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- AR , E— L D e ; = ; T What they really wanted was al
y/ - e = e = 8l tremendous %ickin’. But there was
: - : S no member of the nutty band who
= e ; - E was equal to the task of lickin’ any;
one of the Fistical Four. The beasts,
played cricket as if they were paid,
for it, they walked and biked dis-|
tances which would have made!
Adolphus & Co. quite ill, they kepb|
| themselves disgustingly fit and as|
hard as nails, and they ceuld have:
fmocked Adelphus & Co. into the;
middle of next week, or the whole
.4 length of the calendar, without turn-
ing a hair.
d  Wherefore, the great Adolphus!
had set his brain to work, and he had
compiled, so to speak, a tremendous
wheeze for putting the obnoxious
M beasts in their places. Jimmy Silver |
& Co. had pulled Adolphus’ leg often
enough, Now Adolphus was going
to turn the tables ﬁenue the meet-
ing in Smythe's study, and the admir-
ing chorus of the nufs:
“Go i, Smythey!”
Smythe of the Shell removed his.
cigurette from his lips, and held’ it
between two elegant fingers, which
were much more accustomed to hold-
ing a cigarette than to holding a bat.
I I told you I'd got an idea for
downin’ those cheeky cads,” he’
drawled. *It's rather a nobby idea.
£ course, T don't as a rule think of
enferin’ intp such rot as fag japin’,
lan’ all that. But it’s time those
f cheeky bounders learned that (hey
ain’t the only pebbles on the beach.
| Vou remember that rum old beggar
who came here the other day to see
the Head—a rum old sailorman?”

“Rear-Admiral Topeastle?” said
Howard. ;

“ Yans.”

“Queer old beggar!” remarked
Tracy. “He seemed rather taken,
with that cad Silver, Blessed if I
| know why! Rum old johnny!”

“Vans.” Adolphus Smythe paused
to pull at his cigarette, and blew out:
a Little cloud of smoke. “He's a
fiery old codger. He laid his stick
| yound a kid who cheeked him.” !

“Cheeky old rotter!” said Town-
send.

“But what the dickens has he got
 to do with japin’ Jimmy Silver?”
queried Topham.

_“That's what I'm comin’ to. He
lives in a bungalow on the coast, a
| {onely lLole of a place named after
his old ship—Spitfire Bungalow. He
B zocs up to London regularly to try
an’ -get a job from the Admiralty—
he's about a hundred years old, buf,
he wants to go and fight the Ger-|
mans, My pater knows him, you
know. Now, that rotter Silver made

‘ THERE’S SOMETHING IN STORE FOR THE MAN ON THE SHORE! ||:: SO Vol B very
i ) much surprxsec_i to got an ,myltatlom

: e o
The nuts stared at Adolphus, They
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: AR AT > AT
:' was driving at.
) : 9 ' 'H“Blegsed if I see—" hegan
: award,

L:i y ol o “Phat's the idea!” said Adolphus
. ‘i calmly, “Jimmy Sitlver ii goin’ tﬁo
) LY s . . o . . . receive an  invitation from e
§ A Magnificent New Long -Complete Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co. § | admiral. He'll get leave from the .
S Head to go an’ spend a week-end at
q at Rookwood School. the bungalow. He'll go—with his
"I' friends, It ‘will be mentioned in the
s = . "l O W E W CONQU ES - invitation that the old beggar may be

A i S SR Al e I AR called away suddenly, owin’ to the

R R T RN NN N AN P T A -l NSNS AGNT SN NN NN Admiralty, and in that case Jimmy

and his friends are o make them-

The 18t Chapter. crossed over another, with the | posed never to have an idea in his [ about the set of their neckties, who selves at home, just as if he was
Adolphus on His Mettle, trouser-leg carefully pulled up and | head, his friends were naturally | wore their watches in their pockets Llwrc, snd i hase good time.”
A . several inches of purple soc dis- | interested. . {instead of upon their  wrists, The nuts looked gquite blank
‘Go it, Smythey ! & Pl played to the public fazc. 5 Adolphus had _declared—and his | nover scented their handkerchiefs, | A joiohns was  grinming over it
1t was quite & chorus in Smythe’s |  Adolphus was smiling. putty friends full concurred—that | who were not even sufficiently | & arlétte Bt Eis chugls A
study. ] He smiled serenely through the | Jimmy Silver & go. of the Fourth | civilised to part their hair in the nfthin T 58
l The mnuts of Rookwood were | blue haze of his cigarette. wanted putting in their places, It | middle, Yet those fellows ran things “ Th;gst wﬁl be vibpintlfor Silver!”
igathered there. The door was locked The great brain of Adolphus had | was time—high time—that the | with a high hand in the Fourth id Trac ABiﬁ.’p &k or o
—an indisy » preliminar —and | been at work, His nutty pals were | Fistical Four were taken down z peg Form. They described Adolphus & ;a;;n el AR
cigarettes h o lighted. Chief of | gathered to hear the result. Adolphus ) or two, and made to realise who | Co. as slackers and asses, and did not | ““«yvou don’t see the point!™
.the elegant monarch of all he | had a wheeze. He had announced | was who, and what was what. hesitate to knock their hats off in “ 'Bieu od G T dot” P 7
purveyed, . 18 Smythe lounged | that he had a toppin’, rippin’ wheeze. Who were Jimmy Silver & Co., | the quadrangle when the spirit i
¥ "gra,cehﬂl! (L armchair, one ]eg. And as Adolpbus was popularly sup- anyway? Fellows who never troubled movew? them to do so, - (Continued on the next page.)
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“You sen, as a matter of absolute
fact, the invitotion wonlt come from
the admiral at all, but from me.”

v s ou !’?

“ Yans®'

¥ But—but—bat—"

* Admiral Topcastle won't know
I in" about it 1 shall get to
know from ‘my father when 'the
aditival's dn town., When he’s in
towst the bungdlow's shut up., Iis
man goes with him. Jimmy & Co.
witl arrive and find tlie place locked
up.  They'll have to got in somoehow.
They'll make themselves at home,
apeordin® to instructivns, Admiral

Topuustle comes home, an’ finds a
gung of juniors makin' free with his
bungalow—what? Il¢’s a fiery old
JA‘;:”ur. What do you think he will
(4 Lo

“Wallop them, I should imagine,”
grinned Tracy.

“Report ’em to
morlkad Towngend. i

‘Break his stick over their giddy
showlders,” chuekled Topham.

Bryythe noddéd.

1 don't know exactly what he'll
oy he said, “bus I rather think it
will he somethin' Hunnish.”

the Head,” re-

“Tla, ha!”
“But how the thunder are you
woin' to work it?’ duvmanded Top-

HEVEN
the admiral’s name.
tou jolly serious.”

“1 eould’t if T wanted to. T don’t
Lnow lis fist, and T don't know: that
'vee got any, gift for forgin',” said
Smythe calemly. * Haven't you ever
hoapd of the telophone?”’

“Eh! The telaphone?”

“Yuag Jimmy Silver is calléd up
on Bootles” telephone, (Gets an invig
tation by word ‘of ‘mouth. I sup mqu
I can put on a gruff voice like a I[wur
or - Hun—good enough to go. down
on the “‘phoug, anyway. Jimmy Silver
will think the admirsl is telephonin’
from the bungalow. e won't know
that it's me 11.‘-:1r.=[)]lr)‘llil'1’ from Coombe
Post-othipe,”

“Ob, erambs!”

'['iwl 1ty simply ;zurl.n:td.

That's

the  bruin® of Adolphus BSmythe
1w ot @ “'l“lllf‘f’ldﬂl]ﬁ ﬁr'll('"]U
It was miraculous!

" Rippin [ said Howard.
‘Bt suppose the Head don’t give
Jomn Jgave ' asked Tracy. /
STe wille . There'll be o telephone-
sull 1or the Head, too.”
“Creat  pip!  You'll
Rhpadiined

have the

“Why not? Even if the Head smelt

& rab, he couldu’  know who o tele-
phoned. There's no risk.”
“Thut's right enough. But—"
“You se¢, it turned out thaf

Junmy  Silver’s  grandfather was in
the admiral's ship, ages ago, when
they were Hghtin®  somebody—
Hussians, or Turks, or somsthm’.
That's why the old boy took rather
to Silver. The Head won't be sur-
prised at his askin’ for w holiday for
him. He mayw’) like it, but le won't
care to refuse. Fis younger brother's
a noaval officer, and ['ve u pretty cute

Jddea  that the wdmirel  nsed his
mluence for him. He's bound to
BIY YO8, But when it cormes out
wftavswnrds that the admival never

asked him at all, he'll suspoct that
somebody  pulled  his  leg on  the
‘phone.  Whom  will he suspeet?
The chops who get the holiday, of

course,  But that’s Jimmy Silver's
biznew, mot mine
“Hn, hy, Lal”

“Well, what do you ihink of the
whobze grinped  Adolphus, ™ Isu't
it ) corken?”

“ Bravp "

“Topgin’ 17

“ Rappag

“flapebinle, old elipd?

[t avies o charvus of admiration.
Never hwl the great Adolphus been
g0 rent i the eyes &fF his loyal fol-
And in' Smythe's study thers

AON 'S,

wasn't the shghtest donbs that Jimmy
Silver  wonld  be' epoofed,  diddled,
dighed, and done, snd that, when the |

iaseible old adudrmd found him mak-
g froe with his butgalow, Jimmy's
experienee 'l the’ admirval’s’ fiery
hands wonld bo simply terrifie, And
the' nuls of Rookwood chortled
joyously ab the wrospect.

| onee.’

“You can't write a letter in.
a bit |

How had |

WEEK-END!

the

The 2nd Chapter,
Great News!

¢ Loyell 17

Mr. Bootles looked eut of his study.
It was a couple of days after the moets
ing in Smythe's study.

"“Yes, sirl”

“Kindly tell Silver to come here at

“Yes, sir."

Arthur Edward Lovell hurried away
in search of Jimmy Silver, the captain
of the Fonrth.

Jimmy was in the end study, grind-
Jdng out lines for Monsiecur Monceau,
when Lovell found lim.

“You're wanted, Jimmy 1

Jimmy grunted.

“Can’t come. I've got [ifty lines
of the Henriade to do for Massoo,
Go and chop chips 1”?

“It's Bootles,” said Liovell, “He
wints you in his study at onge.”

Jimmy Silver groaned dismally.

“What's the row now 1"

“Blessed if 1 know !
&ll’lll:}_.\'.“

“You get on with my lineg, then,”
‘said Jimmy, rising from the table.
“If I'm going to get scalped by
Bootles, you can do the lines for
Mossoo. That's fair !”

Lovell grinned, and * dropped into
immy'schair,

“Right-ho! Cut along 1

Jimmy Silver made his way to Mr.
Bootles’ study, wondering which of his
sins was to be answered for now. Nof
that Jimmy hud any very scrious sins
on his youthful conseience. But he
had knocked Smyiht's hat off—almost
under Mr. Bootles® winlow—that
afternoon s he had  ducked Toramy
‘Dodd’s head in the fountain i Little
Quad ;' he had “biffed " Mognington's
Lhead ngeinst the passage Wall,  All
“for reasons gopd ' cnongh to Jimmy
"Bilver, but which might net appear
good enongl in-the eyes of hiz Vorm-
Mmasier,

But, to Jimmy's relief, Mr, Bootlos
was not frowning when be entered the
stiidy, neither was the Form-master's

Better cut

wirie 10 evidence,

“Ahb, Silver!” said Mr, Beotles,
“ T gant for you. You may go to tho
lr«lnphmxe.”

“Ihe telephons, siel"” ejaculated
Jimmy,

“Yes.  Admiral Topeastle has ro-

quested to be allowed to speak to you
on the telephone,” explained Mr.
Bootles. "1 have, of course, acceded
tolhis request, - He is now waiting for
you-to speak,” \ §

S Oh; thonle yon, ir 1 stid Jinmy,
i groat celief,

Jimmy had no objcction o attallk
on the telephone“with Admiral Top-
castle avhile LovellPwas doing his lines
Fin the end study,

He crossed to Me, Bootles' teley
phone, and took wup the receives,
twhich was off the hooks. [

Mzr. Bootles left the study.,

“Hallo!" &id Jimmy, inta the
transmitter. e could not  help
wondering what the admirsl wanted
with him.

He had riever ston Admiral Tap.
castle beforethe provious week, whien
the old gentleman  had * visited the
Head at Rookwood,  But Jimmy's
grandfather had beon the admiral’s
"shipmute, ever ro long ago, aud far
that reason the old sendog had boen
rather kind to Jiminy. Jimmy had
obrtainly not expeoted to hwear from
hitny again, howaver. My had alinosy
forgotten Adumiral Vapeastle.

“Hallal” eame back on tha tele-
phone, in graff tones, “Aro you
therd ¢

“Yor, T'm Jimmy Silver,”

“1'm Admiral Topeastle, How do

you do, you young rogue—hoy 77

“Oh, ripping, sic!" sl Thmoy,
W hopa you wro well, sir 17
MHey ! I'moalways well
forgotten you, Jimmy."

$¥owre very kind; sir.”

“Nosw, how would vou like a
holiday, youngster—a bit of a haoliday
with your grandiather's old shiptmarne
—hoy 2"

Jimmy jumped,

*t First. rate, sir!"

“How'd yon Jike to emmo down to
my bungalow at Bencheliffo for a
woek-end-—hey 1

“ Firstorate !

* QL course, there isn’t much doing

I haven't

for a youngster like you—not much
excitement.  But thure's plenty of
bathing and swimming, and cliffs 1o
| climb, and all that—hey? You like
the idea 2

Jimmy's eyes danced.

“Yes, rather, sir!
kind.4*

“Of course, yow’d bring some
friends with you, Youw've got three
spectal messinates, I understand 2%

“Yes, sir.  Lovell and Raby and
N(‘a‘wizome. ',pould I bring them ?”

Ay, ay! :
| “But—but the Head? What about
perniission

“That's all right. I've asked the
Head !

“Oh, sir, you arc a brick!” ex-
claimed Jimmy,

“Not at all, my boy—not at alll
Ain't you my old shipmate's grand-
son—hey ?
weck-end. | I've spoken to Dr.
Chisholm, and he’s going to grant you
leave of absence. I shall expect you
on Saturday,”

“Good 1"

“Yowll find me rough and ready,
but yow'll get a sailor’s welcome, my
hearty !

‘It will be splendid, sir! Wao shall
enjoy it inmenscly 1”7

Ay, ay! Then you're coming on
Saturday 7’

“Yes, rather 17 ’

“Take the train for Beachcliffe,
change at Lantham, and come along
soon after your lessons on Saturday.
This bungalow I'm telephoning from
is a mile from the station, right on
the sea. Youll find it easily
enough.”

“Oh, we'll find it all right, sir!”

“Then, good-bye! Oh, hold on!
It’s possible T might be called away.
I may have to go up to London to the
Admiralty. T've got a chance of get-
ting o command at last, my boy. It’s
not likely I shall have to leave sud-
denly, but I might. : In case I should
be called away, make yoursolves ab
home in the bungalow. You'rs to
look on the place as Liberty Hall, and
if you don't make yourselves at home,
I shall be offended.”

“Rely on us, sir!”

“In that ease, you'll have to amuse
yourselvos, - Take the boat out if you
like, only don’t got | yourselves

You're very

| drowsted: - You wort’t mind if T ghould

happen to bﬁ called  off+-Admicalty
business, you know #"

“Not at all, sir!”

“But it’s not likely,  You'll find 1ne
there all right.  Well, good-bye
Jimmy, and I shall expect you an
vour friends on Saturday afternoon.”

“Thank you wvery much, sir!
Hurpah 1"

Jimmy put the receiver back on the
hools. s foct was very chedry, A
woek-cnd by the sea just “ jumpad
with Jimmy Silver's inclinations.
And the possible absence the
adhiral * did not veally deteacy from
the prospoet.  'The free vun of the
bungalow, and:a boat to sail on the
Channel, appealed very much to
Jimmy Silver,

He left the study, and Mr. . Bootles,
beckoried to him in the passage,

“¥ou are to.go to the Head's study,
Bilweri™'

¥ os. gir.?

Jimmy Silver vepaired to Dr.
“Chisholm's study in great spirits.

The Head gave him a kindly nod.

“1 have received a telephone mes-
ssawe from Admiral Topceastle, Silver.
‘He wishes me to grant leave of
absenee to you and three of your
friends, fo spend a weak-end at his
bungalow. I see no rcason for re-
fusing, You may leave Rookwood
after lessons on Saturday. 1 ghall
expect you to return By the earliest
train i the morning on Monday, so
| that Mondny's lessons may be as little
uterfered with as possible. "I'hat is
all. I hope.you will have a, pleasaut
weok-end,”  added the  Head
groviously. !

“Thank
teratefully,

And Jinmy fairly van back to the
end study to communicate the great
news to the Co.

at

yom, ‘eiel™ said

The 3rd Chapter.
Four in Luek!

“Done the lof!” said Lovell, as
Jimmy  Silver came inte  the “end
stady.

Jimmy had forgotten his lines.

Raby anid Newcome ‘were gotting
tea. on onp end of the table, while
Lovoll zround ouk the “Henriade "
at the other. The thede juniors stared
in surprise at Jinuny's buoyant: coun-
fenunon, :

: “Whot did Bootles want?” asked

Liovell,

“You'look as if you had lost a
Kaiser and found a -ll.'n‘ico(h” siid]
Newdothe,  “What's up i’

*1Inrrah ™ K,

“What the dickens——"

Now, come down for the |

Jimmy |

" beguar, sn't hat"

Jinmy exccuted a war-dance.

“CGood news, my infants! Topping
news, my children! Gloat with me 17

“ Huns licked 7 asked Raby.

“Blow the Huns! Don’t speak of
votten Huns at a time like this!
We've got a giddy holiday 17

“0Oh, good!”

“ A week-end by the sea, my sons !

“By Jove!l”

“But who—how-—what——""

Jimmy Silver explained, and the Co.
brightened wonderfully.

“Hurrah I* ronred the Fistical Four
in chorus.

“Good old Nibs!” said Lovell
heartily, *“It would have been better
to have it.in the middle of the week—
we should have missed lessons then.
But a week-end is ripping, all the
same !

“Topping! Hurrah!”

“Well, the Head mighin’t have
given us leave, if it had meant cutting

lessons,” remarked Raby. * Anyway,
we shall dodee ’em on Monday
morning.”

“Hurrah!” ‘

“We want a change,” remarkod
Newcome., “The admiral is an old
brick. It’s becauso your great-grand-
father, 1 suppose il

“My grandfuther, fathead!”

“Yes, I mean your grandfather—
because he was with the admiral in
the Trojan. War—or the Thirty Years’
War—was it the Thirty Years’ War

2

¢“The Crimea War, ass!”

“Yes, that’s it, the Crimea War.
These Cripmean veterans are the real
thing,” said Newcome enthusiastic-
ally. “They went out to fight the
wrong party, but that wasn’t their
fault—that was our wonderful Govern-
ment, Admiral Topeastle is a regular
corleer ! |

“T wish we could take some more of
the chaps,” said Jimmy. “I’d like
Flynn, and old Rawson, and Tommy
Dodd, and Cook—"

“And bhalf Rookwood!” grinned
Lovell.

“Yes,” .said Jimmy, laughing.
SBut I couldn’ts very well put it to

the admiral. Bubt he speeially ueked
me to take you three chaps.”

“(ood for him1”

“He mentioned that he mightn't’

be there, if he gets a'sudden vall from
the Admiralty, But that won’t hurt
us.

HNo fear! We can look after our-
selves,”

“Thare’s n boat, too! We can get
# sail on the Chanael, Might run iuto
a Giermun submarine, if we're lucky !”

“Hn, ha, hat”

“What does old Topeastle do at the
Admiralty 1" asked Lovell, “They
can’t be going to give him i ship at
his age. They used to use coragles in
his timne "

Jimmy Silver laughed.

“No; he's a bit too old, I think;
but he is worrying them to give him
a job. I dow’t suppaose he'll be called
away. But if he is, he’s specially
asked us to moke ourselves at home.”

“He can rely on us for that,”
chuckled Lovell.  ‘“That's our sort.
By Jove, this iz a stroke of luck!
We shall be sailing on fthe pgiddy
Channel while the other chaps are
going for Sunday walks !”

“ Hurenh 17

The Fistical Four had their tea in
great cpirits, After tea, they left the
study, and marched down the Fourth-
Vorm passage in a very cheery mood.
Mornington unfortunately got in the
way, and the four marched over him,
and left him in a state of dust and fury
whern they had passed. As the exubor-

ant, four came out into the guadrangle, |

they met Smythe of the Shell, who |
was lounging there with Tracy and
Hownrd. ;
Smythe stuck his oyeglass into his|
oye, and glanced at them curiously.
“Hallo, wou look joyous!® ‘re-
marked Smyths amiably. >
"“We're in luck.”
“(oegee gobt home
Jimnay sniffed,
“Not your kind of luck,” he replied.
“We've got a holiday—a week-end at
the seaside. We're going on Satur-

22 Laskod Tracy.,

‘dayt”

““(Congratulations, dear boy!” said
Smythe cordially. ‘Where may you,
happen to be going—Brighton or
Blackpool 27

< Neither,” said Jimmy, laughing.
“Welre goimg to s Admiral Top-
custle at his bungalow.”

“Ha, ha, ha!'

The Fistical Four stared at Smythe:
& Co, They could not see any reason
why thal sunoundement should’ cause
the three nuts to burstyinto.a roar of
laughter.

Well,”  said Jimmy, o little
nettled, * where does the cackle conie
in, Smythey? 1 don’t naite ges the

gasped Adolphus,
rum qld:

| joke myself."

Y lixouss mo,”
“but—=but he's rather -

| Gieorge ! said Raby.

“He's one of the best !” said Jimmy
warmly.

“Oh, keep your wool on-=s0 he is,”
said Smythe amicably. “ e used to
dufend us from somebody a couple of
centuries ago, and it was very good of
hini. I hope you'll have a good time,
Silver—T do really 17 |

“Snme here!” said Tracy lieartily.
“Bost wishes, Silver, old chap I”

“Congrats, I'm  surel®
IMoward.

“Thanks !” said Jimmy, mollified.
“I wish I could take somo more
fellows, but it’s limited to us four.”

“Well, think of us hangin’ aboul
Rookwood, and goin’ dismal Sunday
walks, while youre disportin® your-
selves by the morry sea,” said Smythe.
“I hope yowll liuve a rippin’ time !

Smythe & Co. sauntered into the
house, to indulge their merriment in
the privacy of their own study.

“Bmythe’s o silly ass, but he ain’t a
bad sort, after alll” remarked Raby.
“He scems quite pleased at our get-
ting this holiday 1

“I don’t quite sec what they were
cackling at, though,” said Lovell.

*“Oh, never mind Smythe !” said
Jimmy Silver. ‘We're going, and
Bmythe can cackle as much as he
likes! T hope it’ll be a fine week-end,
that's the important point.”

The Fistical Four received many
congratulations on their good luck,
and only a few fellows, like Leggett
and Muffin, made envious remarks,
and hinted at favouritism. But

said

‘Jimmy Silver & Co. did not care two-

pence for Leggett and Muffin and
their opinion. They rejoiced in the
prospect of a week-end by the sca.
and looked forward to it with great
keennoss,

*

The #Ath Chapter,
Extraordinary.

Saturday dawned fine and clear—a
splendid summer’s day. Jimmy Silver
& Co. were relieved of theit doubts,
induced by the uncertainty of the,
British climate. They were-going to
ha,\]re glorious weather for their weok-
end.

After morning lessons an Saturday
they made their preparations for de-
parture. Iour bags wore packed—not
very large ones; thoy did. nof Wiub
muah for a m-vk-:-ur{ Rawson and
Flynn and Oswald helped them pack,
and saw them off to the station.

Smythe & (o, were lounging in the
gateway when they started, and they
turned sweet smiles upon, the week-
enders. !

 Sturtin®y sl 2™ said A(]ulphu&./

"Yes; just off 1? ! ,

“Good luck, an’ a merry time, dear

boys!”

And the week-enders gtartod.

They said good-bye to Rawson and"
Oswald and Flynn nt Coombe, and
the train bore them away. They
chunged nf Lantham, aud found seats
in tho express fot the longer run to
Beacheliffe. :

It was about five, on a gloricus
summerc's  afternoon, when they

| stepped out of the train at Boachs

cliffe.

1t was vasy enough to obtain dirce-
tions to Spitfire Bungalow.

It lay about a mile from the town,
right on the sca-front, they were told,
and they started walking in great
spirits, carrying their bags.

The road lny along the coast; and at
some distance from the town a lane
turned off towards the sea, which they
followed,

“Therda’s the bungalow.!"”
Jimmy, at last,

“Cood ege !

The building came in sight, out-

exclaimed

lined against the setting sun.

It was a rambling, one-storey ‘build.

‘ing, with a garage attached. It was

surrounded by extensive gardens, and,
there was an orchard. It was a very
pleasant view to the four juniors
n-am\[;ing down the dusty luné. Past
the bungslow, the line of the eliffs
showed up against the deep blue of
tho sea.

“Jolly
Lovell.

“looks as if nobody’s at home, by
“There isn'f
any smoke from the chimney, any-
wny.” g

“ Well, thevo mayn’t be a lire iy this
weather.” 3

“The. shuttera nre up t”

“ By Jove, go they are!”

Jimmy Bilver felf a little puzzled.

As the juniors drew nearer to the
bungalow, its air of silence and de:
sertion struck them more foreibly.

Every window was covered  with
wooden shutters, ovidently fastened
on the inside.  And when they reached
the garden gate, it was found to bLe
locked.

The Figtical Four paused at the gatew
and looked at one-another,

lonely place,” remarked
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“T—J suppose somebody’s there!” Jimmy Silver raised the heayy | home—at least, they believed that from the bungalow,” said Jimmy. “Well, that looks all right!” said

said Lovell dubiously. ]
I “Well, the admiral said he might
be ealled away.”’

“But he'd leave a servant or some-
thing, as he's expecting us.”

1 undergtand that he keeps only
one man, an old sailorman who does
everything for him,” said Jimmy.
“Vou see, this isn’$ his real home; he
has a place in London, too, and doesn’t
spend all his time here. I’ve heard

mythe say he has only an old sailor-
man at the place, He might have
taken him away with him 17

“Jolly odd way to treat visitors,”
grunted Newcome,

“Well, he’s rather a rough-and-
ready old chap. DBut there may be
somebady ab home all the #ime.
We'll soon see.”

“The gate’s locked, and there’s no
bell here.”

“Jump over it!” "

“(Oh, all right !”

The juniors clambered over the
gate, with their bags, and advanced
up the path to the house. There was
a bell-pull at the door, and Jimmy
Silver took hold of it and rang a
loud peal.

. They could hear the bell pealing
inside” the building as they stood
under the porch at the door,

They waited.

But the door did not open, and there
was no sound of a movement from
within, The chums of Roockwood
looked at one another queerly.

“Ring again, Jimmy!”’

Clang, clang! Jingle, jingle!

The bell rang and pealed thunder-
_ously in the silent house,

The juniors waited, with growing
impatience; but there was uo
response. After five minutes, it was
clear enough that the bungalow was
untenanted.

£ Well, this is a queer bizney,”
said  Lovell. “]  suppose the
admiral’s been called away, as he
said; but he might have left some-
body here to meet us, I must say!”

“He jolly well might!” growled
Raby.

“MThe man may have gone up to
the town for something,” suggested
Jimmy Silver  hopefully. S0t
course, he would lock up the place
while he was gone. Let's have a
look round. Might be a back door
open 1

Leaving their bags in the porch,
the juniors went round the bun-
galow. Fhere was a kitchen door at
the back, but it was fast, and all the
windows were shuttered and secured.

They returned to the porch in a
dismayed mood. This was mnot
exactly the holiday they had been
anticipating. They were hungry,
too, and they were tired.

“Well, this is a gol” growled
Lovell, “About the best thing we
can do is to get back to Rookwood!”

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“Can’t be did!” he replied.

“Why not?” \

“PBecguse there isn’t a train back
to-night.”

«“(Oh, erumbs!®

«“We're landed here,”
#We've got to make the best we can
of it.
myself at bome, and I suppose Wwe
can’t be expected to sleep in the open
air. We've got to get in somehow !”

“Well, that's clear enough,” said
Raby. “But how?” f

£ W’e
in‘qb

“My hat!” )

«There’s nothing else for it. The
admiral seems to¢ have forgotten that
he's asked us here, or he wouldn’t go
away like this and leave us stranded.
‘He’s a pretty old johnny, you know
—may be s bit quéer. Buf I suppose
wo can’t go without grub, and sleep
on the ground?” :

“No  jolly fear!™ said Lovell
emphatically.

“Tt's possible that the man was
Yoft here, and that he’s gone into the
town for something. Suppose we
give him an hour, and if he isn’t back
then bust in the back door with a
vock 1
“T suppose that’s the best we can
do.”

In & grim humour the juniors
sauntered about the gardens, waiting.
They were hungry, and the keen air
from the sea made them hungrier.
Jimmy and Lovell fetched up & heavy
chonk of rock from the shore to be in
rendiness,

The hour elapsed, and no one had
mrrived. Not a living being had
appeared on the horizon from any
Jirection, as a matter sof fact.

“ime!” called out Lovell.

“Good!” said Jimmy.

Tempers were growing a little
sharp now, between the influence of
hunger and disappointment. The
juniors were not wholly sorry fo be
forced to “biff ? in the back door.
The admiral would have only him-
~ self to thank for the damage. :

said Jimmy. |

The admiral told me to male

shall have to burst the door

chunk of rock, and it craghed on the |

lock of the door.

Crash! A

The door shoek and groaned, but
did not yield.

Crash—crash—orash !

Jimmy Silver worked in deadly
carnest. The door split at last, and
a final crash drove it inwards, one

half hanging to the hinges, the other
The rock -

half to the lock and bolts.
rolled on the ground.

“(Clome on!” said Jimmy.

He pushed the fragments of the
door aside and entered.,

The interior was very dusky. The
setting sun had almost disappeared
by this time, and darkness was fall-
ing.

The juniors found themselves in a
kitchen, from which a passage led.
They followed the passage. Several
rooms opened from it, and they found

two bed-rooms, a dining-ropm, and |
_a smoking-room.

The atmosphere
was stuffy, showing that the place
had been shut up a considerable
time,

“We've got get some air in
first,” remarked Jimmy, *Then
we'll see about grub. I suppose
there’s some grub!”

“QGreat pip!

Suppose  there

isn't!” ejaculated Raby, in dismay.
That dreadful possibility had not
oceurred to the juniors before,
“Well, we'll soon ses!”
The shutters were unfastened, and

T
\

'|' JI{ ll'yll'flﬁw‘! ?(| ;!lll! :

he had. And they meant to do so.
There was no getting back to Rook-
wood that night, nietther were they
inclined to have had their loMg
journey for nothing.

Jimmy considered that the admiral
couldr’t object to a little damage,
under the peculiar circumstances,
But fhat had to be risked, anyway.
The junmiors were hungry, and they
bad to have supper.

Fortunately, there were plenty of
suppligs. _The juniors found a ham
and a whole cheese, plenty of things
in tins, and several loaves, somewhat
stale; but that, as Jimmy cheerfully
explained, was all the better for the
digestion.

Provisions were conveyed into the
dining-room in liberal quantities.
Jimmy: Silver started the kitchen fire,
and coffce was made. Then the
week-enders sat down to & well-earncd
meal.

Darkness had long fallen, and the
bungalow was wrapped in gloom.

The shutters were closed to keep in
the light.

As they looked out, they seemed
to be enwrapped in darkness and
lonaliness, as ¥ the bungalow had
heen in the heart of a desert. The
darl fields were silent, only the
miurmur of the sea coming to-the ears
of the Rookwooders.

“ Jolly lonely place!” said Lovell.
“Nice place to burgle, I should

“Jolly queer! However, as there
isn't a tolephone, we can’t ring him
up. that’s certain!”

“T say, what are we going to do
if he doesn’t turn up to-morrow "
asked Lovell.

Jimmy shrugged his shoulders,

“Make oursclves at home, as hoe
told us,” he replied. “We sha'n’t
have a bad time here. There’s
plenty of grub, luckily. I dure say
he’ll drop in to-morrow in the car.
The gerage is locked up, but the
car’s away, 1 suppose. It's a jolly
queer bizney. Still, as a matter of
fact, we can get on qnite as, well
without the admiral as with him 1”

“No doubt aboub that,” “agroed
Lovell.

At bedtime thore was no sign of
the admiral returning, and the
juniors went to bed, There were
two beds in the byungalow, apparently
belonging to the admiral and his
manservant. No preparations in that
line, evidently, had been made for the
vigitors.

But Jimmy - Silver & Clo. did not
mind., They could sleep two to a
bed, and they did.

The broken bdck door was jammed
shut, and a bench put against it to
secure i, and then the jumiors turned
in.

In spite of the strangeness of their
surroundings, the Rockwood juniors
slept soundly enough.

the windows opened, and the fresh
air poured in.

_Several lamps were found and
lighted. Then the junjors . pro-
ceeded to the kitchen with a lamp
to lock for provender.

“Tarder’s locked, and the key's
gone!” snorted Lovell.

“Well, if it's locked, 1 suppose
there’s something in it,** said Jimmy
Silver philosophically.

“My hat! I'm hungry!

“Byst it .open!”

“Nothing else to be donel” said

ramy.
He looked about the kitchen, and
found a chopper.

Crash—crash !

Under Jimmy’s doughty blows, the
farder lock 'soon yielded. Jimmy
dragged the door open.

SO TIy | SEUbE asked  Raby
anxiously.

1 LOtS 1 2
“ Hooray |

Ji

The 5th Chapter.
Making Themselves at Home.
Jimmy Silver & Co. were surprised

and considerably exasperated by the
strange state of affairs at the bun-

galow,
It was simply extraordinary that
Admiral Topeastle, after inviting

them there for the week-end, should
have departed, and left the place
locked up and untenanted. But he
had told them to make themselves at

®. .

think, if there were any valuables
here I’* .

S Well, we're burgling it ! grinned
J munf'. __“It's thumping odd that
‘the admiral should be treating us like
this! He must have clean forgotten
that he asked us here!”

“Queer old johnny! Still, we're
making ourselves at home, as he said.
He may turn up to-night!”

“We might telephone to somebody,
and ask about him,” said
thoughtfully. “I know his address
in London. We could get a frunk
call from here!”

“Js there a telephone 7’

“Mhere must be. He telephoned
to Rookwood from here when he
asked me down.”

«Blessed if I can see anything of
it, then!”

“We'll soon find it,” said Jimmy.
7 think it's & good .idea to get
through to his London address, and
ask him what the little game is!”

Supper being finished, the juniors
looked for the telephone. They
saarched every room in the house for
it

But it was not to be discovered.

After a thorough search, it was
evident that the telephone was not
installed in the bungalow at all.

Jimmy Silver was more perplexed
than ever.

“He must have telephoned from
the town,” suggested Raby.

“] suppose he must; but he told
me distinetly that he was telephoning

G 2
L

Jimmy |

, Jimmy Silver was the first to wake
in the morning.

The summer sun was stoaling in
through the closed shutters when
Jimmy sat up in bed. He looked at
his watch. It was nine o’clocl.

“My hat! Turn out, yom
slackers ! called out Jimmy- Silver,

Lovell yawned.

“We're not af Rookwood
Jimmy! Take it easy !”

Jimmy's reply was to project his
foot into Lovell's back, and hupl him
out on the floor, Lovell landed with

now,

a yell,

“Yarooh! You silly ass!™

“No slacking!” said Jimmy
severely. “We haven’t come down

here fo spend a week-end slacking,
have we?”
“YOW 17!
Jimmy jumped out after Lovell
“Raby! Newcome! Turn out!”
“Yag-aw-aw!? came from the
other room.

Jimmy stepped in, and Raby and |

Newcome were soon out. Under
Jimmy’s energetic hands they landed
on the floor in a tangled heap of bed-
clothes, roaring.

“You silly ass!”

“You dangerons lunatial”

Jimmy threw open the door.
Bright sunshine streamed upon him;
in the distance tho sea was blue as
s?;pphire, smiling nnder the sunny
sky.

“Oh, ripping 1” exclaimed Jimmy.
“Who's for a bathe 2"

bkl
bty

| Lovell.

Tovell, joining him at the door in Lis
pyjamas. ‘“li's going to be a
gorgeous day. No sign of the giddy
admiral,”

“0Oh, blow the admiral! Let’s get
down to the sea before brekker.”

“No need to dress,” said Raby.
“We ocan put our coats on to go
down. Wae've got the place all to
ourselyves, too!”

“ Patter toke some towels,” said
Jimmy. ““This is ripping ! - We shall
be abie to tell his nibs that we bad &
good time when he comes liome—if
he dogs comae home !

“ My hat ! said Lovell, ¢ Suppose
he doesn’t turn up before we have to
go? He will be surprised to find the
placa busted cpen.”

“Ha, ha!"

“That’s his look-out,” said Jimmy.
“He shouldn’t ask four nice boys
herﬁ’ and forget all about it. Come
on :

The Fistical Four were goon in the
sea. All four were good swimmers,
and they thoroughly enjoyed disport-
ing in the sunny waves,

The heach was solitary; not a soul
came in’ sight. Out at sea some
fishing-graft appeared, and at a great
distance the smoke of a steamer could
be seen.

They came out of the waier with
very keen appetites for breakfast.

In the bungalow they towelled
themselves down and dressed in great
spirits. They were accustomed to the
queerness of the situation by this
time, and, in fact, felt rather obliged
to the vld admiral for taking himself
off in that exceedingly odd way.
Roughing it and looking aftex them-
selves appealed to them strongly.

Jimmy Silyer constituted himself
cool, and he soon had a savoury
breakfast ready. The larder was well
stocked. The Rookwood juniors en-
joyed their breakfast; and after it,
Jimmy commanded a general wash-
ing up and clearing away.

“Wa didw’s come down here to
wash up teacups, you know,™ de-
murred Raby.

“Tygsh it all, we can’t’ let the
admiral come home and find the place
swimming in dirty erocks;” said
Jimmy severaly. Wwe'll wash up,
and—and sweep oub the plice.
There’s a broom Somewhere. And

make the beds, too. I helieve beds
ought to be made in the morning.”

“1s jolly ripping ot of doors,”
remurked | Newcome,

“ Bow-wow "

Jimmy Silver had his way, and the
washing-up, and tidying, and bed-

| making were duly dono’ before the

juniors turned out. .

They had almost given up thinking
of the admiral now, and whether he
would return. That matter had to be
left o settle itself,

Duty done, the juniors left the
bungalow, and proceeded to the little
cove under the cliff, where the
admiral’s boat was moored.  The
boat was securced by a padlock, bub
the juniors had already learned nob
to stund on ceremony with a padlock.
Jimmy Silver found a crowbar, an
soon dealt with the padiock,

The mast and sails were found in a
shed, which was also locked up, and

| apain the crowbar came in useful.

The juniors were undoubtedly
muaking themselves at  home.
Put  there was, a8 Jimmy re-

marked, mnothing else to be dane.
They couldn’t spend the week-end
doing nothing—that wasn't to be
thaught of for a momens.

The boat was run out, and the mast
stepped, and the sails hoisted. Jimmy
Silver knew how to handle a boat. !

With great glee the juniors ran oub
to sca before the breeze. Sunny
waves curled round the boat as ib
glided away from land.

“This 48 ripping!”  declared
I suppose the admiral
won’t mind us taking his boat out,
Jimmy 2"

“He specially mentioned the boat,”
said Jimmy.  He told me to have it

. out, even if he wasn’t here. He said

we  weren't to get  ourselves
drowned.”

“Then youw'd better let mo be
skipper.”

“ Bow-wow !”

Tt was not till inward warnings of
dinner-time that the juniors turned
the boat for the shore again. Land
had sunk low behind the sea, but the
big clif was & landmark. The
amatenr sailors discovered that it was
riot so easy to return as to run out to
soa, however, It was fortunate for
them that Jimmy Silver had had some
experience in handling a boat, or they
might have spent the rest of the day,
and the night, on the Channel, and
found themselves on the French coast
the next morning. 1t was fortunate,
too, that the weather temained calm.

“We've rather overdene it,” re-
marked Jimmy Silver, as they tacked
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for the shore. “T'm afraid it will
take an hour or two to get back.”

1t took three hburs, as a mutter of
fact, and the juniors were in &
famighed state whon they zan the
boat into the cove at laét, Towell and
Raby and Newcome debated whether
to bump their skipper, but they wers
too hungry to waste fimé on him, and
they jumped ashore and van for the
bungalaw. And el Btorked as the
admiral's  Toeder was, the juniors
made & riid upon i, which'left, as
Jimmy  earefully,  colonlated, just

about enotgh for supper and break-

fast the next morning, ;

The 6th Chapter,
A Narrow Liscape,
Y Rippivg, dsw ', ik
Lmn-‘ll:.E
After that very late dinper, the
Rookwood chums lay on the sands,
looking ot the sea, m a cheery and
contentoed mmood.  Tho sun was slop-
ing Jdown in the west. Odd as was
their  experiohen  as  the admiral's
guests, Jimmy Silver & Co. had en-
Joyed their day immensely.
Jimmy sat up in the soft eand.
“iotber have another swim bofore
the sun goes,” he said.
“Moo  duzy!”  yawned TLovell,
# Lpt’s vest.
“Rats! We haven't come here to

slack! Gel amoye onl”

SO0k, all o right,  you efficient
byongl. " 4

The juniors stripped under the
Giff, and plunged into the water,
They twere well oub from the shore
when Jiomy, leoking  landward,

uttered a suddon exclamation,

Slalla

e middys old admiral 2 asked
Linvell,

“ Sainp rotter after our clobber!”

Iy hat ! g

The juniors stared fowards the
ehore. They thads out the figure of
a man bending over the heap of
clothes they had 16itmear tho oliff,

“(famoe on 1Y excliimed . Jimny,

e startod swimming for the shore
with powerful strokes.

The strangor was evidently examin-
ing the clothes, picking them up, and
turning them over. The baro idea of
having their elothes stolen svas dis-
mnying.  Certainly they could  ‘not
have returied fo Roskwood in swim-
ming costumes.

Jimmy scrambled out of the water.
The mén on shore was o rough-
looking customer. He had not ‘seen
the swimmers, and Jimmy could see
that he was cplmly extracting the
watohos from the waisteonts left on
the safid, Jimmy dashed townards

mi.

“Hands off, yoit rotter !

The wan jumped up and spun
rounil,

“Yon thieving scoundrell” yelled
Liovell,

The man doubled up his fists. He
was o powerfu] follow, with'a bulldog
face. and evidently o tongh customer.
Tlie nose had been broken in some
pugilistic encounter, which did not
add to his personal beauty.

¥ ,af those olothes alone,” rapped
ot Jimmy, “and hand over what
youl've stalen, yon raseal "

The sentleman with the hroken
nose did nat reply.  He scowled, and
backed away, with the eyvident inten-
tion of cleaying off with Irfs plunder.
Jimmy dashed after him, his [ists
clenchad,

“rAnds off, .youhg shaver!”
growled the ruffian, turning on him;
“1d knock you silly a8 soon as look
af yer!”

yawned .

s« youwll hand back our stuff, or T’ ‘

give you an eye to mateh your nose!”

gatd Jimmy wreathfully. |
K eop off, I tell yer!
Jimmy was upon him,
The raffian hit out savagely, appar:

enfly under the impression that ho

wig quite eapable of fdealing with four

solioolboys,  But his impression ‘wasg &

mistaken one. Jimmy Bilver knocked

aside his drive, and struck out, and

the Dbroken-nosed gentleman  wenf

dol\ifn on the sand with a bump and &

yell,

© Jimmy’s knee was planted on: his

chest tho next moment,

“ Now, you rotter—--=

“Yow-ow ! Gorroff!”

«“Make hold of his eais, Lovell "

“ You ot § " "

""I\'rvw bang his head till he gives
)

1!

e o, hat?

Bang, bang, bang !

0w, aw, ow l? ronred the vietim,
wldond Il and "em over ! Yow!l
Ow! Woop!”

“a, ha, ha!”

“ Pattor go through his pockets1”
said Raby.

“Ves; scarch the cad!”

Jimmy Silver. and Neweotha and
Lovell, held the ruffian down, while
Raby went throngh his pockets, furn-
ing ont the stolen goods.

“Tha baset ought to be locked up,”
said Lovell.

“Mop much Tag to march him a
mile,” said Jimmy Silver. “(Fve
him a jolly good bumping ™

4 Whnt-he £

The rufian etriggled Geccely, bub
iy lind mo chanee iy the grasp of the
Rigticn] Fouir of Rovkwood. He was
ewnng off the ground, and bumped
down—hard !

Bump, bump, bump !

“Yow! ‘Ow, ow! ['ll spiflicate
yor! Ow, ow, ow! Yow!"" roared
the ruffian. “Lemme go! Yaroop !
Oh, crurmbs 1? dny

“ Now cut off ' said Jimmy Silver,
“Yf you're not gone in two seconds,
weo'll duck you in _the seal”

The two seconds were enough for
the gentleman with the broken nose.
Ho disappearcd along the lane at
rocord, epeed,

“ Tolly marow eseapo of losing our
clobber,” said  Jimmy, F'nutiug.
“This s]lmt 't quite so lonely as we
suppoecd,”’ /

% Naver mind! A miss ig 08 good
ad o miile. Lot's getin to supper

The juniors dressed and rvetumed
to the  bungalow. Shadows were
lengthening on the shore now.

Supper was a merry meal, and
gullicient provieions were left for nexb
morning's breakfnst—just sufliciont.

“\We'll ‘seo that the back door’s a

Ow—ow "

bit safer toamight,” Jimmy Silver |

vomorlced.  “That sneaking rotter
might come prowling round ngnin 44

And Jimmy's suggestion was acted
upon, 'The damaged door was
blocked up with a bench and a table
and a henvy box. 7

Then, feeling cquite secure, the
juniors tyrned in for the second night
of their week-end as the guests of the
absent admiral.

The %th Chapter,
An Adventure in the Night

Jimmy Silver started and awolke.

Tt iwas very dark in the bed-room
with the ehutters closed, though out-
side the moonlight streamed down on
land and &ea,

Jimmy was a sound sleoper, as a
rile, and as he lay awake in the
darkness Do wondered  what had
awakened him, Lovell was slecping
eoundly by his side.

Jimmy sat up in bed and listened.

Creak !

Hp started, and his heart thumped.

1" wans o sound from the back of the
house—from  the lkitchen, where the
broken door | Wag barricaded. He
knew now what had awakened Rim.

Crenk ! Cre-c-e-al!

Jimmy Silyer stepped softly from
tho bed.. |

Groping his way, eilently with his
bure foot, the junior stole down fhe
passage to theikitchen,

Through the shattered deor several
steeaks of moonlight penetrated into
the room from without. =~ I'rom the
gilaneo came p murmir of voices,

T8 givin', Ikey 1"

Jimmy Silver’s face set grimly. - He
rocognised the voice of the man with
the brokén nose.
| “It's jammed some’ow, Lurcher!”
said another voige.  “It’s jummed up
with furnitive or something . Blessed
i1 keteh on to it There ain't any-
bidy in the "ouse—I know that!”

Jimmy Silver grinned.

“1t beats me!” said ‘the broken-
nosed man’s voige, * They can't ‘ave
left the place like this 'ere! =~ And
they ain't come back—X kuows that!
0ld Topcastle is away il Monday
wmorning. I found that out at Beach-
cliffe I :

“We should *ave seed the car if
they'd come back. And we know the

| place is locked up hempty when the

admiral’s: away. 1t's all serene,
Lurcher !”

“The bustéd door won’t apen,
though 1"

“ DI try the winder ! It won’t take
me long to gt through them shutters
with this ‘ere!”

“hie Cere” was evidehtly  the
housebreaker’s  implement. — There
was a shuffling of fert ab the door,
and then o erenking at the window.
Jimmy Silver had heard tnough.
He stole back softly to the bed-room,
and awalkened Lovell svith o shake.

“Quiet 1" he whisperad.

* Mumqmy hat! . Wharrer marrer ?
Who—— What—"

“Qhub up, old chap | Burglarg!”

¢ Oh, crumbal"

Lovell sat up in bed, blinking at
Jimmy in the darkness, ;

“Got your clobber on, while T wake
tha others! They're not inside yet—
they won’ tvbhe fora-bitd!” e S

“Oh, jiminy !" murmured Lovell,

Jimny crept” into the other bed-
room, Raby. and, Neweeme were
quickly awakened, and they gagped ot
Jimmy's news.

“ Not o word 1”7 whispered Jimmy.
“ W can't keap the beasts out—there
aro two of them—but we can mako

fhom sorry they got inl Quiet 1"
“ON, wy bat! What a go!” mur-
murad Raby.
The juniore dressed themselves

I'rom the

quickly in the darkness.
a gound

divection of the kitchen came
of cronking continuously. 3

WWe'lve got 'to get something bo
tackls the rotters with!” whisperod
Lovell. i,

“Poler and tongs ! said Jimmy.
“Put mum’s the word I

Jimmy found a poker, Lovell the
tougs, Raby a heayy ruler, and New-
conip n henoner. Thus eguipped, the
Tistical Tour of Rookwood felt equal
to derling with Lurcher and Tkey.

They u-:sFt softly down the passage
to the kitchen. .

Tho shutter had swung open, and
lkey was at work on the glass itself.
Tlis frame showed up clearly against
the moonlight,

The window opened.

¢ Go for him as soon as he gebs in 1"
whispered Jimmy. “Pown him,

: anyhow !
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¢ Keep siill,
brain you [”

“RIp 12 shiieked the housebrealker.

HLook out for the other 1" yelled
Jimmy Silver, struggling with Ikey-

JTurcher: was “bundling. in at the
window, He was alveady lialf-way in’
when Tkey went down. -~ The moon-
light streamed i ot the open window,
and he could see his foes now:

“Them kids = again!”  yelled
Turchor, “Pitel into ’em, lkey!
There ain't no one mnear to ‘elp!
We'll out ’em!"”

Tkey was etruggling furiously with
Jimmy Silver. Lurcher, gripping, a
thick ‘cudgel, was leaping fo his aid.
It was no time fo stand on ceremony.
.Sz~r1c_>us injury, if not worse, awaited
the juniors if the ruffians gained the

you hound, or Tl

| uppér hand. They were niot likely to

stick at much rather than be baffied
in their attempt to rob the bungalow,

Jimmy Silyer strugk downwards
with the poker, nnd Tkey's strugglos
suddenly coasad,  He gave a groan
and lay still.

There was & ferrific clafter as
Turcher's cudgel = erashéd on  the
juniors’ weapons, Jimmy Silver
sprang up,  Raby and Lovell and
Neweome had receded a little from
the broken-nosed man's savage on-
slanght.

Jimmy was behind him as he
sprang up from the stunned Ikey.

The next moment the poker ¢rashed
on the back of Lurcher’s head, and he
staggered forward.

. Before he could recover himeelf the
juniors fastened on him like cats, and
he was dragged down.

Fo struggled desperately, but once

a was down the juniors were too
miuch for him, and Ikey could render
no assistance.

Jimmy’s knee was planted on the
ruffian, and the poker whirled over
his head.:

“Keep #till, or I’Il brain youl"

Turcher cowered under the
threatening poker.

“10ld on| I gives in!” he panted.

“vau'd | better!” gaid Jimmy
Silver grimly. “Geb a rope from
somewhere, Neircome; you others
keep hold of this beast and the other
beast, Smash ‘em if they lift a
finger!

#What-ho '

Newcome lighted o lamp. It did
not take long to find o rope. Ikey,
blinking dazedly and guite subdued,
was bound hand and foot. .

Then eame Lurcher's turn.  Under
the threatening poker, the ruffian did
not venture to resish. He ground his
toeth and muttered curses whila the
rope was knotted round his limbs.

immy Silver removed his knee
from the ruffiun's chest when he was
secure, and rose, panting.

“Rookwood wins!” e gasped.

HHurrah J

The 8th Chapter,
All's Well That Ends Well,

“Zip! Zip!"”’

“¥allo, thoro's a car!™

The Wistical Four were at break-
fast in the bungalow. They ran to
the window,

“It's  the
Jimmy.

A “woodenlegged man, with a
ruddy face fringed with  whité
whiskers, was stumping up the path
to the house. [He paused in astoujsh-
ment as he found the front door wide

pen.

“Pen!”® ho roared.

The chauffenr, who was also the
admiral’s man of all work, hurried
up the path.

e i o

“You awab?

admiral!”  esclaimed

You Tubber!? roared

the hdmiral.  *You left the door
open!"” :

“Blow my stunsails!™ ngno.ulntcd
Ben, ‘I left that there door fasb

and sound, sir. 1 did that.”

“ Why—what—thunder!” ' = sjacu-
lated the admiral, as Jimmy Silyer &
Clo. appeared on « the threshold.
“What the dickens are you doing
here?"” 3

“Looking after your house, and
burglars for wyou,”  eaid:
Jimmy Silver coolly, -while his chums
chuckled.

“ Burglars!1”
“Yes, two, of
gound—all atsuto,

grinned Jimmy.

The astounded admiral stumped
into the house. Iis eyes almost
started from his purple face at the
sight of the two housebreakers bound
to the kitchen-table,

Lurcher and Ikey turned savage
looks upon him,

* Pirates aboard, blow my
timbers |” ejaculated Ben, in amaze-
mend,

“Well done, my lads!" exslaimed
Admiral Topenstle. “But how the
thunder did you come here 27

“We came by train, sir.”

gasped the admiral.
thetn, snfe and
o know 1”

“1 mean, what are you doing
here? I'm gl you're here, as it
turns out, but what the dickens mre
you doing in my liouse in my
absence "

The juniors staved, as well they
might. e

“Why, yoit. asked us, teeome!”
shouted Jimmy Silver.

“T—I asketl you !”

“Yes, avhen you tolephoned to

Rookwood on Thursday.”
_ “T1—1 telephoned to Rookwood on
Thursday " gasped Admival Top-
castle, “'You goung swah, dre you
joking with me, hey 1™

“Blpssed 1f ha hasn't forgotten!™
exelaimed Raby.

“ Fargotten ! roared the admiral,
“T haven't forgoften! 1 did not
teleplione to Rookwood on Thursday,
or any other day.” .

#You didn't?” yelled Jimmys

¢ Uertainly nob!” X

“PBut—but sdmebady telephoned b
me—in your name-pnd nsked me to
eome down with my friends for a
woek-end.”  stammered Jimmy, in
hewilderment.,  “ You—he—whoever
it was—felephoned to the Iead, too,

| end got us leave to eomie.”

113

“And it’s jolly Tucky we came!™
said Lovell ‘warmly,  “The place
would have boen hurgled if we hadn't
been here.”

S B wadl? said the admiral.
“yWell, I didn’t invite you here, and
I neyer telephoned; but you’re wels
come! I'm glad to see my old ship-
mate’s son any timo. As for these
raseals, those piratical swabs, you cun

| run them to the police-station in the

cat, Ben,”?

vy, sie LY

“ Potter pun ns up in the car at thes
game time,” said Jimmy.' “We've
got to get back to Rookwood this
morning.”

The admiral shook his head.

“You're not going back this morn-
ing, Tl telegraph to the HHead.
You'll stay with me a few days, now
I'm here. Not a word—1 don’t allow
argument!  Ben, shifi those land-
shavks into the car, and make sail1”

S Ay, aypsin !

The juniors grinned. They were

“hy no means averse to an extersion of

the week-end—the responsibility rest-
mg on the admiral, -~ Admiral Top-
castlo and his:old sailormnn conveyed
the *landsharks * to the enr, Jimmy
Silyer & Co. exchanged glances of
salisfaction,

¢80 we woren't invited, after all !
chuckled Lovelly *¥oa are an assq
Jimmy—a howling, asining ass, f
must say!”

“Well, it wasn’t my fault! Some-
body invited us, if it -wasn’t the

admiral, Oh, my hat!” exclaimed
Jimmy - sunddenly. “That's what
Smythe was ehuckling about 1™

S Bmythe 1 \
| “Yaes, the giddy Adolphus. I¥'s g,
jape, you duffers!  We've been
spoofed 17 .

“ Spoofed—by , Smythe!” cjucu-

lated Lovell. “My only pyjama hat !
Fancy Smythe having tho brains to
spoof anybody !

Al right, it turns out !t
chuckled Raby.,  “Smythe will ba
pleased when ho knows his jape got
ws nn extra holiday! Ha, hal”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

a8

. i ® ™

It was four days later When the
Fistical Fonr returned to Rookwood.
Admiral Topeastle had  prevailed
upon the Ilead. And the " Fistical
Four, after & merry holiday, turned
up at the sehool with sunburnt fages,
in great spivits. And Jimmy Silver
sought out Adolphus Smythe of the
Shell af once,

“Welve had a ripping  time,
Smythey,” he saidi  “I twrns out
that it was some jeping jackass who
invited us, and net the admiral af
all; but the admiral’s a brick, and
he’s got ripping good taste—he likes
us uo end.  We've had a topping
time, and we're awfully obliged to
the silly idiot who telephoned! And
if you happen to know that howling
idiot, Adolphus, will you mention to
him that we’re awfully obliged, and
that we're grateful fo him for giving
us the timoe of our lives?” i

And Jimmy Silver walked away
before Adolphus eould reply, leaving
the great Adolphus with an expres-
ston on his fave that simply could not
lye deseriboed in words.

'THE END.

(Another magnificent long com=

plete tale of the Rookweod chums '

in next Monday's special issue of
the BOYS' FIRIEND, entitled
st Cornering the Cad!’” Don’t for-.
get that a spiendid photogravure
plate is given away with next
Monday’s issue. Order your copy in
advance to avoid dlsappointment.)
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