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ANOTHER GREAT STORY OF THE ROOKWOOD REBELS!

The 1st Chapter.

A Surprise for Mr. Dalfon,

“Dicky!”

“1t’s Dicky Dalton!”

At Rookwood School classes were
in progress; all Forms, excepting the
(‘lassical Fourth were in their Form-
But there was one Form-

rooms,
room that was empty; one Form
master who was i1dle that sunny

spring morning. Jimmy Silver & Co.,
the rebels of Rookwood, were out of

bounds.

The Rookwood rebellion was
*“going strong.” :
For several days the Classical

Fourth Form had been camped on
the island, nearly a mile from the
school, and, so far, at least, the
Head had not succeeded in rounding
up the rebels.

Jimmy Silver & Co. remained
cheerfully in camp, waiting for the
. Head’s next move. It seemed a long
time coming.

Probably Dr. Chisholm was per-
plexed. ' 1t was an unprecedented
state of affairs. The juniors were
content to wait. Camping-out was,
as Arthur Edward Levell declared,
‘better than grinding Latin in the
Form-roori, How the affair was
going to end, even Jimmy Silver did
not profess to know ; all Jimmy knew
was that the Classical Fourth were
not going to give in,

On that point all the rebels were
agreed. It seemed 1improbable, on
the other hand, that the Head would
give in. So what would be the out-
come of the rebellion was an interest-
ing pronlem.

Arvthur Edward Lovell, sitting on a
biranch of a tree overhanging the
water, was the first to spot a boat
pulling up the river from the direec-
tion of Coombe.
man was pulling, and Lovell recog-
nised him at once.

It was ‘Mr. Richard Dalton,
formerly master of the Fourth Form
at Rookwood, lately dismissed by the
Head.

“It's, . Dicky!” sang out Lovell.
“0ld Dicky’s heard about it, and he’s
coming to pay us a visit.” -

“71 don’t think!” remarked Jimmy
Silver.  “It's Dicky Dalton right
enough, though.”

“Might be coming to join us!”
said Tovell, fromn the branch above.

“Fathead!”

“Well, why not?”’” demanded
Tovell. “We're backing up against
the Head because he sacked Dicky.
We're .on strike till Dicky comes
back to Rookwood. He didn’t want
to go, did he? Well, then, why
shouldn’t he come and take a hand ?”

The juniors under the tree
chuckled. Tt was true that the rebel
Form were backing up Dicky Dalton,
in their own original manner. But
certainly it was not likely that the
dismissed Form master would think
of taking a hand in a schoolboy
rebellion.

“You're an ass, Lovell, old man!”
remarked Raby.

“Well, he’s coming here,” said
Lovell. “ What's he coming here for
if he’s not backing us up? You'll see
that I'm rmght.”

“Bow-wow !”” said Newcome.

“ Look here, Newcome—"

“You look ount, old chap!” said
Jimmy Silver. “You’ll be off that
branch in a jiffy, and taking a bath
with vour clobber on!”

“Rats !’ retorted Lovell.

The juniors watched the boat as it
came up against the current. Mr.
Dalton was not looking towards the

An athletic young |

|

l

¥

island ; he seemed to be unaware of
the group of juniors standing under
the trees on the island shore. As
the news spread that Dicky Dalton
was coming, more and more of the
Fourth-Formers came along from the
camp in the centre of the little island,
and joined Jimmy Silver & Co. by
the water's edge. All of them
watched the advancing boat with
keen 1nterest.

$é HE‘S
Lovell.

(B}

coming here!” repeated

THE ATTACK OF THE BARGEES!

Rookwaod ! ** shoufed Jimmy Silver.

“He 11sn’t!” said Mornington.
“Look!”

The boat swerved to pass the island.
Evidently My, Richard Dalton was
not intending to call at the rebel
camp—even 1if he knew that the

Rookwooders were there, which was

doubtful.

“He's sald . Tubby
Mufhin.

“T'Il hail him, then!” exclaimed
Lovell. |

Arthur Edward Lovell sat astride
of the branch, holding on with his
legs, and put both hands to his mouth
to make a trumpet, and shouted :

‘“Boat, ahoy!”

My, Dalton glanced round.

“Dicky  Dalton, ahoy!”
Lovell.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The young man in the boat stared
towards the island. The astonish-
ment in his face was very evident.

" “This way!” shouted Raby.

The boat swerved again, and Mr.
Dalton pulled towards the spot where
the juniors stood. Jimmy Silver &
Co.” “capped” him with great
respect. To their minds, he was
still their Form master, and theyv
owed him respect, the Head's dis-
missal of * Dicky ” netwithstanding.

“Comin’ ashore, sir?” called out
Mornington,

going on!”

roared

By OWEN CONQUEST.

(Author of the Tales of Rookwood appearing

!
r

r

tn the ** Popular."”)

it

Mr. Carker resorts to desperaie measures |
in his attempt to bring the Rookwood
rebels to heel!

“Oh, do!”
Fourth,
our camp, Mr. Dalton!”

““Yes, rather!”

The boat bumped on the rushes,
and stopped. Mr. Dalton stood up.
He was still looking astonished.

““ Good-morning, sir!” said Jimmy
Silver.

“What does this mean, Silver?”
exclaimed Mr. Dalton.

“What does what mean, sir?”

asked the captain of the Fourth.

said Putty of the

“We'll stand you lunch in |
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“There's a rotter, but we don’t
own him!”’ said Mornington.

“Mornington !”

“Well, he is a rotter, eir,” said
Morny cheerfully. “1In fact, a rank
rotter !”’

“You have had trouble with vour

new Form master, Silver?” asked
Mr. Dalton., _
“Lots,” said Jimmy. ' *“But that

isn’t all. We're on strike till the
Head fetches vou back to Roeokwood,
sir! We're not going to have any
other Form master!”
““Hear, hear!”
U ‘:Absurd!” exclaimed Mr. Dalton.
You are acting very wrongly and

very rebelliously.”

“Oh, draw it mild!” said Lovell
from above, |

“Shut up, Lovell!” said Jimmy
Silver. “You're not to cheek your
Form master, you ass!”

“Sorry !” said Lovell.

“Nonsense! I am no longer your
Form master!” exclaimed
Dalton, “You owe respect
obedience to your headmaster.”

“T'hat’s all right when he toes the
Iime,” said Conrov; ‘““not till he toes
the line, though.”

“No fear!” said several
emphatically.

“(Come ashore, Mr. Dalton, and
stand in with us!” said Lowvell en-
couragingly. “We'll make you
leader.”

‘““‘Ha, ha, ha!”

“You foolish boy!” exclaimed Mr.
Dalton. *““If I have any influence left
over vou, I begz you to return to
Rookwood at once and apologise to
yvour headmaster.”

“Can’t be did, sir I’

“My boys 0

“1 thought you were coming to join
us when 1 spotted you on the river,”’
said Lovell.

and

VOICOS

— ——— e _—-

§ With Mr. Pugson in the lead the bargees jumped ashore

“How comes 1t that you are here? {

You should be in your Form-room at

Rookwood at this hour!” exclaimed

Mr. Dalton.

“Then you haven't heard, sir!”
exclaimed Lovell. |

Mr. Dalton looked up at him.

Lovell was swaying rather perilously
on the branch over the river. But it
was useless to warn Arthur Edward
Lovell to be careful, Arthur Edward
always knéw best.

¢“ Heard of what, Lovell ?”

“We're on strike, sir!”

‘“What |”

“We've cleared out of Rookwood,
and we're not going back till the
Head comes to terms. It's a sort of
barring-out,” explained Lovell.

‘* Nonsense !”’

“Not at all, sir,” said Jimmy
Silver, ‘“We mean business. The
prefecis have tried already to shift
us, and they were jolly glad to get
away.’’

“What-ho!” chuckled Lovell.

Myr. Dalton stared at the juniors,
his brows knitted. He seemed very
puzzled and very distressed.

“But what 1s all this about,
Silver7” he asked. “I hoped that
matters would go smoothly after I
left Rookwood. 1 suppose you have
a new Form master——"

and made for the rebellious Fourth-Formers.
And the juniors rushed farward to meet the enemy.

‘“ Back up,

‘* Nonsense !
were here. 1 am staying with a friend
at Latcham, and came out ior a pull
on the river,” said Mr. Dalton. *‘I
had no idea that anything of this
kind was taking place. Silver, accord-
img to what you say, you seem to have
been 1nspived by some regard for uie
in taking this action—"

‘““‘Just that, sir!”’

“Then I beg you to stop 1t at once
and return to Rookwood.”

*Impossible, sir! We're not giving
in till the Head agrees to fetch you
back.” -

“Absurd! Besides, the Head never
would agree. Do you think your
headmaster will allow himself to be
dictated to by Lower boys?’ ex-
claimed Mr, Dalton.

“T hope so, sir,” said Jimmy cheer-
fully. ““Anyhow, we can’t give iIn
now 1f we want to—and we don’t
want to. The Head's threatened to
sack half a dozen of us, and he will
jally well keep his word if we give
him the chance. We're all standing
together till he comes to terms.”

“1f you properly express your
regret 2

“But we haven't any regret, sir.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

. “*You'gee, sir,” said Lovell, “we
think we’ve done right.: In fact, we
know we’ve done right.”
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~ “Hear, hear!”
- ““The Head will have to chuck it
it the long run,” said Lovell con-

tidently. *‘ He can’t have this going
on for ever. It will get into the
papers. The goveéernors will come

down on him. You join up with us,
sir, and we’'ll see you through.”

‘““ Nonsense !’

Mr. Dalton sat down and picked up
his oars.

“Won’t you come ashore and lunch,
sir?”’ asked Mornington. |

“T cannot countenance vour lawless
procecdings in any way,” said My,
Dalton sternly. He pushed off from
the 1sland.

“Good-bve, sirt! We're backing
you up all the same.” .

“Best of luck, Dicky!”

The boat glided out into the river
agam.

“Teall us where 1o send you a mes-
sage when the Head gives in!”
bawled Lovell.

Mr. Dalton did not reply to that.
He pulled away from the island with-
out a backward glance.

“PDicky’s a good sort, but he’s a bit
of an ass,” said Lovell. “71 think
that 4

“T.00k out!” yelled Jimmy Silver.

“T'm all right, Jimmy, you ass!
Think I don’t kirow Low to sit on &
branch 1

“It’s cracking—=

“0Oh, my hat!”

Crack!

There was a yell from Arthur
Edward Lovell as he shot downward
into the water.

Splash !

‘““ Ha, ha, ha!l”

Arthur Edward Lovell came up,
spluttering. He erawled through
shallow water and thick mud to the
shore. A roar of laughter greeted

“Ow!” gasped Lovell. “Doonch!
This mud is filthy! Groogh!  Gug-
gug-gug !

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“What are you cackling at?
roared Lovell. ¢ There's nothing te
cackle at. is there?”

“¥Ha, ha, hal” |

Apparently the juniors thought that
there was scmething to cackle at. At
all events. they cackled. *

Arthur Edward Lovell crawled
away to clean himself, leaving them

cackling.

- 3 4

{ him.

The 2nd Chapter.
M. Carker’s Plan of Campaignl

““Mr. Carker!”

(g S'r !1.‘!

“Yomething must be done, Mr.
Carker!” j

Dr. Chisholm spoke in an exceed-
ingly dry manner. Mr. Carker's
rather fishy, greenish eyes glinted,
but he made no reply.

«“This has gone on too long, Mr.
Jarker,” said 1-ht3 11ead.

“T ngree, sir.

“You were appointed master of the
Fourth Form here, Mr. Carker.”

“Quite so, sir.”’ ' _

“Your Form has been in revolt
ever since vour arrival. This 18 not
what T expected.” __

The Head's manner was severe. His
inanner often was autocratic in deal-
ing with his staff. The stafi did not
ike it: and Mr. Carker, the latest
sddition to the staff, did not like 1t
anv more than the older hands.

But he did mot think of arguing
with the Head. Mr. Richard Dalton
had argued with the Head, and had
been dismissed. Mr. Carker did not
want to be dismissed, il

26 he did not point out to the Head,
as he might easily have done, that
the Form had been in revolt before
his arrival at Roockwood, and that the
catuse—the dismissal of Mr. Dalton—
had no connection with him at all.

Me. Carker, .like the rest of the
staff. had the impression that the
Head had asked for trouble, and had
got it ! But it would never have done
to tell the old gentleman so.

1f the Head chose to lay the blame
on Mr. Carker, it was up to Mr.
Carker to let him do so—to give him
his head, as it were. Mr. Carker’s
only solace was the prospect of “tak-
ing it out” of his Form-as soon as
he had an opportunity. |

The Head pansed, like Brutus, for
a reply; but Mr. Carker did not
speak., So the Head wenton. =

“The present state of affairs is dis-
graceful. Mr. ,Dalton, your prede-
cessor here, was dismissed for insub-.
ordination. But. in justice to him,
I am bound to say that his Form gave
no such trouble as this in his time at
Rookwood. If you are not able to
handle a junior Form, Mr. Carker,
there is no reason why you should
not gay so candidly.”

Myr. Carker breathed hard.

“1 trust that T am fully capable of

(Continued overleaf.)
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handling the Form, sir,” he answered,
goaded, as it were, inio resistance.
“But the Form was not in a normal
state when I took control. I under-
stand that 42

Dr. Chisholm raised a thin, white
hand.

“We need not go into that, Mr, |

Carker! The gnestion is—can you
deal with the Fourth Form, or can
you not?”’

“1 shall certainly try
Carker, with a gasp. ‘I have been
thinking the matter out—indeed, I
have made some tentative arrange-
ments, and, with your approval, 1
shall proceed N

“Very good! The boys must be
brought back to their duty at once,”
said the Head. ' “That is essential.”

“They will yield to nothing but
force, sir,” said Mr. Carker. ° They
have already refused to obey your
personal order to return to the
school.”
piving the Head that little thrust.
~ Dr. Chisholm frowned.

“If you have a plan, Mr, Carker,
}'ou——-—"

“Y have, sir. The Sixth Form pre-
fects have tried to remove Silver and
his. associates from the island and
failed. It will be necessary to use
greater force——"

“No doubt. But in what way?”

Mr. Carker coughed.

, sir,” sard Mr.

¥ - | .
“ My idea is to engage @ number o1

men from the neighbourhood, sir, and
pay them a moderate fee for their ser-
vices.. ‘A dozen grown men will be
able to deal with the rebels.”

The Head frowned again.

T do not like the 1dea,
Carker! ' Rough measures may

Mr.
he

necessary, but they should not bf& too |
1 cannot run the risk of any i

rough. n !
of the boys being injured.”

“I shall give instructions to that
effect, o6f course.” i G

“YTt will cause great discussion In
the neighbourhood,” said the Head.
Dr. Chisholm was not a lover of

blicity.
p%‘The}aﬁ'air is already the talk of
the neighbourhood, sir,” said Mr.
(arker, showing his teeth agamn as it
were. ‘It is discussed in Coombe,
and on all the farms, I believe, as far
as Lateham.”

The Head winced. °* :

“If you think your plan will be
efficacious, Mr. Carker, you may pro-
ceed with it. I am now due in the
Sixth Form room.”

“Very good, sir.”

Mr. Carker left the Head’s study
with a frowning and grim brow. In
the Form-room corridor he came on
Mr. Greely, the master of the Fiftnh,
hurrying to his Form-room.

Mr. Greely paused for a moment
with a smile on his plump face. No
member of the Rookwood staff liked
Mr. Carker: he was, indeed, looked
on in masters Common-roon: as a
spy, and the masters were very care-
ful of what they said in his presence.
Careless remarks, repeated to the
Head, were. likely to come home to
TOOSt.! » ~~v !

““Good-afternoon, Mr. Carker!
Still enjoying a rest?” asked Mnr.
Greely with smiling sarcasm.

“'The Fourth Form are still in re-
bellion, if that i1s what you mean!”
said . Mr. Carker sourly.

‘“A great trouble for you,”
Mr. Greely.

“Hard lines on me, at any rate!”
said Mr. Carker. ““The Head seems
to lay the whole blame on me, Mr.
(Greely—vet he 1s well aware that the
trouble started before I came.”

““Indeed ?” said the Fifth Form
master.

“It is scarcely just. Had I found
ray Form in order I should have kept
it s0!” grumbled Mr. Carker. ‘“‘Now
that the junfors have cleared out of
the school, it is for the Head to bring
them back. Don’t you think so?”

“T have not thought about the
matter, Mr. Carker,” answered the
Fifth Form master blandly.

““1 am beginning to agree with yon

smiled

ruplished
Every

Mr. Carker could not resist |}

Monday

(Continued from previous page.)

that the Head is somewhat high-
handed, Mr. Greely.”

“1T do not remember ever express-
- ing such an opinion’ to you, Mr.
' Carker,” said Mr. Greely, not to be
drawn. ‘‘Indeed, 1t 1s scarcely a topic
that I could discuss with you.”

And Mr. Greely whisked on to his
Form-room.

Mr. Carker scowled and went on his
way. He had no sympathy to expect
from the other members of the staff;
| he had made himself too much dis-
liked and distrusted for that. And
now that the Head was unsym-
nathetic, Mr. Carker felt a lhttle
lonely and forlorn. He was beginning
to understand that his post at Rook-
wood  depended on Dbringing the
Fourth Form to heel; which was
hardly fair on. him.
measures he used were likely to be

rough and too ruffianly—though what

A typical American 13 Alva Wash-
ington Beck, who shares Study No. 7
in the Transitus Form passage with
his brother ° Lincoln and Dickie
Dexter and Jimmy Curtis.

Arriving at St. Katie’'s a week
before his elder brother, Washy, as
he i1s called by his intimate friends,
is fifteen vears and five months of
age. Although not possessing such
genius as Lincoln for concecting japes
and other stunts for brightening
existence, nor being able to talk so
fluently as his brother, Washy Beck
can always be relied upon to back up
his chums in anything that might
happen to require his support. Beck
minor’s apparent lack of humour, and
the circumstance that he is not so

{ recklessly courageous, nor inclined to

take the same amount of risk that

other measures would serve his turn,
the Head did not suggest. Mr.
Carker gritted his teeth. At least, he
would ‘““‘take 1t out” of the rebel
juniors as soon as they were in his
nower—his hard, spiteful eyes glit-
tered at that thought.

Mr. Carker walked - down from
Rookwood to Coombe, and stepped
into the local train for Latcham.
From Latcham Station
down towards the bridge, which over-
looked the wharves where the barges
were moored. A handsome young
man cameé up the steps from the boat-
house near the bridge, and met Mr.
| Carker face to face.

““Mr. Dalton!” ejaculated the new

| master of the Fourth.

It was Richard Dalton, returning

from his long row up the river. He
stopped.
“You, Carker!” he said. *“I never

expected to see you here!”
““Neither did I expect to see you,”

said Mr. Carker with a sneer. “ Why

are you hanging about this district?

back into your place at . Rookwood,
you are making a mistake!”
Mr. Dalton gave him a sharp look.

“What have you to do with Rook-
wood ?”’ he asked. '

“Didn’t you know that there was a
new master of your Form there?”
grinned Mr. Carker.

“You are not—>?>

Keep Fit!

E

And even the:

 severely criticised by the Head as too

he walked:

If vou think you are likely to get |

o

|

=l

n:I am 1!3

“You are master of the Rookwqod
Fourth 7

nyes” -

“Then I need not be surprised that
the trouble has increased, instead of
diminishing, since I left!” exclaimed
Mr. Dalton. ““I cannot believe that
the Head would have taken you into
the school had he been well ac-
quainted with your character,”

Mr. Carker shrugged his shoulders.

“He cannot know that you were
once dismissed from a school for
cruelty 2

“1 fancy, in his present temper,
that would be rather a recommenda-
tion in his eyes,” said Mr. Carker.
‘““He 1s not feeling tender towards
the boys who are defying his
authority, and making him Ilook
ridiculous to the whole school!”

Mr. Dalton compressed his lips.

‘““And who are vyou to throw
stones ?”’ added Mr. Carker with a
sneer. ‘At least I have never been
a professional boxer—and that, I be-
lieve, was your calling before wvou
became a master at Rookwood. Per-
haps the Head did not know he was
engaging a ‘ pug.’ ” '

“The Head knows all about me
that 1s-to be known,” said Mr. Dal-
ton quietly.

‘“ And he sacked you?”

““That 1s no business. of yours!”

Mr. Dalton was passing on when
the Fourth Form master touched his
sleeva and’ detained him.

“Your Form have revolted, and are
demanding vour ‘return to the
school,” he said. “Of course, you

WASHY BECK

_ OF

ST. KATIE'S
SCHOOL.

his brother does, does not, however,
alter the fact that he is in every way
a thoroughly decent fellow,

When, on reaching England from
the States, Mr. Cyrus Beck, his
father, informed him that he was
booked to finish his education at an
English public scheol, Washy de-
murred, for he did not like the 1dea
of going into strange surroundings
and company. But once he settled
down to life at St. Katie's, Washy
was heard to remark that he was
very glad indeed that his father in-
sisted on sending him to such a
“bully ” school. . It can, therefore,
be easily understood that Washy new
dreads the day when he will be com-
pelled to leave St. Katie’'s and go

{ out into the world to earn his living,

which paint just shows how fond he
1s of the school and the fellows there.

For Mr. Roger Blunt, headmaster of .

the school, Washy has a high respect,
as, indeed, has almost every other
boy at St. Katie’s, To Beck minor,
just as to brother Linky, Mr. Blunt
at first appeared to be a hard-hearted,

know that—no doubt you had a hand
in 1t——"

““Y knew nothing of it till this
morning.”

“That 1s as it may
Mr. Carker. ‘At all events, 1t will
not succeed. 1 am taking measures
here to put down the rebellion. Be-
fore dark the boys will be back at
Rookwood—some of them, probably,
in a state which will make them wish
that they had never rebelled!”

““You are taking measures—here ?”
repeated Mr. Dalton.

Mr. Carker pointed from the bridge
to a barge moored at the wharf. A
thick-set man, with a stubby nose,
smoking a pipe on the bdrge, removed
the pipe from his mouth, and waved
it to Mr. Carker 1n sign of recoguni-
tion.

““An hour or so from now that
barge will be at the island,” said Mr.
Carker with a grin. “It will have

be !” sneered

 eight or nine bargees on board-—rough

fellows, I can assure you. How long

do you think your young friends will

stand against a gang like that?”
Richard Dalton started violently.

« “You will not use such measures

QG re?
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““Indeed !” sneered Carker.

‘“Some of the boys .may be -
jured——"’ |

‘““That 1s their look out!”

“Carker! Surely you will not
tr'ﬂ: 32

Mr. Carker laughed.

“There may be some hard knocks,”
he said. * That should not be such a
shock to you—who have lived by giv-
g and taking hard knocks in the
ring. Good-afternoon!”

He went down the stens from the
bridge to the river. Mz, Dalton stood
by the parapet, staring after him.

The 3rd Chapter,
An Advance in Force!

“Only a barge!” said Lovell.

“Keep an eye open, all the same!”
said Jimmy Silver sagely. “The jolly
old enemy might come in a barge.
They’'re not likely to swim.”

“Oh, 1 fancy the .Head’s fed-up!”
said Arthur Edward Lovell. *“He
started the prefects on us, and we |
walloped them. I dare say he’s think-
ing -out the terms of surrender now,”

“Not likely!” said Mornington.

The juniors on the island watched
the barge 1dly. A boy with a horse
on the tow-path, was tewing the
great, ,heavy vessel. Down by Lat- |
cham barges were numerous on the
river ; but it was seldom that they
came as far up the river as the 1sland
past Rookwood. Down by Latcham
it was a wide stream, with muddy
wharves and warehouses on its banks ;
higher up by Rookwood 1t dwindled
in size, and ran clear and pellucid

a '

stern-taced master, who was quite n-
capable of raising a smile. In that
guick summing up of tlke Head
Washy made a big mistake, for,
whilst discovering that Mr. Blunt was
a strict disciplinarian, Washy, after a
few weeks at St. Katie's, found that
the Head was one of the most ster-
ling characters i1t had ever been his
good fortune to run up against.
Which 1s exactly what every new
boy to the school discovers in a very
short time. |

Not knowing a great deal about
football or cricket, Washy, of course,
does not show much interest in either
of these two great English sports.
Still, . Dickie Dexter and Jimmy
Curtis are seeing to it that, together
with Lincoln. he gets in some prac-
tice on the footer-field: and perhaps
the time may come when Washy will
blessom forth into quite a good
playver, worthy of a place in the
Transitus team. If the Trans sud-
denly took up baseball, then Washy
would be in his element, for at this
sport he 1s even greater than his
brother, “and that is saying a great
deal, when one takes into considera-
tion the fact that Linky used to play
the game regularly for one of the

e

Proud of his brother. and knowing
the uncanny way m  which he
manages to get out of the tightest
corners imaginable, Washy has a
slogan which is his copyright. “Trust
Linky !”” 1s the ery: and, as everyone |{
knows, Washy's faith 1s nearly always
justified.

(Look out for Mr. Roger Blunt—
next ® week’'s BoyYys FRIEND|]

under green ftrees. The juniors
watched the barge. and wondered a
little to see seven or eight men on
board, all of them staring towards the
island and grinning.

“They've heard of us, and come |
out to see the giddy sight!” suggested .
Lovell.

“Looks like 1t !”” said Conroy. .

Jimmy Silver looked at the ap- |
proaching barge intently. He did not
yet suspect that i1t was the “enemy ”’
that had arrived; but he was on his
guard,

The horse plodded on along the tow-
path, and the barge passed between
the island and the bank of the river.
Then a stubby-faced man called out to
the boy with the horse, and he halted
the animal. The barge came to al

Kight men were in sight on the
barge now, lining the side towards
the 1sland, aud staring at the juniors.
Arthur FEdward Lovell cheerfully
waved a hand to them.

“What have they stopped for?’ |
murmured Jimmy Silver, '

“To get'a good look at us,’
Lovell.

Jimmy shook his head. He was Tie-

n
angular, hard-faced man came out of
the barge’s cabin, and there was a
yell from all the Rookwooders as they
sighted him.’

“Carker!” '

3
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It was Mr. Carker. He stood on
the barge, and surveyed the crowd of
juniors with an unpleasant smile,

“Shy something at him!”  said
Flynn.

“Hold on!” exclaimed Jinmy
Silver. *If he's only come to talk,

let him rip!”? .

“Can’'t have come for anything
eise,” said Lovell. “He wouldn’t like
to tackle us on his own, I fancy.”

Mpyr.
juniors.

“Boys !”

““Man !” answered Lovell, and there
was a laugh from the Rookwood crowd
on the island. ;

“I am here to take you back to
Rookwood.”

“Go hon!”

“You will all be taken on this
barge, and towed down to the
school,” said Mr. Carker.

“I don’t think !” said Lovell.

“If you venture to resist——"" went
on Myr. Carker.

““No ¢ if ' about it, old bean,” said
Valentine Mornington. “You put a
foot on our island, and you’ll see!”

- “Hear, hear!”

. *“Take your face away, Carker!”
shouted Putty of the Fourth. ¢ Bury
it, old man! You oughtn’t to take a
face like that about in the day-time.”

“Ha, ha, hat”

Some of the bargees chuckled, and
Myr. Carker scowled savagely.

“If you venture to resist, force will
be used, and some of you may be
hurt !” he shouted.

“Who’s goin’ to hurt us?” inquired
Mornington. ““Not you, old man.
You can give us shocks with your
features; but that’s your limit,”

“Ha, ha, ha!” |

Mr. Carker made a gesture towards
the grinning bargees.

“These men have been engaged to
take you back to Rookwood,” he said.
“If you resist, you will take the con-
sequences—and I warn you that they
will be painful.”

“Oh gad !”

“Phew !”

“That gang?’ said Mornington,
with a whistle. ““Old infanty we
shall have to pull up our socks now;
this 1s rather a different proposition
from the giddy prefects that we beat.”

Jimmy . Silver’s face was
grave.

The Rookwood prefects had been
defeated and driven off 1n an attack;
but a gang of hefty bargees was, as
Morny said, quite another proposition.
The odds, certainly, were on the side
of the schoolboys; they were more
than three to one. But the odds were
not likely to count very much in a
struggle with a gang of rough and
tough bargees. Each of the barge-
men looked quite capable of dealing
with half the Fourth Form of Rook-
wood “on his own.”

Silence fell on the juniors. Tubby
Muffin made a strategic retreat into
the thickets. His example was fol-
lowed by Peecle and Gower and
Lattrey; and one or two other
fellows scemed to wander away. Bat
Jimmy Silver did not stir; and his
comrades stood firm around him.

““1 trust,” said Mr. Carker, with ar

unpleasant grin—*“1 f{rust; Silver.
that you will have the sense ftc

realise that resistance 1s out of the
question.”

“T haven’t got that kind of sense,”’
answered Jimmy Silver quietly.

“We're in this till the finish; and if .

you bring your roughs on this island
we shall do our best to throw them",
into the river.” | -
*“Yes, rather!” roared Lovell,
brandishing a cricket-stump. ““ We're
ready for you, Carker!” | |
“J give you a few minutes to think
it over,” said Mr. Carker.
‘““Not needed !” said Raby.
“Go and eat coke, Carker!”
Lovell,
“Come on!” yelled Conroy.

roared

“1 advise you——" shouted My,

Carker.
‘““ Keep your advice!”
“Run away and play, Carker!”
“T] advise you,” shouted Mry.
Carker, - “to yield peaceably and

return to Rookwood. These men will

not deal gently with you if you dare
to raise a hand against them.”

“That’s so, guv'nor,” grinned the
stubby man. * You leave them to
us, guv'nor! ‘We'll make pictures
E}f 'om !n |

“Take the barge across to the
island now, Mr. Pugson.”

“Wotto!” said the stubby gentle-
man.

**1 warn you to keep off !I” shouted
Jimmy Silver. “We shall not allow
you to land on this island!”

““Ha, bha, ha!” roared Mr. Pugson,

“He won't allow us! That there
grasshopper won’t allow us! Not
Eha}iih there whippersnapper! Ha,
L bt

“ Resist, and you must take the,

Carker called across to the

very.

!
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- Carker.

rand left..

r

- S,

{airly strewn on the

~had fallen, others scrambled up
- fight again, some retreated into the
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e exclaimed Mr.

consequences

~—-~—Yaroooooop !”
Mr. Carker did not mean to sayv

“that; lie said 1t as an apple, old and
_overripe, squashed on his prominent

nose. It was hurled by Putty's un-
erring hand, and it landed fairly.

“(roal!” shouted Lovell.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Groogh! Hooh-—~hooh!” splut-
tered Mr, Carker, grabbing at the
squashed apple. *“Oh dear! You
voung scoundrels— Ow! Men,
get on, the island at once—oooch —
and take them—thrash them—thrash
them gseverely ! Ow!™

“You leave 'em to us, guv’nor,”
sald Pugson.

T'he tow-rope was cast off, and the
barge swerved across the narrow
channel to the island. Jimmy Silver
set his teeth.

~ We've got to keep them off !” he
sald, “Get hold of something, all of

- ¥ou, and stand to it!"”

" Yes, rather!”
e .
Blow wind, come wrack, at least

~we’'ll die with harness on our back!”

(quoted Mornington cheerily.
“ Fire !” grinned Lovell.
- And clods of earth flew, crashing on

_the bargees as they tooled the heavy

vessel across to the island.

. Loud
exclamations, and

expressions of

~ 8reat potency, came from the barge-

men, as the missiles smote them right
By the time the barge
bumped on the island, Mr. Pugson

~and his men were in extremely bad

tempers, and no longer grinning, but

evidently m a mood to handle the
Rookwooders roughly enough.

_ "“Go for 'em, mates!” shouted Mry.
Pugson.
And he jumped ashore,

taking tl
lead ; which Mr. e ki

Carker resigned to

| : him, -apparently not caring for it

inmself.

i i

_ Baekq_up. Rookwood!” shouted
Jimmy Silver.

And the juniors rushed at the
snemy.,

| The 4th Chapter.
Something Like a Scrap!

:t_Bi‘l'('k up, Rookwaod !

"Give em beans!”

“Oh! Ow1”

“*Yaroooh !”

:Ol?, my hat! Leggo, you beast !”

Ow! My nose!”

Splash !

Mri” Pugson, in .the grasp of a
dozen juniors, was hurled back head-
long into the water. But seven other
hefty » bargemen came scrambling
ashore, and they fairly drove a way

: thrnug‘i}- the Rookwoed crowd. Pug-
< - son, web and muddy, scrambled out
¢ of the'water.

“Go for 'em!” he roared.

}t was a terrific combat.

I'he . Rookwooders, armed with
cricketstumps and cudgels, resisted

desperately, and there was not 2
cemember of the barge party that did

The

1ot receive severe punishinent,

Juniors-did not stand on ceremony;

they hit often and they hit hard.
The bargemen had entered on the

. business with grinning good-humour ;
but thoy were angry and savage now,
wiich , was
~wondered at in the ecircumstances.

perhaps not to be
Vhey were all powerful fellows, and
they hit out recklessly and power-

fully. One punch from a big barge-

“1nan was generally onough for a

Fourtli-Former of Rookwood—the
hapless. rebels, fighting hard, were
grass,

Some of them lay dazed where they
to

trees towards "the old Army hut,

“round which the schoolboy camp was

formed, Mz, Carker, from the barge,

watched the combat anxiously.

He hzd no doubt about the result—
the rebels were hopelessly over-

matched ; thdat did not worry. him.

But he was worried, all the same.
In that berce combat 1t was quite
possible that sovere injuries might
be received--a bargeman’s punch was

. -no joke. And certainly the Head of
.- Rookwood would have been shocked
“and horrified to see a battered crew
“of wrecks shepherded back to Rook-
wood, with streaming noses and miss-

ing- teeth, and perhaps worse

‘damages.. That was a worry to Mr.

.methods he had intended to use.

Carker, for he had not ventured to
explain precisely to the Head what
The
Head had left it to him, with a very

‘plain Hint that if he did not succeed

.

-

he would have to go; and Mr. Carker

“did neot see what other means could
““be eflicacious,
troubled.

But he was rather

The Vistical Four were the last to
make a stand against the overpower-
ing enemy. Jimmy Silver, Raby,
Lovell,'and Newecome stood together,
fighting hard.

In a few weeks’ time—The redppearance of Kid McBride in another stirring story of the Wiid West!
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But a rush of the bargemen sent
themn spinning, and they sprawled
the grass, panting.

Mr. Pugson mopped a heated brow
and a nose that streamed crimson.

“I reckon that job's hover!” he
said. “It was ’‘ot—'otter than a
bloke expected! 1 reckon this 'ere
j0b was worth more than ten bob a
man, I does! But we done it!”

“Bring them into the barge!”
shouted Mr. Carker.

“Right-ho, guvnor! Let a cove
dror his breath fust!” snorted Mr,
Pugson. *“We've done 'em!”

But Mr. Pugson was mistaken; he
was far from having ‘“done’” the
rebels of Rookwood. Jimmy Silver
scrambled up. He was hurt, there
was no doubt about that, but he was
not beaten yet. He called to his
chums and raced for the trees.

Some of the Rookwooders were still
sprawling about the bank, too dizzy
and breathless even to pick them-
selves up. But fifteen or sixteen
fellows, panting and sorely knocked
about, gathered in the old hut with
Jimmy Silver.

“We'roe not done yebt!” gasped
Mornington.
**No fear!”
#0h, my hat! What a dayi!”

groaned Lovell, feeling his nose to
make sure that it was still there.

doorway stopped the rush of the
bargemen, and, over it, the juniors

lashed out with their weapons. They

were hitting hard, and Mr. Pugson
and his comrades backed off.

“Keep on, men!’” shouted Mr.
Carker. * Pugson—Pugson! Do ¥ou
hear me, Pugson? If you run away
—if you do not get them on the
barge, 1 shall pay you nothing.”

“Wot's that ?” roared Mr. Pugson,
who was rubbing a bump on his head
where a cricket-stump had landed.

“1 tell you—s?

“You talking to me?” asked Mr,
Pugson, shoving a knuckly fist fairly
under Mr. Carker’s nose.

It might have been a rattlesnake by
the way Mr. Carker jumped back.

“I—I—— You—I > he began
to stutter.

“You ’old your jor!” roared Mnr.

Pugson, ‘I don't notice you taking
a ‘and wvery lively! You ’old your
jor!”

And Mr. Carker decided to hold it
his roughs.and-ready {ollowers were
not 1n a mood to be nagged by Muv.
Carker. |

“T've said T'll do the job, and T’ll
do 1it, blow me!” added Mr. Pugson.

“T'll ’ave 'em out if I ’ave to smash.

‘em Into pancakes! But don’t you

| give a bloke any of your lip! |1
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MR. DALTON 7O THE FORE! L'

Myr. Pugson full upon the point of his chin,

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Price
Twopente

Mr. Dalton's eyes flashed at him.

“How dare you set these roughs
on the schoolboys?” he thundered.
“You are amenable to the law, sir!”

“ Mind your own business! Men,
throw him into the water if he will
not go I gasped Mr, Carker.

With a long stride, Mr. Dalton
reached the master of the Fourth.
His right fist shot out, and caught
Mr. Carker on the point of the chin.

rash !

The new master of the Fourth went
spinning, and landed on his back in
the grass. :

“Well hit!” roared Lovell

“ Bravo, Dicky!” |

Mr. Carker lay where he had fallen,
He did not care to get up while Mou.
Dalton was near him.

The young man turned to the
bargemen.

“Get back
snapped.

“Wot’s that?” snarled Pugson.

“Get back to your barge! You
may be thankful if you are not
charged with assault and battery for
what you have done.”

“We're follerin’. that Dbloke's
horders,” said Mr. Pugson. “le’s a
schoolmaster, he 18, and can’t

to wyour barge!’ he

keep his kids in horder. We're a-doin’
of 1t for "um.

T

See? You clear!”

Like a flash

ot lightning Mr. Dalton shot out his fist and caught

T he astonicshed

barges found himself fairly flying through the air, weighty as he was, and he came down with a crash on Wir.

Carker, who felt as if a steam<~hammer had smitten him.

“I--1 say, T never thought they'd use | ain't taking it—see?

a dodge like this—setting blessed
bargees on us!”

“The Head wouldn't!” said
Jimmy. ‘‘But that cad Carkef—-—-"

*The awful rotter!” mumbled Con-
roy. ‘' Look at my nose! But we're
not done yet.”

“Come out of it !” roared the voice
of Mr. Pugson, as he came tramping
towards the hut.

There was no door to the old Army
hut on the island. But the juniors
were hastily jammimg the doorway
with anything they could lav their
hands on. Several old benches and
boxes made a slight barricade, and
behind 1t the rcbels of Rookwood
crowded; to face the enemy again.

M. Carker was on the island now.
Like his followers, he supposed that

‘the struggle was over, and that 1t

only remained to round up the
juniors scattered about the little isle.
He came striding towards the hut
with the bargemen.

He stopped as he saw the barred
doorway, with the flushed, war-like
faces of the Rookwooders looking
over the barrner.

“Come out at once!” he snapped.

B

“Come and fetch us out, Carker!
roared Lovell.

“You young rascal |

“You old rascal!” retorted Lovell.

“This  way, Carker!” shouted
Mornington. ‘“Don’t hide behind the
giddy bargees! G

23

Come on, Carker!
_But Mr. Carker did not come on.
He scowled at the juniors, and
snapped out an order to his followers.
“Get them out of the hut!”
“EKasy enough!” grinned Mr. Pug-
son. ‘“Come on, mates!”
The bargemen made a rush. .
But 1t was not so easy as Mr. Pug-
gson anticipated. The barrier in the

teeth.

| snapped Pugson.

. You ‘old your
jor!”
He called to his comrades.

. ‘EI‘{"Z‘, vou back me LIP, ﬁ'iaf.!’}:-‘.i! OHE

frush will do it, and 1t don't matter

'ow much you ‘urt them!”

“They're comin’!” said Morning-
ton coolly. “Mhis will finish 1t,
Jimmy-—but we'll go down fightin’ 1

Jimmy Silver nodded, and set hig
With Mr. Pugson in the lead,
and Mr. Carker looking on from a
safe distance, the bargemen came on
with a terrific rush. And thev had
almost reached the barricaded door-
way when a sharp voice shouted:

b STOD]”

“Dicky !” yelled Lovell.

It was Mr. Dalton!

The 5th Chapter.
Mye. Dalton Takes a Hand.

Mr. Dalton hurried on the scene.
His handsome face was flushed, and
his eyes sparkling. In the excitement
of the attack and defence no one had
had eyes for the boat that approached
the island . from the direction of
Latcham: no. one had seen Mr.
Dalton jump ashore. His sudden
arrival was a surprise to both parties.

“Stop!”

There was authority in Mr.
Dalton’s voice, and Mr. Pugson and
his comrades stopped and stared
round. Mpr. Dalton strode between
them and the doorwav of the hut.

“Who the thump are you?”
“Wot are vou
butting i for, I'd like to know?”

“ Stop this at once!” snapped Mr.
Dalton.

Mpr. Carker ran forward, his face
red with rage.

“Mr. Dalton, get out of this at
once! How dare you interfere?”

-

i

1

—— e -

Myr. Carker sabt up.

&

“Throw him into the water!”

he
I—JI—th row him
Beat him to a

spluttered. * Men,
into the water!
jely ! e

“You getting the way,

out of

voung man?’” asked Mr. Pugson.
“We're going for them kids, we
are !”’ |

LY

You are not!’ said Mr. Dalton
grimly. “It 18 my duty to interfere
here, and I warn vou, Carker, that
the Head of Rookwood will learn of
your  brutal methods. Stand back
there !V |

“Rush him!”

“ 1 warn you, before you proeeed,”
said Mr., Dalton quietly, * that at one
time I was a boxer in the Ring, and
that I have not forgotten how to use
my hands. You had better go!”

“Blinking prize-ighter, what?”
sneered Mr. Pugson. * Well, I dessay
I can give you as good as you ’and
out; and if I can’t, my mates can'
Rush him, boys, and chuck him into
the water!”

And with that the truculentMr.
Pugson led the way, and there was a
fierce rush.

What followed was rather an eye-
opener for the bargemen of Latcham.
Mr. Dalton did not give an inch,
he stood like a rock, and his fists
played like lightning. The astonished
Pugson found himself fairly flying
through the air, weighty as he was,
and he came down with a crash on
Mr, Carker, feeling as if a steam-
hammer had smitten him. A second
later ‘Mr. Dalton’s left sent another
man crashing down. Then he was
fighting hand-to-hand with the rest.

“Come on!” yelled Jimmy Silver.

The Rookwood rebels were not
likely to see their old Form master

o

. his stubbly jaw with both hands.

N
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facing the enemy single-handed.
They scrambled over the barricade
and rushed to his help.

‘Another and another of the barge-
men went down .under Richard
Dalton’s terrific drives; but four
hefty fellows were clinging to him
and dragging him down. Wonderful
fighting-man as Mr. Dalton was, it
would have fared hard with him had
not the Rookwooders rushéd to: the
rescue.  But the rush of Jimmy
Silver & Co. settled the matter.

They dragged av the bargemen,
dragging them off Dicky, and Mr.
Dalton, who was nearly down, re-
coverad himself. He did not waste a
in;fmnent—-he sailed in with right and
23 f AR :

‘The tables were turned now.

Mr. Pugson staggered up, Jmldi]?[g

&
did not utter a word, or even lock
at the Rookwooders: he limped away
to the barge, holding his jaw as if
he were holding 1t together. He
rolled dismally into the barge, and
after him went his comrades, driven
now in headlong retreat by the vic-

torious Rookwooders.

“Our win !” roared Arthur Edward
Lovell, as the last of the gang
iumbled on board the barge.

“Shove 'em off !”

“Hold on! There's Carker!”’

“Collar Carker!”

Mr. Carker {fairly howled with
terror-as a crowd of the Rookwooders
collared him. |

“Trog’s march!” shouted Raby.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Release me!” shrieked Mr.
Carker., *Let go! Owl Young
rascals! Oh! Yaroooh! : Yoop!

W hooooop !’

“Chuck him in!”

Mr. Carker was hurled headlong
imto the barge. He sprawled over
Mr. Pugson, who turned on him and
smote him hard, and he rolled oft
again. 1The Rookwooders shoved the
barge off from the island, and 1t
floated away on the current. Further
down the river the hapless Pugson
caught on to the tow-rope, and the
barge went towing back to Latcham,
unregarded by the rebels of Rook-
wood.

Jirimy Silver & Co. gathered round
Mr. Dalton. He had saved  them—
only his intervention had saved them
from defeat. Never had the dis-
missed Form master been go popular
with his Forn.

But his face was grave and stern.

“You have nothing to thank me
for,”” he said, interrupting the
juniors. ‘T was told of Mr. Carker’s
intention. I came along to see that
no harm was done, and seemng what
I did, I was compelled to interfere.
But I repeat what I said to you boys
this morning—I urge youn to return
to Rookwood, and to your duty.”

The battered, bruised juniors
looked at one another. With the ex-
ception of Tubby Muffin, and Peele,
and a few other slackers; all-of them
had been damaged, some severely,
And there was no doubt that but for
Dalton’s intervention, damage
would have been done that would
have led to sérious consequences.
But the rebels of Rookwood had
come - through, and they were un-
conquered. They heard My, Dalton
with respect, but he did not succeed
in changing their detéermination.

“We're up .against the Head, sir,
till you come back to Rookwood.”
said Jimmy BSilver at last. “We're
not chucking up.”

“No fear!” N

Mr. Dalton compressed his lins.

“Then I have nothing more to
say,” he said. 1 have no authority
over vyou, and caunnot give you
orders.” | -

He turned and walked away to his
boat. Pt

“Mr, Dalton!” said Jimmy. -

“Dickv!” called out Lovell. =

Mzr. Daiton did not :heed. He
stepped into his boat and pushed off.
The falling dusk on the river swal-
lowed him up 1n a few minutes.

“Dicky means well,” said Jimmy
Silver. “Of course, he feels bound
to talk to us like that. But we're
sticking 1t.”

“Yes, rather!”

“Oh! My nose !” murmured Lovell.
“J—I feel as if T've been through a
giddy mangle. Wow!” -

“Same here!” groaned Newcome.

Till quite a late hour that evening
the Rookwood rebels were busily at-
tending to their damages, and groan-
ing over them. Nearly every fellow
was on the casualty list; swollen
noses were seen on all sides, and black
eyes were almost as common as
blackberries,

But damaged as they were, their

determination remained unchanged.

(Continued on page 608.)
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Balance in Running.

How many of my readers who are
interested in running have ever
stopped to think of the importance of
the position of the body when racing®
Yet the point 1s important. When
running a hundred yards, for instance,
the body, from the hips upwards,
should be carried at a different angle
from that when taking part in a mile
or even a half-mile race. But not
many Saturday afternoons need be
spent at ‘an athletic-ground to dis-
cover that the point is not widely
realised.

“Natural ” running, as some call it,
the position the untaught runner
adopts, may be the correct ohe; on
the other hand, 1t may not, and the
fellow who wants to make the best of
himself does wisely in finding out
what is correct. Balance is worth
studying.

Broadly speaking, the longer the
race, the more upright the carriage.
For the sprinter to hold himself bolt
upright is a great mistake; and lots
of sprinters make it.  Just think;
sprinting is really a series of jumps
forward, the runner being actually off
his balance. and this 1s only main-
tained by the forward leg action of
each successive stride. If a hundred-
yvards runner could be stopped dead
at the end of one of his strides he’d

fall forward on bhis nose. But the
miler or long-distance  runner
wouldn’t. Remember this the next

time you’re out on the running-track.

Strong Men.

A new ‘‘strong man ”’ has appeared
in England, and one of his most sensa-
tional feats is pulling against two
huge drayhorses, who fail to shift him
from the position he takes up in the
middle of the stage. ;

Some years ago such feats were
very popular, and, though a number
of them were performances of art
and knack rather than sheer strength,
some were genuine cnough. Many of
the performers I knew very well, and
it is a fact that. although some were
men of extraordinary natural
strength. quite a number owed their
strength simply to their patient and
persisting development of muscular
and nervous power. This power was
oradually developed. Averagely well-
built fellows to start with, and careful
not to attempt feats beyond them
while their bones were_ not fully de-
veloped and their frames set, as young
men they owned the power to perform
feats that left the untrained onlooker
cape with wonder.

" Two brothers I recollect quite well.
Dressed, . thev looked nothing out of
the way ; stripped, they showed splen-
did but not abnormal development.
But they were strong. I well remem-
ber the scare they gave an abusive
hansom cab driver one night. While
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-1 one argued with the cabby, the other

unharnessed the horse and removed it
from the shafts, Then each took one

.end of the cab, and they lifted 1t—

the scared driver still on his seat—
and gently placed it on its side in the
road. Iow the cabby got his vehicle
righted I never heard. But I do know
he made no attempt to prevent the
yvoung men walking away.

Another amateur strong man 1
knew had an argument as to the fare
for an open carriage he had hired.
Annoyed, the driver whipped up his
horse, and was going off with the
man’s wife still in the carriage. DBut
her husband slipped behind, seized the
back axle, lifted the hind wheels, and
effectually prevented the carriage
from being driven away.

Still another—an ex-British man-o’-
warsman had becomie servant to
a retired and partly paralysed ofhcer,
to whom he was much attached. Out
together one day, somewhere in York-
shire, they happened on a motor-car,
one of its tyres damaged. And the
motarists had no jack. Doing as he
was bilden, the ex-sailor hoisted up
the rear of the car by the axle, and
actually held it, wheels off the ground,
while a new tyre was fitted.

Another man I knew well who had
trained himself by systematic and
daily exercise to a wonderful piteh
of physical efficiency could tear an
ordinary tennis-ball apart with his
bare fingets a good deal easier than
the average person could break a soft
apple. I saw him one evening twist
a long french nail into a corkscrew;
and once he won a big wager by
breaking a horseshoe between his
hands. And it was no ‘‘property
horseshoe.

Ancther well-known strong amateur
once engaged m a tug-of-war against
four opponents, and not weaklings,
either.

It is wonderful what regular, steady
practice will do towards the develop-
ment of strength, but such practice
must be devised to increase all-round
development, not the development of
a few special muscles. Moreover,
there must be no attempt to “rush ”

“matters, and while one is young the

frequent practice of heavy weight
lifting ought to be severely avoided.

Self Massage.

I don’t want any reader to run away
with the noétion that because he can-
not command the services of someone
to massage him he must get on the
best way he can without massage.
Not a bit of 1t. Self massage is pos-
sible, though 1t can’t be complete ; but

| massage has so important an effect on

the muscular and nervous system that
it is a case of half a loaf being a lot
better than no bread at all.

And let mé remind you that partial

massage, done correctly, 1s going to | be a great demand for that paper.
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do the athlete a lot more good than
the all-over work of a person who
thinks that ‘“massage” and *rub-
bing ”’ are two words having the
same Imeaning. Any ignoramus can
“rub,” and very possibly. do more
harm than good ; real massage will do
good, and can’t de harm. Keep away
from the fellow whose notion of mas-
saging is that it’s pretty much the
same kind of thing as holystoning a

ship’s deck. - "

Proper massage counteracts the
effects of vigorous exertion; there 1s
nothing equal to 1t for removing
fatigue from a musecle group, getting
rid of the stiffness and soreness that
prolonged and severe exercise pro-
duces, or curing the condition known
as ‘““muscle bound.” It truly puts
new life into a tired muscle by remov-
ing those poisons in the actual fibres
of the muscles which are produced by
exertion. It loosens the muscles,
causes them to become elastic and
supple, and is a notable aid to their
development, their strength, and
endurance.

But do get firm hold of the fact that
indiscriminate hard “rubbing ” 1s not
massage. :

Rough, ‘scrubby rubbing - gloves
have some use—admitted. The fric-
tion they give stimulates the circula-

tion and creates warmth. Bare hand |

massage will do this and more.’ The
gloves will sometimes injure the skin
—almost certainly if they are used
when the skin is wet; even the

moisture of perspiration is sufficient,
Massage,
tates the skin, and should be used
when the skin is moist with perspira-
tion. If you do use gloves for rub-
bing down, don’t forget the skin must
be thoroughly dry#.

Massage includes stroking, gentle |
rubbinf, pulling, pinching, and slap- |
th

ping of the muscles; their separation
and kneading, dealing as far as pos-

however, never even irri- |

sible with each muscle at a time.
Obviously. this can’t be done with a
glove. How it may be done I hope
to tell you later.

Crawlers, Please Note.

| trated pamphlets dealing with the

Pull him over they could not. |
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I. want to remind those who have
not yvet learned and those who are
anxious to improve in the crawl stroke
that I still have a few of the tllus-

mastering of this favourite swimming
stroke, and shall be pleased to let

my readers have copies at the small |

cost of one penny and postage. The
demand for these pamphlets was very |
great last year, so I recommend early
application to be made.

(These splendid articles on health,
sport, and general fitness, specially
written by Percy Longhurst, appear
every week in this paper. Make sure

of reading them by asking your news-
agent to save a copy of the Boyg’.

FRIEND jor you every Monday!)
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Contest will appear, part by part, in l
“ Young Britain '’ every week. This full
list will only appear in ** Young Britain.”
Get your copy early. There is bound to
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FACING

The Rookwood rebellion was going
strong—and 1t was going on! Junmy
Silver & Co. were quite resolved on
that.

Dr. Chisholm was pacing his study,
with a moody, knitted brow, when a
tap came at the door.

The Head paused in his walk and
faced the door, his eyes glinting over
his spectacles.

“Come 1 !"”” he rapped.

Mr. Carker entered.

He looked tired and worn, and
there was a mark on his face where
Mr. Dalton’s knuckles had landed.
His manner was almost cringing as
he came 1n.

“Well, sir?” said the Head in a
deep voice.
“The—the boys have not been

brought back from the island, sir.
I—1I should have succeeded, but PP

“But what?”

“Mr. Dalton interfered, taking the
side of the rebels,” said Mr. Carker.
““T have no doubt that he has had a
hand.in the whole proceedings from
the beginning. It i1s his object, of
course, to force you to reinstate him
here——"

“I] do not believe so for
moment.”

*“Oh!” gasped Mr. Carker.

“Mr. Dalton was dismissed from
this school for a—a disagreement of
opinion. ' Certainly he is incapable
df instigating a rebellion 1n the
school. Neither do .I believe that
yvou really think so, Mr. Carker.”

“Oh, sir!” stuttered Mr. Carker,

“No, sir! I have received a
message from Mr. Dalton. He
thinks—and I agree avith him-—that
it was his duty to warn me of the
methods you were Using in dealing
with my boys—methods, sir, ,that
might have caused legal proceedings
to be taken ; methods that might have
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made the name of Rookwoed a hy-

word !” thundered the Head in great

wrath.
“You

hands.”

“1 did not authorise you to gather
a party of roughs, sir, from Latcham,
But enough! You are not suited,
Mr. Carker, for a Form master’s
duties here, and evidently you cannot
deal with the Fourth Form. 1 shall
be glad, Mr. Carker, if you find it
convenient to leave Rookwood toe
morrow [””.

“Dr. Chisholm!”

“You have said enough, sir, and"1
nave said enough !” |

“Then I am dismissed?” snapped
Mr. Carker.

“You are, sir!” -

Mr. Carker’s eyes glittered. Even
the worm will turn, and there was
?othing left for Mr. Qarker to cringe

or. |

“Very well,” he-said, “I will go!
I shall not be sorry to go. No
member of your staff, sir, would be
sorry to go. And if they ventured
to tell you their opinion—as I am
doing now—they awould tell you, sir,
that you are a high-handed and un-
reasonable old fool, sir!”

With that Parthian shot 'Mr. Carker
retreated from the study, and closed
the door after him with a bang.

“Bless my soul I”’ gasped the Head,

He sank into a chair, and for quite
a long time he sat and stared at the
closed door. Perbhaps he was won-
dering whether Mr., Carker was right.

THE END.

(““ The Fight With the Fifth!’ is
the stirring story of the Rookwood
Rebels appearing in next Monday's
Boys’ IFFRIEND. Don’t miss it wheat-
ever you do. And don’t forget ta
tell all your pals about these fine

stories of the ehums of Rookwood
School .f) :
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But Joe, as cool as an iceberg, was
ready for any treachery, and he
managed to make a backward leap
just as the other man flashed past
him : and it was then that he brought
off a blow that lLifted Bill Mendoza
clean off the canvas and carried him
for a full yard across the ring.

The punch caught the other man
full beneath the chin, and Mendoza
crashed to the canvas, falling with a
terrific force. which split the beards,
rolled over, and rémained still.

That he was “out” was obvious
from the position of the body; and
the next moment something very like
a free-fight was raging round the

ringside.

The crowd had taken sides by this
time, the more level-headed having
seen the affair in its true perspective,
and so ear-splitting was the din that
it soon penetrated to Bill Mendoza’'s
numbed brain. Less than a minute

' had passed before a groan broke from

his damaged lips; and then he rclled
over on one arm and looked round
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with staring eyes, searching for the
man he hated. .

But it was not Joe Rickett who held
his wild gaze—it was the youngster
in the ringside seat, the boy with the
finely-chiselled features, the steady,
wide-set eyes, and the tilting chin,

“ You—you-——" breathed the red-
headed pugilist, scarcely able to
articulate, choking with rage. He
turned sharply as someone approached
him, and he found the champion
Jooking down at him, contempt and
disgust upon his flat features.

“You’ve done 1it, you scum!”
shouted Mendoza, shaking a gloved
fist m his fury. “You've done it,
and you think you’ve won! But you
haven’t—you haven’t! You dan't
know DBill Mendoza, you fool! You
don’t know, me! I know your game!
You think that you're going to make
a world’s champion of that moon-
faced kid, don’t you? But you.
won't—you won’t! I'll see to that.
Mr. Heavy-weight Champion! Tl
stop that whilst I've got breath in
my body!”

(There will be a further instalment
of this great boxing yarn in next
Monday’'s Boys’ FRIEND. On no
account must yow-  misg it.. Order
your copy of the *“ Green Un’’ n
advance and avoid disappointment!)
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