(WITH WHICH

AL g’: i r = 1~.] . l}. posmnm | . .' _E.:L . "[ '_f -. Y " ST >
s e : fl | } I ]2 1 EI !* i i i""i " [,” I *;1-"‘ | '{/ ils
Pl A P AR i : - o T G ; i i 1] =
L . IIII:} : ‘I 1|JII I -'1. _*I.1 ! [: : I | g it i A l ! EiRHE J e 4
o B L i) =
el 11[ R l'“@.,l:{“l 1l agl P I | % 7
:f : E } \ u | | Z ?‘_ \ | & ,JV: \
NS e : | 1

R mmm nn uf ]
L : gl | i L <
By [ iy :51;.3, : j{[l"}mr ilf HHIIHTH

£ // v '

s A

£he

IS AMALGAMATED “THE

RE AQ N Q“G HT,#& 9 ) ;

il
i
}i
f ¢
i \“I' o ;
| J r -
gl E
o 4 | 1 § R
' ' ’mlﬂpﬁr | i1 i
: / 1
V) _
£ f —
iy, e i |
¥ 2 Z 141 [ﬁ
7 [PA | |
g1 r_ : :
-
2 b

1
F
* fie . e o et - 1-";-;.‘;_-.1.;—.,:_-}"']"-"'!;_.3-#!.';;,-::;;:.-1-.._-_. 45 '--u_;_;i'-r"-:é,'\-_i.uﬁ"'*__-.;i..&'-?@-':.; g S il i3 . e el g A . -..Z, : et P il 3 ! | _[.{ £ ].h.,;.t l‘; O d 111 e 5* 1 d‘:,f d oor Dpi}lfl U Dud &b BI Gﬁﬁed | if -[ W al»lt tlj, :
N, Jimmy Bilver & Co. were all at] either!”
- home.  Jimmy ;;":ﬂvel liad a book in “Tsrit that just like one of those
his hand, from which he was reading. | Modern duffers?” said Jimmy Silver,
Lovell and Raby and Newcome were | appealing to his chums. ' “ All thC.Y
Latenﬁngl to him. "llhe Fistical Four gnni{ about is mathematics, &and
of the Fourth all locked wround as erman, and stinks, and book-keep-
Magmﬁcent New Long Complete Schooi Story, mtroducmg Tommy Dodd appeared in the door- | ine, mfd horrid things like that, They
way. | don b learn Latin, and they don’t read
JEMMY SILVER & CO &.t ROOkWGGd Jimmy Silver waved the book at ‘ Alice in Wonderland.’ Tlmy don’t
him. read :Ahce Thraugh the IJODLIII”“
“Run caway and play, Doddy! | glass.’” |
Busy !” : | “Rats 1 said Tommy Dz::-dd “How
ORI P “What the dickens are you }:i,t?-” could Alicoe get through looking-
R A o | demanded Tmnmy Dodd.' **What's | glass?” = |
The ist Chapter. pd:-f-sdne on the Cla,bu{,al side at Roaok- ] voice reciting those th:raordinary | that roi you're »-poutmw?” i “Easy enough in a fairy tale, you
Rather Mysterious, wood. He was. coming to the end | lines. | . Rot?” re‘?ea.ted Jimmy Silver m: duﬁfﬂfer 0 e T e
study to %pnak to Jlmmy Silver; the | No wondfﬂr Tommy Dodd ejaculated dignantly. Haven’t you.ever read Oh, blow tairy  tales!?” ' sand
i Tl:m sun was shining on the sea, t junior skipper, on the great and all- My hatt?  Jimmy Silver’s voice in | © Alice ' in Wonderland’? ~ Where | Tommy Dodd, who was a practical
Shining with all his mignt, | important sub]ed of football ‘He was | the study went on: 1 were you brought up?” . youth, “1 didn’t come here to talk
, He did his very hest to make going to point out to Jimmy Silver | ., ... : | o il ey “Some kids’ book?”? said Tommy { fairy tales.. 1 came here to t‘ﬂ]ﬁu
The hillows smfi?*l?th and bright. | that, excellent as the Rookwood' ' The Walrns and the Carpenter Dodd. ' | footer.” e .
0 And thiy was odd, because it was | junior team undoubtedly was, it conld Were walking close at hand. “Wathead! 18's a gre&t classic, and ‘“ That's another subject you don’t
o The middle of the night.” { be further improved by the inclusipn ’ll‘l%ey Iwept lile .msthmz ;to REG you can get it for fourpeme- learn on the Modern side,” grinned
ol < | of one more Modern chap in its ranks uch guantities of san ha’penny,” said Jimmy Silver. © Y{}lli Lovel..

“-‘Vf only hat 1" ejaculated T{:}mnw
Dodd.

Tommy Dadd was surprised,

He was coming down the junior

b

l_

—Tommy Dodd being of the Modern
‘side himself.

And as he approached the study he

fIf this could be swept away,’
They said, * it would be grand!” ”’

“ What the Ierry thundg,r*” exs

heard  Jimmy © Siver's. wellknown. | claimed Tommy Dodd..

-ho.:ud of the Walrus and

benighted beounder,’ haven"t you ever

Car- |

the
penter?”’
i Blusﬁed 1f I bave”? said Pammy |

R et

Tommy Dodc] sniffed,

“We cmﬂd play wyour heads off,
anyway. Look here, Jimmy 51lv0r,.

(C'fmtmwd on. ths next, page.)



the

for
I sugoest that you should
drop out l*L;,m}c to make room for

him.”’
“Go and mwwxst that to. I‘l}nn

what about young Lacy

oleven?

saidd Jimmy 5t hmr “1 advise you to
see that 11_0 hasi’t the family shillelagh
noar at hand, th_at’s S D | |

“Oh, don't be funny!) I con-
sider -

ST tell you  what,”” said J_immy
Silver, .“Naw yvou're here, we'll try |

to enlighten vour bemnnted Modern
mind a bit. Listen to tl'w-'s Filiase

And Jimmy Silver restarted after
the mterval so to Epet}k

“ L 1f seven maids, with seven mops,

Swept it for ha.lf a year,

Do you supnose,” the Walrue <s..ud
“That Lhe,}, would get it clear?

“1./doubt it,” said the Carpenter,
.And shed a bitter tear.

“Oh, Oysters, come and walk ‘with
st
The Walrns did beseech.

* A pleasant walk, a plﬂarbant talk,
Along the briny beech——""

. “Cheese it!” roared Tommy Dodd.
“What on earth are you Ep{}utlllg
~ that piffie for?”? -
_ *Pisten to the Modern Hun ! said
Jimmy Silver, more in sorrow than
n anger, “Tle calls it piffie.”
S dun t seorm to see much sense of
it myself,”" ventured Lovell

“Bow-wow ! | ’
“ But 1t will be .:1]1 right for the._j

pant——" began Newcome. -

Dy it (7 .rapped out Jmlmy
Silver, :

b fver:‘y Sk _fmrfg'r:j-t that Modern
boundert  De run away and pla.:, ol Oswal
Dheselilagile vy | T
A Thu p{znt i *s‘-peatecl (e omm},

Dodd:  *“What t]t} you mean b}‘ &

p&nt‘?”
“Guess againt”’

1 don't know what a
growled Tommy Dodd, puzezled, and
't?la;rinrf at the four grinning Cla.s%mais. _
“1f you mean pants——" .

“Ha, ha, ha!” _

“Then /what on earth do you
mean?” voared Tommy Dodd.

| Nothing that a Nlodwn bounrrlel‘
would undt;.r‘stdnt”
Silver soothingly, “Run away and
play marbles!” |

“1' believe you're oft your silly
rockers I’ snapped Tommy Dodd.

“Go hcm‘ i

“Tf you're getting up some wheeze

against our side, I warn you that
you'll get it where the chicken got the
chopper,” sald Tommy Dodd darkl%;

““My dear man, wed forgotten
there’s such a blot on the landscape
as a Modern side at all,” said Jimmy
Silver affably. “Run away, and let
us forget %u(h painful things.”

i B a,tha..ad id

“ Ghood-bye 1”

“Silly ass!”

! <l *“Lrpwelf L

* Burbling chump!” i

e 4l Adlﬂu 1?’5 ' 4

Slam | Tommy Dodd de arted, clos.
mg the door W1th a, 5151111 that rang
the whole length of the passage.
Jimmy Silver & Co. chuckled in

; I‘--ourth..ﬁ_
a faint voice.

jerky way.
thought
.nmster
threaten in the junior. ‘passage at
.I:{Gﬁlﬂ"l ood? |,

- Mr. Bootles was gomﬂ to call at |
'@mrald s study for certain lines whfxch,
1=
‘he forgot  all &bont.

- gotten.
Li mm ﬁmm forgotten Ties as he b4

pant 1s,’ _.1 _

said - Jimmy | towards 'hint.

Tk

chorus, ; |
o The Dodd b.ir'd

15
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grinned Jimmy. ‘He won't guess in
a month of Sundays. Though you
jolly nearly gaye it away, Newcome,

you duffer, if I hadn’t stopped you

before you got the word out.”

“Oh, he didn’t spot it!" said New-

comes.

“1t he did, he would chip i_n and
try to muck up the show. We've got
to keep it dark till we spring the

great announcement on them, and

11 our
Silver.

invite them to see us in
glory,” chuckled Jimmy

“And then the giddy Moderns will i

you bet. Now

grind. their tusks,
‘Who's going to bo

about the parts.
the Walrus?”

And the Fistical Four entered into
deep and earnest discussion.

The 2nd Chapter.
Simply Awful,

£ Glac'mua fmodnem iy
- Mr. Boetlaa, ‘the master of the
uttt,,red that exclamation an

He staggered back.

It was deep dusk, but the Iln'ht was |
‘nob yet ‘on m the passages.
close on Christmas, and the winter
_evening was very early. Mr. Bootles
had come upstairs, and stepped along
the Fourth Form passage m his bl‘lﬂk
there was no
Form- |
l'
- uChD‘Dl » panted Mr: Bootles.

Naturally,
of danger m the
mind. What danger could

Dick Oswald  had apparently
. Bub

stapper inte the dusky passage.
His

T”

“G-g-grac "_?_‘us - g ggadness

stammered

Before ‘his eye*‘i, admot under lnsf
{eet, looming out of the dusk of the |

passage, was o fearful object.

A gigantic animal—whether it was
a rhinoceros or a hlppc:ﬁmfamus the
agitated gentlemqn cou
cover—was creeping along

a - thick, brownish hlde a
hoad W1t11 whiskers 11,.{0 a cat,
two gleaming, ghttermg, awinl e
of green.

gigantic
and

It made a cmckhng and szsl*ilng

‘sound as it moved ponderomlv along,
Mr.

stopped as  suddenly as
Bootles, as 1t came face to face with

the I ﬂrm-mnbi or.

“Help "’ shrieked Mr. Bootles.

He l]il‘&d“ a wild bound for the

stairs.

The huge animal was swishing
about clumsily, and to the startled
mind of the Form-master it seemed

that the terrible beast was pursuing

him.

Mr. Bootles was not an athlete, but "

he cleared the stairs at a speed that

would < have done credil 1o thed
nimblest fag at Roockwood. He did
them nhroc steps at a time, like

lightning, and landed at the bottom

gasping, where he lost his fc)r:}tlng, and
rolled over on the mat.
He sat up breathlessly, and yelled
L 11 He‘lp f!’

rushed  out.

“Vat. 18
sieur Bottles !

% Heln Y moaned  Mr.
Boaotles.
' Monsieur Mongean
‘rushed to him and picked

zat? Mncm.-

leum'

him  up.. Mz  Bootles
leaned helplessly  on  the

Frenoch gentleman.
“Vat 1s 1t zat happen?”
he asked anxiously. ** You

fall down 2036 stairs
yourself, isn’t 1t?’’
i with Y “Danger! Ble 7.
or shot with terri &6 ! ' ?15
also for bottleand Fly ! -shrm—k-ed Mr.
postage Xa | Pootles,

Manuisc-

“Dut I cannot fly, my

It was

)

hcs{'.f

nof « dis-
the floor

So far as "ﬂl. Bootles |
could see, it was a huge animal with

b
A gtudy door was flung
open, and Monsieur Mon.-
‘ceau, the French master,

viz |

THE BOYS’

dear monsieur !” gasped the French

)

|
:

face. went white, andvhis w&ﬁ{:ﬁ
locks bristled on his, head mdm: ﬂlh
| mortar b@au:i,_ LR

i

i

l
|

|

inay

- themselves for the fray.

mialster. “I am not vat you call
talirman!’”’

il Run !!!

“But vat—

tl: rera pursumg me—the awful
creature—a wild “beast that has |
escaped  from some menagerie!’ i

gasped Mr. Bootles.
junior passage!”

4 C]Gl '?? !

“] fear that some of Hw
may have been devoured!
eyes—those feariul eyes!”

“ Maits, mon cher, monsisur, it .ﬂ-E?_?j
impossible, | Zere can be no wvile
beast,””  stammered Monsieur Mon-
coau. ‘“How shall he come viz him-
self?”’ | |

“I  have seen 1!
stairs!  Is it commng?’’

Monsieur . Monceau, astounded,
ga,aed up the staircaso.  There was
no sign there of any wild, beast.

“1 assure’ voil zat you are mistaken,
monsieur, | Yﬂu deceive yourself *ﬂz
your eyes i ze dark.

juniors

’1‘1 QS (

&

3

5. |
“Come b.ank 1**  shricked  Mr.
Bootles, as the French ' iaster |

mounted the stairs. “You may be
torn to piccos !’ | .

But Mossoo sped up the  stairs
intrepidly.. Mr. Bootles clung to the
banisters and panted. Was it pﬂsmble
that his eyes had deceived him? He
listened in ﬂllguls.h for a sound  from
above.

There was a sudden pattering of
foet on the stairs,
tearing down, 1_115 eyes wild and his
mouth wide open..

“ Courez '] .he- ﬁlh-.riek:ed. “Run
viz youl?

“Yon have seen .1t‘f”’
4 Oui, ‘oul, our—cest, terrible!
Courezf” ' e

ik Hel ([

& What on ea,rth’s the matter?”
GhCl'lIIT]Od Bulkeley of the Sixth,
arriving on the spot.

Itellows were gathermg round on
all sides, in utter astonishment.

b terrible beast——:" j

“There is a wilkd animal loose in the.
“Kceep |
Prepare to flee
You may

Olh,

away from the stairs.
if 1t shonld come down.
bétorn  to pmceﬁ—-—dwauredl
dear me _
S wﬁ*;}d anlﬁ}al {5 said Bulkelm
ey ke «fﬁmﬁiﬂw sonsber, | wﬁlg
dred vl £ *fl grgwi LR Gy e
e wie 11;m uq vitackle ity mr;ﬁ'-lf;
"ﬁ wm{: darnn o the Jun 1{}!555 up
tht}rﬁ}” seid Bullldlaye (10 7 Ray
B, 1]{6’1&? the cfa:ngfvr—*—m
“If therﬂ’s rc-all}r a wild amm&l

| “lea*” yvellad Mcmsmur Mon-
sir, 1o Tﬂe junior passage, 1 ‘?&?t ceau. “Follow  me Slay 2
stay  here,”  said Bu‘l’lkeley Dl g Lty _ i
captain of thﬂ St‘hﬂﬁlT ol decl e L ey () ol pmﬁt.y_l prepared . to
“ You-~you, are right, Bulkeley, -Chargﬁ}.
Btay a mmmnnt——farm yourselt—wait § il o the fearsome  beast,
till T get a poker ! !”I shall ‘3@1“9“‘”1 : ander. their eyes, plainly revealed bw,
shall cerm’klﬂy Lome . T the light in the study.
%1 il jget mon  epeo,’ I}&nf(“j I It was evidently "o sealrus, mnd if
DII(}HBIEU,I' _’MGIJCLHH, &I}d hf} fldﬁi (’{i WS hgundfwu]n‘ t.-jj.i-:{}_sl The e ;;‘-.w.
into his study. ¥ i gleamed and ghitvived with o greenish
He'! renppeared with' his ¢ r_pe“" e,
the army “sword  w h’w Al o ; R O e G LY SR N
retained ﬁ% s s e vk U s GO S YL -.1_1-- bowildly. | | Y
Inl‘]gltﬂrw (1#! _ e 1-;. f “i‘"‘: v 11 e N T o IRE TG it oDy 1o FQELI‘ |
F’”Pﬂm\ g 10" die shottted, S Hioesme 40 shadded Mosiow, | O With
ishing the sword, S _- | el e s ARG SIS 1
.“I..on ool bl R e o j. | g it g b 1 “J‘-'g;;j__;.{;_.i_-? o
the Shell. | 0 Eonaeur stopped dead, the trusty
There was g genersllscan M O sward nearly dr uppnw: fEnmm his hand.
get out of rouch ot ﬁifsf”’?‘ 0 8 heHsty 1 Ha stoad rooted to the floor.
blade. | L Tk spieaksll vz dtselE YT e
There might or wmight nel  boe ! stuccered. _ o
danger from the mppmwi wild beast § 04 was dmhazing, cot fainly, ‘but un-
in the Fourth-Form passage.  but -a:.’ig}ﬁEi.i:-a"_-f-f!_*l.y the waleis was speak: ng.
there was decidedly . danger  frote ! Eranl the deep s.El‘,ru--if. corpe o ereiied
Mossoo’s deadly wez'sﬁrm {oxell .
“Pray take cave, Mapsicur Meon. | hf“ o bEm ‘*}H" Keep that sword
cean!” g.df-apm'l Mr. Bﬁﬂtlﬁ “W."a‘s,-ii‘g;:ﬂwu;' Oh, my hat!” _
till I getia poker ! 17 cel S Goodueds " g C-.I,!i,}u-f;} 1" ejaculated
l’lf{:aro was wild emgitenmm b ‘this | Ef{i‘; Bootles. iR
time) ' Beveral prefects of the c‘*«mtl A6 18 Szat | R df&ﬁ““ . gasped

seized palters and ericket-baks to aem
Astounding
as was tho news that a wild beast
was | looge  in Rookwosd. it seemed
impossible to  doubt it, when both
Mr. Bootles and Monsieur Monceau
had secen it.

Certainly a lion or a' tiger Illisght.
have escaped from some menagerie,
though how it bad got upstanrs in
| Rookwood School without being seen
was a great nwstery

“Follow me!” shounted Mossoo,

He led the way, sword in' hand.
Mossoo was as brave ag a lion, and

he faced the unknown danger as his},
cmmtrymvn faced the savage Huns in |

beautaful I rance, J

Bulkeley of the Bixth came next,
with a ecricket-bat, and then Neville,
with a stump, c:nd then Mr. Boatlea
with a big poker. After them came
several more  seniors, with what
weapons they could la_y their hands
On. ¢ .

And from the hall below a crowd
of startled fellows watched them

“Tt a¢ in the |

1

1 vill go and |

Cand Mossoo came |

FRIEND

|

Look up the |

| heard and

Was turned away.

- and
apartment slammed.

e s

| :,.lThG llﬂ'h‘fr Was on 1}1 the study.

That fathead,

E’rm-ﬁ
ﬁn*e Penny

% =a

__w

breathlessly, ready to run for their
lives i1f the wild beast overcame that
formidable array.

The 3rd Chapter,
Not Dangerous !

“Vorla ! shrieked Monsiegur Mon-
cea. |

There 1t was!

I'ﬂ tl“m cls sy -:m ssngo, mh.f highted
by ‘the lag aindow at the ‘end, the
whole party mugm sighit of the huge,
strange animal, -

Hortuaasiely, it
0% tio. __

It was o owrigehng  and wiithing
along the passage with  a  swishu e,
crackling sornd as ot crac kling card-
]DU;II'J ; :

Dhe green ghiommer of 18 eyes
he seen in ilu:‘- dusle,

e

I owas alnm at
the athor ond of the passage by this
time, and seemed 16 b makig for tho
ond stadv. |

“Groat Beott!”  ejaculated Bulke-

ley. He had l‘ld(] his doubts, but he
"hrad to h{‘*hmo m the unﬁmo* OV
VW hwhat 15 307

R e 1h:muv£*1* 51”’ exclaimed
Neville, ' Y

“More like a walrus: St
 “Walruses are not dangerons, 1
believe, unless attacked,” said Mr.
'B@}fleb. “Pray be anreful 172

1'.")

“Buivez-moi | shouted Monsicur
Monesau valiantly; and he rushed
along the passage.
zrough' Ahch-hih

“ After him/|"

Study doors were opening on both

sides. cﬁ the passage, but Bulkeley

shouted to the juniors to keep in ihelr
{ rooms. The whole party followed the
Frenchman fast.

Just as if the strange monster had
understood | the French
master’s  words, 1t was
wildly along the passage to  escape.
Apparcntly it was more frlghtpned
than ferocious.

~With a loud swnhmg nnd  crack-
.llng it whisked into the end study,
the door ‘of ‘that

i (H D‘_‘d
Bootles.
sufficient
door !

“Hxtraordinary |

wakiter: ol @ i
U’m Wuters I‘W'hul mL

heavens 17 emela.lmﬂr] M.

intelligence  to close the

"The Hoor was flung wide open.

Monsieur Monaeau. . “For it oes im-
possible zat a waleus be shall speal |7’
}51 i llkr‘lriv gtl 1." r‘ fla f‘ﬁ{l.]‘

He recog-
pised thie voice of the walrus. '
“Jimmy - Bilver, | you young
rascal ! p

“ Silver !’ Htutfﬁrﬂf] Mf B{;}ﬁh@ﬂ
“Silver 1 roared Mossoo.

“Oh, crumbs !’ came - from  the
walrus.  $¢Oh, dear! = Keep that
bl&“ﬁ?d sword away. "I don't want

Oh, dear !’
How -l wky 1t shall be zat

to be stuek.

el

1 I do not give him zat zrust!"

*Silver ! shouted . Mr, Bootles,
crimson with wrath, “What is the
meaning of this masquerade, sir?”’

“0Oh, dear'!”

“Take that absurd rubbish of‘f at

once !’

gl il

i e e | _crv-;:man’_t 1" gasped’ the
walrus. “It’s got fixed somehow.

{93

safetypins, 1 buhmﬂ

‘“How dare you, Silver, play such
a trick 1”
“It wasn’t a trick, sir!” gasped

|

Was nob ad‘af&,_nf.‘ti:t:gg-
| { merrmment.’

bl
remetnbered hig sudden ﬂlght from

could
thongh its hcad

T vl eun him

wriggling

celebrated

“That dreadful animal has

-‘  Motisicur
'-'._Mo*lmau reached the end study inr«f
‘;"‘md grasped the door-handle.

Liovell, has fixed it ulrh |

e P

r i

L T

l

'pumshe.d severely,

in

Syou

The Torm-master rusthecd
the prefects followdd him, griv

mdignant  Walrus.

1/1/16

Jimmy Silver plaintively. = “1 was
only practising.”
" Practismg [’
“VYes, sir. I'm the Walrus!
“Thc-——the what 77
“The Wahu_s, SIL. L.ove-llf;ﬁ_, the
Carponter. .

s i;he boy mad?”

¢

]".H‘

¢ “T¢’s our Christmas ﬂ&ntﬂn;in@,-
i I frw’pm the  Walrus. 1@ his)is
my v lop vhe panto, sir.  Dm the
Wealmis, @ We'redoing | * Alice i

Wonderland,’ ‘as a panto ! i
A hal hal? roared Bulkeley.
tnilk rle there 18 no cause for =
\flr Bootles was wrath-
He tm*nrrd hot  all over as he

what had proved to be a junior in &

cardboardiand ¢loth walrus puthit. - 0 ¢

“ Silver, how dare you be gmlfv of
this—this absm‘fh‘rv You nught have

—ahem ! {ryon might have fr1 ghte*led

“someone in—in the dark !

# I-F mever theught of that, sl
stammered Jimoy Silver, | 1 hdn S
know vou ¥Were coming up, sic! Ot
course. though, I kunew that you |
couldn t be ftightened; sir ! i

“Ahemi! Quite so, %1]‘%:'91‘ I was
‘alluding | te the br.:a_'ys said  Mr.

Bootles hastily, ““1 was wvery much
startled. however !”

“1 am sorry, sit!” saad the W fﬂruﬂ
meelily. “1 was jolly  frightencd
myself, when Mossoa got aftur ne
with ]*-‘*1% sword.” '

Monsieur Monceau beat a ht rried

retreat, trying to conceal the srvczr(l

under his coat-tails.  Under the cir-
cumstances, the sword wwas super-
fuons. | Mossoo was glad when he
got ’rhe trus’w blade out of 31ght in
hig stud |
‘¢ Silver, 1f-—--1f vou' venture: t@ play
suah rick again, you will be
I forbid you to
put on that ridiculous outfit’ at all,
the Yuture, under ‘any <¢ireum-
stances whatever, You will mke f.vaf
hundred lines!”
“Oh, Crlkey*” i
“Do not utter ridicwlous ejag
tione 1n my presence, Silver: Hovs,
need not erowd 1*0111]d~—1{i{'rdl*¢
calm your mP]ve?Ei, there is no ocealion
whatever for exeitement.  As you
see, it was simply a fooligh triclk.”
Thig ' was (rather' ‘cool ' of |Mer.
Bootles, who had certainly been the

most, wildly-excited persoil prowm. .
V& L!JE',_. F‘PFI‘ j

"I

But a crowd .of jutiiors crowu.
rennid the study door, watching wit It
great amusement Jimmy . Silver's

efforts to get out of his walrug’ ekin.

I;L’F

“Where's  Lovell velled the |
Walrus,  “Come and u,ndu me, you
fathead !

Lovell, and Rabv and N..ewc:@me
burried in. They had gone to tlm
tuck-shop for wupphes for *tea, and
had returned to find the passage in:
AN UWProar. They were Chut*hhng Tkl

spastiocically.

' 0h, Ji*nmy you ass !
“Jimmy, you duffer!”
“Nou've done 1t nmow !

“You chortling dsses !’ roared the
“ s all your
You've stu{;k me in this, and 'y
an’t zet out.”
i Ha, ha, ha 1%

“* Lemme tae

fault.
|

ont ! roared J nmy

-Efi'i"lv'r-t;' ; i mn nndrl? suffocating in
this. I'll dot you insthe eye, wowll.”
S Hay ha'Ba il

The (Jo. struggled 1}-1anfull} with
the walrus-outfit. It was, really a
vory clover contrivance, and had fmf
the Mistical Four no Plld of time and
trouble. It was made of eardboard
and canvas, strongly sewn, and was
very thick and heavy. The huge
headmask was a very good immmitation
of 4 walrus. The eyes were formed
of two' little green eleetric torches,
sewn in their places. Jimmy Silver’s
owil eyes were invisible inside, hia
own head not filling half tﬂhe space .
inside the walrus’ hLad.. r |

Jimmy’s outer casing was released
at last, and the big head was pushed
back, and Jimmy Silver’s’ crimson
face apneared from the walrus’ neck.
He glarved at the hilarious crowd of |
11 t:}urth formiors.

*You caf*l;.hng f]uﬂm*% L5

g e ol |
i Yr}w“ﬂl il nemly auﬂoeattd Lt
“Ela,  hall Hadii |

“j)mg this bl‘eﬂaed rrg:oif, you
howling  asses ! e

“Hla, ha, ha 17

Jimmy  Silver qtl*ugglml free d;tl
last. Lovell, and Raby, and New-

conte, wiped their €508,

Ok, Jmmmy!” gasped t/Lovell
“You've done 1t now., The panto’s
knocked on the head-—you heard
what Booties said. We 511&11 lmve tg
leave out the Walrus!” - ;

“ All your fault, fa,thead 1




v:

g

G
| '

[

roared——rnof with laughter., ' 18
I N owl Chuck it you fatheads ! |1
o0 Then tell us what’s the matter |
- entirely, you ass. ;

b Frei g
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] (Continued §'
5 from, R
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previous
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#“Oh, do stop | cackling—there’s
nothing to cackle at!” '
s ddiagidray dhe et |
It wasg quite a long time before the
cackling ceised in the end study. For
m spite of Jimmy Silver’s assertion
that there was nothing to cackle at,

. his chums persisted in thinking that

there was—and they cackled.

_ The 4th Chapter,
Tommy Dodd Thinks It Over.
** Bowled out ! [

4
wuyy
ppr iRy

oot i B e
i o ey Y

Tommy Dodd came into his study
extra-

on the Modern side, in an
ordinary manner. He seemed to be

pertorming a mixture of an Irish jig

and a Highland fling. Tommy Cook,

1
R S

I

| study. He had a note in a grubby

hand. | A
“Master Dodd!” he said, and he
handed over the note and vanished.
Tommy Dodd, somewhat surprised,
opened the note. Then he gave a
shont.

“My hat! Classical cheek, if you

like !”” S

The note was from Jimmy Silver.
Tterdn s

o % The Classical: Pantomime Com-
4 pany have the pleasure of request-
Pang the presence of Masters Dodd,
COook, and Doyle at their great per-

formance to-morrow mnight, 1in the

Fourth Feorm-réom, at seven pre-
cisely. e
. “T'he Great' New  Pantomime,

and Tommy Doyle. his study-mates, |fsiidmss

svared at him in amazement.

Tommy Dodd jigged joyiully round
‘the study table, evidently in a state

of great hilarity,

* Phwat  the
claimad  Doyle. _
(W9 What's, ‘biting you?” demanded
(Caek. (V1 '

thunder——"

Dodd,  still jigging.
shown, up ! Unmasked !

_ ; Done to
the wide! Ha, ha, ha !’ '

Teommy Cook and Tommy Doyle

sumped  up, grasped their hilarious
stucy-leader by ‘the shoulders, and
jammed his head emphatically against
the 'wall. | 'Then Tommy

1

. Tommy Dodd calmed down, and
Pobotl Gare heady b O |
¥ It's those  Classical duffers !”! he

Newcome . was saying something
beginning with ‘ pant’ when Silver
cut. him short. I knew it was a

"'v‘i;;h'e.eze_ WBH, i-ﬁ,,s out 1 2
“And -what 15 167”7 demanded
Cook. ' |

“They're getting up a Christmas

‘pPantomine !’

“-_Bej'aa_bﬁ_lﬁs_llﬁ s
“fAlce  in  Wonderland” as a
panto ! yelled Dodd. ‘ And Jimmy
Silver is the Walrus!

walrus’ outfit, and he's

on the thead!”
a2

| “They thought it was a wild beast
cecaped from a menagerie

Sy

i a1

“ And Mossoo got after it with his

old sword, and jolly mearly pinned
Jimmy to the ficor!” | Wik
The three Tommies shrieked.
“Oh, my hat!” said Tommy Cook,
“Ho that was the dodge—and it’s all
up, Blessed if 1 should have thought
of 'a pantomine !”’

“Tike their cheek!” said Tommy

Dodd. They 11&:3;{311'_’?5 asked us to
show ’em how toldo 1t! Getting if
np Lo bid
1 suppase they were going to invite
s to the show before break-up. Of
course, they knew we'd put' a spoke

in their wheel if we knew, so they

r 'I_ .-;;:..:.‘J

kept it dark. And now it’s all out 17
“Faith, it’s not a bad idea, if they
could  pull it off,” said Tommy

Doyle,  “Just like " those ‘cheeky
Classical bounders. If we'd  known
A

“If we'd known, we'd have bagged
the idea, and done it better,” said
Tommy Dodd. _
we break up for Christmas the day
after to-morrow. Rather a pity—we
could have played their heads off at
panto ‘as well ‘as at footer.” |

S Perhaps they’ll bring it off all
the same,” said Cook.

‘“ Bootles has dropped on it. The
Walrus will have to be cut, anyway.
Bootles 18 fed up on walruses 1””

t# Ha ltha, ha

. 'There was a knock at the door, and
- Tony, the boot-boy, grinned into the

; L

on their Classical own, you know.

“Too late nmow. as

Dodd | fil

¢ It's all out—their giddy | &Ry
secret, you know, You remember I | EHgis
“told you they were plofting some- ||
thing the other day in their study.

. And de’s | §
rearly scared Bootles to death in his | |
Il | got five hun- |

dred lines, and the panto’s knocked

inimatable style.

Bx- ' iy r'

“Ia, e, ha!” roared Tommy |KHfHS
““ Bowled out! | it

.'-\ Wi

Y
T

' The heavy, clumsy movements of the Walrus were decidedly comic, |
laughter when he bumped into the Qryphon, and seni him staggering back, to sit down with a

.terrific bump !

| “Alice in W onderland,” will be pre-
sented by the Classical Pantomune,
well-known

U-t}i'np.a;n_;ji, JUE R - <
* No. charge for admission, so
Moderns can afford to come. They
will only be cxpected to put on clean
collars, as it is a special occasion.”

The three Tommies |
numssive, and looked at one another.

“ Cheek I”” said Tommy Cook.

“They’re going it all the same,
though DBootles 15 down on  the
Walrus,”” sard Tommy Dodd. F41
suppose they think they’ll get round
Bootles somechow-—he’s a  good-

natured little ass! They didn’t mean

to tell us wntil to-morrow, but they
‘know we've heard that rumpus on
the Classieal side, so they’ve taken
the bull by the horns. Awful
cheek |7’ | il

“It’'s up to us !’ said Cook.

“ 1o go, do you mean?’ ||

“Oh, rats! To muck it up!”’ said
Cook emphatically, “It's as good as

a challenge to us. If they'd let us

THE BOYS’

| know in time we'd have pantomimed

anformation.

read that |

their heads off | If they wanted it to
be a success, they should have
begged us to help.  Well, as they
clearly don’t want it to be a success,
as they didn't ask us to help——"

."I‘ Hﬂ;: Ehﬁ,,- 11&1 I”_:' ;

“ Why, it’s up to us to see that it
isn't a success. Let's take a crowd
of Moderns,
pantomime !

Tommy Dodd wrinkled his brows.

“Bet you they'll be ready for
that,” he said. “Jimmy Silver will
have a crowd of
row.” _

“ Look here, we're not going to let
‘em pull 3t off 1 roared Tommy
Cook  indignantly. “ What’s
Modern side coming to, I’d like to
know? Are they going to be allowed
to wind up the terem with a gloat?”

 Never 1A

TV ka1 it g _

ien what caliwe do A I_:ﬂg there was a sudden chirrup from

- _ Dodd’s bed in the Modern |
dormitory. He sat up. :

them baldheaded 2’ * |
Tommy Deodd shook his head.
“This wants thinking out,” he
said. | “I'm | going to ask some
questions on the Classical side about
the panto, and have a big think.”
** Better rag ‘em!” |
“ Bow-wow |7 _ |
Tommy Dodd strolled over to the
Classical side. Now that the secref
was out, 1t was evidently useless to
keep the pantomime dark, and the
Classicals were guite willing to talk
about' it.

and rag  the blessed

Classics ready for a

the

FRIEND

Rt

L e

. v T
~ | i A v

Oswald, who was to play Alice, and
Jones minor and Hooker and Flynn,

who all had parts, had lots of
They werel guite ready

to explain to Tommy Iodd how the
Modern side was to be outshone, oul-

‘classed, and completely put in the

shade on the morrow evening.
Tommy Dodd listened with an air
ot humility, apparently confessing to
the pamful fact that) this time the
Moderns were simply nowhere.

But when he ecame back into his
study he was grinning,

“Well7”  said Cookiiland  Doyle
together. o - !

“They’'ve got 1t all cut and dried.
Jimmy Silver’s written the ¢ book,’
and the bounders have been mugging
up their parts for a week or morve.
They' ve kept itawinlly dark from us.
Jimmy Silver plays the Walrus, and,
of course, he’s written himself a good

part—the Walrus comes in in nearly

every scene.’”’
“Cheeky | '
_“ A.Ild what al'e Wwe g@iug to do 2

ass ! gmw'lé-d Cook.

s

“Sure, we are going to be done!”
said Doyle. _

Tommy Dodd snorted.

“You leave it to me!” he said.
“I'm going to think 1’
- Tommy Dodd did think. _

It was evidently up to the Modern

heroes to dish the Classical panto-
mime somehow. But how?  That

was the question. Cook’s suggestion
of ragging the performance was not
exactly feasible, in Tommy Dodd’s
judgment, for it was certain that

Jimmy Silver would not neglect to

guard against an obvious moyve like

that. Tt was likely ‘enough that he

would persuade some good-natured
prefect to be present, 1 which case
raggings would be distinetly “off.””
But Tommy Dodd’s big think did
not seem to materialise. | At bed-
time he had to confess that he hadn’s
got 1t yet. | ’

But some time after lights out

Tommy

“You fellows awake?”’

“Grooh I’ came
Coolz.

“Wake up, fathead !” said Tommy
Dodd excitedly, “I’'ve got it!”

C“Eh? | 'Whatrrer got?” ‘mumbled
GGok i ,
“The wheeze !

“Oh!l Goo'-nigh' !

“You sleepy euckoo, don’t you

-‘-:. -.l.'l. : j-::
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‘and there was a roar of

“Orooh ! Mernin® !’ - ‘mumbled
Cook.
“Liook here
Snore ! .
1 say, Tommy——""

. Snorrrrre |

e

Tommy Dodd decided to leave it |

till the morning.

g | The Sth Chapter,
Gratitude !

“It’'s gobt to be did!” said Jimmy
Silver positively.

Lovell and Raby and Newcomo
looked dubious. AR

“We've got it all mapped ous”
sard  Jimmy warmly. “I've been
practising” the Walrus no end, and
you've got on rippingly as the
Jarpenter.. | Raby 18 a  first-class
Grypion, and Newcome 15 a toppin’
Dormouse,  Oswald makes a lovely
Alice, with a golden wig and his
chivvy chalked. ¥lynn is first-rate
a8 the Mad Haditer, and Jones minor
as the March Hare. And Topham
does all right as the Mock Turtle.

sleepily  from

1

{ | some proper gratitude.

{1 look grateful 7’

§

- the pantomime 1n the

sthe Co., with one voice.

ducks

i me your limes, Silver??”

Cquite calm.

¢

IR T TN

Do you think we’re going to chuck it
after all that trouble 2”0 &
“ But Bootles——""
“ Besides, haven’t

we sent the

Modern worms an inyvitation to see

Form-room this

evening 7’

“I told you it was a hl“fﬂﬂ ’
B@@tlea or no Bmﬂe& ,

previous.” .
© R Oh, ratsd

it’s coming off, ‘all the same. Now

' that tlie Moderns know, they'd

snigeer us to death if we chucked

15 ..bi't.'”.'l A { _ AR _
. “*Well, we shall have fo cut out

the Walrus 1”7 b B
H“Imposs! I'm the Walrps1?'
“¥You could come in in the chorus

a& an oyster !” suggested Raby.
Jimmy Silver gave his chum a

dreezing look for that unfortunate

suggestion. . |

The general manager of the
Classical Pantomime Company was
not likely to come in in the chorus.
. “The Walrus is the great figure
in ﬁhﬁ@- : :
he said. ““1t would be like leayving
the Prince, wof Denmarik out of
‘Hamlet’ if we left out the Walrns.
He does all the besf bits.’” |
. “Yes; you've given yourself a
jolly good part !’ said Newcorie.

* Of course, as the best actor

“ Bow-wow ! |

“If we chuck the Walrus, we may

e 2

as well chuck the whole panto,” said

panfto, as we've written it,”

Jimmy Silver. | ‘“But welre not going

to. We've gob ' fo | get  vound
Bootles.”’ e

“But we can’t, Fle was scared to
death last evening, and he won’trget
over it before next term. All the
was scared.?’ _

“He’s a good little ass,
He don’t mean to ask me for those

fags are cackiing about the way he .

five hundred lines—just on  Christ-

mas, tool” - A :
“He ,won't. forget how he wis
scared,”” said Lovell.

: * 1 AR NG
He's forbadden the Walrus, and there

though I

you are !l He knows we know he was:

terrified, and he can’t get over 157

““Bosh ! = Teaye it to your Unele
James. We're going te put it nicely
to = Bootles,’? said Jimmy Silver.

| “-'.Wc:.l:ll. all got to his study together

“And adke him? (Ti's N.G.”
S T IN i thank bim 17 s
HThank him for what?? demanded
1

hn e i =F ¥ . i ] {5 =1 ¥
“Yor his bravery in comine {o our

| rescue last night, when he thought

“Oh, my only hat!*?
e b2 L O b R Ao
" Soft sawder, by gum !

2 It might
work. -, )

“He’s a nice litble man, and we're
gomg to be nice to him,”” said J IRmy
- Silver,

“ Besides, 1t was brave of
him to come 'rushing along with a
polker, wasn't 'it, when he thought
there was a wild grifiin or unicorn
or sometning in the passage?’”’

Sidal Ra N e

“Then come on, and let's show

grin, you dufters! One grin may
ru-lm the whole bizney, Look grate-
£ T 9 :

T 6 1 S

" How the dickens does a chap

“Well, put.on g rathor

soft, dymg-
duck look 1"’ |

And don’t

 BExactly how to look like dying

lucks was a puzzle to. Raby and
Lovell and Neweome. But they

resolved to do their Lest, and thew
followed the captain of the Fourth
to Mr. Bootles’ study. : |
Jimmy Silver tapped discreetly at
the door. '
It was a critical moment. The

success of the Rookwood pantomime

depended upon the way Mr., Bootles’
fur, so to speak, was stroked. =
“Come 1n !” el
Mr. Bootles’ expression  was ot
entered his study. oo}
good-tempered and kind-hearted., But
he more than suspected that he had
shown fright the previous évening—
he was not sure, but he suspected it.

A | 1 Very grimi,
" What! What! You have brought
“Ahem ! |
T As

No, sir,”

we are so clese upon the

Christmas vacation Silver, yeu may |

leave your imposition till next term,”
sald Mr. Bootles, still very stiffly.
Annoyed as he was, he weuld not mar
breakmmg-up for the junior with so
heavy an impot now thas he was

hank you so much, sip!? gaid
Jimmy meekly, feeling quite assured

that Mr. Bootles would not ask
for the lines next term. *“ ¥You are
very  kind,' isir. But—but it was

another matter I came to speak

3 ﬂb (}utﬂﬁth

promising as the four juniors meekly
Mr. Boofleg was

He feared that the juniors were grin-
ning over it behind his back. And
that was more than enough to make
the kindest Fopm-master



time is VEL L‘tﬁhlﬁ Bilver.”
“Cc*r tainly, “sir, But_-——-but wo felt
that under the cirecumstances, sir, we
couldn’t’ do le“% thai ‘come here and
thank vou, uu: S
“Kor what i Silver?” -msherl the
Fourth Form- mfi,'-tei puzdvd
‘““ For what you did last night, sir.’
"Mr. Bootles coloured. -
Lo The less you ' refer to fhat absurd
_matter, Silver, the br—ftm
‘S Loecan’t help T
respectiully  but flI‘I‘l’lI"‘f

'ukl

" said Jimmy,
“You be-

lieved that a wild animal way logse in |

H

the Fourth-Form pcs&,mge*
Silver

“ And ‘without stopping to thmk |

‘about your own safety, sir, you rushed
to help us, behevmg that we were in

danger i

AW Mr, Eoot]r'-s £1*<:::W111ng brow
relaxed.

“For all you knew, sir, it might

=M

have been a lLion or a hrre :
Jimmy  Silyer, in an' awe- stricken
vm(,e . % And you came up with only
a poker. . Of course, sir, w¢ know
' ',that as we're 1n your Torm,
always depend on you to guard us if
‘there should be any danger.  But we
folt, sir, that we eught To come anci-
tha,nh you. 1 ‘ean’t help thinking,
sir, that some masters would have left
us to chance it.”

“ Ahem 177

“You see, sir, if it had really been
a da.ng(*mus wild beast, that poker

wouldn’t have been miuch goad You |
But

‘might have beern torn to piecos.
ou didn’t stop to 1"113:11{ of that.”
~ Mr. Bootles smiled.

“Tt is quite true, ‘Sﬂmr that I did
Not pause
guaoy i of L my |
geniallyl | fefmdsab i

weapon,’ hr* said

B 70 am

bheast w g ._ﬂore,-
menagerio. B-ut you may always be
sure, my boys, that if danger should
'thrmttan your I Orm- mmter 'ﬁoula
not be found wanting.’

S And we want to “thank yfm sir,’
said Jimmy Silver,

“Thank you sgo much, S

SIT, ﬂamd

Lovell, nnd Raby, and Newceme, na

sort of chorus of gratltude,. |

Mry. Bootles heamed.

“Well, well, I am glad that you
show this appromahml, my b{)ys.ﬁ” he
said. “The  affair  was—ahem !—
absurd, but 'at the time 1t was far
from appearing absurd; and I was
greatly concerned about your safety.
1 may remark, Silver, that your make-
up was a. very clever one—very clever

indeed.”’

“Yes, sir, we'd taken a lot of
trouble with 'it,”? said Jimmy Sllver
regretfully. “It will rather InucL up
lour poor old pantomime to heve to
leave the Walrus out, but after giving
you all that troublp, we can’t expect
you to overlook 1t."’

“That would be asking too mueh,’
said Raby, with owl-like gravity.

“Not at all—not at all,” said Mr. .

Bootles kindly. « * I have no desire to
be hard upon you, Bilver, or te spoil
your — ahem ! — little entertainment,
You acted very thoughtlessly ; but 1
am sure that no harm was 111texmed i
withdraw my pr ijlbltmn

S Qh, sie!?

i cheed with your little emertam-
ment as originally arranged, Silver,’
gaid’ Mr. Boobles magnnmmﬂusly

*#0h, =ir,) you are a brick!” ex-
clﬂnmﬂd JIIHIIIT Silver, with gepuine
gratitude this time.
scarlet; = ' 1--1
sir, I-—1I meant to say
kind, sie.”

Mr. Boatlcq smiled.” A spontancous
exprfﬁsmon of regard from his pupils

as by no means displeasing to the
_kmd centleman, even if couched in
gomewhat unacademic ]mlg uage.

mean—excuse  Ime,
you are awfully

“1 understand you, Sil ver. Juite
so—ouite s0. You may go.” ’
S Thanlkis - you 'l so., imanchigTe

chorused the Fistical Four, and thov
withdrew from the study in great de-
light ; leaving Mr. Bootles much com-
forted in his mind,
Jimmy Silver frowned a Titt tle, how-
ever, as they went down the passage.
“He '1s 'a’ brick,”’ he said.

to butter him up,' when he’s such 2
rlpplng good =Qrt... But—but we do

sald | resolutions were carried out,

Schoolboy

we can

’Eo mﬂoc't upou tho Inaveles

4 B 5 € it T

that 1 bplwv@d i:hm, o, daﬂgtrou**u wild | "="‘T'~’l}hﬂffﬁ

escaped Irom some { Eﬁgtom:mo

reasons for smiling.

T‘len he flushed

Wi
occurs to me that it was rather rotten

~ THE BOYS’

Jrom

the

previous
page.)

feel  prateful, though, don We

And akter all, it 'was plucky of him Lo
GOmLe along with that poker
I'm jolly glad he didn’t get a lick at

the Walrus with 1t.”

(- e et |
“And we'll jolly well _
next ‘term, and pleaﬁe him,”” saxd
Jimmy Sll\fel “Next term we w on’i;
rag the Moderns so much, but we’ll
stick at work and make Bootles proud

that he’s got us in his Form—what ! |

“ Ahem ! Yes.”

“And we’ll mug a bit in the vac,
600, 50 as to come back and surpnse
him at the w ay we've got on.’

SH m ) "Certainly.”
And those good res solutions having

cased the consciences of the young |

raseals, they proceeded contentedly to

the preparatma»g for the pantomime—- |

in which the Walrus was to figure as
planned.
how:
ever, was another point.
mernories are short.

H---—uﬂ-n.-——l-_.

'The 6th Chabpter.
A Modern Improwmeut.
After lessons that day—the

were very busy.

Preparations for  the Rookwood
pantomime were in full swing.

That pantornime was to be the
grand wind-up to the term, and inci-

dentally to show the Moderns that,

. competition 'Wiuh tho Clabsmala,
they were simply riowheve.
Almﬁ +0 a man, the Classical
Gduniors lent thetr aid.
Even the slackers,

whzch Wwas

made a daeih ghtful hash of' those 1*@?9.
wonder fu] fa:rv books, **Alice 'in
Wonderland,”” and * Through the

Looking (Glase,” Naturally, Jlmmy
had given the Walrus a splendid part,
but there was plenty to be done by
the Gryphon, the Mock Turtle, the
Mad Ha,tter the March Hare,
Dormouse,  the  White Kni ght,
Humpty- Dumpt‘;r, and the rest of the
remarkable characters.

The Moderns looked G a,nd ==111ffed
They were convinced that a panto-

mime in which no Modern had a hand
was doomed to blank failure. |

But Jimmy Silver & Co. went on

their way smiling.

The three Tommies smiled, too.
Doubtless they had their own secret

Seven was the hour fixed for the

performance, and long before that

hour the stage had been rigged up at
the end of the Form-room, and the
curtains arranged, and the ARy
actors were getting into their striking
costumes,

Dressing- 1*091115 naturally, were
lacking, and the schoolboy panto-
mimers dressed in their own studies.
They had to come downstairs in their
costumes to gei mmto the Form-room

by the door at the upper cnd behind

the enrtain. Bujt there was no danger

- now of anyone being scared by sud-
‘denly meeting & Gryphon, a Walrus, a

Mock Turtle, or any other fearsome
beast 1n the passages or on the stairs.

Indeed, when Mr. Bootles suddenly

canie¢ upon a Gryphon in COBVersa-

‘tion with a bearded Oyster, he onav

smiled and passed on.

Jimmy Silver’s outfit as a gigantic
Walrus, was thl; most elaborate, and

it was the most difficult to assume. In

the end study, he was far from
finished, when Lovell, and Raby. and
Nawcomg were ready. J Dbaﬁn of the

- Fifth, a good:natured senior, who had

kindly canwente{l to act as prompter
and call-boy, and several other things,
came along o call thom. -

“Just gone seven,” _he said.
“They're beginning to stamp on the
floor m the| Form-room.  Ain’t you
kids ready ? You begin, you know.”

;g

“Ready in two ticks,” said Jimmy

Silver.

“®Some of the Moderns are pelting
said J obson, and

the curtain already,”
he.walked away whistling.

face, g

.; at the hecad of the stairg
- Co. came along.

though |

W orL hard |

;
Whether those excellent ' the passage to the end stud

| Only

last
lessons of the term—the Plstl(}:il Four

sack

Towngend snd.
WIEE thics caglfon.the f 7
& numerbus-«.-;;?
J1mnnv Filver’s ekilful hand had | d

'dear hoy ! il

the |

bigger fellow than Tommy Dodd

Silver.  “You open the scene, ‘vnu
an’u with Alice.. I suppose Oswald’s
re&dv i don t come on for a quarter
of an hour.”

Oswald, in a sert, a blouse, and a

golden mb, with a pink-and-white
rinned into the study.

“Ready !” he sard.

“Get on and start.,” said Jimmy
Silver.: “ 171l belin tm]e,”

“Right-ho I’

Lovell and Raby and Newcome
followed Qswald down the passage.
There was plenty of time for Jimmy
Silver, and he did not hurry.. The
Walrus was to be a work of art.

The three Tommies were chatiing
as Lovell
“Gaoang to Start 777 asked Tommy
Dodd affably. - -

X es: voud b@f‘.t{.‘l‘ look sharp if
vou want scats’’ said Lovell.

“13,3 wo, may as well be getting
along,” remarked Tommy Dodd,
shppmg off the banisters.

The Classicals  went downstairs.
The three Mederns remained on the
landing, grinniug at one another.

i Silver’s not dll& for a quarter of
an hm'u" vet, according to Fro-
gramme,” romarked ’l::rmmy Coo

“They're starting,” said Deoyle, as
the strains of a fiddle came from the

irection of the Form-room. Lennox
of the Shell, who was a violinist, sup-
plied the orchestra.

“Time we ealled on our friend |
Jimmy,” murmured Tommy Dodd.

The three Moderns strolled down

The door was open, and ti{my locked
in.

Jimmy Silver was stmdmg before

the glass,: on the walrus’ hind legs.
his face in the glass could bf‘r

soen of him, and over that he was fit-

ting

head of the Walrus.
The three Tommies C-hU.CklO(q softly,

Tommy Doedd opened the door of |

the box-room at th{, end of the pass-
age, reached inside, and' drew out a
and @ cail of cord, evidently
placed there in reachne-.s-a.__
thrvo critered the end study.

Jinity  Silver looked round from-
the elass. -

“Hallo’ Why am’i:. you in the|
audl@:}w Piher a»slt{zel.f )

“We've m:mw tr:» lt'*ﬂﬂ vou a han:]

e

o

X gﬁt@kég}fﬁ%ﬁ dol ﬁsimt thn
TThe “ciemr ﬁiasmfh i o
“Hﬁrﬁ I&rl{s 1’ /- exclaimed

J immy Sﬂvem

v IIa ha ha 177

W1th e ‘rusgh, the three M'&d{um

- were upon the Gaptmn of the Fourth.

T the cumbrous outfit of the
Walrus, Ji 1mmy had simply no chance

in a struggle.,
He bumped down on the floor with

{a loud ereaking and crackhng from
| the walrusskin.

“Oh !

Tommy

Ow ! Help—yoooog !’

Dodd’s hand was over

Jimmy’s mouth in a twinkling.

He was bundled out of the walrus

| garb, and, struggling in the grasp of*

the rmdera he was pinned down, .
while the sack was passed over his

| head.

From/ within the sack there came
wild gurgles.

Round the sack the cond was passed
and | tightly tied, pining  Jimmy
Silver's :IIHIG down to hig sides.

Then Cock and Doyle hfted him-—
Tommy Dodd opened the door—atid
the unfortunate Classical was rushed
across into the box-room.

The box-room door closed.

Jimmy Silver was disposed of.
raid ~had been a complete success.
For ouce Jimmy Silver, wideawake as
he was, had been naken Pntzmly by

 SUrprise.

Tommy Dodd 3 emampd alone in the
end study, He ¢ .;fx:wd the door hastily,
and with equal haste donned the
walrus outhit;

It was recomy enough for a mu'{fh

3
a few minutes he was inside 1%, and
had fastened ' the wvarious bur'klms.
straps, and safety-pins by which the
costume was secured.

T'hen he grinned into the glass and

adjusted the headpiece.
It came down over his face, com-
pletely cover'ng it. Small holes in the
thick mask allowed for sight and
breathing. Tommy Dodd turned on
the two electrie terches fixed 1n the
mask, and the green eyes glittered
and gleanmd

From inside the walrus' head came
a joyous chuckle.

The Walrus was ready for the Rook-
wood pantomime, only the occupant

of the costume was a Modern instead
1 of 2 Classical.
- _ {ence; bub it was a very cc}nmderable
You fellows get on,” said Jimmy |

That was all the differ-

dlff erence.

Then the

i j..':'.,l';'l_;.tﬁh ‘51&% a‘n]"ly lil'il T”n. .

The

FRKEND

1
|

the huge cardboard and ecanvas |

|

' »-foll:}wod Jobson from the study.

[ Dodd’s

cally.

FPrice

,Qﬂe.Pﬂnﬁy

Bl

Tmnmy Dodd chuckling, added :
fow hnwhmg-t:mehe.; and then. I:he
dom of the study opened, and Job-
son’s lean form appeared. -

“Just on vour cue, Silve r'” said
J Obﬁﬁn. _ 5

“ Ly ready 1’ | |

It was a muffled voice that came

| from under the walrus’ head, and it
- might have been Jimmy Si lver’ S or
| Tmnmy Dodd’s or anybody else’s, so

far as the sound went.

“Then vou'd better come along,”

said Jobson.
“Right-ho!”
The Walrus, hind legs,
He
elanced at the door of the box-room.
It was closed.

from the room.

oty  his

Cook and Doyle

were keeping their prisoner very
quiet. - el
The  Walrus  grinned  under his

-mask, and floundered away down the

passage after Jobson.

In the box-room, a fnrious junior
wad writhing in a sa,ch mumbling in
muffled tones all sorts of blo@dcurdl ing
threats,

Two Modern juniors who Wer.é sit-
ting on himr only grinned and
chucliled.

Y Rure,

me bhnv
‘.V&]rlh

all serene, bedad, Sllver
said Tommy Doyle “TFhe
won’'t be. missed; | Tommy
s going to see to that?”

i “II(} Il make it more éxciting, you
know,” chortled Tommy Cook.

“II&, ha, ha !

Jimmy Silver wriggled spaﬂmodl-
But he could only wriggle.
1"{::1'-1 once Jimmy Silvsrs lnek ' was
out

it’s

23

Not a sound came |

excepting the walrug’ costume..

- Dodd = did

che bumped iato the Gry jhtm
' sent him staggering back, to sit down

1/1/16

The 7th CGhapter.
A Yery Wild Walrus,

(44 Brﬂ‘{:} X3

“Good old Jimmy ! Ee

It was a buzz of applause in the
Faorm-room ’rrmmfcrmﬂd for the
nonce into a theatre, ) - -

Thes Walrus had arrived. Lol

All ‘the fellows kuew that Jimmy
Qilver was to play the Walrus, hence
their greetinmg. It was impossible to
SCO anythmg of the qchoolboy actor

Not  a. tellow ''dreamed that 'a
change had been made.
not 1ntend
then.

Alice and the Gryphon and the"

Moclk Turtle and the
were holding the stage;
‘Walrus floundered in,
were a crowd of Oysters,
play their part.

The heavy, clumsy movements of

Mad Hatter
when

ready ta

[ the Walrus were demdedly comio, and

there was a riople of laughter as he
came lumbering on.

But the laughter was louder when
and

with a bump on the stage.

ok, bags ha 200 by

'Tht':
the ‘Walru
for him in the wings.
whislad: round,’ and bumped
Lovell, and the Carpenter
sprawling |

into

"‘G"g'gt:_e&t Scott 1” ejaculated the

Carpenter.  “ You silly ass, Jimmy,

th-at ain’t in the programme !'2

|

Crash! Jﬁump !

(C ontinued on the newt page.)
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ALL READERS INVITED TO JCIN IN A GREAT Eﬂﬂlﬁ
BEAUTY TEST FREE OF COST.

A Miilion Special ¢ Harlene Hair-Drill” Outfits and aEE
Necessary Materials Supplied as a Huge Gift.

LIJ I"G&dﬁr": of thl“? pa 61 i
% Jadies and gpntlemaug)
in any way interested in their hagr,
and would like to, improve their
personal appearance I)y the possession
of more generous locks, or better hair

and scalp conditions generally, will

wolcome the opportunity now afforded
of securing all the necessary materials
to enable them to encourage and pro-
mote the growth of luxuriant, beautiful
hair free of all cost.

The man responsible for this gigantic
_pla.n is Mr. Edwards, the Inventor-

Beawtiful Hair may be the possession of everyone
method,

wha will follow the “ Harlene Hair-Drill™
which they may test FREE to- -day.

Diseoverer of  the world - famous
' Harlene Hair-Drill,” and in making
his great offer to thme- who wish for
Hair Health and Beamtsr he says ;
I will give a million “° Harlene Hair-
Drill *’ Outﬁuta FREE, so that every

lady and gentleman can prove to their .,

own complete satisfaction that no
matter what the present condition of
their hair may be, they can grow
healthy, luxuriant, ﬂbundﬂ.nt hair at
any age.

A DAY-BY-DAY HAIR REVIVAL.

Immediatoly you commence your
delightiul ‘‘ Harlene Hair-Drill ¥ ‘task

vou will notice a freshness, a lack of
strain in the scalp, and as day by day

| this hair- growmg mebhod Is procesded

(lmth_

WO 8T

thh 50 your mirror roveals ‘a new
brightness! in  vour hair.

_you naever bofore thought "possible,

‘and 21l the time your hair is INCTOASIN S

in strength  and len pth, (Just as it
stimulates and revivities the hair when
ill-health has set in, so when the hair iy
healthy it keeps it always fresh, bright,
and strong. Only just two or three
minutes a day, that is all
necessary to make the most dull and
lifeless head cof hair a pride to “its

POSJessor. _
HAVE YOU HAIR TROUBLE ?

Ii you - have, you should im-
mediately « apply  for your
i Ha.r]eue Hair-Drill * Gift by
filling in the form below at
once. As goon as you have
posted this, together with 4d.
in stamps for return postage of
your parcel, vou will receive :

1. A bﬂttia of * Harlene,” a true
liguid food for the hair, which
stimulates it to new growth, build-
ing up the very substance of the
hair Itgelf. 1t is tonic, fﬂﬁd, ang
drassing in one,

2. A packetof the marveﬂﬁus hair
and scalp cleansing * Sremex”
Sha:mpaa. which prepares the head
for * " Hajr-Drill.”

3. A hottle of Uzon Brilliantine,

1o the hair.

4, Thesecret" Hair-Drill” Manual,
giving complete instructions fm'
garrying out this wnr*ldwfamuua
hair-growing exergise,

After you have experienced for

of ‘° Harlene’’
agrowth, you can slways secure
further supplies of *° Harlene
from your chemist at 11.0 25, 6d.,
“or 4s. 6d. per bottle. Uzen Bril-
liantine 1s. and 2s. 6d., and

shampoos ;
ordering direct from Hdwards’ ¢ Har-
lene *’ Go.. they will be sent post free on

'rcmlttance. Carr, extraonioreign Urdﬂris.

FREE GIFT GUUPONn

To Edwards Harlene Co.,
20-26, Lamb’s Conduit Street,
it London, W .

Dear Sirs,—Please send me your free
it “‘ Harlene” Hair-Growing Ouffit. T en-
il close 4d. stamps for postage to any parb
il of the world., (E‘ﬂrelgn stamps uugepted ¥

NAME- ] ltqt.!}.ll’lil;.uii'i *E AN 'q-‘-‘.. !

AI)DRESS-&;..#.rI.nl.ﬂliiqﬁtﬁ-il;jtu-b |

L AL A L LB DR TR AR R RC S LA - B RO N W

Boys' Friend, 1/1/186.

And Tommy
to enhfr hten

thee
111 the wings

ba,rpenter-—LmreIl“followod. |

on, having been waiting
The  Walrus »

went

that 1 |

which gives a final touch of beauty

yaur&ﬁ]f the WGIldel ful influenca
on your hair-

““ Cremex > at 1s. per box of 7
single packet 2d, If

!

Tht}r’fﬁ wr(}—M
new glints of light and radianco thit



! : ,“ el l 3 11“'\

.....

he
who dodged wildly.

. Bvery

?uhjisheﬂ
Monday

The Wairus seemed to be running y

amucek,
. He charaed across the stage at illb
Mock Turtie, and floored him by
shesr weight; he whirled round at
the Mad Hattv and fleored him, and
whislced i th'r the

“Yonu silly ass !

S Play the game, Silyver !

/it \o blﬂ*iarkfnp oW, you ass~—
vouw're mucking up the pan’ro* i
“Ha, ha, ha!? reared the audi

cugee, gre.ﬂ,tlv fickled by hearing those

remarks proceeding  from | mock
turtles, gryphons, mad hatbm v and
LR atf‘i‘&..

e e HhIH‘*L.E‘(:{ Towle of fhe
Modern side.  “ Play up! Give em
beans, Walyus 127 |

Bump bump bump! "

“He's poftv 12 velled Lm'ell

7 I*I 5 off his rocker |”

gop him 1"’

"‘Hd, ha, hal” |

Thie fuzdlence yelléd, The sight of
ﬂ]ﬁ Conmthersome . Walrus cha,rgmg
about the “rawre and knocking all the

actors flying, ;e*‘irlv brought the hauac #

down.

Some of ihe Ieilom thought it was
a Lnﬂfhabeut‘ turn  designedly intro-
chaced into the panto; others thouﬁ‘ht
that Jimmy Silver was larking,
that e ha,d gnnv budc{mﬂy oﬂ’ hrs

I{JCL{*L ;

But mhaiw(‘-r Was fh@ yeason of the
stignige and aumaceountable
1;:”‘15}11»* 1t wiis ‘cer tain ’chqt the efiect
(18 NpProarieis.

”Tlui: scene was greatly Pn_;nyed-m_
___“C“M»UPUHR' by theé actors.

ST ey did not {n]ov 1
| They, dodland sl the stagn wildly

.'..I!‘:I:F{%}";*iwﬂﬁ A i fﬁhuﬂb thbl"g‘v’"b *:’f thf‘h

hugc, i R
mell and, 10“31&811{1 shd lilﬂm

Cand %@refaf‘ ‘others collared hmh

| dt*w "n:-mi(f*f ‘E"‘ tt} dl,’ﬂég hmx Oﬁ ﬂi‘t‘é st&gtﬁ
Sy B tho Walre 13 % ‘W’%’iﬁ iﬂﬂi} hﬂlh”‘é’ o/ bf"‘ |

i mmiy ﬂihihﬂf‘d |

:- "F_"?’,h?r :

 deing 1{110{11,&]7}0111‘ rot to fill' up,

iy,

v he w;& hﬁtmu mlt mth hifs
ILL}}pem tou; cand i
bigand  Heanyy d,mi
Cvonmd like: ﬂEll]b. e
| Bump bump Hmuy?

"_'i' ell—roar-—whoop |

(,:r(?: 11‘. ’”,
le 35‘1 f}u’.l 1“ dllﬁ'u‘wt ;i.ﬂ} 16! L

Yot qip iy S

it BT hﬂ har | |

klie's mad 3 qhmdmd Lc-vell &it-
ting up dazedly and rnhbmg his nose.
i II%‘ & a8 mad: :1% a haii’er

“Stop him 7

il _E{e"(,ue”’

“'A:l ‘hands on dw gl

a1 iauhnw

Jromy the dront seats.  *Collar the

-Walras b Hay chagohaly Dhis takes')

ﬂl(‘ calel’”’ Al |
At did

The Walets remained 1o pﬁmessmn
of  tho stage. (xr?phan and Mad'
Hatter anc
crowded rinto the wings in dismay,
The Walrus lay down in the centre
of the stage d.l'lL]. scemed to. go to
nlom} :

“C&H this | a 'pdmc}"”
Yy * DMoro like Bedlam!
val duffers!” -

“Wake up the Wa,h*m you (lassi.
cal upses | Gat on with the washing 77
DieH halhg

“ What ‘the merey thunder does it
%1;1&:111*’” ¢ &Epﬁd Lovell breathlessly,
in she wings,  “What is Jimmy Silver

chuckléd
Olass;1-

Iﬂﬁ)fmi-’f bhe aiddy goat like that for?”

“Yowsow ! mumbled Raby, nurs |
1t his ‘nose, where a heavy ﬂlppe:»r

had azmtzten him. = “He's mad!
 btark, staring, raving potty L

L ¥ Grooh! M} eye!”

 P¥ow! My uapparf i

e, imust  be ! potby 1? hswled
Flynn. “ But, sure, the silly spal-

peen isn't. going o muck up the
« pantomime ! (_,-farlla,r him and drag
him oft

e i dudlenue wnnt stand H‘im*”

said Newcome desperately.’ “ They’ll
e going  out.  Bulkeley’s gone
alveady, | Jimmy's mucking up the
wihole show with. his tomfml&ry'”
“tHa's forgotten bhis lines, and he's
suppose,”’  groaned Lovell “Was |
tghf-raa gver suah a born idiot?*
it Ywnk him off, tahenf"

L4} 'F"ﬁ.l

March Har e,

s ﬂa ppms were

“\Iock Thurble) & Loy

fmm
the
previous
page.)
“Jimmy 7 said me'e“ __in a stage-
whisper from the wing “dimmy,
| old man, don't be huch an  ass!
Youiro hp(}lllliﬂ"" the show 1
“NYoure  muecking i @l ap,
Jlmnw”’

|

i

shr wlnd tho au{hmwe

(__,_rn"p_ ;

“yoared Towle |

]

=i

L

P:-

“Tommy Do{‘ld'” shrisked the
audience, _
A Where's Jimmy Ea;lwr"” “W]Ief]
| Lovell.  *Oh, crumbs! Bump the |

Ralyy.
_--Yank the silly idiot off !

cofl vou, ﬂnd we'll jolly well bump

T2y P o L 1 it a8 e
g I Y : A
4 & ; -
¥ o
R &
¥ o
Y
L a
g (- : i w
N
o

¥

bl T

e
¥ =
e -

elosed on m ai.td

VA1

'-stru;z;gied and scrambled with

“(Come off, old chap !’
There was a deep snore from the
Walrus, Apparensly he had gone to

sleep 1n the middle of the stage.

!!?

““Ho ocan’t be asleep!” gr rowled
“He's humbugging us! Let’s
Pile in, all

ln'-'u, 1601

There was evidently niothing elso
to be done, unless the Rookwood
p:mmmmw was to be abandoned a:t
'tdta,b carly stage.

An army advanml on the Walrus,
from both wings—led by the Gryphon
on one side and the Mad Hatter t‘)Ii

* the other.

H\ i

Mﬂnsieur stnppad dﬂad
¥ 1t—it speaks viz itsell ! Ty
speaking.

The au-dlc.nm looked on  in great

i delight.

There' was a 1,::*11 of warning to the

 Walrus,

" Look cmff:q.ﬂ,r ] mmw* i

“Liook ou¥in goal, Waliis
tht *-h!‘} ‘l'l'lf,.i.r SR I{H)U‘E“l‘!hh Uum
{ As. the | exasperated  pantonsmers
collared hira he
{ leaged up on bis hind legs, and  his
| Hippers. whirgshed - out wath!  terrific

LR .

“Help 1™

SOh, 13y napmer 't
g ‘“*Tf}ppli'l Yosacop 1
The st ;;f;.:h* Wil s w“l"”hf
came almost i m;u rags as the W’h:ﬂ*‘
lLiL"
whole pan*ﬁnuma company clinging

to him.

| S Give  the bi‘*“‘ A ?!'.h:?*ﬂl*-«f1 1“%‘} el
Elynn.\ “Whe panto’s muckéd up,

and  welll muck up Jimy Silye ﬂxj

too, the spalpeen!™
Bump, bump!
“Yaroop! | Rescus,

yelled the Walrus.
Laovell almost fell down. =
S Tommy Dedd!”? he stutteped.

Moderns 17

‘Modern beast 1”’

. Like one man, the ’ﬁ.ladcf-rn part of |
ﬁhe audience roso and rushed o fhe U Journal

!

i s, o =

Lasbidmes

THE BOYS’

E

]

tha trusty
e stuu&rad.

costumes 1n

mfuriated € h&mmlﬁ

stage. 'Iﬂwv Lnew the voice of thelr
]eadel and tlmv understood.

Bven the Classicals in the audience
shrieked  with laughter as they

realised the jape that had been played

on the lassical Pantomime Com-
pany.
. The rush of the Moderns saved the
Walrus from dire vengeance. The
rest of the panrtomlmpr'a with their
tatters, were struggling
to get at him. Tlmlc were some wild
dlld whirling minutes on the stage,
while two or throe sentors 1n ihc seats
shouted in vain for order.

Then the Modern crowd yetreated
from the stage, cartying tho rescued

Walrus in hhei}: 1n1dﬁt

With  yells of laughter they re-
treated from the Formitoom. In the

passage they were
Joolke and Tnmm;. Doygle.  Tommy
Dodd’ﬂ head ' emerged from the
Walrus? head, and he orinned at the
and kissed  his
hand to them fmm thm Form-room
door.
 “Thanks for a ripping evening !
he shouted. * ¥ou chaps can play in

‘pantomime—I don’t ’dunh 2

!".I‘J

“Ha, ha, hal

And the Modeins retreated across
the quadrangle to their own side,
carrying off the Walrus trlumphantlv
n the,u midst,

v - t‘ L] ] 5

The Rookwood y&nwmune h.u] i plexed.

come to a sudden énd.
Even Jimmy Silver,

joined by Tommy

|

Ll

A A ‘___.-l.‘r_ 3_*1.-[_ TR

found amithe box-room and wescued

fro m the

¥

[ *"‘-.13‘[1. Jj..i AR "fll

'pmrwnwn{ fll Lot borm,
, INOTI YR Rookwood broke for the

inclined: to
.xlrrh 1t

wasn'h,
IO Zet o5

gl
TisRe any alten:pt
The audience Were zoue,

langhing o thibmselvos - s L._T' 1 the |
passages atied e -‘-'*h"ﬁ The cos-
tanes . weroin - 4 state thiod Mqun‘ed

endless vepair before thev counld bf‘

| pl‘mvmwd i‘a:j e public eye again.

Vo And M, Hﬂni !m frowning,  hac ')

i J{M 14{-‘-1‘-;" 'H;]- _ J‘L'} ‘ %31 A VN Wt % B i LVI{E‘L llf].y”
pantonimes oo u!l PG

T shen i'”. gromied dunmg Silver,

A Dishiet Yy thinge ) Jotten Moderns!

NOh, iy lmf' Pl sealp Tommy Dedd

next term ! -
Wt ]El”‘ "fm to littlo: pleces,”
_'}” nonerm ! S \
¢ a‘r*rtmh« to ‘be

Vengeanon had

Christinas holidaye.
Bat: asthe bawhes drove away from

il‘w oLal v Frenes] Ld”wu als and ‘ﬂ@derns

and they

dor once tergot their feud,

waved ihmr hnru.{% “and  shouted
" Merry: Chriggmas 1 1o th an(}tner '
in spite of the sad * muek- * which

had be-faﬂﬁ:-n the Bfm}lm (}0{1 Panto-
‘mime! '

THE END,
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complete, tale of Jimmy Silver & Co

% eniirtled “Jimmy S zlz;er
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IN HIS OWN COIN. | .

Dandy (who has swaggered inte a

vitlage shop): ‘“Do you sell puppy
biscuits in this one-eyed little shop 1’
Shopkeeper: ‘‘Certainly, sir. Enha.l
I put them in a bag for vou to take
home, orf will you eat them here 77—
bent i by J. fmmoll:,f Liverpook

HIS QNLY GHANGE.

“Latﬂe boy,” sas,d the old gentle-
man, “why do you carry that um-
brella over vour head? It not rain-
ng.” i f

“1 know.' ' replied the little ln'r}_-".

“ And the sun ig not shining.”

“T1 know.”

The

“Then why do you carry iti” he
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H:a stnod ruoted to tha ﬁaarw-
the waimﬁ .was

46 2 Caur«ca when it rans pa, wants it,’
answered the youngster,
thel snn shines n‘m wants it, and it’s
Lnlll_}f. thig fand St -.H_A.T.__hr‘]* that 1 can
gete ad ehance at all,’
Hrnest L Ulgga, Willesden, Junction.
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A PUZZLE FOR MA.

“Ma,” said little Willie, *“have I
beea g-;n:ul hov lately 77 |

Y, dmr a,nswerm"l ’the fond
maother, a4 very good boy.”

***** Sent in by

old gentleman l'o'o'ked pet- |
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‘and :whe_::

“ Avid do vou trw me 7 puraued_

Willie.
His mother smiled sw a:icﬂt']y
“Why, of course,”
T trust my own little boy.”
But Willie.was not satisfied vet.'
“qT smean.
trust me, you know ?” he 'continued.
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mother. | “But why do you

H’lf

ask 7"

“Because,” explained Willie,

you trust me as you say you do, why

do you sti!l hide the cake 7”—Sent in
by N. W dll{ori Lwerpm}l A
HE WRH"I"EQ I \HMN..

Hodge was'a farnwr and had never

| sent a 1+nlrﬁ,.z;rnm in his life until the

day his son was awarded the D.C.M.,
~when he felt it incumbent. upon him
to wire his aﬂngmtulatmns to his

i gﬂrﬂﬂﬂt Oﬁhpl‘lnﬁr* St

_ Yes, Ireally and truly trust you,”
said hiz

_she amwered !

I do you really aml trulv"}

| ';'5}:10 was. back
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i ;1 f];wmi h{:z"ﬁﬂﬁﬂ
O

| disgust. .
have the audacity to, clutch ium hy

et

He went to the little village post-
office, - and, filing up & form, hs
handed i1t over the counter, and then
left the shop. Once outsmv he started
to gaze upwards, and continued his
gazing for quite a quarter of an hour.
Then he stamped into the shop once
again in a state of annoyance.

“When be you a- gwm ter send off
that thur, telegram o mine ?” | he
asked.

“Why, it’s gone long a.go
the 1 aqt ofﬁee official.

“That I know it lain’t,” e”{clmm{}d
Hodge, “for I've been vhltmg out-

2

rephed

& | side and w atching them wires for the

last quarter of an hour, and it ain’t
gone yet,”’-—Sent in b;y I, Brown,

| East Ham. |

THE RECRUIT WHO WAITED.

A countryman, having juined the
Army was being put through his first
drill. 'Thé sergeant, in stentorian
tones, shouted the commands:

“Rlﬂ;ht wheel ! Left wheel | Righf
wheel 12

The recruit movod not an inch,

“Why don’t you ohey orders?”’
! thundered the sergeant.

“When yvou make up your mmd
what you want ‘me to do, T wilk”
answered the recruit ]}I&Hdh.m[xﬂ)ﬂt
in by H. Blett Ln prpual
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DQUBLE DAN GER! 1

An old lady who lived alone outside
a small village was very nervous of
Zeppelins, so sho made (a,r(*ful -
quiries as to her best course. |

"1 don’t think there is much to
WOrry zz..b_.out i
parish 1

said the vicar ofkthe |
answer to her questions..

N ou had better do as.the others are '. Al

."dO’mﬂ-*-nl{?ep in the cellay,”’

| 'With profuse thanks, the old Tady
8 | went oﬂ to ¢ alter| Cher! wdihesihe
ol parvangements.  But i halfa hglfr

gain full of anxiety
:Jl 1‘1ghb for Zt‘
‘Bt v hat if *sume

' ““Fl"l‘ré collar’s
Ehns? ‘she 5*1101

B o those submarines f*-omr‘" PLuSantisn
&1 by ¥. Mt"h‘ille Ednmurgh. "

PATERNAL e-xﬂa_m P'__:.--E_;
AT hear, iy boy,”’

fithi‘l" h_; hIS young ]m[uuul “Hht
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%ym@sxth{y ;
e hm aear - mmisth 111{ yfau Wf:-.r!y
JJEM ' said. tho c{:molm iR e

i ery) hard,”
ﬂhant “[ Ve mer {;‘i(”&{ll hundrmﬂ
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poands owitle L0 e [_:erman. 7 ﬁ;ﬂ‘ﬂ ""*

1618 touch-and-go wh hwr Joover e
it Back agam. Sl
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“W’oll 2 sawd the  meng l;mir “I |
owe sixbeon hundrr‘d puumin fo fnms '
I Germany . —Bent bj F |
Andrews, Deptford. |

MISUNDERSTOOD.
He was a wealthy old Jew, with a

brand-new suit that fitted him like #
glove, and a . glossy silk ‘hat, white
spats, and jewellery which shawed
ﬂ'nly too plamly thm he was o ma,n

He was just a.ppmachmg s gm"
geous mansion when z ragged, dowit-

at-heel tramp tounched him on. the

sleeve.,  The wealthy Jew tur ned
round on the man m,th a lara of
To think that anyone sheuld

the sleeve !
“What do you want?” he grm‘x Ied
“Gwp s A

penny  for ' a l}ed,-

el ve got to put G
up with sometliing foy our. country.”
;f.l;d "'th til]af‘ w0 Lhﬁl}l" i
ity 2% rororfﬁd tho other,
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guyv'nor,” he pleaded. | : by

My, Isaacs looked surprised. -

“Where's the bed?” he aﬂsked.--u'

Scnt in by A. W, Ivcs, Hull, - ,

MONEY PR’!ZE.S OFFEREB .’

Readers are invited to send on
posteards storycties or short interest-
wmg paragraphs for this reature. )
For every contribution wsed the \

ssmier will receive a money prive.

All posteards must be addressed :

The BEditor, THE BOY'S' FRIEND
) and “Gem” Libvary, Gough Hotse
i Gmagh .Squa,re Lﬁman .G




