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somethin’ else.
- bill, I think.”

“Yt won't be less than twenty
pounds,” said the captain of Rook-
wood.

“Twice as much, very likely,”
sald Mornington.

* And you can pay it

“ Yaas."

“Then your guardian oughf to be
spoken to .nbout allnmng you so
much. money !” snapped Bulkeley.
“Do -you happen to krow that it's
war-time, and that extravagance is
bad form?”

“Yaas, I believe I heard some-
where that it was war-time,” said e
Mornington calmly. “A {fellow,
mentioned the other day that there
was & war—with Germanyy
think.”

i Some of the juniors grinned.
| Mornington was' blessed with un-
usual nerve and coolness, but it was
o ‘“cheek ” the

They’ll send in a

a risky. proceedin
head of the Sixth, and captain of
the school. Bulkeley made a move<
ment ps_ if to take Mornington by
the. ear, and Mornington bac Jeod
away hastily.
= hat surprised at your doing this.
Silver,”  said Bulkeley, address g
the antﬂm of the Fourth, “You
| ought to have taken your team over
E by train.”
Jimmy Silver coloured.
“T'm not  captain
Bulkoley,” he replied. “Tommy
Dodd's captmmng the team this
“afternoon.” 1 couldn’t agree with
the- fellows about playing Morning-
so Dve left it in Dodd's

“Where s Dodd?”
“Here they comse,”

i Ilodd and Doyle and Cook, tho
il three Tommies, were coming over
from Mpr, Manders’ house on the
Modern side.

“You're ' wanted, Dodd!” called
out Lovell.

“Hallo! What's wrong?” asked
Tommy Dodd, pitching his cricket-
bag into the car, and then turning
to Bulkeley.

to-day,

said New-

4 “You ought not to be taking

your team over in a ‘ motor-car,”

‘ said the captain of Rookwood
‘sternly.

“Well, Mormngton offered to

i stand the car,” seid Tommy Dodd

uncomforta.bly “It’s better than

crawling on the railway, with threo
chan, nges of trains, and a wait or
two.

“1 es, that's all right, in peace-
time,” said Bulkeley. “I  suppose
you "know the Head’s given up his
car for the Red Cross. The Head
can manage without a car in was-
W time, and he would speak to you
pretty plainly if he saw this,”

“0h, my hat!” said Tommy
Dodd. “I didn’t think, Bulkeloy.
I—T say, it’s too late to send .the
car, lmck now. We've lost the
train

“Voud better go, then, as you've
ordered the car. But don’t let it
oceur again, or I shall have some-
thing to say to you.’

« ANl right, Bulkeley 2F

TOMMY DODD TAKES THE SCHOOLBOY Rl’l‘R IN HAND!

o (An exciting scens from the magnificent long complete school tale contained in this issuc!)
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“TURNED OUT OF THE TEAM!

A Magnificent New Long Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jlmmy Silver & Co.
at Rookwood School. .

:By oOWEN CONQUEHST. l
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The Sixth-Former went on to-
T A i a e T s aa _-v----v-“v“v“.‘-‘-‘v‘.“.v.‘.‘.‘.“.‘.‘.".‘.‘_‘.“‘_‘.‘.“v‘.‘.‘.‘.‘v‘-‘.‘-‘-‘ wards the ('rlirlckirl;-m'mlndl. lfea\iing
5 the juniors looking and fesling

The 1st Chapter. ton of the Yourth Form gave him | junior eleven’s going over, you “Vou've hired thal cor, Morning- | somewhat uncomfortable.
Off to Greyfriars a nod. know,” ton?” - Certainly, a rapid run across
' A crowd gnthored round thecar. “Might be a junior twenky-two S Yaas.” country 1n 8 _whacking car was
Zipip! Bulkeleys of the Sixth, coming out [ by the size of du,- car,” grinned “y take the crickeb-team over to preferable to slow trains and wait-
“Here comes the giddy 'bus!” | of the Bchool House ‘with his bat | Raby, Clrayiriges? ing_ at country stations. And
culled out Lovell. under his arm, stopped fo stare at “0h, we can take half Rookwood J : Mornington had  fairly  forced

And there was a Inugh

It was not exactly a 'bus; but it
was certainly tho largest motor-car
that had evér been secn at Rook-

wood.

It rolled up the drive to the
School House, and stopped. The
chauffeur jumped down. (Morning-

“ Hallo!

Where did

from?’ he asked.

Lovell grinned.
“It came from Rockham,
come for "us,’

he suaid.

that como
v

and it's
“Morning-

ton is standing a car to get over to

Greyfriars

this

afternoon.  The

along with us,” said Jimmy Silver.
“Mornyq fricnds will come over to
sep Moray playing the giddy ox.”

Bulkeley frowned.

He signed to Mornington to ap-
sroach, The dandy of the Fourth
[mmzed carelessly  towards  the
Rookwood captain.

“Yaas.”

“And how much is it going fo
cost you?' deiianded Bulkeley.

Mornington shook his head.

“T really don't know! g4I think
they charge by the mile, and some-
thin’ for waitin', and somethin’ " for
the chmiffeur, "and somethin’ for

Tommy Dodd to accept the offer
of that car. Mornington was much
given $o &wank, and bad & very
kkeen eye to his own comfort. As
for the expense, ho was one of the
fortunate individuals who did not

(Continued on the next page.)
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have to consider expénse. He had
more money than he wanted, qnd
much more than was good for him.
. He burst info a scoffing langh as
Bulkeley strode away—mnot till the
captain” of Rookwood was out of
hearing, though. .

“What vot!” he said. *“Why
shouldn't we have a car?”

“Lots ' of reasons why we
shouldn’t,” ~ said Jimmy . Silver
tartly., “Cars can be nsed for
taking out wounded soldiers from
the hospitals, Anybody who uses
a car for pleasure in war-time is a
cad!”

“Oh, ratsi?

“Well, that's right enough,” . said
Tommy Dodd. *But—but I never
thought, you know. It’s a good
deal more comfy than the train, and
will save time.” 2 :

“And time’s
Tommy Doyle.

“Y suppose you're comin’ in
‘car?’ gneered Mornington. “If
Jimmy Silver objects, he can take
the train by bhimself. No law
against that.”

“Can’t be did,” said Tommy
Dodd. “The train’s one.
Tumble into the car, you chaps.
We've no time to waste.”

The cricketers began to take their
places in the car.  Jimmy Silver
was frowning with annoyance. Con-
sidering the terms he was on with
the cad of the Fourth, Jimmy dig
not like accepting any favour at hus

money,” remarked

hands. Jimmy had resigned the
cricket-captaincy rather than play
Mornington in the eleven. So the

arrangements had been out of his
hands; otherwise the offer of the
car would have been declined with-
out -thanks. But he had no choice
but to go with the rest of the team,

Momington's  friends, Townsend
and Topham, Peele and Smythe,
were gomng, though they were not
in the team. There was plenty of
room. Jimmy Silver hesitated, but
he made up his mind by the time

the rest of the team were in the
big car. :

“Come on, Silver!” called out
Tommy Dodd

“Oh, all xight!”

Mornington looked out of the car,
with 2 sneering smile.

“Bilver needn’t come,” he said.
“He objects to travellin’ in a car in

war-time. He can stick to his
rinciples. And he's not wanted in

Eere.”

. “Not ab all}” grinned Townsend.
“Let him walk,” suggested

Adolphus Smythe, and there was a
chuckle from the nuts. }

“Oh, shut upl” growled Tommy
Dodd. “Get m, Silver! IH can’t
be helped now.”

“That’s. not good enough,” said
Mornington, “This is my car, and
Silver 1sn’t comin’ in it unless he’s
civil about it.”

Jimmy Bilver had his. foot on the
step. He removed it

“Tm not coming, Dodd,” he said.
“I can’t travel with that cad, at his
" expenso.”

“Oh, rot! You can pay your
whack in the car.if you like.”

“1 can't pay my whack in thirty
or forty peunds, I'm not recking

with monoy like Mornington. I'l}
come over by the npext train.”
“Then T'll do the same,” said
Lovell.
“Same here,” said Raby and
Newcome at once. The Fistical

Four always stoed together,
“Good egg!” said Morninghon.
Tommy Dodd growled.

“Get m, Bilver! The next train
will be too late.”
“ ut ”

“Look here, who's captain of this
elevén?” roared Tommy Dodd.
“You were ragging Mornington the
other day for not obeying orders.
You resignad the captainey because
you wouldi’t put up with i, Now,
what are you doing yonrselfi”
“0hifyou put 1t like that—"
“Well, I do put it like that!”

| Mornington’s

growled Tommy Dodd. “Cet in,
and dry up. As for you, Morning-
ten, you'd better shuf up!®” i
“T don't want Silver
car - 2 E
“You should -have said that when
you offered”” the rotten car!”
smapped Tommy Dodd. “I'm sorry
agreed now. ~But it can’t be
helped; and. this car belongs to the

team for the afternoon. You're no-

body !

“ What 1"
“You're nobody, or less then
nobody !”  prowled Tommy Dodd.

“Now get in, Jimmy Silver, and for
goodness’ sake let’s get off, I sup-
pose you don't want to keep Grey-
friars waiting for us all the after-
noon |

Jimmy Silver, without o word,
stepped into the ear and tock his
seat. The chauffeur tooled the big
antomobile down the drive, and it
turned out of the gates of Rookwood,

The 2und Chapter,
Left Behind.

Rookwood juniore had started for
the match at Groyfriars, but they had
not started in their usual good spirits,

There was disunion in the team.

It could not be denied that Morn-
ington, slacker aid dandy and black-
guard as he was, had turned out a
first-rate cricketer, and all the ericket
club had agreed that he ought to be
given a place in the team—with the
exception of Jimmy Silver,

Jimmy had resigned on that gues-
tion, but he was playing in the team,
It was left for Tommy Dodd to see

| how_ he profited by Mo{ning‘tﬂn'a |

services,

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
had differed from Jimmy on the
question of playing Mornington; but,
personally,. they did not like him any
more than Jimmy did, Tomimy Dodd
did not like him either, for that
matter; but he knew that he was a
first-rate bowler, and the  feam
needed bowlers. -

Finding himself in the sdme team
with hig old enemy, Jimsmy’s idea had
been to make the best of it, and
“keep smiling.”

But it was not easy.

And Mornington was not in the
least disposed fo be civil to the cap-
tain of the Fourth, He would have
been very glad to see Jimmy left ont
of the match altogether, And Jimmy
knew wvery well that if his old rival
found an opportunity of playing him
a trick during the mateh he would
avail himself of it. He wonld not
get a good innings if Mornington had
a chance of running him out,

With the rivals of the Fourth look-
ing grimly at one another, and
Tommy Deodd in an il-humour with
both of them, the eleven started.

Tommy was annoyed by the car.
He had not really wanted t6 accept
offer; but ‘he had
acoepted it, and Bulkeley's words left
him fecling very uncomfortable,

As the big car swept along  the
country rosds the drive was -:-n‘jo;\n
able enough in the summer weather,
But most of the cricketers did not’
enjoy it. Tommy Dodd least of all.

e knew very well—now he had re-
flected—that that car ought to have
been on war work, or taking out
wounded soldiers, and that a cricket
eleven had no right to uge if.
Mornington's money and swank that
had placed him in this uncomiortable-
position, and he resented it now that
it was too late. : |

Mornington and his nutty friends
sat together in a corner, and a few
miles’ from Reokwood Mornington

roduced a silver cigaretie-case, and

anded it round, ‘

Tommy Dodd’s expression grew
almost terrific as he saw the junior
strike 'a match and light a cigarette.

Jimmy Bilver said nothing,

He was in Mornington’s car, and

he wag tired of bickering ‘with the |

cad of the Fourth, Tt was not his
business, now that he was no langer
skipper,
But Tommy Dodd
tale action.. Ji
“What the thunder are yvon deing,
Mornington ?”’ he execlaimed

was prompt to

¢ Smolin’,” %
“Throw it away !

in the

“Tomrity” Dodd “had thought

and Oswald pinned him dewn

It was.

-rocker, you Modern.cad?”

Mornington,’
e
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“Throw .that cigarette out ‘of the

window ! shouted Tommy Dadd, his
face growing crimson. *“Is.that the

wWay to get ready for a.cricket-mateh, |
1 you fool 27

“Ifs my way,” said M:wni-ngtm
coolly. “An’ don’t call me names
I don't like it 1” 1

“Yaas, keep your wool on, Doddy,”
drawled Townsend. * Dagh it all, &
fellow must have a smoke

| ¥ou can smoke till you're sick, as |
you're not in the tenm !” said Tommy

iy ‘;M_r:'l?-nt you won't smoke in

* T believe it's Mornington's car,” |

sneered Townsend,

ki hﬁlormng\t.ou frowned: angrily. ‘
“Yaas, it's my car, and you can

emoke, Towny. Light
T'm going to smoke.”
.“¥You heard what I said}” ex-
claimed Temmy Dodd, -~ - 3
“NVangg,” -« ; :

up, Peele

3

“Throw that eigarette away!” - |-

“Rats}”
Jimmy  Silver smiled slightly.
I Km a
little unreasonable for réfusing Yo
play Mornington so long as he was
slipper,  Tommy was getting some
of Momington’s inscolence
now. T

The nuts of Rookwood grinned
cheorfully, end lighted their cigar-
ettes, The car was in a haze with
the smoke, Lovell began to cough.

“Laok bere, I’'m not going to stand
this 1" he exclaimed. ¢

“Put your foot down,
murmured Tommy Cook.

But the Modern skipper did npt
need urging. e rose to his feet,
with o gleam in his eyes, and sig-
nalled o the chauffeur to stop the
car, ¢

“ What the dickens are you doin’ ?”
oxelaimed Mornington. “We're not
ten miles from Rookwood yot! What
are you stoppin’ for?"

“Some of the passengers are
getting out here,” sajd Tommy Dodd.
_The automobile halted by the road-
au]e. Tommy Doidd threw open the
oor.

“Townsend, Topham, Peele, and
Smythe will get out here,” he said
quietly. '

Tommy,”

“By gadl” ejaculated Smythe.

“Oh, 1rot?” said Townsend.
“What do you mean 7" :

“1 mean what I .. Will you

step out, ot will you' be chucked
out?”

Mornington started up.
* “Bhut that door, und let's get on}”
he exclaimed. “None of your.rob!
This is my car, and my friends are
comin’ along in it.” .

“ You offered this car to the eleven.
I was a fool to accept it. But it's too
late to change now,  I'm the chap
who gives orders here, Those smoky
cads are not coming any further,
Pitch them out, you fellows !

There was no lack of obedience to
that order.

Cook and Doyle and Lovell and
Raby grasped the four nuts at once,
and in spite of their resistance and
their frantic expostulations, they
were shoved out of the car without
ceremony.

Smythe of the Shell sprawled on
his back in the road, and his cigarette
slipped into his mouth. The cigar-
ette was very hot at one end, and the
remarks of Smythe of the Shell were
simply lurid. Townsend went spin-
ning across him. Topham sat down
violently in the dust.: Peele put up
a fight, and he was roughly handled
before he was pitched ‘out: © But out
he went. -- - .

Four dishevelled nuts, with their
neckties torn out and theit clothes
rumpled, sprawled in the dusty road.

«Mornington bad - joined i the
struggle to -aid his pals, but Flyan
in his

seat.and held him there, :
Tommy Dodd drew the door shut.

. +“Prive on, chauffeur:!™ he said.

“Don’t drive on!” yelled Morning-

ton. “I order you not tol” P
 Look here, we can’t walk back t

Rookwaod 1 i-mwled.ﬁmythe-, seram-

bling 40 his feet. «*' Are you off your

“You can walk back, or crawl on
your hands and knees, if you like I
said Tommy Dodd grimly. = “You're
not- disgracing this party’ ‘any
longer |” N :

“¥ou rotten Modern cad!™ .

“Tall the !ehnuﬁ'eur o drive on,

Tommy Dodd drew a decp breath.

“Youw've landed us in this,” he
snid. “We can’t leave your rotten
car on a country road miles from any-
where, without giving up .the Grey-
friars match. j
As you've hired this man, he’s under

your orders., Tell him to.drive on,”,

“Not without my friends.”
[ " 3 3 Y ?
Let ’em come if they won’t
smoke,” suggested Towle. 1

But Tommy Dodd had put his foot |

down,

imself .

| for words, :

in fhe dusty distance.

| case .came

T

We're going on in it.

“They’re mot coming,” the said |
curtly.” “Turn Merningtén over '¢n
the floor.” ° . -
¢ “Eir? - What for®’ - 0 ‘j

b §o that I can get at him with this |

“Ha, I, hgt® :
. “Look - here—""-"roared Morning-
on.’ S
i “I'm gomg to lick you-with this
bat till the car drives on,” said
'l‘n_mm‘\; Dodd coolly, “Pin the cad |
ovwnd e

Mornington resisted desperately. |
But be went, down on his face in the
bottem of the big car, and ‘half ni
dozen boots were planted on im0
keep him there. e !
Whadl, whack, whackd -

The chauffeur looked .om with his |

eyes almost starting from hie head. |
ut he did net make any motion to §

i

interfere. 'It would not have been
much use. g i
-Whack, whack ! - .

“Leayeoff [” shrieked Mornington, |
pale with fury, : 4

*“Ts the car going on?” ;
. ¥ Not without my friends.’”

Whack, whack, whack! -

The bat was hard, and - Tommy

Dodd’s hand was heavy. - Mornington -

roared and -writhed with angwsh. . |

“Yow-ow-ow-oop t Leave off! Tl
order the chauffeuy to drive on, if
you dike 1" ! g ;

“(vo it, then!”

“Drive on, Wilson1”

“'Yessir !”

The big car was set in motion
again. !
By the roadside, four dusty and
furious muts shook their fists after it.
Bmythe & Co.’s little smoke had cost |
them dear. They could not go on to
‘Greyfriars, and there was a ten-mile
walk badk to Rookwood.

They set out on that long tramp in
the sun with feelings almost too deep

The 8rd Chapter, *
No Smoking.

Mornington struggled to his fect in
the car. : :

He glanced back along the road;
his comrades had already disappeared,

He dropped into his eeat, panting.

Toemumy Dodd sat down aguin.

v Duou think I'm goin’ fo stand
this s0rt of thing] Dodd?” snarled
Maornington, eyeing the
junior as if he would ecat him,

Tommy nodded.

“T rather think so,” he replied:
“I don’t see that you've got any-
choice about it. I'd have turned you
out along with your precious pals,
too, if I hadn’t wanted you to play
in the Greyiriars match.”

Mornington gritted his teeth.

“You'd have turned me out of the
car—my own car!"

“You cheeky cad—""

Tommy Dodd displayed a formid-
able et of knuckles under Morning-
ton's nose. ]

“Do you sea that?* he asked.

“Yaas, you fool 1”

“Well, if you dorn’t keep a civil
tongue in your head, yowll feel it,”
said Tommy, “For two pins I'd

ive you a thumping good hiding,

ere and now. If I don’t, it’s be-
cause [ don’t want to put you off your
form for cricket.” = b

Mornington scowled, and did not
reply. 3 b

He sat in silence for some minutes,
while the car rushed on by the green
country road, up hill and down dale,
leaving a cléud of dust and a smell of
petrol behind,

But Mornington was not to be re-
pressed for long,

- Ten minutes later the eigaretie-
into wview agam, and
Mornington selected ' = smoke -and

ommy ‘Dodd locked “at’ him
fixedly. ]

“T'we told you not to smoke,” he
said. . : .
“Go and eab coke.”
~ “Da you understand
skipper of this team?” -

“Oh, ratsi”

“Throw that-cigarette out of the
windew.” : K

L P wenii? o8 ]

“T ean’t turn you dut of the team,”
said Tommy Dodd quietly. “If you'd
played the goat like™this before we
etarted, I’d have done so. Ii's. too
late now. [I've'got to play you in the
match at Greyfriars, Vou're going
to be in form for it, too—s0 you're
not going to smoke. Throw it
.away !

: % Bah 1™ 3

Tommy Dodd rose and grasped
Mornington without another word.
He jorked the cigarette from his lips
and threw it out of the ear,

“Now give me the case.’”

that I’lm

“T won’t!” yelled Mornington.

“Like a little more?” asked
Temmy Dodd cheerily.. e

“Hang you! Hang wou!" stut-

1 tervetl Momnington. “I'll makeé you

Tommy Dodd.

Modern |

“Won't you?”

Mornington was down on the Heor
‘again’ the nextiminute, ‘with Tommy
Dodd’s knee on shis chest™ et

His fustous face glavedup at the

Lo Wiy

Meodery junior. L
T ke you worey dor ithis 1”

| he hissed between his teeth:* >~

. “Going to lick me?” asked Tommy
contemptuonsty., “¥T'll:give you a
whumce after the mateh?t 7 orx

He in Mornmgton’s! podket
hﬁ%w~m # ' opened ‘it
wnd dossed ithe cigarettes dnto the

o CARAERY

Mhen ke dheew the: cosd back fe
“Mdprington.. L

“Now you gan get up,” he'daid.

Morningten gob TS e

He summly ‘hurled himself at
Tommy Dodd, gtriking out furionsly
with | fists, ' But at that game he
had mo chanee with the .redoubtable

Pommy. O

“The Modern junior knocked his
blows aside, and let out his right,
which Mornington -caught witl e
nose. Mornington was hurled. back
into his seat like s sack of dolks.

He sat there, pantingl !

smart for this somehow 1”7 1
4 Oh, dhutap!”

“Sure, it'sa thafe of the tworrld ye

are, Mornington,” said Elynn. “If
I were skipper, 1'd drop. yerout of the
car, and ¢hance 1”7 ..

“We can’t play a man short,” said
“We couldn’s bring
any reserves, ns Mornington. filled the
car with his smoky pals.'=If I didn'é
want him to play, I'd chuck him oufi
fast enough.” . e 4
- And suppose T don't choose o
play?” sneered Mornington,

““You can suit yourself. = Greyfriars
will lend us a man if we want one.
In fact, I've half a mind not to play
you, anyway.” o ST !

Mornington grunted; and relapsed
into silence.’ N :

‘%1 owe you an npolégy', “Silver,”

said Tommy Dodd. *1 uriderstand

| now why you wouldn’t play that

howling cad. You :werd right, and
we were wrong.? 0 T 3
: “T thought you'd come tovses it in
time,” said Jimmy® Silver. *The
rotter is simply impossible. 53
“Plessed if T don’t think 'so,” said
Lovell. ; L
“One -thing's jolly * certain—ha
doesu’t play for me ‘again,” said

1 Tommy Dodd grimly.” “I'm fed up
“with the cad. 'T°d rather play a fag
qut of the Second Form.”™ "

Mornington’s eyes glinted. o
“You mean that?” he exclaimed.
“ Ves—I mean it, every word.”
“You'll be sorry for it.”

“Oh, dry up 1”

Jimmy Silver was silent.

He had stoed alone in his defer-
mination not to play Marningten,
good cricketer as the %lacker of the
Fourth had proved himself to bé. But
the rest of the eleven had comie round
to his wey of thinking now. Tommy
Dodd wartily  regretted ' thab
Mornington was in his téam. And he
had tmade up his mind ‘that if he cap-
tained Rookwood juniors' ‘agnim,-
Mornington most certainly would not
‘be a member of tlit elaven, He was
quite fed up with the cad.”

Mornington sat in gillen silence
during the remainder of the drive.

The rest of the cricketers chatted,
but they were not in a ‘cheery
humour.  The incidents of '{lat drive
had not copduced to cheerfulness.

When Mornington’s, . eyes turned
upon Tommy Dodd, they Flehmiec
with malice and hatred. : The bitter-
ness he had felt towards Jimmy Silver
seemed to baveiturned upon; Tommy
Dodd now. ey o .

Ile had forced himselftinto the
eleven, in spite of Jimmy, Silyer, but
by his own obstinacy and;insolence
he had lost all that -he i
Whoever captained; tha e
that, he was. not . likely to have amy
use for Mormington in-it. »

gained.-

The rascal of Rookwood was
ing of one thing, and of one thing
only, and' that was .rgvengge upon'
Tommy Dodd-for: handling. him, and, -
for his threat of turning. him out of
the eleven. ay L o .

That ‘threat, he kenw, 'would be
carried out; and so theryoung rascal

| had nothing-to lose by wreaking hig

grudge in the first way that came te,
hand. And Jimm{-‘? gupssed what
way that “would be. *;Tho Raoks
wooders set-great store’byiithe Greys|
friars match, and a licking at Grey-
friars would be & blow: to. them.
Unless Jimmy was>mistaken, there
would be a traitor in. the ranhks. Ha;

tried to put the thought out of hif, ~

mind—he did not- want ‘to do even,
Mornington an injustice. : =

But his hopes of & win in that long-
expected match at Greyfriars were

TR —— T

“hink- i

e ———in g

‘?

!
Jimmy ‘Silver thought: hp unde
stood Mornington’s looks. . ! ﬂ

-«
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not high, Mornington would play
good cricket—none botter—so long as
he was allowed to haye his own way,
and received a due quantity of * kow-
towing.”  Otherwise, there was no
rascality he would stop dat. -

Jimmy did not utter his thoughts.
. He was no longer skipper of the
team, and it was for Tommy Dodd to
think that matter out and decide.
But the Modern junior had no sus-
picion of what was in- Mornington’s
mind. He did not know the ead of
the Fourth quite so well as Jimmy
Bilver did. 2s

Courtfield came in sight at last,
and thon the car buzzed along a leafy
lane to Greyfriars School. ;

A fat junior, whose plump nose was
adorned with & large pair of glasses,

was-lounging in the gateway as the |

oar stopped.

He blinked at the Rookwood
cricketors. ;

%] say, you fellows! My hat! Bo

ou've come in & ear!"”

# Hallo, Bunter !"

Dilly Bunter, of the Greyfriars
Remove, chuckled,

“He, he, he!”

“Waell, whers does the cackle come
in?” asked Tommy Dodd- rather
grufily.

“ife, he, ied Wharton's gone in
the brake to meet you at the station,”
said Bunter. “Chefry and Nugent
and Squiff have gone with him, and
Linley and Brown and Bull—-"

“0h, my hat!”

“You see, they expected you to
come by train,” grinned Bunter.
“They'll be waiting at the station for
you. He, heé, he!"”

“Woll, there’s nothing to cackle
at, yon fat duffer1” growled Lovell,

Dut Billy Bunter seemed to think
there was. He continucd to cackle,

Tommy Dodd comprossed his lips.

“Phis mischance added to his annoy-
ance.  Mornington's © ewank ad
not finished causing trouble yet.
Harry Wharton & Co. had naturally
expected Rookwood to arrive by the
wsual train.  Thirty or forty pounds
for a motor-car, naturally, did notf
oceur to-them. .

“YWell, it. can’t be helped!”
growled Tommy. 1 suppose some-
body can bike along and tell them
we've come !”

“Phey'll wait for the next train!”
chuckled Bunter. o, he, he!”

“Tt won't take long to run down to
the station in the ear,” suggested
Jimmy Silver. “We can bring
Wharton and the rest back with us !”

“Good egg!”

Tommy Dodd stepped back into the
car, and thoe chauffeur drove on to
Friardale. §

the 4Ath Chapter,
At Greyfriars,

Harry Wharton & Co. were waiting
at Friardale Stabion.

The train by which they had
expected the Wookwood party had
come and gone, but the Reckwooders
had not appeared.

“Yost their train, by Jove!” said
Bob Cherry. “ Missed the connection
at Courtfield, perhaps{”

“They'll be late,” said Wharton.
“T suppose we'd better wait!”

“8illy asses!" growled Johnny
Bull.

The Greyfriars fellows waited. The
pext local train crawled in from
Courtfield, but it did not bring the
expected cricketers. The juniors
watched it come in, and then left the
station, puzzled and perplexed. The

~“Brake was waiting outside, with some

of the Greyfriars uniors in it.
“Hallo, hallo, hallo!" exclaimed
Bob Cherry suddenly. “Here thuy
come ! ; )
The car dashed up to tho station,
and stopped. :
Wharton ran fo it. ‘
“My hat! Wo came here for you,
and you scem to have come here for
us!” he oxclaimed. *We didn’t
know you were coming by ear !””
He shook hands with Jimmy Silver
as he spoke, :
“We didn't know till this morn-
ing,” said Jimmy. “We've got a
tamo millionaire who does theso
things. Sorry you had the trouble of
gotting a brake here for nothing !”
¢ (3h, that's all right!”
“ No harm done,” said Bob Cherry.
« JTump in here, and we'll whisk you
back to Greylriars,” said Tommy
Dodd.
“Right-ho!”
Wharton stopped to tell the driver

of the breke to take it home, and

thon entered the car with his com-
panions, The chauffeur turned back
to Groyfriars.

The-car, big as it was, was somo-
what crowded now. Jimmy. Silver
& Co. knew that the Groyfriars
fellows were thinking it extraordinary
that so much money should have been
spent on a car, though, of course,
they made no remark on the subject.

Every Monday

Yt made the Rookwood fellows feel
uncomfortable,

Swank ‘of any kind was not in their
lino; but purse-proud swank was
worst of all. At that moment they
wished Mornington and his ondless
supply of cash wut tho onds of the
carth. The waste of o much monoy
in war-time was in the most ‘execrable
taste.. : {7

The-car covered the . distance to
Greyfriars in_a few minutes, and
turned-in at the gates of the ‘school.

.Wharton had learned by that %ime

that the Rookwood team had » new
captain, and he had been introduced
to- Mornington, the new member of
the eleven. The Cireyfriars fellows
could not help observing Morning-
ton’s sullen looks, and wondered a
little, 3 X

Billy Bunter had spread the story
of the big car, and there was quite a
crowd of Greyfriars fellows to see the
cricketers aligit. Among them was
Vernon-Smith of the Remove, a
member of Wharton's team. e
started a little as he caught sight of
Mornington. .

“Hallo! You've come to
on?"” he exclaimed.

“You know Mornington?”
Jimmy Silver.

Vernon-Smith nodded and grinned.

“Yes;' old acquaintances,” he
said.

Mornington shook hands with the

look

asked

~the team ?

same,” said Vernon-Smith, “It’s a

: m_u%'s“ game, you know—spoils the

wind I*

“Oh, rot !” :

“Besides, what would your skipper
say 1” !

“Hang my skipper!”

“Well,” I'm  sorry,” said  the
Bounder drily. “I've not got any
smokes. Sorry !’ - -

Mornington grunted, and followed
the rest of the cricketers to the pavi-
lion. The Bounder whistled softly.

“My hat!” he miarmured. = “ What
are they doing with that fellow in
1 wouldn’t mind laying
two to one against  Rookwood, if
they'ro playing Mornington.”

And ‘the Bounder shrugged his
shoulders. He had known -Morn-
ington a term or.two before, at a
time when he desgrved the nickname
the Greyfiriars feifow‘s had given him
—when his ways were far from being
the ways of Harry Wharton & Co.
The Bounder had reformed, but it
wag evident that there had been no
change in Mornington.  And how
such a fellow .had got into the
Rookwood team was a puzzle to the
Bounder. t

Wharton and Tommy Dodd tossed
the coin, and it fell to Rookwood to
bat first. *

Jimmy 8ilver spoke to Tommy ina
low voice.

i

.

great form.

1 irn"'v.l'!
] [}

The Rookwood  ingings opened
g;thk Jimmy Silver and Tommy
ook,  * :

The 5th Chapter,
o! ;

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh, the
Greyfriars Indian junior, went on to
bowl the first over. 5

Jimmy Silver received the bowling,
and he ‘soon showed that he was in
It was as a bowler that
Jimmy shone; but he was a  very
good bat, and he stood up well to the
Indian’s bowling..
<The innings began with runs for
Rookwood, .and Tommy Dodd’s face,
which had been clouded, brightened
up considerably as he watched that
good beginning.

Jimmy _Silver
good when he was caught out by
Tom Brown of (Greyfriars. Cook
and Doyle and Raby had fallen
viotims to the. bowling during - that
time, with a bandful of runs each.
Then Tommy Dodd went in, to face
the -bowling from Torn Brown. The
New Zealand junior of Greyfriars
was a good bowler, and at the third
ball Tommy’s sticks were down.

“Rotten luck !” said Jimmy Silver
sympathetically as he came off.

“Tucky you did better !” grunted
Tommy Dodd. *“They've got jolly

wl
X

The bi

fists after it.

car was set in motion again.
Smythe & Co.’s little smoke had cost thern dear.

and there was a ten-mile walk back to Rookwood.

Bounder of Greyfriars, and they
walked away together.

“1 didn't expect to see you here,”
Vernon-Smith remarked. “ Are you
going to sgore for the game A

“PI'm going to play.”

“Play! Youl”

“Why not?" demanded Morning-
ton angrily. !

“Dh, no reason why not!” said the
Boundsr pacifically. I never knew
that cricket was much in your line—
excepting for beiting on'a game!”

“T've taken it up as a game.”

“Good for you!” said the Bounder
cordially. *I'm jolly glad of it!
Pm in the (ireyfriars Remove team,
you know " 2

“8o you've taken up ericket, too?"
said Mornington, eyeing him curi-
ously, 3

“ Yos, rather.”

“Can you give me s smoke?”
asked Mornington. “I'll come to
your study.” I want a smoke."

The Bounder whistled.

“wyYou don't want a smoke just
before playing, snrely?'" he said.
“Ti will put you off your game, you
Kuoowd"” AL

“T'ye had that from
Dodd!” growled Mornington.
suppose you've got some cigaretbes
about you? ¥ou always had when
I knew you!"

“Y've changed a bit since then,"
said tho Bounder quietly. “I don’t
smoke now."”

“Oh, draw it mild!”

“Honest Injunt And if you'll

Tommy
(13 I

take a word of advice, you'll do the

“You're oponing with Morning-
ton?" he asked.

Dodd stared.

“ Certaigly not! Why?"

Tt would keep him in a good
humour.” ‘

“ Hang his humour !”

“Certainly! I hanged his humour
when I was playing him,” said
Jimmy, - “and he
wicket to get level with me. Bub
we want to beat Greyfriars if we can;
and a8 you've got the cad in the
feam——""

Tommy Deodd snorted.

“I’'ve said that I think you were
mistaken about that,” he answered.
“¥ can't. belteve the chap would be
such a rotter. Anyway, he goes in
last. He's a ripping bowler, but he's
‘the poorest bat here!"”

Jimmy Silver said no more. As
skipper, he never made any con-
cession himself to Mornington's
awank and Tommy Dodd could
hardly be expected to do so. But
unless Morningfon  was kept.in a
good humour, Jimmy knew that no
good play was to be looked for from
him, ) 3

Mornington was already putting on
his gloves, as'if he took it as.a matter
of course that he would go in first. |

«@ilver and Cook!” called out
Tommy Dodd.

Mornington’s eyes glinted.

“ Where do I come in?"” he asked.

# Last1” said Tommy Dodd curtly.

And he turned his back on Morn-
ington, giving him no time fo make

any rejoinders

By the roadside four dust
They

threw away a

y and furious nuts shook their
could not go on to Qreyfriars,

good bowlersd Buf we've got some-
thing in that line to surprise ’em a
-bit, I think!”:

The wickets went down as the runs
went up. The score etood at 60
when “Last man in!” was called.

“ Mornington !” called out Dodd.

Mornington was not to be seen.

“Where's that silly ass got fo?”

oxclaimed Tommy Dodd irritably.”

“Why isn’t he here? He's keeping
the field waiting ! -

#“Mornington! Morny "

“ Where are you, you duffer ?”

“He, he, he!” chuckled Billy
Bunter. * Your man’s gone to the
tuckshop [* ;s

“The silly dummy! Cut off and
tell him we’re waiting! There’s a
good chap !”. 3
_ Billy Bunter rolled away. He tamo
back in a few minutes, grinning.
Meanwhile, the Greyiriars fieldsmen
were waiting.

“Well, where is he?” exclaimed
Tommy Dodd, as the fat juniof came
back alone. :

“He, he, he! He says he'll come
whon he's finished his ginger-pop I”

Tommy Dodd’s jaw looked very
square na he started for the echool
shop behind the elms in a corner of
the old Close.

He found Mornington scated on a
high stool at the counter, imbibing
ginger-pop in a leisurely manner and.
chatting with Skinner and Snoop of
the Remove.

“You silly duffer!” roared Tommy

Dodd, putting his head into the shop.

Jater won't hurt !

was 25 to the

man curiously.

| word Tommy

“Do you know we're waiting for
yo};x4 ot .
ornington looked round carelessly.
“Woll, wait [ he said, i
“What?"”
“I haven't finished my ginger-pop !
You've left me late mmug?\ 1 A little

“Tommy Dodd
anger.

“Come with me !" he shouted.
“Qh, . thta 17

‘crimsoned ~ with’

. Tommy Dofid wasted no more, time
in words. He rushed at Mornington,
grasped him by the collar, and yanked
iim off the h'g_-h stool.  Tho atool
went fiying, and Mornington came to
the Aoor with a heavy bump. ;
“Teggo!" he roared.

“Come on "
Let go! Oh—

. “You rotter!

Watn

% Ha, ha, ha!” roared Skinner and
Snoop as Mornington was rushed ouf
of the tuckshop, with'a iron grip on
hig collar. .

‘Mornington, struggling wildly in
Tommy Dodd's powerful grasp, was
rushed down to the cricket-ground at
top speed. The Greyfriars fellows
looked on in blank astonishment, and
Vernon-Smith burst into a laugh.

“ Now get on, you booby !"” growled
Tommy [Dodd, thrusting orning-
ton’s bat into his hand. “Buck up!”

Mornington grasped the cane
handle ©of the bat with convulsive
fingers, as if he would fell his
skipper to the earth with it. But he
controlled himself, and strode sullenly
on the pitch.

“My word!” Bob Cherry mur-
mured to Wharton,  “ What sort of o
merchant is that?”

Wharton langhed.

The ball was tossed to. Tom Brown
as }Vlotnil}gtcm wenb savagely to the
wicket., - .

The New Zealand junjor glanced
along the pitch at the sullen, savage
face and gleaming eyes of the bats-
He sent down the
ball. . :

Mornington hardly moved his bat.

Crash ! . g

“How's that?’ eang out the New
Zealander. 2

And there was a laugh.

“Qup!” .

Jimmy  Silver  shrugged  his
shoulders. He had expected it. DBut
Tommy Dodd’s oyes almost started
from lis head. Hven Tommy Dodt
could scprcely doubt that Morning-
ton had deliberately thrown away his
wicket.

He strode to meet the batsman as-
lie came off. The glitter in his eyes
daunted Mornington, and he bacled
a little.

“Pid you do that on purpose, you
unspeakable cad ?” stuttered Tommy.

“No!” Mornington  muttered
sullenly: :

Tt had been on his lips to admit if,
and taunt his skipper; but he
realised that it was not safe. At a
Dodd would have
knocked him spinning.

“Y']] give you the benefit of the
doubt,” said Tomny Dodd. “ But,
by Jove, you'd better be careful,
Mornington !”

Rookwood were all down for 50.

Vernon-Smith  joined Mornington
as the latter stood sullenly alone near
the pavilion. The Bounder eyed him
very curiously.

« Anything wrong 2"

“ Nothin'.” ; )

“Your wicket went jolly easily,”
said the Bounder.

Mornington's lip curled.

“It will go just as easily in the
next innings !”* he eaid coolly.

“You mean to say—" ;

« don't agree with my ekipper.
YT'm a dangerous fellow to rag 1" said
Marnington, his eyes glittering.

“Dgagh it all," that isn't playing the
game, you know:!”

ho asked.

“You wero always such a fellow

for playing the game, weren't you?"
SNOGT ornington, -

‘The Bounder fushed, and 'turned
away without speaking. At his very
worst, the Bounder of Greyfriars had
never been such a real ‘“rofter Y g
this. Vernon-Smith was called to
opon  the innings with Harry
\‘?hnrton for Greyfriars, and Morn-
ington followed the Rookwooders

into the field. A

The 8th Chapter.
Turned Out of the Team,

Jimmy Silver bowled the first over
for Rookwood.

The Rookwood score was nob whab
Tommy Dodd had hoped to see it,
but he pinned his faith to the Rook-
wood gowling. With _ two  such
bowlers ag Jimmy and Mornington,
he folt that the Greyfriars score was
pratty cortain to bo kept low. And
Junmy's first over owed great
promise, The Bounder of Greyiriars
rooeived i, and after taking 4
runs on the first two balls, ho was

>
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elean bowled: with-the third, and he
went out looking somewhat grim.
Bob Cherry followed him in, and
was dismissed for 2. Then eame
¥rank Nugent, who went out with
a duck’s egg for the last-ball of the

It was a good begi_nni:ng for Rook-
wood.
The field croseed -over, and Morn-

ington iTeceived the: ball to bowl
against Harry Wharton., ..

“Put in the best you ean,” said
Tommy Dodd. *“Wharton’s the best
bat on the Greyfriars side. If you
can get him out, you can play with
the rest.”

Mornington smiled,

There was a peculiar glimmer in
his eyes as he went to the bowler's
crease. The Rookwood feld looked
on keenly.

Mornington had shown wonderful
quality as a bowler, equalling even
Jimmy Silver, In practice at Rook-
wood he had taken Bulkeley's wicket,
and Bulkeley was -2 mighty man
at the wicket. The Rookwoaders
cheerfully expected him to make hay

< of the Greyfriars wickets.

But Lhe?wem disappointed.

Harry Wharton received an easy
ball—a ball that a fag in the Second
Form could have played with ease.

He cut it away o the boundary,
and the batsmen did not trouble to
run,  Johnny Bull grinned at him
along the pitch, Both the batsmen
wondered what on earth that ranlk
duffer had been put on to bowl
for.

The next ball was just ag easy, and
it went to the boundary again.
Tommy Dodd looked on in amaze-
ment,

This was the champion bowler who
was to have kept down the Grey-
friars rTuns. A third boundary
followed, and the Greyfriars crowd
began to laugh and cheer.

“Well bowled }”

“Ha, ha, hal”

Mornington smiled grimly. He
knew what he was about, He was
able to play into the batsman’s hands
if he chose, and he did choose.

Wharton was a hard hitter, and that
kind of bowling was child’s play to
him. 1t looked as if he would not

have to stir from his wicket during
the over, while adding runs at a great
rate.

Cone

tinued

.enough  to

A fourth boundary hit was greeted
with

yells of laughter from the

crowd. Tommy Dodd’s face was a
picture by this time. g
The fifth ball of
the batemen 3, and Johmmy Bull
faced the bowling. And Johnny
elogged at the wasy ball, and it swept
imst the boundary amd a roar of
aughter, ; :
Twenty-three runs for the over wasg
make the Greyfriare
fellows roar,

“Give the ball- to Raby!" said
Tommy Dodd, in choking tones, as
Mornington came off “the pitch.’

Mornington smiled, ;

“T don’t seem to be in great form
yet,’* he  remarked carelessly.
“Draggin’ a chap about by the collar
doesn’t improve his form!"

“You rotten cad!
the game awsy?” muttered Tommy
Doad.

the over gave

Mornington raised his cyebrows.

“What a question!” he drawled.
“You should reslly have let me
have my smoke in the car, Dodd! I
warned you yowd be sorry for i,
didn't I

Tommy Dodd clenched his hands
hard. .

“Then you've let its down on pur-
pose, you cad!” he said.

Mornington shruggéd his shoulders.

But for Tommy's natural repug-
nance to making a startling -scene
before the Greyfriars fellows, Morn-
ington wounld have gone down on his
lack at that moment. Tommy Dodd
restrained his anger with an effort.

Raby went on to bowl the next
over.

Then Jimm? Silver bowled again,
and Wharton's wicket wents down,
??ﬂ the Rockwooders cheered up a
ittle,

“Are you trying Morny again?”™

Cook whispered to his skipper when !

the field crossed over.

Tommy Dodd shook his head.

“You think he was giving the
game away

“1 know he was."

“Well, it looks like it,” agrecd
Tommy Cook. ““Jimmy Silver was
right about the cad, aftor all, 1 say,
this looks bad for us!” :

“Can’t be helped! T’ll have some-
thing to say to Mornington after-
wards,” :

“That won’t save the match,” said
Cook ruefully,

The bowling was chiefly in .the
hands of Jimmy Bilver and Raby
after that, with Temmy Cock for an
oceasional change. Dodd did not in-
gnd to trust the ball into Morning-

n’s hands again,

Mornington contented himself with
fielding, and he fielded very badly.

Are you giving’

| Hle had proyed himsclf a good catch,

but his skill had deserted him now.
Squiff of the Remove gave him .a
good chance, but the ball dropped
untouched, and Squiff added 20 runs
to his credit before he was bowled by
Jimmy Silver, Tommy Dodd gritted
his tceth in helpless anger. He
understood now Jimmy Silver's feel-
ings when he had found that he had

‘a traitor in the ranks on the ono

oocasion when Jimmy had, against his
better judgment, played &\dotuington
in a mateh. £ .
Mornington had no further oppor-
tunity of treachery on. the bowling-
crease; But the loss of the first-rate
bowling they had depended on was a
heayvy one to the . Rookwood team.

Jirimy Silver was first-rate, bubt the

change bowlérs were very ordmarf{,
and Mornington's -howling was sadly
missed. . A : 2
The Creyfriars innings ended for
95, rtns—almost ; double the Rook-
wood, scere. . ¢ h, ke
They owed at least half the score

to Mornington's ‘bowling, and 4o the |-
fact that- he had ot bowled, as.

Tommy Dodd well knew.
When the field came off; dark loeks
were cast at Mornington by the rest

| of the team, Only the fact that they
were on the Greyfriars ground saved |

him from.a.raggioe. P

There was an early tea under the.
trees, before Rookwood batted a
second fime, ’

When they prepared for their
gecond innings Mernington lounged
up to Temmy Dodd, with a smile on
his face. 5

“Like to open the inunings with
me ?" he asked. : y

Tommy's eyes blazed,

“No, you cad !”

“You'd better!”

Tommy clenched his hands. It
was as much as he could do to keep
them off the cad of the Fourthat that
moment, !

“You'll go in last,” he said, be-
tween his teeth, “and if yon lose your
wicket for a duck’s egg, 'l kick you
out of the team on the spot, whatever
the Greyfriare fellows may think !

Motnmgton gave a shrug.

. Dodd "and ~ Cook opened the
innings.  They had little hope of a
win now, but they played their
hardest.  First-rate bowling from
Huarree Singh, Tom Brown, and
Peter Todd necounted for the

Tommy Dodd knocked up 30, and
Jimmy Silver equalled his score, but
the rest of the batsmen had litile
luck, There were no duck’'s eggs;
but Oswald was dismissed for 2,
Lovell for 3, and Raby for 1. Flynn
accounted for 6, and Cook and Doyle
for T cach, 'The score stood at 90
when Mornington eame in.

Tommy Dodd spoke to him as he

j wickets.

put on his gloves, There was a
chance yet if every rum was added
that conld be added. It made

Tommy simply wild to think that he
had to ask a batsman npot to betray
the side. But a defeat loomed darkly
ahead, and Tommy Dodd put his
temper in his pocket, so to speak, and
addressed Mornington with all the
civility he could muster.

“Do your best, Mornington.
There’s s chance of pulling the game
out of the fire. Every.run counts

Mornington

DO ¥OU LACEKE SELF.
. CONFIDENCET?

Do you suffer from involuntary
Inshing, nervous ind oom-

wtipation, nck of ennrgy, willpower,
or mindeoneentration? Do you feel
awhkward in the presenceof othern?
Tcan tell you how to sequire strong
porves and poind eoncentrafion
which will give you absolute nelf.
confidence.  Sand at once & penny
stampa for particulam of my guar-
anteed cure in 12 days.—Gonrxy
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smiled sneeringly.

“Are you goin’
to keep me in the
team after this?”

J R

now.”’

Deposit, ke asked.: ’
“MNol!” said
Tommy, with

blazing eyes.
“Sure of that?”
“Yes, you cad 1"
“Enough said !
Mornington
went to the’
wickets - and
Tommy Dodd's
hopes sank to zero.
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medintely forwand gitt chosan ascarding

Chadng, Rings,

~ (Calonial Applieatious Invited ) Send o
posteard  mow E ROWAL
CARD CO0,, Dept. 3, KEW, LONDON.

af
difforent; kinds of fres gifta, WF

10 the Grand Tlustoated List wesend yoa, | K e

Permanently Cured and Restored to their Natural Oolour
in a few days by & simple home treatiment. Particulars free.
postage.—~Mr, 8. A, TEMPLE
| (Specialist), 80, Maddox 8tieet, Rlegent Strect, London, W.

Ho knew what to
expect, and what
he  expected was
not long. in
arriving.. .
_The. first ~ ball

o

$32

VENTRILOQUIST'S Double Throat ; fits root
of mouth ; astonishes gnd mystifies ; sing like
& canary, whine like & puppy, and imitate
ey birds and beasts: Ventriloguisin Treatise free.
Bixpence each, 4 for 1a,—T. W. HARRISON
(Dept. 6), 250, Pentonville Road, London, N,

from Souiff’
knotked Morning-
ton’s  bails . off.
Rookwood were
all down for 80.:
“(Oh, the thafe

BLUSHIN

' Famous Doetor's Recipe for thin
@ most distressing * complaint, od,
i wver faile;  Hundreds of

EDOXN.

PO N
Testimoniain~Mr. GEOROE, 80, OLD CHURCH RD,, CLEV

of the worruld!™
gasped Tommy
Doyle, as Morn-

| mxtra,  Dlostrated List, 1d.—<B, FRA

| THE  LITTLE SPITFIRE” AIR RIFLE.

| 6/‘.F B/=

The ot aceursta air g, Shoots slugs, darts, or shob with terviflc
force, and 1s guarantesd to kill st long €.
garden or ealoon practice, bird and mbhit sl soting, also for bobtlemod
tarpet practive, Becurely packed, with Ia-mple of ehot; postage bd

| e, Empive Works, Caroline Btreet, Binuinghato,

ington came loung-
ing off. *8ure, T
can’t kape me
hands  off i
Tommy 1” M
“Leave him to
me ! said Tommy
Dadd grimly.
Mornington
came up to the
pavilion, and

Specinlly adapted fo

8 & 00, Gun Manufse

im,

‘of fact, Tommy,

Tommy Dodd met him with-a blaze
in his eyes. Jimmy Silver & Co.,
guessing what was .coming, stood
round to screen the ecene as much as
poesible from Greyfrinrs’ eyes.

“You rotten cad!” said Tommy
Dodd, in low, furious tones, ‘‘You
haven’t decency. enough to know
what a cowardly hound you axe!l
Take that "

“0Oh1? yelled Morningtons

Crash !

The cad of the Fourth rolled ak
Tommy Dodd’s feet. i, e

“Now get off the field!’” said
Tommy Dodd savagely. “If yau're
still, here in one minute, Tl pitch
into you, and give you the'bulggest
hiding you ever had in your lifel” -

The Greyfriars fellows exchanged
glances, and politely looked another
way, ‘and apparently remaived in
ignorance of what was golng

on.’
Mornington staggered to his feet, his
face crimson, his eyes glinting.

Without a word he turned and left
the field. iy st
“Good riddance!” muttered Cook.
“Petter play a ‘man’ short than have
& traitor in the feam !

The 7th Chapter,
Rough Justice,: -

Greyfriars - wanted 46 to win, and

‘there was ample light-for double that

number of runs to be scored if the
batsmen <ould do it. .And there was

little doubt that they could do. it. |

Jimmy Silver was as keen as ever,

and the “hat trick ¥ from  Jimmy
checred up his comrades, But the

hat trick could pot win the match.
A good cateh by Meweome in the slips
helped. But the Greyfriars Remove
had four wickets yet in hand when 45
runs had been scored, and they tied.
Then Harry Wharton knocked the

ball away for a single, and the match |

Was Wol.

The Rookwooders took their defeat
as cheerfully as they could,

They had come to Greyfrinrs ex-
pectin

odd had congratulated himself on
having two first-class bowlers in his
cleyen, The disappointment was
bitter—all the more so because it was
due fo treachery, and not to bad luck.

Most of the team intended to have
something to say to Mornington when
they returned to Rovkwood—indeed,
it was likely that Mornington would
have some very painful experiences in
the car home. 2

Billy Bunter was grinning outside
the pavilion as the Rookwooders
came out ready to depart.

“Looking for the car?” grinned
‘Bunter. ‘' He, he, hel” .

“1 suppose the car’s ready?” said
Jimmy Silver,

“He, he, he!

“Gone!”  exclaimed
cricketers together,

“He, he, he!” -

“What do you mean, you fab
duffer?” cxclaimed Tommy Dodd.
“The car’s not gone without us, I
suppose !’

Harry Wharton came up. :

“P'm sorry to say your car’s gone
off,” be said, rather awkwardly.
“Bob bhas gone on his bike for the
brake. It will be here in two ticks.”

“QOh, my hat!” said Tommy Dodd.

“Has Mornington gone?” nsked
Lovell.

“ Ahem! From what I've heard, I
fancy your man went off in the car
while ~ we. were batting,” said
Wharton. .

“Well, it was hig car,” said Tommy
Dodd. ~ “I'd rather go home by train,
veally, T suppose there is a train?”

It’s gong!”

all  the

“Veos; lots of time.for that.” o

The Rookwooders waited, with all
the patience they could muster, il
the brake arrived, and they were glud
to get into it and start for the
station. .. * °

Mornington’s last trick had roused
their aiiger fo white heat.
rascal was safely out of reach for
the present, Tommy Dodd was glad
when the brake rolled away from the
gates of Greyfriars.

“Those fellows must think we're a
Yueer. crowd,”” be growled. * Berves
us right for bringing that cad and out-

sider along with us.”

““Tt was o dipthy. trick, to take the
car, afther fairly shovin® it down our
throats as he d%d," growled Tommy
Doyle indignantly. *Sure, if makes
us look a sct of asses to the Grey-
friars chaps.”

" 1 wonder what they're thinking,”
grunted Lovell,

“I wonder!”
Silver.

Tommy Dodd gave the captain of
the Fourth a glare, - 3

“Why don't you say ‘I told you
g0 ' he asked giltcrly.,

“No good jawing,” said Jimmy
Silver. 1 did tell you so, as a matter
Mornington’s only
served you as he served me. The

murmured Jimmy

fellow can't get on with anybady

| only cricket.” -

to do greab things. Tommy |

| Mornington counted on

But the |

who won’t kowiow to his ratten
money !” $lus o i ;

“Well, you were right,” said
Tommy Dodd move amiably, % sup-
pose all the fellows will admit that
now. The rotter chucked the gama
away, becaunse I wouldn't<let him
sMmo. %ce in the car coming over. I was
Wrong about him, and 1 own up. And
after this, you'ro skipper again,!
Jimmy Silwér.*. . s

“Y haven't said ‘aoything about
that——"" W o

“T know you haveuw't! ;7 But yon
resignéd becauser you wouldn't play
Mornington, -and ' we Were asscs

_encugh to want hitn, I wouldn't plai

him now for;his weight in gold. X
hand the-captainey back t you—that's

“Hear, hear!” said Lovell. .

The brake stopped at Friardale
Station, in good time for the train,
fortunately.” The Rookwood cricketers
piled into the train.

During the journey home most of
the cricketers were thinking of* the
things they would say fo Morhington
when they arrived.. They reached
Coombe at_ last, whence they had te
wilk throuih the nightfall "td~Rook-
wood. :

1 "The school gates were closed when

they: artived, and old Mack-came ont
to open them. - ¥ iy
.. Inside, 2 group of clegynt youths
were standing, evidently wajting for
the cricketers, ‘LTownsend and Top-
ham and - Peele and Smythe and
Moruington chuckled in chorus'as the
tired juniors came tramping ik -
485 you've got -homel” grinned
Smythe. “By gadl ¥You Jook
fagged."” i
“Ha, ha, ha !” chorussed the nuts.
Tommy Dodd strode up' to' Morn-
ington. y
“You cad!” he said,
teeth. o1 i i
Mornington smiled insolently. -
“You told me yon didn’t want my
blessed car, more than once,” he re-
marked. “I took you &t your word,
you see. 1 assure you, the run home
was much pleasanter without' your

company.”

“Must have been — awfully!”
chuckled Townsend. “This rather
makes us even, Doddy. : You guve us
a“horrid long walk, you know.”

*“Ha, ha, hal”?

Tommy Dodd did not heed the
merry nuts. - - ; :

#1 don’t mind your taking the car,
you swanking rotter,” he said. ** What
T'm going-to speak to you about is
selling out the mtach.” . i

“0Oh, draw it mild!” said Smythe.
“We've had all that from Jimmy
Silver for a week past, you know.”

“Youwll have it from me now.
Mornington played like. a Hun. He
gave away the match out of rottem
spite. Now he’s going to- put his
hands up.” 1 T

“Oh, Tl do that!” seid Morping-
ton. “If yow're looking for a lickin',
you Modern cad, I'll give you one |”

“@Go it, Morny!” chorussed his
iriends. - ‘

“Come on!’ said Tommy Dodd
grimly, 3 sk

Tommy Dodd was not4n goeod trim
for a fight, after a hard cricket-match
and a long railway journey. Perhaps

i that, and
helieved that there was a chance for
a Httls cheap glory. If so, he was
mistaken. e

Pommy Dodd “piled. in ¥ with
grim determination, the | cricketers
standing round in a ring. .. ¢

There were no rounds in that fights
it was hammer-and-tongs from-stark
to finish, h

Mornington. did his best, and he
came on with plenty of pluclk, and
$till more savage temper. , A good
many of his fierce blows came home -
on Tommy Dodd’s flushed facp.

But Dodd did pot heed tham,

Mornington was knoeked right and
left, amid cheers from.the cricketers,
and at the end of five minpges he was
lying in the guad, gasping, pnd un-
able to rise.. : i

Tommy Dodd locked down at him
with gleaming eyes. . g1 R

“Ts that enough?” he snapped.

“Qw—ow-~wow !’ groaned Morn-
ington. . b i

Tommy Dodd gave him a glance of
contempt, and walked on,. Townsend
& Co. gathered round Mornington,
and helped him up, and belped him
away. 1E’Ehe dandy of the Fourth was
looking a wreck in the dormitor At}.\aﬁi_
night; bub there was ne sympathy.for|
him from the Classical. Fourth. |
Tommy Dodd had meted, out stern|
justice to the fellow who was Turned
Out of the Team!

THE ENDy &

bet-v’;een' his

(Another magnificent  lopg, coms
plete tale of Jimmy Silver & Co.
next Monday’s issue of . .the. Boyg"
Frigsn, entitled ' The Rascal’s
Repentance!”  On no account should
you miss this story.} - - !
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