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[HE TWO JOCKS GET BUSY WITH THEIR BAGPIPES AND ROUT THE ARAB BANDITS !

(A thrilling incident from the great story of Dick Dorringlon & Co. in this issue.)
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The 1st Chapter.
Caught Neapping!

him !”
“Collar the cad!”
There was a sudden rush of foot-

*Sto

“You're for it now,"” he said. “I've
had a high old time, as I dare say
you know. I've had a floggin' from
 my headmaster, for fightin’ a Rook-
wood chap over a football match and
gettin’ black eyes, and for {ellin’ him
a yarn about a tramp pitchin’ into

THE BOYS' FRIEND
OF THE FEUD BETWEEN ROOKWOOD AND

A Viickim of His
.~ Qun”Jreacher Y

By OWEN CONQUEST.

i
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And Chileql squirmed in the power-
ful grasp of the Fifth-Former, while
Jimmy Silver, smothered with snow
and mud and gasping [or breath,
scrambled to his feet.

Prios
Twopenos

“Time!” grinned IHansom.

Chileot did not risé. e lay in the
trampled slush, and  looked up at
Jimmy Silver with savage eyes.

“I'm done!” he muttered thickly,

“Oh, vou're not done yet!” said
Hansom banteringly. * You ecan take
another punch or two,
got going!”

“T'm done!” snarled Chilcot.

Jimmy Silver gave him a glance of
conlempt.

“If you're done you can crawl
away,” he said scornfully. “I've a
jolly good mind to stark you with my
oot. Got out of sight!’

Valonce Chilcot rose painfully to
his feet. His nose was streaming
crimson, and he dabbed at it with his
handkerchief.

—_—

Get up and

before I kick youl”

Valence Chilcot picked up his hat,
and with a last savage look at the
captain of the Rookwood Fourth,
tramped away down the lane. Jimmy
Silver dabbed his nose, which had
also been damaged in the combat.

‘“Much obliged, Hansom,"' he said.
“I'm really sorrv I knocked off your

20/12)24

consistent with the dignity of the
Fifth Form’'of Rookwood.

The 3rd Chapter.
A Preclous Palr,

Mr. Joseph Ilook, glancing from a
back’ window of the Bird-in-Hand
inn, near Coombe, grinned.

His frin was caused by the sight of
a youth who had just turned into the
inu garden, from the slushy little lane
that ran beside the Bird-in-Hand.

“His niba 'ave come a cropper!”
murmured Mr. Ilook.

Valence Chileot certainly looked as
if he had como a cropper. Usually
he was a nut of the nuts—what he
did not know about the tying of a
necktie, or the crease in a fellow’s
trousers was not worth knowing. But

.shott had come a cropper.

As Chilcot was on & friendly visit
to Mr. Hook, Mr. Hook might have
been expected to be sympathetic,
But his derisive grin, from the win-
dow, did not express much sympathy.

Probably Chileot’s lofty ways did
not conciliate Mr. Hook's regard,
though the fat bookmaker found his
acquaintance a profitable one. Pos-

(Author of the Tales of Rookwood appearing in the * Popular,™) “You’'ll hear somethin® more of | the elegant and expensive dandy of 2

I this, Silver!” he said betweon his Oﬂkﬂh“ttﬂwﬂﬂjn ﬂ,ﬁﬂd “ﬁtﬂ ﬂ(‘;“‘- He

—-'ﬁ: teoth. | was smothered with mud an snan-

Jitmv:la\idbed t Yaotisly. he was untidy from head to fnnt.—h!u
Chileot plots to injure Jimmy Silver, but it is he | *Youd bottor keep dloar of Rook. | no% vas red sod demaged; and bis |
hil’l’lSe[f who suﬂ'ers ! ;:nmﬂlagiil}u E:éi.t timztl w;}ln;gu:l:nfs Only too plainly the dandy of Ook- -y

" i

: " . i
steps under the leafless trees 1n gt : ater “[E“F?Hrﬁ- tﬁﬂr Talboys. sibly Mr. Hook was even glad to see
Coombe Lane. :}nnu.th{! xﬂz ::il:dsutt ji:[::‘tt nrlfénlflnnl’ ig hie The 2nd Chapter. . Quite so,” agreed Hagsom of the | that his uppish young friend had ;

Jimmy Silver stopped, pnnﬁni.

He had been running rather hard.

Jimmy had reasons for haste. In
the village High Street he had hep-
ened on Hansom and Talboys of the
i"iffh Form. There was snow in the
High Street, and Hansom and
Talboys of the Fifth, as usual, had
been walking o= 1if they were
monarchs of all they surveyed, and
did not think much of ilL.

So the temptation had assailed

black books. I owe it all to you, you
Rookwood cad. I told you 1'd make
yvou sorry for it, didn't ;I?" )

He swished a cane in the air—a
light Malacca cane. P i3

“I’ve had a floggin', as I said. I'm
goin’ to see that you have one—laid
on o little harder. Catch on?”

“You rotter——"" began Jimmy.

“Turn him over,” said Chileot.

““Oh, yans!” chuckled Poole-Poole.

1

Paying the Plper!

Jimmy Silver panted. His back
was aching from the lashes of
Chilcot's cane; and for once “Unclo
James " of Rookwood was soriously
wrathy., A scrap or a ragging he
would havo taken with his wusunl
cheery good-temper; but this was
nite beyond the limit. Valence
hilcot shivered as Jimmy's eyes
turned on him.

: . > Jimmy Silver resisted desperately. ¢ 1 . i
guﬂmy b::ll Wl:nm fﬂtu:l:f? & ctwl?nam‘;f ‘ But even the great fighting-man of Hm;lngzjl:]'i su%gu J iiiﬂlll-n hl.;lrr:l:] ] :n;ﬂ'
I:fa: 5-:1;1[] A GFTnlbn s which was | the Rookwood Fourth had little : y 1lossly,

done neatly, efficiently, and success-
fully with two rapid shots. Whereat
Hansom and Talboys of the Fifth
waxed exceeding wroth. Hence tho
‘speed with which Jimmy Silver was

chance in the hands of half a dozen
follows.

In spite of his resistanco he was
rolled over in the slush and snow, and
pinned face downwards on the earih,

“I—L say, I'm s=orry I snowballed
you—only a lark, you know.”

“ You mustn’t lark with the Fifth,”
said Hansom. ‘' But never mind that
now. Who's this chap, and what does
it all mean, anyhow?"

iati Tan With two or three fellows holding Aoy : SH
neﬁ?t;n:ﬂgni?ﬂ?ﬁnd hi breathing | his arms, and another tmmplinﬁ on | .. Ttis 9OMilc®’, of Oakshott,” said
venseance. were Hansom  and | either leg, Jimmy Silyer whs helps; ‘?}B‘ﬂ’ I piciphs o .
Tnlgoys, ﬁlqu running bard. They less, PR » 1 remember him—he played

werp yearning for ‘reprisals on the
checky Fourth-Former who had
knocked off two Fifth Form hats.
But Jimmy Silver had a good start,
and he was utting on_his best speed,
He had little doubt of keeping clear
of the vengeful Fifth-Formers, till
that sudden &hout and rush of foot-
steps stopped him in the lane.

“Keep clear, you 82 i
’ Chilcot, swishing thé Malacca again.
“You bet!” grinned Poole-Poole.

Lash !

The cane came down across Jimmy
Silver’s back with a lash that rang
out on the frosty air like a pistol-shot.
h S_'ll‘hem was a yell from Jimmy

ilver.

‘follows!” saidi

football with your fag team a few
weeks ago, and I was refereo,” said
Hansom. *“Ho fouled you, and the
match wasn't finished. I remember.”

“We had a scrap afterwards, and
he refused gloves, and got damaged,”
said Jimmy Silver. © *“He told his
headmaster a lie about a tramp
attacking "him to account for his

: ¢ Ji ]l “Ow! You rotten funk! Ow!” | black eyes, and he’s been found out

w:{: s antt :;g;?u;? JRTFmL;E; Whack, whack! . and flogged. That's why he was

napping f’m undoubtedly was now. Jimmy Silver squirmed and | flogging me with his cane. Now you
He was thinking of the danger | struggled. can hand him over to me.”

behind, and not dreaming of danger

Jimmy had wondered whether the

Hansom grinned.

Fifth, with a grin. “We were bound
to chip in and stop those young hooli.
gans. But you can't snowball the
Fifth, my young bantam. I won't
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‘““come a cropper.”
Chilcot, unaware
glance turned on hi
steps of the crazy

the grinning
ascended the
den veranda

trouble with Oaksholt was at an end, “We'll see fair play!” he said. = = 1. "R
e s hnppening - v orsix | or whether ho would hear anything | “Yes, rathar " smjled Talboys TO JIMMY SILVER'S RESCUE ! ..macu ) YRliens ot Simay Sitder vl
fellows had rushed him down and | more of Valence Chilcot and his Chilcot’s collar was released. enouah for them. Aftor a second’s pause, In sheer astonisfgnent, they got busyoqn th
collared him, and he was sprawling | threats of vengeance. - Certainly he The dandy of Oakshott cast a | - in leas than two minutes Pgle-Poole and Merton and.
in snow and mud in the wintry lane. had not ex d anything like *i!'l“-- | hunted look up and down the lane. o o e
s o8 df:‘fn f“"“;—’ b3 Ot?kfh o gchl:!:cﬁh wntsi giiﬁdflea?fnf gﬂllgﬂlni? £ m?rndcs wnrahwnll kSl lick you—you've had enough of that. | behind the Bird-in-Hand, and camo , FioF s
caps srnwiad ovee i, Volsoss.( Baonl Teg o Tk e R o S Mhers wae oo belp fox him: And | Lk Yo¥, fong o the dity french windows &1
Fourth, chuckled breathlessly. supposed that even Chileot would | 09 itth.Formers saw to that |~ Hansom stooped and scooped up | By that time Mr. Hook Eh erisive .y oob
“Bagged tl dl’ey play the hooligan in this fashion. ' : - ‘| snow. Talboys grinned and followed | grin had vanished, re laced by an ex: ‘ 7
"(;:fg';,i _n]!?’ c;i,j Vernon Poole- He struggled desperately, and the J"H-my Silver pushed back his muddy his example. pression of respectful concern. He" » V&
“ im ni in.” | Oakshott crowd bad plenty to do to | V7 * ; mmy Silver backed away, opencd the french windows and stootl - ] 3
Poole. “ Got him nicely! Our win, 5 Jim y _
Jimmy Silver stru 3315‘5 | hold him down. But they held him, Are you ready, Chilcot?” he “y ﬂ.;' ! Oh, my hat!” aside for the Oakshott fellow to enter. = i
“Tot ‘gc; you rotters !” he panted. and Chileot, with a bitter vindictive- ﬂilflﬂl!- ey ey Whiz whig, whiz'| | o Arternoon, sir!” _smﬁl Joey Hook, |
“ Not quite !” grinned Merton. “By | ness, laid on the .blows with the 'I'm not scrappin’ with you,” said “H : W T A R e “Had an nccident, sir? : ,_
! ' ! Malacea cane. Chilcot sullenly. s, ha, ui ., " T retty rotten
gad! How the brute wriggles! Sit l ’ : k> Poumbl dodged the whizz- No—vyes! I'm in a pretty
on his head, somebody.” Whack, whack, whack! “Your mistake, you are,” said the Kour ,L l?mm;'Gi\% hine somo | stato,” said.Chilcot scowling. “Can -~ =8
“Hold him, you chaps!” said Six times the cane had risen and | Jimmy Silver. ‘“You can’t Iny into a | N8 SHOWDRUS. I got a clean-up here?” UL
Chiloot.  ““Bang’ his/ hoad if he {‘nuﬂlﬂ'dmd %h“mthw“ bere od gl [ oy S by mil?d tthﬁn say | O Ow! Oh, my hat! You silly | “Suttingly, sir! Step into my &=
e " inished. ut then there came a ou're not scrapping. ut up your : pix L0 S
b g;i!bﬂt (» sudden interruption, ands, you cad ! asses—you Fifth-Form dummies room, sit, 2 L
Bump ! Round a_ bend of the lane camo “T won't !” oh! b [ Mr, l'IWéhqro’;E o E?lmigltuntﬁa'l i)
“Oh f:' roared Jimmy Silver, as his | Hansom and Talboys of the Rookwood Smack! =~ val. ho, _Tl‘ | G e A door, and Chi c:hplﬁs;!u e N R
hnplﬂu head eame into violent con- F.l[tll, in hot Purﬂ“]t_ of Jl[ﬂm_v Jl[ﬂl“}' 'E‘llfﬂrﬂ open hlnd cCaAmo s\ hflzl. WIIZ, Wihila . ]ﬂ]nlkng m;l“;rﬂ;ta. rinning L it.a, 1| |
tact with the bard earth. Silver, They were running hard, and | across Chileot’s face. | Smas : _ _ amOoKe. & OIFArot Chleot: to- roe o AP
“Ha, ha, ha!” they came on the scene so ﬂ“ddﬂnly | “Now will you put up your hands, | Jimmy Silver docided that it was nslhu wmtﬂduf:rrttur ‘:.fct:n l?u;r g?:r; g
“Take it quietly, old bean!” ad- | that they were almost upon the Oak- | or take ‘a licking with your own | time ta go. He went—at a good pace. L was a q ; d h o g
vised Poolo-Poole, “We've got you, | shott fellows before they saw them. cano?” he said. “That's your | After him came the two Fifth- | Valence Chilcot came back, and he e )
you know. You're for it.” I “Great Scott !” ejaculated Hansom. | ghojce,” Formers, buzzing snowballs at him at | looked a great deal unpru:'qd. tl::ltt 75
Jimmy Silver panted for breath.”| “My hat!” exclaimed Talboyes. Chilcot’s  choice was soon made. | a great rate, and roaring with | his damaged nn?q stotid {nuem S :
He wans in the hands of the ‘E‘Flmt——-—-‘” : : He clenched his fists and rushed | laughter. ling contrast to- H-.'-lplﬂ_ ace. 3
Philistines. ~ He had quite forgotten Rescue !” yelled Jimmy Silver. | furiously at the captain of the Rook- |  ansom and Talboys were quite | “Sit down, sir!” said Mr, I'Iﬁnk. 4
Hansom and Talboys of: the Rook- T peiensd Fl!;]l-l‘nmhur! ifl ' | wood Fourth. enjoying . the game. They followed | * Your friends comin’ along, sir?™ %
wood Fifth F“E*-t He had r}luch ﬁwlnrﬂ l 'ﬁ‘;tni‘:ﬁ q ?;kgfu%- hel dhgu:flr? lf yuhnll; : .:I' immy Silver met him more than | yin,my Silver fast, buzzing incousn[nt I ‘l‘[I dun;t. Enc;ui ‘:th'iam 'ltl !ayt_ ;:u—i &
carious reprisa o expect from esc - o \a l'.wa:;_ I.; 1l , till all at once, at the alf-way to Oaksho this i g %
Oakshott fellows. a dozen fellows, ;\hllﬂ nnntlhufr ﬂt;‘]qged Tramp, tramp, tramp} ::I:*Z;:-rgu:lu Pt tle Sl A Prreged by " replied Cf;:lcnt sourly.
Valence Chileot looked down on | him, was muru-tdl‘n B an. Jimmy Silver, for once, was in 8 | 4,0 Fourth—Lovell and Raby and | *“We fell in with sonie Rl::mltwood_
him with s malicious grin, as Jimmy | After a sucun! 8 pn;laﬂ, in s :-.lnr black and vengeful mood.” The lash- | Neweome.  and  Mornington ~and | chaps, and there was a row. ,*
lay gasping in the grasp of the Oak- Bltﬁnﬁulzznent, ]tm.‘f got busy on the | 5 o o Chilcot's cano on his helpless | el and holf a dozen more. “ Chooky: young, Fipe.: ihem Rook-1B
7 arome. i » i }hs l?t :::lw‘léft they knocked the | Pack:was an injury and ap insult that T]IE:'I tho tables were suddenly | wood kids, sir,” said Mr, Hook. |
n]"\Dtli,r tu]l;npggwéqﬂ&l;nighthl{lnﬁm?ﬁ | nulﬂif Onakshott ; and ;";'I less than two hlldl.t" bo “K““gﬂd'l.k birlwind. | turned - “Specially young Silwe{, and Iﬂ?lflli @’
rather 1O - : Pe 18 attack was like o whirlwind, gt e : s too. Why, sir, I’'ve been punche
Withtynu, W ?lrgﬂrﬂi{;'nutgi‘; !luzl]cl'{ ﬁlhnl;'t::t I:f;rl: ]hzgilﬂzmﬂ I:I'I u{;?n“:;r: ““‘} “"’f‘l‘“}“h““ dandy was knocked 5 };?fkn“!:x!ithb Tﬁgd ilﬂr:ﬂll?lﬂ- S:-E;r]a:d n?;sulf by {hmu young rips—actually
we cameae ﬂ\"ﬂl“ 118 ) . - " . ri r lt- an O L' W J . . d . . Stl‘ i llt!"
: » lives—with the exception of Valence By ST : , . punched, si alg
m:'%"']ﬂc:l SI;T:: :"E:;] look for another | Chileot.  Chileot would gladly have | u“k;?t ITF'HEI:I %‘xdﬁtﬁhhﬁgﬁiﬁs LO\;"‘ﬂlw whiz, whiz! Chilcot’s lip curled. He was nok
licking?” asked Jimmy Silyer un- flod_ with £ne. obbars, [bus: HaNem [ﬂf :}I:-gmﬂ:r:fﬁn} {wo juniors tramped In And Hansom and Talboys, in their | worrying about Mr. Hook's grieve |51
dauntedly. “ Your nose still looks as'| the Fifth had ‘grasped s i e the snow, panting and punching. | turn, retreated from a . volley ol | ances; -and obviously did not care Ay
if it had been butting into a motor- collar. don't1* said - H Then the dandy of Oakshott went | snowballs, and departed ‘from the whether Mr. Hook had been pl:inchﬂd s
car. Do you wndntil it Eunﬂh”d againf gr!il'fjl? i e s PR down heavily. spot with more haste than really was ' or not by the cheeky Rookwooders. -
Chilcot knitted his brows. .
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By Duncan Storm.
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Joey Hook carelessly shuffled a | black |
A guard, he knew alread But
ack of cards on the table. - Ho way e J u The 4th Chapter, Oakshott. What’s tl ;
Elpﬂflillg to do business, in his own even “tha' cynial Jooy Hook had Chllcot's Challenge ! ing up the trt;lt:hlta‘!'!n B seep

wouliar line, with the young black.
Piards of Oakshott, that afternoon.

“Tho ﬂthﬂ.r Iellpwa won't be com-
ing now,” said Chileot, “‘and you can

ut those cards away—I'm not in n
Bumour for that rot.”

“Oh!” murmured Mr. Hook.

Tho fat sharper frowned.

It was very condescending for
valence Chileot to give him a look-in,
in his dingy quarters at the Bird-in-
Hand. But lofty condescension was
not exactly what Mr. Hook wanted.
Ho was not disposed to waste time
gpon & young gentleman whom he
ocretly characterised as an uppish,
cheeky, snobbish puppy. That was,
in actual fact, Mr. Hook's genuine
opinion of the dandy of Oakshott.

“I've got something else to talk |

about, too,” added Chilcot.

i Yes, Eil:;" said Mr. Hook. “If it's

guardism to this depth.
“Well, my eyo!’

Hook.
?hilcn_t.luqkud at him with a sneer.
‘Don’t give me any rot about

EF;‘;‘PI‘L‘ on tthu lflibﬁiect'" he said.
ou can cut all t ;

Will you'do it o oo Srook.
::It won't bo easy, sir.™

" Easy enough.

tion my name, of course, or to give

our man a hint that he’s emploved
y an Oakshott fellow. You're I:'mgtn
mention Oakshott, or me, at sll. It's

n Qrivntu quarrel of your own, sco?"
*“Of course. But—"
" But what?” snapped Chilcot im-
pntulmtly.ﬁ
“I can find a man, of course,” said
Mr. Hook. " Billy Chivers would do
it for a'fiver; it's his trade to pinch

watches at the races, and if ho has

| to biff a man, why, sir, he biffs him

“ 1t isn’t a lmrsa." said Chileot im- :,‘rdil' Chivurs jﬂ the lekE, and I can
patiently. *‘Haven’t I told i'nu P | o Py, i the wink easy enough. But
not in a humour for that foolery 7” IGI“‘ 5 it going to be arranged, sir?

b P 7 i ey et e

: : 23 .o ang round Rookwo 00

“You spoke of young Silver just | : & .

“ow,” said Chilcot. “I owe Silver L‘:;ﬁhmg for a coVe to biff. How can

this nose, and a good deal more. I've

beon flogged by my headmaster, “and
ragged by my pater, and all through

him.

ho sorry for it all. I think you can
help me.” .
“\e, sir?” said Mrs Hook, in as-
tonishment.
Chilcot set his teeth, |
“] want him put through it,” he
“He's going to

gaid in a low voice.

Hansom and Talboys dashed

=

I've told him that he's going to

l

\d d S5 5ol o d . “"P- T-:rl Hnnk;r‘nuc:ll Flltl:;l':'rrnlu did not need
held down by half a dozen fellows, while another flog m, was -
op the Oakshott crowd. Right and left they N - more than

knocked the nute of
ncand-the rest were fleeing as If for their lives, e e

Ehihpt laughed impatiently.
Of courso not. I shall have to fix

I that part. I'll'think that out and fix

it up for Jimmy Silver to be in a
certain place at a certain time.
Chivers can bo there, too, with a
good, thick stick.”
Mr. Hook wrinkled his fat brows
thoughtfully.
““If you can fix

that, sir—speoi
artor dark——" T T

have all that I've had, and a little, “Leave that to me. If I let vou

more. I had a chance to-day; but
my luck was out, and I got the worst
of it again. I'm ‘not going to try
handlin’ him personally any more.
I'm in the Head's th-E books now,
and I can't run any more risks, But
be's got to have it,” :

Mr. Hook eyed the pale, malicious
face before him, puzzled.

“Well, what can I do, sir?” he
asked. "I can’'t undertake to ’'andle
the young cub. You don’t mean

~ that.”

‘“No,” said Chilcot contemptuously.

- “] thought of that at first, but I

don’t suppose you could lmndfu him—

‘you're tog fat and flabby, and I dare

he could knock you out.”
He seems to have knocked you
out, sir!” said Mr, Hook, stung to

75y}

_returt.

Chilcot scowled.

“Never mind that. Look here,
Hook, you spend half your time o
the racecourse, and I suppose you
know plenty of the ruflians who go
there—-—rucinlg roughs, and that kind.”

“Courze 1 do,” said Mr. Hook.

“I've got plenty of money, you
know that, as you've had a lot of it,”
said Chilcot. "I wanpt Jimm‘y Bilver
thrashéd—nothing serious, of course,
but a thrashing that will make him
wriggle, something like a Head's
flogging, only twice as thick, sce?
Fing a man to do it, and you can
hand him five pounds, with another
fiver for yourself.”

Mr. Hook stared at the Oakshott
dandy.

That Valence Chilcot was a young
rascal, and a pretty thorough-going

l

; ' “ The Red Crusaders’ Panto!”’

By Victor Nelson.

for the rest,
me know.”

a sour smile,
put things in writing, Hook. Get your
man here, and keep him ready, and

strai th

kr}ﬁw the exact place where Silver
wi
fix it for your man to be on the t
and handle him?” e

be, at a certain time, can you

“Quite easy, sir,” said Mr, Hook.
“You fix that much, and I'll answer
You'll only 'ave to let

“That's settled, then,” said Chilcot.

“You'll drop me a line—"

“1'1 tulephone’," said Chilcot, with
“I'm not ass enough to

I'll ring you up when it's fixed.
Mind, pot a word about me—your
Chivers isn't even to know of my
existence,”

“That’s understood, sir."
Mr. Hook shuffled the cards again.
But Valence Chilcot was not to be

tempted. Ie rose from his chair.
““It's settled, then,” Lo said.
“Good-bye.,”

“Good-bye, sir,” said Joey Hook,

disa pointed.

Chileot left the Bird-in-Hand by
way of the verande at the back.

Mr. Hook stood at the window and
watched him go.

“Well, I knowed that young 'ound-

was no good!” soliloquised Mr.
Hook. “If ever there was a rotien
cgg, that young gent is it, and no
error. I don’t like young Silver, he's
a cheeky young oub, but I'd rather
see Chivers give Master Chilcot a
thrashing gmu 'im, that I would,
!

»

ness,
And Mr. Hook shook his bullet
head regretiully,

“ The Captain of the Fourth!”’
| - By Frank Richards.

never suspected Chilcot of black-

ejaculated Mer.

ou're not to mén-

ut that wouldn’t be busi- .

|

1% Rot 1™

Thus Arthur Edward Lovell.

It was the way of Arthur Edward

to express his opinions with more
vigour than grace.
, vyimmy Silver & Co. were at tea
in tho end study in the Fourth Form
passage at Rookwood a couple of
days after the affair with the Oak-
shott fellows.

That affair had already been dis-
missed from Jimmy Silver's mind.
Ho had plenty of other matters to
think of, especially with the Christ-
mas holidays close at hand.

But Lovell was of another opinion.
Chilcot's amazing impudence, in un-
dertaking to flog a Rookwood fellow,
moved Arthur Edward's deepest ire.
Arthur - Edward was prepared to
carry on the feud with dnkahnt.t. and
make an example of Valence Chilcot,
whereas Jimmy Silver was glad to
let the matter drop.

“Rot!” repeated Lovell. “I've
said rot, and I say it again—rot 1"

Jimmy Silver smiled.

“Well, now you've said it twice,
.chuck it, old man,” he said. ‘' Let's
talk about the vac.”

“Blow the vao!”

“Only a few days to Dbreaking-up,
you know,” remarked Raby.

“ All the more reason why that cad
Chilcot should bo given a lesson,”

1

| who appeared there.
Poole-Poole, of the Fourth Form at

said Lovell.

“But he's had one,” said Jimmy.
“I licked him——?»

“You let him off, you mean,” said
Lovell seornfully. “What he wants
13 a thorough good thrashing, some-
thing that will teach him to lf(m!pt his
distance from Rookwood.”

**Oh, he'll keep his distanco all
right now,"” said Newcome. *‘Let
him rip.”

“Rot 1" said Lovell emphatically,
“Now_look here, old chap,” said
Jimmy Silver. :

“Rot! The fellow’s just as spiteful
as o wildcat,” said Lovell. *“You'd
have had a ﬂugj{ing if those I'ifth
Form chaps hadn’'t butted in the
other day. The cheek of it; the neck,

you know! Suppose he tries it on
again.”
“Ob, he won't,” said Jimmy
. cheerily,
"My idea is that we should go over
to Oakshott and give him a jnl%:,r good

rngging," said vell.
immy shook his head.

““There's been trouble enou l‘.ll;-" he

said. “Chilcot’s bagged his share of
trouble for ru\ving.wlth us. I fancy
he'll give us a miss now. - We don't
want a shindy. Chuck it, old man.”
Lovell grunted. 3 |
Tap!
“Come in!”
Silver. ol
The door of the end study opened
and to the surprise of the isticni
Four it was not a Rookwood fellow

It was Vernon

called out J :mmy

Oakshott. -

“ Excuse my buttin’ in,” said Poole-
Poole. “I found my way up here.
Pax, you know, I've got a message
for Silver.” - |
~ “You can come in.”

Poole-Poole came in. |

Arthur Edward Lovell eyed the
nut of Qakshott morosely.

“Message from Chilcot?” he de-
manded.

il Ylu-ll‘

“I told you you hadn't done with
the cad, Jimmy.”

_“Wafl. what is it, Poole?” asked
Jimmy Silver restively. “I don’t

- want to hear anything more from
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“Yaas, that’'s all very well,” said
Poole-Poole. “My view exactly.
That's what I told Chilcot. There's
been trouble enough, Let the rotters
alone, was what I said to him.”

“The what?"” roared Lovell.

“Rotters,” said Poole-Poole. ' Ex-
I should have said fellows.

cuse Ine.
No ollence, you know. Let me got
on with it. Chilcot asked meo to come
over with his message, and he
wouldn’t take no for an answer, Ho's
got his old back up, you know.,”
“Well, what does he want ?” asked
Jimmy.
“Well, I wouldn't say so to old
Chileot, of course,” said Poole-Poole,

with a grin, “but my opinion is that

what he wants is another jolly good

lickin'.”

“What 1"

“You see, he can't handle you
Silver,” said Poolo-Poole. W all
wanted him to lick you, and he
thought he could, but he couldn’t.

Ho got into no end of trouble with
the Head over his black eyes last
ttmo. It beats me thet ke hasn't

But ho hasn't.”

“Well, ho's a and no mis-

: hog
toke |” said Raby. “o's really had
enough, if he only knew it.”

had onough.

393

that he won’t have an Oakshott crowd
with him to handle Jimmy ?”

Poole-Poole coloured.

»Chileot will play the game,” he
said. “If ho wouldn’t, T wouldn't
bave a hand in it. If you can’t trust
us, I'll come over here, if you like,
and be a giddy hostage. If Silver
gets an Oakshott raggin’, you can
]r{ll;.r well give me u Rookwood rag-
gin. Can't say fairer than that.”

::Ohl" said Lovell.

. We play the game at Oakshott.”
said Poole-Poole li"ur:al'l:il_v,'.

“Catoh Chilcot playing the game |”
growled Lovell, S 5 1
Jimmy Silver gave Poole-Poole a
very keen look. If there wns anv
trickery about Chilcot’s challenge 1t
was pretty clear that Vernon Poole-
Poole wes not a party to it. His
nll:::r Was a guarantee of that.
Well, is it a go?” asked Poole-
Poole. “I don't want to hurry

you, but I've got to get back to Oak-
shott for call-over.”

“Oh, I'll come!” said Jimmy im-
pntmnt‘l}'.' MIf - Chileot = wants
unother licking, he can have it. T'll
trot along into Coombe Wood about
{cur o’clock on Wednesday.”

“Done!” said Poole-Poole. ““And
I'll bike over here, and hang on till
you get back, to satisfy your friends,

“Just what I told him,” said Poole- | if you like,”

Poole cheorfully. “And the trouble
1s that he's hnr.{ o floggin’; and he'll
et another, safe as houses, if Dr.
ranston finds out that he's been
fighting Rookwood chaps again. The
Head 15 awf’'ly down on him at pre-
sent.  DBut Claleot’'s goin’ to risk it—
that is, of course, if you don't funk
comin’ up to .the scratch, Silver.”

“Fathead!” said Jimmy Silver
politely.

“Only heo's got to be jolly careful.”
went on Poole-Poole. “1f it comes
out, he's for it, at Oakshott. 'The
Head is fairly*fed with him and his

oin’s on. So he wants to meet you,

ut the meetin’ is to be kept a dead
secret—no witnesses, and all that.”

Jimmy Silver frowned. |

“He thinks he can lick you, given
a fair chance,” went on Poole-Poole.
He'e determined on tryin’', anyhow.
If you don't choose to play up, don’t;
but I've got to deliver the message.
Chilcot will come alone from Oak-
shott, after lessons on Wednesday,
and meet you in the wood near
Coombe. He'll wait for you near the
dead oak on the footpath, You know
the place 2™ o i S

i YES'II

“You're to turn up, there. If he's
first on the spot, he'll wait; if you're
first, you'll wait. That clear?”

“Quite clear.”

\

“Well, that’s square cnough,” said
Raby. 5

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“That's not necessary, Poole. I
know you're square enough, what-
ever Chilcot may be. Tell Chileot I
accept his challenge, and that T’Il try
to make him tired of carrying on a
feud with Rookwood. 'That's all 7”

i Ym.ll

And Vernon Poole-Poole lounged

out of the end study and took his
departure,

The 5th Chapter.
Treachery !

Jimmy Silver came off the football-
ground, on Wednesday .afternoon,
after o House match with the
Moderns, and proceeded to change.
The match was over in time for the
captain of the Fourth to keep his
appointment in Coombe Wood.

Arthur Edward Lovell was thouglit-
ful and rather morose. Ho did not
like the idea of Jimmy going alone
to the appointment; purt,f , perhaps,
because he had a &keen desire to seco
Valence: Chinlcot- recaive the  licking
that was the certain outcome of the

fight. ‘
“I don’t like it, Jimmy!" he
growled.  “You're an ass, old chap,

as I've often told you. You can’t

“Take the gloves with you,” went | 58Y I haven’t told you so.”

on Poole-Poole. *“ Last time, I think,
Chilcot wouldn’t have the gloves on.

This time he'll bring his mittens |

with him.”

“He's learning sense!”
Lovell.

“Well, is it a go?” asked Poole-
Poole. “Time for the meetin’, four
o’clock on Wednesday afternoon; no
witnesses, and the whole thin iwpt
a dead secret. I'm tellin’ you
your [riends; but they’ll agree not
to say a word about it, of course.”

Jimmy Silver knitted his brows,

He was fed-up with Oakshott and
Chilcot & Co. and all their works.
Yet it was difficult to refuse the
challenge.

Arthur Edward Lovell broke in.

“That’s all jolly well,” he said. “1
understand that Chilcot’s got to keep
it dark, or get into a row with his
headmaster, But how Jdo we Kknow
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Hansom stooped and sgooped up snow. Talboys grinned and followed his example.

Sliver backed away, L
ha, ha ! " roared Hansom, as the Fourth-Former dodged the whizzing snowballs. Qlve

"n h.

“Bow-wow!” said Jimmy Silver
cheerily. “It's all right,”

“Blessed if I quite like it, either,”
saild Newcome as the Classical chums

left the changing-room. *“ Chilcot is
a downy bin.?. "1 don’t trust him a
quarter of an inch.”

“Same here,” agreed Raby. “It’s
all very well about the need of keep-
ing the thing dark; but it’s quite on
the cards that Chilcot may bring
three or four fellows with him, and
make it a ragging instead of a fight,
He's capable of it.”

Jimmy Silver smiled.

“I know that,” he said. “I'm not
quite an ass, I don’t trust Chilcot
any more than you fellows do. If
he's got any trick on, Poole-Poole
doesn’'t know it; but thera may be a
trick on, all the same. But I'm not
oxactly going to run into a trap.”

(Continued overleal/.)
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appoinl-

the

“You're « keeping
ment "’

“Yes: I'm bound to do that. 1I'wve
agreed to keep it, and to go alone;
and I shall play up, .of course,”

* And suppose Chileat's gol a ecrowd
with hin?” demanded Lovell

Jimmy laughed.

“In that case, Tthoy won’t sce me.
I shall sce them first. I haven't been
a Boy Scout for nothing. 1 sha'n’t
walk up to the dead ocak by the [oot-
path, and walk into an ambush, if
they've got one laid.”

“0Oh!” said Lovell. _

“It's agreed that if one isn't on
tbe spot at four, the other waits for
him,” went on Jimmy Silver. * Well,
Chilcot can't grumble at being kept
wailing a bil.
scrap he can wait half an hour for
it, while I look round and mako sure
that he's thero alone.™

Lovell chuckled.

“Good! 1 didn't think you had so
much sense, old chap,” he said.

“Thanks !”

“ All serene,” said Raby, relieved. |

“I'd rather we cameo with you; but if
Eou Iput in some scouting first it will

o all right.”

“Right.as rain ! said Jimmy Silver
cheeryly.

And after a hurried early tea in
the end study Jimmy Silver left the
school zlone, leaving his chums still
at len, He walked down the misty
Jzne towards Coombe, and turned into
the wood at tho fooipath.

But he did not follow the footpath
very [ar.

It was nlready four o'clock, and
dusky in the wood. Jimmy Silver
turned from tho path into the dusk of
the trees and proceeded to make a
very wide detonr. _

He inténded to scout his way very
carefully to the trysting-place, and if

Valence Chilcot was not alone there, |

to keep clear. - The trees and thickets
. nfforded ample cover, and Jimmy
Silver was a skilled scout.

Faintly, from the distant village,

came .the chime of the quarter after.
four, as Jimmy approached the place .

of appointment, moving silently and
cautiously through the underwoods.

Suddenly he stopped.

Through an opening of the trees
he had a glimpse of the dead oak
nedr the footpath, a well-known land-
mark in the vicinity.

The place was quite solitary; there
was no sign of Valence Chilcot near
the oak, though it was now twenty
- minutes after the hour fixed for the
meeting.

But in the thickets, a short distance
ahead of Jimmy Silver, was an object
that drew his concentrated altention,

A man in a rough coat, with a cap

Il be's so keen on o

Published
Every Monday

(Continued from previous page.)

fight, hand-to-hand, that Chilcot in-
tended, it was not a ragging from
a crowd of Qaksholt fellows, though
that
cnough. © It was a savage beating
from this hired rufian that Jimmy
Silver was to have received, if be
had walked up to the place of appoint-
ment by the footpath unsuspiciously.

“The awlul rotter!” breathed
Jimmy Silver. _ |
I[He backed n little, inte deoper

cover, lost the ruffan should turn his
head. DBut Bill Chivers did not think
of looking behind him, he was there
to watch the footpath and to nssail
| the schoolboy who would come nlong
to the dead ocak and wait there, Ile
was growing moro and more im-
patient in his_cold and misty ambush
as the minutes passed, but he still
wailed nnd watched.

Jimmy Silver was satisflied now;
he knew the whole of Chilcot's
dastardly scheme, And in cautious
silence he backed away [rom the

sﬂut and trod cautiously away through
the wood.

I The ruffian continued to watch,

while Jimmy Silver, threading. his
way through the misty wood, retired
farther and farther from the spot.
Jimmy grinned a little as he went,
wondering how long the hooligan
would keep on in his uscless ambush.

At a safe distance, Jimmy came

| ling
| halted and turned round.

pulled down over his brows, was hal(-
crouching behind a clomp of bush.

His back was vowards Jimmy Silver,
his fece turned towardsthe dead oak.
He was watchin the f[ootpath
through the interstices in the bush.

Jimmy Silver drew a deep breath.

He had never scen the man before
—he caught a glimpse of a brutal
profile, and it was quite strange to
him., But the roughly-dressed man
was evidently in ambush, watching
the spot where Jimmy was to wait
alone for Valence Chilcot.

Jiunmy stood quite still, watching
the man. Every now and then  the
embushed ruffian made & movement
of impatience; once or twice he

lanced at o watch; once ho put his
wead through the bushes and glanced
along the dusky foatpath. %t was
only too plain that he was watching
for someone—waiting and watching
for one who was expected to arrive at
thﬂc1 lonely spot by that solitary foot-
path.

Jimmy set his teeth hard,

[Te did not need telling for what
ond for whom this hulking ruffian
was walching,

Ile had suspected .a trap, but his
suspicions had not cone beyond a
“ragging ” [rom a crowd of Chilcot's
friends. Now he comprehended that
the scheme was a darker one.

For whom could this hulking fellow
possibly be watching in that lonely
spot, at that hour, with a thick stick
grasped in his hand? It was not a

¢“ A Christmas Chase!”’

back into the footpath and walked
along towards Coombe Lane.

The open Jane was before him, and
in 2 few minutes more Jimmy Silver
would have been out of the wood, and
on his way back to the school.: Then
suddonly, from the dusky 'woods
behind him, came a loud and start-
cry, and the Rookwood junior

“What the thump——" lho ejacu-
lated.

Loud and sharp, from the depths
of the wood, came yell on yell, ring-

ing wildly through the winter dusk. |
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The 6th Chapter. :
The Wrong Man !
Valence . Chilcot  stirred uneasily

| and muttered below his breath.

He was cold,, he was angry, and
he was impatient.

Chilcot had Jeft Oakshott quite
early  that afternoon, and his friend
Poole-Poole was under the improssion
that he had gono to keep the secret
appointment with Jimmy Silver by
the dead oak in Coombe Wood, In
the cunning and dastardly scheine
Chilcot had laid for the. punishment
of his enemy the vacant Poole-Poole
had been quite wn innocent agent,

Though Poole-Poole was not a par-.

ticular fellow, certainly he would
have drawn the line at entering into
uny such plot. ' :
Chilcot had simply made use of
him, telling hun pothing. Chilcot

| left Oakshott School alone, as if to

keep the appointment with the cap-
tain of the Rookwood Yourth, but
nothing was farther from his inten-
tion than keeping the appointment.
Only too well Chilcot knew that,
hand to hand, he was ho mateh for
Jimmy Bilver, of Rookwood. Twice

‘| he had been defeated, and once would
have been enough to impress the fact

on his mind. But he was savagely,
bittarly keen to see Jimmy Silver take
the punishment that he could not
inflict. He had not a pang of remorse
for his wretched plotting, not a
twinge of compassion for the unsus-
l:ectiug fellow who was to receive a
yrutal beating from the hired roflian,
All he wanted was to be & witness of
the scene in secrecy and safely.

He trod his way through the misly
glades of Coombe Wood, and stopped
at o distance from the dead oak. He
knew that he was near enough to the
scene fo hear what passed—it was

not likely that Jimmy Bilver would

be silent in the grasp of the ruffian.

Under n tree, qﬂunhm on the trunk,
Valence Chileot waited, looking at his
watch at intervals. IFour o'clock came
—and wept—and still there was ro
sound,

He elill waited, vyl

It was likely enough that the Rook-
wood junjor wnuldio a little late at
the appointment; it had been cun-
ningly stipulated that the fellow who
was thero first should wait for the
other. Jimmy Bilver, arriving and
finding no one at the rendezvous,

the topping long story of Jimmy Silver & Co. in our Bumper Xmas Number.

would have ‘been treacherous
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would wait—till the watching ruffian
closod in on him and dealt with him,

T'wice Chilcot had telephoned to Mr,
Hook, at the Bird in Hand, to make
sure that all was arranged. As he
waited in the misty wood he pictared
to himself tho unsuspecting Rookwood
fellow walking fairly into the grasp
of the hooligan who was watching for.
him, and he grinned.

There was no danger of his own part
of the alfair coming to light. He did.
not supposae that evon Jimmy Silyer
would suspect it.

IHe would come on the scéne alter
thoe Rookwooder had received his
".“"““hi“f and the hnulignu had gono;
it would be easy (o give an excuse
or having arrived so Jate. If Jimmy
Silver’ suspected him he would not
caro—nothing, at all events, could be
proved. : .

1is \'ﬂnf:ennm was  certainly salo;
indeed, as ho roflected upon the matter
he thought that ho would prefer
Jimmy to guess to whom he awed his

[

could not
Jimmy
play, and had failed to
pointment; it was not
was possible. _
Hook had played him faise, or the
man Chivers bad failed him. Whatso-
over was the explanation, something
had gone wrong with the scheme, that
was cortain.

the
scheme had evidently - done eo.

staring through

hnu{ing, s0 long as no proof was Lo
be had,
And there could bo no proof: the
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ing, and soon it would be dark.
Yet there had been no nu_uud |
Chilcot gritted his teeth with bittar
er,

something  had  gone wrong—he

oulst that now., Possibly
Silver had suspected foul
pep the ap-

liker{;l but it

More probably Joey

TTha best laid schemes

o' mico and men gang oft agley, as
poet has raid; and Chilcat's

Ho maved from the spot at last
where he hadiiwaited, shivering in
the cold windi., ITe came. out into
the open- foobtpath and listened,
ho thickening dusk
townrds the dead oak.

There was no sqund, no movement.
The ([ootpath, lonoly even in the

in——

alarm, and strove to drig b

s o

| watched for a schoolbay, whom he

1 the stick came down.

Pri ) ) [*)
Twu:::n:n -fl)ll-f,-‘i', e
Ile glanced at his watch again, kﬂﬂllif}' mo kicking my 'eels so A
It was past hall-past [our; the Inw{i"l {54 e
I_Hi-ﬂt:f llLlEk iﬂ tllu “’ﬂﬂll waASs l.lﬂﬂpﬂu' ‘“Nlll?fn;ﬂi'l.l !n

Chivers made a epring at the Onk-

shott. junior, and his rough, stubby
hand closed on Chilcot's collar, |

Valence Chilcot panted in tm:riﬁud
imself

o!” he panted. *“ You—you
ru[ﬁn.n_—-qut go! You're mnki:g- (1
mistake—you fool! I'm not Silver!”

“1 don't know who you are, only
you're my mutton,” grinned il
Chivers. *“I ain’t g{n't any mote tlme
to waste, neither, You're for it, my

bov.” ch

“I tell you—oh! Help!” yelled
Chilcot, as the ruffian, grasping him
brutally, threw Lim into the wet
gmlsa of thé footpath like a sack'of
coal,

“'Old your row!” growled Bill 3
Chivers. “'I ‘din’t going to wring
your neck, you youug fool—only give
you a 'iding 1" : A
“1 tell you—-"
“0Oh, shut up!” iy
Chileot panted with terror and dis-
may. He realised tho ruffian’s mis-
take now; be understood ?Th“ was

to come. :
Bill Chivers brd waited and

did not know by sight, to arrive at
the dead oak and wait there. It was
not Jimmy  Silver, but Valence
Chileot who hpd arrived.  That made
no dilferenctd to Mr. Chivers, who did
not oven know the name of the fellow
ho was hired to thrash. All he knew
was what Joey ook had told hiwm:
and Mr. Hook had mentioned no
names. . |
“Let me go!” screamed Chileot,
almost beside himself with terror. “T  §
iﬁll you I'm not the fellow you want! =
* Bill Chivers chuckled LAY o
With one strong hand he twisted
Valence Chilecot over on his face in
the” wet grass, heedless of his howl.
ings. With the other he swished the = °
stick in the air. = ; %}{i |
TLash! e ) o
A fearful yell burst from Chjlcot*_}g_gl.ﬁ 3

It was a hefty swipe; Bill Chiﬂﬁ:

had a heavy hand. md he had bm’g‘?
instructed to administer a sovere =
beating; why, he neither knew nor = §
cared. He knew that he was to’ A
receive five pounds for the “job," and =
that he had done more lawles A

rimly. 5 3
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man Chivers was a stranger in the
locality, and would disappear 1mme-
diately after hiswork was done, liven
in the unlikely event of his being
traced Chivers knew. nothing about
Chilcot; had mever eyen seen’, him,
or heard his . name. So far as the
dandy of Oakshott could sce, therae
wans no weak spot in his armour—he
was safo in any event, .
But he grew uneasy and disquicted
as the minutes passed ~after four
o'clock and still there wpns no sound
in the dasky wood, e doubted
whether he had stopped a little too far
from the rendezvous, and he moved
nearer, cautiously, umm(llg' the wet,
misty bushés. Me stopped again, and
leaned on u tree, and waited and
listened. Ho knew that he ayas _now
near enough, withount a doubt,"to hear

- 5 Chilcot stepped back in VAZUO

E?l{'ciq h;ﬁlllllis{il:lfuflll;m \:?ul;aniuq"ﬁllg alarm.  He wonderod whether this
place, n.m.f it was now nearly half-past | was the ruffian !1|mtl by Joey Hook—
the hoolignn who had been' set to

four. Yet thore was no round.

He stirred, and shifted, and muf-
tered savago words under his breath,
What had happened?® Orrather, why
had nothing happened?

Had Joey Iook deceived him?
Was it possible that, after all, Hook
had  pocketed .the money and failed
to play his part? = Or had the man
Chivers failed to arrive after all?

The dandy of Oakshott’ waited ang
listened, more savagely 1mpatient
with every passing moment.

day-time, was utterly deserted and
solitary. ; _

“Hang it! Hang lum!"”. muttered
Chilcot bitterly.

The whole thing was a failure,
how, he did not know; but the fact
was certain. e stood :.-'.m'u‘znly in
the footpath, staring towards the dead
onk—Dblack against tho dimming sky,
It was uscless to wait longer. - ko
struck o mhteh to light a cigarette,
with the intentibn of going.

There was a rustle in the wood,

Chilcot started and glanced round.

From the trees a roughly-dressed
mun " emerged. In the dusk Chilcot

fnce—the faco of a racing rowdy.

Tho man came quickly towards him |

with a stick under his arm.

“watch for Jimmy Silver. |

1he man eyed him and eame closer,
. “You'ro late, hay?"" he said, with a
leering chuckle, |

“What? What do vou mean!”
asked Chilcot, in a faltering voice.
Ho backed farther away, the rough

following him up.

“Botter late than never, niy boy !
grinned Bill Chivers: " “I've been

waiting for you n long time, I ’ave,

| and 1I'll give you a little hextra for

Qut on

had a glimpsa of a stubbly,: coarse.

LU

ruffianly things (or less mnq_ﬁm_ : a :

I indeed, was quite a mild episode in =~}

the carcer of Mr. Chivers, who had =
served threo or four sentences in his
time for robbery with violence. =

Velnan ™ Chiloot * atridelel ottt

alence ilcot struggled and
writhed under the rain nf'...-hldw-._fi_g S T

Never for an instant had it crossed
his mind that his scheme, howsocever
it might fail or go .awry, could
yossibly have such an outcome as this.

"hat he should fall into his own trap
and receive on his own back the
beating intended for his enemy, was'
a possibility that had never entered
his thoughts. A T SN e

And it was happening; and in utter
dismay and horror he realised that
there was na escape for him. He could
not haye convinced Chivers of his
mistake, even had the ruffian listened -:
to him—and Bill Chivers would not 3
even listen. To Chivers, it was a
“job " to bo done, and he was anxious
to et through with it and go.

Whack, whack, whack! .

Chilcot's. vells rang through the
wdusky wood. . _ > :
|  Hé had planned this beating for
Jinmmy Silver, in return for the Aog-
ging ho had received from his own
headmaster, But the Oakshott head-
master's flogging was nothing to this.
Bill Chivers had a heavier hand than
Dr. Cranston. g

‘Whack, whack, whack! ey

Wild yells rang out_from the hap-
| less viotim of his own tieachery. The
| misty wood echoed with them.
“'Old your row!” grunted Bill -
| Chivers, as he laid on with the stick.

But with every lash came a
fiendish yell from Valence Chileot,
mingled with wild shouts for help;
though in that lonely wood, at night-
{all, it was not likely that there would
be ecars to hear,

But, unlikely as it was; there were
ears to hear; and Jimmy Silver, far
away on the footpath, turned back as
ho heard the wild yuiltug of Valenco
Chilcot. : ey

v
%
L

The 7th Chaptler.
Qoala ol Fire!

Jimmy Silver came along the dusky
footpath under the lenfless trees at a
rapid run,

Vhat was happening in the depths
of the shadowy wood, he did not
know—only that somebody was n

. (Continued on page 400,) |
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The voting for a new captain of the Fourth Form at
St. Kit’s is remarkable, to say the least of it !

" | Wilmot’s handsome foce was clear

Prioce
Twopenes

bored them. They collared Tinker
simultancously, and upended him,
and Tinker went rolling along the
floor in n state of great astonish-
ment.

The meeting in the Glory Hole
broke w in  confusion, with
mutual defiauces and howls and
cat-calls exchanged between the
'rival parties. Rex Tracy stalked
' with his comrades, with a black
and lowering brow. He had not
|bnnn beaten; but he had not been
successful, and he was in a mood
(of savage disappointment. Harry

and calm as he walked away with
' 8t. Leger.
“ Rother what?” -asked
Alg{.

“Well, T'"d have liked to be
clected,” enid Harry frankly. “I
think I could do some good as cap-
tain of the Fourth—more than
Tracy, anyhow. But it can’t be

helped. I suppose the result will

rotten,

be much the same on Saturduy.”

“1 suppose so—I'll see that they
don’t bribe Bootles with tuck to
desert us, anyhow.,”

“Then the prefects will select a
captain for the Form,” said Harry,
thoughtfully.

“ Nobody will like that,” said
Algernon Aubrey. “We've got
to manage it somehow. I'm goin’
to do some big thinkin’.”

Wilmot smiled.

A little later Bunny Bootles
cornered Algy in the Fourth Form

395

other!” said Algernon Aubrey,.
ferocionsly.

But Bunny Bootles didn’t want
the other. He sat and roared,
while the dandy of the Fourth
walked away; and’' Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles never claimed the

( other pound |

Startiing News .,

Bunny was the first fellow that
knew!

But it was soon all over the
Fourth ¥orm.

The rumour spread algng the
Fourth Form passage, causing
excitement in every study.

Tinker Smith busy upon his
little thing in D minor, wasn’t in-
terested; but he was the only
fellow that wasn’t: Even Licke
showed some interest when he
heard the rumour.

The rumour was discussed
almost breathlessly by the nuts in
the top study. Ig was like a ray
of light to Tracy & Co,

“That’s our chance!” gaid
Tracy.

And the St. Kit’s Goats agreed
that it was,

In Study No. 5 there was less
excitement. Harry Wilmot, indeed,
refused to be moved by the news at
all. Algernon Aubrey St. Leger
polished his eyeglass thoughtfully,
and looked at Harry.

“That may be our chance!” he
gaid.

“Seconded !” rapped out Stubbs.

The 1st Chapter.

“You fat rotter, Bootles,” hissed The fat junior came up

nde passage.

When it seems that Rex Tracy :Henr, hear !” 'I'I::lm}u “You agreed "' to him with deep reproach in his gﬂgniln;rgﬂ nf?:}ilcgf it e
will become the ncw captain of Show: of hnut:},a for the first Lt Al all St. Leger's fault. fat face, s | the first with the news; he gener-
= th Pormii at L SCEHKIV candidate, Tracy. Hn——" ‘ : You owe me a pound, Algy! ally was the first with news. So
without there being a contest, Ten ‘bands went “li‘]- _ Tracy How much did you tip Catesby | he said. long as keyholes were made to
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger per- |made a movement, - hesitating

doors Bunny Bootles was alwaye
likely to know a great deal that
was going on.

;. It was Friday when the rumour
¥ spread. The deferred election was
to take place on Saturday after-
noon; and on Friday ecvening the
rumour had been substantiated
into fact!

The rumour was one that would
have caused not the faintest ripple
of excitement in the Fourth in
ordinary times. It was simply a
report that a new fellow was com-
ing on Saturday!

whether to put up his own hand in

favour of himself. Catesby whis- |
pered to him.

“Shove it up—Wilmot won’t—
-‘hr.;'tgi too jolly lofty to vote for him- |
BE .l‘.l
And up went Tracy’s hand.
There was a roar {rom the rival
party at once. |

“He’s voting for himself!
that in order, Qliphant?”

“No. Put your paw down,
Tracy!” snapped the St. Kit’s
skipper. And Tracy blushed and

suades his cousin and studymate,
Harry Wilmot, to oppose the
leader of the nuts of the Fourth.
Great excitement prevails in the
Fourth on election day, and it is
>nly by the skin of his teeth
that Algy St. Leger gets Bunny
Bootles, the fat boy of the Form,,
whom le discovers in the school
tuckshop, to the Common-room
before the door is closed for the
roting. ~ ~
The 2nd Chapter.
Honours Divided.

Is

N 1 it’

Oliphant of the Sixth glanced | put down his paw. ;ﬂ.'tL EEmfislnTnme;bot‘gySt:wnElt:

round the crowd in the Glory Hole | *Ten!” said Oliphant, counting. penny the worse, or a halfpenny
and exchanged a look with Hilton, | “ You make it ten, Hilton?”

the better. New fellows simply did
not matter. But the occasion was
unique.

who nodded. The two seniors had

kindly consented to take charge of

the junior election; Fartly from
y

“That’s it—ten,” said  Hilton.
“Now hands up for Wilmot.”
Eight hands went up promptly,

For it was ascertained that the
3 d-nature, and partly because a Algy’s the first. Then Licke, with new fellow was coming into the
* Juuior election without a .prefect | 3 kind and  forgiving: blink at Fourth; and a new fellow in the
$ present was likely to end in a terri- | Wilmot put. up his hand. Bunny Fourth meant one more voter in

fic shindy. But both the seniors
had affairs elsewhere, and were not
anxious fo Fut In more time than
could be helped in the Glory Hole.

“Time!” said Oliphant.
on with it.”

“Two candidates, I think,” said
Hilton of the Fifth.

“Yaas,” eaid Algernon Aubrey
St. Leger, his cool and nonchalant

Bootles, instead of putting up his
fat paw, gave Algernon Aubrey a
malevolent blink, and rubbed "his
fat ear. ‘Bunny’s ear was stil] |
suffering—and his thoughts were
on the feed in the tuckshop—now
gone for ever.

H._&lgernuu Aubre breut-ht.id hard.

1§ eye was on Bunny—gleamin

through his monocle. J:lnd in tlmgt

Saturday’s election; and if the new
fellow cared to vote it was in his
power to decide the contest at his
own sweet will. Only one vote was
re«l:l;tircd to turn the scale!

or the strength of the rival
parties had not changed. A sense
of honour kept fellows from desert-
ing the party they had chosen, as
well as the exasperated state of

“Get

self once more, “Here’s my man.” %}]Eﬂm:llg E{lEBBunny read deadly , ' WTTEE e L e DTS e N i = feiiingﬂ tinclluc&:dﬁnby party strife
“And here’s ours ! said Durance, | ‘Areats—and Bunny remembered, in I ''m and mutua cefiance and scorn.
“Well, somebody get up and | ime. that Study No. 5—that land .| BUNNY IS SURPRISED ! Fociies® Fracy ™Pine “Doranay il hneyi & Co. were  careful ta
propose, and Eﬂmebndy else owing with milk and hnnr.-y—- climbed Into the trap. ‘| lnh.lﬁnvu you been tipping Coote to take 00K well after their supporters;

would be closed to him in case of racy and his com-

you for a drive, you follows 7

second,” said Oliphant briskly,

quired Bunny, while Algernon Aubrey had a keen

“Time’s going."

Dick Durance stepped on a chair.

“Gentlemen &

“Hear, hear!”

“Gentlemen, I beg
friend and trusty comrade, Rex
Tracy, for the high and honourable
wst of the captain of the St. Kit's
‘ourth——"

“Hear, hear!” roared the nuts.

“1 beg to second the motion!”
said Howard, “and to add a few
remarks—"

“Never mind the remarks,” said
Oliphant. “Let’s come down to
the mutton. You got anything to
eay, St. Leger?”

“Lots, dear boy.”

“Cut out the lots; time’s going.”

“Ha, ha, ha !”

“Gentlemen of St, Kit’'s,” said
the Honourable Algernon, “I pro-
pose¢ my esteemed friend and rela-
tive, Harry Wilmot, and beg that

ou will afford him your sufirages.
'}hﬂ said Wilmot——"

“’Nuff * said!” interrupted Oli-
phant, who certainly seemed to be
In 8 very business-like mood that
Inﬂemmn. “Anybody  second
Ahat?”

to pro my

back-sliding.  Bunny bethought
himself in time; and as Hilton and
Oliphant began to count, his fat
and grubby hand went slowly up.

_"Tr:n ¥ said Oliphant, and
| Hilton laughed. “Make it ten,
Hilton ?”

“Yes,”

Oliphant  rubbed his nase
thoughtfully.

*“Jooks like a tie,” he said.

"It does.”

“Any of you kids changing your
minds, if we take another count?”
asked the St. Kit's captain, at a
loss how to deal with the problem.

“No fear!”

“ Nothing doing, old top.”

Oliphant shrugged his shoulders,

“Well, iv’'s a tie, and neither
candidate is elected,” he said.
“The election will take place again
on Saturday; and if there is still
a tie, a Form-captain for the
Fourth will be selected by a meet-
ing of the prefects.”

ith that Oliphant of the Sixth
walked out of the Glory Hole fol-

|lowed by Hilton.

There was s hubbub as soon as
they were gone,

rade did not deign to answer. Old Coote took the reins, cracked the
I whip and started. Bunny Bootles was left staring alter the trap.

to vote for you, Tracy?” bawled
Stubbs,

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Tinker Smith came
Howard and Durance,
beaming smile.

“Now this rot's over, we can
talk,” he said. “I was telling you
about that little thing of mine in
D minor Oh!™

Durance and Howard mnever
learned about Tinker’s little thing
in D minor. . They were fed-up
with the cheery musiclan, and
they were done with him now.
Now was the time to repay the
biggest bore at St. Kit’s for the
ruthless way in which he had
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“Oh, blow away!”
“You owe me a quud |
“How do you make that out?”
snapped the dandy of the Fourth,

“That feed :

“Go and eat coke.”

“Tracy’s got it from Mrs, Coote
now, and he won't even ask me to
tea. He kicked me when I spoke
to him—kicked me. hard,” said
Bunuy pathetically, - “He's aw-
fully wild at mnot getting in as
| skipper, He will have to tip
Catesby again to vote for him on
Saturday—ten bob at least. I say,
Algy, you owe me a pound for that
fem.{. You made me lose it."” |

“Would you like two pounds?”
asked St. Leger. :

Bunny’s fat face brightened.

“Yes, rather—you're a good sort,
Mg P ‘

‘ {Iuru'a one,” said Algy, and he
pounded Bunny on his fat chest,
and Bunny sat down in the passage
with a bump and a roar.

“ Ooooooooop !
“Now get up

eye on Wilmot's voters. Even
Bunny Bootles was firm and faith-
ful now, it having been impressed
upon his fat mind that if he
turned traitor or missed the elec-
tion the dandy of the Fourth
would cut him dead for ever after-
wards. And Algy was a sort
of goldmine to Bunny—and Bunn
realised that one tempting spread,
however tempting, would not com-
pensate him for being kicked ont
of the noble society of Algernon
Aubrey for good, So Buuny was
firm and faithful: and he made his
noble loyalty the excuse for bor-
rowing small sums from Algy
about twice a day. He never failed
to paint out that Tracy was open
to bribe him; and that he was
nobly resisting bribery and cor-
ruption. He wasn't a fellow like
Catesby, Bunny declared loftily.

He was backing up Algy’s party
from sheer lngnlty and loftiness of
grinciplu—-un losing money by it.
So he felt justified in asking for
HH.HLH loans—and he did it without
ruth,

and have thn~l

Ten voters on either side was the
(Continued overleal.)
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fixed number, therefore; and there
was not the slightest prospect of
a change, till the rumour spread
that a new fellow wis coming iuto
the Fourth. '

That put a mew complexion on
matiers at once.

It* was certain that sthe new
junior would mot be a quarter of
an hour inside the school before
he heard of the hurniui; question
that divided the Fourth. It was
fairly certain that, finding himself
entitled to a vote, he would vote.
And the side’upon which he would
vote would carry the day !

So the new fellow, as yet unscen,
assumed a strange and amazing
importance in the estimation of
the whole Form, _

Half the Fourth bad determined
to see him as soon as he arrived,
and explain to him the crucial
state of affairs, and how he ought
to vote.

Stubbs declared that if the new
kid kad the sepse of a bunny
rabbit he would’ see how matters
stood, and would vote on the right
side, and save the Fourth Form of
St. Kit's from going to the dogs.
While Howard declared that if the
new kid was endowed with thel
commonest principles of decency
he would sece which was the right
side to vote on, end save the

1! -
. - -
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{(**The Scoutmastier” will be pleased to answer any queries addressed Lo
The Flestway House, Farringdon Siroet,
addressed eonvelope for a reply should
accompany all communlications.)

No. 3.—WINTER “ HIKES” AND CAMPS.

him, o/o the BOYS8’' FRIEND
London, E.C.A4. fu uhmplé

[ have been wondering what some
of ~you fellows would think of a

winter “hike.”. (Lock at old
Jackson shivering at the very
thought of it!) 1 don't Inean

camping out in the open and buld-
ing houses with blocks of ice liko a
mob of Fskimos, bul a jolly good
tramp across country on a bright
December day with a *“shake-down ”
in a barn at the end of it

Some of you mway say: ‘“What's
the matter with a tent?” .and my
reply is: “ Nothing, in the summer,
but a lot too rigsky in the winter,”
I've heard chaps say that they go
camping all the year round, and 1'm
not going to argue that it can’t be
done; but when wou considgr the
vagarice of the DBritish climate 1
think you'll agree that sleeping
under cenvas in Decembér or
January doesn't sound very attrac-
tive, But that's no reason why we
gshouldn't have one or two winter
“hikes.” A good-natured farmer
who lends us his field for a camp in
August will most likely ‘be as will-
ing to find us a corper in his barn
in winter, and if we ecan't make
ourselves cosy with plenty of hay
and straw and our own blankets it

Just the book for Christmas—the “ HOLIDAY ANNUAL’'| Packed with splendid school and adventure stories and other fine features.

). &

Publishea
Every Monday

” f

N g’ é@ ; "'"“-'*.‘
: WA A4+ /T
Yo 'i TN D

B 5’3'1' ank Richarde

/

(Conlinued from

previous page.)

| Fourth from “goin’ to the giddy
bow-wows.” Stubbs’ and Howard’'s
views differed as to which was the
right side.
Algernon Aubrey turned the
matter over in his noble mind on
Fridey cvening while resting his
weary and elegant limbs in the
armchair. Wilmot, who was ab
prep, looked at him reprovingly.
“Prep!” he said.
Algy waved a delicato hand,
“My brain’s workin’," he said,
“Pon’t interrupt the mighty pro-
cesses of my powerful intellect,
dear boy.” ‘
“But if you cut prep Rawlings
will be down on you in the morn-
ing, old chap,” suid
seriously.
“Let him be down !”
“You missed it last night—"

“I was thinkin’' over this
gerious situation, dear boy."

“And the night before——"

“I was worryin' over the tie in
the election—"

“And the night before that—"

“I was gettin’ ready for the
election then.” :

Harry Wilmot laughed.

“My dear chap, you must do
some work. Blessed 1f 1 know how
you keep your end up in class at
all.” '

“Never mind class now,”- said
St. Leger; “more . important

an class to think of. I

by

¥ Scoutmaster

"
/7 /:
A e
l-’r.

l""l P.
r

aud 1 don't. want hall the troop laid.

things t _
thinE!I begin to sep light. Wilmot,
old man, go on with the thrillin’

» v L
L]
.-""'.'

Ii'
s s ;_

docsn't say much for our Scouting.
Il we try the experisuent, 1 propose
that we write to Jelf—he's a splen-
did old boy—and ask him whether
we can sleep in his barn one Batur-
dey night. It's a hundred to one

A good fire ocan |::|l made in an old
pall,

he'll ray “ Yes,” s0 we may as well
start discussing plaus right away.
I think we ought to limit the first

party to six, or say eight at the
outside. It's an adventure, after all,

Wilmot |

{ ~ “Look here——"
| indighantly.

| up with the “flu.”

of the country

THE BOYS' FRIEND

f'nya of prep, while I enjoy the
ight an’ genial conversation of our
esteemed friend DBunny. Bunny,
my fat old bean, lend me your
ears. You know all about this new
fellow, of course.”

“L gulmmlly get

to know

things,” said Bunny modestly.
“What’s his name?”
ii Itnkn-ll 1
“Ye goda! What a name! Any
other namoeg”
“Robert.”

“Where does he come from?”

* Australin.”

“My only nunt! He's not com.
in’ from Australin to-morrow, is

he?”
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“He’s coming down from ILon-
don. He’s been with some people
there. A solicitor or something is
coming with him.”

“How the thump do you know
all that?” asked Harry.

Bunny grinned.

“I happened to hear the Head
telling Mr. Rawlings—"

“Br-r-r-r-r.”

“If you jolly well turn nup your
nose a{ me, Wilmot, I jolly well
sha’n’'t vote for you in the election
on Saturday/.”

“Go and eat coke.”

“Shut up, Bunn'yl_-i_- You talktoo
much !’ said Algernon Aubrey.
“I'm always tellin’ you that you

We shall want
much the same sort of “clobber ”
as we take to an ordinary u:nmﬁ-—
excepl the, tents—and 1 suggest that
we send down to Jell’s furm before-
hand ground-sheets, blankets, dixies,
canvas buckets, kettles, and all the
stull we are not likely to require on
the trammp. We had better take »
“Primus,” although I feel pretty
certain Mr. Jelf will lot us make a
fire outside the barn, or in an old
pail as tho night-watchmen do when
they are “minding a hole in the
road.”

There will be grub to buy (ah,
this is whero Bliffham pricks up his
cars!) but I propose we make our
purchases en route. What do you
eny to sleeping-bags? O course,
they would be very enug if the
thermometer happened to drop to
zero; but, on tho other hand, they
cost wmoney, and we ought to be
quite ‘““comfy” an straw or hay,
wilth our blankets and ground-sheets
wrapped round us. The great idea
is o send down by rail as much

cimpedimenta as possible, so as to

huve o smaller pack to carry on the
road. If the experiment 1s a suc-
coss, we can leave our “‘traps” at
the furm and explore another part
ater on, makin
Jell’s our rendezvous as before; bu
in any case, it only means repack-
ing the luggage when we leave and
sending it home by train.

Now for the plan of campaign.
(Jackson, old chap, just nip into my
room and get e the map.) Suppose
wo start one Balurday morning,
about ten. Well, hero's Jell’s farm,
twenty miles from where we're sit-
ting, and [ vote we follow the foot-

path way wherevor thiere's one
available.  L¥m not very keen on
high roads and motor-cars, and |1

don't suppose you are, Jlot's say
tram_or bus fo Steerwell—there's no
fun in tramping through bricks and
mortar—and then on to Jelf's, via
Tophill, Hanbury, Lofside, I'witch-
am, and Brentop.

We Dufcl:.t to make Drenton by
soven o'clock—the ferm is only a
mile farther—and il we teke out an
hour for dinner at Hanbury, and

another hour for tea at Twitcham (1

‘uncles—"

il

roared Bunny

Prloe
Twopenosé
talk too much, old bean. So the
new kid’s named Rake, and he

hails from Australia, and he's com-
in’ on SBaturday., Xnow whenfr”

“The two-thirty at Wicke.
Coote’s to take the trap and fetch
him find the legal johnny here.”

“He will be with the Head and |
Mr. Rawlings for some time,” said
St. Leger musingly; “but there
will be lots of time before four. I
fancy that new kid is goin’ to vote
for us.”

Wilmot looked up, with a smile.

“Why should he?” he psked;
“he doesn’t even know us.”

“We're goin’ to introduce our-
selves, an’ he’s bound to sce what
nice chaps we are,” saild St, Leger.
“Basy ns fallin’ off o form. After
his legal protector’s gone, we’ll got
him iu the atudy to tea—"

" But_____u _

“And talk fto him like Dutch

“But—"

“Bother your buts, old man.
We'll have a party to meet him at
ten, to introfuce hiim to his future
IForm-fellows. All our voters, in
fact. And he will walk down to the
Glory Hole with our erowd for the
election. He will vote on our side
like & good little man, and every-
thing in the garden will be first
chop. What?”

“He, he, he!” cackled Bunny
Bootles.

“Well, what does that harmon-

ious cachinnation mean, my fat
and bloated Bunny-rabbit?” in-
quired Algy. ;

“He, he! Suppose Tracy &

Co. Elny the same game?”

“By Jove, they might—they're
rotters enough to try and nobble
the new kid, an’ catch his vote be-
fore he's had time to look round
him (1]

“Ha, ha, ha!” roared Wilmot;
“isn’t that what you're proposing
to do?”

voters isn’t your bizney.
that to your election manager.”

L on the same topie.
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stand out of it Wilmot—nobblin’
Leave

fi Butr———'"

“ Bow-wow, old bean.”

Algernon Aubrey strolled out of
the study, nvident(y full of his new
ides. In the top study at the same
time, n-.discussion was going on,
The new bo
from Australin, when he arrived,
was likely to be somewhat sur-
prised by his . reception ot St.
Kit's. The contest for the posses-
sion of the new junior was likely to
be as flerce ne the historic struggle
for the body of Patroclus, In his
bed in London that night Bob
Rake certainly wag not dreaming
of the excitecwent his coming was
causing at St, Kit’s,

Bob RAnks, of Australla.

“Whoa!" said old Coofe.

Coote, the porter at St. Kit's,
was always called old Coote—not to
his satisfaction. In Coote’'s own
opinion he was n rather youngish-

mates of his age, among the St.
Kit's juniors, varied from seventy-
five to & hundred.

Old Coote was taking out the

hurry to start. It was Saturday
afternoon—a fine winter’s after-
noon. Coote had been directed to
take the trap to the station to
foteh the new junior, and his tra-
velling companion, the legal
gentleman, who was to land the
new fellow safely at St. Xit’s and
leave him there. Coote grumbled
g8 he led out the trap, and

waited. Old Coote was
grumbling. Bunny Bootles loomed
up in the offing, and bestowed a
lofty nod on old Coote.

“Going to the station? asked
Bunny.

“Yes, Master Bootles.”

“Ahem! There's a difference, of | ‘ Fetching Rake?”
course——" - “Yes.”

“Where does it come in?” asked | “Like the job?”
Harry. Grunt!

“Dear old man, you're catchin’

| Bunny’s complaint; you talk too

much, at times,” said Algy, *“ Leave
this to me, I’ll have a talk with

| “I'll drive for you, if

you like,”
offered Buuny. 5
Grunt! : v
“Oh, here you are, Cootey!” said

some of the fellows. You can

don't beliove in hurrying), that
allows about seven hours for walking
fifteen or sixteon miles—just over
two miles an hour, It doesn't sound
much; but don’t forget I want you
to sce Hunbury church. That takes
time, and we mustu't miss the re-
mains of Loffside Castle or the
Saxon Embankment between
Twitchain and Drenton. We'll read
up the history of the county belore
wo slart.

We shall be ready for supper and
bed by tho time we get to Jelf's
farm

Churohes are well worth Inapecting.

Now what about Sunday? Break-
fast, to begin with—we'll say 8.30—
and I propose that we should ask old
Jelf ilpl:hnrn is any little job we can
do before we clear off. We can pack
our gear and leave it for our noxt
visil, or instruct Jell's man to get it
down to the station on Monday.
That's &8 mere detail; but T think it
{s important that we should put up
some food to take with ue, It isn't
always casy to get grub on a Sun-
day, and a hunk of bread and cheese
f“d a tomato goes down very nicely
f thero is nothing else handy. Very
well, Most of you know the
“padre ” ot DBrenton—Mre, Joliffe—
and I'd like to be in time for the
morning service,

The return “hike ” would bhe by
way of Dr.ml?u Croftholm, Steep-
hurst, snd Bishopswell—roughly 17

“miles—und wo ought easily to eatch |

the 7.60 from Bishopswell to home,
sweet home.
There's an

awfully interesting

(Continued on the next page.)
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Market Hall at Steephurst, and, if
thero’s time, we'll take ‘in Wlll‘ng-
bourne, where the Cavaliers and
Roundheads had a “scrap.”

The next consideration is: what

agrees with me!l); so I say fannel-
next-the-skin, and a good thick
sweater. In fact, I'd lay everythiug
on “thick "—thick boots,  thick
stockings, a thick cardigan (in re-
gerve), and & thick stick to help
thoe poor pilgrims on their way.
Above all, a good “mac,” or trench-
coat, which could be rolled up and
slung across the shoulders in bne
weather. :

llaversacks by all means, and, if
any of you cap run to it, a thdrmos
lask. 1 mneedn’t tell experience
campers liko you what to put in (-
haversack; you know the game as
well as 1 do. Each of us ought to

| carry an emergency ration, s bit of

candle (not to eat, of course!) n
hox of matches, and & ball of string.
Weo are not likely to [orget soap,
toothbrush, towel, knile and [lork,
plate and mug; but, you sce, most
of our personal paraphernalia will be
waiting for ug at Jelf’s farm. That's
the best of it. [ shall bring my first
aid outfit, a map, and s compass—
and wo'll appoint Jackson official
photographer to the expedition.

The long dark evenings are a big
drawback to winter *hiking.
That's why I'd like to choose a
moonlight week-ond; and, besides,
1 think that we ought to have a
clinking good lamp in the barn. As
to cost, 1 suppose it would work out
at anything from five to ten shill-
ings “*a nob” for the two days, but
that would dn!mml on the way we
set ta work. There wouldin’t be any
margin for dainty food, but I fancy
I could draw up a menu for the
“hike ” ‘which would swt our

kets and satisfy the “inner-man."”
Vell, boys, ' them’s my gentiments,”’
as the American politician said, and

| now the matter is open f[or discus-

gion.
(“How to Raise a Hundred
Poundal” ¢ “The Scoulmaster's "

great article for next week.)

looking man of fifty. But the esti-_’

trap; but he did not secem m a @

grumbled as he held the horse and
given to'

shall we wear? 1 am all for warmth
and comfort (I eee old Bliffham

*
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g In D minor,

| AFTER THE ELECTION

" t thet little thing of mine in D minor—oh !’
.I'I?'u C Tghav were fed-up with the cheery

: l %Ilnrld Tinker simultanepusly, and up-ended him, and TIinker went rolling along
A |

Tinker Emlith came over to Howard
‘" Now thle ulllly eloction's over we can

astonlshment.

' Yrady of the Fourth, coming out
~ witlf Durance. Old Coote touched
& 4 t to the nuts of the Fourth
‘L..,. ‘salute he had not troubled to
\hésigw on Bunny Bootles. |
" Tidently Coote had been wait
“Aug for the two nuts, Much to the
o surnrise of Bumnny, Tracy and
" Jmrance proceeded to climb into

. | -
o X OF
I

Iﬁgy. have you been tipping
(Loote to take you for a drive, you

' ws?"“Inquired Bunny.
% lipey and his comrade did not
to auswer. Old Coote clam-
&‘i laboriously into his place,
'8k 'the reins, cracked the whip,
E_ﬁﬁi’d started. Bunny Bootles was

t%!e'ﬂ $taring after the trap,
' leg Tracy grinned as the vehicle
~ buvled away down the road to

‘Wicke. He had stolen a march
,1_.?‘{: enemy, he was sure
‘p? hat. While the Honour-
Wl fAlgernon Aubrey was lay-
"¢ his plans to “mnobble” the
. wa% fjunior at 8t. Kit's, Rex

Fracys was poing to meet him on
Shis arrival at the station, and get
5 '—.th, first word. Trﬂcﬂ had little
et 4hat he would be able to
S ﬁ',ij the new fellow. He was
Prgohig tg be gracious to him—kind
and gricious—and hold out hopes
ié]li.‘l_.l‘”f admission to the magio
wleleiof the nuts of St. Kit’s; he
gaWas going, in short, to pull Bob
" llake’s leg, and secure his vote at
the election, at any cost, And he
S was pleased at the prospect.
[ 9 ®Nig cnd of = stunt,” he con-
¥ o  Durance, as the trap
wled nlong, all Coote's attention
S bding fixed on the horse, which was
Siethel. fresh, “We'll. bag the
SRevagt from the wilds before those
“'H have a chance to put in
seword, whate”
s & Better not allude to him as a
phavaga from the wilds,” though,”
- #aid Durance dryly.
‘ 3?’”’7 laughed,
TTHOh, trust me to butter him,”
he answered. “I hear that he
cowes from some fearful place in
the bush, or somethin’~—but I don’t
F_ care if he cats with his knife, and

breathes through his mouth, and
; drops his k’s, so long as he votes
. for e, That's the point. We can
~ drop him like a hot brick after the
| tlection—oneo it’s over and I'm

captuin of the Fourth.”

“Which will give the stranger

from afar o delightful impression
~ of public school manners in the old
* country,” rewarked Durance.

“Oh, dou't be a goal,” said
Tracy. “You've always got some-
thia® rotten to say, Durauce.”

T
#

1
B

—

“Suitin’ my words to your
actions, old top,” said Durance
imperturbably. -

“Oh, rot !"
The trap rattled into Wicke wvil-

| lage, and stopped at the statiom.

Tracy and Durance alighted there.

| Tracy looked at His watch.

“Two-twenty-five!” he said;
“lot’s of time! Let’'s amble into
the station, and meet the noble

eéavage on the platform.”
“Right-bo I

Old Coote stayed with the trap,
Coote stayed wi O S I home on the football field.

while the two juniors went into the
station. Tracy and Durance had
dressed ‘themselves very micely for
the occasion, and they looked very
elegant, and they had their best
manuers on now., They wanted to
make the best possible impression
upon Bob Rake and his legal com-
panion. | '

The train came in, and the two
nuts looked eagerly for . the new
arrival. Tracy had it fixed in his

mind that the new boy was some

| sort of a savage barbarian, and he

would not have been surprised to
see him arrive in leather hreeches
and a sombrero. But there was no
such figure to be seerr among the
few passengers who ﬂithEﬂ at
Wicke. . A stout and portly gentle-
man, with an uumiﬂ{)zkn e legal
aspect, alighted from. e first-class
carriage, and Durance looked at
him and nudged his companion,’

“That’s the lawyer bird, you
bet;” he sald, - 4

“"And where's the .merry bar.
barian?” asked Tracy,

“ Here he comes,”

“Gad! He looks guite degent !

A lad of about fifteen, in Etons,
with a coat on his arm, stepped
from the carriage.

The nuts regarded him very cur.
iously,

Bob Rake—if this wag Bob Rake
—certainly did not lcok like a
savage from the wilds, s Tracy
had pictured him.

Certainly he was not so elegant
as the nuts—his clothes were not so
expensive, and he did not look as
if he spent a
upon the arrangement of his hair
and his neckiie, - :

But he was quite well-dressed,
and be bad a manver of ecasy
nssurance, and a bright and cheer-
ful glance. He was very sturdy
in build—as sturdy as the sturdiest
fellow in the Lower School at §t.
Kit's. His chest was broed, and
his limbs were powerful,
undoubtedly, were a good size.
They could not bave been crammed
by any wmeans into Tracy's elegant

A AR .-‘i-,.*t"# i Tk

H

and Durance with a beamin
talk," he sald,
Durance and Howard never
musician, and thoy

| tious

great deal of timeo |

lJiE fﬂﬂtr =

—ﬁ
smile,
‘““1 was telling you
learned about Tinker'a Iittle
done with him now. Thoy |

the floor In a state of great

were

boots. His face was not exactly
handsome, but it was so healthy,
so good-natured, and so frank and
cheery, that one could not help
liking it at the first glance.

Most fellows would have taken a
liking to Bob Rake. But Tracy
at least, realised that the new
Junior was “not his sort.” Bob
Rake did not lock as if he was the
kind of fellow to enjoy sumpti-

cigarettes and ‘games ! of
banker behind a locked study’ door.
He looked as if he would be more

h

He came down the platform with
a free and easy tread, while the

portly gentleman was speaking to
@ porter about the bagzage.

“Go 1t!” murmured Durance.
Tracy nodded, and “went it.”

He stepped forward, and raised

Ay e

_ Prics
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his shining silk topper politely to

the new junior. The latter stopped,
looked at him, and raised his own
 hat in reply. P’robably be gucssed
 that the elegant youth wag from
| St. Kit's,
.~ "“Excuse me,”
 great courtesy;
Kit's, whatp”

| & Yed2

. "Nake, L thinkp”

- "That's my name,”
'new fellow, |

| “Mine's Tracy—this
| Durance. We're™ in  the
- Form at St. Kit’g."

"Glad to meet you,” sanid Rake.

“I understand “that it's already
Arranged for you to go into the
Fourth?” sald Tracy.

Much  depended” on  Rake's
answer to that question.

For if the new junior was not
going into the Fourth Form he
would not have a vote in the Form
election, and he would be of no use
to Rox Tracy. In which case
Tracy was prepared to drop him

on the spot without wasting
further trouble or politeness on

him. But the answer was in the
afirmative.

" Yes,"” said Bob Rake.

Tracy beamed with cordiality,

“Good—our Form! We thought
we’'d ‘hop along to the station and
meet you, as you've come such g
thumpin’ long way,”  he said,

" Bort of welcome you to the echool,
you know.” -

“You're awfull
Bob, with real mrdji'a!ity and grati-
tude in his tone. He did not know
much about St. Kit’s, but he
understood that this was rather an
unusual act of courtesy towards a
new boy, and naturally he did not

sald Tracy, with
“new chap for S¢.

assented the

::hnp in
Fourth

kind,” said

Suspect any ulterior motive at that
: atﬂ%.
“Don't

mench,” said Tracy
airily. .
“New kids feel a bit lost at first,
sometimes,” remarked Durance.
“Yes, I suppose so.”
" We're gom’ to look after you,
an’ all that,” said Tracy, and with
all’ his desire to be pleasant he

' could not keep a tinge of patronage

out of his voice and manner.

Bob Rake smiled cheerily.

“You're very good,” he said; “I
fancy I can lock after myself
pretty well, but I'm very much
obliged to you all the same.”

The legal gentleman came up,
and the nuts introduced them-
sclves and learned that his name

was Mr, Scupper. Quite a pleasant
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muck of it!” he

-
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rlrt{ walked out of the station to
he trap.

Tracy took a seat in the trap

with Bob Rake and Mr. Scupper,
here was no room for Durance.

That youth raised his hat very
{m!ltnlx 88 the trap drove BWAY.
Vhen it was bowling away down
the old High Street of Wicke

Durance shrugped his should
and smiled. = s b

“Ten to one Lracy makes a

murmured. And

Durance strolled Away to the

piznrd. t_fl knock the balls about
in the billiarde-room until it was

time to turn up at St. Kit's for
the eleotion,

Tracy Tries It On.

Bob Rake looked about him with
cager interest as the tran rattled
out of Wicke and passed along the
lane. The green, {ﬂnglish country.
side seemed attractive to his eyes,
and he did not think of concealing
the fact that he was happy and
cheerful, not having learned the
lesson of the nuts, that lofty in-
difference and nonchalance consti.
tuted the first duty of man.

“Jolly looking country,” he re-
marked to Tracy.
“Oh, yes!" assented Tracy.

“They’re the Sussex Downs
yonder, I suppose?”

“ Oh, the Downs—yes!”

“Fine country.”

It had never even occurred to
the chief of the &t. Kit’s nuts to
notice whether it was a fine
country or not,

“ Plenty of colour about, though
it's winter," said Bob.

“Eh? Oh, yes!”

Tracy wasn’t interested in the
scenery. Just then he was survey-
ing. his own elegant trousers, and
thinking bow much more nicely

the were  creased] than Bob
Rake's. '
Bob's necktie, too, aforded

Tracy much secret entertainment.
Ho wondered whether the fellow
had the brains ever to learn how

e ——

tgitic a necktie.. It took Tracy five
minutes to arrange a tie to his
satisfaction. Probably it took Bob
about five seconds.

*St. Kit's is @ jolly place, what?”
asked Bob, secking for information
regarding his new school.

“Oh, no end!” said Tracy. *“In
fact, you'll find the Fourth Form
full of excitement to-day.”
(Continued overleal.)
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“Something special on?”

“Exactly.”

“Football match? asked Bob.

Tracy laughed, he could not
help it. The idea of the lofty and
fashionable nuts of St. Kit's get-
ting excited about a football
match tickled him.

“Not exactly,” he said. “Not
quite! We're havin’' a Form elec-
tion.”

“A—a what?”

“You know, every Form at St.
Rit’s has its own captain,” said
Tracy, with a touch of patronage
again.

“I don't know the school
customs, of course,” said Bob, In
his frank way. “I'm quite keen
to learn, though. There's a cap-
tain of the school, I suppose?”

“Oh, ves; old Oliphant of the
Sixth. But every Form has a
captain, too—Hilton’s captain of
the Fifth, Babtie of the Shell, and
so on. Carton was captain of the
Fourth, but bhe's Jeft. I'm puttin’
up in his place.”

“Oh, I see!”

“The election takes place at four
this afternoon, so you'll just be
in time for it,” said Tracy. “As
you're mew, you know, I'l give

~

Brothers on Opposing Sides.

The game between the Arsenal and
I.eeds United to be decided at High-
bury this week-end has one item of
special interest. It lies 1n the fact
that the captains of the competing
teams are brothers. Alfred Baker 1s
new to the skipper’s job with the
Arsenal this season, but his brother
James has been captain of Leeds
United for some time. As the latter
appears at right-hall and the Arsenal
man at right full-back, the pair are
not likely to come into direct con-
flict after the toss for choice of ends,
s0 we shall have no opportunity of
seeing whether their brotherly love
will show itself on the football-field.

A Brotherly Love Story.

There are, of course, plenty of
brothers playing with different foot-
ball teams in these days, and in this
connection 1 recall a good story told
by Jack Howcroft, the famous

referee. Some time ago, he Lold me
that he had control of & game
. between Oldham Athletic and the

Wednesday, and the brothers Wilson
were on opposite sides—Dave playing
for Oldham and Andrew, the present
manager of Bristol Rovers, wearing
the colours of the Wednesday. The
msatch had not been long in progress
when David was fouled E a Sheffield
man, and forthwith Andrew walked
straight up to the offender and told
him very plainly not to*offend against
his brother again.

The game went on, and shortly
afterwards Ilowcroft had to give a
foul sgainst Andrew for tripping his
brother David, llaving done so, the
referee remarked to Andrew: ' What

do you mean by telling one of your |

colleagues not to foul your brother,

Don't miss the grand photogravure plate of H.M, Mine-layer Princess Margaret given FREE in the ‘ Magnet '’ Library,

v BS
N “”'Y : (C

SEOOTBALL

GOSSIP!

Published
Every Monday

ByJFrank Rieharde |

ontinued from
previous page.)

you some pointers about it—put
you up to the ropes, as it were.”

“Thanks!” Bob Rake glanced
round him. The trap was passing
over the stone bridge over the
Wicke, half-way to St. Kit's,
“That looks a jolly little river—
bathing and swimming there, I
suppose?”

“Oh, lots! That's where St.
Leger was nearly drowned once,”
said Tracy. “A chap dived from
the bridge here and fetched him
out.”

“My hat! Must have been a
hefty chap to do that,” said Bob
Rake, wit‘: great admiration. “It
wanted some nerve.”

Tracy decided not to mention
that it had been Harry Wilmot
who did that great dive,

“St. Leger s St. Kit's chap?” |
asked Bob.

“Yes, in the Fourth.”

“Who fetched him out of the
water?”

“Oh, a fellow—I forget his
name,” said Tracy hastily.
“ About the election "

“Oh, yes; about the election?”

“I’'m expectin’ rather a bumpin’
majority,” said Tracy. " But
every vote tells. There's rather a
rotten character in our Form
who’s got the nerve to put up as
a candidate—a fellow who's mno
class, and generally disliked. I
want to make sure of beatin’

Bob Rake gave him a rather
keen look.

“If he's no class, and generall
disliked, he can’t have much
chance of getting in at an elee-
tion, can he?” he asked.

Tracy bit his lip.

“Well, he’s cunning,” he said
“Sort of works things, you see.”

Bob did not quite see, but he
nodded. Somchow, he did not find
himself liking this eclegant junior
very much, though Tracy had ap-

THE BOYS® FRIEND

E{trently Enne out of his way to be
ind to the newcomer.
“I'd like to count on your vote,

In this competition one competitor
sent i a correct solution. The
FIRST PRIZE OF £5 has thereforo
been awarded to:

FRED SHAW.
61, l’nnt'ypridd Road,
Porth, Rhondda, Glam.

Seven competitors with one error
cach, tied for the six footballs
offered. In the circumstances the
Editor has decided to award a mateh
football to each of these readers:

A. Anderson, 83, Dalsusney Road,
Kirkealdy, Fife; Kenneth Dimond,
3, Frederick Place, Weymouth,
Dorset; T. Edmeonds, 15, Nightin-

i e e e e e, Y VUV VWA
! Result of Another BOYS' FRIEND ** Warships "’ Competition.
No. 8.—~H.M.S. QUEEN ELIZABETH.

gnle Road, Southcourt, Aylesbury;
Gilbert Rees, 28, Pottery Street,

i

old man,” said Tracy. “I'll show
{'nu exactly what to do, you know.
ou’ll be with my friends, and
they’ll see that you're not put on
by the other party. You ﬁlut have
to walk into the Glory Hole an’
vote. Put up your hand when my
name's called, you know."”
Bob was silent,
St. Kit's was in sight now, the
grey old tower, aud some of the
red roofs showing over the trees.

“That’s the o0l?” asked Bob.

h.im-"

| and then you do it yourself s few
minutes later ™ Back came the reply

Saturday, December

First Divislon.

Arsenal v, Leeds United.

| ASTON VILLA v. Burnley.
BLACKBURN ROVERS v. Cardin City.

| BURY v. West Bromwich Alblon.

Liverpool v. Dolton Wanderers,
MANCUHESTER CITY v, Blrmingham.
Newcastle United v. Notts County,

'Nutunghum F. v. Tottenham Hotspur,
BHEFFIELD UNITED v. Everton
WEST HAM UNITED v. Sunderland.

HUDDERSFIELD TOWN v, Preston N. E.

“Oh, yes! We shall be there in

from the offender: *“Well, you see,
Mr. Howcroft, the other player
might have hurt Dave, but I was
careful not to do so.”

Proud Preston Humbled.,

Right from the beginning of the
scason it has been obvious that the
players at the command of the
Preston North End club were not
good enough, and if the full story
could be told of the eflorts made
by the management to strengthen the
side, it would provide an interest-
ing sidelight on the worries connected
with the running of a team which
is failing consistently. Some of the
money which Preston received for
Tommn Roberts when he was trans-
ferred to Burnley was spent on
securing Iorace Barnes from Man-
chester City, but it is obvious that,
good player as Barnes undoubledly
is, North End fell so far behind in
the early weeks that nothing but a
really wonderful recovery will save
themm from relegation at the end ol
the present term,

A Hat-trick by Request,

lorace Barnes, the inside-left, was
one of the many fine sharp-shooters
brought out by Derby County, and

when, some years ago, heo was
tum[m:red to Manchester City the
fee paid was the then record one

of £2,5600. Barnes has scored many

goals for the Lancashire club since |

Now get busy with the great new competition on Page 390 of this lssues.

Two real Bassett-Lowke model railways and six footballs
offerd as prizes.
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a few minutes now,” said Tracy.
“You'll have to sece the Head and
your Form master. Come to the
top study when it's over.”

“The top study?”
Bob.

“Yes, that's my study, the best
in the Fourth Form passage. I'd
like you to fix up there,” said
Tracy mendaciously. “I’'ll ask
Mr. Rawlings to let me have you as
a study-mate—after the election.
You'll be jolly comfy in the top
study. Come there to tea to-day,
will you? Anybody will show you
the way.”

repeated

Llanelly ; Robert Rees, 28, Pottery
Street, Llanelly; Harold Thompson,
West Sunderland, Biggleswade,

s\‘{'nynﬂete

Beds.; R. W. Wilson,
Ilouse, Ings Road, Hull.

The Correct Bolution Is as follows

The White Ensign has been flown
by many celebrated warships, but
none more eo than Queen Eliza-
beth. This fine vessel created
great consternation among the Turks
when in the year 1915 !ﬁn appeared
at the Dardanelles, and battered
their forts with her big guns.
Admiral Beatty chose her for his
flagship, and it was in her fore-cabin
that he received the surrender of the
German Navy.

“You're very good

“Well, I like to look after a new
fellow a bit, and make him feel
at home,” said Tracy, quite sur-
prising himself with his powers as
an Ananias. “There are the school
gutes. By the way, I suppose I
can count on your vote at tﬁc elec-
tion this afternoon, Rake?”

“Well, you sed ” Bob paused.
“Is & mnew fellow allowed to
vote?”

“Oh, yes!”

Twopence
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don’t know the rights of the
affair—=I haven’t even esecen the
other candidate,” said Bob.
“Wouldn’t it he rather better for
me to stand out of the matter?”
“You'll be expected to vote,”
said Tracy. “The fellows would
take it in very bad part if you
stood out, when the whole Form's
burstin’ with the affair.”

“Oh, I see! In that case 1’ll
certainly vote.”

“For me, I hope?”

“Well " saild Bob slowly, _
Tracy’s eyes glinted. Bl
Apparently his task was Jhob

new fellow as he had expectedi®

¥ ‘:

“I'm counting on you,” he salids

r

Bob coloured slightly. ’ i e
“I'd hate to refuse,” he said
frankly. “But if it’s an clection &

surely a voter ought to see both
candidates, at least, before’ he
makes up his mind.”

“ Not necessary at all. I've told™ ™
you the other man is a rotter. "-‘E{ f*

%

“Yes, but—" P

I CORT -
“But what?” gsaid racy © 1%
sharply. 5 %‘E@g S

“Well, we might take differemt:
views, you know,” said Bob. “I'g8
really like to see the other r |
least, before I decide how IR 5 i
going to vote.” Lo
Rex Tracy drew a deep breath.
The trap was close to the schoo
gates now, and there was
much more time.

73 ’?‘-., .

“ Look here, Rake,” said Tracy,
“I1 want you to vote for ﬂ
taken a lot of trouble about it
It's %nin' to be s very close thing
and [ want your vote.”

“But if the other fello
rotter, and generally disliked] I
can the election be such a_cléée
thing?” asked Bob.

Again Tracy bit his lip. as
tuteness had been a little *to0 =
astute. And he was getting angry =
now

P ";Vell,
he said.

“ Rotters like himself?” %
Bob innocently. gl
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“Of course, being so new, I

appearances for England. Among
the many goalscoring feats was a
hat-trick which he owed to the kindly
thought of a colleague of his, Tom

P. BARTON. (Birmingham.)

Browell, In a particular match
three or four years ago, Barnes had
twice found the net, and he was
going lhmuﬁh with a good chance to
score & third when he was fouled in-
side the penalty-area. The City were
awarded a penalty-kick, and Max
Woosnam, the captain of the City,
asked Browell to take it. But

that time, and has also made several ' Browell told the captain that bhe

Second Divislon.

Barusley v. Chelsea.

BLACKPOOL v, Oldham Athletig,
Bradford City v, Lelcester City.

DERBY COUNTY v. Coventry City,
Fulbam v. Crystal Palace.

HULL CITY v. The Wednesday.
MIDDLESBROUGH v. Btockport County.
PORTSMOUTH v. Clapton Orlent.

Yort Yale v. MANCHESTER UNITED.
SOUTH BHIELDS v, Stoke,

WHAT MIGHT HAPPEN ON SATURDAY.

Below will be found our expert's opinion of the probable results of the big games to be played on
20th. The likely winning side is printed in capitals, Where a draw is
anticipated, both clubs are printed in smaller letters.

WOLVERMAMPTON W, v. Southamptou. St. Mirren v. RANGERS.

First Division.
Scottish League.

ABERDEEN v. Third Lanark,
CELTIC v. Hamilton Acads.
COWDENBEATH v, Ayr United,
DUNDEE v. Alrdriconians,
HIBERNIANS v. St. Johastoae,
hilmaruvock v. Ralth Rovers.
Motherwell v. Mearts.
PARTICK THISBTLE v. Falkirk,

Queen's Purk v. Morton.

'| Eected to get a lot of

~ Yes, exactly.” Yot
(Continued on the nezt pag =g

hnppﬂne-d tﬂ'_ knuw B‘I"l‘lﬂ ;,_:_'1‘ f
on completing the hat-trick) Sand"
would he allow Horace to take the

penalty. Barnes duly took jtihetk
scored. This 1s typical of the spis
which is often found among Bai

players on the football-field.
Is Attack the Best Defen 1

[ am rapidly coming to ' eon-
clusion that when the hiatnry.f
present football season comes to'Be
written we shall have to say that'onk
of the distinguishing features aBoRs
the campaign has been the tendss
to concentrate on defence. IS
to be accepted as a truism that af
was the t sort of defene .
several clubs—in the FirstiDivisi
especially—have done very ‘Wwells
term by keeping the other folle
out. Birmingham provide @ t¥g
example of this. The Midlas
bave done surprisingly well,'bu
g'rzut majority of their victorie

en won by a goal to nothi
does indeed look as if they owe: the
stock of points rather to the defendéss
than to the attackers. h g

We may not like to think s 4;
haps, but it is undoubtedly =i fas
that a team which does concent
on keeping the other fellows gt
really very difficult to beat. And th
forwards of such a team can't be e

5 i

S .._..- J
. adeln i

e

'
o

alf-backs spend all their effortss
stopping the opposing forward f; ot .
tunately, Birmingham have onethalls
blﬂk who 15 a huliﬂ_\rar in th
sive type of game in Percy Barion
an Edmonton man, who was allowed ™
to go to Birmingham to ecarn famé
on the football-field. As a left hall-
back he has played in soveral Inter-
pnational matches, and in them has
shown ability to dribble almost as

=
. - )

well as the best of our forwards,

(For the best faoler information

ou l'l‘[”,‘f i'u 14 s lfl’f.rlh'lrl".l. jjﬂﬂ‘l
miss his great veiw article appearing
tib our nexl ssue!)

Out to-day!
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& “But half the Fourth at $St.
BRit's cau’t be rotters, surely?"
B Tracy gave the new junior o
S sharp, suspicious look. It actuall
S game into his mind that Hug
i lake, of Ausatralia, was poking
o at him,. But the new junior's
gheery fuce was quite serious.
e The question is, will you vote
Jor me, Hake?” he said,
= 1'd like to think it out first, if
you don't mind,” said Bob

politely. _

1 Jﬂ mind ! snapped Tracy.

0 Well, dll the same, I'd like to
hink it out first.”

2 If that’s what you call decent,
iffter all the trouble I've taken
" burst out Tracy,

" “Begad! Did Tracy go to
slation with Coote, then?”

“He’s stolen a march on
Algy. Bet you he's nobbled
new boy's vote already.”

through his noble nose.

asked.
“In the Head'’s study.”

some gold * ticker,”
“Three  o'clock,”
“Lots of time.

T he

good time to-day.”
\‘.1}. yOU-
'.-“._;, his temper.

Bob's lip curled slightly.

“I think you'd better mot,
#You moke me begin to think | fat owl.”
@t you had a reason for taking | *“Oh, 1 say!”

#lot of trouble over me,” he said
dryly. “The fact is, Tracy, I'm
Pt going to promise to vole for
\ until I know the rights
matter. I'm sorry—but

day,” said St. Leger. " But if

thin time ahead.
you're in the Russian famine.”

& L.

' S tllﬂ

fThe trap stopped. Tracy, feeling | for you for tea?
hat he had said too mwuch, and

raid to teust himself to speak
irther, jumped down, and hurried
gay without another word to the

ew junior. Bob Rake stared after

shall be hungry.”

there will be .a
study that will bre

ok e would not be in a hurry |

"nte for the junior who had- s0
fbdly met him at the station.

unny’s eyes glistened.

“Good man,” he said, “As

Bunny Bootles made that an- | voted with both hands?

puncement in Study No. 5.
Jarry Wilmot was on the foot-

L

didn’t notice it .

immediately after the election;

THE BOYS' FRIEND

the

“TI saw him," grinned Bunny.
you,

the

Algernon Aubrey breathed hard

“Where's the new kid now?” he

St. Leger glanced at his hang-

said.
Bunny, you'll re-
member to be in the Glory Heale 1n

“You don’t think I'd go back
on an old pal, do you?” asked
Bunny, in a tone of deep reproach.

you

“I've no time to watch you to-

you

back out, Bunny, look out for a
You'll fancy

Rere it is.” “I'm sticking to my old pals,”
“* Look here, you cad—" said Bunny alfectionately. “I
8 Whatr” say, Algy, can 1 .do some shopping

Better hate tea

we

“If Wilmot 18 elected, old bean,
spread in this
all records,”

dm in surprise. said Algernon Aubrey. “T’ll give
M Well, my hat!" he murmured. | you carte blanche fo do the
robability was great.that | shoppin’.”

for

depending on me, Algy, you could

trust me with your life. I’'m votin’
~ A Much Sought-Aftar Youth. for dear old Wilmot. D-d-do you
SN o's come |” think Olinhant would notice it 1f 1

That
would count one to the good if he

4

for him; that’ll do the trick. T’ll
get a chance of telling him about
the spread—"

“Dry up!”

“You're mnot so keen about
clecting old Wilmot as I am, Algy,”
said Bootles. “I'd do anything
for such 4n old pal. Will there be
meringues at the spread? Mrs.
Coote’s got meringunes.”

“Give me a rest, fatty. Blow
away for a bit, old bean.”

“1 say, Algy—"

' Well P”

“I've Tun out’of tin.
lend me half-a-crown?”
“Go and eat coke!”

Algernon Aubrey walked out of
the study. Bunny Bootles blinked

Could you

after him with a very injured
look.

“Blessed if some fellows
wouldn't go and vote for Tracy
after that,” he murmured. “ But
—but—I'll stick to Algy. That
cad Tracy would turn me down
immediately after he got cleoted;

I know that. Not the sort of
fellow we want for Form-captain.”
And Bunny Bootles generously
decided to forgive Algy and to
stand by the old flag at all costs.
Algernon Aubrey walked down
to the football ground, where he

Prios
Twopenose

09

el

found Harry Wilmot busy. . But |

Harry came off at St. Leger’s call, > e R .
“Only . practice, ' isu’t: it?” | MEETING THE NEW BOY ! 5ic% et inining siik topans

asked St. Leger politely to the now Junior. The latter stopped, looked at him, and
o = B - ralsed his owh hat In reply. Probably he guessed that the elegant
_YEH. saidd Harry, with a youth was from St, Kit's. ‘‘Excuse me,’’ sald Tracy, with great .

smile. courtesy, ' now chap for St. Kit's, what 7 '" ' Yes.'' ' Rake, | think? "

“ *The new kid’s come.”

“Has he?” said Harry, indif-
ferently. '

“I want you to come and lie in
wait . for lnm, and make his ac-
quaintance, old bean.”

Wilmot shook his head.

“Look here,” urged Algy.

“How can I ask the kid for his

saw the same crowd in the pas-
sage, [racy among them. Bob was
“catching on" to the state of
affairs in the Fourth Form at St,
Kit's, and finding it rather amus-
ing.

| © Mr. Rawlings walked away with

Fground; but Algernon Aubrey | “You . fat . rascali®. .. roared | vots “yhen. I.don’t even know | Bob to, .the house-dame’s room.
# Leger was adorning the arm- | Algy. L him?” asked Harry. Tracy & Co. exchanged looks of
bair in Study No. 5 with his ele- | " h, I say! AR it “Tracy bagged him at the | disgust. . |

pill person. ~** Why - they - sent you 1o St | gtation, and came in the trap with | “Jevyer see anythin’- so ‘beastly
B % %.UP- ol | Kit’s, Bunny, instead of 10 @ re-|}him — Bet your Sunday socks | gunoyin’?’ . growled ., Tracy.
£ Who's come?” . | formatory is a ptizzle to me,” said | Pracv’s asked him.” “When, are wegoin to_catch; the
“The  Rake-bird,” chuckled | Algy, shaking his head.” “Then it’s too late.” Renbaptiin. /2

AW him get out.”

. Packed with stunning stories of school
‘and adventure and hundreds of other
,.-., wonderiul features.

Price 6/-
4 ON SALE EVERYWHERE !

| THE BOOK TO ASK FOR THIS CHRISTMASTIDE!

ik him in the trap from Wicke. | the school, you know—and—and
' s0 on. That new kid’s got to vote

Tip-top value!

“Oh, dont’ be a funny ess, you’

Y. e

Seen” him?" | know,” said Bunny. “I say, we've |
es.. Looks a rather hefly | gol to gel our man in somehow.

ab,” said Bunnv. “Tracy came | Must do it—for—for the good of

| —

| gested Harry.

| footballers.

“He mayn’t have promised.” .

* Leave-» ib-till —tho- eleetion;”
said Harry. “If Rake is therc
he will be able to decide for him-{their stand near Mrs.  Brown's
self whom to vote for.” | door. '

Algy groaned. : { house-dame Mr. Rawlinga came ou

“Call yourself an electioneer?” | with Bob, and raised his eyebrows
he said, in disgust. *“Go'back to | at. the sight-of St.. Legen, Tracy,
your merry football, you ass. I'll | Howard, and Lumldy. = He' was
do the best I can for you.” growing rather surprised at seeing

“Join_us at the footer,” sug- |so much of those juniors: "But he
| did not_leave the new boy even
then. He walked Wwith him to the
| Fourth Form.class-room.

*“Bt. Leger’s followin’ on——"*
“Come on; then” *
Four expectant juniors took ‘u

'Oh, rats!”

Harry laughed and rejoined the
Algernon  Aubrey
walked away to the School House.

As he gtrolled in a leisurely way
info the Head’s corridor he found
that there were three other
fellows there already. Tracy and
Howard and Lumley were loung-
ing by the window. They grinned
at the sight of St. Leger.

“Lookin” for our bird?” aske
Howard. ’

“Eh, what?”

“You know the new kid’s with
the Head, and you're after him,”
sneered Tracy. “Well, you’'re not
goin’ to bave him.”

tered Tragy, ' =~ "7 |
Four juniors followed on. They

were joingd by a fifth, Durance

having returned by, this time..

| - Myq Rawlings came. out of the

brows went up, agein’:at the sight
of his increased following. He
paused and. called: "to  Algernon
BUDIOY, = "S5 xv2 o

WSt Legért?

“Yaas, gir.”

““Kindly take Rake—this is the

ew  boy, Ilobert -Raker+kindly
%ku ]_ximII to the Fourth Form pas-

Al shrugged his graceful | sage— , | .
ﬁhﬂi;l‘ ors, _ “0Oh, yang, . sir!” said . Algy
“That remains to be seen, old I!rightl g "[%e'ry pleased, sir.”
pheasant,” he answered. - “ Rake will be placed in -Study

No. 9,” said Mr. Rawlings, “There

w

And he strolled about the pas-
sage until the door of the Head's

is room for him there, as Carton
has deft.’ ks

CM“Oh!"™ sald Algy.

Tracy Ijllrlr:;iu.'md. N

Certal he did mnot want tho
fellow to be |
for good. But he wanted him very
much for that afternocon,  After-
wards Tracy did not doubt that
he would find some way of getting
rid of the encnimbrance. .

“Rake is » new boy from &
distant country, St. Leger,” said
Mr. Rawlings,
stances I should - be
would show him any

ftudy opened. As the door opened
there was a gencral movement of
iuterest in the corridor. But Mr.
Rawlings, the master of the
Fourth, came ont with Rake, the
legal gentleman remaining with
Dr. Chenies.
- Mr. Rawlings glanced at the
juniorg  in the corridor, and
- walked on with Bob to his own
study, The door of that apart-
ment closed on them,
| Algernon Aubrey, shrugged his
shoulders, and '[rac & Co.
muttered under their breath, All
| four of the juuiuru got & move on,
Ilmd took up a position in the pas-
sage outside Mr. Rawlipgs' study.
‘hen the door of jhat study
opened there was again a wove-
ment of interest, But again Mr,
Nawlings came out with the new
junior.
| Bob Rake smiled faintly as he |

qlld if you

at the school.”

“Delighted, sir,” sald Algy, with
such heartiness that Mr, Rawlings
smiled aud nodded very approv-

r illFI'f. :
‘“Thank you, St. Leger,” he said.

“Not at all, sir.”

“Rake, you will go with St.

Tell ALL your chums about our grand FREE gifts. They're bound to want them ! |

Jk.\i_rhnm otherwise he would natur-

After the interview with tht |

“Showin’ the cad round,” mut- |

Fourth Form room, and his eye-

planted in his study |

“In the circum-

ittle atten-
tion in your power on his first day |-

““That's my name,”’”’ assented the neaw fellow.

Leger now, and he will show you
your new quarters.”

“Very well, sir.”

Bob Rake walked away with the
dandy of the Fourth, and Mr.
Rawlings rustled off to his own
lqunrtura. Tracy & Co. looked at

one another. Durance smiled. It
was because Mr. Rawlings knew
that Algy, with all his dandified

ways, had a kind heart and a
generous pafure, that. he had
| trusted the nmew boy into his care
instead :of  calling upon Tracy,

¥ havegelected as Bob’s futnre
tudysmate. Tracy had only him-
elf to thank for being overlooked,
or in .other g¢ircumstances Tracy
would . have lpoked on the task of
taking charge of & new hoy:as a
bore and a trouble, and  would
bhdave shown his feélings pretty
E}lihlfy: Hence Durance’s’ esmile.

rady ‘gave him o savage look in
answer to his smile. = =

“Is there dnythin’ to grin atf”
he snarled. - <~ T .
“Keep your wool on, old bean,”
said Durance, laughing. *The
rame isn't lost till 1t's won. As
Ee'a eoin' to be our utud[‘;:mntu we
ought to be able to bag him some-
howr" -

“Come on,” said Tracy; between
his. teeth.

And the nuts followed on the
trail of Algernon Anbrey St. Leger
and the new junior. ‘
| «(There will be ¢ further long va-
| stalment of this popular school story
in our Dumper Christinas Number

out on Saturday, Decomber 20th,
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of Christmas Fun given FREFE (o all
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A VICTIM OF HIS OWN TREACHERY!

(Continued from page 394.)

A 99999900090000000099UN

severe trouble, and that he was roady
to help. 'That Valence Chilcot was
there, and that he had fallen a victim,
to his own treachery, Jimmy did not
think of guessing. DBut it was clear
that someone was being soverely
hurt; and Jimmy came up the foot-
path at breathless speed.

Whack, whack, whack! :

He heard the lashing of the stick,
amid the wild yelling of the dandy
of Oakshott, as he arrived on the
soene. In the dusk neither Chilcot
nor Bill Chivers saw him, and on the
thickly-strewn f{allen leaves of the
{ootpath his footsteps made no, sound.
He came up with a breathless rush,

and in the dimness he saw a writhin ; e A . :

form in the grasp of the ruffan, an *“That's enou h,” said Jimmy
tho stick descending; and without | Silver. He tossed away the stick into
waiting a second, Jimmy Silver | the trees. “You'ro a pretty sicken-
rushed right at Bill Chivers. ing rotter, Chilcot—not much better |

Crash! than that rough, I think. Pah!”

With all his strength and all his
weight behind it  Jimmy Silver
}]rm*a his fist into the ruffian’sstubbly
aco.

There was a hoarse yell from
Chivers, and ‘he rolled over on the
path, dazed by that helty drive.

Chilcot rolled free from him.

The stick dropped from the
hooligan's hand, as Eu sprawled on his
back, seeing more stars than an
astronomer ever saw through the
most powerful glass, Jimmy Silver
caught it up. '

“Now then, you scoundrel—"
E;Gh‘ my eoye!” gasped Chivers
*“Ow!'

“Help!” panted Chilcot. :
~ Chivers scrambled up. Even in the
dusk Jimmy recognised him as the
man he had seen watching the dead
oak. And quite aware that he had to

deal with a dangerous ruffian, Jimmy

Whoro—whero's that scoundrel? Is—
is ho gone " ' |
“Ho's gone,” said Jimmy dryly.

man ‘seems to have made a mistake,
hasn't he? Did he take you for me
in the dusk?”

cot.

“1 think you do.
you meant for me, you rotter!”

away.

after the Rookwood junior,

decent of you to help
sorry I’ stammered Chilcot. “I don’t
know how you know, but it's true—
I meant it for you, and I gotit. And

if you hadn't helped
broke off. “I—I'm sorry, Silver, and

I've only got what I deserved. That's
all.”

Valence Chileot hurried away. !

walked back to Coombe Lané and
took his way to Rookwood,

he muttered. “Youl

“Silver!”

Chilcot stood panting.
“You!” he repeated. “You—oh

ad! It—it was you helped me—you,

Silver 1"
“Little mo!” said Jimmy., *“ Your

my man?’ stammered Chil-
‘I—1 don’t understand—"
“Don’t you?t" said Jimmy grimly.
You've got what

IIM

ul‘ I I

And with that Jimmy Silver turned

Chilcot made a’ sudden movement

“Silver!” _

Jimmy stopped and turned his head.
“I—I'm sorry! It—it was awfully
mo. I'm|

me——"  He |
And without waiting for an answer

“Well, my hat !” murmured Jimmy.
And in a thoughtful mood he

- L] L L]

" Well 2

did not stand on ceremony with him. Lovell and Raby and Newcgmeo
As Chivers scrambled to his feet, the | uttered that monosyllable in chorus,
Rookwood junior lashed out with the | as Jimmy Silver came into the end
stick, and Chivers roared as he | study at Rookwood. |'
caught it with his head. They stared, as Jimmy told the Yale

The ruffian sprang away, and | of what had happened in Coombe
dod into the wood. There was a | Wood.

crashing in the bushes as he fled,
Jimmy Silver turned back to the

fellow sprawling in the path. It was
not till he bent over him that he

rruﬁised him.
A} ho jum "
“Chileot !" he ejacula T
Valence Chilcot panted.  Hea
aching all over from the beating ;
had received, though Jimmy’s arrival
had saved bim from worse: and he
was almost weeping with rage and

pain.
“Oh—oh! Olr—n? ”

“So it's you!” eaid Jimmy Silver. | a
staring at him blankly i :
“You! My hatr k7 in the dusk.

Chilcot staggered up,

d -
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sound-box, massivevak case
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THE FORTUNE
CARRIER!

(Continued from page 388.)
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niggers, saw cne of these islands
drifting down on them. They
opened the boom to let it pass and
watched it as it glided through.

It passed and slid on into the
loom. Then a watchful eyo amongst
the Pinto pguards saw the white
gleam of a lifeboat in the floating
reed and a shot buzzed over the
island. Yells resounded along the
boom and from the canoes attached

| to it, and a rattle of musketry woke

the echoes of tho river as a wild
volley of bullets whistled down-
river.

Tho floating island opened and out
of it glided a launch and two lfe-
boats, heading down-stream. And
aftor it darted a long white steam-
launch, crowded by the DBrothers
Pinto and their followers, \fuwing
vengeance on the crowd who ha
stolen this mysterious march on
them.

Captain Handyman let thein come,
for far behind the last lifeboat
swizzled through the water the dark
shape of a steel petrol container just
about the size of a Mark 14 torpedo.

“I will have vengeance !” shouted
Manoel Pinto through the dark-
ness. “I know you. It is Handy-
man! It is those infernal boys of
da Bombay Castlel I will catch
you all, and I will put you in my
slave coffle, and I will cut the hides
off youl” ,

In Two Weeks' Time!
“THE LION AT BAY!"”

A Powerful War Story of 1975.
Look out fnr_ it ]

unpleasant person,
Hameesh!” whispered Angus to
Hamish as they watched Mr.
Pugsley laying on his face with a
small box to which wae attached n
length of insulated wire which slid
into the, water with the tow-rope of

“A verra

Pugsley  watched the whits
launch in the darkness. . ‘He also

~watched a tiny electric. bulb on  his
torpedo till it was tramped under Ez

the - oncoming launch. Then

pressed the button. There was a
flash ‘and a_shattering roar, The
Pinto launch lifted on a great

l fountain of water, and there was a

gurgling on the Goom River as the
shattered launch swunﬁ round on the
sand bar, where the Brothers Pinto
walked ashore, a thousand pounds
poorer than they had been five
minutes before.

“That’ll teach 'em!"” said Caplain
Handyman, grinning, as he towed a
hundred thousand pounds' worth of
radium, enclosed 1n leaden boxes,
down the dark river. ‘“‘They are
the Brothers Hall a Pinto now.
Now, you Scotch gentlemen, you can
make all the noise you like! Play
us that piece that sounds like a dog
run-over by a Ford car!”

Angus grinned.

“Ye'll mean ‘The Banks and
Br_l]e:l o' Bonunie Doon,’ captain,” he
said.

“Thaet’s it,” eaid Captain Handy-
man. “ Where wo drew the club-

money this morning !”

THE END,

(A story you'll enjoy no end—"" The
Sultan of Bongl!” By Duncan
Storm.  Appearing in our Buwmper
Jhristumias Number out on Saturday,
December 20th., Don't miss your
Boys’ Friexp whatever you do, nor
the Dook of Christmas Fun given
away FREE with cvery copy!l)

PRICES.  Write now for art Catalogue.’ AOETYLENE
COMPANY (Dept. G4, ), LIOHTING
Sparkbrook, Birmlogham. bETE
| Ne.l. B ep ..
Crosstalk, Cowmle Kkoichen, Juke ) .s
PATTER' Yenliriloguisls' Ililtu;u:'l.rf-w I'.uinf:llh." Mo 2. 00 69
JACK PINN, Magdalen Strect, COLCMESTLK. No. 3, 10 op ..
No, 4. 00) wp ..

FRED FPUN!—Veutriloguists' Instrauents kiven Prees

10 all pending 7d. (1.0,

Hd., Colwyn Bay.

Froprietors, The Amaigamated Presa (1922),

ratesr Inland an

toars. Gordon & Gotch, Lid.; for

| | for Rample Trick pud Jist of
Iricks, Noveliles, elo. =V, FEARINU, Traveucure, Neatield
(Largo Varcels Maglo Tricks, 2/6, 6/-.)

Ltd., 1be Yieetway H ¥ don biree
abroad, s per :un:l::'rh.lﬁfl e -
&, Tbe lm perial News Co.,

jlong. gteel ~torpedodlike ~shape

HOME CINEMATOCRAPHS
ILMS AND ACCESSORIES

Send pe for New 1llusirated List

FORD'S (Dept. A.P.), 13, RED LION 8Q.. LONDON, W.
Eoquiries promptly attended Lo, 9 rébery

or slx l:lulln.

THE BOYS’ FRIEND
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THAT WIRELESS BOOK !

Another famous number of the
Boys' Friesp this weok! With this
record issue I am giving away the
handiest, most useful, and the best

ible vade mecum for wireless en-
thusiasts that ever found its way on
to the market. Be sure you get it!
It’s a perfect marvel! So is the cur-
rent number of the old “Green 'Un.”

WHAT OF OUR NEXT 7

] am prepared to answer this my-
solfl. No good leaving it to echo.
Our coming issue is just the goods
for Christmas. It is so full of grand
attractions that I am puzzled to
know just where to start.

A REAL BUMPER CHRISTMAS
NUMBER !

This npew issue of the Boys'
FriexD will. be on sale on Saturday,
December 20th, and a jolly sujtable
day, toalt This Grand Christmas
Number contains a brilliant batch of
Christmassy yarns, all as fresh as
paint, and with a crisp, bright spirit
about them. It does not end there.
With the new number comes a splen-

| diferous Free Book.

A BOOK OF CHRISTMAS FUN!

How's that, umpire? Every fellow
likes toswot up something smart and
lively for Christmas. Here lies the
opportunity. Just consult the Bors’
Friexp Book of Christinas Funif you
have any serious intention of decorat-
ing your Christmas parties with
merry jests, and = fascinatingly
-original- games, etc.. The Book. of
Christmas Fun will help things along
right well, . As Jack Point said, no-
body ubters a complain so long as
you aro funny. This new feature is
full of the real rib-tmklmF material
which raises a (I.I.lgh on ell sides.

REAL BASSETT-LOWKE MODEL
RAILWAYS QIVEN AWAY !
e — T — e

For our now one-week competition
there is a prize-list which would rouse
the Seven Sleepers {rom their slum-
bers. The principal prizes to the won
in ' this jolly picture-puzzle competi-
tion-are real Bassett-Lowke tnodel
railways, while six pairs of Boxing
Gloves are also offered, as s only
fitting, . since the puzzle-picture deals
with the forthcoming Boys' FRIEXD
Book of Boxing, shortly to be pre-
sented as a Freo Supplement. The
Model Reilways are really something
to be enthusiastic about. The 4-4.0
express, type tender locomotive s
acourate in detail and scale, and is
fitted with the best clockwork
mechanism, with brake and reverser
in cab. By a special device it can
also be started and atoll';ped from the
track. The bogié coaches are benu-
tifully made in the most accurale
detail, and the railway is complete
with suflicient best quality rails to
make an oval track 4ft. by 6:ft.
Theso railways are not i any way to
be compared with cheap and shoddy
{oreign-made sets, but are beautifully
made in every detail, and manu-
factured by Bassett-Lowké., the
{famous model engineers, of North-
ampton. They are prizes worlh striv-
ing for!

poal free

Machings from 7/6.' Pllms from
1= MM‘ free.

Eutrance Dane Hireel.

Your Editor 18 always pleased to hl;l' lr:urn

|

“Why

All applications for Advertisement Space In thls =
publication should be addressed to the Aduess =
tisement Manager, BOYS' FRIEND, Tha Fleats
way House, Farringdon Streat, London, E.é; h‘;

Loodun, E.U.A4. Adverilsement oficen: The Firet way Houss, Farringdon Sireet, Load .
Bole acenis for Bouth Af « London, B.O .,
L, \LacAda) - Eaturday, Decewmnber iﬂ}l. 1’5?" Toe Central Deawa ‘MI Mh,é

hie readers upon an blect.
Address your leltere to: Editor, ' Boys' Friend,’” The Flntwnryu;qlszu, o &

Farringdon Street, London, E.C.A.

“A CHRISTMAS CHASE |

Of course, our Grand Eshrietm

Number has a brilliant batch
Christmas stories. The chase m
tioned above refers to a brisk li
snowballing  affair at Rookwo
Lovell, as it happened, chucked ' 1
snowball into the air, and it fell iri,- '
earth—well, ho just jolly well didn®
know where the missile fell. That
snowball crashed down right on to—
but that is telling! Lovell was
lucky. There was Head and front to"
his offending. You will laugh, then
you will feel a bit sorry, and afte
that you will laugh some more. And
0 on. It is & brisk and rollicking 8
yarnmn. F)

’f,

‘“ THE SULTAN OF BONQG | ”
e —— — oy

Duncan Story pitches his néw tale

L7
in the Island of Bong. The vam

i1s tres bon, and you will feel keen *‘;‘.‘."";,-a*.
intrigued sbout the doings of the
autocratic sultan. What is more, i "
is Christmas-time, and Dick Dorrings
ton & Co. take the festive scason ina
right and proper spirit of becomig ™
cheerfulness. It will have to stamdd

at that| LIS
‘¥ R
“THE RED CRUSADERS’ PANTO 1%

Next, please, as the chatty bq {”*
says. Well, the next item is thisa®

*

w

pantomime, which is the stimulating
story of an actor who has come crack
on hard ¢imes. He is a topping
fellow, & regular Thespian of the old

school.  All the best lessons wero

P

"11 ":
a'-.;l‘
L E

learned at the old school. The man =
has a rival who stands at nothingd
and just thereby hangs the .5
éay more? You cannot hode
down the tele of the Red Crusads
into a [ew lines. My remarks &r
-merely to impart a pleasant inkling

of the threat n store. Ry - A

“ THE CAPTAIN OF THE
FOURTH ! £

You can take it dircet from MK
Frank Richards that the Gight for th
captaincy of the festive Fourth a
St. Kit's still goes strong. The ney
instalment 1s a ripper. .

-.l-.
-]
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“CLAUDE DUVAL'S CHRISTMA

By Edmund Burton,

This* time the author gives ugs
vivid scone straight out of the Stand
and Deliver days of long ago. E
varn has a remarkable swing 1o ¥
and plenty of snap, while as [or thigs
dramatic surprise which awaits a'GeESS
tain noble lord, no words of pra
are adequate. Mr. Burtod has Wo
lots of applause. This tale will seng
his reputation up pegs highers =%

. 1

THE SCOUTMASTER AND OTHERS

Our next 1ssue will contain ano#l
rattling “Talks to My "Uroop,” 'k
“The utmaster” on the cutie
subject, *“ How to Raise £100.” 'Ll¥

T

is good advice here for all Scouts)

others who are out to augment eloli
funds, ete. Mind you drop a hi
about the *“Holiday Annual ™ wli
you get cross-examined aboub wiiak
you would really fancy for a "‘ .

mas present., s (e

Your Editc 4 et
HEIGHT COUNTS

F ."5".

o 1:

in winniog success. Let the Girvan Systs f
increase your height, Send P.O. for paj g

ulars and cor £100 :nrutu to Enquiry

Deph A M. P17, 80r0ad Qrecn Bd., Loado , N _,“-:.JF:;:
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