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

TYhe 1st Chapter. and his word was law; but the “Good idea,” gnid’  Oswald. Classical juniors were prepared to

The Ralders)

“Wake up, you slackers {”

“Yaw-aw-aw !

“QOut you getl”

“Yaw-aw !

¢ Slackers !
Silver,

Siackers really was not the word,
for it was past oleven o’clock, and at
that hour all Rookwood was supposed
to bo fast asleop.

Jimmy Silver had jumped actively
out of bed in the dormitory of the
Classical Fourth, 5 ;

Jimmy was captain of the Fourth,

rapped out Jimmy

Classical juniors gecmod more inclined
to yawn than to follow his active

example.

Thete was gquite a portentous
chorus of yawns.

“y — T say. — waw-a3w !’ yawned

Arthur Edward Lovell, “On second
thoughts, Jimmy, it's rather a rotten
idea to raid the Madern ends to-
night.”

“ Just what I was thiuking,” said
Raby. “I think very likely another
night we should—ahem !——be more
likely to catch them napping.”

“Yes; let's chuck 11" said New-
come.

+

“Tumble in. Jimway!”

Jimmy Silver did ot tumble in.

He went to his washstand, and
dipped a sponge in fhe water-jug.

hat evening, in the cid sfullfy. )
raid had been planned, and at the
time it had seemed a ripping iden.
The Classicals woie guike koen on the
scheme of raiding the dormitory Gf
the Modern Fourth, and ¥ mopping-
wp ? Tommy Dol &  Co. with
pillows.

Somehow or oflier the scheme
sepmed less enticing &t 3 quarter-past
cleven,

With the

singular  unanimity,

Jeave Lominy Dodd & Co. to sleep the
sleep of the just, and to do the same
themselves.

But for the energy of Jimmy Silver
{he raid- would certainly have been
postponed indefinitely.

But Jimmy was already out of bed,
| and Jimmy was full of energy.

Instead of arghing the matter, he
squeezed the wet sponge over Arthur
Rdward Lovell's face, just as Arthur
| Wilward was closing his eyes -again
for another nap.

There was a loud yell from Lovell,

“yah! Oh! Groogh! You silly

asa 1”

“Turn ont!” said Jimmy Silver

soverely,  “The end stady never
slacks| Out you get!”

“ Look hure——" .

“Do you wanf some mare? Re-
member, vou're making e waste

cold water in war-time," said Jimmy.
“8till, if you're koen on i, here
goes 1”

~ Lovell rolled hastily out of the otior
side of the bed.

“VYou silly ass, gervoff !

“Raby. old man—"

“Keep that sponge away!" saidd
Raby, in sulphurons tones, I dou
you in the eye——= Gerrrocop! i'm
getting out, ain’t I, you silly fathoud?
Gerrofl 177 .

“ Ape you getting up, Newconw *”

“Yos, you chump!l” gasped Niwe
come.

< Any more slackers want soiize colid
water 7" asked Jimmy Silver cheer-
fully. “There's lots here.”

The slackers decided to turn ouf.
The Fistical Four were alveady out,
and Oswald and Rawson and Flynn
and Hooker followed their example.
Once out, they joined cheerily in
turning the others out. Naturally,

(Continuned on the mext paic.)
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they were indignant at fellows slack-
ing in bed when it was time to go on
the war-path.

“Look here. I ain’t in this !
snapped Townsend, the champion
stacker of the ¥ourth, eyeing Jimmy
Silver apprehonsively. “I don't be-
Iieve in this rot!”

“Same  here!”
“You can lcave
Silver.”

YAnd me!”
Gower together,

Jimmy Silver sniffed.

“Rotten funks! Are you afraid of
M"”l’éers dropping on you? Turn
out I

“We won't !”’

“And I won’t, either!” exclaimed
Mornington, sitting up in bed, “You
can leave us out!” 7

“All hands on deck!” exclaimed
Lovell. “I’ve heard you saying,
Mornington, that compulsion is a jolly
good thing for shivkers. Well, you
can’t grumble at having some of your
own medieine,”

o hal

“Roll him out !”

Mornington grasped his pillow as
several fellows started for his bed.

“Keap off, you rottors!”

demandpd

said Topham,
me out, Jimmy

growled Pecle and

“ Are you turning out %
Raby,
“No, Pm not !”

“You want to slack in bed while
we're raiding the Moderns [

“Go an’ cat cokel”

“Have him out 1"

Mornington swiped out with the
pillow, and Raby staggered back.
But Newcome and Rawson grasped
him, and the dandy of the Fourth
bumped on the floor, tangled in his
hedelothes.

He struggled furiously to his feet,

_and hit out with clenched fists,

“Yoop!” yelled Rawson, as he
caught Mornington’s knuckles with
his nose, “Why, you rotter—"

“Yow-ow !” yelled Newcome.

“Back me up, Towny, and the rest
of youl” shouted Mornington,

Townsend & Co. did not move.
They were not looking for a scrap
with Jimmy Silver & Co,

Three or four Classicals rushed on
Mornington, and the dandy of the
Fourth went down again with a
bump.

“Bump him I’ gasped Rawson.

. ““Squash him !”

Bump, bump !

“Yow! Halp! ¥ah!” yelled
Mornington. ¥
“Blut up, for goodness’ sake!”

excluimed Jimmy Silver.  “Do you
want the profects here?  Shurrup I

“Let me alone!” yelled Morning-
ton. Tl wake the whole house 1™

Jimmy set his teeth.

7 ‘Let the cad alone lie said.

We don’t want the slacking rotter,
anyway. Let him skulk here if he
wants to [

“He's jolly  well punched my
nosc I liowled Newcome. “Tm jolly
well going to punch his ! ,

 Bhush 17

Newcome refused to “shush.” e
was hurt, and he was angry. He
rushud at Mornington again, and in a
moment they were fighting hammer
and tongs. Jimmy Silver and Lovell
dragged them apart,

Wil you be quict?” panted
Jimmy. “We shall have Bootles
here with a eanc soon !

“Leét me get at him!?
Mornington.

“8Bhove that ead on his bed !”

Bump !

Mornington landed on #his bed, and
lay there, gasping.

“Look here!  Are those rotten
slackers going ta stay here?”
manded Neweome.

“Well, we don’t want slackers;
they’re no good in a raid!” said

123

shricked

But the raiders did not want, Tubby

| were among them with swiping
pillows,
Swish, swish, swish! Swipe!

de- |

Jimmy. “We're botter without the
rotten funks! Let ’em slack 1™

“Brr-r-r ¥ :

Townsend & Co. were glad enough
to be allowed to glack. It was quite
possible that the raid en the Mddern
dormitory would lead to a “row,”
and that masters or prefects might be
awakened. 'The nuts of the Fourth
preferred to give Mr. Manders, the
Modern master, a wide berth. Jimmy
Silver & Co. half dressed themselves,
and took their pillows.

Townsend and Topham, Gower and
Pecle and Mornington, remaimed in
bed. Mornington, as a metter of fact,
had plenty of pluck, and did not
shrink from the risk; but. nothing
would have induced him to follow
Jimmy Silver's lead.  Mornington’s
iden was that he onght to be monarch
of all he surveyed, and that his right
there should be none to dispute, 1l¢
was not likely, however, to get the
captain of the Fourth to agree with
that view,

Tubby Muffin remained in béd, oo,
enoring loudly.  His snore was go
loud that it might have bheen gus-
pected that Tubby was putting it on,’

in their ranks. The fat (Massioal was

notimuch’ e in a ‘serapywith thesf

Moderns, =

“Kim on !" said Jimmy Silver,

He opened the dormitory door’
quietly. :

The raiders filed out into the pas-
suge, their sockéd feet making no

sound. Jimmy closed the deor, and
they headed® for the Modern
quarters.

fal e

The 2nd Chapter,
The Pilow-Fighty

- All was silent in the great building
of Rookwood.

The long passages wore dark and
thadowed. o

Jimmy Silver led the way, his
followers pressing on behind him.

There was no sound in the house;
the voices m the Classical dormitory
had not been heard.

There were several passages to tra-
verse to reach the Modern quarters,
but the raiders arrived at last,

Jimmy Silver turned the handle of
the door of the Modern Fourth dormi-
tory. i
All was dark and silent within, save
for the steady breathing of the
Modern juniors, and the snore of
Leggett of the Fourth,

“Caught napping, by
grinned Lovell,

As their eyes were used to the dim-
ness, the ('lassicals could make out the
beds in the dim starlight from the
high windows.

They crowded, grinning, into the
dormitery.

Jimmy closed the door.

Then he jerked the bedclothes from
Tommy Dodd’s hed, and Tommy sat
up and rubbed his eyes,

“What the thunder o

“Good-cvening, dear boy!”
Jimmy Silver affably.

*Ha, ha, hal”

Tommy Dodd jumped.

“Classical cad, by gum! Wake
up, you fellows!”

“(iive 'em socks!” shouted Lovell.

“Ha, bha, ha!”?

The  Modern  dormitory  had
awakened at Tommy Dodd’s woice,
and the Moderns were turning out of |
bed on all sides, realising that it was
a Classical raid.

But in a few scconds the

gum }”’

said

Classicals

Loud yells and howls rose among
the Moderns as they were swiped
right and left.

;G.o for the cad%i” ;
wipe, swipe! Bump!
“Ha, ha, hal” P

Tommy Dodd seized his pillow and
rushed into the fray. The Moderns
followed his example as well as they
could.

But they had been taken "by sur-
- prise, and the advantage was with the
raiders.

The Moderns were swiped right and
left, They rolled on the floor, or
retveated into corners. Leggest dived
under & bad, Tommy Dodd and Cook
and Doyle pet up & great fight, tll
they were overwhelmed by Classical
pillows, and went down -yelling and
gasping.

The triumphant Classicals paraded
the dormitory, swiping at the Moderns
when they jumpm? ip, and pillowing
them down agam.

Some-of them yanked the mattresses
off the beds. and hurled the bed-
clothes far and wide among
sprawling Moderns,

In a few minutes the Modern
dormitory looked as if a cyclone had
looked in.

Tommy Dodd struggled fo his feet
and strove to rally l;%e Moderns, but
he went down again under half a
dozen Classical pillows, with a bump
that almost shook the fleor.

“Better clear, I think,” gasped
Lovell. *“We shall be heard if there's
- much more of this. We don't want
Manders here !”

“Ha, ha! No!”

“Retreat |” ordered Jimmy Silver.

The chuckling (lassicals headed for
the door. The Moderns had been
defeated, the dormitory was a wreck,
and they were satisfied.

They swarmed out into the passage
to retreat to their own quarters.
Jimmy Silver shut the door just in
time to stop a bolster hurlmi after
him by Tommy Dodd.

“Heome 1" shuckled Jimmy. *I
think we’ve made the Moderns sit up
this time?l”

*Ha, hal?

The vietorious Classicals marched to
their own guarters,

Suddenly, there was a lond ery in
the darkness; it came from the direc-
“tion of My, Manders’ room.”

Jimmy Silver halted, startled.

“What the thunder! Did you
hear that !
O, el Lrogd heaveps!” Tt

dr, Matiders, the

| -was the yowgs of g, 1
“Who—who e it?

I senigr maste
What—"

“Bome
| Manders!"” panted Lovell,
thumping nes

“Cut off 1" gasped Jimmy,' *“‘We
shall have to prove a jolly strong alibi,
if somébody has been aping
Manders.”

There was a patter of soft footfalls
in the darkness of the passage from
the direction of Mr. Mauders’ room.

Somebody was flecing.

“Who’s that?” called out Jimmy
Bilver, in a suppressed voice, “ Whao's
been silly idiot enough te——"

“Come on!” muttered Lovell,
“ Magnders will be out in a minute !

“There’s a lght!” said Oswald.

“Back up!”

The Clagsicals fairly ran for their
dormitory. Being caught by Mr.
Manders, the most seévere and wun-
popular master at Reokwood, weuld
i’mve been an unfortunate ending to
the raid. L

They halted into the Classical dor-
mitory like rabbits into a burrow,
-and Jimmy Bilver closed the doer.

“Hallo !” came a drawling voice,
that of Morringten: “Had a good
time 7"

“We've licked the Moderns,”
Jimmy Silver, “No thanks to you,
you slacker 1”

“And some eilly ass went for
Manders and woke him up}’ gasped
Rawson, * Which of you thumping
duffers was it 7"

But there wis no answer to that.
Not a member of the raiding party
sesmed eager to own up to having
“gone for " Manders,

“Look here, it was one of you!”
said Jimmy Silver. “Which was it?”

“The silly idiot had befter own
up 1”7 growled Lovell,

willy idiot | japing old
* What

“PBetter turn in!” said Oswald.
“0ld Manders may come along
here.” :

“By Jove, yes!”

The Classicals bolted into bed.

The 3rd Chanter.
A Mystery,

Mr. Manders swept out of his room
in dressing-gown and slippers, with
a Jamp m his hand.

His hard, severe face was pale with
anger.

The Modern master had had a maost
unpleasant shock, and it was encugh
to make a better-tempered man angry.
It was no joke for a gentleman of
middle age to be awakened from his

“Back up!”? yelled Tommy Dodd.
“Qive em socks!”

sleep by a pillow descending upon him
fram the darkness. It was, indeed, a

the-

said

dangerous trick, and might have had
serious results, # Mr. Manders had

been troubled with a weak heart. As
a matter of fact, however, Mr.
hard one,

Manders’” heart was a ver
and no damage had been (f!rn-‘l‘ save to
his temper. But his temper was in
a shocking state as he swept out of
his reom in search of the culprit.

There svere -sounds in the Modern
Fourth - Formm  doraitory, where
Tommy Dodd & Co.- were putting
| their beds to rights. My, Manders
wtrode to that room, and hurled open
the doocr.

The. lamplight streamed in npon a
dismayed erowd.

Every fellow there was out of bed.
and they all spun round and blinked
at the Modern master in the sudden
light. :

Mr. Manders’ eyos swept over them
gliftering, it M

“Ha! What does this mean?” he
thundered.

The jhumiers blinked &t him witheut
replying. There was really no need

I to explain what ‘it meaat=the mean-

ing was plain enongh. Anybody could
‘have scen at half a glance that the
dormitory had been ruided.

* 8o you are out of bed!” said Mr.
Manders.

The juniors still blinked in silence.
Really, Mr. Manders seemed o have
a periect genius for asking superflaous
questions,

o Dodd I”

“ Vegsir 1’ gasped Tommy Dodd.

“Which of you came to my room ?”

Tommy Dodd started.

“To—to your room, gir
mered.

“Ves, Was it you?”

“Nunno, sir!”

“T order the boy to stamd forth at
once !V

“But—but we haven't, gir 1" gasped
Tommy Cook. “Nuobody here has
been outside the dormitory, sir!”’

“Sure we haven't boen & step out-
side, sorr!” eaid Tommy Daoyle,
“We've had a bit of a sevap here,
sorr, that's all1”

“Do not tell me falsehoods]” thun-
dered Mr. Manders

(13 Oh !7’

“Someone entered my room, and
gtruck me with a pillow 1” exelaimed
the Modern master. “I find you all
ouf of bed. Doubtless you are all in
the ot I2

WOl by gum!”  gaspdd - Pommy
Dodil:

The three Tommies blinked at one
another in consternation. Evidently
one of the Classical raiders had been
guilty of that astounding act of folly.
iiut the Modern heroes did not fecl
inclined to say so. >

“We haven’t been out, sir!”
howled Leggoett. It must have becn
one of the Classicals, sir!”

“ Shut up, you sneakin’ cad !” whis-
pered Doyle fiercely.

“T’m not going to shut up! They're
net .going to put 1t on us!”

7” he stam-

Manders.

“So Clpssical juniors have been
here, is that it?” he exclaimed.

Fhe Moderns werc silent.

“ 1 understand,” said Mr. Manders,
“This is what, I presume, you call a
dormitory raidd”

“Yes-es, sir,” mumbled Tommy
Dodd. Sl J
“You have heen pillow-fighting
wi‘t‘»h Classipal’ boys.”

Ye-cs, siv.”

“Then, doubtless the young repro-
bate that attacked me is not here,”
said Mr. Manders.
that Classical boys had been out of
their beds. Dadd, you assure me that
no boy here has left the dermitory?”

“Yes, sir.” i

“Do you all say the tame?”

“Ves, sin’’

“Very good. You may go to bed,
and I shall speak to’ you about this
matter in the morning. I shall look
elsewhere for the reprobate!” eaid
Mr. Manders majestically. :

The master strode away to the
| Jormitory of the Classical Fourth.
He was not in any doubt as to where
to lock for the raiders.

He opened the door, and the light
streamed in upon _quiet beds and
peacefully-sleeping  juniors, At all
events, they locked as if they were
sleeping peacefully. Mr. Manders
snorted. That peacefil slumber did
not make much impression upon him,

“Boys!” he snapped.

Silence.

“I am guite aware that you are
awake,” said Mr. Manders, his voice
trembling with anger. ‘“Silver, T
command you to answer me }’

Jimmy Hilver yvawned and rubbed
his eyes.

He sat up in bed and blinked at
the Modern master.

“Hallo! Ahem!
you, sir?”’

“VYes, it is 1,” said Mr. Manders.
“There has been an ontrageous dis-
turbance in the Modern Fourth-

I mean, is it

A light scemed to dawn upon Mr. |

“1 was not aware |

Form dormitory You have shared
At

“ Ahem !”

“De you deny it, Silver ?”

“Wm! No, sir.”

“Some boy here entered my room,
and struck me with a pillow,” said
Myr. Manders. *‘So far as the pillow-
fighting is concerned, I shall report
the matter to your Form-master, and
leave it in his hauds.” But I demand
to know the name at once of the boy
who attacked me.”

“1 don’t know, s«ir,” said Jimmy
Bilver frankly. “If T'd known whe
%t v;’z:,s I'd have punched his silly
eadc,

“1 wmn glad to see, Silver, that you
realise the enermity of the offence,”
said Mr. Maiders satirically. “It
was not, then, yourself 7

“Certainly not, sir,”

“Very well. The boy is here, and
I must know who it was. You were
all concerned in this lawless raid, 1
presnme,

“Not all, siv,” said Mornington.
“Some of us stayed .in bed. 1 did,
for one.” |

“And I. 3,7 chimed in Towny and
Toppy and Peele and Gower.

“Me, too, 'sir,” squeiked Tubby
Muffin in great alarm.

’

“Is  that statement correct,
Silver 2
“Vey, sir,” said Jimmy quietly.

“Mufin was asleep, or pretending,
and the others funked it.”

“Then the culprit is among the
rest. I call upon him to give his
name.”

Silence, :

“You refuse to answer?

The (lagsical juniors looked at Mr.
Manders, and at one another, but no
one spoke. *

“Very well,” said Mr. Manders, in
a grinding voice, ‘I shall report the
matter to the Head in the merning,
and there will be a searchmg
inguiry.”

And he left the dormitory.

“My hat! There's a pretty kettle
- of fish 17 said Lovell. “It’s up to the
silly idiot to own up!”

“But who was it?” exclaimed
Higgs. “I know I wasn’t the chap.”

“PDoesn’t anybody know?” ex-
claimed Jimmy Silver, o

Apparently no one did, and the cul-
prit ﬁimself was discreetly silent. {t
was impossible to guess, for in the
darkness any member of the party
might heve stolen. away to Mr.
Manders” room without being secn
by the others.

“The chap ought to be scragged,
whoever he 15,7 growled Lovell.” “ Tz
was @ silly trick. But who the
dickens was it?”

& Jwn up, you rotter, whoever you

ave !

But, no one owned: up, and ihe
(lagsical juniors settled down to
sleep at last, with very painful anti-
cipations of the morning.

The 4th Chapter, y
Pown on Their Lnck!*

There wure gloomy faces among
the Classical Fourth on the following
moraing.

After breakfast, orders were given
for them to march into Hall, where
they were to sce the Head.

My, Manders had laid his complaint
before Dr. Chisholm, and the Head
himself was to inquire into the
matier,

The Fourth marched into Hall at
the appointed time, with glum faces.
The matter was a serious one, and
they knew that the Head would take
a stern view of it. To pillow a
master could scarcely be regarded as
a joke. And the young rascal who
had done it was evidently depending
upen the fact that he could net be
discovered, and had no intention of
taking the 'blame on his own
shoulé’ers.

“Blessed if 1 sre what we're ealled
in for,” Mornington remarked to his
chums, as the nuts sauntered towards
Hall. * “We've nothin’ to do with #.”

* Ahem ! Nothin’,” said Townsend.

“ Nothin’-at all.” grinned Peele.

“1 don’t sce what you're grinmin®
at,” growled Mornington, “If -the
Head comes down on the ot of us, 1
shall protest.”

“You?” ejaculated Tophan.

“Yes, certainly, I’'m not standin’

b2

“Oh, my hat!”

“¥You, by gum !’ chimed in Tubby
Muffin. “Oh, Morny!”

Mornington gave the fat Classical
a supercilious stare.

“ What the dickens do you mean by
callin’ me Morny, you fat bounder?”
he demanded. *“Do you want your
ear pulled?”

“Better not,” said Tubby, with a
fat chuckle. ‘I might tell the fellows
that I wasn’t asleep last night when
they left the dorm.”

Mornington started.

“You—you—>" he began. :

“ Better keep civil—what 1
grinned Muffin,
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Mornington gave him a dark look,
and weunt into Iall with his chums.
Tabby Maffin grinned as he rolled in
after them.

Tho Classical Fourth svaited there
for the Head to arrive.

Dr. Chisholm came in by the upper
door, with Mr. Manders and Mr.
Bootles, the master of the Fourth.

The Head was looking very stern.

Ilis eyes swept over the juniors,
and they waited uneasily for him to
speak,

“Boys ™ Head's voice was

the

very deep—"last night there was
an unseenily (isturbance. Of the

foolish scuffling between you and the
Modern juniors I should take wuo
notice, leaving it to your Form-
master o deal with. But a much
more serious thing has occurred.
Mr. Manders was attacked in hic
roomt by some reckless boy with a
pillow. That boy will be scverely
Hogged—indeed, | may consider if
iy duty to expel him from Rook-
wood, [ order that boy to come for-
ward,”

There was no movement,

The prospect of being flogged, and
perhaps expelled, did not, somechow,
secrn to entice the unknown culprif.

The doctor’'s brow grew stern as
he waited in vain.

“You have heard me,” he said, *If
the boy does uolb come forward, I call
upon the others to give his name.”

The Classicals looked grim at that.

If they had known who the culprit
was, they would not have been in-
clined to give his name, But, as a
matitr of fact, they did not kunow.

Sterner  and  sterner grew  the
Head's brow.

“Silver, as head boy in the Form,
I ask you—who was the boy who at-
tacked Mr, Manders in his room?”

“I don’t know, sir,” said Jimmy.

“He left the dovmitory ' with
yout”

“Nos, sir, I suppose he did.”

“You id not see him leave the
rest of the party to go to Mr.
Masnders’ room?”

“No, sir. It was very dark. We
had no light.”

“Does anyone else know who it
was?™”

Silence, -

“I give the boy in quesltion ene
more opportinity to come forward.'

No l'('p|\.

“Yory well,” said the Head, com-
pressing his, lips.  “The delinquent
i somewhere in the Clussical Fogrtli
Warm, Lk 1 scarcely possible that
s identity is totally unknown to the
others. Unless he i3 immediately
given up, punishment will fall upon
the whole Iorm.”

The Classical juniors were grimly
silent. They had expected n& niuch.
The pillowing of Mr. Manders could
not possibhly be passed over un-
punished,

“No one has anything to say?”
rapped ont the IHead.

Mornington stood forward,

“May | speak, sir?”

“You have information
me?” asked Dr. Chisholm.

“No, sic.  DBut 1 protest against
the wholt Form being punished.”

“ Whaot ! thundered the Head.

“Mr. Manders knows that some of
us never left the dormitory at ull,
sir,” saidk Mornington eculmly. It
was one df these who wont out who
pillowed Mr. Manders.”

“Tndecd ! .

“Mr, Manders will tell you so,
0 bid

to give

e, Chisholn  glanced at the
Modern master,

“That 18 ¢ so, sir,’? said M
Manders.  “It appcars that half a
dozen loys did oot leave the
dormitopry.”

“They may sland aside,” suid the
Head.

Morvington & Co. walked out of
the ranks of the Classical Fourth,
followed by Tubby Muffin,

A hiss from the rest of the fellows
followed them.

[t was true that they had not taken
part in the raid, but it would have
been only playing the game to stand
by the Form at this pinch.

“Sitence 1”  exclaimed Dr. Chis-
liolm, frowning. *Silence, I say!
Those bovs who were not concerned
in this lawless affair will not be
punished,  That is only just. The
rest will bo severely punished, un-

less Mr. Manders’ assailant imme-
diately comes forward.”

The Classicals looked at one
another.

But no one came forward.

“Very well,” said the Ilead
quietly.  ““ All holidays are stopped

until the culprit is discovered. Dis-
miss !
“Ol, my hat!” ejaculated Lovell.
The Ilead rustled away.

With gloomy looks the Classical |

Fourth filed out of Iall,

Thev went into the Form-room
that morning in the lowest of
spirits,

All holidays stopped meant havoc
with the gumes. It meant lines in
the Form-room while the zest of
Rookwood enjoyed Wednesday and
Saturday afternoons in freedom,

It was a crushing senteuce.

The juniors did not bLlame the
Head much; he was bound to take
severe meastures in the case of an
assault upon a master.

But they were bitterly angry with
the unknown raider who had been
duffer cnough .to pillow  Mr.
Manders, and rotter enough to keep
silent and allow the whole Form to
be punished.

And they could not even gucss
who it was.

As it happened, that day was a
half - holiday, and that afterncon
Jimmy Silver & Co. sat in the Form-
room and wrote out Virgil,

It was a heavy infliction,

The Classicals jawed Jimmy Silver
for ever thinking of a pillow raid on
the Moderns; that was one of the
pleasures of being leader. !

But, above all, they promised
terrific things to the unknown cad
who refused to own up and save the
wholo Form from detfention.

Morningion & Co. enjoyed them-
selves that afterncon. The detention
of Jimmy Silver & (o, added zest to
their own freedom.

The 5th Chapter.
The Horn of Plenty,
“Morny I
Mornington & Co. were coming in

LT

to tea when Tubby Muffin met them
in the passage.

Mornington gave the fat Classical
a haughty glance.

“Get aside!” he snapped.

“Roll away, sdusage!”
Townsend.

“J want to speak to Morny,” said
Tubby obstinately. -

said

“Well, the want’s all on your
side,” said Mornington. “1 don's
want to speak to you. Are you
waiting to be kicked?”

“You'd better not kick me,
Morny,"" said Tubby sigopificantly.

“I dare say Jimmy Silver would
kick you if he knew what I could tell
hin

Mornington gritted his teeth.

“You fat scoundrel!” he mut-
tered.
Townsend & Co. exchanged

glances, and went on to No. 4 Study.
Mornington, remained with ‘Tubby
Mutfhin.

“Now, what do you want?” asked
the dandy of the Fourth, between
his teeth, his eyes pglittering at the
fut Classical.

“Well, T’d like to come in to tea,
if you want to be friendly,” said
Tubby calmly. . “I'm quite willing
to be friendly.”

“You were awake Iasl
muttered Mornington,

Muflin grinned and nodded,

1 thought you were sound asleep,
yon fat rotter!”

“Well, I dide’t want to go-raiding
| the Moderns,” grinned T'ubby.
“ITain't in my line, you lkuow. I

night ?”

wasn’t asleep, ohly snoring. And

after- Jimmy Silver went, I saw
somebody clse follow. He, he, he!”
“Suppose you did?” muttered

Mornington. “Suppose I went out
to soe how they were gefting on?"

“Huppose anything you like,” said
Tublby affably. “Jimmy Silver
might suppose something, too, if he
lmew you'd left the dormitory after
him.” i

“T was there when he came back.”

“¥Yes, yvou'd been in bed about
two seconds when they came back,”
chucklod Tubby. “If they knew
you'd been outside the dorm while
they were awuay, they’d rather smell
a mouse—what "

Mornington clenched his  hands.
He looked as if he would hur! him-
self upon the fut Classical,

Tubby backed away in alarm,

“No larks !”. lie said.

“Tell me what you want, you fat
oyster 1” snarled Mornington.

“Well, if you like to ask me to
tea, I'll come, Pless you, I don't
bear any malice, ™

“If you put your foot inside my
study, I'll throw you out on your
fat neck !” said Mornington
savagely. %

“If you're not going to be civil,
Morny e

“0h, shut up!” 7

“All right!” said Muaffin. “T’l
speak to Jimmy Bilver. He'll be
out of the Form-room soon.

say. hell be glad to hear what I have
to say.” W
“T'll give you five shillings to hold

your sneaking tongue,” muttered
Mornington at last. -

“ Make it half-a-quid.”

“You greedy little scoundrel—"

“If you call me names, Morning-
ton, I shall refuse to have anything
to do with you,” said Muffin calmly.
“As it is, I don't know whether 1
ought - t6 keep your shady secret.
Jimmy Silver says s chap shouldn’t
sneak, and so I can't give you away;
but I don’t know whether I ought to
tell the fellows— " :

Mornington slid his land into his
pocket, and a tenshilling note was
placed in Tubby’s fat fingers.

“Now hold your tongue, you fat
brute !” he snapped.

And the dandy of the Fourth

walked away to his study with con- |

tracted brows.

His secret was not very safe in the
hands of the chatterbox of Rook-
wood, and he realised that very
clearly. 4

Tubby Muffin chuckled, and ambled
away, and met the detained juniors as
they came pouring out of the Fourth-
Form room.

“Had a rotten time, you chaps?”
asked Tubby sympathetically. |

“Oh, no; first rate!" groaned
Lovell.

“Faith, we've been enjoying our-
selves,” grunted Flynn. “Sure, I
wish I knew the thafe of the worruld
who pillowed old Manders! The ould
baste deserved it, but it’s nothing to
what I'd- give the silly spalpeen if I
could find him intirely !”

“Seems to be no chanee of that,”
said Jimmy Silver, “But bow long

I.dare |

| Tubby was generally hard
| seeking loans; but when he happened
| to * have

¢ What! What!’’ ejaculated Mr. Bootles, staring into Study No. 4 in majestic wrath,  Silver! Morning—
ton! Cease this at once!” ¢ Yow-ow-ow!” roared Muffin. “Help! Ow! Yow! _I’m killgd!"

is this blessed detention going on, 1
wonder 77

Tubby Muffin trotted after
Fistical Four as they walked away.

the

“Come to the tuckshop, you
fellows,” he said.

“Eh! What for?”

“My treat, you know."

“Your treat!” growled Lovell

“Gammon! You mean you want us
to pay for a feed for you. I've had
some! Go and eab coke!”

“Look here!” said Tubby loftily;
and he held up a ten-shilling note for
inspection,

“My hat! Been robbing a bank?”
exclaimed Raby.

“Come and have a feed,” said
Tubby. “It’'s my treat.”

“Shouldn’t wonder if he's boned
that note somewlere,” said Higgs.

The sight of the impceunious Tubby
in funds was surprising enough. But
his lospitable offer was acoepted.
up, and

any money, he spent it
royally. e liked secing other fellows
eat almost as much as he liked eat-
ing himself—though_not.guite.

Mornington’s  ten-shilling  note
passed over the counter, and old
Sergeant Kettle handed out tuck to
its exact value; it would not have
been like Tubby to put by even a
threepenny-piece for a rainy day.

Besides, Tubby knew where he
could get a further supply.

If anyone had known of Tubby’s
little game, and had called him a
blackmailer, Tubby would have been
very much surprised and pained.
Tubby was not blessed with very kecn
perceptions.

His idea was that Mornington ought
to be punished for the frick he had
played. And how could he punish
him better than by making him shell
out? It was, as it were, a system of
imposing fines upon him. That was
how the worthy Tubby looked at it.

Jimmy Silver had said that he
wouldn’t give the culprit away, even
if he knew him; so Tubby considered
it useless to tell Jimmy who the
culprit was.

As for owning up, Mornington was
too much of a cad to own up, in any
case, whatever pressure was brought
to bear on him, so as far as that
went, there was 10 use in acquainting
the Form with the facts.

And Tubby, in the genevosity of his
heart, intended to stand a series of
whacking feeds to his Form-felluivs
as a compensalion for detention.

Therefore, everything in the garden,
really, lovely from Tubby

wis
Muflin’s peculiar point of view.
Tubby would have submitted to

detention cheerfully at any time for
the sake of a feed to follow, As for
the matches that had to be postponed,
Tubby did not think of them at all.
Games were nobt much in his line,
-After the feed in the tuckshop,
Tubby Muffin rolled away, feeling very
satisfied  with ‘himself and things
zenerally.

The 6th Chapter,
On the Track.

“I've got it !

Jimmy Silver
clamation suddenly.

It was after lessons on the follow-
ing day, and the Fistical Four were
sauntering in the guadrangle.

They were discussing the mysterious
affair of the attack on Mr. Manders,
and surmising whom the unknown
assailant could possibly be.

“Well, if you've got it, trot it out,”

said Lovell. *“ It beats me hollow.”
, “Blessed ‘duffers we all were!” ex-
claimed Jiramy. “We took it for
granted that it was one of our party
who mizzled off “and  pillowed
Manders.”

“Well, so it was, wasn't {2

“How do we know it
demanded Jimmy excitedly.
cads of the Form were all behind in
the dorm. I tan’t think of any chap
in our party who'd, he mean enongh
to let us all be detained to get off a
licking.  But fhere were plenty of
fellows left in the dorm who ave mean
enough for that or unything else.”

“My hat!" said Raby., I never
thought of that.” ’

“But they stayed in  thev dorm,”
said Lovell.  “They couldn't have
pillowed Manders if they stayed in the
dorm, you know."

Jimnmy filver looked at his chum
adniringlv,

“Did you work that out in your
head?” he asked. My hat! Whata
brain!”

“Look here, you silly ¢chump——'

“My idea iz that they didn't ail
stay in the dorm,” said Jimmy,

fOh 3

“Time vou did,” agreed Jimmy
Silver.  ““Suppose ane of those cads
sneaked out after us, and pilfowed
Manders, just to gét us into a row?”

“Phew |”

“They wouldn't have had the
nerve,” said Newcome, with a shake
cf the head.

“ Well, that's true, of most of "em,”
admitted Jimmy. = “Towny and
Toppy, and Peele and Gower,
wouldn't have pillowed Munders at
any price. But that rotter Morning-
ton has nerve enough for anything.”

“Well, that's so0.”

“ And he was wild, because we werp
down on him for slacking.” said
Jimmy. “It’s just one of his dirty

uttered that ex-

G4y

was?
“The

)

soe |

| tricks: killing two_birds with omne

stone, you know. - Ha pillywed Man-
ders, and got us all into o frigheful

row.”

“Ves, , I know he dopsn't like
Manders. Mandets reported him th
Bootles for ‘smoking the other day.”

“And he doesn’t like us!"” grinuned
Jimmy Silver.  “I've got rather an
impression that he dopsn’t,” i

Lovell drew a deep breath.

“The cad! Very likely it was
Mornington. Just one ol his tricks.
But if he went out of the dorm, the
othe}*,s must know—Towny and the
rest.

“They'd keep it dark, of course.”

“And Muffin——"

¢“0Oh, Muffin was slesping like a
fat pig! But Towny & (o, know all

about it, and they're Leeping it
dark.”

“TIf—if it's the cnse!” said Raby
doubtfully.

“Let’s go and hammer 'em and
make 'em own up,” suggested Lovell.
“ But perhaps they didn’t do it.”

“Well, they're cads, anyway; ham-
mering will do them good.”

“Something in  that,” agreed
Jimmy Silver. “Anyway, we'll go
and ask them some questions, No
harm in that.”

The Fistical Four proceeded in

searvch of Mornington.

The nuts of the Fourth were fonud
in No. 4 8fudy. There was a haze of
cigarette-simolke in the study when the
Co. et i, Mornington & Co. were

amupsing themselves  in thele own
peculiar fashion.
Mornington gave the visitors an

insolent look.

“T don't remeuiber askin' you to
call,” he remarked.

“You'll excuse me,” observed
Townsend. “ But your room’s prefer-
able to your company, dear boys:
absolutely, you know.”

“We've come to ask you a question,
Mornington,” said Jimmy Silver.

“You can save your breath. I'm
not answerin' any of vour questions.”

“Did you leave the dorm on
Tuesday night?”

“Nice weather we're havin’, ain't
we?’” said Mornington calmly.

“I've got an idea that you sneaked
out quietly after us, and pillowed old
Manders, to get us into a row,"” said
Jimmy Silver,

TPownsend & Co. exchanged startled
glances. But the dandy of the Fourth
did not turn a hair.

“J3 that the yarn you're goin’ to
spread in the Fourth?” he asked, with
a sneer. “I dou’t think you'll get
anybody to believe it.”
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“Then you didn’t leave the dorm?”

“Find out!”

“That’s what I'm trying te do,”
said Jimmy calmly:; “and if I have
much more of your cheek, Morning-
ton, youll get a thick ear! I'm
pretty well fed-up with you as it ig.
Do you deny leaving the dorm after
we went out?”

“Ves, I do!t” snarled Mornington.

“You fellows were awake,” snid

Jimmy; turning to Townseud & Co.
“You know whether Mornington

went out or not.”

“Can’t you take Morny’s word?”
demanded Townsend. *

o }IO fear 1"

“He was in the dorm wlhen you got
back,” said Peele,

“He conld easily have got back
before us,”” said Jimmy. “I want to
know whether you fellows know he
went out.” .

“Nothin’ of the sort,” said Town-
send,

(Continued from previous page.)

“He was stickin’ in bed, like the
rest of us,” said Topham.

“You'll have to make up a better
varn than that, you know,” sniggered
Peele.

“As a matter of fact, it’s pretty
Jear to my mind who did i4,% re-
narked Mornington caolly.

“Whe, then?” exclaimed Jimmy.

“Youl’

The captain of the Fourth started.

“11* he gxclaimed. : a1

“Vaas, you! An’ I think you
ought to own up, and get the Form
off detention,” said Mornington.

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the nuts, in
chorus. The expression on Jimmy

Silyer’s face tickled them immensely. |

»

“As it happens,” said Jimmy very
quietly, “I can prove I wasn’t the
chap. Some of the fellows were
quite close to me all the time.” .

“You mean your pals stick to what-
ever yarn you tell?” sneered Morn-
mngton. i

HOW ‘TOMMY’ DOES
HIS ‘HAIR-DRILL.

The Most Welcome “ Duty” Amongst
Qur Brave Boys at the Front:

1,000,000 ‘HAIR-DRILL" GIFTS FREE
TO THE GENERAL PUBLIC.”

T is universally agreed by friend and
foe alike that there is no soldier the
world over to equal, for smartness

of appearance, * Tommy,"” the British
Soldier on whom to-day the fate of the
Warld depends.

* Tommy ** at this time certainly
has a hundred nnd one duties to per-
form, and undoubtedly one of the most
welcome to him is the morning toilet
task, when he can not only have the
'* clean-up,” as he calls it, that malkes
him feel fresh and ready for any cal
upon his energies, but can perform,
as he used to at home, that wonderful
and delightful task that adds so much
to his smart appearance, * Harlene
Hair-Dirill.”

ANOTHER MILLION “HARLENE”
FREE GIFTS.

It would surprise those of us who
are forced to stay at home to learn
the huge number of eupplies of
** Harlene ”* that have gone, not only
to Tommies at home and civilians the
world over, but also to “ Somewhere
in France.’ The splendid efforts that
Mr. Edwards, the Inventor-Discoverer
of “ Harlene Hair-Drill,” has put for-
ward has made Hair-Drill a great
National Institution, the oxtra need
for which is proved conclusively in
these altered conditions and these
strenuous times,

As readers of this journal will know,
Mr. Edwards, in his great plan to
teach everyono how to gain beautiful
bair, has placed no Hmit to his mag-

nificent gifts ot *“ Harlene Hair-Drill
Outfits, and to-day, so that everyone
who desires to possess a rich, healthy,
luzyriant head of hair may commence
his rational systera of hair culture, he
has .decided to repeat his offer of one
million parcels, containing the ecom-
plete ¢ Harlene Hair-Drill ** Ountfit,
with all neeessary materials to ecarry
out a Full Weekly Test Free to the
public.

The Splendid *“ Harlene Hair-Drili
parcel thut will be forwarded immnie-
diately you send the coupon below
consists of ¢

1. A Trial Bottle of ‘“ Harlene,”?

2. A packet of *“ Cremex *’ Shampoo

Powder. :
3. A hottleof Uzon
Brilliantine.

4. A Copy of the speeially
written * Harlene Hair-Drill’?
Manual.

Send for your free supply,:
using the form below and en-
closing 4d. stamps for return
postage. When you know the
splendid change it will make’
in your hair you ean always.
obtain larger supplies of
‘“ Harlene " in bottles at Is.,
28, 6d., and 4s. 6d. (in solid
form for: travellers, ete.,
2s. 9d.), Uzon Brilliantine,
1s., and 2s. 64., and
mex ” in Is. boxes of 7 Sham-
poos (single 2d. each) from
any chemist or direct post
free on remittance from
Edwards’ Harlene, Ltd., 20,
22, 24, 26, Lamb’s Conduit St., London,
W.C. Postage extra on foreign orders.
THE FORM BELOW SHQULD BE
FILL“ED INAND POSTED AT ONGCE,
FREE ~ HARLENE HAIR-DRILL" GIFT FORM.
Fill in and post to Edwards' Harlene, Ltd,,

20, 22, 24; 26, Lamb’s Conduit Street,
London, W.C.
Dear Sirg,—Please send me free of
charge your ‘“Harlene Hair-Drill”? Out-
fit. - I enclose 4d. stamps postage to any
address in the world, ~(Foreign stamps
accepted.)
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“Tt looks to me as if you did it,”
said Jimmy, “and your precious pals
are lying about it to screen you.”

“Go hon!” yawned Townsend.

“But PL jolly well find out some-
how !” said Jiminy savagely.

“0h, make up a better yarn
urged Mornington, ¢ Make out.that
it was Smythe of the Shell, or Beau-
mont of the Sixth, or any fellow you
don’t like, you know.”

Jimmy clenched his hands hard. At
that moment the study door opened,
and Tubby Muffin came in. 4

“1 say, Morny, old chap, can you
lend me five bob?” he asked, hefore
‘he noticed that the Fistical Four were
in the study.

Mornington gritted his teeth. :

“Yes, you fat rotter!” he snapped.

“Oh, I—I didn't see yon fellows!”
stammered Tubby. “I—I say, will
you come to the fuckshop with me?”

“Not with Mognington’s: money,”
growled Jimmy Silver; and the
Fistical Four left the study, Tubby
Muffin following a minute later with
five shillings in his podgy hand.

The fat Classical was making for
the stairs, en rdute for the tuckshop,
when Jimmy Silver’s hand fell on his
shoulder.

“Uome into my study,
said Jimmy Silver grimly.
something to say to you.”

“J—I’m in rather a hurry.”

“What is Mornington giving you
money for?”

“Only—only making me a little
loan, hecanse—because we're pals,
you know," stammered Tubby.

Jimmy looked at him searchingly.

“Were you awake on Tuesday
night, Tubby?” he asked.

“0Oh, no; sleepingglike a top.”

_ “You don't know whether Morn-
ington left the dorm after we did?”
" “How could I when I was asleep,
you know?” protested Tubby, in
great alarm. The horn of plenty
was_in danger.

© 4T ean't understand Mornington
giving you money.”

“It’s only a loan, you know,” said
Tubby feebly.

19

Tubby,”
“Pve got

“You never pay, and Mornington |

knows it.”’

*“Oh, I say, you know—"

Tubby Muffin twisted himself away,
and ran down the stairs. Jimmy
Silver looked at his chunas.

“Tt looks to me as if Mornington
did_the trick, apgheMuffin knows,” ha
said.  “DBut tere’s no getting the
truth out of that fat bounder. But
we'll find out pomehow.”

The 7th Chapter,
Erought to Book,

“What do you want?” .

Mornington of the Fourth snapped
out that guestion savagely. f

It was the next duy, and Morning-
ton was alone in his study after les-

| sons, with a wrinkled brow and a

savage expression. lle was conning
over a little book which contained
the records of Morny’s sporting
transactions. Luck had been going
against the dandy of the Fourth, and,
ample as his funds were, he had been
cleaned out in his latest speculation.

The pgeegee that Morny fancied
had had the bad taste to come in
seventh instead of first, and Morny’s
cash had taken unto itsell wings and
flown away. S
" The dandy of the Fourth was in a
savage temper. It was not the loss
of the money—that meant only a
couple of days’ inconvenience till he
obtained a fresh supply. But he had
a sense of defeat and bitter irritation,
and he wag in no mood to be worried
by Tubby Muffin and his incessant
demands.. . 3

The look he turned on the fat
Classical: alarméd Tubby o little.
But he stuck to his guns.

“If you're noet going to be civil,
Morny—"" he began. :

“Get out of my study!”

“Ahem! Can you lend me ten
bob 1"

“No, E can’t!”

“Well, PIl make it five,” said
Tubby generously. “I'll make five
do until te-morrow. There !’

“T'm stony |" growled Mornington,
“T’ve had bad luck! Get out!”

Tubby grinned.

*Oh, don’t be funny, you know,”
he remarked. "I Wongered how long
it would be before you started that
yarn. It won’t do for me, I can tell

“It’s the truth, you fat cad!”

Tubby chuckled.

“You started telling the truth?”
he grinned. “My hat! Who was it
said the age of miracles was past?”’

“Will you get out of my study?”
said Mornington, with a dangerous
glitter in hig eyes. “I tell you I've
got no money for you !

“Upon the whole, Mornington,
I'm afraid I can’t keep your shady
secret any longer,” ‘said Tubby,
“The fellows are all going to he
detained again to-morrow afternoon,

‘frowning brows. He

| Manders,”

and it’s really too bad! I really think
I'd better speak to Jimmy Silver.”
“T shall have some more money on
Monday,” muttered Moruington.
“Oh, don’t gammon, you know!
Can you lend me ten bob, or can’t
you lend me ten bob?” said Muflin

-peevishly.

“ And how long is this going on?”
said Mornington through his set
teeth., “You've had about three
pounds ount of me so far.”

“If you put it like that, Morny,
I sha'n’t accept another loan from
you!” said Tubby, with an assump-
tion of dignity. “I'm willing to
treat you as a pal, but I don’t want
any caddish remarks, I can tell you!”

“You blackmailing young hound !”
hissed Mornington.” ‘“I won’t give
you another penny! But I'll tell you
what 1 will give you—Tll give you a
thumping hiding, and if you say a
word about me, I'Hl give you
another | >

“Here, I say—yah!—hands eff!”
yelled Tubby, 1 alarm.

Mornington was upon him with the
spring of a tiger.

He grasped the fat Classical, and
hurled him on the rug. Then he
snatched up a walking-cane.

Whack! Whack! Whack!

The cane came down on Tubby
Muffin’s plump person with all the
force of Mornington’s arm. Morny
appeared to be under the impression
that he was beating a carpet.

Tubby Muffin roared and yelled.

Lash! Lash! Lash! Lash!

“Yow-ow-ow !” roared Tubby.
“Help! VYooop! Rescue! Jimmy
Silver! Help! Yooop!”

Lash! Lash! Lash!

Mornington’s savage, uncontrolled
temper had full rein now. He lashed
at the wriggling, writhing fat junior
with savage energy.

A flogging by the Head would have
been mild to that terrific thrashing.

Tubby's yells rang the length of
the Fourth Form passage as he
writhed under the savage lashes of
the cane.

The door opened, and Townsend
came in hurriedly.

“What the thunder!” he ex-
claimed. “Morny! Stop it! Are
you mad?”

Lash! Lash! Lash!

“The cad's come here to blackmail
me again 1 hissed Mornmgton, “Tll
teach him that it doesn’t pay!”

“Yaroool! Help! Yah! Rescug!"
screamed Tabby.

“You hrute!” roared Jimmy
Silver, rushing into the study.
“What are you doing? Let Muflin
alone—aft once!”

“Keep off I” shouted Mornington
savagely. “You'll get some if you
chip in here, Jimmy Silver [

Jimmy rushed at him, without
replying.

Mornington lashed at him with the
cane, and Jimmy caught the blow on
his left arm. The next moment
Marnington was in his grasp.

“Now, you cad—"

Jimmy pommelled dnd punched,
and punched and pommelled with
hearty goodwill.

Mornington’s yells were almost as
loud as Tubby’s.

“Go it, Jimmy ! sang out Lavell,
in great delight,

“@Give the cad beans!”

“Cavel” yelled Rawson from the
passage. “‘Here comes Bootles!”

“Look out, Jimmy !”

But Jimmy Silver and Mornington

were fighting fiercely, and neither of |

them heeded the warning.

Mr. Bootles came whisking along
the passage with rustling gown and
i staved into
Study No. 4 in majestic wrath.

“What—what!” he ejaculated.
“Rilver! Mornington! Cease this
at once!”

The combatants separated, flushed
and panting.
“What does this mean?’” thundered
Mr. Bootles.
roared Tubby

“Yow-ow-ow-ow I

Muffin. “Help! Ow! Yow! I'm
killed! Look at me! Yow-ow-ow-
ow-ow |’

“What -is the matter with you,
Muffin? Has anyone been ill-using
you?”’

“Yow-ow-ow! That beast Morn-
ington!” wailed Tubby. “He was
larruping me with a stick, and Silver
stopped him! Yow-ow! Woaop!”’

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed Mr.

Bootles. * Mornington, I have spoken |

to you several times about your
temper. You have been ill-using a
smaller boy. I could hear Muflin’s
cries from my study—""

“Because I knew he pillowed
velled Tubby Muffin. “I
told him I'd tell Jimmy Silver, and so
I will}?

“ What—what?”

“Qh, by gad!” murmured Town-
send.

Mornington looked savage and sul-
len. It was out now, but the
hardened young rascal of Rookwood
was prepared to face the music.

| Rookwood Co-operators!”

“ Mornington! Is it possible—"

“He sneaked out of the dorm and
pillowed Manders!” yelled Tubby
Muffin.  “Townsend knew. They
were cackling over it when Morny
came back. Powny knows, and
TPopham and Peele—they all know!
Yow-ow-ow-ow |

“ Mornington, is this true

Mornington  gritted  his
instead of replying.

“Townsend! Answer me al once!
Were you aware that Mornington
was guilty of that outrage, as Muffin
states?” 3

Towngend stammered.

“I—I couldn’t give a chap away,

sir,” he mumbled.

“Possibly so. But I'demand to
know tlie truth now. ' Answer me!”
Townsend looked at Mornington.

“It’'s all up, Morny!” he mut-
tered. “It’s your own fault! Why
couldn’t you let Muffin alone, you
fool?2”

- Mornington burst into a savage

augh.

“J¥s true!” he gsaid. “Those
weak-kneed cads would give me away
now that Muffin has told tales! Bah!
I dow’t care!”

“T think you will be made to eare,
Mornington,” said Mr. Bootles drily.
“You will follow me to the Head
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teeth

now! You also, Townsend and
Muffin.”
And Mr, Bootles marched away

majestically, with the three juniors af
his heels.

Jimmy Silver whistled.

“Well, the game’s up now,” he re-
marked,  “That fat rascal knew all
the time, and he was getting money
out of the other cad.”

“ Rather a dangerous game to play
with a fellow like Mornington,”
grinned Lovell. “Tubby don’t seem
to have made it pay, in the long
Fun:

“He’s got a little more than he
bargained for!” chuckled Raby.
“Serve him jolly well right!”’

The juniors agreed that Tubby
Muffin had got very little more than
he deserved. Mornington was also
gotting what he deserved now. The
culprit having been discovered, the
Head procecded to administer severe
Jjustice.

The flogging Mornington received
in the Head’s study was a record.
Even the tough and hardened Morn-
ington was squirming painfully as be
eilawled away after if, und that even-
it his temper. waus 50 savage that his
study-mates were driven from  the
study,

But, with the exception of Morn-
ington, the Classical Fourth rejoiced.
The sentence of detention was with-
drawn, and on Saturday afternoon
Rookwood' Juntors played the first
practice match of the football season.
So all was well that ended well.

THE EXND.

(Next Monday's issue of the Boys’
FRIEND will contain another mag-
nificent long complete story of
Jimmy Silver & Co., entitled *‘ The
Don’t
miss this splendid yarn.)

DO YOU
KNOW THAT—

The rock on which Gibraltar stands
rises 1,439 ft. above the level of the
sea’?

London streets were first lighted by
gas-lamps in 1814 7

Somerset House, London, was once
a palace ?

>Lord Charles Beresford holds three
medals for life-saving ?

Lieutenant Shackleton once con-
tested Dundee in the Unionist inter-
est? .

The Tsar of Russia is very fond of
rowing ?

Rice is the principal food of at least
one third of the human race?

Mr. Andrew Carnegie began life as
a bobbin-boy in a linen factory at a
wage of five shillings a week ?

The first vessel for the Prussian—
now German—Fleet was buils mn
18427 .

Nelson's biggest gun had an ex-
treme range of one mile?

Babies with more than one
Christian name are taxed in Holland ?
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