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The stuffed Jacket flew u
exclaimed. ¢ \JL

The 18t Ghapter.
Swotting Under Difficulties,

Clink !

A pebble rattled on the window
of the end study, and Jimmy Silver
looked up from his work and snorted,

Jimmy. was alone in the study.

The door was locked. Jimmy
Silver was working hard, and it was 4
half-holiday, and so it was strictly
necessary to “eport his oalk,” for his
study-mates, Lovell and Raby and
Newcome, looked with a disfavour-
ing eye upon “swotting.”

Persuasive voices had addressed
Jimmy Bilver thirough the keyhole,
urging him to come down to the
cricket-ground. Only. the seratch of
Jimmy's pen had replied.

The persuasive voices grew very.

in Lovell’s hands, and Lovoell, his
at—what the thunder——"
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tug meseting with no resistance, flew backwards.
(A screamingly funny scene in this week’

JIMMY SILVER’S SACRIFICE!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co.

at Rookwood School,

threatening, and kicks and bangs
were bestowed on the door; but still
Jimmy worked on, unheeding.

Then his friends had retired,
baffled, and Jimmy hoped that he
would get a few hours in peace and
quiet to grind at the Anabasis.

But the hope was dehisive.

The clink of the pebble on the
window proved that Lovell & Co.
had simply changed the locality of
the attack.

Clink! Clinl!

“Oh, erumbs!" murmured Jimmy.
““The silly asses! Why can't they let
a chap work? Bad enough to lave
to work, anyway[”?

Clink! (link!

Cracl |

One of the panes weunt.

By OWEN CONQUEHES .
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Jimmy Silver jumped up and strode
to the window. Under the window
Lovell and Raby and Newcome stood
in the qguad, grinning, Jimmy shook
his fist at them, and they smiled back
swpetly.

“(lome ont 1"’ shouted Lovell.

“(ome out, you swot!” said Raby.

“Come out, you slacker!” yelled
Newcomnie.

“Yon silly asses!” roared the exas-
perated Jimmy., “I'm swotting!”

“Rats I

“ Bow-wow |

“Advice to an industrious young
man—When about to swoi, don’t!”
grinned Lovell. *(Chuck it and come
down to the cricket !

= “Look here, the exam comes off
next week!” *said the unhappy
'.i. 3 4
": : s

Oh!- Oh, my hat!" he

§ magnificent complete school tale.)
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Jimmy. ““You want me to win the
Greek prize, don’t you?”

“Bother the Greek prizel We
want to beat 8t. Jim’s when they
come over !”

“We shall beat 8t. Jim’s, anyway !"

““Not if you swot on half-holidays
and cut the practice! Come out!”

“Come out!” chorused the three.

“Now, do be reasonable!” urged
Jimmy Silver, from the window.  “I
don’t like swotting, you know that.
I don’t like Xenophon. 1 wish the
ten thousand had retrented to some
place where they'd never be heard
of again. But if I'm going to get the
twenty guineas, I've got to work for
it. Think of the feed we’ll have when
I bag the prize!”

“Phink of the licking we shall get
if we ain't in form for St. Jim’s!”

- a stupendous sum,
funids for the who

“Blow St. Jim’s!”

“Well, blow the Greek prize,
then! Come out!”

Jimmy Silver snorted. His chums
were unreasonable, It had been
agreed by all the Fistical Four that
the end study ought to bag that big
prize. The Co, agreed that Jimmy
Silver was the chap to do it. It was
understood, too, that the handsonrest
prize of the term couldn’t be bagged
without some hard work 'being put
in. Jimmy wasn’t specially fond of
hard work, and that bright April

afterncon he would have given almost

anything to be out of doors. But he
had to grind for the exam. Tyo
honour of the study was at stake.

That study more than kept up ils
reputation ‘as a fighting study. 1t
shone at footer and cricket. In rags
and rows with the Moderns it was
in all its glory. But in scholarship i¢
had not been brilliant, as the Fourth-
Form master had said on more than
one occasion. The Fistical Four had
not cared much for prizes. r

It had seemed a good idea to prove
that the end study could bag prizes
if it liked, and twenty guineas was

sum, and meant hLigh
¥ study for a long
tims—when safely .haggu«.{

Jimmy Silver was anything but g
swot as a rule, but of late he had
been swotting in season and ou$ of
season, He thought, dreamed, and
almost spoke Greek. Tn dreams he
marched ever so Imany parasangs
with the famous ten thousand, His
chums had grown fed up with if.
On this ‘special afternocon the * Co.
considered 1t really too bad, and they
were determined that Jimmy Silver
should come out.

0, in answer to Jimmy's expostu-
lations from the window, they replied
in chorus:

“Come out! You Sslacker, come
out! Come down to the cricket !

“Co and eat coke!” roared Jimmy
Silver,

*Come out !”

“T've got to work!”

“Come out!”

“It's twenty guineas!”

“Come out!”

“Think what a time we’ll have
when we bag the cazh |”

“Come out!”

“You silly, frabjous asses!”

“Come out!”

Evidently it was useless to explain,
useless to argue, and useless to ex-
postulate. Jimmy BSilver slammed

the window shut and returned to the

study table. .

Clink! Clink! Crash! -

The cracked nane fairly went now.
Fragments of glass were strewn over
the study carpet. There was a roar
of laughter from below,

Jimmy Silver jumped up again, in
a mood of desperation. He made one
jump to the study cupboard for a
bottle of ink. He made another jumnp
to the window and threw it open.

Three grinning faces were turped
up to him.

“Come out! Ha, hal
out——  Groooooocogh!™

Swooosh went the ink in a black
shower.

It swamped over the three grinning
faces, and Lovell and Raby and New-
come were transforined into Christy
Minstrels in the twinkling of an eye.
Wild and suffocated ejaculations rose
in chorus.

¢ Gterrrooop I’

“Yurrrrgh!”

“Wooosh!”

Jimmy Silver slammed the window
shut again. With a contented smile

Come

lie sat down once more to Anabasis, -

and revelled in parasangs. Below, in
the guad, Lovell and Raby and New-
come mopped ink from their faces,

and gasped out blood-curdling threats

in a perfectly Hunnish manner,

(Continued on the next pape.)
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by his chums. They ran into the | guineas, thougl q - :
House, and almost ran into Mr. | Greek, and “?abs.-]lrcfSer};?lynier%lﬁgzega?m l’{l:he =gh Lhapter.' g
Bootles, the master of the Fourth. with his Form-master about ib, it e fRREEIE WSOl - 3)
3 ] Mr. Bootles halted them with a ges- | a mystery how he expected to l‘;v: >| Rawson had laid down his pen. : i
3 ER s tnf__p.},’ U AR - AN Gy, g thIB-Ie watls tfm%d, land. he was fecling' * g
Lovell! Raby! Newcomel! How [ Topham and his friends . the need of fresh air and exercise.
daro you appeas in public with, such | indignant e B riends Wore iy | But he did wot think of loaving his §
n f ockmgly dirty faces e exclaimed. | entering for th atos VOTH. i
(Continued ? %?%ealll %:sgi‘éy : Ry Topham said, 3 %i?n;m??mttnu.iy Axi Rgvlv!élomnyw&lver ﬁad mllldt’}aredG.,Whlz (20N
from A n’t dirty, sir. it’s some | was rather hard that a gentleman I as so keen en the Gree
the SAGRlFIGE' ink é%a“;;&h’;: 8’}‘]317 Spﬂﬁ——f_ ,_” should have to grind at filthy Gtreek Eg}llﬁ;m%?t h?ur‘}i]d,m‘” 1"'t"-”“' all the mosi
previous - % as myoglj aces ab once, | because a zank outsider and rotter | kpew th 5 Rl oL SRR e He tion.
page. " you {t‘y boys !’ said Mr. Bootles | had the awful nerve to enter into heeffad‘; s,ﬁg-song‘ aihpoor, and that tiom
chidingly. competition with him. As for Ji : ey iainesgd AghEEr i
B i bors e o R e B e oo o ot i et o) T of th
S 5y, feelings thai s chancez. Jimmy was so great at But > 7 ming
\The 2nd Chapter. fellow bending over hig WOIk, until %‘;“ilil':;.ish ]l;ggl;'agg.e expressea N ?nlztl?ggé %Clﬂ m(eizﬁpt;]:: y T'?;op}}’lé';?ts ‘vﬁ hlsEICthRIh::';ioig gad‘:;?f:tﬂa}igimﬁ:g e"‘}'?
(ot Jimmy Silver! seen at close quarters. G R i 8 i enabled him to clear off several small e
Tap! : Having completed that playful . arship. But in Rawson he knew | debis -to Leggett and some oth mem!
" T il R S e S (ﬁlowyv :d The 8rd Chapter. z%%i rsa},]rey had a very dangerous fellows, and left him some lit??leoca,:gl : of ]sm
ha l“rl‘ from J iy Silver. Rawson from the study, changing the The Nuts are Indignant ! A et il talk; Fl B hand.  Of hig home, and his home = le\‘,_}n:
to away I” he shrieked, key to the outside of the 4door, and Jimmv Silver d T R . X s were talking and | affairs, Jimmy Silver naturally knew
say, Jimmy---—" turning it in the lock. ] Gty Slaer gnd Tom Ravron pchuckling on the landing, sniCctuiimei e s Binediiing. & R had -
b, s that you, Rawson?” There was a bump outside the win- | study. It was an h}cr)ur befofe : ﬁ“ :'_'.: FI ztlﬁt obgerve the captain of the | hiy people, and Jimmy was not a H
“¥Yes. Tha door’s locked.” dow as he went. The ladder bad | discovered where Jimmy Silver was, qur S e s o S T g e
It was Rawson of the Classical | jammed against the sill. S chete foundy e as, lilmmtyti own name was on Topham’s Rawson passed his hand across his coul
Fourth at the deor. Rawson, the| A minute later an inky and wrathful | Rawson’s study, they wreaked ih e R ament forehead, which was burning. _He o
scholarship junior, whom the muts of face lockedythnonsl: thoawinion s it mii T LTy Sty Wk | tfi-]lr :["kat rotter Silver’s with him drew an envelope from his pocket, Th:
Rookwood ‘disdainfuily described as | Wwas that of Edward Arthur Lovell. | door, iill Bulkeley’s voice frlz)m dow &1 s - he said. “The cad’s | and took out & letter. JHe unfolded boys
being as poor as a church mouse, was -Raby and Newcomse were behind him | stairs warned > S A al?ci borrowed Sﬂxer s books, too, the letter, which was well thumbed, Do
also a competitor for the Greek prize. | on the ladder, breathing vengeance. scuttle off. 'Then they gave it up and find. Dat— and had evidently been read many ey
Jimmy 8ilver was bis only serious “There he is, the cheeky rotter ” | went to the cricket-gronnd i . “Hallo, Toppy! Taking my name times. The letter was in his mother’s fron
rival.” The examination was confined [ muttered Lovell, peering through the " Jimmy Silver chuckled when they | vain?”  said Jimmy = Silver | handwriting: the «
to juniors. Several Shell fellows had | shattered pane.  *“Now, Jimmy | had departed. 1en ey | cheerily. “Who gave you leave td o wher
entered, but thére was nobody in the Silver, you rotier, yow're going to “Now for some quiet, and swot- call your Uncle James a -rotter?” Dear Tom,—I.can’t say how glad peap
Shell of 1Whom cither of the Fourth- | have 1.” - ting,” he remarked. “ o Topham spun round in alarm. I was to get the news you gave me bouls
Formers had need to be afraid. They There was no reply from the figure g:.-tti’ng on, Rawson?” bl “Oh! I—I didn’t see you, Silver! | 1 your letter last week about you A
bad rivals in the Fourth, but they | at the table. - “ Pretty fair, I think,” said Rawson e . Jnrgss CEMRCl SEnnint, 4 S b
were well abead of them, It was| _ ‘Come and open this window, “You're overdoing it,” said Yy, | . Jimmy Silver jnterrupted the prizal s Wanr Sathor 1= Fetter How Gt e
generally admitted that it was be- Jimmy Silver.” with & ertial oS TR i n.i, agiastof tho Fousth b tél;in i he hasn't been able to work since his grate
iween Jimmy Silver and Rawson. o reply. face. “No g'ood 3oin avs;sl‘l);s I\ﬁ:,f | by the back of the nec){c T§p11§$ el HEDIge wera at h oo g et
They were keen rivals for the exam, “Well, Tl jolly soon get it open, | know. . You ought to gut S o T R oo 0 we could manage, but goodness and
but on the best of terms. Jimmy was | and _yow'll be slaughtered,” said | cricket and keep ourselfpﬁt r; Sm{lﬁ Lot go i ) = Tod knows when we shall see poor Dick mal
one of TRawson’}s &ﬁ%nest }11““]“Irs éove}‘l. “We'll make you eat your | erack mp on exar’;n day.” bk “Did gysuyo;ﬁu yin?ﬁs :Unc?ehg‘:hﬁeé dti}?am' 1:;[ o il ltlm‘l})1s o oy
against Townsenc .Co., t . | Greek exercises.” . y 3 - ; L o rent we can pull through 18
nificent nuts who affected t% I?:c;gk Silence. B?,Vf:"gtsgggf l}llls”.h]ead. d A 201;‘0“81"? hs.mﬂec‘i Jimmy Silver, | don’t think for a ml?)ment,lg:igr ’ng? Bel: |
down on the scholarship boy. Lovell sorted, and fumbled with | way, 'm going tgo,rmiﬂl (Sj‘l(le LI n{- 1 %:)le‘iistng 015 zgﬂp'u 3 of leaving school for our sakes. You are v
“1 don’s want to interrupt you, if | ke window. In a minute mare it until the exam.” e o l;owledw'i‘o har;ip me, you| could not earn enough for that if 4
yow're  working,” said = Rawson, | Was open, and Lovell put his head in. e IR A soiAontthe St b I andph 5 him 1 said you were in work, and you might not Anc
th’;""‘?'.!’ the keylzlcélg. 11" But if yowre | . Now, look out, you rotter!” he | what!” said Jimmy Silver. - Bare i Jimmy Silver nnﬁﬁu:r pat; I‘I.n‘%.wnssea}:d gggﬁl l;:' ; i]f ol e J%];id L yo;x le‘h]“l'
not using your Liddell and Scott, you | 41 “Ves 1 AT, S WY e LE i | i the prize you me of, 1ig
mig%t lend it to me.” Gt ‘N, _ Lovell \\I':J.E a-little surprised that the " Sasl‘:;ellieg‘et.’:“ﬂlﬂﬁl gﬁ?ﬁ “Phose %1?3 Eﬁl\?-l’ﬁ:ﬂﬁt ytglf }:Leré'e”s,cue, £ fha&l Wguldnsave ﬁu{] hor&e fror n{l-fgt :
“But » gaid Jimmy unior di t : § 1o e P el iy : andlord. would be .a % o
b Frac/ e junior did"nat even look round. He | duffers agreed that the end study was ‘Book  here; let Toppy go, you | Dick when he comes home Ezzmob%?r?; vou

“Oh, all right, then! Nevar

wind % r he invasion. a fellow a I i i

nd ! /i ] chance of swotting for it. | threateningly.

“What's becoma of your own?” But the figure at ihe table never | Yo ’t bag i jith ot: i ~ im 17 Vour bosh sy dous” boy, bt dom's

asiked Jimmy. 3 moved. : Ry {’}nzek‘nt!-m:__{ swot: | “Make him!” yelled Topham, | your best, my dear boy, but don’s
ed Jimmy, 00 oved. ok g especially a Greek prize. struggling. overwork yourself Tak £

Somokody’s hidden it," said Raw Blessed if he isn’t gone to sleep Rawson nodded, 7 i it Don’ ey sbou

son.  ‘““A rotten jol on me I | overRis work™ " sala Tovolk “XgH] ¢ A _the same, it's a mug's game Xesmakei doge Bar i LT Sl s A e

suppose. T can’t find it anywherel” soon wake lim up.* § '\tq bt W e -_,,‘...E...; b‘-{—‘}h' e
“What & robten trick ! said Jimmy | “Ha, ha! Rather!™ {immy Silver. *“Pgh giving you good'| 414 de a  rush “Erifinidatediey. o TR

Sitver. “Well, I'll whack ouf n Lovell wedged hinfself in, and | advice Jike a kimdluncle, you kndw i | jinmy Silver swung Topham r ind | Rawson’s fired eyes Wwere dim as hie

Jexicon with you, Rawson. Well | dropped lightly into the study.  He | for if you crack up, the prize belongs | [,y the shoulders, the unfortufate | read fhat letter *for) the tenth ori

work together if you like.”

“Tf it won’t bother you—"

“Oh, that’s all right1”

Jimmy Silver jumped up and un-
locked the door. Jimmy was good
nature itself, and it never occurred to
him that a disadvantage to his rival

had e

pected that Jimmy Silver would

waited for Raby and Newcome to
squeeze in after him.

Then the three of them advanced
together,

Lovell bent over the leaning form
and roared.

“Wake up, you slacker!”

to bag the prize, only they won’t give

to me. You're the only chap who
could beat me. Howard and Tracy
of the Shell haven't an earthly. Old
Flynn hasn’t much chance, and Oswald
is weak—jolly weak—and Topham
won't have a bare look-in. And that’s

silly  chump!”  said

Townsend

dandy of the Fourth being as lelp-
lees in his grasp as a sack of coke,
There was a roar from Peele and
Townscnd as Toppy came into violentr
contact with them, and they were
rolled over on the landing.

Jimmy Silver chuckled as the two

The nuts had no desire to pursue

a prisoner in Germany to find his

twelfth time. He could read 'between

poor woman.  His father sick and

unable to work, his clder brother a

prisoner in Germany, young children
that required to be fed, bub could pat
contribute to the smallincome of tha

the lines the wistful anxiety of the |

vas an advantage to himself. No answer. “Ves, it's between yon and me.” s : ily— 0 3
i1e unlocked the door, and Rawson Lovell, with a grunt, seized the “Here’s at you, then,” grinned im?'{' sp}‘awlﬁd vl dantl]l. rolle'dn’tl‘opr; %ﬁiggs }Eimi;m;v a:heRégz(l):1 ;rigsz}?e C
came in. The burly Rawson was | Eton jacket by the shoulder and | Jimmy Silver.  “Pass the giddy ﬁ?’m ki e.!?’ -:m- ‘;l'en 4 5 f clatch of a rapacious landlord would oo
looking a little pale and fi thongh | dragged at it, to drag Jimmy Silver lexicon, and blow the whole giddy |° ?T}‘:m]'”‘m“”;: “,L: bn.;; lilllg ser;sneiny' close upon it. ken
he was generally in the most robust | over the back of the chair. Greek alphabet from Alpha to Omega. gl f ATes Nt R % Poor Rawson had offered to leave. A
state of health. He had been swot- He had expected plenty of weight I'd rather be playing cricket.”’ e.n“ urlmus.m " Reokwood, to throw up his scholar- the
ting hard, and, as the Classical | to pull, so he put all his strength into | , And the rivals wired in again, help- Ow ! The rotfer!” mumbled ship so hardly won, to go home and - Edo
juniors remarked, he slept with | that terrific tug. ing one another occasionally in a :.E‘opham, 1'111)bm:g his neck rucfully. work for his parénts——a desperate ]
Greek verbs under his pillows. Xt| Unforfunately for Lovell, there was | IManner that certainly did not smack | “ Yew! Owl! The beast guessed we | "0 " hich would have ruined Lis Epal
was not uncommon for Rawson to be | no weight, or ﬁvardiy any- of rivalry. 4 e were geihing upmarm:lethmg e own prospects without _affording of f
seen sitting up in bed in the early The stuffed jacket flew up in his At five o’clock. Jimmy Silver rose, Rawsox, 1 think | 5 much help. But if he could only win %
morning, studying hard, while he | hands, and Lovell, his tug meefing stretched his limbs, and yawned por- #“Well, he’s gone now,” said Peele. | 115" (Greek prize, he could help his whe
waited for the rising-bell. Jimmy | with no resistance, flew backwards. tentiously. Rawson was grinding on. | “Rawson’e alone. Let's go in and people, he could save them, and it
Silver did not catry swotting quite | He crashed info Raby and hurled “Commg out for a run?” asked | see him.” without throwing up his Rookwooa COT
so far as that. him flying. Ju&:my. 2 3 4 “@Good egg !” said Townsend. prospects. dool
No; I'm keeping on. i

“Hallo! What are those chaps up

g
Raby rolled on the earpef, and
Lovell sat down. :

“You've had a good grind.”

Jimmy Silver and take vengeance.

If Jimmy Silver could have seen
that letter he would not have

to?” exclaimed Rawson lancin : , BOO

from the window as he ca;negin, &1 Crash! Bump! b “T shall go it till Towny and | Jimmy was too hard a nut to crack. | wondered that Rawson was working

Jimmy followed his glance. “Oh1 Oh, my hat! What—what Topham come in to tea. I should | Thoy had been waiting for him 10 | himself to the verge of illness for the
Three juniors with inky faces were the thunder " stuttered Lovell. have to Glmck it then, anyway. They | leave Rawson’s study, and now he | sake of the twenty guineas.

carrying a ladder towards the win- “Yow-wow-wow!”  came from | won't let & fellow work. was gone, and the coast was clear. That handsome prize was Rawson’s

dow. Tt was old Mack's ladder, | Raby in tones of anguish. Jimmy regarded Rawson rather “The rotter’'s swottin’ in the | lodestar mow, or a mirage in the

evidently commandeered from the Newcome burst into a yell of | anxiously. He had a real regard for | stndy!” went on Topham. “He's desert, as it might prove. An old

woodshed.  Lovell and Raby and
Newcome were looking as furious as

laughter.

“Fa, ha, ha! That ain’t Jimmy

the scholarship junior, who was

making his way at Rookwood under

been swottin’ all the afterncon. He's
keepin’ it up, you know. He means

Boy of Rookwood, of the Classical
side, had founded that annual prize

they were inky. It was an attack by Silver! Ha, ha, ha1” so many difficulties. He did not quite | to bag that twenty guineas, the | when the school was first divided into
escalade upon the end study that was | _ “1t's a—a—a jacket 1 stammered | undersiand Rawson’s_extreme keen- | poverty-stricken cad ! A gentleman’s | Classical and Modern, 1t was open
i ot 110 chance against a cad like that 1 | only to Classicals, as the Modern side

eoming. L
“The silly bounders!’”’ exclaimed
Jimmy Silver, exasperated.
“Swotting  under  difficulties!”
grinned Rawson,
. “Yes, bless them!” Jimmy burst
into a sudden chuckle. “T’l bring
my books into your study, Rawson,
and we'll whack out Liddell and
Scott there—you can Liddell while
1 Scott.”

Love J!,1 bl_incliing atﬂ];(iis gnze ‘:;;&—a
—an old jacket sta 5 gum?

“Ha, ha, ha!” A

“Yow-ow-ow-wow 1”7

“The spoofing rotter!” bellowed
Lovell. “He's gone!”

“Ha, ha, ha!” shrieked Newcome.

“Vou cackling idiot, there’s nothing
to cackle at. He'’s gone!” roared
Lovell, scrambling to his feet. “TI
scalp him 17

Tovell rushed to the door and

ness after the prize, either; for Raw-
son, though poor, was not generally
keen after money.

“You'd do better to get some fresh
air, old chap,” said Jimmy. “You
don’t want me to beat you nexi
Thx,z;rsda,y because you've cracle
up.

“J sha’n't crack up. Thanks, all
the same !’

“Well, pile in, then !” said Jimmy.
“P’m off.”

1'm not goin’ to swob!”

“Of coarse yowre mnotl” said
Townsend. *“It’s not to be thought
of. But that worm’s not goin’ to
bag the prize if we can stop him!
That prize is yours, Toppy, and
you'rs goin’ fo stand an afternoon at
the races in a car if you bag it.”

“That's agreed,” said Topham.

«{ike the filthy outsider’s cheek
4o think of baggin® Toppy's prize!”

did not take Greek, having German
instead.

The Classical Old Boy had been
desirous of encouraging the old
classical studies of his own time, and
there was no more effectual way o
doing it than by founding a handsome
prize for a Greek examination. Raw-
son blessed the Old Boy 2 hundred
times when he thought of ib

His heart had been heavy some-

Rawson chuckled. e L o) : . S
agge 3 t the d The captain of the Fourth left th - ceeescae, LI i hen he heard the Fistical

“You take the books,” said Jimmy :ljd&not open. I e study, fe:giglg R?&WSO?I pggi;g osrer hiz saxddl u"l‘";l f" "El,‘tt') bﬁ i Rﬁo & tIil‘g:frs d‘izcsgainge \\'hiaér they would do
quickly. “These blessed exercises, “ What’s the matter with this rotten | books. ~There was no doubt in | 100 ]:t e h'm ‘ma,d» ° g.t :f};v with the prize when won. He
too, and the paper, and my pen. I'm | door? It's jammed or something 12 Jimmy’s mind that Tom was over- ’m.oie gne L e i gfone I i !11‘1!’0 ® | wondered sometimes what they would
going to get something ready for “Ha, ha! It's locked}” doing it, and that a littte less swotting i aty” i yehgo -'; 1ee l,;'m ' | think if they knew how badly he
d Better call a chap of §Wo IMOYe; " | nasded it But that they should

those blessed duffers.”

“Right you are!”

Rawson carried off the parapher-
nalia of the swot. Jimmy BSilver
opened a box in the corner of the
study, and dragged out some of the
articles belongmg to the Rookwood

“Well, if it's locked, that’s nothing
to cackle at, you silly jabber-
wock !” hooted Lovell. “Oh, Tl
scalp Jimmy Silver! Come on!”

“Yow-ow-wow i

“What are you yowing and wowing
for, Raby, you ass?”

might have meant a greater advance
for him. Unless he kept himself fit
he had little chance of winning
through a difficult examination. But
that was for Rawson himself to
decide.

Jimmy Silver sauntered down the

said Townsend cautiously.  “Raw-
son’s a eavage beast when he's roused,
and it’s beneath our dignity to fight
with such a rank outsider. We'll call
Mornington and Smythe.”

“Good I”

never know; the scholarship junior
had his pride. He hoped to beat
Jimmy Silver,- though he had his
doubts about if.

Rawson laid the letter on the table
and sighed.  His head fell on his
into deep and

players. They were an old Eton Vowow! Tm hurt! You've | passage, with Greek verbs and The nuts lost no time. Lord Morn- | hands, and he fell

jacket and trousers. Witl deft and | bunged my head on the fender!” | Pergian parasangs buzzing in his | ington of the Fourth and Adolphus | gloomy thought. He was over-

rapid hands, he stuffed other articles | moaned Raby. ears, end yawning widely.  As he Smythe of the "Shell -were keen | working; he knmew it. What if

into them, and arranged them on the “Blow your head! Come on, T tell | came downstairs he found Townsend | enough to join in the regging of the | Jimmy Silver’s warning  proved
outsider, having once ascertained thab well-founded—if he a'lmut'i  erack

chair, with the back to the window,
sticking a wig on the top.

It was only a few minutes’ work,
and when Jimmy Silver had finished

the figure in the chair looked like a

out”’

Lovell scrambled out of the window
again, and slithered down the ladder.
He rushed round to the door of the

School House, followed more slowly

gnd Topham and Peele, the nuts of
the Fourth, talking on the middle
landing.

Topham, nut and slacker as he was,
was a competfitor for the twenty

the Fistical Four were zafe on the

cricket-ground. The five “Giddy
Gloats * proceéded to Rawson's study
with far from friendly intentions.

up * before the day of the examina-
tion came round?

mind to quit his work, so long as he

Vet he could mot make up his I
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find the sirength to go on with ib
The necessity for success was too
bitter.

The. door opened, and he did not
hear it. It had beén left unlocked
when Jimmy BSilver went ont,
Townsend’s grinning face looked into
the study.

“Py gad! Herc’s the beast
swottin’ 1”7 said S§mythe of the Shell,
looking in  over  Townsend’s
shoulder. :

1iawson started and looked up.

The five juniors came into the
stutly,.  Peele closed the door.
They surveyed Rawson with mocking
grins. The pallor of his face, the
tired look in his eyes, did not touch
them in the least. 'To the foolish,
unthinking nuts, he was simply an
" outsider who had “wedged” into
Rookwood, and, not satisfied with
that, had squeezed into the race for
the Greek prize which Toppy needed
so badly.

“Have you come to tea?” asked
Rawson quietly. “Youre early.
But if you want the study, I'll take
my work somewhere clse!”

“We haven't come fo tea yet,”
smiled Townsend. ‘“We’ve come to
see you. How are you gettin’ on
with the Greek ?”

“Pretty well, I think.”

“Think you’ve got a good chance
of swindlin’ Toppy out of his prize—
what 1”

“T dor’t quite see that it’s Tep-
Liam’s prize,” said Rawson. “Top-
ham has as.much chance as anybody,
if he works for it!"”

“No chance against a swottin' cad
who lives and breathes in swottin’ I

said Topham disdainfully, “I don’t
mind competin’ with Howard and
Tracy. 'Theyre decent. But a cad

who swots mornin’ and night to take
way a fellow’s prize—pah!”

“The fact is, we're not goin’ to
allow you to da it,” said Smythe of
the Shell. “The exam’s gettin’
close now, and it’s time you were
warned off I”

Rawson’s lip curled.

“You can’t be thinking of inter-
fering with me, I suppose,” he said.
“YVou can’t prevent me from enter-
ing for the exam, as my name’s
down 1

“’:.Fhat’s just what we're goin’ to

o.

“Then you're a silly.fooll” said
Rawson coolly.

The great Adolpbus turned pink.

“I didw’t come hers for any of
vour low cheek,” be said. “We've
come here to give you a friendly
warnin’. This swottin’ is goin' too
far, You're not goin’ to be allowed
to bag Toppy’s prize!”

“No, by gad !” said Mornington.

“That's the plain English of it,”
said Townsend. ‘We're warnin’
you off I’ {

“QOh, go and eat coke!” said Raw-
son contemptuously.

“ Look at his giddy exercises,” said
Mornington,  ** Piles of em—Greek
verbs written out from beginnin’ to
end, by gadl You couldn’t work
like that, Toppy!” -

“No jolly fear!” said Topham.

“A  pgentleman wouldn’y,”
Adolphus Smythe loftily. ““ A rotten
cutsider like Rawson would do thess
things 1” i

“Let those
Rawson, as

. gather up his exercises.
you doing ?”

“We're goin’ to burn the whole
lot,” smiled Mornington. “IE
you're so fond of Greek exercises, you
ean write the lot out again!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Rawson came striding round the
table, his fists clenched and his eyes
blazing. ]

4 'P,ub.those papers down, Morning-
ton 1*

“Pah!”

“PDo you want me to handle you,
you fool?”

“Vou'll handle the lot of us!”
_grinned Smythe. ¢ Dash it all, we're
wastin’ time! CoHar the cad, and
make an end of his rubbish !”

The grinning nuts closed in on
Rawson from all sides.

Rawson put up his hands at once.
He was as hard as mnails, and had
made his mark in the Fourth as a
fighting-man. He was hopelessly
outnumbered, and he was not in his
usual form, but his courage was un-
daunted.

'T:{m nuts did not handle him very
Casny.

The great Adolphus was sent fly-
ing from a drive full on the chin, and
he gasped painfully and collapsed on
the floor.  Peele joined him there,
nursing his nose and yelling.

But Mornington and Townsend
and Topham had hold of him then,
and he went to the floor, with the
thres clinging to him.

“Niag the hound!” hissed Morn-
ingtin. “Pummel him!”

Rawson struggled furiously.
Smrvthe and Peele scrambled wup,

]fvallpers alone !” shouted
ornington began to

said |

“What are.

savage and furious, and hurled them-
selves into the fray.

With five fellows scrambling over
him, punching and pummelling,
Rawson had no chance. . Breathless
and exhausted, he lay panting on the
carpet, with Townsend knecling on
his chest, Smythe standing on his
legs, and Mornington holding his
head.  Topham had caught his
wrists, and gripped them together.
“Got the cad!” gasped Smythe,

“Pin him down,” said Morning-
ton.  “I’ll jam his head on the foor
il he wriggles any more 1”

“Oh, you rotters!” gasped Raw-

son,

Crack !

Rawson's head came - in  hard
contact with the floor, and he yelled.
“Have some more?” grinned
Mornington.

“Oh! Ow!”

“Shove those papers into the

giate, and eet light to 'em, Peele,”
said Smythe. “Shove in the books,
too. May as well make a clean
sweep, If he sneaks to Bootles
about if, we'll stand together an’
deny the whole yarn!”

‘““Ha, ha, ha!"

Rawson  struggled ineffectually
under the weight of the four juniors,
while Peele, grinning, gathered up
his papers on the table.

“Hallo!  What the dickens is

The shame and humilizticn of it
caused the tears to start to his .cyes.

“Blubbin’, by gum!” said Town-
send.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“T'll tell you what we'll do with
this letter,” said Pcele, chuckling.
“We'll stick it up in the common-
room for all the-fellows to read!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The_proposition was grected with
a howl of laughter. ol
“0Oh, you cad!” panted Rawson.
“Tll go down and do it now,”
grinned Peele. “You fellows muck
up his rubbish here, and then come
down.” ;

“Right-ho, dear boy!”

Peele quitted the study, letter in
hand. Rawson made a fierce

‘attempt to throw off his captors;

but they held him fast, and pinned
him down. % .

~“Not just yet,” smiled Smythe.
“ All Rookwood’s goin’ to know what
a beggarly worm, you are, my fine
fellow. I should think this would
be the finish for you at Rookwood.
Bailiffs in, by gad! A Rookwood
fellow’s people with the bailiffs in for
the rent! ©Oh, gad!”

_Townsend,  leaving his three pre-
cious comrades to  hold Rawson,
gathered up the exercises which had
cost Rawson so many hours of work,

The 5th Chapter.

Jimmy Silver Takes a lland,

Jimmpy Silver & Co. came in from
the cricket-ground as the dusk was
falling. Peace was restoréed among
the Fistical Four. The Co. had
magranimously fcrgiven the incident
of the ink, especially as Jimmy had
shown himself at the top of his form
on the cricket-field. s
. A sound of loud laughiter in the
junior common-roorn  drew  the
chums of the Fourth in that dirce-
ticn.

“Hallo! What's the little joke?”
asked Jimmy Silver, locking in.

* Ha, ha, ha!”

“ Bailiffs, by gad!” . -
Rookwood !

¢ Nice for The cad
ought to be kicked out!”
“ What on earth’s up?’ asked

Lovell, puzzled.

“ Somethin’ rather interestin’,”
drawled Adolphus Smythe. * There’s
a document on the wall here con-
cernin’ a friend of yours., Read,
mark, learn, and inwardly digest,
dear boys.”

The Fistical Four, much perplexed,
made their way through the crowd.
There were a dozen fcllows present.
Some of them looked disapproving,
but the majority were members "of
Adolphus Smythe’s select set, and
they were laughing and jeering.

Jimmy Silver read the letter that

T s U T AR

AL

Ow!

this?” exclaimed Peele, picking up
Rawson’s letter, which lay on the
study table, where the scholarship
junior had put it. down..

“Put that letter down!”
Rawson fariously.

“My hat! It's a letter from the
cad's clum,” said Peele. “T'll read
it out to you fellows!”

“Ha, ha! Go it!”

“Put that letter down, you cad!”
shricked Rawson, struggling, fran-

shouted

!sic'ally. “Don’t you dare to read
1‘;'7?

“Go it, Peele! We've got the cad
safe !

Peele, grinning, read out the
letter, which was greeted with howls
of laughter by the nuts of Rook-
wood.

“Well, my hat!” said Smythe, in
deep disgust. * A Rookwood chap’s
people. goin' to have the bailiffs in!
Rookwood prizes goin' to pay out
the broker's-man! By gad, this
gehool is domin’ to somethin’! I
wonder the- cad ain't ashamed to
show his face here t”

Rawson groaned. His cup of
bitterness was full,  He knew that
that letter's contents would soon be
all over the school. The miserable
poverty of his home would become a
standing joke among all the fellows,
who were too thoughiless or ill-
naturcd to understand the tragedy of
it.

Yells of Iaughter‘greeted the nuts on all sides as they scrambled up, black as Christy Minstrels, and
g;aspm‘?ofxx; 't'n-eath- £ Oh, you rotters!’” groaned Adolphus Smythe. *‘ You’ve spoiled my clothss. Ow!

and jammed. them into the grate.
He set a match to the shcets, and
they swere 'soon flaring away.
Rawson’s  Greek grammar and
Jimmy Silver’s big lexicon followed,
and all the other books that were on
the table,

There was soon a roaring fire.

Rawson, incapable of resistance,
watched the scene  with  dumb
misery.

“Now you can let the cad go,”
said Townsend. “He can Nave the
study to himself. I’'m not goin’ te
feed here with that outsider. We'll
lock bim in and leave him!”

“Good egg!”

As it was preity evident that
Rawson would begin to hit out as
soon as he was released, Smythe
jerked off his victim’s neektie, and
coolly tied his hands together with
ik,

Then. the nuts rctreated from the
study, laughing loudly, leaving Raw-
son to struggle to free his hands.
Smythe changed the key to the out-
side of the lock.

“Mata, dear boy!” he said.
“You'd really better think twice
about tryin’ to bag Toppy's prize.
I rcally think it would be better for

o2
you !

“Ha, ha, hal”

And Adolphus loeked the door on
the outside, and the nuts departed in
preab glee.

was pinned on the wall. He did not
understand at  first, taking it for
some icke of the nuts. * L

It was not till he came to the signa-
ture, “ Eliza Rawson,”” at the end,
that he realised that it was a genuine
letter from Rawson's mother.

A blaze came into the eyes of the
captain of the Fourth as that under-
standing dawned upon him at last.
He turned round to the grinning

ts. .
“Is that a genuine letter of Raw-
13

son’s, or one of your rotten jokes?

he asked.
¢ Genuine enough,” grinned
Smy,t,he. “The real article, dear

boy.

“Tf it’s a genuine letter, how did it
come to be stuck up on the wall here,
then? T suppose Rawson didn’t put
it there?”

“ Rawson! Ha. ha! No.”

“Then who did?’ said Jimmy,
with a dangerous look..

¢ Oh, somecbody must have found
it and put it there!” said Peele, and
there was a fresh roar of laughter’
from the nuts.

“ Do you mean to say that you've
taken a private letter of Rawson’s,
and made it public in this way?”’

¢ We don’t mean to say anythin’,”
yawned Adolphus. “ What a fellow
you arve for askin’ questions, by
gad 17

“Jnow. I.couldn't stop them.

Jimmy Silver reached up, and un-
pinned the letter. -

“Lebt that letter alone,” shouted
Howard, of the Shell, starting for-
ward.

Jimmy shoved him savagely back.

Ho strode out of the common-
room with the letter in hig hand, and
none of the muts ventured to make
an attempt to take it from him.
Lovell & Co. followed him.

Jimmy Silver went straight to
Rawson’s study. He found the key
on the outside of the door, and un-
locked it. t

Rawson was seated there, his
whole look and attitude indicating
the deepest dejection. He had freed
his hands, but he had been unable to
leave the study. He looked up in
gloomy silence as Jimmy came in. It
looked es if Rawson’s spirit had sunk
at last under the persecution.
letter’s yours?’ asked

“ Yes.”

“Did those” cads take it from
you?”’

% ch. 124

«I—T'm sorry I read it, ” said
Jimmy. “It was pinned up in the
common-roomy, and I didn’t under-
stand what it was till I’'d read it
I'm sorry.”

“ Tt doesn’t matter,” said Rason
heavily. “It'll be all over the school,
anyway, now. 1 was a fool ever to
come to Rookwood!” :

“Buck up!” said Jimmy Silver

quictly. “I'm sorry I've got to
know about your private affairs,
Rawson.

Tt doesn’t matter now.”

¢ fxcuse me, things arc protty
bad at home, it seems, according %o
that letter,” said Jimmy hesitatingly.
“ That's why you've been grinding
so hard for the exam?” .

Rawson nodded.

“ And those cads have
ging here,” eaid Jimmy.
all that muck in the grato?”’ )

«“ ANl my work,” said Rawson bit-
terly. * And my books, and some of
yours, too. You left them here, you

They

been rag-
“ What's

were holding me, five of them.”

Jimmy Silver's eyes glittered.

¢« They'Il make all that good,” he
said.

¢ They won't. They secem to think
T’ve no right to enter for the prize at
all, as Topham's entered,” said Raw-
son wearily. “I'm about fed up. I
wish I'd never come to Rookwood.”

©QOh, buck up, you know,” said
Lovell.

“Cheer-0!” e&nid Jimmy Silver.
“ Keep smiling. Yowre feeling run
down from too milch swotbing, or
you wouldn’t feel like that. This is
going to be set right. They're going
to replace the books, and they're
going to smart for the ragging, end
they’re going to learn not to repeat
it.  There were five of them, you
say. Give me their names.”

Jimmy Silver made a note of the

names.

“ Smythe, Mornington, Townsend,
Topham, Peele,” he said. “° Good!
We're going to interview them. You
can leave it to us, Rawson. Now,
give me a list of the books de-
stroyed.”

Rawson smiled faintly, and made
oub the list. Jimmy Silver put it in
his- pocket.

“ Clome on. you chaps!”’ he said.

¢ Whither bound, O king?’ asked
Newcombe. !

“On the warpath, of course. If
you feel inclined for a scrap, Rawson,
you can come, tco. If you don't,
you can leave it to ns.” -

“T'll come,” said Rawson.

¢ Then follow your Uncle James!”

Jimmy Silver & Co. returned to
the common-room.

The 6th Chapter,
The Nuts and the Nut-Crackers,

Townsend & Co. were in the
common-room, still chuckling oyer
that extremely good joke of pinning
up Rawson's letter for the gencral
amusement.

Townsend & Co.
feather. A i
They felt that, after the ragging
the scholarship fellow had received,
he would think twice before going on
with his swotting for Toppy's prize.
1f he didn't, the dose could be
repeated ad lib. Anyway, the
destruction of his papers was a, sct-
back to him. So cverything in the
garden, so to speak, was lovely, from
the point of view of the nuts, till
Jimmy Silver & Co. came in. The
looks of the five juniors boded
trouble, especially when Jimmy
Silyer closed the door and locked it.
“We've got a bone to pick with
you,” said Jimmy, coming to the
point directly.  ““You've been rag-
ging Rawson. five to one—"
“"No business of yours,”
Mornington. :
“ Pm making it my business,”” said
Jimmy calmly. “ As captain of the
Tourth, and as your kind Uncla

were in  high

said

A 1‘ﬁ$~?‘ :

L ——
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James, I cannot allow such proceed- | Tracy o go to the rescue of their
inge.”’ nutty commrades, promising to deal

*Oh, cheese it !” said Smythe.

“Youw've ragged Rawson, five to
one. Now: we're going to rag you,
one to one,’’ said Jimmy Silver.
“ The rest of the fellows will see fair
play.”
“Faith, and we will!” grinned
Flynn. “Pile in, ye cripples, and
depind on us.”

“1'in goin' out,” s=aid Smythe
angrily, and he swung away towards

. the door.

Jimmy Silver took him by the
shoulder, and epun him back with
such force that Adolphus rolled over
on the hearthrug, and rested his head
in the fender.

‘“You’re not going out till this
matter’s settled, Smythey.2

“ Yow-ow-ch I”? .

Adolphus sat up and rubbed his
head. His comrades cast longing
glances towards the door. Bub they
did not venture in that direction,

“ Here’s o list of damage done,”
said Jimmy, laying the list on the
table. ‘“These bogks have got to be
replaced. My Liddell and Scott went
with the rest.”

“T1—T didn’t know it was yours,”
stammered Peele,

“And you didn't care much, I
expect. ‘nyway, it’s got to be re-
placed.”

“ You shouldn’t lend your books to
that outsider,” growled Topham.

“There’s the list,” eaid Jimmy,
unheeding., ¢ Pirst you get the rag-
ging—tit for tat, you know—then
you replace the books. ¥You under-
&stand?”

“ (o and eat coke!”

“ Rats!”

¢ Gentlemen,’”” said Jimmy Silver,
lookibg round, ‘ these cads ragged a
fellow five to one. We're going to
give them fair play. T call on all the
chaps present to see fair.””

“Arrah, and we’ll do it intoirely!”

““Rely on us!?” said Oswald cheer-
fully.

“Tm your manl”
minor.

said Jones

“Same here,” said Tommy Dodd,

the Modern, heartily. * Always

ready to help you Classical kids settlo
your little  differences. o if,
Smythey! I can sce you're yearning
for Dbattle, murder, and sudden
death)”

‘‘ Ha, ha, hal”?

As a matter of fact, all Smythe’s
yearnings were in the direction of
the door. . But there was-no escape
for the restive nut. The hour of
reckoniing had come!

“Pick your men,” said Jimmy
Silver. “ Will you choose me as
yonr partner, Smythey?*

“ Look here—’

£ you choose me?”

“Ng confound  youl”
Smythe. - )

“ Then I choose you,” eaid Jiminy
Silver. ‘ Wade in, kids, and mop
them up! Remember, you’re doing
ghrict justice, ‘and don’t spare the rod
and spoil the nutl” .

“ Ha, ha, hal”

And the avengers piled in without
further delay. Jimmy Silver opened
the ball by rushing upon Adolphus
Smythe, who dodged wildly round
the table, amid yells of laughter.
Hooker obligingly put out his toe for
Adolphus, and the dandy of the Shell
stumbled over it and eprawled. The
next moment he was in the grasp of
Jimmy Silver, and his head was in
chancery.

Lovell collared Topham, much to
Topham’s dismay, and they vocked
about in a tight embrace, Topham
getting most of the punishment.
Raby dealt with Townsend, declining
to listen to his frantic statements
that he had had enough. Newcome
cornered Mornington, who put up a
savage. fight, but was soon knocked
into a cocked hat by the warlike New-
come, Rawson advanced upon Peele,
who backed away till the wall pre-
vented him from backing further,
and then put up his hands.

The junior common-room at Rook-
wood had often witnessed wild and
whirling scenes. But five fights in
progress at once was rather a noveliy.

roared

A crowd of fellows looked on,
laughing, and cheering the com-
batants. Patrick O’Donovan Flynn,

in his enthusiasm, urged Howard and

with both of them himself if they
did. But they didn’t. Selwyn and
Chesney lkewise refused pressing in-
vitations from Dick Oswald, Smythe
& Co. had no help to expect from
their sekect friends of the Giddy Goats
Society.

It was a wild rough-and-tumble
fight, distinguished mainly by wild
yells from the nuts and their frantic
endeavours to get away.

Adolphus Smythe flung himself at
last on the floor, and refused to rise
for any consideration whatever. His
comrades speedily followed his ex-
ample, with the exception of Morn-
ington. But Mornington was down,
with Newcome sitting on his chest.
Mornington scratched and kicked,
Proceedings which Newcome pfomptly
punished by banging his noble head
on the floor, to an accompaniment of
terrific yells from his lordship.

“1 give you best !’ shricked Adol-
phus, “Lemme alone! Yaroooh!”

“Well, they look rather licked,™
said Jimmy Silver, surveying the field
of battle.  “But this isn’t only a
licking. I#’s a ragging! They've
got ta have a lesson about going for
a chap five to one, and burning his
books and papers.”

“Yowl Owl! Help!”

ecle.

“Oh, by gad! Wow!”?

“Raby, scrape some soot out of the
chimmey, will you?’

 What-ho 1”

“Lovell, got all the ink there is in
the room.” .

“You bet!” .

“Newcome, I want all the ashes
you can find in the grate”

“To hear is to obey!” grinned
Newcome,

Up jumped the five nuts, making a
frantio rush for $he door. But
Jimmy Silver and Rawson were in
the way, with their fists up. They
hit out right and left, and the unfor-
tunate nuts retreated, yelling.

“Yon'vo got to have your medi-
cine,” said Jimmy Silver coolly.
“You're not going to try your dedge
of mucking up Rawson’s chance for
the prize again. You're going to
have something you'll remember.”

“Oh, by gad! Ow}?

“ Floor the wotters, and shove their
heeds over the fender!” gaid Jimmy
Silver.

“Ha, ha, ha!?

Promptly Smythe & Co, wera col-
lared and yanked to the fender, re-
sisting furiously. But their resist-
ance did not avail them. They were
held down forcibly, with their heads
in the fender, and over their heads
were duly swamped the soot, the ink,
and the ashes. Jimmy Silver stirred
that dreadful mixture well in with
the shovel, raising a few bumps on
the unfortunate heads in the process.
But, that could not be helped.

The wriggling, howling nuts were
released at last, looking decidedly the
worse for wear.

Yells of laughter greeted them on
all sides as they scrambled up, as
black as Christy Minstrels, and gasp-
ing for breath.

*“Oh, you rotters!” groaned Adol-
phus. ‘““You've spoiled my clothes !
Ow, ow! Yow!”

“T’ll go to the Head about this!”
yelled Mornington.

“Do. And tell him how yon ragged
Rawson’s study,” said Jimmy Silver

howled

coolly... “You can’t afford to sneak,
dear boy.”

“Hang you!l”

“There's the list of books,
Smythe.”

“Hang you!” hissed Smythe.

“Will you take it, or do you want
another licking 77’

Adolphus decided to take the list.
He shoved it savagely into his
pocket. g

“Every book on that list has got to
be replaced,” esaid Jimmy Silver.
“We give you until nine o’clock to
bring them to the end study. If they're
not brought by that time we’ll come
round and visit you, and what you've
had now will be a joke to what you'll
get then. Now you can clear off,
you dirty animals ! Kieck "em out.!”

“Yaroooch 1 f

“Ha, ha, hal”

The five unhappy nuts were kicked

gut of the commonrdom, and they

-1 faney,” said Jimmy Silver
thoughtfully, “that wyou won’t be
ragged any more after this, Rawson.”

Rawson laughed.

“1 fancy not,” he agreed.

Promptly at nine o’clock Adelphus
Smythe, with suppressed fury in his
sullen face, appeared in the end study
with a . bundle of books. The nuts
had made up the list to the last item,
lest worse should befall them.

“Thanks awfully, Smythey!” said
Jimmy Silver amiably. * That’s really
nice of you. You're really a most
obliging chap, Smythey.”

Adolphus did not reply; his feel-
ings were too deep. He stalked away
down the passage without a word,
leaving the Fistical Four smiling.

The 7th Chapter.
Jimmy's Sacrifice,

“You chaps have got a lot of
sense.” :

Thue Jimmy Silver the next day
after lessons.

Lovell and Raby and Newecome
ought to have looked flattered and
pleased at this unexpected tribute
from their leader, instead of which
they looked surprised. And Lovell
remarked : -

“What are you driving at, fa
head?” I

“You've got a lot of sense,” re-
peated Jimmy Silver, with convie-
tion. “Y admit that a fellow wouldn’t
think so to look at you—-—""

“Why, you cheeky ass!”

“Bub there it is all the same.
You've got a lob of sense, and your
Uncle Jimmy gives in. Fm not
going to swot to-day. Let's get down
to the cricket.”” -

“Well, that’s sensible,” —gaid
Lovell. ““Vou might have said that
yesterday  afternoon, instead of

swamping your old pals with ink.”
*“Vesterday afterncon dsn’t this

- afterncon,” said Jimmy Silver oracu-

o1

larly. *Tempora mutantur—

“0Oh, don’t! We get enough of
that in class.” L i

“Times change,” eaid Jimmy Sil-
ver. “My idea is that ¥ ought to go
in for some really hard fraiming the
next few days, and gét into ripping
form, ready for the St Jim’s mateh,
What do vou think "

“ Hurral 1"

And the Fistical Four went down
to the cricket.

Rawson went to his study te swot,
without fear now of interruption from
the nuts of Rookwood. Smyihe and
Townsend & Co. had learned their
lesson.  Adolphus Smythe had de-
clared that he wouldn’t touch the out-
sider with a harge-pole, and as a
matter of fact his terror of Jimmy
Silver made it quife certain that he
wouldn’t touch poor Rawsan, with er
without a barge-pole. 0

Jimmy Silver was in great spirits
on Little Side and in great form, and
his chums were delighted. There
was no doubt that Jimmy’s bowling
wag a rod in pickle for Tom Merry &
Co. when they came over from St.
Jim’s.

The next day, oub of lessons hours,
again Jimmy Silver seemed to think
of nothing but cricket.
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| Bagshot by a handsome margin.

On Saturday it was the same.

Jimmy had conceded so much to
his ¢hums, and put in so much time
at ericket, that the Co. would have
allowed him that Saturday afternoon
to swot. They told him se, with the
air of fellows making a generous can-
cession.

But Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“No, dear boys.” he said. “Tve
told you that you chaps have got a
lot of sense, and I’'m going to take
your advice. It's more Important to
beat St. Jim’s than to bag the Greek
“prize.”’

“Well, that’s so,” said Lowell.
“But we want the Greek prize for
this study all the same, Jimmy.
We've bragged about it already.”

‘“We've agreed that we’re going to
show Rookwood what this study can
do in that line,” remarked Raby.
“Don’t run any risks with the prize,
Jimmy,  We zreally want that for
this study.” :

“Well, I like that!” said Jimmy
warmly. ‘‘Only last Wednesday you
were ragging me for swotting, and I
had to waste & lot of valuable ink on
you to make you sheer off. I'm
jelly well not going to swot[”

““Oh, all serene!” said Lovell.
“Let’s get up a match with the
Moderns for practice, and stick to
the cricket, You can swot next
week, The match isn’t fill Thurs
day.”

Fhat afternoon passed very cheerily
on the cricket-ground.  Jimmy meb
Rawson as he came in, Rawson was
looking tired but cheery.

“Getting on all right with the
giddy Greek?” asked Jimmy.

“1 think so. How are you getting
on?’”?
“First rate. I've been trying

googlies on Tommy Dodd, and knock-
ing him inte a cocked hat.”

“I mean with the Greek,” said
Rawson, with a smile.

“Oh, the Greek!” said Jimmy
vaguely, ‘“The fact is, my pals
+don’t like me to swot too much, and
Pm rather giving it a miss lately.”

““Better not give it too big a miss.
It’s not easy to make up for lost time
in a maiter like that, you know.”

“All serene, so long as we beat St.
Jim’s.””

On Monday, Lovell & Co. expeeted
to see Jimmy Silver really witing into
the Greek. After tea, they decided
to go for a walk, and leave him the
study to himself.

Jimmy Silver rose at once.

“You're~ not coming, are you?”
asked Lovell

“Why not?”

“Ain’t you going to swot?”

“No fear!”

“Now, look here, Jimmy Silver,
you'll have to work if you're going
to bag that prize for this study,” said
Lovell warmly.

“I'm going to take your advice,
Lovell——* ;

“My advice is to swot.”

“T mean your last week’s advice.
I'm coming out.”’

“Look here, you slacker—-»~"

“Don’t be unreasonable!” urged
Jimmy Bilver. *Last Wednesday you
called me a slacker for sticking indoors
with the Greek.”

“Well, there’s a limit,”” said
Lovell. “We've arranged to stand a
big dormitory feed out of that prize,”

“I'm waiting for you,” said Jimmy
Bilver politely. :

“Br-r-r-r!” said Lovell.

On  Tuesday cricket  reigmed
supreme in Jimmy Silver’s thonghts.
He declined to swot for any con-
sideration whatever.

The Co. had been decidedly pleased,
at first, with Jimmy Silver’s amiable
falling in with their views. But they
were getting uneasy now. At this
rate, Jimmy Silver certainly would
never bag the twenty guineas. It
was close on the exam, and he never
touched a Greek book if he could help
it. -There was, as Lovell said, ‘a
limit—the end study had counted on
those guineas. !

But Jimmy Silver was obstinate.

Cricket was the order of the day.
And on Wednesday there was a match
t6 be played with Bagshot, and
Jimmy could not be spared from the
cleven. It was the last chance of
swotting, and it was gone. Jimmy
was at the top of  hisz form as a
cricketer, and he helged to: beat
But
the Co. couldn’t help thinking about
the morraw’s examination.

“Bleszed if it doesn’t look as if you
want to.lose the blessed thing,
Jimmy 1, Tiovell said peevishly, in the
study that evening: . =

Jimmy Silver smiled. 4
© ““After .all, it would be rather a
good thing for poor old Rawson to
ret it,”’ said Lovell thoughtfully.
“According to that létter that was
stuck up in thé common-toom his
people are badly wanting the cash.”

“Yes, that’s go,” said Jimmy. “I
shall take that as a cousclation. if I
get licked in the exam,” ‘

“Looks to me as <if you will ged
licked, anyway,” said Raby.-“ You're
the only chap who could beat Rawson,
and you’re simply chucking it up the
way youw're going on.” .

Arthur Edward Lovell gave a
sudden start, as a neéw idea came into
his mind. He fixed~ his eyes on
Jimmy Silver.

“You frabjous
deliberately.

“Hallo! What’s biting you now?™
demanded Jimmy.

" “You silly duffer!”

“ What the dickens o

“Brr-r-r-1” said Lovell.

And the subject dropped.

The next day came the famous
exam. The candidates weni into the
library in the morning, while the rest
of the school was at lessons. The
papers were set for them there.
Jimmy Silver, Tom Rawson, Topham,
Howard, Tracy, Flynn, Oswald, and
one or two more competing.

Morning lessons were. over before
the exam finished. Lovell & Co.
waited for their leader to come out.
Jimmy Silver was released at last, and
he joined his chums, smiling.

“Well, how has it gone?” askea

Raby.

“Better ask Bootles,” " smiled
Jimmy Silver. “He’s got the papers.
Result announced on Friday.”

“Do you think you've had any
luck, fathead?”

“Yon never can tell, you know.
Let’s get out.” :

good many fellows waited
anxiously for the announcement that
was to be made on Friday. , A list
was to be posted on the hoard, the
names going according to thie number
of marks; and the fellow who headed
the list, of course, bagged the twenty
guineas.

After lessons on Friday quite an
army gathered to see Mr. Bootles pin
up the list on the board. The Form-
master came ont of his study,
apparently oblivious to the eagerness
round him. The paper went up, and
all eyes were glued on it.

Then there was a shout:

“Rawson!”

“Tom Rawson!”

“Rawson’s top!”

“By gad 1 )

“QOswald second,” said Lovell.
“Flynn next—Topham—why, you're
right at the bottom of tlie list,
Jimmy 1”

“By Jove, am 17" said Jimmy.

“Yes, you ass!”

“Booby prize for Silver,” grinned
Townsend, and there was a laugh.

“I am surprised at your failure,
Silver,” said Mr. Bootles, in his
solemn way. *You bave somewhat
disappointed me by taking so very
few marks. I fear, Silver, that you
have neglected your studies for—
ahem !—cricket of late.”

1 fear so, &ir,” said Jimmy meekly.

ass!” he s=aid

“Rawson! Where’s Rawson?” :
“Rawson! . You've got it
Rawson!”

Poor Rawson, his heart beating
hard, between hope and fear, was
hanging back behind the crowd, his
face pale and worn. But the shouts
which announced his success bright-
ened him up wonderfully. Jimmy.
Silver dragged him forward.

“Feast your eyes on it, Rawson!”

“I congratulate you, Rawson!’’ said
Mr. Bootles. *Your paper was—er—
excellent—excellent 1*

- “Thank you, sir,” faltered Rawson.
His heart was almost too full for
cheers  for

words.

“Three Rawson *
shouted Jimmy Silver.

And the Rookwood juniors gave
them with a will,

That day Rawson of the Fourth
wrote cheering news to his home. In
the end study, the Co. took Jimmy
Silver severely to task.

“I did my hest,” said Jimmy; “I
did, really! But, you see, I've hardly
looked at Greek for a week, and so
my best wasn’t very good. There you
are!”

“Yes, there yon are, you fathead,”
said Lovell. “And 1 know now
why -you hardly looked at Greek for
a week, you dummy. You're a silly
ass, and a duffer, and a frabjous

dummy, and a burbling jabberwock, .

and—and a brick!

Jimmy Silver grinned. The Co.
understood at last; but Rawson never
had the least suspicion of Jimmy
Silver’s Sacrifice.

THE TEND.

F(Another magnificent long com-

" plete tale of Jimmy Silver & Co. tn

next Monday's issue of the Boys’
FRIEND, enfitled The Rival Re-
eruits ”® Order your copy in advancs
to avoid disappoiniment.)
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