David Goodwin’s Greatest Sea Adventure Story in This Issue!

»Borsh

EVERY MONDAY. SIXTEEN BIG PAGES'
Mo. 1,179, Vol. XXIV,—New Series. | THE BEST BOYS' PAPER IN THE WORLD! | Week Ending January 12th, 1924,

B "= ey
i

W

Z!

/,

/i

MAN OVERBOARD ... .. .. THE RESULT OF FOUL PLAY!




12/1/24

Published
Every Monday

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

A TOP-HOLE STORY OF JIMMY SILVER & CO., OF ROOKWOOQOD SCHOOL!
e e — e ——

I3

The 181 chapter.
Lick Looks for Treuble!

“Whero's that ass Lick?!”

It was Arthur Edwerd lovell who
asked, or rather growled, that ques-
tion. Arthur Edward was rather Jed-
up with Tesas Lick, the cheery and
self-confident youth from Texas.

It was a bright, cold January day;
woods and felds were white with
snow. The Rookwood party, wh were
staying with Jimmy Silver for the
vacation, had beeu tramping theat
morpning, and they had turned into
a country nn for lunech.

After lunch Texas Liok had stralled
sway, leaving the Fistical Four of
Rookw to themselves; for which
rehief they were duly thankful, A rest
from Masier Lick’s incessant “chin-
wag” was very welcome.

But ,now Jimmy Silver, Lovell,
Reby, and Newcome were ready to
_start for home, snd Lick was not to

soen,

“Where is the ass?” said Lovell
“Nosing into something that doesn't
concery) lhim, 1 suppose—that's his
way !

“Let's look round for him,"”
gested JimmE Silver mildly.
“I've looked round!”

Lovell.

h"“:f”' let’s look round again, old

chap.

And the Fistical Four proceeded to
look through the inn for Texas Lick.
(bere wos 8 click of balls from the
billiards-room, and Jimmy Silver
gloniced in et {he half-open door of
thet department, though without ex.
pecting to sev Texas Lick there.

But there lie was!

I'wo visitors lo the Golden Apple
Inn were at the table, end Texas
Lick was Jooking on.

“Come out of that, Lick !"” bawled
Arthur Edward Lovell,

Ll!ck gll]lmid ruuud.[ :

S es8 I'm watching this hyer
glmo,'qulm answered, g 4

“ Bother the game!
to go.™

“Waal, 1T guess I sin't stopping
you !"

“Logk here, Lick——"

”!:Jh- Hu"!u

Lick turned his sitention lo the

sug-

grunted

We're ready

table sgain. Appsrently he was in-
torested in the game that wes going
on.

“My /hat!” murmured Raby, wilh
a nod towards the player who was

handling the cye, *That's Carthew "
S_I“Cm ew, by Jove!” said Jimmy
iver,

It was Carthow, of the Bixth Form
st Rogkwood—a prefect st the
school, with whom Jimmy Silver &
Co, were scarcely on good terms.
However, it was vacallon now, and
o prefect of the Rookwood Bixth was
nobody in particular. Having failed
to make 8 cannon, Carthew d :
the butt of his cue to the floor, and
glanced round as ho heard his nemo
mentioped. Heo pcowled at the
Fistical Four,

“What do you fags want here?"
he gruated., “ Get out of jt!"

"o and cot coke!™ retorted
Arthur Edward Lovell promptly,

“What?" roared Carthew.

..Mﬂl"

And Lovell wparched in, and his
corprades marched in after him. At
Rookwood School, Carthew wielded
the power of the ashplant, snd wes a

ided. In vecetion he

follow to be avoid
had no fterrors for the Fourth-

Formers; and Lovell was quite keen |

on meking that fect clear to him,
“If you don't get out—" Legan
Carthew.

“Put us out!”

cheerfully,

Carthew mede a step towards the
]Iuninrn, and stopped.” The Fistical
‘our grinned &t him cheerfully.
They were quite propared to use
Carthew as a duster for dusting the

suggested Lovell

111 do anyth)
Bllver looked at

TERMS !

ing, he chalked on u:rlﬂlllll ""“WIll you promise 7 "

floor of the room, and there was no
doubl that they could have doune it
auitu easily, big Sixzth-Former as

Iark Ulrtﬂnw Was.

S0 the bully of the Bixth thought
better of it, and turned his back on
the chums of the Fourth.

“Got on with it, Punler!” he
grunted.

Carthew's companion wes chalking
his cue. He wos s rather slight man,
with o bLlack moustache ond lh“lr
sharp eyes, and a thm-llrvd mouth
like a gesh. Mo looked like 8 scody
sporting men : as no doubt he was,

e proceeded o ruo oul in a
eingle bresk, snd Carthew, muttering
something under his breath, threw a
pound note on the table.

z ﬁnoﬂwr game?” gsked Punter.

0,

“Then we mmay as well
llﬂl#."

“You got slong,” said
STl Join  you  later,
Punter.

“Just as vou like,”

Captajn Punter butloned his cost,
and with a cereless nod to Carthew,
strolled out of the inn,

“The Mead of Nookwpod would
like 10 oo this,” murmured Lovell.
" Precious sort of & psl for a Rook,
wmlﬂulnt to be going about wit)),
w

Carthew logked at the juniors,

“Will you kids clear off 1” le

an o

:D.N'ul until we choose!" answered
Lovell inde ndlnlc!y. “We're not
st Rookw now, Carthew! Go and
chop chips !"

be gelting

Carthew,
Caplain

| promise anything you like,' he sald at last,

(Auther of the Tales of Rookweod appearing /o the *' Popular.*’)
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Texas Lick is much concerned when he (s
¢ Sent to Coventry" by Jimmy Silver & Co, !

“Come on, Lidk,” sald
Silver

Jut Liok did

Jimmy

not stir from the
billlards-table. Carthew taking no
further heed of Jimmy Silver & Co,,
turned his attention to Texas Lick,
Evidoutly thora had been talk Dbe
tween the two belore tlio entrance of
Jimmy and his chumns. As Lick was
{he cheokiost Jumor st Rookwood, and
hed no respect whatever for the |1iﬁ|l
and mighty ‘Bixth, it wes probable
that Carthew's f{-uiingn towards hin
wore pot cordial, Dut the bully u}
the Sixth was aware that Lick was
the son of 2 Western milllonaire, and
had an sllowance of pocket-money
that caused other (ellows at Rook-
wooxl (o stare, At Rookwood the
profec) could hanlly have taken Lick

up in sny way; but he was many a |

au like if you'll call off this game,' sald Texas Lick, breathin
8 chume, then ook a stump of

Toxas

long mile from Rookwood now, In
the Wiltshire village in the liolidays.
"1 guess I don't mind." Jimmy
Bilver & Co. heard ‘T'oxss Lick’s
drawling voice. Carthew had been
speaking to him in a low tone, up-
heard by the chums of the Fourth.
“Oh, just Nty up,” said Carthew.
“1 guess it's & kindness of vou-
you being o prefect and a Sixth.
Former and all thal,” said Lick,
Carthow gave a cough.
"“Well, it's vacation 'nqw." he said.
“1 ¢ha'n’t have to rejoin my friend

for hall an Lhour or so, s0 I've got
time.”
“1 guess I'm on,"

Toxas Lick selected o cue. Arthur
Edwerd Lovell sirode towards him in
great wrath,

:l' Look Iﬂr?‘. Lick,” he hmitlﬂl.
“do you think we'ro going to ha
;bout while you I:lljf bﬁll::ill 1:

ere "

“Oh, gull!”

" Detter conie slong, kid,” urged
Jimmy Silver,

"I guess I'm giving Carthew fifty
up.

i Lok hoves: " howled - Tavdll
“Carthew is an old hand st this
game, and he'll clean you out just
sy casily oa his precious friend
Punter did him."

“You cheeky young cub!" rosred
Clrlnnw. “Get outside ™

hi lil:"

Carthew took a savage grip on his

Ve,

\ “Geontlemen, gentlemen!”
clalmed the marker,

"You guys can vamooso Lhe ranch,

ex:

halk from the table drawer.
lok stared al the woprds lor a momani or so.
""Qlve It a name,"”

il you like,” sald Texas Lick. *1I
ruwu I can wplk home to your she-
ang on my lonesome, Jimmy, You
ready, Carthow "
i ‘P“!.H
"$tlld on the
L] ] [l'_,l.
“"Hore gocs, then,”
“look here, Lick
“Give n galoot a rest.”
And Ulnhnw having given a miss
in baulk, Texas Lick played.

game 1"

The End Chapler.
A Preocious Pair!

Jimmy Bilver & Co. slood and
looked on, in an uncertain frame of
mind, and decp aonoyance ond exass
peration,

Toxas Lick was Jimmy's guest for
the vocation—~an exceedingly tryin

uest—hut the fact made 7!. diﬂ[ycur{
of Jimmy o speak jllnilll‘i to him,

Jimmy was not disposed to depart
and leave the American junior In the
billiards-room wilth Carthew, the
blarkguard of the Rookwood Sisth
neither was he disposed 0 stand

idly snd look on while the young

rascal gambled.

Carthew, as the juniors were quile
aware, had a habit of haunting bils

liards-rooms al @ sale distanco from
tho school in term time; and fn tho

holidays, doubtless, he "lot himsell
The
fact thut he was going about with a
friend like Caplalo Punter was proof

go "' (0o A still greater extopt.

of |hat. A good many mis-spent
hours had given Carthow considors
ablo skill with the cue. and the Fisti,
cal Vour knew perfectly well that he
was soltipg out to fleeco the Texan,

Lick had plonty of wmwoney,

of Nookwoed.

HiEz

hlrﬂ-

Jimmy
Ithoul speak=

It was easy to guess that Carlhow’s
‘;rur:ium friend, the captain, had re,
loved him of 8 good desl of his
Em*hnt-mmm:r: and f[or that reason
orthew had let him depart alone,
intending to indemnily himsell at
Lick's exponse. ‘

Whether Lick lost his ample del-
lars or not did wot worry Jimmy
Silver very much, but he had a very
strong objection (o the present
rather shady Llrm'wglmfu. A barme-
less game on Lhe billiards-table at the
Priory House was very different
from playing for money in sn inn,
Jimmy [lelt respousible for his QILELN
in o wayj yet it was scarcely pogsible
to take Il‘m by the serull of the neck
aud run bim forcibly out of the
Golden Apple. '

“Well, are we going? * grunte)
Lovell angrily. |

“Lel's wait a bit for Lick.” an:
swored Jimmy., *“Carthew will run
hin out in ten minutes, most likely,*

‘““And bag lis money,” snappul
Lovell. _

“Serva him right, so far as\that

..

“Well, that's »0,” agreed Lovell,
“1 don't suppose he's ever handled o
cue belore.’ _

Texas Lick, cerlainly, was not
playing very well. Ile made a fow
clunmsy cannons, and potied the white
once or twice, The Vistical Four
and the greasy marker fully expectell
to sco Carthow run him out nuickly
but, for some reapon, Carthew was
plaving badly.

The marker Carthow

grinned,

Prioe
Twopenpo

and
soomed prepared to lose it; and that
was good enough for the black sheep

!

e

437

had been heaten by the captain, but
the marker had seen him put up
belter game thapn this. What the

marker saw t once dawned on
Jimmy Silvaer & little later. Carthew
was letting the transatlantic youth

win=a spral to catch a whale, It
Was pot a solitary pound note that
hp designed (o caplure from the
Texan.

Lick's scoro wont up by (wos and
threes, slowly; Curthow's  score
barely kept pace with it. Carthew.
gt 48, was Joft with an easy capnon,
which ho wmwised. Lick guve o
chuck)e.

"1 guess it's my game now,” he
sai,

.:'mg 20 It was, Tle went in off Car-
thew's ball, and it was gamo. Lick
aun.lu a Lllil‘lil.ljl ol glee,

1 guess [ can play billlards '
chortled. "Lilmptu havo nnnth::
game, Carthow? "

“Oh, yes, il you like.”

“You bumptious ass!"” rosrel
Lovell scornfully, “Can't Yyou asee
that Cartliow lot you rup him out?”

“Oh, como olf ! ™ said Lick.

“You eait’t play billiards
talloe, ™

“Oh, gufl.,”

“Look liere, Lick, chuck it and
come along,” said Raby.

1 guess I'm just gotting my hand
in. ')l play Carthew all the after-
noon il hae likes—a pound o {lme."

“You precious roiter—""

“Oh, choese i1.”

Carthew Jooked at his watch.
“Well, T can't spare much more
Ume,” he said: “I've gol to rejoin
my friend—we're poing on to Win-
chestor this evening. But I'll plavy
you fifty up for a flve-pound note if
you like."”

“Done "

“Look here, Lick—="

''Oh, give o galoot g pest.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. could do no-
thing but Jook on wlen the new
gamo starled. They were perfectly
well aware of Carthew’s gamo—he
had allowed Lick to win a pound to
enconirage him, and ha' was going to
run him out quickly enough with a
fiver for the stake. Tt sorved Lick
right, there was no doubt about
that; and with all his trensatlantic
.-!rmnmu. he secomed quite unaware
ol it.

lack gave a miss in baulk this
;imn. and then Carthew started scor-
ng.

As ho intended to caplure (he
Texon's fiver without waste of time,
he did not delay matters by pre-
tended poor play. He wont in to
win, and did his best.

A series of cannons waes [ollowed
by the petting of the red three times
in succession, and then Carthew wout
in twice off the while, and finally
potted Lick's Lall, Dv the time he
tinished he had made thirty-live out
of the required total of Bily, .

Texas Lick whistley,

‘“1 guess you are some player,” he
remarked. **You've put up a belter
show this time, Carthew,"”

“Try to da the same,” suggested
Carthew, with a gna.

YSure! "

Texas Lick started.

As ho proceoded, the chums of the
Fourth opened their eyes, and Cer-
thew's expression grew quile star-
tled,

There was no more ¢lumsy play on
Ili[‘k.i plft- :

He began with & cannon, and left
the balls casy for apethgr cannon.
Cannon followed canpon, with an in-
cessant rlicking of the ivory. and
cach time the balls were left in &
fuvourable vosition. Ten cannons
in sucresslon made the marker stare.

“Oh gad!" wurmured _C'gxlhew. _

Jimmy Silver bupst vinto an in-
voluntary laugh, He was very far
from approving of Lick's proreed-
ings, but he could not help langhing.
It wps not. aller all, Carthew who
was the tinﬂivnr: It was Tlllll Lif-"‘-
o weos at least (wire a8 good a
player as the Sixth - Former, Evi-
dently he had played billiards a good
doal 1n his native Stale of Texas

The red went in lm! the marker
spotred it again, and Lick sent it in
again, Five times ho semi it In,
“Oh gad!” saidd Carthew again.

“Av hat!” paidd Lovell. “The
fathead can play billiards, unless this
is ' a series of giddy flukes,”

Toxas Lick elonced round with a
grin aa he chalked his cue.

'y Fl“k" h. hl“ﬂdl"

for

he wmaild,

“We've got a billiards:lable in the

ranch:hovse in Texas, and 1 puess
I've plaved on it sluce T was high
apongh to reach it. I guess ['ve
made bresks that would rwake wvou
open your eves to s0e 'em. I'm

“You=vyob spooling voung rolter ™
(Continued ererleal.)

going out in this"

Startling happenings at Rookwood! See next Monday's preat yarn of Jimmy Silver & Co,



“You

mutlered Carthew.
puttin’ on that you couldn't play for
toffee.”

“So were you!"” grinned Lack.

WwWere

’I'I

‘““Ha, ha, bn!

Carthew gritted his teoth. He
realised now that while he had been
leading on the Texan, Lick had been
leading him on, and that bhe had
fallen blindly into the trap.

Lick continued fo score.

Jimmy Silver & Co. watched him
with interest. Every shot was made
with cool precision, and every shot
told. Without an effort Texos Lick
ran out in a single break of fifty.

He grounded lus cue, and chuckled.

‘*“T guess you owe me a five-pound
note, Carthew,” he remarked. “T’JI
play you double or quits if you like.”

Mark Carthew was not likely to
accept that offer. He had no chance
against Lick, and he knew it. He
turned away with a black and scowl-
ing brow, and Texas Lick picked up
the Gve-pound note, and fQuttered it
boastfully before thé eves of Jimmy
Sllri;r & Cclu, :

“You galools care for a game?”
he chickled. “I guess T'll gﬁi you
sixty:1n a hyndred.”

“Oh; come ont of this. you shady
wastrell” growled Lovell.  “Look
here, I'm not hanging on here any
‘'onger!"

And Lovell strode out.

“1 guess I'm coming|”

Texas Lick followed the chums of
Rookwood, chuckling. Evidently he
was exceedingly well pleased with the
result of his contest with Carthew of
tho Sixth.

The 3rd Chapter.
Qenerous !

“This way!” said Lovell.

l:ixna Lu:khljnltcd.

a ess that 1sn’t the way home,”
e unﬁl,‘ “That’s the way to Hadley
illage, ‘you guy!”

':Tlml,'lfr_ig ¢

“Bot 'wo'ré going home.”

“Not %st yot.”

Texas Lick gave the Fistical Four
2 rih and suspicious look. - He
reali

that something wans “on,”
though he did not quite guess what
it wlu.

“I guess T ain’t great on walking,”
he said. *“Gimme a hoss and I'll r?éﬂ
you & hundred miles. But Shanks’
pon{’ 1en’t good enough for me. Let's
get home,”

‘i ' .
ﬂ“t}?ﬂ ve got to go to the village

“What for?” demanded Lick.

“You'll see when you get there.
Come on "

“Arthur Edward Lovell took Lick's
right arm, and Raby took his left.
Uhey started off towards the village
with him, and Texas Lick had no
choice about 'gnm'% Newcome (ol-
lowed . op |behind, but Jimmy Silver
took the road to his father’s house.

“Look here, what's this game?” de-
mmanded Texas Lick, wriggling as he
was marched away. * Where's Jimmy
gone ™ :

“Home," answered Lovell. *You
#0e, you're Jimmy's guest, so he
doesn’t think he can treat you as you
deserve. But you're not wy guest,
nor Raby's, nor Newcome's; so we're
free to deal with you As you've
grown so jolly sharp on the other
side of the Atlantic 1 dare say you
con understand that il you try hard.”

“If this is & rag—"

**Not at all! Come on!"

Texas Lick walked on between the
two juniors, feeling and looking very
uneasy, Once or twice whert he
{llgged Newcome let out a loot and

r

ibbled him onward, and Texas Lick

ve up lagging.
E."In a lhnrl:ftimo they reached tho

village, and, to Lick's amazemont,
l.tnpned ontside.the Cottage Hospital,
“Here you are!” said Lovaell.
“YWhat does this mean!” howled
Lick. *“What the thump have you
brought ‘me here for, you guys?”

Published
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Lovell tapped the collecting-box
aflixed to the wall of the building.

“Coutributions urgently required,”’
he explained.

‘“I guess you won't catch me con-
tributing to any gol-darned old hos-
pital I snorted Texas Lick. * 1 sure
reckon 1 know better how to look
after my dust "

“Aren’'t you putting
pounds?"” asked Lovell.
“Iive pounds!” yelled Lick.
“Just that!”

““Nope! 1 guess I ain't putting

in fLOve

a Continental red cent!"” roared Lick, |

in great indignation. “Let go m
arms, you guys, or 1 sure fucss I'll
mop up the burg with youl

“Never mind about putting in a
Continental red cent—whatever that
may happen to be!” grinned Lovell.
“You've got a fiver about you that
you won [rom Carthow.”

“J guess I'm freezing on to it."
“You see, wo're down on gamblin
at Rookwood."” explained Lm-eIE
“It’s one of the things that are not

done."”’

“Ohb, guff!” |

“1f you want to play the shady
goat, you must do it in some other
company,”’ further explained l.ovell
blandly. “When you're with nico
boys litke us you have to keep decont
—or as decent as possible. Catch
on to that?®” -

“Leggo!”

““Now, having pleyed the ox and
the blackguard, the only decent thing
you can do is to shove that fiver into
the box for the Cottage Hospital,
That’s what you've come hero: for,
I think.”

“] heven't come here; I was brung
by you guys, I guess!
putting in a single dime "

“You're not contributing?”

, Nﬂ I" .

“Well, it’s a free country,” said
Lovell. *“ You can do exactly as you
like, of course.”

“Sure!” |

““ And so can we, of course!”

"Eh!"

“And ot present we are going to
bump you!” said Lovell,

“Look hyer—— Yarooocoop!"”

Bump !

Texas Lick sat down in the snow—
hard! He roared as he sat. He was
jerked up again and bumped again,
and he roared still louder.

*““Oh, Jerusalem crickets ! Oh-yooop !
Carry me home to die! Ow! Yow "

“Give him another!”

“Help!1” yeélled Texas Lick.

Bump !

“Oh great snakes! Ow!”

Bump | |

“Yaroooh! Let up shricked
Texas Lick. “Oh, you guys! Oh,
you jays! Oh, you pesky mug-
wumps! Yooooowooooop I"

“My dear chap, we're not finished
vet!” said Raby. “We're going on
bumping you as long as you have
Carthew’s fiver about you!’

“Oh, you pesky galoots!
I'll mop up the g
edp T

-1 guoss
urg with youl”

groan exas Lick,

Bump |

“Ow! Wow! Wow! Will von
lot up?” shrieked Lick. “Didn't 1

win that fiver fa’'r and squar'?”’

“Well, no, you didn't!” said Lovell.
““Carthew was trying to diddle you,
and you diddled him instead. DBut
the fiver's yours to do as wvou like
with, of course. As I said, it’s a free
country. You're free to keop the
loot, and we're free to bump you ns
long as you keep it., Go it, you
fellows 1"

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Bump!

“Ow-wowsweway |"

Bump!

“Stoppit!” howled Texas Lick,
quite desperate now, “‘I—I—] guess
I—] guess 1

I’ll pony up the fiver!
i . Ow! Wow!

meant to all along!
Yow " : :
“Of conrse, suit yoursell," grinned
Lovell. “If you contribute that fiver
to the hospital you'll-do it entiroly
of your own accord and your. own
free willl” |
?EF‘“F"‘“""‘”E to" rustlod . ab
10 f{ive-pound note rusiled in a
the elit in the lid of the collecting-
box—prohably the only one it had
evor received. Texns Lick gave a

groan as it vanished. It seemed to

affeot him a good deal like having »
tooth out.

““Now, that's what I call gener-
ous|" said Lovell admiringly. * You
are free with money, Lick, and no
nustakeo 1"

** Ha, ha, ha!” -

“Oh, you mugwumps!” - groaned
Lick.

And he turned and tramped awa
towards Jimmy Silvor's home, fol-
lowed by three chuckling juniors.

And I ain't

Not a word did Texas Lick épeak
on the way back to Priory House.

The juniors came in rather late for
tea, ond Jimmy Silver meot them
with a smiling face,

“You are a little late,” Mrs, Silver
remarked at tho tea-table.

“Well, it was really Lick made us
late,” eaid Lovell blandly.' *“‘He
would walk down to Hadley to put
five pounds into the box for the Cot-
tage Hospital.” : :

“Dear me!"” said Mra. Silver, in

surprise.  “That is a very large
contribution " _
“A very generous one!” said

cousin Phyllis with quite & Kind
glanco at Texas Lick,

“Lick's a generous. fellow,” said
Lovell. ! ‘

Toxas Lick said nuthlnﬁ: he could
not trust himself to epeak just then.

The following day Arthur Edward
Lovell and Texas Lick both turned

The book that lasts
a whole year!
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and Adventure slories and
~other fine fealures,
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SN S N
up for lunch with damaged noses.

Each explained that he had run his

nose against something hard—as un-
doubtedly they had.

The 4th thphl‘- N
The Limit!

“Qur train!” said Jimmy Silver.

Thoe vacation was over.

Lovell and Raby. and Newcome
had gone. to their own homes a few
days before the beginning of term;
Jimmy was to meet them again In
the classioc shades of Rookwood.
Texas Lick stayed on at the Priory
till the new term started—his home
being in the far-off Stale of Texas,
and nobody but Jimmy Silver being
anxious or willing to enjoy his com-
pany. . :

So Jimmy and Texas Lick started
for school together, in the frosty
winter morning. There were several
changes: of trains, but at Jast they

-

arrived at the express for Latcham ]

Junction,

“Come on, Lick!"” called out
Jimmy BSilveg, + .-

Lick was basy with an automatio
chocolate machine on the :platform.
Ho was finding scope for his keon
transatlantic genius in an attempt to
extract soveral packets in sucoession
with the same coin, Jimmy caught
him by the shoulder and bundled
him to the train. He had no sym-
pathy -whatever in such ellorts of
transatlantic genius,

The two juniors entered s (irst-
class carriege, which they bhad to
thomselves. The trasin wes almost
starting when a slim man in a bowler
hat, with a black moustache, entered
the carnage. A P -

The guard slammed the door, -and

e train started. At the same

moment Jimmy recognised the man
in ‘the bowler hat and black mous-
tacho. . It was Caplain Puntor, the
shady sporting mau whom he had
seen with Carthew of the Sixth in
the Dbilliards-room at the inn—
in  whose delectable campany -the
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'i'rlnl

Rookwood prefect’ had apparontly
spent a good part ol his hnlﬂﬂynp

~ Captain Punter looked at the two
juniors, and eeemed to recogniso
tl'gim._ Ho gave them an sgreeeblo
nod,

“I've seen you young gentilemen
before,” he remarked. :

Jimmy Silver nodded without
apunk.ing;_ he was very undesirous of
entering nto talk with a character
like Captain Punter. But Texas Lick
was quite affable.

1 guess s0,” he said, “You were
with Carthew, who belongs to our
school. Know him well, what?”

“Quite an old friend of mine,”
sald the captain. “You young fel-
lows going back to school ¥’

“You've got it,” said Lick,

“8So you belong to Rookwood?”
said the captain affably., “It's n
Ftlnnsuru to meet you. I'm an old
tookwood man myself.”

- Jimmy Silver frowned. He did not
boliove that statoment; and certainly
he did not want to believe it. Cap-
tain Punler was pot a gentleman
who would have reflected credit on
any school. Jimmy had brought a
“Holiday Annual” with him to help
pass the journey, and to rescue him
from the conversation of Texas Lick.
He now retired behind it, leaving
Lick to talk to the racing sharper if
he chose. Lick evidently did choose.

He was soon chatting away quite
freely with the captain, telling him
about Rookwood School, and his im-
pressions of the Old Country, and the
immense superiority of the United

States, especially.. the wunequalled
State of Texas. Captain Punter
“drew” him cheerfully, letting the

waz incessantly. In an abzent-minded
sort of way, the captain took a little
caso from his pocket and preduced a
pack of cards.; He glanced at his
watch as the express whirled through
a station. 20

““ Another half hour to Latcham,”
he remarked. ‘This is a non-stop
run.  What about a round game to
pass the timo.” _

“l guess I'm your antelope,” said
Lick. “' You, Jimmy—"

Jimmy Silver gave him a stern
look. :

“You're going back to Rookwood
now, Lick,” he said. *I warn you
thet you'd belter not do anything of
the kind.” \ |

“Pooh, where's the hWorm in @
littloe game for penny points?” said
the captain. e .

“You know as well as I do,” sad
Jimmy Silver.

The captain shrugged his shoulders.

“Werwwhat do you say, Master
Lick?"” he asked. “Did you ever
play cards in Texas?” 2T

“I guess I've played poker with
the cowpunchers oa the ranch,” said
Lick. ‘““Of course, I ain't what vou'd
call a player. But I jest know how
to handlo the cards.” ;

“Well, just to pass the half hour
before——" '

di Suml" .

‘“Look here, Lick—"
Jimmy. - _

“Oh, give us a rest,” said Lick.
“We ain't at Rookwood yet, and
wo're only going to play for shil-
lings.” _ :

The captain’s eyes glistened. With
the keen eye of his profession, which
was thet ofi & humean bird of prey,
ho had discerned that the Western
vouth was well provided with money.
In a gome like poker, shillings were
likely to mount up rapidly into a
gorxf many Pdunrln. _ )

Jimmy Silver frowned behind his
‘“Holiday Annual,” but he said no
more. If Lick insisted upon asking
for trouble with a sharper, 1t was
"his own lookout.

The ecaptain’s bowler hat was used
for the *pot,” and the captain hav-
ing dealt, the game began., Texos

Western an\ch's irrepressible chin

Lick *“drew"” three cards, the captain

drew o ope. Shillings dropped
into ttht. and then E:Jf-nrnwm.
and then ten-shilling notes, In a
very short time there were sevaral
pounds in the pot, and then Lick
called for n show of cards.

He showed a [ull band, and the
captain showed four of a kind; and
the latter being the stronger hand,
Captain Punter raked in the stakes,

“I guess you've got me beat,” ro-
marked Texns Lick, “Cut!"

He shuflled the cards, and the cap-
tain out them, and Lick dealt. Then
the stakes rained inlo the hat again,

Liok was playing lessly, or at
least soemed to be doing so. Caplain
Punter covered every stake as he
put it

The
again, and they were (our aces. On
o lnudﬁilm that the capiain was pre-
pared to take risks, | |

Lick glanced at his cards several
times, and appeared doubtful, Each
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time, however, efter hesitating, he
put up a new stake, which the cap-
tain romptly covered. As no
“limit"” had been fixed, and as Lick
raised the stake every time, there
was soon a large sum in the hat.

“I guess I'll go you a quid!” gaid
Lick, ot jast, and he threw a pound
note into the hat.

The captain covered it

“IFive!” said Lick, and a crisp
five-pound note rustled into the pot.

Captain Punter hesitated at 1]:':3!:.
But he covered the stake, and called
for a show-up. -

“Four of a kind and a king,” he
remarked, turning up his cards.

A straight flush!” said Lick non-
chalantly, showing a sequence of five
cards nly the same suit, from queen
down to eight.

The captain’s jaw dropped. With
almost lighining swiftness, Lick
reached. for the stakes and annexed
them. :

“Your deal!” he said blandly.

Captain Punter took the cards,
shoved them back into the case, and
Eut the case into his pocket. Then he

xod 2 deadly look on Texas Lick.

“You young scoundrel " he said.

“Gee-whiz! What's bitin’ you
now !” asked Lick innocently.

“You planted that hand ou me,”
roared the captain.

Lick chuckled.

“1 guess wo get-our eye-teeth cut
out in Texes,” he remarked. * Why,
you galoot, I've played cards with
cowpunchers and Mexican greasers
ever since I was two foot hugh. Do
you reckon I-didn't see you dealing
from the bottom of the pack?”

“What?” gasped the captain.

‘1 guess you was sharp, but I
kinder reckon we're sharper in the
States,” said Texas Lick compla-
cently. “I guess I've plaved vou at
vour®own game, ceptain, and played
you for a sucker.”

The captain rose to his feet. He
‘was almost trembling with rage.

Texas Lick eyed him coolly.

“ Keep your temper, old scout,” he
advised. “I guess if you cut up rusty
['ll call a constable at Latcham. Do
you want a magistrate to hear all
about the way you make money when
yon mcet a schoolboy in a traint”

Captain Punter sank back into lns
seat. Until the cxpress drew up at
Latcham he sat and glared at Texas
Lack. II looks could have slain, the
youth from Texas certainly would
not have survived to reach Latcham
Junction. Fortunately, looks couldn’t.
As soon as the train slopped Captain
Punter jumped out, nncf disappoared
at once from sight. Texas Lick and
Jimmy Silver followed. They found
thensselves amid a crowd of fellows
gathering from all quarters for Lhe
new term at Rookwood.

The 5th Ohlplll‘-
‘Barrod !

“Shift !"™

Wi Eh ?'Il' "

“Shift!” repeated Jimmy Silver.

Texas Lick blinked at him,

“What's biting you?" he asked.

“I'm fed-up with vou," said Jimmy
Silver quietly and deliberately. “ It
may scem all right to you, Lick, to
gamblo in a train with a shady black-
guard, and to cheat a sharper.. It's
not Rookwood style. 1'm fed-up with®
you, and I want you fo keep your
distance this term, Is that plain
enough ?" .

Texas Lick grinned. 9

“] guess you put it plain,” he as:
sented. “ But what are you pgetting
mad about? That galoot started out
to skin me, giving me a false deul
from the bottom of the pack. I let
him: run on, and skinned hiny. 1 call
that fair and square.” |

“T1t may be called fair and square
in Toxas, but it won't do far Rook-
wood,” grunted Junmy Silver. * So
shift, and leave mo alope.,” ° |

“ Oh. come off !” urged Toxas Lick.

“Hallo, Jimmy!"™ bawled the

werful voice of Arthur Edward
Ec:wnll from the other end of the
platform. And Jimmy scudded along
to meet his chums, leaving Texas
Lick to himsell. . L
« “Gee-whiz!" murmured Lick.

He shrugged his shouolders and
moved away in the crowd.  Jimmy
Silver joined Lovell and Raby and
Newecome, and they moved off for
tha local train for Coombe, the station
for Roakwoorl. :

“Where's your giddy poet?” asked
Lovell. |

“Do yon

mean Lick!” grunted

n 1 Jimmy" Silvor. “1a’s aboul some-
J:pl&in held four. of a kind

where.  It's rathor awkward aboui
his being in our study at Rookwaoml.
I want to keep him at arm’s length
this term.” ' *

Lovell chuckled.

“After having hin  home for

The further adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co. of Rookwood School appear in our-Com_panion paper, the “ Popular.” Get a copy cuvery week !
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Twopenoce 4: 9
Loaving him sitting in the passage,
e rather dishevelled and breathless
condition, the Fistical Four returned
into their study and closed the door.
on they grinned at oho another,
while the voice of Texds Lick was

12/1/24

Christmas 1" he said. = Well, T told
you at the time that“you were a
thumping ass, Jimmy; you cap't
deny it.”
:‘1Uh, rats !V said Jummy,
lexas ' Lick was not seen again |
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a favour il you'd chunge out into
somo othor study this torm.”
“1 guess this study suits me.” I
“You don't suit us!" said Lovoll.
“That cuts no-ico with me.” said
Texas Lick coolly. “But what's the

afig—

“T,00k here, Lovell—" |
“"ass tho jam, Raby,” said Lovell, | in
1 spoke to you!” lhoote: Lick. |
Lovell seemed deaf,

[ say, Raby, old chap——"
“About the mateh wilh- the

incapable of understanding that thore
wos anything wrong in his conduel,
“SKkinning " a sharper whe had set
out to “skin” him scomed to Lick

ai exploit of which lie was ontitled to l
boast, Mo did not take the YVistical

N

N T T R T v
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before the Fistical Four arrived at
I"or some time
alter that they were too busy to
There were

Rookwood School.

think about him at all.

matter with you galoots?!  What's
biting you!”

“You know jolly well I" gaid Rahy
angrily. *“ Peelo's study would suit

Four's pttitude seriously at first.
Nut eftor & day or two he becamo
rostivo,

Talking was, to Texas Lick, ono

Moderns on Saturday, Jimgpmy ™
sald Raby,

? Lnul;‘l‘iﬂm I oin't standing ‘this!”
hawled 'Texas Lick.  “Why, you

heard outside.

P“Uw, oW, ow, wow !
‘Lrlm mugwunps, Wow !"
‘- L

Yhe door reopened and Tezas Liok

You jays!

plenty of things to attend to on the | you—you can play cards there, and | of the prime necossitios of life. As fellows ave meking - 1 :

lirst dey of term, Among other | the lot of you can welsh one another | cating was to Tubby Muflin, o was | wore in & 1lnnf-aml-5u::;: n[:;lIu:: Ilr'u} El?'riﬂél? hyor - "
things was a meeoting with Carthew | as much as f"?'“ like. It's not good | ‘‘chip;wag " to the loquacions youth y fed-up with it, T can tell you !” ronred o YU F B b e
of the Sixth. At Roeokwood, Mark | enough for this study.” {rom tha \Wost, Certainly, Lick pre- “Kick-off at two-thirty, Raby,” caid The: Fistical I * !
Carthew was once more a pawerlyl | O, that's it, is it?" said Lick, | furred to do mest of the falking him- | Jimmy Silver, ignoring Lick. I again. - Lick \vas m‘,’;;’;‘"l‘;t:"ﬁ’ﬁ: dni:!)

personage, itnvested with the

of the ashplant, and he prnmmj:::l to
make . the. Fistieal Four realiso it.
They were putting things to rights

in the end study when Carthew of

tho Sixth looked in, with his cane
under his arm and an extremely un-
pleasant expression on his face.

waor

“You Kkinder object to thoe way 1
skinned that fresh galoot in the train,
Jimmy?"

L Yea.'

“I rockon you're g juy. TI'vo
played poker over since I was bi
enough to sit up and hold the cards.

“Woell, we don't play poker in this
study,” said Lm‘ul[’. “*That sort of

solf, He scldam listoned to what was
said to himd,  The pnuses in his con-
vorsalion wore chielly for the purposo
of taking breath, “But even Lick
could not fipd a lesting pleasure in
talking to fellows whe nover aponal
theie lips in reply, and whose faces
romained as vxpressionless as wooden
IAKOS,

fﬂnlr.?' wo shall beat the Modorns all
righ R

Texos Lick sat. and glared at the
Iistical ¥our, 'T'hoy continued thoir
conversation on the subject of the
Modoern [ootbal} mateh, and the inter,
rupting voico of Toxas Lick passed
them by like the idle wind which

way and bumped in silence—stlence
on the part of Jimuny Silver & Co..
though by 1o means on the past of
Texps Lick. 'I'he voice 6f Lick coull
bo hr:nrd m every study in the Classi-
cal Fourth, Fellows loaked out of
their study doorways and chuckled.
With closed lips the Yistical Four

“Oh! So you're back, what?” | study, " saic s | . they regarded not, boro Texas Lick along tl sag
reoted Carthow. *1 think I remem- 'l“"f 15 & bit too lishy for us, Peelo |  Qutsido the study Lick's socioty was loxas Lick rose (rom Lhe table al | bumping him at nvur:rg[m:ﬂpﬂ?::s tﬁi
¢ coming across vou Kkids in the [ WOU d lot you l}ltﬂ' his study il you | not sought aftor, Ho was rogarded | last, they reached the stalrcase He was
vacation, and you cheeked mo." asked ”lnm. You've pgot lots of | as a bore. ITis ane topic—tho im- “You ain't freezing moe out of this muﬁiy bumped down on the landing
“Well, we're at Rookwood mnow, | 1WOLEY, honso  supertority of the United | study,” he declared. ~ “I'm hanging | and el thero, and the juniors welked

Carthow,” sald Jimmy Silver mildly.
“Let it rest.” -

“Quite so, we're at Rookwood
now, "’ agreed the bully of the Sixth,
“Of course, 1I'm not going to take any

notice of gnything that happened Ip
the hale. But wou kids have been

ragging with the Moadern [fellows
alreadv, since you got back, and we

“I guess 1 ain't asking him."

"1 you stay in this study you'll be
sent to Coveniry!" bawled Lovells

“'hat means that you won't talk
to me, what "

“Yes, 1t does,’

Wy

States to tho mouldy old island in
which ho pow sojournecd—iwas nol
particularly interesting to inhabitanis
of the mouldy old island. Nabody

waus anxious for the benefits of Lick's
culightening eonversation.

. And so

I

I“Hf w

on! Got that!"”

The ond study might indeod have
boen a deaf-and-dumb asylum for ol
tho acknowledgment Lick's remark
recoived, He stamped angrily out of
the study, and slammed the door with

beck to their study.

This timo Lick did not return, and
the end study saw no more of him till
bed-time, In the Fourth Form dormi-
tory he gave them a glare which they
did not scom to seo.

The “cutting * 6f Toxas Lick'was a
standing joke in the Classical Fourth
by this time. Dut the hapless Lick
found it no joke. He stood it for one

can't have fags kicking up a shindy .
on the frst day of term. DBend = day more, and then, altor a silent tea
over " in the end study, he opened negotia-
Carthew swished hig cane. tii::ll'ﬂa it wore.
" The ! Fistical Four drew togelher You ~galoots have - got me
; properly,’”” he wmaid, almost  plain-

and eved Cearthew warily. They did
not intend to “ bend over ™ and take
a licking from the Sixth Form bully,
Nut it cortainly was the case that
they had been “ragging ” with the
Moderns, and that Carthew was a
prefect and entitled to take officlal
note of such lawless Prﬁccm]mgﬁ.

“You hear me!" rapped out
Carthow.

Toxas Lick strolled into the end
study as he was speaking. Carlhew
gave him a black look. He had not
forgotten his unfortunate encounter
with the sharp Ameorican at billiards.

“You gettin® on the war- 1'mkh
ick.

tively. “I guess I''m ready to call it
off. if vou are.”

lJﬁur silence,

“What do you want?” demanded
Lick desmrnlcl{. “Look hyer, you
don't want to keep up this game.
Can’t you answor a guloot?”

Apparently the [Kistical Four
couldn’t. ‘At all events, they didn't.
The *“galoot ” remained unanswered.

Toxas Lick breathed hard.

“I'll do anything you gol-darned-
well like, if you'll call off this game,”
he =aid. L

Jimmy Silver looked at his chume.
Then ho took a stuinp of chalk fron

Iready, old map?” grinned : ,
- [rﬂlf h;::l(:l, J’“:n get H;:;UEDI this the table-drawer. Still withou!
study !V’ ipenkiflf. he chalked on the glass:
“Will you promise "

“Whint 1" roared Carthew, gripping
his cane.

“Don’t I speak plain? A
late—=vamoose the ranch—git!’

“Why. 1I-1-1'll—"" gasped Car-
thew, ,

“You git!” said Lick, "1 don't
went 10 have to complain to my
Form master about a billiards.sharper
bulling’ into a respectable study,”

“Wha-a-at?” |

“But if you don't vamocse, you
know whut to expect.”

Carthew eyed the Texan, and Lick
eyved Carthew. The bully of the
Sixth lowered his cane and gritled
his teeth. e understood that Lick,
as 8 motter of fact, held ithe whip-
hand. That incident of the holidays
required to be buried in oblivion.

uatu-

ot that moment.

The' bully of the Sixth was
evidently yoarning {o jump at Texas
Lick, end lasy the cane sbout him
vight and left. But he did not
venture to do so,

With,a black brow lie strode out of
the study. 'T'he mext moment there
wes 8 wild yell in the qnuagu. Car-
thew had come vpon Tubby Muftin
there. l'ubby hed givep no offence,
but he: was within reach, and that
was enqugh for Carthew, The Bixth
Form bully strode away to the stairs, .
leaving the hnrlﬂu Mullin wriggling
fromn a helty lash of the cane, und:
splutterjing with surprise and indig.
untion,

T'exas Lick gave a chuckle,

“1 guess I made (hat balldozer
climb down,” he remarked. " Why,
he wouldn't dare to let the Head

sunpsn :

" “Then I guess 1'll [reeze on to
this study,” said Lick cordiallv. *“1f
you won't talk while I'm here, 1

Sent to Coventry.
Jimpny Silver & Co. were - in
oarneet.

In the opinion of the Fistical Four,
Texas Lick had passed the limit, and
they wore done with him.

They had been very pationt with
the youth from tho wild and woolly
West=—~oven Arthur Ydward Lm'ﬂh
hod been patient, Jimmy had even
taken him home for Christimas, in the
kindness of his heart, They had
stood hie incessant “chin-wag "—thoy
had tolerated lius derogatory descrip-
tions ol everythibg snd everybody in
the Old Country, T'hoy had made
overy allowance for his “wild and
woolly ' ways, DBut thero was o
limit, and it hiad been reached. ‘I'ho
incident of Caovtain Punter and the
game of poker was the finishing

touech,

Toxas Lick made a pudden rush at Jimmy Sliver.
Lovell, Raby, and Newcome, Four palrs of hands were lald on Texas Lick and he was swept
from the floor, struggling and yelling, and bumpad on the etudy carpet—hard |}

the sentence of “Coventry ” in his

own study began to boar heavily upon

him.

“ Logk here, Jimmy Silver—"
Jimmy Silver poured out his tea
tedately, as If unconscious of Liok's
prosence in the study, Lick glared
at him, and then glared at Arthur
Jidward Lovell, Lovell stared ut his
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Jumped to hia feet; so did

a slem that rang the wholo length of
the fourth Form passage.
Then the Yistical I'our broke into a

next day he roturned to tho chargo.

Ho came into the end study for prep,
having had tea in Hall, where the
silonce was not so oppressive.

During prep Lick made incessant
observationg, not one of which was
answored, or eppurontly heard.
Woaden facos met his gaey, whenever
he logked at any member of the Co,
Ho grow more apd more restivo.

"ioulc hyor, this joke has gone far
enough,” he said at last, *“IU"s time
to chuek [6.”

No roply. 3

“Jinnay Silver |” bawled Liok.

Jimmy did not spealk,

“T'Il jolly well punch your head if
yvou don't answer me!” roared Lick,
in great eseltement.

IE faint grin glided over Jimmy’s
fage, but nﬂlurwlzu he appeared to be

stone doaf.
Toxus Lick

I!I

“I'll promise anything vou like
said Toxas Lick, iu desperation.
“Give it a pame.” :

The Fistical Four grinned. Jimmy
Silver }rrmﬂuded to chalk the condi-
tions of ncace on the [;,'lns,&. x>

“Nover touch a card agsin 50 long
as you stay at Rookwood.”

There was & pause.

“1s that all?” asked Lick at last.

Jimmy Silver chalked agein.

“Own up that you'rn.a disgrace to
tho study.’ ‘

“Nope [" roared Lick, -

Jimmwy took a duster and rubbed
the chalk from the glass. He
resumed his seat in a dead silenge,

‘“ Look hyer——"' sald Lick. .

Tho Fistical Four did -not *look
there.”” Tho sentence of Coventry

“That all?” said Lick persuas-
ively. oA
Jimmy Silver shook his head with-
out speaking.
Thore was an inward struggle in
Toxas Liock. DBut he roalised that he
could stand *“Coventry " no louger;
ho had to talk or burst.
“I—=I—I guess I own up,’
tered, L T
The Fistical Four walted silently,
Hll‘llut__thut_____" » | -~1r nn ..I
Pause. hPEA D~ .
“That—that—that 1I'm a disgrace to
the study I gas Toxus Lick.
The Kistical Four chuckled,
“All serene,” eaid Jimmy Silver,
“Oh, you can talk row, can you "
growled Toxas Lick, *I .ﬁuﬂﬂ I've
¢ jolly good mind to wade in and
mop up the lot of you, Of all
the gol-durned galoots thab I've over

“You catoly on?” ssked Lick cheer. | guess this study will be a bLit more “1 zuecss you galoots are trving to | chuckle. | S
fully. “I guess you ain't bulldozing /| comfortable than it was last term.” freu:.ug e buut Bﬂf $l11s atug " ha “The dear old gas-bag is gotting | o8 still in l{ull].1‘;.:.'4.;‘:]-::1.':.t g
in this hyer study, Carthow, Not/| And Texas Lick sirolled out of the [‘exclaimed indignantly, on the third | fed,” remarked Arthur Lovell. *“He | :1oxas Lick P nin ST Y
while this infsnt 18 hyer, You jest | end study with that remark, leaving day at tea-tupe., * You reckon you'll will burst soon!” I.Fucm L'l pmﬂ'i!ﬂdnﬂ-t u; ﬂuclh
| git! Don't jaw, but git!" Arthur Fdward Lovell speochless | make mo git! Is that the geme ! “Ha, ha, hal” cerd,’™ he  said. Lo a noltt bk
| The ~ Fistical Four burst into a | with wrath, and his chums gribning, | ~ No answer. | Indeed, Texus Lick was getting o int, but if YT S RO AR, pLS ﬂfml :
L lsugh. Tho expression on Mark “ Can't you speak ?” bawled Lick. | feeling thet he was in ‘danger of | there yoi are. [ promise, you ormeey
r Carthow's face was quile entertaining The 6th Chapter, Deud silence, bursting with pentup loquacity, The Enﬂilnu{;e.

' lie stut-

guess how ho passes his time in tho _ | ‘|ulnpml up. l
TII'IItinlEH | ] ‘ ITEHJ Llchc was sent to Covenlry b}" e — 44 | llltﬂl'l it!" he howled, :]truuk 1 ‘guund‘yuu j”‘i,dlﬂﬂ gol-

The Fistica! Your did not answer'| the end stu Y. . Ntony silence, arnesl, 'ou make me tired. |
See I:I'IC NCW PUZZ]C"PICtUTG Toxns Lick whipped round the table '!.:\nd now we let you' le again, I

Lick. 1t would pever have occurred.
to them to hold that incvident over
(‘arthew’s head, and certainly they
would not have dreamed of giving
l‘:}w sway, much a3 they disliked
iny.

Lick stared at them,

“ Lost your voices!" heo asked sar-
castically.

“Yeos, as lar as you're concerned,”
said Jimmy Silver bluntly, “ Look
here, Lick, | apoke to vou plainly

enough at Latcham, Wo'd take it as

There was no resron, o far as the
Fistical Four could see, why ho should
not chango into anothoy study whero
he would have been welcoino, ’eele
& Co, would gladly havo taken tho
millionaire's son into their shady fold.
If he did not choose to gou, that wae
hie owiy logk-out, In the end study
hie was \guored.

For the firet two .or three dayvs Lick
tecoted the matier ap a joke, Tle
prided lnmse!l upon his excoeding
sharpness.  lo  reemed, jndeed,
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and rushed at Jimmy Bilwr.. Jimmy
jamped to his feot; so did his chums,
us i? moved by the same spring.

Vour pairs of hands were laid on
Toxas Lick,

Ho was swept from tho floor, strug-
gling and yelling, and bumped on the
study carpet—herd !

Then ho was carried bodily out of
the ctudy and bumped on the floor
of the Fourth I'orm passage, etill in
deep silence,

uess you'll make us ticed,” chuckled
Arthur Ydward Lovell, -
‘“Hn, ho, hal”
And Texes Lick did, |
THE END.
(Startling happenings at  Rook-
rwood / Il"gn!ewr you do don't miss
“Fed Up With Rookwoad "' ~next
Mowlay's' great story of Jimmy
Slver & Co. and Texos Lick. Ordeér
your copy af the Boys' FRIEND in
advance and arvoid disappointment?)

The book that lasts a whole Year—The ‘“ HOLIDAY ANNUAL!"” Crammed with fine stories, Price 65, Qbtainable from all booksellers,
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