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.~ . . The 1st Chapter. _
: . The Schooiboy Captives.

“0Ou, dear!” | | o

Tubby Muffin sighed loud and long.

The fat junior was sitting on the floor
of a bare and cheerless attic.

There were neither chairs nor tables
in the room, and the only light which
entered the place came through a small
skylight in the roof. =

But Tubby Muffin was not the only
cceupant of the attic. N

In the far corner stood Jimmy Silver
& Co., the Fistical Four of Rookwood.
Their puckered  brows told of deep
thought. ' ' ;

Apparently the Rookwood chums were
discussing a very serious matter, to judge
by their faces, . AR | |

At any rate, they were too engrossed
to pay any attention to Tubby Muffin.
This annoyed the fat junior, and
Fm]?mted him to give them a withering
COn, i r AT _

“Oh, dear!” he sighed once again, in
a much louder voice this time. |

Jimmy Silver turned round and glared
at Muffin. A |

“Shurrup, porpoise!” he said brusguely.

“But, Jimmy, old man——" |

“Can’t you see we're busy?” demanded
Jimmy Silver. ot

“Y-y-yes,” faltered Tubby Muffin.
“B-b-but can’t we get out of this rotten
hole?” 3 _ Cal |

“We're trying to think of a wheeze,
fathead!” : _

Tubby Muflin snorted with disgust. -

“If you ask me, it's time you thought
of one!” he said snappishly. s

“Well, we haven’t!” snapped  Arthur
fidward Lovell irritably. “I’'m  blowed
if I'd let you into the wheeze if 1 thought
ol enetr: =i, |

L Why.______u

“You deserve to
making such a row!” said Lovell.
grunfing, and let us go on thinking!™
- “But-—but I'm hungry!” sighed the fat
junior. ‘ |

“You'll have to remain hungry!”

“S-s-s-supposing. I starve?”

“Well, suppose you do?”

“I—I-—I may die!”

“What of it?” said Lovell sarcastically.
“Everybody has to die some day, you
know.” s |

“0Qh, dear!” groaned Tubby Muffin
dismally. “This is a beastly hole! I
wish I'd never come here!” |

And the fat junior was not the only
one who wished he were somewhere else.

Jimmy
vaDyY,

remain here. for
”Stop

sy

and Newcome—had as
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Silver and his chums—Lovell, |
much |

reason to wish they had never entered |

the room in which they were at present | S

confined.
. The previous day the juniors had de-
parted from Rookwood for the Christmas
vacation. | -
They had taken the train for Lexham,
where Jimmy Silver’s house was situated,
and where they had intended to spend
the  holiday.

On the way, however, the train had |

been . snowed up, and they had been
forced to walk the last eight to ten miles.

They had arrived to within a short
distance of Lexham, when, In passing

throuch a wood, they had come®across a

man being chased by a gorilla.

The animmal had taken the man in his
arins,
fairly large white house. ~

and had made tracks towards a |

The strange happening had consider-

ably puzzled the Rookwood chums, and
they had made their way to the house
for the purpose of elucidating the pecu-
liar occurrence. |

They had been admitted by a most
a{_i“ﬂ’hle oid gentleman, named Silas Mark-
wick. -

After treating the juniors in a most
genial manner, Markwick had offered to
let, them sece his  gorilla, explaining
tc them that the man the animal had

attacked in the woods was a relation of | S

hiz who suffered from delusions, and that
it was necessary he should be kept under
control. - - -

Lovell, Raby, and Newcome accepted
the explanation, but Jimmy Siiver had
been somewhat sceptical.

Nevertheless, when the man offered to
allow them to see his pet gorilla,
whom he called by the name of Peter,
Jimmy Silver fell in with the suggestion.

Markwick had led them to an attic, | f“-...

which could only be entered through

a trapdoor in the ceiling of what was

apparently the top floor.

- Once they had passed throuch the
opening, and-had entered the attic, Mark-
wick had quickly shut the trapdoor and

“bolted it.

To say that the Rookwood chums were
surprised was to put it mildly. - -~ -
They had been simply dumbfounded:

-
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but, think as they would, they could

not discover a means of escape.
They had been compelled to remain

hungry, and stay in the musty, dimly-

lit attic all night. S |
It was now morning, but still there

“was ‘no hope of their ‘getting away.

“Surely that old rotter _won’t leave
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}wuhere to starve?” remarked Lovell dole-
u y! . : -l . .
“Goodness knows!” said Jimmy Silver,
with a shake of the head. *But what
the dickens did he want to shut us up

‘here for?” | | ) ek
““No good asking me a -question like~
-that,” said Lovell. Ry e
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Silver & Go., by
OWEN
GCONQUEST.
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“It wouldn't surprise me if Markwi&k
was off his chump,” said Newcome. “I1

must say I didn’t like the look about his |

eyes.” U s ¥
“Neither did I1,” ‘agreed Jimmy Silver.

“But what the merry dickens can his |
' moti‘re " b.e'?" v Lo DI o o PO D O S P e B

“Ask me another!” said Newcome.

[weék_Eﬂdiné ;Janﬁary 4th; 1919.
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worse off than we are.”

. hole!” .

1 said - Muffin.
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| “Datty; _-Qeo-[;m'? :':..dm_}?t:-_" have a-mr
motives, _said ‘ Lovell, with an air -of
wisdom. “They do things for no pur-

-pose at all, and——" _

“1—1 say, Lovell, old ‘man.” inter
gubby Muffin, rising to -h-ise pf@eseeif
6-8-8-Surely you don’t really think that
rotter is barmy?’ .. .. . .

“Pretty sure of it.” -

:_['ubby Muffin groaned.

"Th-then he may come up here and
—and murder us!” he faltered. -
“There’s nho knowing,” replied Lovell,
with a serious air. “These dotty chaps
arfotﬁ’ﬁfi of doing things like that.”

“There’s one thine, pﬁrpois‘e*"he'#
bound to start on 'y"e-'uﬁ'ﬁrstf”"”" : |
“M-m-m-me?” s
“Oh, rather!” said Lovell. - “Dotty

people . who commit murders & alw
attack fat people,; yvou know, ‘é;’nd__,__l-_;fﬁ’a
“Oh!  Murder! ' Thieves! =~ Help?”
shricked Tubby Muffin in despair. .
“Knock off, Tubby, yon idiot!” growled
Jimmy " Silver impatiently. <« .
[e“B.ut, Jimmy, - old’ man, s-s-supposing
l ' . Py 2%, I Nt ' e T : v
“I'm. not supposing
Jimmy Silver. “Can’'t you 'see that
Lovell's been pulling vour leg?”
- “Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled Arthur Edward
Lovell, as he gazed at the scared expres-
sion on the fat junior’s face. P
« Tubby Muffin gave him a withering

anything,” said

look.

“You rotter!” he exclaimed. = “You

. self !”
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?'ought* to be joily weéll ashamed of your-

“Go hon!” T -- A
“I might have died from shock, and

Ithen—-f——”, X i -
“Well, it would have served you
right,” said Lovell. “You shouldn’t be
suchh .a Tfrightened idiot. You're no

“I know, “but———" G e '
“Shut- up, then, and help us to think
of a wheeze for getting out of this

“Oh, certainly!” said Tubby Muffin,
wrinkling, his brows.  “I—I——  Look
here, suppose we make a hole in -the
wall.” P . |

“How the dickens can we do that?”

- “Quite easily,” said the fat junior.
“We've all got penknives, and——"

“Fathead!” stiorted Lovell disparag-
ingly.  “We want to get out to-day, not
in"a year’s time!” AT A
“But we could make a hole very
guickly if we worked hard!” insisted
TuBby Muffin. ' |
. “Ha, bha, ha!” laughed Jimmy Silver.
“l can see you working hard—I don’t
think!”. Al 7

“You won't adopt my wheeze, then?”

“ Another' time, Tubby, old bean,” said
Jimmy Silver.  “If the worst fails we
might. - For the present, I think we
might bang away on this blessed -trap-
door, and try and attract old Markwick’s
attention.” .+ =~ o e

“That's not a bad idea,” said Lovell.

“Well, stamp, then!” - . -

Stamp! .. .- v - . .

Tite helpless juniors jumped on the
trapdoor for all they were worth. |

They made a most awful din, but they
were nob in the mood to worry about a
little noise. | '

For fully ten: minutes they kecpt the .
stamping up. = - o |

Then Lovell stepped aside, breathing
heavily from the exertion.

“ Come on, porpoise!” he said, as he

| caught sight of Tubby Muffin gazing in

the direction of the skylight. “It's time
you took a turn,” ¢ |
“h, certainly, Lovell!” said the fabt

junior,
“ Well, buck up, then!”
Y s]—=—  Look 1% .-

-Tubby Muffin pointed in the direction of
the skylight. : --

“ What the dickens——" ‘

“ There’'s somebody moving up there)”

“I saw him walk across a

minute ago!” | ' ~

“0Oh;, rats!” - S

“I'm sure I did!” said the fat junior.
“«He—— Look! There's somebody open-
ing the skylight!” | - | il

Jimmy Silver and the others stopped
stamping immediately, and stared in the

direction of the roof.

Their hearts beat heavily as the sky-
light was raised slowly. . |
Next instant the bearded face of Silas
Markwick, -the man who had imprisoned

‘them in that dreary attic, appeared in the
opening. Y Rt

There was a very pleasant smile on his
“ Good-morning, boys!” he said affably.
“You rotter!” exclaimed Lovell hotly.

| '(‘Cbnt-iriuéd an nezt page.)
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| (CO?’EZ?:RH,&’{Z from tke p-fe-y-io@s pay)

“ Wh tne dlokens don’t you let us out of |
this rotten hole %> _ 2
“I’'m afraid I can’t!» sald tho man sblll
smiling genially., * You see I've IOot the
key, dnd-—-——-” - -
“ What does that matter el
“«¥ can’t undo.the trapdoor, and——-"

“ Why, you don't want a key!» snapped
113@1?“ ' & The trapdoor 1is locked b} a
O )7 -

“ N0, no, » said Markwick, with a shakeo '

of the head. <It requires a key to unlock
the door. 1 can’t remember where I put |
the key. I would be only tco pleased to
fet: you out if 1 ecould.”

“ Well, how Jong do you intend {o Leep
us here 2”

“I really don’t know » said the man.
“I'm. going back- now to make a- more
t-horonﬂh ﬂoaroh for the key.”

“You old fool!» roared Lovell ongnly.'

a key? 1 believe you're keeping us here
for a purpose !” -
“ Dear,  dear!”
frown_ing seriously.
my boy. - But never mind; I
malice,”
held forth a fairly large "parcel. “You
see, I do mot intend to let you starve.

Here is some food for you.” .

The parcel dropped to the floor mth a
thud, and Tubby Muffin fastened on to
it lmmodmtely |

“I will leave you now, my boys,” said
Silas. Markwick, begmmng to withdraw
frem the opening in the roof.

“ Look bhere!” exclaimed Jimmy Silver.
“« Why-‘don’t you get an axe and break
down the trapdoor? You——?

Jimmy :SIWB‘I‘ hroke off abruptly, for the
face of -Silas M&rkmok had dlbdppeal‘@d
from the skylight.- 4

muttered. Markwick,
“ You misjudge Ine,
bear no

For a few mome’nts the two juniors woro |

too dumbfounded to-speak.

Tubby Mufiin, ‘howéver, had opened the
pareel,
centents.

It was the: munchmg of hlS jaws whloh
attracted the surprised chums.

“ Well, I’m blownd
SIyer ® - o

Lovell did not waste time in words, he'_‘

pushed the : fat junior unoeremonwuﬂyf
aside.

“You fat burbler!” he exclaimed wrath-
. my place?”

fully. “Just like you to start scoffing the..
grub {9 3
“Ow! Yow! My head! . Groooogh!”

roared Tubby Muffin, picking himself up
from the floor. s

“ Come on, you fellows!” said Lovell.
« We might just as well tuck in!» =

And the others promptly © tuckod in.”

The 2nd .Cha-ptor.
Sympathy for Tubby Muffin.

« Well, I don’t think much of this!»’

It was Arthur Edward Lovell
uttered the remark.

Lovell had opened the parcel,
that. it contained several ieces of hread,
a fairly large piece of cheese, and two
or three hottles of lemonade.

“ Beggars can’t be choosers, you know B
caid Jimmy Silver cheerfully.
wire in and make the best of it.”

who

“Look here, Jimmy, old man,”
Tubby Muffin, seating himself in the
middle of the juniors., “That’s my

parcel!”
“ Oh, rats!”?

“That old johnny is going to bring you @

fellows another parcel.” -

“How the dickens do you knoo /Lt

“I’'m sure. I——7

“Draw it mild, Fatty!” said Newco‘ne
“ This is'for the lot of us!»

“It isn’t!” snapped Tubby Muffin. “It’s ,_
mine : and ' I'm jolly well going to have— ¢

Ow! Yow! Yoocooop!”
Lovell rapped the fat
knuckles with a lemonade bottle.
“ Serves you right!» he said.
have an equal share, and no more.
if you don’t behave yourself you wen't get

that 1%

@ ]—J—"
“ Are you gomg to shut up 7”

£ If

you say another word you ﬂha’n’t

said Lovell threatenmgly
Tubhy

food.

nate predlcamenu once again,.

«T wish I knew what that rotter’s game
was!” remarked Lovell thoughtfully.

“«So do I!” said Jimmy Silver,
I'd like to know who the cha
that that heast of a gorilla collared in the
wood yesterday.”

“« You—you don’t believe Markwick’s
yarn, then?”

“No, I.don't!” said Jlmmy Silver firmly.

«He said that the man’s name was

Aubrey Mackenzie, and that he was
dotty, and had to be kept under control.”
“ That’s right.”
“ Well, I
kind !” said Jimmy Silver.

slon.”
« What ever should he do that for?»
“T can’t answer that question,” said
Jimmy Silver slowly. “But—-"

‘“ Perhaps he keeps that gorilla to 1001{'
.Wlll be presented. But more about thlS

after the man.” suggeated Raby, . “He

geemed jolly glad when the brute returned

with Mackenzie yesterday.”.

- asked Raby.

% But—but——

The old-man reached back, and |

b tically.

'said Lovell,
- junior.
¢ will you, porpolbe‘?”

and was dovourmﬂ' some of the-

» began Jimmy

would.

| Silver, grinning.
. and buns and cakes and granes

to find j

said |

junior on the 3

« You'H
But ¢

GREAT NEWS!

Muffin said no more; he was not ¥
100 obtuoe to realise that further argu- §

ment would lose him his share of the & 1 have reeeived I know that

The juniors started upon their slender. all waited patiently for the good old

meal, and began to discuss their un.fortu- haye to wait much longer, for on

“And 3
p really 1s

on't believe anything of the §
“T believe that §
it’s Markwick whos dotty, and that he’s {
keeping the other chap here by compul- g

S oi 13111
& awiy
' 24th.

“That's true,” snid .]"immy Silver, frown- |
| lng portenuously

hould he kec b LA
. e W ere? - with emphasis.

| ing into turkey and ham, and—-"

“ But. why

“ Goodness knows!” said Jlmmy SIIV&‘I‘

. “ Because he’s mad, I expect.”

“He may have been afraid we Imght
have told the police of what we saw here,
suggested Lovell,

Jimmy Silver looked up at once.

“That’'s more than likely,” he
My .hat!
- here till Domesday then!”

“ Great Ceesar!?.:

“ Well,
said Jimmy Silver, smiling. ¢ We shall
" have to think of a way out somehow. 1

said,

- wonder whether we oould get out through

- that skylight 7

sarcastically.
“Fathead !” snorted Jimmy Sllver

- wasn’t thinking of jumping.”
“Well, how the dickens——»? -
“We Imﬂ'ht manage to get up to it by

standing on one another’s shoulders.” -

“By Jove!l” |
i It isn’t - much good tr31ng it now,
though.”

“Why not?”

. “For the: sunple reason old somn, thati. |
- we.might be spotted,” qald Jimmy Sllver :

| sagely.  “We shall ha*ve to wait untﬂ 1o-
night before we do ganything.” |
“Good bizney !”  said Lovell enthuslas-

It’ll be a job for
. the labt one 10, get thxough » |
“ We'll work it somehow.”

«Of course, we can leave Muffin behind,”
with a glance at the- fat "

“You won’'t mind staymﬂ behmd

“0Oh, won’t I?” growled Muffin.
ohapa are going to get out, you jolly well
F aren't gomﬂ' to leave me bohmd' 2 :
“Markwick is

orub,” said Jimmy Silver.

junior, ” “I—I¥ thought I should have been
- tucking into roast turkey by this time,

L JImmy.?2

“Ha, ha, ha!” chuckled Jimmy Silver.
“Who told you you would get turkey at.

“Well,” 1 should think Yyour guv’'nor

get a turkey for Christmas Day,”

- said Muffin. . “Christmas is nothing wrth- '.'
- out a turhey i |
o “Ha, ha, hal’

' “T suppose there would be a Chrlbtmas-
. pudding,. too?” |

B Almost sure to be.”

“ And plenty of nuts?”

“A few.”

“What about apples and oranges?”

. Plonty of those, I expect,” said Jimmy

33

“Oh, dear!” sighed Tubby Muffin at the
thous:ht of what ho was missing.

“At any rate,” said Jlmm « Silver,

. “there’s bound to be a botter spread |
. than last
Tubby, when you get thore
“ Better {

year. Youwll enjoy yourself,

Tubby Muffin groaned in anguish. |

e I—-—I shall never get . thore 125 he §
moaned. “And it’s all through you
- fellows. If—— ;

“Through us?”

“Yes:; if you hadn’t {followed that |

prompt and kindly renly hy post.

1“ |1,HH.I IHH"”{ I. s

Just ever nine montho ago I was com-

pelled, with deep regret, to make tho |

have a smell of cheese, let alone 2 bite > @ Announcement. that the “Penny Popular ”

would suspend publication. Readers of the

€ “Peuny Pepular” will remember that I
promised to eontinue publication at the }

earliest opportunity. From letters which
you have

“Penny Pop.” to reappear. You will not

JAN UA RY 24th

you' will have thé unbounded pleasure of |
A\ going to your newsagent and askmg him

for a copy of the “Penny Popular.” On

¥ this date the paper will appear in all its
@ old- glory. There will be a long, oom-
plete tale of Harry Wharton & Co., a

splendid story of Tom Merry & Co., and,
most, 1mportant of all to readers of
the Boys’ FRrieEND, there will be a grand

§ yvarn, dealing w;th the early adventures
y of Jimmy Silver & Co.,

and describing

how Jimmy Silver came to Rookwoaod.
Another splendid attraction - in thzs

Du.l't:lﬁlﬂill' issue will consist of a ~

. MAGNIFICENT PLATE

Bunter, which will  be given
Wlth the number dated January
In the following issue  another
Free Pldto of Arthur Augustus D’Arcy

neéxt weok |
 here is bound to be a big dolllﬂ.l]d ‘for

THE
Silver.

kenzie,” replied Jimmy Silver.

- “To-day ien't Christmas Day.

He may keep us i

it’s no good brooding over it,” |

' nuisance than you're worth!
- quite bad enough
- making things worse!”

:“I-"

"own back for this!
' place next Christmas, and I'll see you |

“fervenuly.
-relations, and

- «Ti.reckon-.we shall be able to | “Are they anythlog like you, porpolae‘?" |

. manage that all right.

- poilses!
- - “Look here,

Bl s you P

- wisely.
afterwards.”

. you’d gone to sleep

“Some choeolates, too,

Wrne to me whonovor you are in doubt or difficu
BOYS FRIEND. All readers who write to me, an

‘meet . all
Handyman and Cy Sprague will be there, |
‘and so will Lal Tata, Dick DPorrington,

beastly gorilla we- should have been at

the Priory by now!” -
“That 1s - quite . likely:”

BUt We hﬂ.d

said Jlmmy

brute!”
“What ever for?” -
“To see what the beoﬁ;‘t Was doing Wlth
that poor chap Markwick called Mac-

“And . what have you found

- pond, I expect,” said Jimmy Silver.

“Oh, would we?” said the fat junior,
“More likely been tuck-

“Fathead!” exclaimed Jlmmy Silver.
morrow, and——"

“You don’'t mean to say your guv ‘nor

| would have let Christmas Eve go by with-
-out giving us a taste of turkey?”

“Tll give you a taste of my boot in a

minute if you don’t shut up'” sald
Lovell threateningly.

“But—"

“Go and eat coke, you fat pig!” said

Lovell angrily.
“But, Lovell, cld man, don’t you wish

- we’d gone 3tulght to the Priory ?”
i “If you can jump a dozen feet you §

might !” said Lovell
“ Haven't I told you: that you don't want §

“I wish we’'d left you behind at Rook-

wood !’ said Lovoll ﬁrmly
mess, without ‘you

Tubby Muilin gave Lovell a withering

Elook

“All right,” he said. “I'll have my

T'H ask Jimmy to my

hanged first before I ask you!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” langhed Lovell.

“You don’t know. what it’s like ’oo come

' to my place,” went on the fat: junior
- “Youw'd meet all my Wealthfi

“Of course they're like me!l”

“Well, for goodness’
me an cinvitation!” said Lovell.
blowed if I want to meet any more por-
One is quite enough for me ! b
Lovell— -~ -
“Br-r-rr!” snorted Lovell ekpresswely
Tubby

“What's the time, Jlmmy‘?’* asked

o Jimmy Silver looked at his wat(,h

“Eleven o’clock,” ‘he answered.

“Phew ™ whzstled Lovell. “Tbﬂb" mEdIl's

“Better keep smiling, and hopo

going to get, off the roof once we get

' there.”

“Let’s get on the roof first,” said Lovell

“That’s true!”
“1 say, Jimmy,

{ 'Mufin, turning a pleading look in the
- direetion of the four chums.

“Hallo !’ said Jlmmy Silver.
!H

“How can 1 sleep when I'm s0 beastly
cold ?” demanded the fat junior, shivering.
“1 should have thought you could have

- slept anywhore ” replied Jimmy Silver.
“You've got enough fat on you to keep
- you warm:!

'I?.I'

“Well, T reckon you fellows ought to

get a ﬁre somehow !”

“How can we?” : ‘
“Get that rotter Markwick to bring us
some wood gnd coal.”

“Idiot!” - said Lovell disparagingly.

“How are we going to get at Markwick

to ask him?”

“Bang on the trapdoor, said Tubby

Tell me about vourself;
All letters should be addressed:

House, Farringdon Street, Londen, E.C. 4.”

- the “Penny Popular ” on January 24th,

and only those readers who order in

advance will be sure of getting copies.

NEXT NMONDAY'S SPLENDID

W

NEW SERIAL.

In the next issue of the BoyYs’ FRIEND

you . will. have the pleasure of reading
the first instalment of our new serial,

entitled ;

S THE BOYS WHO CAUGHT THE

KAISER!”
By Duncan Storm.

Our present serial, the concluding in-

stalment of which appears this week, has,

without doubt, been one of the most
popular stories which has ever appeared
in the Boys’ FrieNdD. You bhave all, 1
am sure, revelled in the exciting adven
tures which have befallen the boys who
beat the Kaiser, but you will enjoy still
more the adventures they go through
in their endeavours to cateh the Kaiser.

In this magnificent new serial you will
your old’ friends. Captain

Chip Prodgers, Bkoleton, and the rest
of tho merry band. Horace, the goat,
and Gus, the oroood11e, will also be very
]}rommont Horace, in fact, plays a-very

leading part in Instalment One.- He
breaks loose in a big London hotel,
and—— Well, T must not tell you any.
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tﬂ tollow the .

| out—_
nothing !”” said Tubby Muffin indignantly.
- | “Better far have not interfered, and gone

. straight on to the Priory. Think of what
- we should have been doing now!”

“Weo  should. have been skating on the |
Tubby Muffin ploadm&ly _
“T'm too e¢-e-¢c-cold!” stuttored Raby,

 his teeth chattering.

It’s to- |

“You’re more:
We're in-a

to wait and see,

sake don’t gwo'
S 1m

ieia
Muffin gave him. one indignant |

Iooh and then procceded to curl hlmself

-+ { up i a corner of the room.™ ™
<6 But you’ll be able to have our lot of |

| - Raby.
. almost bound to drop another parcel down |
. to-morrow. morning.” |
«T don’t want his grub!” said the fat |

- that we’'ve got to wait six or seven hourﬂ" .
- before we’ try to escape i
- “Qan’t be helped!” "said Ilmmy Silver |
~ cheerily.

 for the best. I doa’t know how we’re {

{ faint chuckle.

“We can think about gettmg oﬂ’ |

old man!” said Tubby"

ay thﬁugllt.-

‘not think 1 need

-Price

Threo Halfpoﬁoo

4/1/19

- *“He didn’t bnnﬂ' tllat grup up
untll you bhanged on the floor.
do it again 2

“Well, I don’t feel like doing any more
banging,” -sad Loveil. “You can, if you
llhe = ' :

“T'm too e-c-¢c-cold!” mwered tho fdt |

Jumor “Perhaps Jimmy will—"
Jmlmy jolly well won t'”’ sazd Jlmmy
Silver at once.

“Bu,t—-—,-—-—-—-”,.

“I'm .like y Tubby, too c-¢- c-—cold"’
said Jimmy silver, mocking the fat
junior. _

“You do it, Raby, old man!” said

“Perhaps Newcomo will——"

“J e¢-c-c-can’t!” murmured Newcome.
“M-m-my feet are 1-1-l-like ice!l”

Tubby Muffin snorted with rage.

“You re all a lot of unsympathetlo
rotters!” he said angrily. “If I die, it’ll
be all your fault! Just thlnk what the
Judge will say
causing my death!”

“ Just think !” sighed Lovell.

~ “He’ll hound you down as a lot of cold--
blooded murdeérers, and—"

“Oh, knock off, Tubby: you make -me
sick !” snorted Lovell. “If you'don’t keep

quiet we won’t take you J.way from here._-,_
- when ‘we escape!” 3

9

“You wouldn’t dare to— 7
“You wa-lt

v Wouldn’+ we !” said Lovell
and see, old hoan'” |
Tubby Muffin evideatly

against the wall, and closed his eyes.

A few minutes later deep snores came
from the fat junior. -
Apparently Tubby Muffin’s
was not weighing SO hoavlly on his mind,

~after all

The 3rd Chapter.
 An’Attempt to Escape.

“1 say, Jimmy——"

“Shush.!”

“ But—"

“Be quiet, fa'thead"

Tubb
slumbtrs, to find Jimmy Silver & Co.
standing in the eentre of the attic.

The room was dark, save for a flicker-

standing. in the fireplace.
The fat junior opened his ‘eyes in

~ astonishment as he watched the Llassma.l |

chums.

“I say, Jimmy,” he said, lowering his |

voice to a
~doing?”

whisper, “what are you

“We're going to try and escape now,

answered Jimmy Silver softly.

“ Escape!” muttored Tubby Mutﬁn
“But—but we ve had no dmner or tea
yet!”.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The Fistical Four could not repress &

“Is. 1t asked Tubby Muffin

late 7%
quietly.
“ kbout six o’cloek,” answered Ji 1mmy

‘Gilver. “You’ve been asleep for over six
- bours.”

“Oh, dear'” sighad the fat junior
misombly “J—1 suppose youve had

" your dinner and tea?”-

“We haven’t,” said Jimmy Sllvor
“Markwick ha,an 't shown himself again,”
“That’s o,ll rot!” said Tubby Muftin dis-

dainfully. *“I bet ho brought you a big

bag of grub, and—"

“Ho didn’t!”

“Bosh!” snapped th2 fat junior.
can’t take me in like that! Now, where S

my share of the grub? I know you’ve got
lt 'H

“Don’t be a silly idiot, Tubby!”

“Where’s my grub‘?” demanded Tubby
Muffin, in a louder voice. .

Lovell strode over to the fat junior, and

. held his fist threateningly before Muflin’s

plamp face. - 2
“Look here, you burbling Chllmp’ he

enéloaa a stamped envelope or postcard, may be sure of receiving a
“The Editor, the BOYS’

FEIEN D. The Flestway

more. I want the first.
come as a great surprise to you.

« TUBBY’S LITTLE TRICK! "
By Owen Conquest.

Jimmy - Silver you will
amuse vou. ‘When I tell you that Tubby
Muffin is scheming to get money,
then you think of the second and third

connect them with the fat jumior, I do

most amusing one.

‘« A SCHOOLBOY’S TREACHERY ! }

By Martin Oliﬁord_.

Kern Gunten,
a leading part in our next story
chums of Cedar Creek. I might
however,
credit. In faet
tell you what Gunten does.

say,

On second

thoughts I will let that remain a secret
‘until next Monday.

« BARKER, THE BOUNDER!?”
By Herbert Britton.

I am sure every reader

by Jack Jackson.

SllifLI‘S f:tlll more in our next 1nst‘tlment

"YOUR-EDITOR.

If you .

when you’ re aooust,d of |

| feelings, Lovell,” said Tubby Mufﬁn

thought it best
for : ho leaned baok |

predicament |

Muﬂm had d,wo.honod from his |
- thoughtfully.

glimmer which came from a candie |

- iII‘lI!

«voun | “and hurry up!

¥ careful.”

3 sald. .
. II‘.. .‘Self.,’

§ taking a
P “Now then, up you go!”

3 easily.

& the neck,

and ©
# Newcome.

words in the title of our next story, and » making that frightful row?”
say much more to R Yow-ow-ow!

prove to you that the yarn wiil .bo a P sympathetically.

the rascally Swiss, plays &

of the § junior..

that he does nothing to his ® .1imh on to Lovell’s shoulder.

I was just going to $§

{ opening.

said wrathfully. . “1f you breathe a.nothor o,
word, we’ll leave you here'”

1 say-— ) L A
“Right}!” said Lovell quickly, “It's
settlt.,o isn’t it, you fellows ?

We leave
the  porpoise here pifee
“What- hot’" :

Tubby Muﬂin rose to his foet a oon—-,
cerned oxpressmn on his face,
“I—I say, Lovell, old man,” he’ stut-
tered, “surPIy you d-d-don’t mean——'—-” o
“It's your own fault,” said Lovell
relentlessly. “If you’d kept quiet, as I
told you to, worything would have beém

all right.”

“d will keep quiet now, really I wﬂl £
“It’s too late now!”

“Oh, dear! I-—I shall blll‘lek‘” deohred
the fat junior. “I'll make the very
dickens of a row if 3«ou leave me here,
'l yell! T'H—" .~

“You do, thats a,ll‘”' said Lovell
belhgormtly. “Make a sound, and I'H

give you the biggest bumping you 've had "
in your life!” , |
“Well, take me with you then.
“I’'m lmnﬂod if—" 1
“Oh, let hlm come!” said Ji 1mmv %wor'
sympathetlmlly “I know he’s a blessed
idiot, but we can’t leave him here to the
mercy of that scoundrel Markwick!”. .
em- .

“Well, . L would!” said Loveéll
phatloally Zoieh
“That’s bécause you Ve got no ﬁner'.

Te~

proachfully.
“My hat!” roared LoveIl ”I’ll slaughf-er_

ydu! I'il—-"
“Lovell, you fathead!” exclaimed Jimmy

' Silver, dragging his wrathful ¢chum back.
- “You’ll muck up everything if you kick
- up that shindy.”

“Well, the burblmg chump shou]dn'f_.
- make—" | Of Rtk
. “Rats!® , sna pped Jimmy Silver im-.
- patiently. “Leave Muffin alone.. We’'ve...

got something far more lmportont to. do

“§ than to fool about with himl!”

“Oh, all right!™ said Lovell resignedly
“How are we going to manage thla_-_-

| bizney ?” asked Newcome.

“The strongest. ene-of us will have to
stand at the bottom,” said Jimmy Silver
e Thm if- somebody. else
stands on ‘his shoulders, and holds on to

- the roof, the others can:.climb up to the

top.”

“Well, you--had bhetter .be:- at thel;'

| I_oottom Jimmy,; old son,” 'said Lovell.

“¥You' i'o s

“No fear!” saild Jlmm Silver.,
~ stronger than I am, and-———--
- “I’'m not,” said Lovell immediately, .

“You’d far better take on the job your-
self. - You’re only wastmf, time by

arguing.”

‘Ilg‘lt -ho ¥ said Timmy Ql'ver Wlth a
“Anything for a peaceful life.
Now then you Lhmh on to my shouldero,

~ Lovell.”

“Good bizney! t”

Jimmy Silver stood in the centre of the
room, just beneath the skylight.

Lovell climbed quickly on to ‘his
shoulders, and, pushing the skylight open,
took a firm grip on the roof.

“Now, who’s coming up first?” asked
Jimmy Silver, in a low voice.

“H-h-hadn’t I better be first?” faltered -
Tubby Muffin. “You see, I'm a bit
heavier than the others, and——" '
- ““All the more reason why you should
be last,” said Lovell, with emphasis. -
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