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Newocome threw himself regkiassly on the man to hatd him down, while Raby. dabbad at .
IDENTIFYING THE MAN IN BLACK! the swarthy face with a sponge. There was only time forions dab, but the sponge caime

away stainad § ‘Mr, Lasker's dusky complexion could ‘evidently be washed off ]

The -1t Chapter. ! “I'm noi here exactly as a guesty

J Jimmy.” . my hat ‘E 3 ha.i% Raby ; The three <uniors glared at
4 : v Jimmy. said Jimmy ‘Fancy Tu with a cake, | Reginald Muffin.
¥ Tubby; Tride it-Ons “Quito so. Travell” . ically. * There's nothing fing it al sight! Are you | * The fact that Lhey !

““Come in old chaps!™ “The fact is——-" r sk bread-and-marger, and a | ill, Muffin? had * X h

Tubby Muffin's menner was hos- “As you're here, you might as well | kipper among three Tubby Muffin laid the. table without | Lovell v
pitalit f. ha: 3 fire owled Baby. | your while, Tubby, for the fourt heeding that  questiop. Whils the | now that peor Lov h

Thi! was seated in the armchair | ** Angy pen any (e of a kipper.” chums of the Fourth rested after their Rookwood School, and was * parted
in tho end study s and he took the | “TIl light the Ere,” said Miffin. Tubby Muffin lpoked: pained. tramp, the fat Classical prepared tea. | from his old chums

trouble to rise to his feet, as Jimmy

llo, doyou want to maks your- “My dear old chap,” he said, “T'm They could only watch him and won- “ Do you want me to pour that tea
Silver, Raby, and Newcome appeared af nee t” not thinking of such things. If ‘re | der. If there had been u over your silly head, - Muffin?”
in tho doorwa; “My dear chap, it's @ pleasure to do | short of Tommy I don't mind standing | in .the end study, Tubb; George Raby.

The chums of the Fourth stared ab | anything for old friends like you mz. In foct, I've got a cake | would have been easily o 1"
him grimly. They were not in a very [ fellows,” ad Tub) ) But in the circumstances 1t
cheery mobd that afternoon; and :

“A cake—y repeated Jimmy. | imexplicablo.

LT was sayi

Laovell,

Fubby Muffin's' fat, affectionsie emile Jimm Iver & Co. were tired, “ Look here ! : “You follows still' miss Lovell?” | you know—

. was'quite wasted on them. 2 long tramp on Coombe Heath Tubby pointed triumphantly to a asked Tubby, looking up from the “ghut up!” roured Raby feroci-

i Hailo, what are you doing heret” rnoon. They sat dc paper parcel on the table. Un. | steaming teapot. ously.

grunted Jimmy Silver. walched Tubby Muff doubtedly ¥ was a cake—one of “Yes, ass!™ said Jimmy Silver “He was hot-tempered ass,
“qravel 1" snepped. Newcome. routed firewood out of t ottom of -eant Kettle's threeshilling cakes | curtly. and v 2. char ;
«“And the sosher the quicker!” | the study cupboard and @ eighteen-pence in  pre-war “ Ha's been gone more than a week | you kuo 2 Tubby.

added Raby. fire. - days—the dear, dead days beyond re- | now, remarked Muffin. all:in find a much more
Tubky Muffin coughad. Tabby jammed the keitls on the | call. At Rookwood, ns elsowhere, the | What difference’ does thal make, | agreea e than Lovell.”
# tea mow 7" he asked stioks, and turned a smiling face to | war had brought its a5, and no- |.ass?”:

jumped up.

o | where more conspicuously than in the “You used to have rows with him, “Don't w
tuckshop. Cakes had doubled in price,.| you know,” pursued Tubby “I've | Jimmy Silver.
‘o } but, by way 'of compensation, they | olten heard you- slanging one another “Here, T -
wondered whether Reginald was il | bad been balved in size't o

Wo're going to have tes,” an- | the astonished juniors. It wi
swored #mmy Silver. * But we're Reginald Muflin fo make hims
nov  asking guesis to ‘tea, Roll | fulin this way, as a ruls; and the

cgleng 12

tha tea

called ouk

r boot will de!*2"
¢ ! eay!” Tubby Mufiin
in this gtudy.” \dogged round the table. *I say, you'
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Keep off | Aiv't 1 getting your tea | fellows.” said Tubby Muffin rather
for you? 1f vou kick me, Haby— | hurtiedly.

Yarooooh [

“Now are you going to shut up?”

“Yow-ow-ow !” '

Tubby Muffin did not shut up; he
seldom did. But ha judiciously left
the subject of Tovell alone.

After the application of Raby's boot
to his fat persen, it might have beem
supposed that Reginald Muffin woukd
ceaso his good works in the end study.
But he didn't.  He went on with his
industrious labours, aud finished
making the tea, and poured it out,
and’ cut the bread-and-margatine, and
performed ihe necessary dissecting
operations on the kipper. X

“Ready, you fellows 7" he eaid.

“Took lerc, what's Lhis game,
Muffin:” demanded Jimmy Silver.
“You're welcome to a quarter of the
kipper, if it comes o that; but what
are you driving at 1"

"f}ike another lumyp of sugar, old
chap?”

+Bugar's short 1"

“T've brought some,”

* O, my hat!”

Tubby Mufin produced lumpes of
sugar, at which the rio stared again.
‘Tubby had an inordinate appetite for
sUgAr; nobody's ration was safe in his
neighbourhood. Yet here -ho was,
giving lumps of sugar away !

Some miraculous change secmed
have come over Reginald Mufin,
of & sudden. %

“Pile in. you follows," he said. “1f
T'd had more time I'd have ma‘de you
somne toast. 1 will to-morrow.”

“Oh! Are vou going to get tea
Lere to-merrow 77" said Newcome.

“ Certainly, old chap 1™ A

“Aze you looking far a job as fag in
+ Fourth-Form study, then?” de-
manded Jirnmy Silve

“Nenenot exactly
asked Tubby.

“No. thanks!” .

The three juniors wers hungry, and
iher did full justice to. the bread-and-
marger and the smali allowance of
kipper. The cake, to finish \_mh. wag
vory weloame. Tubby ent il gener
oualy and handed it round. In spite of
themselves, Jimmy Hilver ‘o. conld
nat help feeling a little mollified
owards Reginald Muffin.

said Tubby.

o
all

More sugar?”

He was a
tactless ass. on the subjeci af Lovell,
no doubt. but hey were willing-—as
iher ate the cake—to believe thai he
meant well.

“Like the cake:” asked Tubby,
beaming. : .

“ Tepping ! said Jimmy.

“Wa're nice and comfy here all to-
gether, ain't wo ! said Tubby.

“Oh, yesl” L

W shall pull togetlger all right in
this study, T think.”

Jimmy opened his eyes. 1

“T don't aquite catch on.” he said.
“ Aem we going 10 be fovoured with

much of your fascinating socicty,
Muffin 27 :
“The fact is——"" Tubby hesitated
a little,
W i
“The-the fact is. now Tovell's

gone, you know, 1've feli. that you
Tellows will miss lim a lot.” said
Tubby, *and--and the besi thing you
can do is Lo have some really nice chap
at a study-mate i his place. Me,
*rinstance 1
{‘:“"‘You! ojaculated Jimmy Silver.
Tubby Muffin nodded and smiled. *
“Litfle me.” he said, Ripping
ides, ain't it? Ihat’'s the stunt,
Jimmy, old boy. I'm going to dig
with you in this study now [ﬂvells

gone! Have some more enke?'
The mystery was a mystery no
longer !

“The 2nd Chapter.
Mothing Doing!

Jimmy Silver & Co. lovked fixedly
at the fat Classical,

They understood now.

Reginald Muffin was not cxactly
popular in No. 2, his own study.
Higgs and Jones ninor and  Putty
Grace, his study-mates, would have
given half a term’s pocke
see him change oul.
Tubby himseli  contented e.
Alfred Iliggs was too liable to use a
heavy boot if he missed a cake; Jones
minor had often shoved Tubby’s head
into the coallocker, on account of a
misunderstanding about tarts. Tubby
had often threatencd to leave; but the
“housing problem ” was severe in his

case. There was no other study will-
ing to take him in. Now he had

solved the problem by Lavell's depar-

kwood. He was going

” in the end etudy with

Jimmy Silver & Co.. in Arthur

Bdward’s place. At all events, he

ko ho was.

he expressions on the faces of the

Co,, however, socmed to hing that

Tabby's excellent idea was likely to
meei with opposition.

“Have «omo wore cake, old

“You'fat bounder " said Raby.

+1—1 say, old chap—"

Jiminy Silver burst into a Inugh; he

could not help it. Tubby's kind at-
tentions were explained how—alsu the
contribution of a cake to the tea-tal
That cake wes a sprat to catch o
whale. Having once insinuated him-
self into tho end study as o regulat
fnmate, Tubby's new manuers and
custorns would not be long in disap-
peatiny But he had not yeb
sueceeded.
“We're not looking for a mew
study-mate,” said Jimmy. *We don't
want  anybedy in  Loveil's place.
Thanks very much, Muffin; but wy
next door.” .

S sy, Jim old scout—"

There was a heavy step in the pas-
sage. iggw of the Fourth looked in,
with a black frown upon his rugged

ace.
“Qh, he's here!" he exclaimed,
evidently alluding to Reginald Muffin.
Mufiin looked rather alarmed.

“Heg's here,” assented Jimmy
Silver, ‘“Are you pining for his |
ty? If so, take him away.

» not.”
“Not at sll.” romarked Raby.
ty " said Higgs.

22" said Neoweome.
stammered Tubby.

wiq
“1s that my cake?” roarcd Higgs,
advaneing into the study, aud staring

sag-—"

at tie remnanta of the cake. **Ts that
it7 Have you fellows been scoffin
my cake? T like that! Do you call
it playing the game, Jimmy Silver, to
ret that fab viﬁlin to bone o fellow's
CRKE—=

“You awful spoofer, Mufin!” ex-
“Did that

claimed - Jimmy Silver,
cake helong to Higgs?"”

“ You—you seo—"

““Ha, ha, ha!" roared Raby.

“You can cackle " shouted Higgs,
in great wrath. I paid three bob
for that cake. and you've scoffed it.
T want my tiree bob !” "

111 pay for the cake, Higgs. if
vou're so particular ‘abont o fow
bob I said Tubby Muffin, with lofty
conteinpt.

Alfred Higgs extended g lavae hand,

“Shell out, then!" hd said.  *1
don’t mind your hgving the cake if
you pay for it. can( get another
with the money. Shell out 17

“1 happen to be short of tin at the
present moment —-"

“Oh, cheese it! Jimmy Silver, 'l

traublo you for threc bob,” said
Higgs angrily. *You've had the
o "

ake-——
. ::,Wo thought Muffin was standing
“You ocught to have known him
hetter, then 1 snorted Higgs,  * Any-
how, I want my three bob !
. Jimmy Silver & Co. exchanged
glances. Higgs' claim was ‘just, if it
came to that; and they w-nfizcd that
coertainly they ought to have known
their Muffin by this time,

In silence, the three chums ex-
tracted cach a shilling ftom his pocket,

and the three coins were handed over

to Alfred Higgs.

That burly youth snorted. and took
his _departure, much to  Tubby
Muffin’s relief.

Tubby blinked rather uncasily at
the Fistical Three.

“1~1 say!” he murmured,

“You fat raseal I” growled Jimmy
Silver. “We're short of Lin, and
you've stuck us up for a three-bob
cake 1"

“Waell, T—I wanied to stand my

whack, wyou  know! murmured
Tubby. “As-as I'm going to be
your study-mate, vou know-—-—"

Putty Grace looked into the study.
“That, fal villain's here, isu't he?”
he said.

“Haflo, have yon  missed
thing?" asked Raby, with a grin.
“My sugar ration’s gone !

*1la, ha, hal” ’
“T liope you're not going to make
a fuss about a few lumps of sugar,
Grace I said Tubby Muflin, with
dignity.
“T am!" answered Putty grimly,
“Quite a fuss, old top! = A very
dickens of a fuss, if you don’t hand
over my sugar instanter
“How can 1 hand it over, when
we've had it for tea?” asked Tubby,
in an injured tone. =
“Oh, you've had it for tea, have
vou?" said Putty. “Thet 1'll give
you something else to follow it !”
“Here, T say-——  Yaroooh!"
rosred Tubby Mufin, as Pulty
grasped him by tho shaulders.
Tubby's chair flew back, and the fat
Classical came down on the study
carpet with a bump.

any-

“Yoop! Help!” yelled Muffin.
“ Rescua ! say, Jimmy ! W-ow-
ow! Raby, you rotter! Yoop!
Newcome—— (Wh dear! Help!”

Putty of the Fourth had taken
Tubly b¢ the buck of the nack, Bud
was vigorously rubbing hie fat little
nose in the carpet. instvad of golng
fo ibo reseuc, Jimmy Bilver 0.
rodred with laughter.

“hete, I think that will de!"

1aped DPutty ai last, quite breathloss
romt hie exertions, and he walked
out of iMe atudy, leaving the fat
Classleal sprawling on the floor and
splivtteting.

“ Yow-ow-ow "

“Ha, ha, h

“You cackling rotters I Ohw-ow

“You'd better travel,” grinmed

aby. “Joncs minor may iniss some-
thing mext, and he knows where
{ind you.” .

“T haven't taken anything of Jones™.
He hadn't anything 1“dgt\spﬂl Muffin,

“Well, that's o good reason,” said
Jimmy, laughing.  “We'll make up
tho sugar to Putty, as we've had his
fot. Aud now, if you don’t want to
be jumped on, roll out of the study.”

’!Eubb sat up,

“J—1 say. I'm going to be your
study-mate, you know !

“Rats 1"

“Tf you don't want me, Jimmy
Silver—"

“T don't!”

“Do you call that grateful, alter
T've stood vou u cake for tea?”
howled Muffin.

“Oh, kick him oni!™ said Jimmny.
“ Hallo, Motny ! Mornington of the
Fourth looked in. *Has Muffin been
bagging anything of vours®”

“ Not that T know of.” said Morn-
ington, with a smile, “F've brought
vou u letter up, Jimmy. 1 thought
vou'd like to have it at once, as it'’s in

ovell’s fist,”

“0h, goed! Thanks!”

Muornington tossed the letter to the
captain of the Fourth, and sauntered
away. Jimmy Silver slit the envelope
eagerly.  Hr was very anvious for
news of his ald chum.  Tubby Muffin
struggled to his feet, and  blinked
maoraosely at the theen juniors gathernd

erly round the Jeiice from Lovell.

P

2. but Taok hare-

Shot up!™ roared Jimms Silver
feronioualy,. *T'ye got a letter here

aovell I said Tuliby Muffin
“ Bother Lovell L Let Lovell
el cat coke!  What T want to

RO
Know js
Tubhy
Thteo anxious youths wanted to know

Muffin  gzof no  farther.
what Arthor Kdward Tevell had to
say, and Tubby Muffin's conversation
at such a momeéent was more than
superfivous.  Three pairs of hands
were laid on Muffin, ahd he went into
the pagsage ¢o suddenly that he hardly
knew how he had got there, )
Jimmy Silver slammed tha door,
“Yow-ow-ow!” came from the
passage. )
_ Then thers was a sound of retreal’
ing footsteps, and Jinmy Hilver &
Co. wers left to read Lovell's lotter
in peace.

The 8rd Chapher.

The Levter tram Loveit 1
“ Read it out, Jimmy!"

There n no news from
Arthur Edward Tovell for a week,
and  the end study were auite
anxious  on  the  subject. . They
missed  Lovell  sorely. 1L was
a case  of absence  msking  the
heatt grow fonder. Mven yet they
could hardly realise that their old

chum was gone fromn Roockwood for
good. Bomehow or other, it seemed
that Lovell's place in the end study
);"a.b watting for him io come back td
it.

Jimmy Silver read the latier aloud.
and Raby and Newcome listened
attentively.

“ Dear old Pals,” il began, evidently
being intended for all three, I
haven’t had a merry time since I've
been home.  Everythiug is more or
loss at sixes and sevens. The pater 1s
a good bit like a bear with a sore
head. The mater’s worried, and even
the girls aren’t so sweet-tempered as
they used to be. Thank goodness
Teddy is still at Rookwood !

“Ii’s so jolly hard lo get used to
being poor after being well off. Not
thal we were ever rich, you know.
But T suppose there was enough to
go round, and now there doesn’t seem
to be. And there's been news about
Pilkingham, (hat awfully rotlen
lawyer beast, who bunked with the
pater’s money, and I think it's rather
upset father. He had made up his
mind to his losses, but now he seems
to be hoping again, and it worries
him no end—the uncertainty T mean.

“Everybody believed that Pilking
ham_hud got out of the country with
the loot, as he had his passport and
all that; but it's been found out that

7

some of ihe bonds he bagged have
been sold in England. 1 don't know
how he managed to sell them. 1
suppose he knows the ropes. the
besst, and 1 dare say he needed the
remdy money.  Anyhow, it seems
vertain that a fow weeks ago he was
still in F,ng'ka.nd. o it looks as if hé

't have got sbroud yef, after uil.

s makee the pater think there may
be & chance niifvgf nabbing the awful
roster, snd geuiuf back some of the
.h‘ﬂ:ﬂ'. Of coures, | hope there's some-

ing in it; but | must say the pater
weslued caliner und more quiet when
ihere wusn't any hope. He's chiefly
worried about my young brother at
Rookwood. 1 hope you're giving
Teddy a look-in every vow and then.
He's written to the pater for a new
bike. Of course, he can't have cue
Bui he doesn’t know what's hap-
pened. and, of course, you're not to
tell him anything.

“1f there's any news of that little
grey-whiskered beast Pilkingham I'll
tell you so. No mote ab present.
From your old pel, A, K. LovELL.

“ PLR.~T was no end tickled by your
yarn of the jape you played on that
fellow in b}u-rlt ihe bungalow. I
wish T had been there.

“P.P.g.—+Keep au eye on my
minor."”
“Poor old Lovell!” said Raby.

“What a thumping long letter for
him. 'The last was short and sweel.
1 ssy, we'll have young Teddy Tovell
to tes io-morrow. We-—we ought to
ity to like the young rogue, for old
Lovell's sake, you know.”

Jitimy  ilver wore
thoughtlul ook,

“Is wish that Pilkingham rotfer
conld be found.” said Newcorhe.
“How ripping it would be for ald
Lovell to be uble Lo vome back [v
Rookwood.™

“Dapend on it he's lying preity
Jow, if he's still in the country,” said

a  deeply

3. )
Jimmy Silver put the letter in his

pocket, o d s
His vhame lecked gt Bim B

ingly.

They did ot understand the deep
cloud of thoughtlulness that shadowed
tha youthful brow of Uncle Jau

S Well, Jimmyt" askod Raby.

*Well 7" said Jimumy absently.

“What have you got in
noddle?”

Jimmy did ot reply.

He wulked to and fro in the study
twa or thres times, his chums watch-
lu§ him in surprise,

He stopped  al

your

last, his brow
wrinklod.
“Why didu’t I think of it before?™
hu asked,

“0Of what?"

“Of course, until 1 gol this letier,
T took it for granted thai the man

was vub of the country,” said Jimnny
Silver wusingly.  “Lovell’s  father
thought s0.”

“What the thump—-"

“What 1man—"Pilkingham

“Wes, ut if he's still o ihe
country-=—"" Jimmy Bilver set his

lips, etd his eyes gleamed under his
bent browe, *“Is it possible, is ib?"
“What are you driving at?” howled
Raby. “Do you think you've seen
the man somewhere?”
“ 11 think it's possible.”™
“But you wouldn't know him by
ight. (ou never saw Mr. Lovell's
he Lunked.”

X w him you wouldn’t
know him,” said Raby. ‘‘Are you
going in for day-dreams. Jimmy 7"

“1've got an 1dea in my head,” said
Jimmy Silver yuietly. way
be nothing in it, or there may be
snmething. L there's the ghost of a
chance we're going to lock iuto it,
for old Lovell's sake.”

“But what——"" cjaculated Raby,
in amazement.

“Look  here,
Neweome.

Jimmy turned {o the door.

“Where wre you guing nuw?”
manded Newconie.

“Ta send & wire to Lovell.”

“What on earth fort”

“To ask him to send a photograph
of Pilkingham, if he can get une.
The police are sure o have ove. He
was a well-knowy man before he

Jimmy——"" logan

de-

“Cun't stop
soon.”

Jinimy Silver fairly ran from the
study.

Raby and Newcome stared at oune
anather, and tier iapped his
forehead in a signilicant way.

* Potiy @ said. .

“ Looks like it ! agreed Raby.

They followed their chum down-

. They were in time to see
Jimmy Silver ruuning his bike down
to the gates.

* Jimmy ! bawled Raby.

Posi-oflice closes

st

The captain of the Fourth did nob
even turn his head. He jumped on ~
“his muchine, and dashed down  the
road towards Coombe.

“Well, my hut!” ejaculated Raby.

It was nearly an hour later wl
Jimmyg Silver wheelcd in his bi
chums met him 28 ho came ind§
School House. i

“\Well, are you going to tell us
the name of this game, Jimmyi”
asked George Raby, rather grufily.

Jimmy hesitated.

“Wait till we get Lovell's answer,”
he said.  “D've wired him.  I—1d
rather not tell you yet. You'd enly
think my idea was all rol.”

“8o it is, most likely, whatever it
is,” remsrked Newcome disparag-
fnirly.  “You know what your idexs

i
said. “T've g

“Prép won't wait till to-morra
said Ra “ Are you coming up
the study " 3

“I'll follow you. 1've got lo speak
to Smvthe of the Shell.”

“What the thump do you wanl o
speik to that ass for?"

“The pleasure of his conversation,
old chap,” answered Jimmy Sitver,
and he walked away towards the 8heil
pussage,

Ruby and Newcome, very much
perplexed and rather exasperated, re
furned Lo the end study for: prep.
They found a fat junior ensconced
there in the armchair, who looked
at them warily as they came in.
llo. you fellows!” murmured
Tubby Mufin deprecatingly.

Two separate and ferocions glares
were fixed upon the fat C

to

=3

Raby and Newcome were not i o ..

patient humour just then.
e Get o snappad Raby.
“['m going to do my p

hare,

you  know.'  murmured  Vabby
Muffin.  “You see. I'm going—-"
“You are!” interrupled Raby
grimly.

Muffin wenl, wii his
prep wis dowa in his
prep wan dbue’ o
evening.  Ounee niora
his designs upon the end study hal
Deen frustrate mih  ta Tubin’a
annayanee. and mouch, too, 10 (e dis.
appoimiment  of his  presenl ludy-

mates.

And Tubby
e, Tubby'

The 4th Chapter.
On the Track!

Adalphus Smythe, of the  Shell,
was reclining in his comfortable armn-
chair, with u cigarette beiween his
lips, when my Silver thumped at

the door. - Adolphus slarted so sud-
denly that. he veurly swallowed. the
ciguralte as the door was thrown

open and Jimmy came in.

Smyihe wlared af his visitor.. Tha
captain of the Fourth was not *por-
1 gra i that nobby sludy.
Jimmy Silver bad never found favour
in the lofly eyes of Adelphus: u Joss
which he bore with great fortitude,

“What the thump do vou waii?”
growled SBmyihe. 1 dou’t rewemn-
ber askin® you here. Silver,”

“You didn't.” assonted Jimmy.

“ What the dickens have you tome

for, the
S want 1o ask you something.”
" begau Adal-

it's money--

[ want to ask vou u questien or two.

You remgnber going to the bunga
lew on the heath a couple of weeks
ago, to hold one of your precions .
card-pariiex there.  We came afier
you in vag you, you remember,” !

Adolphus frownaed.

“J remember you acied like a
chooky fag!” he replied.

_“You found that the place had
been taken by @ new fenant o mon
whose name turns out 1o ba Las it
saiel  Jinmny,  unheeding.
before you found the place was
pied you'd gone in with your pals.”

“What  about LY snapped
Adolphus. .

The remembrance of that unhappy s
excursion was not agreeable 1o the
dandy of the Shell. He still seemed
to feel the heavy swipes of the slick
winlded by the man it black
““Lasker Ditched into you-
‘He acted like a low-bred ruffian !
sarled Adolphus, © “Td go along
with a homsewhip ated see him, only
the Head hus placed the bungslow
out of bounds, and there'd be a fuss.”

Jiminy smiled.

“Quite so. But you gob into the
place, and he chased you out with a
stick- -~

“Oh, let it drop!  If that's fhat
you've come fo talk about, Jihmy
Silver. there’s the door,” Tsaid
Adolphus rest

oly,
“What T want io know is this-did

Bk

™

you notice ansthing specially while
you were in the place! 2
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“I don't quite 55
Esmylhe with a stare,

“That man Lasker
very c‘mo m
Jimmy.

foliow,

the bunga

low,

the footpath
bounds,
Rookuum.l fellows,

lage kids with his stick for hang-
ing about his fence.

for wanting to i low,
of general view?
Bmythe stared.

“Never thought about it,” he
answered,
“Well, think about it now,” said

Jimmy. “When I saw him T noticed
that his whiskers were dyed, for
ihstance. Did you?”
. 1 believe 1 did. TLots of old
johnnies dye their whiskers,” said
Smythe. “I'm not interested in the
cheeky rotter
“ said Jimmy, “Think a
You got into the house,
Did you notice any-

bit, Smyihe.
and I didn’
thug‘ thut—that—

“That what?" grunted Smythe.

*That might look as if he was a

fellow ldm; from the police, for
instane

Smythe gave o jump,

“Oh gad!” he ejuculated. * 1
shouldn't wonder, Bilver. 1 r men-

ber those dashed War Bonds —"

“War Bonds!” exclaimed Jimmy
Silver, his eyes glistening.

“Yuas. You see, we got into the
house v wout knowin' o new tenant
“was there, wily he saw us he
rted i \u\l; i l-u: malucen cane.
Wa  scattered  und  dodged  like
thunder.  Some of tho fellows got
out of the windows. T dodged
through the front room, and bunked
out of that window. lu that room,
on the table, were no o of papers.
You see, we'd disturbed him \\Euln ha
was looking ai them, or somethin’ nl
the kind. 1 couldi’t m-\p neticin'
the !‘}uudl(‘s of ‘.\ ar Bonds.”

Adelphus sniffed.

Adolphus sffed.

"l ve seen enough of my pater's

War Bonds to know one when 1 seo
it.” he answered. ‘*And there was a
ino of them.”
Worth a lof of money?"
housands of pounds, I
think.”

“My only hat!” exclaimed
Silver, :uu{unh his breath.

Tt was a strange and sturlling eon-
firmation of the half-formed suspicion

should

Jimmy

think of il,” said
Adolphus, 1 shouldn’t. wonder if he
was somo sort. of a rotten thiel, With
all that money, whal does he want to
live in & littin lonely bungalow for,
wnhnui aven aservail? Look at the

v ho Lreated us, too- in’ into a
[Q‘]Ir.w with a big stick, \Hlfruu! givin’
hin a chance fo explain an’ apologise.
T only hope the bobbies are aiter
him. and ll\w they'll get him.
1'd give & week’s pocket-money to see
him yanked away to the treadmill, by

*Come {0

Evidently Adolphus of the Shell
had t forgotten or forgiven the
malacca cane wielded by the man in
black.

“You didn't notice anything olse
gpecially?” asked Jimmy

“ Nothin® in  particular. suy.
what have you gol in your head abont
ihat cad, Silver?”

“Nothing that you'd understand,
old sport,” am\\mrd Jimmy Silver,
rather ungmla[uL 2 ElUd he left the
study.

Ac 1ul|zhns sniffed w(Okl]fu"h and re-
turned to his cigareite,

Jimmy Silver made his way io the

His_heart.
fust with the

was beating
viterjent of

end smd;
unusually

the discovery he felt hinself on the
verge of making.
\\'gas it

possible—was it
hat he a
v!p Lovell, after dll, and in
utterly unexpected way?

But, with

to be done as usual, and Jimmy
sottled down to work in

study as altentively as he (oul:l

Rapy and Newcome regarded him
curiously several times, quite aware
that there was something “on”

in Jimmy's active brain, and guite
But
Jimmy evidently did not intend to
confide in them '.et he wanted to be
not bother

at a loss to guess what it was.

¢ did
nes w mh qu(!stmus.

sure first
Uncle

Not only his chums,
the L!aﬁ::al Fourth, noriced
evening thai Uncle James, of Rook.

wood, was in a4 m of deep and
unusual  thoughtfulness.  In the
Common-room he utbered hardly

word, play! fuﬂy
jnquired whether he was I love,
without even receiving an answer,

lu.ers h'llhell

o

*“ Anybody pussing the place
\\uuld think it was still uﬁtmwﬂwd.
He bothered the Head into putting
there out of school
with his complaining about
He's hardly ever
seon in the village, and he’s laid into

Doesn't it strike
you that he may have some reason
and keep out

plane sailing

Mornington approached him on the
subject of the coming football prac-
tices, und found that Jimmy's mind
wus leagues  away from foothall,
Oswald asked him what he had got
on his mind, and Conroy inguired
whether it was water on the brain:
but Jimmy shook his head and smile

Only one fellow in the Fourth
fm'ued that he guessed the subject of
Jimmy's remarkable attack of deep
reflection.  That one was Reginald
Muffin. And  towards  bed-time
Tubby approached the captain of the
Fourih with a sweet and forgiving
smile.

“It’s all right,
reassuringly,

“Eh?” said Jimmy

Jimmy !" he said

bsently.

“I _know what ihinking
about, and you can take my word for
it that* it’s ‘all right.”

Jimmy ted. He was wide

awake now, and he fixed his eyes on

the fat Clossical in astonishment.
“Yon-—you know?" he ejaculated.
'\Tuﬁm nodded and hmled

“Yes, and it's all right,”

“Don’t you warry, old top!
“How do you know anuhm;:
x

he sal

about it?’ demanded Jimmy.
haven't even mentioned it to Raby
and Nowcome, so you can’t have
Lls(eq:\;{ at the keyhole in your usual
way,

T hope you donit think T would
do anything of the kind, Jmum,
ubby Muffin reproachiully.

@ at that :L s all right, I'm a for-
giving chap.”

you,

v dear old IF\Hm\ i

W, VI.. ave it to r

“Leave 1t 1o you! W] g
know about * Lasker?”
Jimmy, in astonishment,

“Lasker!”™ It was Tubby’s turn

Muflin, My

| tion.

Tubby blinked at him. He did
not see what there was to laugh at.

“ And then I don’t want any mean-
ness about a cake or so, or a few
tarts,” he said. “I want that under-
stood.  Otherwise I shall decline to
come into the study at all.”

“F think you'd better decline to
come,” said Jithmy.
“What #”

“Beeause if you do come you will
gol the bcrm
Eh?

]nko that "

“ Yurooooh I””

And it dawned upon lhe powerful
ain of Reginald Muéin at last that
he had quite misunderstood ‘the cause
of Jimmy Silver's deep reflection,

The Sth Chapter.
What Jimmy Silver Suspscted.
The next morning, when Rab;
Newcomo looked for Jimmy
after breakfast, they found him in

tion was over,
“Well ? d Raby.
“ Nice morning!”
Silver affably.
“What the thump have you been

and then joined him.

said  Jimmy

chinwagging with the postman for?”
“His conversation is so delightful,
vou know
You silly ass, Jimmy Silver!

exclaimed Ra m ;:r'eel exaspera-
“I behun you're going off
your dot!

“ Pow-wow 1"
checrfully.

Jimmy wenl in io morning classes
with a theughtful shude qull on his
brow. Mr. Dootles found him &
little inattentive in class, and re-

said Jimmy Silver

warded him with Gfty lincs,

with a narrow face and sharp eyes,

i but the startl ibility feirl
with grey beard and whiskers and ¥ e

took their breath away.

thin hair. His chums glanced at it * But—but-—" murmured Raby.
To that Pilkingham's mug?’ | “I0s ton thick!" muttered New-
askP;d Newcome, come,
“That's it.” “I should have thought of i
“What the dickens do you want [ earlier, I belicve,” said Jimmy
it for®” soberly; “but 1 Lnok it for granted
“Watch ! said Jimmy. | that the ronaway solicilor wa: out
He solocted. ‘& biush from his | of the country, as the police by
colour-box, dipped it in Indian ink, | 8- Now it turns oui that he's in
and proceeded to tint the hair, | the country, after all. He's hiding
whiskers, and beard in the photo- somewhor the police can’t find him,
gr:lph black. His chums watched | He must be somewhere. And where

is there a safer place to hide than
a lonely bungulow on Coombe Heath
—itaken furnished, too? Why, even
all tho folk in the village don’t know
there'’s anybody living there. We
shouldn't know anything aboul it,
though it's so near Rookwood, but
for that ass Smythe's stunt of using
the empty bungalow for a card-party,

im in blank ﬂmm:vmom

“Whom is thai like now?” asked
Jimmy Silver, when he had finished.

“It's a bit like that ill-tempered
rotter at the bungalow,” said Raby,
staring at it.

“ Exactly ™

“Only he wears his beard pointed
like a Frenchman, and this is a bushy

d and our following him there. You

_bnde:!; ﬂ;ﬁul;ul;wt‘e i & 4 can see what it all looks like,”
m...C" g im it to o | "wButtut you can't go to the
it police with u yarn like thal, Jimmy !

They'd only grin——"

Jimmy Silver shook his head.

“T'm not thinking of thai yet."
he sa “We've got to make sure
first. There's ugh evidenco for
us to look into the matte —uh A4

*I—L suppose so. Bul—

‘ And the man al the bungalow has
o dark complexion like a for
and this chap looks pule,”
come.
“Hasy enough to stain the com-
plexion—just as casy as to dye the
whiskers,” said Jimmy Silver.
imm

gof {0 seo whether he
“Great Scott!™ SW2 !“)I}’—LOI:’!;Ji('\lD)md"' said
Raby und Newcome uuderstood Jimmy. 16 o s he's not  Pil-
now, and they stared at their chum | kingham. T il's a com on-stain,
breathlessly. the chances are that he's the man.
“Youw've + caught on?" asked People dye their whiskers to lock
Jimmy. winger, bul they don’t stain their
P imniy ! T fmpossiblo ™ omplexions Lo look like foreigners
* Pilkin e Raby duzodly. _";?"L & jolly good reason.
“Lasker—Pilkingham ! Bul Lasker ALy IO "
looks like a foreigner ” > “We can’t hold his head undes
“He would want to, as the police pump 1" said Newee with a

3 s : . ot | Tuint grin.
aro looking for him. Mind, T'm not Pt s, Xd Tl

barely
would be able to
this

all the whirling thoughts
that were in Jimmy’s mind. prep had

the end

but most of
that

|

“It's gob to be put {o the les

said.  “I know it's risky. We
shall get into a fearful row with
lhn Head if we're wrong.,  Buf wo
can chance that. for old
Are you fellow:
¢ game for
seanl ™ said Raby resignedly.

he

Lovell's

u help it P orathe
vurly in Ilw Lerm,
to gou

1ol go Tiigmiss
il it's ull the

oly.
“1 know it's mk; Lot oing
to do it. OF course, the rotter can’t
know thal we suspect him. Ie will
] w]h a jape, because he got

“What aro you gmm; to do, then?”
“Come and see.”

And Raby and N weome, not with-
oul lurking misgi their hearte,
followed their leader from the end
study.

Tha 6th Ghapter.
Put to ths Teat!

Jimmy—-—"

“1 say
“Well
“Hem! Nothing!”

The sun was sinking, agd a red
glow Jay over the wide cxpanses of
Coombe 1leath, as tho three juniors
came in sight of the lonely bungalow.

The little building had the same

TUBBY MUFFIN ‘ STANDS’ A GAKE!

to set that fat villain to bons a fellow’s caki
oxclaimed Jimmy Silver,

game, Jimmy Siiver,

18 that my

cake 2! roared Higgs,
into the stud?y

‘' Did that cake belong to Higgs ?

deserted appearance as of old, and it's
lonely Jnd uninhabited look strongth
ened the suspicion in Jimmy Silver’s
mind—thal, the strange ocipant was
indeed a fugitive from justice, “*lying

rushing
the
nin

“Do you call it playin
““You nwﬁul apoofer, Mu

“Who the
Lasker? Do,
Heath
Don’t

astouished.
{alking about
you mean that mln-r ab
Bungalow? Bother Lasker!
wander from the point, Jimmy. T tell
\au "m a forgiving chap, and 1
bear malice.  You're werrying
over the ungrateful way you treated
me ab tea- time, when I stood you u
cake——

Jimmy Silver burst into o Taugh.
Fvidently there was a slight misun-
derstanding.

“You needn’t worr, said Tubby
Muffin  ehcouragingly. 1 forgive
you, old fellow.  And I'm willing to
vomo and dig in ihe uul study.”

to  loak
thump’s

“Oh!"

Y Quite willing. (h;!; " sl
in s slate of misunderstanding,
Reginald Muffin felt that in the
circumstances it was up to him to

raise his terms a little.  “Only, of
course, I shall have to make some
conditions.”

“Conditions ! repeated Jimmy.

“Ves. It will have to be under-
stood that if I come into lhe study
I'm to have the pf'rm chair.”

“The arm-chair '

“Yes. Higgs always mokes a fuss
if T take the arm-chair in No. 2-
just because it’s his, yon kno No-
thing of that sert1f I co io the
end study. I want that under!l.nud
at the start.”

“Ha, bhas, hal”
Bilver,

roared Jimmy

But the captain of the Fourth did
not worry about lines. e was think-
ing of the strange possibility that had
duwned, and that excluded all matters
of lessor importance. Was it possible
that he—Jimmy Silver—wvas going to
o Arthur Edward Tovell from the
\husler that had befallen him? The
bare idea of it was quite dazzling.
Truly, such a success would redound
to the never-dying glory of Uncle
James of Rookwood,

Still his puzzled chums wern kept
in the dark. It was not till ufier
Jessons ihat day that they were en-
lightened.  After leaving the Form-
room Jimmy inquired eagerly for
letters, and found {hat a  small
packet had arrived for him directed
in Lovell's well-known hand. He
bore it to the end study, followed
by his puzzled comrades. .

He enipped the string, and opened
the packet. There was a letter inside,
and a photograph. The letter ran:

“D Jimmy,—I got your wire
all right. I send you herewith a
photograph of the beast. Lots of
them, if you want them. The police
have heen circulating his photograph,
and the pater has some of them.
asked him for one. He wants to
know if youw've seen a beast anything
like Pllklng;ham, Teo much luck,
T'm afraid.”

Jimmy examined the photograph

carefully.

It was that ‘of a fan

Tow > till the pursuit was over.

Raby and Newcome both betrayed
a litile hesitation as they approached
the garden gate. Jimmy Silver's
plan ‘was simple enongh, but it was a
drastic , and it had nearly taken
his chums' Lreath away when it was
explained to {hem. Both of them

sure yet,” said Jimmy cautiously.

“But—"

o I!ul—but—' 2 glammered Raby.
“ Jimmy, you're dreaming! It can't
be possible

“Too jolly good o be true!
haking his head. “You'ro

8

said

Newcome were loyally prepared fo-back Jimmy
off-side this time, Jimmy. Give it a up to Ty alonts ik, dhere was a
niisg . chance of helping hur Edward

“Listen to me,” said Jimmy Lovr-.l lhur by, gout— Thetu was a
quietly,  “You remember Lasker | @y

waking complainis about
fellows going 1o his bungalow, tho
day Lovell's pater came. You re-
member we thought at the time ho
must know Lovell's pater and not
like bim, because he dodged secing
him or meeting him.  We all noticed
that al the time, and wondered.”

was here, Jimmy S;hv-r howeter,

as not in
a mood uts.”  Ho stopped ab
the gate, uh‘ v was ahmost hidden by
the wild and weedy shrubbery grow-
ing within, The garden was utterly
unkempt, the laurels and rhododen-
drons sprawling amid rank w
~tr.\p-ghu~ bushes.

#T—[ remember " muttered Raby. “You know ‘whal you've got ta
“Then the way he keeps himself " said 4
close in that lonely place, and culs ; Ye-o-08 . »
up savage if a chap goes ncar—it's “1 suppose you're game? i
not nataral. And he never gets a Yeo-es; of—of vourse. Tt will

mean an awful row if he goes to the
Head about it,” murmured Raby.
“And he's sure lo!” said New-

letter there from ﬂ.!l}\‘\hél‘(‘ —
“How do you know?"
“1 asked the postman this morn-

ing.” come.
E;Oh & Jimmy squared his chin resolutely.
k i “I don’t care! It's for Lovell’s
“And when Smythe was in the | gake! I'm morally certain hi the
place—you _remember ?—he 54 . & | man, We've got o find ont
bundie ol’l\\'s: Bonds on the table.” “Oh, all right I" said Rah_\ %
“ Phew

all in the daﬁ s work,
can stand a Hogging
“Never mind Umf. now,”
Jimmy Silver.
“We shall mind it to-morrow.!™

“IF it's his own maney, t}m fellow’s
rich,” said Jimmy Silver. * Take it
all logethtl', what does it look like?”

Jimmy’s chums were silan. Thero

grunted

was little doubt what it looked like; | murmured Raby,
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“Look oy by

“Oh, go aheud old chap! TDaon't
mind me!” said Raby. “Wa're
backing you up, only I must say 1
think i's a polty stunt.  DBut go
ahead !

Jimmy Silver boldly entered at the
gate. Ruby and Newcome squeered
through a gap ‘in the fence, under
cover of the shrubbery inside, and
lay there, playing 'possum, as it were,
From a canves bag Raby drew a
large wet sponge, borrowed from tho

dormitory  at  Rookwood. Mr.
Lasker's” foreign, Spanish-looking
complexion was going to be tested, if

all went well. It was rather a hair-
brained scheme, bot Jimmy was, pro-
Lably, umutmg upon suecess to see
him tlmmglz For if by a happy
stroke of luck ho succeeded in id
tifying the absconding solicitor, Pilk

ingham, certainly nobody  would
bother about whal drastic measures
he had used.

Ou the other hand, if he did not
succeed——  But Jimmy Silver, al-
ways hopeful, gave less thought to
that aspect of the matier. He re-
membered chiefly that he was trying
to help old Lovell, and that the tf-nant
of Heath Bungalow was a bad-tem-

ting-room window. It was quite a
lawless act; Jimmy knew that. But
he comforted himeelf w
tiou that he was ael
terests of the law, if his suspicion was
well-founded.  His object was to
“draw " the tenant of the bungalow,
and in that he succeeded perfectly.
Tho window was thrown up, and the
dack, angry face of the man in black
stared out, and an angry fist was
sha aken at the junior,
{ou young rascal | shnu!od Mr.

Lasker. *““Go away at once!
“Rats!” retorted Jimmy cheer-
fully.

“ Do you want me to come out to
'\'Dli

As a matter of fact that was exactly
whal Jimmy Silver did want, but he
did not say so.

“Snit yourself, old top!” he an-
awered,

The sngry face disappeared from
the window, the door opened, and the
man i black ran ond, stick in hand.

_ Jimmy darted back to the gate and
jumped over it, the tenant of the
ungalow close hehind,

On the footpath outside, Jimmy

turned and looked back with a grin.
The man_in black wag sheking the

black, they leaped oul of the shrub-
bery und pounced on him,

Vi’ Lasker was taken by surprise.

Before he guite knew that he had
run into an ambush he was seized by
the shoulders, and was down on his
back on the weedy path.

Ho gave o gasping he
lunde:l “there,

uick I panted Newcome.

Ho thneu fiimself recklessly on the
man in bla 1o hold him down
while Reby dabbed al the swarthy
face with the wet sponge. Jimmy
Silver camo springing back over the
gate to help.

Squash !

howl as

113 l];r‘ web  sponge
into the (Lnl\. warthy countenance
of Mr. Lusker. But Ihby hiad no
time for more than one r

A furions fist etrucl
chest, aud he rolled o knocked
out by tho savage dri The next
second a kick almost lumed Newcome,
and he jumped away yelling,

Jimmy Silver urrived on the spot
as the man in black leaped up and
lifted his stick.

0 on the

Whack ! ’
Jimmy threw up his arm and
warded off the blow, which would

havo hurt him rather seriously if it

had lighted on his head, at which it

Price
‘“Three Hallpence
fuirly thraw himself on the three
juniors, lushing ot them with the

beavy slic

That stick was rather too danger-
at close quarters. Iiven Jimuny
er had to see that the game was

Raby squirmed into the shrubbery,
and  Newcome  jumped  away  in
anather direction.  Jimmy drugged
open the gate and fled outside.  He
sped down the footpath, and Raby
and Newcome joined him there,
huving estaped through gaps in the
fence,

man_in black brandished his
over the
know yo ‘he shouted, 1
shall come up to l]Jr‘ school in the
morning | I shall—

Jimmy Silver & E,o did nqL hear
any more. They were spriuting in
the direction nf Coombe, Newcome
limping painfully. Not till they were
out of sight of the bungalow did they
stop.

Jimmy Silver rubbed his arm.
Raby rubbed his chest.  Newcome
sit on a stone and rubbed his leg and
groaned.,

“What a go!” mumbled Raby.

25/9/20
Jimmy., The sponge was - still
gripped in Raby's hand.
“ Bother the sponge groaned
Raby, tossing it to hin. 1 didn’s

have time io rub his huuiiy face |
Ow! It was & polty stun 1 told
you so! Ow! What a u.hm\r-. pros.
gect with the Head in the moing !

nnheeding, exa-
e was still hope-

Jimmy  Silver,
mined the sponge.

ful. One rub hed not made any por-
ceptible difference 1o Mr. Lasker's
hy complexion, but— - Jitmy

tied the sponge carefully.
“TLook I he said quictly.

On the clean surface of the sponge
was a fuint brownish stain.

Uhat wasu't there before, Raby !

“My hat! No!”

* His complexion washes off I
Jimmy, with a deep breath, * We've
found out what we wanted to know,
Come on!

In silence the ihree chums turned
back to Raokwood. The discovery,
though they had expected it, startled
them. Tf it wus not proof it was
something very like and not one
of the three doubled longer that
the man who had robibed Lovell's
father was the mysterious tenant of

said

pered rotter, unyhow, even if he | stick at him over the gate. “Did T ever mention 1o you, Jimmy, :
wasn’t the absconding and badly- “You young rascal! T will—. | wos aimed. He gave a cry of pain; | that \uu ro the biggest idiot at Rook. | the b“"g“l“““ o
wanted Mr. Pilkingham. Oh !* his arm was numbed by the blow, wond? If T didn't it was un over- . TRE END.

Jimmy advanced up the garden It was just then that Raby and “Hook it!” gusped Raby. sjgm." (Do’ fuil to rewd the Rookiond
path, and stoLmd helf-way 1o the | Neweome carried out their part'of the | “Oh erumbs!” “Ow, ow, ow!” mumbled New- | Schvol story, cutitlvd: * Putly Grace
door.  Then he picked up pebbles, | contract. With a furious face, his eyes glit- | come. tu the Resenc!” in uert Monday's
and calmly showered them on the sit- ! One on either side of the man in ! tering savagely, the men in black | “Give me that spongel” said ! iskuc of the Bovs’ FRiEND. )
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A SPLENDID LONG COMPLETE TALE OF FRANK [ expected that their ald rivals of Hill: | ject, Frank Ricbards could not even

fered from a collision between his

cresi, School would seek to “*chip in what it was Dicky Bird & Uo. | hoad and his pinewood desk.
RICHARDS & CO.! i failuze of the grand per- | mtended. Afternoon lessons wore rather a
. formance.  Aud if the enemy had Tho performance wasg to lake place | worry to Frank Richards that day.
Inid plans to that effect, and Chunky | in the l ‘eddar Creek school-poom, and his thonghts were with
- K kiew those plaus, it was wp to ady a 'g number o m!.otul d wand performance of the mor-
t to reveal them, o that mea- [ beon ﬂnhl at fifiy conts #

L & Lxasper, ting pomh:—
that it might be ucked up
v the unknown machinations of his
old rivals,
ile could pot think of an

1,
ht be taken in hlm‘ They | proceeds \\u:\ to go to the \I
Fund, and the Thespians were v
keen to help on that worthy ohje
Bird & Co. hud to be
onichow, and during
Ricl
the matf
what it w
Master Bird b

hunky roared

' in,m wis held nnder the p

well the deep te-
of  Master  Rich

«d

A FINE TALE OF 5 rare0 4 bl he
CILD‘AR CREE[\ doh Lawless dr |_'_;u1 ab the pump- amateur

handle. school

He was more_esasporated with
Chunky ihan  with .ml Bird
ky I the rival of Cedar

PR

wag a gush of ws

and ! shijcet of h o
... Chmiky Toudgers v i trriic howl mﬂmnmmmm i e el s
MARTIN CLIFFORD [ l oop ! llhlilsH & and the wrathful Thespiar shind, Ly liis. gwil sbhodl, i
i ' aNow, you «‘\:I:rl: - 1‘1.;:1 ‘sguhu them and their play ruth- | colossal couceit had not blimied him.
. T L den undce i i o‘imul\ was glad when lessons were
The ist Chapter, fathead 1 planking, had introduced a cloud of i

s the Cedar Creek fellows marched
Todgers Makes Terms ! 1 [

pepper into the drama. and {he

au, it will be interrupled

> nt of the school-room  he
¥ ; drawma, bad terminated suddenly in a | oy .
uess 1 want to change parts mucked up, Bird's pl p " 2 : ¥ U cgn to his comrades
i sk 1w b lst ek Codgors. 5 i._;m nob \.iq:rr\“\! of this horsc- | volcanis eruption of suecrity. T Ll ey
W B - Ly ! . Shimmey t that g s i be played
Ciituilky Podgers made that stato- At who plitz | DAY r. Slimme But (hat game could not e played | Jjier Gmnergad frio the S Apioin
he domaiidsd Dok i suepris fwite. Cedar Creck were goinz 10 1 7 (lhunky cye i
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“Whagt is it, t'h-su'?"
“‘"‘Juu. © telling !” y
I8 wii rot!” said Bob impa-
tiently. “The Hillerest galoots can't
We shall be here early
to-morrow to get the stago ready,
and il a Hillerester shows up aroun
the shebang we'll scalp him !
'hey won't show up to-morrow,
\o\u,h, said Chunky, greatly en-
Joying his secred.
Frrmk gave him a sharp look.
they don't show up to-maorrow,
how are they going lo interfers with
the play " ed.

ﬂf‘
*1 mean, you won't see them,”
chuckled Tadgers. “1le, he, ho!
You'll ngver guess. You see, they’ 1
be out. of sight.”
“Whera will they be; then?”

“That's  telling!”  said  Chunky
onen more.

The chums of Cedat Creck gave
him nprc ive lonks. But Chunky
was quile unmoved,

He did not mean to show up his

trump-card, excepting upon his owi
terms. i
“0h, go aud cat coke!™ snapped

Frank, al last.

The Co. walked away to the corral
for their horses, amd rede home,
teaving Chunky 'l'odgers to his own
(lﬂVil‘D\

“I'll come along to-morrow, ready
tu play Bratus, Franky!™ the fat
vouth bawled afler thent.

Frank Richards & Co. trotted away
down the trail without an answer.

The 3rd Chapter!
A Startling Discovery.

The following day was free, so far
as school was concerned.  Bul the
Cedar Creck Thespians had plenty to
do mn the schoolhouse that day.

After breakfagt, Frouk Richards &
Co. rode to the backwoods school,
arriving there not much Iulcr than
the usual time.

Some of the other 'rhmpmm wern
there to meet them; but Chunky
Todgers had not  yet appeared.
Chunky was not likely to stir out
eayly on a Saturdey.

But while the preparations were
gnmg on, to change the big school-

. roa an  unditorium, Frank
Ra(hard; youthful brow was wrinkled
in_thought.

N

" Co. during  the

Nothing was seen of Dicky Bmi &

morning; and the
Thespians lunched in the playground
on provisions they had brought with
them. It was after lunch that Dicky
Bird clattered up on his pony, and
glanced in at the open gates. He
waved his hand to Frank Richards &
Co., who regarded him ruther grim!y‘.

“Hallo! You're all here!” called
out Master Bird. * What time does
the show begin?™

“8ix 1 said Frank.

“T hope vowll huve betier Juck
than we had Inst week,” said Dicky
Bird amiably. ‘I dare say we'll
came along u.url see yvou make jays
of yoursclves. Not this time, Bob!”
he added, and he wheeled his horse
and rode away as Bob Lewless hurled
an apple.

But the apple was not wasted. It
landed on the fal chin of a rider who
appeared in the gateway e the Hill-
crost fellow dashed awey. There was
a howl from Chunky Todgers.

“Yaraooh I

“Ha, ha, hal”
Wharrer you chucking apples at
me fcr * demanded Chunky indig-

nantly, as he slipped from his fat
popy. “TI've a jolly good mind to
lambaste you, Bob Lawless!”

“Pile in!" growled Bob. -

i ? won'l knock you out just hefore
the play.” said Chunky graciously.
“T say, Rz--havds have you made up
your mi (

“Sl;ac; off, you fat owl!” growled
Frank.

"You e

net going to give me

N' ie.l]v-ud"‘

( hunky Todgers snorted.

“¥You'll feel sorry when the water
swamps down your neck!” he ex-
claimed.

“The what?"”

“Water?"”

“Oh, nothing !” exclaimed Todgers
hastily. “D-d-did T say water? I
wonder what made me say water?
of course, I didn't mean anything of
the kind.

Chunky walked hurriedly away,
evidently feeling that he had said too
much.

The Co. exchanged glances.

“8a that’s the stunt?” said Bob
slowly. *“Dicky Bird’s got some
dodge of swamping us with water!
How the thump is he gomg to swamp
us with water when we're indoors?”

Frank wrinkled his brows in per-

vlo:iv.y.

couldn’t work any stunt
from rhof, surely,” he sai
“Thera's the rain-water tank on the
~schoolhotise roof, but—-"

them,”

“By gum!” exclaimed Bob.” “Is
that it? But how-—"

Frank's eyes gleamed,

“We've got to look into this,” he
said quietly, *“The tank is over the
stage end of the school-room. = If
they had some dodge for letting the
water t-hmuih while the play’s going
on, it would be a uash—uul., and no
mistake. But—but it would take no
end of time to bore a hole through
the timber of the roof; and they
vouldn't get there, without being
seen, till after dark.”™ *

* Perhaps they've been u.lﬂ:iid

suid Beanclere thoughtfull They
may bhave en here last 1 t, get-
ting ready hey could easily have
climbed over the fence if they'd
wilnted to.”

Fri R umped up.

iwchards
tally wall Yook at the FoE,
there's any sign of them!”
imed.

ratheg!”

wless cut off to the siables
to borrow Black Sam’s ladder, and
it was sct up at the end of the
lumber schoothouse.

Chnnky Todgers came rolling up as
Frank mounted the ludder. here
was  an  cxpression  of alarm  on
Chunky's fat face; an expression
which told enly too plainly that he
suw his trump-card in danger.

“I—1 sy, wharrer you fellows
gmmz an thi roof for?” he cxclaimed.

“Can't you guess?” grinned Bob.

“Nunno! I say, you come down,

You'll break your

Frank Richards!
k on the roof 1" exclaimed Todgers
ly.

1o

over .mind my  neck,”  said
Frunk, laughing. 1 funcy T'm on
the track now, Clunky!  You've
given it wway, you see.”
*Ha, ho, Ta!”

Frank Richurds stepped on the
rool.  The slope was !]tgh' and
Chunky's anxiety for the saiely of
Frank’s neck was quite superfluous,

On the raof was n_long, low tank
of zine, placed there for catching the
rain, v.|1h a pipe from’it down to u
tap in the yard, From the higher
part of the building, adjoining the
gchoolhouse, guttera ran to the fank,
which was nearly full of water from
tha September rains.

Frank oxumined the roof carefully.
It wus of thick wooden planks,
covered with tarpaulin.

If the contents of the rain-water
tank had been swamped upon the
stage inside, during tl l?s play, there
certainly was no doubt that ““Julius
Casar 7 would have come io a
sudden end ; and Frank had no further
doubt that such was the “stunt”
planned by Dicky Bird & Co.

The roof presented ifs usual aspect;
but the three chums crawled over it,
examining overy inch, and Bob
Lawless soon discovered » spot where
the tarpaniin had been cut. A square
patch of it had been ruised, and cares
fully replaced.

The chums raised the patch, reveal-
e timber roof.

Then Frank geve a shout.

In the plank raof was a large round
hole.  Evidently it had been bored
there from above, and the work must
iu\n taken a considerable time.

The Hillerest fellows, it was clear
now, had paid a visit under cover of
darlness io the roof of the Cedur
Creck schoolhouse, to propare for the
carrying out of the *“stunt ™ on the
marrow.

From below, in the schoolhouse, the
hole was invisible when covered with
the {arpaulin above.

Now the covering was vemoved,
Frank was able to look through; and
he looked down diregtly upon the
Thespian’s stage in the school-room,
already mmmu] with scenes repre-

in

senting ““Romo: a sireet.
The chums required no further
evidence of Dicky Bird & Co.'s

nefarious designs.

“So that's the stunt.”
with a chuck
tht hole up. But—"

* And we'll soon stop Dicky Bird &
Co., when they come,” said Frank.
“They won't venture till after dark:

said Beb,
\‘f’e’ﬂ soon stop

we shall bs in Jthe second act of
“Julius Uesar " by then. And
then—-"

“Then it was going to be a wash-
out,” thuckled Bob.  *“Look here!
fh!y ve bored inio the tank near the
bottom already, and plugged it. Al
they want is a lead pipe from that
hole to the hole in the roof; and the
blossed tank empties itself on the very
middle of the stage! Why, it would
run for an hour, with gallons pouring
down every minute! Lucky we gob
on to this!”

“Yes, rather!”

“What are we going to do about
it?" asked Beauclerc, ““Wo shall all
be busy in the play when they

COmEe——
“We'll have somebody ready for
answered - Frank, with a

"went carcerin

chuckle.  “We'll have a talk with
Billy Cock when he comes, and EL
him’ to look afper Dicky Bird &

this evening.

iood !”

The chums descended the ladder
into  the layground. Chunky
Todgers met them there, with a very
anxious face,

“T—I say, have you galoots found
nnylllmg ont?” hn sked,

Ha, ha! Yes
I -1 was gamg to tell you, you

know ” mumbled Chunky.

Y Well, anyhow, you owe it to me
that you’ e, foun it out, said
Todgers. “You can't d\-m' that,
Richards. 80 1 think it’'s up to you

to do the decent thing. 1 suppose
you're going to let me play Brutus

ell, my hat!”

“I rely on you to do the right
thing, old chap. Shall I go and get
ready for the part now?” asked
Chunly cagerly.

“Not guite!”
suppose  we
Chunky.”

1 guess you do.”

i \\r; 1l pay up,

“Good ! Yeroooh | Wharrer
you at?"” roarcd Chunky, as Frank
Richards tock him by the collar and
spun_him round.

“Paying up!" answered
cheerfully.  “Now, then,
gother I

Three boots smote Chunky
at lnc same moment.

gasped Frank, “1
owe you something,

" said Frank.

Frank
all to-

Todgers

Carooop | Uw-ow-ow Yow-
woop‘_ 2
Giv o hgm anothor——
“ O

(& hunkv fled.

The chums rushed in porsuif, and
Chunky Todgers yelled again, and
still again, as-tho boots smote. Ho

threw himself on his fal pony, and
wildly out of the gates
of Cedar Creek. And he did nat play
Brutus in the grand performance.

The 4th Chapter.
A Surprise for Dicky Bird !
8ix o'clock found a distinguished
audionce swarmin |nr0 the lumber
schnol-raom ut Cedar Creek

The grand performance of *Julius
Cesar,” by the Cedar Creek Thes-
pians, had been well advertised, and

veceived plenty of support.

Nearly all the m’t’tzﬁrm_n on thé
Lawless Ranch had leave to come,
und they cume in a merry crowd ; and

“galoots " from Thompsom Town
came by the score. All Cedar Creek
und its parents came, of course. Fel-
lows who were not in the cast were
found semething else to do, and
nearly overybody was busy with some
duty or other. Chunky Todgers did
not show up again, but he was not
missed,

Billy Cook, the foreman of the
Lowless Ranch, arrived early with
the cowboys, and he was taken aside |
by Bob-Lawless as soon as he came,
The ranchman listened with wide-

pen eyes to what Bob hiad to tell
B i 1o ‘toaes.

“Tiy Jehosaphat ! ho ejnculated,
“We cen depend on you, Bill
asked Bob Lawless, when he had
finished his wimpc-rad explanation,

Billy Cook chuckled.

“You bet I" he angwered emphatic-
ally.  “T'm yonr antelope, with
tho hide on. Leave it to me. Tl
have Poker Jake and Ten-Spot with
me, with our quirts, and T guess
there will be a surprise party for
them young limbs, I;(i)u legve it to
your unele.”

“Right-ho!” said Bob. “You
don't want to hurt them, you know,
but if you touched them up u little it
might do them -vond

“7 ghould smile " said Billy Coeok.

And while the numerous and dis
tinguished audience poured into the
lumber school, Billy Cook and his two
comrades loafed round outside, and
chewed tobacco and waited. They
had business on hand _before they
joined the andience inside,

Frank Richards & Co., relying on
Billy Cook, as they knew they could
do  implicitly, gzave no further
thought to Dicky Bird.

They gave theu’ whols attention to
“Julius Cesar.”

The stage was ready, the curtains
in working order, ihe actors in the
green-room ready madeup for their
parts.  Vere Beauclerc glanced
through a slit in the curtain and sur-
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veyed the thickening audience with

gr satisfaction.  Miss Meadows,
Mr. Slimmey, and Mr. Shepherd had
froni seats with Mr. and Mrs. Law-

less.  DBeauclerc’s father was there,
and a crawd of other fathers, as well
us mothers und sistors and cousins.
Mr. Penvose, of the *Thompson
Press,” and Mr. Smiley, from the
Mission, hud como in on the nod, go to
speak, the Press being admitted free,
The fact thar the affair was in aid of
the Mission Fund, was the great draw ;
and Mr. “\'mlr"., from the Mission,
hud bruught Mrs. Smiley and the

es  Smiley and  the Masters

;, all looking very merry and
hrig]n though it was noticeable that
Mr. s.miev looked round him rather
uneasily as he sat down, perhaps re
memboring the happenings at the
p.li’mmume on the previous Satur-

f)umde the gates of Cedar Creek,
havering 1|nmng the pines on the
trail, were three vouths, who watehed
the in-going crowd with grinning
faces. Dicky Bird, and his comrades
Blumpy and Fisher, scemed in high
feuther.

The heroes of lillerest hung about
in the dusk tilf the last of the audi-
esice had gone in, and only two or
three late-comers atill lingered on the
trail.

Lights gleamed from the windows
of the Cedar Creck schoolhouse now,
and strains of music were heard. Mr,
Slimmey had kindly consented Lo
oblige with a solo on his \m]:m as &
prelude to the grand Jnt‘,urmmm

“Hear the squoak 7 said Dicky
Bird. “They'll be gelting to busi-
ness now. We may as well got to
business, oo,

*¥You bet!” grinned Blumpy.
“Thatler wait till it's quite dark,”
said Pisher cautiously.  “We don't
want to be epotted climbing the
S lbiee Heal Tee e etk nmh

into the first act before we dro?

‘om.  They let us get started last

Saturday, you know, Er{urc they pep-

pered us,

“The music’s 3lop5wd"’ :
get in and scout around,’

'i‘»\o of threo latescomers wen in
at the gates, and the chums of Hill-
crost followed.

“Standin' room only, geneclmen !
they heard the vaice “of Black Snm
anyounce in the porch.

Show started, darkey?”

D;{‘k\ Bi'd,
ity cents, Mass’ Bird.”
"Oh we're not  coming in!"
grinned Dicky. " Our constitutions
wouldn't stand Cedar Creek acting !™
And the irio strolled away in the
deepening autumn_ dusk, They
stopped under a window of the school-
house and listened.  Voices could be
heard from The words could
nat be disting . but the tone of
declumation  was unmistakable—the
firstk act of ““Julius Cwmsar” was
going hot und strong.
“They're at it,” murmured Dicky

asked

Bird, *Now llm re Lo|n$ to get
a leetle surprise. Come on!
The chums of Ilillerest scouted

round the end of the schoolhouse,
where there were no windows.

They could nol venture to search
for a ladder on the premises; but the
active youths did not noed a ladder,
The previous vight Dicky Bird and
Fisher had c.]mll‘e. to the roof,
“bunked up” py Blumpy below,
They were prepared to do the same
again. It did nol eceur to them for
a moment that the coast was mol
clear. Not for an instant did they
sugpect that their **stunt
to the Cedar Ureek Thespians, and
guarded against.
ve are!” whispered Dicky
**(iive me u bunk, Blumpy.

Blumpy gave the required bunk.

Dicky Bird mounted on his shoulders,
and was groping above for a hold,
when there was a sudden deep
chuckle in the dusk. A whip sang
through the air. and the long lash
curled round Dicky Bird's startled
legs.

“Yooop 1" velled Dicky.

He slipped from Blumpy's shoulders,
and collapsed on him, catching him
roand the neck in a wild grasp, and
draggmg him to the ground.

“Hallo, what the thunder—"
cjaculated Fisher.

In a few minutes more, but for the
interruption, the contents of the rain
water tank would have been stream-
ing down on the actors within the
schoolhouse.  But it was not to be!

Three burly cartlrmen loomed np
in the gloom, with grinning faces,

their heavy “quirls " grasped in their
ands,

“Hyer they are, the sca]! ywags !"
chuckled Billy Cook. into
them !

“Ha, ha i

and
round the legs of the astounded Hill-
crest fellows.

a, ha!
The long whips rang sang

Whack ! Lash! Whack!

was knowti |

Dicky Bird & Co. dudgcd frantic-

ally, yelling with nngu:sh They had
not reckoned on this!
Within, l'r.mk Richards & Co.

were playing ““Julius Cesar” to a
pcrowded house, in great spirits. With-
out, Dicky Bird & Co. were hopping
and jumping to escape the lashes of
the cowboys’ long whips.

1t was ancther defeat for Dicky
Bird. He realisad now that the rain-
water tank was not destined to sw ump
down on Bratus & Co.

“Yow-ow-woop I roared Blumpy.
“ Keap those whips iIV\ ay, you rotters !
W hul‘ru you up to?

Yoop ! E:\mpp]l.l“ spluttered
Fishor. :
“Give 'em somo more!” chuckled
B'l v Cook. ““Make 'em Emn
“Yeave off I” shricked Dicky Bird.
“on u!lmy" Ow, ow, ow "
la, hu, ha!”

T]h. three ha.pless 1]\H.1 srostors broke
into flight at last. were nub
thinking now of sunmplm, the Ledar

; hespians and * washing out ”
the grand performance. They were
ouly thinking of suv their suffering
legs from the lashing quirts,

They dashed away round the school- |
house, with the three cowbovs in
hot pursuit, in a stalo of great hilarity

—which wus not shared by Dicky
Bird & Co.

Whack, whack, whack !

Across the playground went the °

three, hopping and dedging, with the
long whips playing round their legs;
and by the time they reached the
gates, they fell that life was havdly
v\mtla living.

They do gr:d out on the trail, and,
lo their great relief, Billy Cook and
his comrades halted in the gateway,
rourmg with laughter.

wve you had snnuch
‘uns 2" roared Billy Cook.
sct the tank ;.cim wet,
Huge, haw, haw A
W, o !" mumbled Dicky
Bird, s hc dmlg\d breathlessly into
the pines. “*They know all .LJn\!l il,

young
* You ain’t
yoiu know !

“somchow ! Ow! Wowow, wow !
“0Oh dear!™
“Oh crumbs!™ . !
Ain't ig baek ¥ Lawled
‘thn rnmh foreman.  “Ilaw, .how,

JJ1; iy Bird & Co. were not likely to

come back. They had had  quite
enough of the quirts.
They limped away through the

pines and cedars, and took the home-
ward trail, sadder if not wiser. Un-
told gold would not have tempted
them into the vicinity of the lumber
school again that evening,

“1 guess them young scallywags
haye hit_out on the home traill”
grinned Billy Cook. “1 ealkerlate
wo can go in and see the play now,
boyees.” £

And tho “boyees ” went in to sed
the play, |oeumg word with Black
Sam, the doorkeeper, to keep an eye

open m cuse the disturbers of the
pence should return. But the heraes of
Hillerest did not return. They kneiw

when they had had enough, and on
this cecasion, Dicky Bird & Co. felt
that they buwl hud @ listle more than
enough.

“Juljus Casar ” went with a bang.

Frank Richerds” assiduous conching
had had its rel, and the Grand
Performunce Ilv Wag  very cre-
ditable for a schoolboy cast, and the
good folk of the Thompson valle
were not over-critical ; they were will-
ing lo be pleas

As Mr. Ponr said later, in the
colunmg of the *Thompson Press ™ :

“A wellknown play by the late
W. Shakespeare was produced with re-
markable suceess at Ceder Creek
Schooihouse, that centre of the social
activities of the section, entirely by
locul talent, which was of a quality
to astonish Tlastern managers had
they been there to behold it

Perhaps Mr. Penrose (‘cng::craml
a little, but, at all events, the perfarm-
anoo was 4 great success, and there
was round on round of appluuse for
the schoolboy wctors when they had
finished, and the “uchlesi Roman of
them all ™ had duly expired on the
stage,

Mr. Smiley shook hands warmly
with Frank Richards ufter the play;
he was all smiles, for the Mission
Fund benefited very considerably by
the Grand Performance. And, in
fact, there were congratulations on
all uidm, and the only persons who
were not pleased with the events of
the evening were Chunky Todgers,
and three tired and dusty youths who
arrived home with lmgernm aches in
their legs, where the quirts had
landed; but at Cedar Jk, nobody
was lml.]mrlng about ‘hunk'y Todgers
or Dicky Bird & Co.

(Do nat fuil to read the long com-
plete stury of Frank Richards & Co,

" | in next Monday's Bovs' FRIExD. )



