnc cup

"Br.ng 2 new one nexb tlme you
come here to fag!” said
“P-Putty says I'm not i;a T

What’” cared H
I'm commz. whether
I—1 like to come,

I—I mean,
Putty likes it or not.
u know ! moaned

“Youd better!” growled Hansom.
“I'm going to make you my regular
fag, Mi
“Oh, dear!”

“You're to turn up here every day at
tea-time. I believe you can cook. Youre
to get my tea every dn

“Ye-es, Hansom

4 “And if you bum the toast, Muffin,
Im sorry IOX‘ you, that's all!”

L n't b-b-burn it, Hansom!"

"Ycu’d be\‘.tel‘ not. Now, then, you

haven’t cleared up mac grate. It's

L"‘t like a new pin, yowll know about
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“Ye-es, Hansom!” groaned Tubby.

The Fifth Pormers put down their
Dbats, and lounged out of the study
again, grinning. Their lofty claims to
fagservice wore being aduiiited after
all—at least, by Reginald Mu

*‘That’s only a beginnin’, you know &
remarked Hansom, as they strolled
down the passage. “I'm going to bring
all those unruly kids to reason in the
long run. Dash it all, it's better for
them a5 well as for ls—notain’ like
diseipline, you ko

o1 agreed. Talboys.
simply Tot that they shouldn’t
fag o e Bt ab ol 56 the- Bisih,
Why shouldn't they?”

Yo reason ab all!" agreed Lumsden.

“Well, we're going to make them! As
1 said, if's better for them, too. It does
a kid good {o be taught o obey orders.”

“Of course it does!”

“And tea in the study is much more
comfy with a fag doin’ the work. My
opinion is that faggin’ is a splendid
institution”

“Toppin’!” satd Talboys,

The chums of the Fifth quite agrecd
on that. Possibly their views would
bave beon different If they had been
fags. But they werent fags, so_they
B ot Contider that. aspedt ‘ot B
case.

Wheti Hansom & Co. came back to
their study, Jones minor of the Fourth
was standing in the doorway. He had
his back to me passage, talking t
“Fubby in the stud

P20 ot rottor” Jones mincr was
saying. “Cut it, I tell you! We'll scrag
you for fagging here!”

“I'm not going to be stumped, blow
you!” was Tubby’s reply.

“Cut it, I tell you! Oh—ah—ow!”
continued Jones minor, as Hansom took

him from behind by {hie ear and jerked
him into the study. “Yarooh! Leggo!”

“Just arrived in time, Jonesy!” re-
marked Hansom. “You'll find some tan
hoots under the table that want polish-
ing.”

o you think I'm going to polish
your boots?” shrieked Jones,
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"ch, I rather do!”

“1 won't—I won't! I— Yow-ow-
ow! Teggo my car, you beast! On,
crikey! ¥ooop! I—I—Tll polish ’em,

if _you like, you rotter!” wailed Jones
minor.

And Jones minor did.

Hansom stood over him with a stump
while he polished the tan beots, and the
polishing was well done. When it was
done, a lift from Hansom's foot helped
Jones minor out of the study, and he

the quarters of the Fourth,
bursting with rage and indignation, ‘.0
pour his woes into sympaihetic cars.

Muffin, however, Wwas rewarded

ALh a tart for hls fﬂg scxv)c S,

He left Hansom's study
gontented rame of mind than thie e
less_Jon

“Iholiove in treatin’ fags well JHan-
som remarked to his chums. “Lid
T they. how thofs. miace, aaa- then
treat 'em well. That's my idea.”

nd Lumsden and Talboys agreed
that it was & good idea.

» CHAPTER 7.
In the Hands of the Amolehites!
ADY?” whispered Mornington.

“Ready ! " Jimmy Silver
whispered back.

And there was a hush.

On the landing of the lower staircase
six juniors of the Classical Fourth were
in ambush, with bated breath.

The light on the landing had been
turned out. All was dark, and all was
silent.

Mornington and Efroll, Jimmy Silver
and Lovell, Conroy and Rawson, were
the six. And there were many more of
the Fourth waiting, with bated breath,
in the Fourth Form passage, up the
next staircase, till the signal should be
given that the enemy had walked into
the trap.

Hansom of the Fifth was the enemy!

Hansom had been under observation
for some time—in fact, all the evening.
Scouts of the Fourth had ascertained
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when Hansom was at prep in his study.
They had noted that Lumsden had gone
down to the gym with Brown major,
and that Talboys remained in the study
“maths.” They had noted especi-
Edward Hansom had gone 2long
Sixth Form quarters atter pics
A breathless scout had rushed bac
with the mews (hat Hansom was in
Buikcley's study, talking to the captain
©of Rookwood. Probably Hansom was
discussing cricket matters with the
captain of the school, little dreaming of
the measures the wrathful Fourth were
faking.

forny was in command, and he
rapped oug orders that were promptly
abey ambush of six was

sntmned on the lower landing.

Han: g md to pass that landing, if
he ret 0 his study. And one cf
the jlmior scouts had heard him call
1o Talboys that he would look in for

was ready for Hansom; and
there was a thrill of excitement among
the juniors when a step was heard on
the stairs.

The landing was in darkness, but
from belew came a glimmer of light,
and the ambushed juniors watched
cagerly. It was a Fifth Former who
came up, but it was not Hansom. Job-
son of the Fifth stumbled on the land-
ing, and grunted,

{Wheres that dashed lighi®

Six juniors bent very low

Jobson vent on into the Fifth Forin
passage, Without troubling about the
light that was out. He was allowed to
pass, and passed without even
suspecting that an ambush was there.
Jobson was not their game.

“Next man in!” murmured Arthur
Edward Lovell, when Jobson's footsteps
died ey, and there was & subdudd
chucide.

Next man in was Hansom himsclf.
The juniors caught a glimpse of him
in the light below, and they hardly
breathed as he came up the stails.
There was a grunt from Hansom as he

came to the landing.
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“That dashed light out! Some fag
se. Br-rr!”

nsomn came cn.

“Now, then!”

It was a sharp call from Mornington.

There was a rush of feet, and before
Edward Hansom kncw what was hap-
pening he was seized on all sides, and
he went down on the landing with a
crash,

“Oh! Yooop! Ah-h-h
“The bag—quick "

“Yarooh! Leggo! Help!”

‘The next moment a bag was over
Hanscm's head, and was drawn tightly
round his neck.

“ Got him!”

“Quiet!”

“Bring him aleng!”

Hensom of the Fifth struggled
turiously.
After the_first moment or two of

blank_astonishment, he guessed, easily
encugh, into whose hands he had fallen,
and siriggled and restied and punche
and roared for help.

Bup the bag over his hierd drowned
his yells, and six pairs o made
short work of his resistance.

e was lifted from the floor and
rushed away to the next staircase.

Moy gave a whistle, which was
answered from above, and a swarm of
juniors came dashing down the upper
Staircase.

“Got him?” gasped Raby.

“You bet

ot

“Lend a hand!”

“Yank him along!

Ha, ha, ha!”
‘came a volce
from within the bag. Ooooooch |
GrOUOODCh‘ Ooocoh !
g At
Wriggling wildly in the grasp of his
captors, Hansom of the Fifth was
hirled up the steirs. He was a good
weight, but his weight was nothing in
s0 many hands. It was & case of many
hands making light work. Nine or ten
juniors had held of him now, and Tubby
Muffin and Jones minor had an car
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cach through the bag. Ang they pulled
al

the ears with great vim. They had| ton.

fagged for Hansom, and now they were
indemnifying themselves, And the wild,
weird, and woeful sounds from within
the bag hinted that the captain of the
Fifth was feeling the sltuatxon acute!y

There was no doubt that he

The unfortunate fagger of the Fourth
was upside down as he was rushed along
the Fourth Form passage, and his head
bumped several times.

But nobody was thinking about Han-
som’s head.
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“Here, hold on!" exclaimed Morning-

“I'm going to [X“D him a cosh!”

roared Tubby Muflin. * He's fagged me,

hasn't he, and stumped me, t00?"
“You—you—" gasped Hansom.

Biff!
A fat fist smote the breathless Fifth

Former on the nose, and he rolled on

the carpet again. :
There was a roar from Hansom.
“Now, lenime give him another!

Jimmy Sll\'er dragged the infuriated

rm

He was rushed into Study No. 4, and | Tubb;

deposited on the carpet with a resound-
ing bump.
He rolled there, gasping.
The ]umors swarmed into the study
im. Morny and Erroll and the
r‘istlcal Four, Conroy and Van Ryn and
ons and Rawson, found room in the
sLudy with Hansom. The rest congre-
gated round the door. All the Classical
Fourth were there, with very few excep-
tions, and some of the Modern Fourth;
though the latter, at that hour, were
supposed to be in Mr. Manders' House.
But Tommy Dodd & Co. were not to be
left out of this.
lward Hanson sat up on the carpet,
clutching at the bag on his hEBd He
snntched it off and gOt his h
'y ruffled and dishevelled head Hc
gasped for breath, and glared furiously

“Yooooooch ! was his first remark.

“Go it!” said Jimmy Silver en-

copraginely,
s, ha, ha!”

o ou—you—-" Hanson stut-
tered breathlessly.  “You—you—you
cheeky young scoundrels!”

“Let me give him a cosh!” gasped
Tubby Mufin. “I've only pulied his
ears, 50 far. He fagged me, you know.
Stumped me! Lemme gerrat at him!
T want to give him a cosh 1

A,

Tabby Min, valorous as a lion
1w, Tushed nto the study, with his fat
fists’ clenched.

£ smp lt ym\ mad pammse"'

“Tve only given hizyone!

“Roll that barrel out!” said Morn-
ington.

“Look here, Morny, I'm going to give
him one in the eye!” roared 'leby
Mufiin indignantly. “I tell you—>"

The Indignant ’I’ubby was pushed out.
Hansom of the Fifth was scrambling
breathlessly to his feet, quite wild with

rage. His nose showed signs of the
heavy punch that had been delivered
with Tubby’s weight behind it.

“I—I—Il smash you!” panted

m.

“Go ahead!” grinned Mornington.

Hansom went ahead. He was far too
enraged to count odds at that moment.
He made asfqrlous rush for the door,
hitting out as'he rusl

‘I‘he junioxs piled on him at once.

inst such heavy odds, even the
nthlohc Fl[th Former had not the ghost
of a chance, He went to the floor again
with a crash.

“Now stay there!” said Mornington.

“ Better stay there, old top!” advised
Teddy Grace. “Every tlme you get up
you'll be knocked down.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Hansom tried his luck again, how-
He scrambled up and rushed on
uniors. Down went again,

bumping. And this time he stayed
down. He was too breathless for any
further resistance just then,
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CHAPTER 38.

Sauce for the Cander?
LENTINE MORNINGTON
glanced round at the juniors in
the passage.

" See if any of the Tifth are coming,”
he said. “They may have heard—
Right-ho!” seid Patty.

Putty of the Fourth cut off to the
stairs. But he returned in a minute or
less, smiling.

Al serenc”

5 0\\' ow, ow, ow!” Hansom was
mumbling from his scat on the carpet.

“If there's any alarm, and they try a
rescue, they've got to be stopped!” said
Mornington.

You bet!”

o, HH"omA——

& EVL L\p aud pay attention, Hansom!”

“Wow

“Yowre been fagging the Fourth!”
continued Mornington, with a stern
fixed on the gasping Fifth

he said. *“No alarm!”

mer
“Qooch !

“You're goin’ to have a lesson."”

“Ow! Wow!"”

“You've been brought here to fag!”
said Mornisigton.

¢ for the goose, sauce for the
gander ! chickled Jimeny Sitver.

“Ha, ha, hal”

Hansom, still gasping, blinked at the
grinning juniors. He was in the toils,
and he real.sed xt, his lofty frowns had
no more effect on Morny and his fol-
Towers s wter on h g

And he could see that the Fourth
Formers meant busi 3

iGet up, Hansom!”
Mornin

Tansom staggeled to his feet.

aGettow

rapped out

ey grate is rather grubby,” said
Suormy. “¥ouve'to sweep it up, ‘There's
a broom ther: en you're to polish
The fonder v -
“Wha-a-at!”
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“After th’\Y. there’s teacups for
to wash up!”

“Wa ‘wa-wash up!” repeated Hansom
dazedl,

s hxz\ttly =

“You cheeky fag!" shrieked Hanso:

“Are you going to begin?”

“No!" roared the captain of the
Fifth,

“You know how you persuaded Tubby
and Jones to fag. Youll get some of
the smIva you don’t begin sharp!”

2.

“Are you going to fag?”

“No!" shrieked Hansom.

““Collar him!” said Mornington.

Hansom put up his hands as the
juniors closed in on him. He was down

almost in a twinkling, however, and the
Fistical Four graspcd him and stretched
him over a chai)

“Tubby, take th'\t stump!”
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* What-ho!" giggled Tubby Muffin,

He grasped the cricket-stump very
readily. 'Tubby had not forgotten his
own licking in Hansom's study. He
was ready to repay that llckmg now
with compound interest.

“A dozen to begin with!” directed
N’Drnmgwn

“Leave it to 4

‘Whack, wh'\ck whack, whack!

Tubby Mufin was not an athlete;
but he put remm‘kable muscul
powers into th
of the Fifth was weu plncecl '.0 receive

. He vriggled and toared like a bul
as the lashes rained down.
hack, whatk!

T hricken Hansom. _“T1l
—Ill— Oh, my hat! Help! Yoop!
Yarooon! Stopplt!”

Whack, whnck whack!

‘\lvhack o ack!

O 1, Tubby!  That's &
dogen!”

Lemme give him some more!”

“Hold on! Are you going to fag
row, Hansom?”
“No!"” raved Hansom.
“Give him another dozen, Thhby‘ =
“He, he, he! You watch m
‘Whack, whack, whack! ‘I‘ubb
scemed to think was beatmg

carpets. The wild howls of Hansom of
the Fifth rang through the study,
though they were almost drowned by
the roars of laughter from the Fourth,
“Say when!” said Morninglon,

Iaconically.

“Yow-ow-ow! Yooop! Stoppit!”

“Say when you've had enough, old
top!”

“That's
Silver. “Give him a vest, Tubbyl”
Have you had cnougly Hansom?”
“You young
il You fag now?”
“Not" “yelled Hansom desperately.
Go i, Tubby1?
“went” it. Whacl,

Tubby Muffin
whack, whack! The cnergy of the fat
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Classical seemed quite undiminished.
It was a congenial occupation for the
ill-used Tubby. Whack, whack, whack!
Hansom made a frenzied effort to
drag himself away; but the Fistical
Four had him fast, The stump con-
tinued to rise and fall.
“Your own medicine, you know,”
said Jimmy Silver. “Thaf's what you
gaye Muflin Ul he fagged!”

Yaroooo!
Whﬂck wl
“Stoppit!” Vehed Hansom. “I—I
—I give in! Ow! Sl ppit!”
“Hold on, Tubl You'll fag,
Hansom?” asked F0r 'nmgton
“Yow-ow-ow! Yas!” groaned the
Fifth Former.
Good! Let him go!”
Jimmy silver & Co. released the

captain of the Fifth. Hansom leaned
on the mantelpiece, and gasped. It
was, as Jimmy had remarked, only a
dose of his own medicine; but it was
evidently not m's taste.
Discipline was a great thing; but it
had its drawbacks when applied to
onese]

“I'm waiting, Hansom!” remarked

Mornington.
“I—I—1-—" gasped the hapless
senior.

“Get on with the fagging, sharp!”
And Hamspm obeyed.
There was really nothing else to e

done. Tubby Muffin was prepared to

g0 on with the stumping till bed-time;
and the other fellows were ready to
hold Hansom while he stumped. It
was fagging or stumping, and Hansom
had had_enough of the stump.

So he fagged.

There were loud chortles from the

Fourth Form crowd as they watched

a dogen!” grinned Jimmy |him.

With a furious face Edward Han-
som knelt at the fender, swept up the
grate, and sorted cinders from pshes
under Morny's direction.
first attempt did not give sauslacﬂon.

Morny ordered him to sift them all
over again. With o furious look on his
face, Hansom of the Fifth obeyed.
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Then he started washing up the

tea things. . iy
There Were howls of irrepressible
merriment from the Fourth. The

doorway and the passage outside were
crammed with hilarious juniors.

ut Hansom did not feel like
laughing. His face, as Lovell re-
marked, resembled that of a demon in
a pantomime as he washed up. He
ventured to let one cup fall to the
floor, and his ears were promptly
boxed for the breakage. After that he
was_careful not to break any more
crockery

1e hasn't polished the fender!”
squeaked Tubby M

when the
washing-up was ﬁn shed.
et on with the fender, Han-
G
“I—I-I1m—"
“Keep that sLump handy!”
€ “Ha, ha, ha

Tubby Mufin was ready with the
stump.~ But Hansom did not want any
more of it; he too many aches
and pains already. He started on the
fender, and polished away as if his life
depended on it. The juniors shrieked
with laughter as he fagged. The sight
of the captain’ of the Fifth on nis

ces in Morny's study, polishing the
fender was irresistible.

ol bl that will do!” soid Morn.
ington at last. wve done that
quite well, Hansom'”

“Now let me get out of this, you
young rotters!” hissed Hansom. He
was thinking, with_anguish, of what
all Rookwood would say when the
story of the fagging spread over the
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think of fagging the Fowth, and
whereas T have been justly compalled
to fag for the Fourth myself, I hereb
certify that I give up my cheeky claim
to fagservice, and humbly beg the
pardon of the Fourth rm, and
promise to behave myself In future like
a geod boy. As witness my signature.

Hansom's face was a study as he
listened. Morny dipped a pen in the
inkpot and presentod it fo pim
ou sign your name there,
Hansom.”
“I won't!” roared Hansom.
He made a frantic rush for the door.
he was promptly collared and
plumped into a
“Hold him!”
cheerfully.
Kit!”

si‘\d Mornington
"Give me the scissors,

Erroll handed him the scissors.
Hansom, helpless, in the grasp of five
or six fellows, looked at him with dire
apprehension, wondering what he Was

going to do with the scissors. He soon
discovered,

nip!

A lock of hair brushed past Han-
som's nose, and fell on the knees of
his trousers. And there was a shriek
from the Fourth Form crowd.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

GHAPTER 33
Viotory!

ANSOM of the Fifth sat petrified.
He could scarcely believe his
es.

H

school. It was not likely to remain a| Snip! .
secret. He began to struggle frantically.
"Not just yet!” said Mornington.| *“Better keep still” advised Morn-
“I've got a paper here for you to |ington. “I might snip your ear by
sign, Hansom.” ‘miStake—" -
it out!” chuckled Jimmy| «Yarooeh!”
N “There! I told you so!”
Morny read out the paper: Ha, ha, hal”
“You—you—you young villain!”
veas I Edward Hansom, of the |panted  Hansom. “Let my hair

Pmn Farm have had the cheek lo

alone!
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Snip! _Another lock fell.

s nan, I'm going to cut
every bair off your head, if you don't
sign” that paper!" said Mornington.
“And if you don’t sign it then, I'm
goin’ to begin on your eyebrows!”

The seissors were getc‘mg busy.
was no
hairdresser, He gotf Lhe hair cﬁ fast
enough, but it could not be called a
neat job. There were bald Spots show-
Ing on Hansom's head now.

* You—you—  Stop 1t!” gasped
Hansom.  “You—youre disfiguring
You—you young hooligan!  Stop

me!
it

‘““Are you going to sign the paper?”

“No!" shrieked Hansom.

Snip, snip, snip, snip!

‘There- was a rain of hair on Han-
som's knees.

It was more than flesh and blood
could bear, Already Hansom’s appear-
ance was likely to evoke smiles when
he appeared in public. He howled to
Morny to stop it.

“Hold on! Stop it!
anything you like!™

“You'l sign the pu,pcr?"

“Yes!” gasped Hansol

“Just in time to save your top-
knot!” said Mommgtan

““Ha, ha, ha!

“Give him a pen, Putty.”

Putty Grace placed the pen in Han-
som’s fingers. The Fifth Former hesi-
tated a moment, calculating the
chances of a struggle. But there was
really no chance; and Morny gave a
threatening flourish with the scissors.
Hansom decided to sign,

“Your usual signature, you know,”
said Mornington coolly. “If it isn't
quite your ususl style, Hansom, off
comes one of your eyebrows, and I'll
draw up a fresh paper for you!”

And that timely warning. caused
Hansom to change the intention that
had already formed in his mind.

With a fiendish look on his face.

I—-I-T1 do

JIMMY SILVER RESIGNS!

the hapless Fifth Former signed his
name at the bottom of the paper.
Morny examined the signature care-
ully,

“Your eyebrow goes off, if it's not
all_right ! he rema

Fortunately for Hansom, the signa-
ture was all right. He had not ven-
tured to depart from his usual style.

“That will do!” announced Morn-
“I'm going to post this paper
up on the board, Hansom, for all
Rookwood to read!”

“Oh! You—you let me gol”
“After it's posted up!” agreed
Mornington,
- “Ha, ha, ha!”
“Keep him here till I come back,
you feuows S
“Yes, rather!” ~

Morsington left the study, and Han-
som. helpless in the grasp of the
juniors, groaned in anguish of spir
He could guess with what hilarity mac
precious paper would be read when it
was put on the notice-board.

In a few minutes Mornington re-
turned with a smile on his face, Han-
som gave him a wolfish

“Posted it?” asked Lovell.

“Yes; T've pinned it on the board,”
smiled Mornington. *Bulkeley, of the
Sixth, was reading it when I came
away. He seemed rather amused.y

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“There’s quite a crowd round the
notice-board now. Most of the fellows

seem  interested — especially  the
Fifth!"”
“Ha ha ha"’ roared the juniors,
make you sit up for
Lkus"' gﬂsped Hansom. “I—I'll—

“We've done with you now, old top!
I think you mentioned, Jones, that
Hansom booted you out of his study
when he vas done with you?”

“¥es, rather!” said Jones minor,
with a vengeful glare at Hansom.
“Sauce . for the gander!”

Mornington. “Kick him out!”
Jones minor rushed in for the first
kick. But none of the fellows were

said
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backward in coming forward. It was
a unique occasion; a chance that was
1ot to be missed.
1t seemed to the unfortunate captain
of the Fifth that a forest of boots
started up behind him to help him out
of Study No. 4.
He went out with a rush, and ]nndad
on his hands and kiees in the passa
But there was no rest for him there
The Fourth Formers closed round him,
and Hansom of the Fifth WBS dribbled
along to the staircase, yellin
He \xndled headlong down the
stairs, and 1l
e was fol]c\vcd by yells of laughter.
On Lhc lower staircase H&nscm picked
‘himself up dazedly. He down,
his only thought to get Lhnt tell-tale
paper off the notice-board before all
Rookwood had seen it. But nearly all
Rookwood had seen it already.
There was a swarm of fellows round
they were roaring.

5%};\;& board, and
ven Lumsden and Talboys were grin-

is]” exclaimed|

“My only hat!

ave you been doing with your
m?”

llo!  Here he
Neville, of the Sixth.

m: eply. He drove
through the yellmg CrBWd With Jabbing
elbows, reached the board, and tore
down the paper. Then he fled for his
ownmsmdy, followed by shrieks of

er,

Hansom of the Fifth was not seen in
public again that evenin;
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He did not appear in class the next
day. It was stated that Hansom bad a
cold, and was excused classes.

Nearly ookwood, however,

essed the nature of his “cold.” The
hapless Fifth Former was waiting for

his hair to grow

But, cold or no cold, he was unable
to lie low long enough for it to grow
very much, is hair presented a

rather odd spectacle when he was seen
in public aga Hansom was deeply
thankful, in fact, that he had signed
Lhe paper before Mornington had put
in any more work with the scissors.
But the paper he had signed was not
likely to be forgotten, even after his
hau- had grown more normal in appear-
3 had fagged for the
Fourth and admitted it under his own
signature—and there was no getting
out of that fact. The Fifth Form
chortled at him; and even Lumsden
and Talboys reproached him. This was
I.he end of his scheme of fagging the

Fourth, they told him; and Hansom
could not deny it. It cen.umly was!

The thorny question rested after
that. Whether Hansom still claimed
a right to fag-service or not, he cer-
tainly did not attempt to enforce his
claim. It was, in fact, a game that two
could play at; and, havmg made that
valuable discovery, Hansom of the

Fifth let the matter drop.

But in the Fourth Form therc was
endless satisfaction. And Morny, who
had risen so effectively to the occasion,
yas no longer colled upon even by
Tubby Muffin to “resin
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| DANGERS OF THE

THE diver’s job is one of the most
dangerous in the world. The

sea-bed swarms with unknown
into which these brave men
inge, often without knowing in
what circumstances they will reach the
surface again.

When the liner Egypt sank off the
coast of France with over £1,000,000 of
gold and stlver sboard, in 1922, there
was a lot of talk about getting up the
bullion she containcd. But although
the search for the wreck started almost
immediately. it was not found until
August, 0.

Then work started. The disadvan-
tage of the diving-suit uscd, however,
was that it did npt allow the diver to
help with his hands, his job being to
tell the men above by telephone where
to lower the grabs which were to be
used to get up the gold.

At last the treasure began to come
up.  And on July 13th, 1935, the last
load reached shore. This story gives
you some idea of tue patience of thesc
men who tread the sea-beds.

Trapped on the Sea-bed!

Here is one incident which will show
what huge risks di ‘un. When gold
bullion was  being ralsnd from the
Laurentic, which s the northern
coast of Ireiand, Lhe year 1017, a
diver named Bl.\c‘ﬂord was cmwuno
underneath one of the wreck’s Dlﬂtes,
when the shackle that was holding the
plate up parted. The heavy sheet of
metal crashed full on to the divers
back, !‘endcrmg him helpless. A few
seconds lates oice came over the
tetephone m.nn 2ding more air, He
was given

“Stiil more,” the imprisoned diver
ordered; the danger he was in was ter-
Tifis still he was asking for more
air. Commander Damant, in tie ship

i [above, feared that the extra air would

burst the sult.
not happen.

Anotker diver went down and fitted
slings under the fallen plate. en
the plate was slowly and carefully
raised, and Blachford was taken to
the surface. had been demanding
more air with the hope that it would
bulge out his suit and keep the plate

off his back.

Fortunately, this did

Nine Fathoms Down!

Great perils have been cxperienced
in_submarines as well as in diving-
suits. When the submarine K 13 sub-
merged durifg her trials in the Gare
loch, on the Firth of Clyde, some e
the craft’s ventilators were left open.
The water flcoded all her after-com-
partments, causing great loss of life
The survivors were trapped in the, us
flooded compartments, and K 13 “was &
Testing on the botlom, nine fathoms

e

A night dragged past, acd next morn-
ing the trapped men—who were nearly
exhausted through want of air—heard
a knocking on the oulsite of the hull.

ivers had been dropped %o help. But
Commanders Herbert and Goodhart,
who were among the trapped crew. de-
cided to try to help themselves. They
entered the conning-tower, and the
lower hatch was closed. Then water
was allowed into the room, and the
upper hatch was flung back, and Good-
hart shot through. But Herbert—who
had intended returning to the sub-
marine's interlor—was shot off his feet
also, and he flashed to the surface like
. Toere he was picked up,
but Goodhart had been killed. For-
tunately their heroic action
their trapped comrades, for they were
later releasad.

ss.
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TREAT YOURSELF TO THESE GRIPPING
COMPANION NUMBERS, TOO!

N this lively story,. Tom Merry’s

position as junior captain of St.
Jim's is seriously challenged by a new-
comer whose_ amazing fistic prowess
makes him the tyrant of the Lower
School. The tug-of-war between the
rival factions is terrific, and ends in a

blaze of excitement !

By MARTIN CLIFFORD

LIBRARY Nod01

 SCHOOLBOYS OW’IW

OWN with petticoat rule! That's

the war-cry of the rebel Remove
of St. Frank's, and they're not letting
up in their revolt until the mistresses
have been sacked and the masters re-
instated ! How the rebels achieve

Bl 2
their object makes a thrilling long yan
that you simply mustn't miss. A i scnoomOYg q,%

LIBRARY Ned0:
By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

®n Sale Now - - - -Price 4id. each
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Make sure of this month’s issues of the

BQLI.SEYE LIBRARY

Now.on Eale with

New Titles and New Stories

No 105 THE MYSTERIOUS

No. 710 Pﬂ/\iuonx OF THE rRONTIER

And don’¢miss these fine numbers of the

KNOCK-OUT LIBRARY

No 711. HAPPY HOPPY. THE COWBOY

NOW ON SALE:

Pricg 44d. per Volume

10c. in Cannda)

And Don’t Wiss Ih;ﬁrand Numbers of the
SEXTON BLAKE LIBRARY

No.705. THE BLACK SwASTIKA
Hy JORN (10 BHAY
A Fewurnil and tiriling siory damtig st
et tém i .m country.
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No. 711
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