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ANOTHER EX(‘ITING STORY OF THE CH UMS OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL

The ist Chapter,
‘No Luck for the Fourth !

o Whﬂa doing the talking ?”

“Leave it 1;0 me!” said Arthus
Edward Lovell.

S Well, it’s in your line,” remarkod
'\Iolmngtaﬂ v Vi Ve had a lot of
practice at chin-wag.”

“Ha, ha.thal”

. “Look here, Morny———""

“Oh, let’s get on!” said Raby.
“We're wasting time.
better do the taﬁkm £
500 it Jimpiy 1P urged Newecome.

Arﬁhur Edward Lovell chimed in
thGI‘L Jimmy Silver could speak.
Most of. the Fourth Form fellows
considered that 1t was up to Jimmy,

-~ as captain of the Form. Not so
Arthur. deard T.ovell. 1In  this
matter, as in most matters, Avthur

demd placed his chiefest veliance

upon himself.

. “Teave it to me,” he said. *“I’'d

better put it to Mr. Dalton. You see,

he will expect a fellow to talk sense.”
“Then what’s the good of you

buthng in ?” asked Morny.

. “T.ook here——" roared Lovell.
“Oh, leave 1t to Lovell”
Jimmy Silver resignedly. * Let’s
going, anyhow, or we shall be too

Tate.”

Lovell knocked at the door of Mz,
Dalton’s study.

In the corridor most of the Rook«
wood Fourth were gathered. Almost

" the whole of the Form had called to |

see their Form master, Mr. Richard
"Dalton. It was the morning
“ quarter —ang the morning quarter
that day was not as guarters on
ofsher mornings at Rookwood,
“Come 1n!”

Mr.
the knock.

Lovell opened the door.

He entered the study with Jlnqllglr}lly
‘ho

rost

Silver,” Raby, and Newocomao,
Wistical  Four lod, 'and the
followed. WImnm;rLon and Hrroll,

Oswald and Putty Grace, Conroy and
TTubby Muffin, found room insice--

the lﬁpt thronged about the deorway.

Mz, D&Iton was standing by his
out mtu tho
quadrangle with a rather serious and

‘study window, looking

thoug hiful u}..lln ossion on his face.
Now he fixed his eyes on the crowd
of
little in surpriso.

“What dows this mean, Silver 7" he
have all you boys

asked. *“Why

: 15
come hore?

“We're o depubabtion, sir,” said

Lovell, before the captain of the
Wourth could speak., And Jimmy
Silver, with a slight shrug of his

shoulder g, left 1t to Lwell.
“A what?”
¢ A deputation, sir!

.'J'J

we've come here to ask you
#Indeed !” said Richard Dalton.
“Tf vou’ll let me explain, sir—?
“T am listening, Lovell,

brief 1 said Mr. Dalton.

. “T1I cut it as short as 1 can, S1r,
I know your time’s valuable,”
Lovell considerately.
it is, sir! The Head’s waxy-——"

. What 2%

“¥ mean, he’s in a t&ntrum-—-—-——”
«“Lovell 17
“That is to say, hes

. mean annoyed !” stammered Lovell
;“T T mean fo say——"

- w“¥ou had befter say what

Mr. Dalton, “Come, come, what is
Ji”
“The Head being waxy, sir—I

mean wrathy—that is to say, angry-— ! structions to cane all the boys of my °

Jimmy had

S&ld |

Dalton’s wvoice zesponded to

juniors, raising his eyebrows a

We want you
to &pea,k to the Head for us, sir, and

but be |

le,’ sald
“This is how |

wrathy—I

., you
mean, and lose no time, Lmrell * said

|

{

|

|

1

|

1

|

l

- and took him AWy

the
.ghuckled.

ebelllon

By OWEN CONQUEST

' l (Authnr of the Tales of Hwkwuod appearmg in the ‘“ Popular.’)
-—-_-—-.Eg’r—-—
To the surprise of Rookwood, the entire Fifth Form

I-‘._'.,.---l""
- g Y et

make their exodus from the school,
oSt

is handing out a jolly thick punish-
ment,” said Lovell.  “Most of us
went out of bounds yesterday aiter-
noon. We went to see Manor House

School—the new school that My,

Cireely has opened along by Coombe.
Well, sir, that never was out of
bounds il vesterday, and we all
jolly well thought that we had a
ligllt to go thexe if we jolly well

liked.”

“IHear, hear !” came 1n a murmur

from the eorridor.

“1T cannot listen to this, Lovell,”

sald the Fourth Form master
soverely. . |
“I’m expl&mmg, sir, The Manor

FHouse never was out of bounds #ill

Mr. Greely and Sir George Ha,ng',ﬁm_

turned it into a new school

“The Head specially placed it out
of bounds yesterday, Lovell, and
there was a notfice on the board to
that effect. Such boys as went there
knew what to expect.”

“Yes, sir; but, all the same, we
thought 1t rathor thick,” said Lovell,
g wa the Head’s sackod Hansom of
the Fifth - for going over there,
although Mr. Greely was master of
the I‘lfth heve, -and Hansom was in
his Form, a,nd old Greely—I1 mean,
Mr. Greely—is his pater’s: pal. Af

least, the :ﬁlfth say Hansom wasn’t |

rea,].ly sacked, ag his father butted n

2

“Xeep to the pointl™ ﬂhlspmed

Mornington.,

L8 O UL |

o Vﬁu re wandering a blt old
man,’

“Look here, Morny-—-——-»3>

“Now you have finished, Lovell,
kindly loave my study, &nd close the

door after you,” said Mr. Dalton.
“But T haven't ﬁnlshed sir [ said
Arvthur Edward Lovell in surprise,

“Morny interrupted me, I ‘was
| gaying-——  Where ‘'was I, you
chaps ¢ | ,
“¥a, ha, ha!” came from the
pasgsage.

“Leave it to Jimmy !” called oub
Jones minor, in the crowd outside.
“Yc}u’m*olﬂy making a muck of it,
Lovell.”

- “¥You cheeky ass, Joneg——

“Enuﬁgh 1 oxclaimed Mr. Dalton,
frowning.’ “Silence, Lovell ! Bllver
vou are head boy of the Fourth.
Have you anything to say to me ?”

“Yes, sivt? said Jimmmy.  The
Flead’s sentenced every fellow who
went over to Mr. Greely’s new school

yesterday to a caming., We think it’s
toc} thick, and we want you to speak
to the Head, sir, Caning a whole
Yorm 1s ra,ther a new thing at Rook-
wood,”

“1' should jolly well think——”
began Lovell hotly “Ow! Stop
stamping on my toe, Raby, you
clumsy ass!”

“Bhut up !” said Raby in a fierce
whisper.

e Sllence 1 rapped out:Mr. Dalton.
“My boys, I am sorry I cannot
intervene in this matter.
what wvou were domg when you
vigsited Mr, Greely’s place yestorday.
The circumstance that he 18 a dis-
missed master of Rookwood does not
oxtenuate  your disobedience—1t
vather aggravates it. The Head has
commanded that there shall be no
communication between Rookwood
and Manor House School.”

“Has the IHead a right to gom-
mand anythin’ of the kind, sir?”
inquired Valentine Mmmngton mn

ot din

| his silkiest tones.

“ Mornington !

“T was only askin’ a question, sir,’
said Morny blandly, while some. c:uf
juniors - outside the study

“You must not presume to ques-
tion the Head’s commands, my boys.
I have received Dr. Chisholm’s in-

You knew

vl

sard Mr.

Edward Lovell hc:rtl Y.

{

ton.
'm licked for going over to Manor .

Score a bullseye and win a *° J.. B, Hobbs ’ Cricket Bat !

- 1*01111 who visited \/Iii Giree lv yester- |

day, before third lesson., Those in-
structions I am bound to carry out,”
Dalton.

“SILE you 'd” speak to fthe HHead,
1Y

“That is beyond my provinoee,
Lovell.”

“*Then we're all g
for mnothing?”

going to be licked
exclaimed Arthur

" : “1 call 1t a
shame !”

“ Lovell 1
“Shame !” came in a shout from
the passage, the Fourth [orm fellows
who were out of Mr.
shouting the loudest.

Rlchard Dalton knitted his brows.

T

OUT OF HAND!

thing, sir,’”’ anawered Lumsden cheerfully.
young rascal-——Qh !’
through the air.
ﬁf.ink.

Dalton’s gight |

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

4

B S

Price
Twopanﬁa

House School yesterday 'm going to

write to my guardian and ask him to.

take me away from Rﬂakwood and

send me to Mr. Greely.
““Oh, good !’ e*cclalmed Townsend.
“ Same hf,r{—" My pater will shift me

over to the Manor House if I ask

him.”

“Cxoad 12 said TOpllELm “I’m back-
in’ yon up, Towny.” .

“MThe fact is, the Head’'s a r.ﬂl
| oood deal too 111 h-handed, and we re
not standin’ 1t !” said Peecle. = All
very well for him to quarrel with Mr.
Gme] but that’s no bizney of ours.
Let™s all write to our people to take
us away from Rookwood.”

“Hear hear!” _

“Oh, rot!” said Jimmy Silver un-

casily.

“Is 1t rot?”  demanded Arthur
Edward Lovell hotly. “The Head’s
no right to come down on us like
this, and he knows it. Dl(‘lm Dalton
knows it, too, and he won’t btﬂnd up
for us. I'm fed—u

Lovell’s mowmful VOICe Was qmtc
- distinetly heard in the Form master’s
| study. Mr. Dalton threw open his
door. | '

““ Lovell 17

*¥Oh! Yes.”

“Take five hundred Tmes! Now
go to your Form-room immediately !

And the Fourth-Formers went,
under the frowning eye of Richard
Daltou.

- The 2nd Chapler. ‘
The Fifth Mean Business,

“No jolly fear!”
Lumadfm of the F 1fth was the
speaker,

In the I‘lfﬁh Form room &t Ro&k-—

"‘“Do you wish to be reporied to the Head,
Lumsden??’ demanded Wir. Quail.

‘“* Any ﬂld |
s You-——~you impertinent

yelled Wir. Quail suddenly, as an inkpot flew
it lmpmgﬂd upon Mr. Quail’s nose ; and ﬁ; was full
The ink splashed over NMur;

Quail’s face and collar and gown,

‘“Ha, ha, ha!l?” ya!led the Fifth.

thiﬁ,”
KHorm-rooimn

“1 canunobt permit
claimed. ‘“Go to your

at once, all of you, and wait there

for me. At once! Not another
word !
be caned severely.”

T'he Classical Fourth fellows Ioalzed
at one another expressively. Their
fixed belief was that the Head, 111 his
sweeping sentence, was going ‘ over
the limit,” and i‘hny felf; tlmt their
Torm master ought to put in a re-
monstrance. But Mr, Dalton had
failed them. . Obviously he did not
share thelr views.

The juniors backed out of the
study.

In the cmndm there was a deep
murmur of discontent and resent-
11161113 '

Dalton ."n.ad commanded the
]unmrs not to speak again in his
study, and that mdcr was observed.
But they spboke in the corridor,
taking care to speak loudly ﬁncugh
fc}r Mr. Dalton to hear.

“Tt’s a rotten shame !

“Tt’s too thick!”

“Shame !”’

“There will be trouble in this jolly
old school,” said Valentine Morning-

| “I’u::_ settled on one thing.’ lf

he ex- |

Any boy spe aking again will

e b o .

wood that morning there was excilos |

ment—meore than in the othor rooms,

The ¥Fifth, in facl, were on the
verge of mutbiny. -

More than once, since Dr. Chise
holm had been headmaster of Rook-
wood School, his somewhat lofty and
autocratic methods < had = caused
trouble. 1t was on record that there
had been a barring-out af Rookwood.
There had once been a “‘strike ” of
the staft. Good man, and generally
respected as he was, there was no
doubt that the Head did a little err
on the side of an Olymplan loftiness,
a Jupiter-like unapproachableness, as
it were. And at times trouble was
bound to result.

All Rookwood considered that the
headmaster had been hard on Mz
Greely, while agreeing that Horace

Greely  was a good deal of a
pPOmMpous ass.
The news that Mr. Greely was

opening a vrival school, quite close
at hand, had caused surprise, and
some rather malicious satisfaction.
Then had come the
Hansom of the Fifth—a drastic step
disapproved by the whole
that expulsion had been rather a
fiasco-—a fizzle . as the juniors called
it—Llor

school.

|

““sacking ” of |

Mr.

Sir Georﬂ'e Hansom had |

- - JJ.-...-— H.-.-.,\_....

-:)0/’0{20

walked in and walked off hig cheerful
son and heir, declining torecognise
the. expu]smn at all, and loudly
nouncing that he twas takmg hlb Son
away because he was dissatisfied with
the Ef}h(}ﬂl and aohc:rolma,stel, et
Such. things really were unprece-
dented at Roohwood and matters

seemed to be going from bad to

worse.

Fellows from all Torms, fl“DIIl the

Second to the Kifth, had broken
bounds to visit Manor House ‘School
from a natural interest and curiosity
as to Mr. Greely’s proceedings’ there.
The Sixth had held off, no doubt
being too high and mlghiy to yield
to such feelmgs as curiosity. Every
fellow who 'had disregarded the
Head’s prohibition was to be caned
that morning, and the number of the
culprits ran to considerably more
than a hundred in the various Forms.

It was, in fact, a sort of wholesa,le'

execution.

Fags of the Semnd and the Third
were dealt with easily enough. In
the Fourth there had been a deputa-
tion to the Form master and vigorous
protest——with no result. In the Shell,
Smythe & Co. were loudly indignant,
&nd talking wildly of barring their
Form master out {)f the Form-room,
talk which was loud and indignant
and emphatic, but chiefly “hot ar,’’
for assuredly Smythe &: (Co. hHad no
intention of venturing to do’ anyt*hmg
of the kind, - .

But in ‘the Fifth me mattezs
were more serious,

The ¥ifth were seniors, and as a,
rule, not to be caned. Onl
speclal oecasions, and by the e’ad*
master himself, was a Kifth-Former
subjected to the unnleasa,nt pmcess
of ‘ bending over.’

Now the whole Form ‘ﬂ.ﬂS to be

caned by their new Form -master,
Mr. Quail. No doubt the Head dis-
liked the idea ' of condudtig the

execution personally. Indeed, one old
gentleman, howsoever fitj'" could
scarcely have put in all thc caning
that was to take place that'ihorning
at Rookwood. So the punishmients
were left to the Form masters.

And the verdict in the Flf‘bh volced

by Lumsden, was:

“ND jolly fear!’? '

The Flfth were burning with e
sentment at the expulsion ot
BEdward Hansom, captain’ of the
Form. Hansom had been taken
away by his father, and as to be
the first, the very first, ‘pupil af
Manor House School, unlder the
headmaster-ship. of Horace Greely.
once master of Rmktmod Fifth. And

| the Fifth excitedly declared to one

another that they would hme old
Hansom back at Rookwood, or else
they would somehow prevail- on_ their
parents to send them 0. Manor
House School along . Wlﬂl “him,
Hansom was a hero and a marfyr in
their eyes, and they declared, in the
hearing of all Rookwood, ﬂldf they

were going to stand by him to thﬂ_L :

last diteh.
In this mood they were 1‘10f.- I]kely

to fmhmlt Imtwntly o thﬁ emcu--
tion.”
ven if the Head Inmw’]f had

undertaken the task there must have
been some trouble in the Iﬂfth Forn1

EOOLLL, ¥
Ag for Mr. Quail, thoe 11111&*‘ Fcr:nm

master, the Wifth despised 111111 to a
1AL, Ak

He was an uncerctain dm'l 1&1}1’1{31‘
nevvous gentleman, who might have
been quite. a successful master in the

- Wecond IForm, but was quite unable

to deal with the unruly spirits of the
]*tl‘hh itk

Fle was, a8 a matter of fdu{ afraid
of his Form, an unusual bub by no

means unknown state of attairs 1 a

public school. Only, as a rule, a
Form master knew how to. conceal
any imward misgivings of trepida-
tions, and Mr. Quail did not.
Between the Head, who expected
him to keep the Fifth in order as Mr.
areely in his time had kept if, and

the E1fﬂ‘1 who weroe resolved 1101 ! {0 T

be kept in order by their new master,
Quail was in a decidedly wun-
pleasant position—between the devil
and the deep sea, so to speak.

His desire was to lead a quiet and
peacetful life, a desire that was not

likely to be gratlﬁed at Roakwood in

the present circumstances.

He had a pathetic wish to be popu-
lar in his Form, a wish well known

to the Fifth and which the}; repaid

with ruthless contempt. - A strong
man they could have mspef}ted it not

liked; a feeble man they despised

from the bottom of their hedrts.

On one side of the hapless: Mr.
Quail was the Head, lofty and' wun-
bending; on ‘the {}thel
Fifth, unruly, scorniul, mubtinous.

Between the Scy a - of the Head
and the Charybdis Gf the Fifth Form

See our great one-week competiiion on page 758 and try your hand !
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it was very probable that Mr. Quail

would come to shipwreck.

Morning quarter was passed by the
Pifth  in loud discussion 1n  their

Form-room, and their voices could be
heard far along the corridor.

At third lesson the execution was
to make them all bend oxcr one
after another. They, the Fitth, &
senior Form, had to go through it
like fags, and the wverdici of {the
Pifth was “No fear!” If M. Quail

thought that he was gomg to carvy

out that programme, as Talboys re-
marked with great wit, 46 was N,
Quail who would have to be sarried
(ol kst _

Had Hansom of the Tifth still been
there, it is likely that the [Form
would have taken some drastic step |
but they missed their reckless leader,
and Lumsden did not fill the place ns
Hansom had filled dt,  But {ho
ifth were ripe for muliny.

The Bell had rung for thivd lesson
now, and the other Iformas woere going
i, Boon there would be whacking
of ecanes i the Second, the Third,
the Fourth, and the Shell,

But Mr. Quail seemoed in no hurry
o come to the Fifth Form rooin,

Doubtless he shrank fromn the task
before humn,

The  Fifth were ready for
They were bent on trouble.
stroflg 1an—a man like
Dalton—could have called them to
order and enforced authority. Iad
Richard Dalton been in charge of the
Fifth no doubt the threatened trouble
would have “fizzled 7 out in mucter-
ings and grumblings and whispered
threats. .

But the Tifth Form master was
not of that calibre. His delay 1n
coming  to the Form-room was

Iy,
Yot a
Richard

another proof of weakness that en-

couraged the mutinous Kifth.
Lumsden stood in the doorway,
staring . along the corridor.  Class
was already five minutes late, yet
Mr. Quail was not in sight.
“He's . funking it
Lumsden.

“ And he’s got jolly good reason,”
said Brown major. ‘1 don’t think
there's going to be any bending over
here this morning,”

“No jolly fear!”

“He's bound to carry out the
IHeads orders,” remarked Jobson,

“Oh, shut up, Jobson !

“¥Well, you see B

“Shut up !
b “ewot ? of the Kifth,

Jobson, the
shut up. He had doubts on the sub-

ject, but he was in a minority of
one. As Talboys had scornfully de-
clared, |
with anything for the sake of getting
on with digging into Greek roots
with Mr. Quail, who added to his
sther offences by being a profound
classical scholar, i
Wifth were made of sterner stufl. In-
deed, thé fact that there was Greek
that morning in the Kifth, probably

T i

grinned

added to the gencral desire for a

hindy. "

bh}‘ IEI{a’,S not coming !’ said:Lucas of

the Fifth. ‘“He don’t dare to come

here and bring a cane with him.”
“T,ot him, that’s all!l” said Luuis-

den. - |

“Camin’ us ! said Talboys, Us,
vou know! Why, we wouldn't let
the Head himself!” ;

“But he did, the other day,” sald
Jobson.

“(Oh, shut up, Jobson!”

“Well, he did, jyou know-—-—"

“Buzz something at him for good-
ness’ sake!” said Lumsden. And two
or three inkpots were promptly
“huzzed ” at Jobson, who thereupon
retired into a corner and made no
more unwelcome vemarks, ‘

“YTallo, here he comes!” exclaimed
TLumsden, looking out into the corri-
dor agalin.

It was Mr. Quail at last;
minutes late for his class. '

Grinning faces looked out at him
as he came along to the Fifth Form
room~u4 slight, obyviously uncasy
centloman, with a cane under his
AT ‘

“Te's got the cane!” e jaculatead
Brown major.

““Ha,. ha, hal” |

“Lithle ags ! said Lumsden,

Mr. f,%.-la-il caxne nto the Form-
roont. . He blinked at the Fifth over
his spectacles, and smiled uneasily.
Never had any gentleman been set
2 more unwelcome task than M.
Quail that morning. Ile fell a good
deal like Daniel 1 the lion’s den,
only more so. |

He coughed in a sort of proprietory

ten

_1113,1:} ner. -

“Well, my boys——" he began.

“VYou're late, sir!” said Lumsden,
with a wink at his comrades. -

“PDearme! Am I late, Lumsden?”
said Mr. Quail. “Dear me! I am
very sorry I am late, Lumsden.”

“Our last Form master never kept
us waitin’, sir!” said Lumsden.

R

Jobson would have put up.

|

The rest of the i

=

- trust 1me.

B

You’'ll enjoy ‘‘ The Limit!”

Publishad
Every Wionday

““Tndeed! Indeed, Lumsden!”

““ He never brought a cane into. the
Form-room, either, sir,” said Lums-
den. “You see, sit, the Fifth are
never caned. You being new -hero,
siv, I dare say youw'd like to be told
anything you don’t happen to know
about Rookwood customs.  Seniors
are never caned, and we look upon
a cane in this room as an insult (o
the Fifth, sie.” |

(¢ I'i!l_n 1:-:
~ “Perhaps you'd like me to chucek it
out of the window, sir?” said Lums-
den, proceeding from one impertin-
once to another, as he realised more
and more clearly that the unhappy
My, Quail did not know how to um\m
his authority respected.

“Oh, no; certainly not, Lumsdon !”

“Mhe fact is, sir, the whole Form
fools rather strongly on this point,”
suid  Lalboys, taking his cue from
Lumeden, *“We can't cousent to sit
down to class while there’s a cane in
thoe roowm, It places us on a lovel
with the fag Forms, sir”

“My doar Talboys ),

“Porhaps you'd like me to take
thut cano hack to yvour study, sir, and
lanve 16 thare ! suggosted Lucas.

And the Fifth grinnoed,

Baiting Mpe, Quail was rather en-
tortaining - ~much more entertaining
than Groeolk,

T'he neow mastor of the IMifth made
an allompl o sssume an authorita-
LIVe Bl

S omoe, come,” he said, “that will
do=~that will do! You are very well
aware that the Head has ordered a
punishment to he administered this
morning. 1 have 1nstructions  to
cone all the members of my Form

T, e e

A SHOCK FOR THE HEAD!

3 He broke ofi, panting

¢ Mir, Quail !’ thuadered Dr.

Lo

who visited the Manor Housc yester-

day.” |

Mr. Quail swished the cane ner-
vously. ‘

“T was not on the spot,” he went
on. ‘“If any boy here assures me
that he did not go out of bounds, 1
am prepared to take his word. 1
trust my Form, as I desire them to
I shall accept any boy’s
assurance on that point without
guestion.” | i

If anything had been needed to
oive the finishing touch to the Kitth
Form’s contempt for their Form
master, that would have done it.

Every fellow there had been out of
bounds the day before, and they
knew that Mr. Quail knew 1t.

He was, in pownt of fact, ofteving
to let them off, if they would take the
trouble to tell him a lie .or two,
though doubtless that was not how he
himself regarded the matter. The
wiretched Mr. Quail onily wanted to
cet through without a disturbance
somehow or other. IHe did not want
to be ragged in his own Form-room ;
he did not want to be torced to go
to the Head with a confession that
he could not handle his Form. DBut
the method he adopted only added
to the scorn of the Fifth. without ex-
{ricating him from his difficulties in
the very least. |

“Now, now,” went on Mr. Quail,
cane in hand—the cane he was yearn-

3y

Chisholm.

e
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e

Next Monday’s exciiing long s

settled down to third lesson.

ing not to use it if he could help it.
“Now, every boy who visited Mur.
Gireely’s place yesterday 1is . to be
caned. The Head’s ' orders )
striet.

places.” B
Mr. Quail evidently expected all,

or nearly all, the Fifth to go to their

places, Thus the

been settled. . b
But he did not know the ¥ifth.
They did not intend to accept

matter would ‘have

 punishment from a man like - Mr.

Quail, in any case, and they were not
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likely to tell palpable untruths to
escape a punishment which they did
not fear. Moreover,. the Fifth felt
themselves to be masters of the
situation, and they did not intend to
let Mr. Quail out of his difficulties.
He wanted to let them off ; but they
were very far from wanting to let

him off. '

Lumsden grinned and signed to hig
comrades. | i

The whole Form marched forward
toward#Mr. Quail, even the peace-
able Jobson bringing up the rear.

Not a fellow went to his place.

“We were all in a6 sty said
Lumsden cheerily. “We went over
to the Manor House yosterday.”

“And  we’re jolly iawell” ' going
again!” said Lucas.

“ As  often as' we. like!”y said
Talboys. '

“So that’s that, siv!”

And the Fifth stood in a phalanx
in front of Mr. Quail and grinned
at him checrily.

P e P B B e S

The 3rd Chapter.
QO unite Qut of Hand !

Me. Quail looked at the Fitth, and
the ITifth looked at Muv. Quail.

In the other Korm-rooms the exccu-
fon was over. and the Horms had
Jimmy
Silver & Co., 1 the Fourth Form
yoom, had been through 1t; Smythe
& Co. in the Shell had been through
it; all the lower school had . been
{ It only remained for Mr.

el

-

hrough 1t. |
Quail to put the Fifth through it.
He did not seem kéen to begmm.

The Fifth waited, and Mr. Ql.uﬁ]. ‘

g r-." |,.il-...“ .
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Such boys will come Aforward;
at once. The others will go to their
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1 osity,

Mr. Quail rushed blindly into the House. ‘‘ Mir,
Head. The Fifth Form master stag
under the cold, hard, steely stare of the headmaster of Rookwood.
¢ s this how you exercise authority?
discipline ? What does this mean, Mr. Quail ? *’

gored breathlessly.

Price
Twopencs

hesitated. The situation was grow-
ing absurd; something had to be
done, and the Form master realised
1t.

- “Your—you were all out of bounds
yesterday " he gasped, at last.

‘“Not out of proper bounds, sir,”

said Lumisden, “Out of the mnew
bounds, certainly. We're going
again,” | -
HEBal shear !
“Old + Hansom’s  at the Manor
House school now, sir, and we're

going (o see him after class,” added
Lumsden.

“Veog, rather!”

“M'ms I shall now carry out the
Head's instructions,” said My, Quail.
“Heore 18 a chalr, Lumsden; I shall
begin with you!”

“Will you?” grinned Lumsden.

“Peond over that chair!”

“1 don’t think !”

“You hear me, Lumsden?”

“Oh, gquite!” yawned Lumsden.

“1 frust, Lumsden, that you

from your IForm master.”

“P’vo already explained to you,
sir, that fthe Rookwood Fifth are
not caned,” said Lumsden.

“MThe Head's orders,
the Head's orders.”

Lascden yawned,

My, Quail's oyes roamed over the
defiant crowd. They rvested on Job-
son of the Wifth., Jobson, the *“sap”
and “swot,”

into defiance of authority, 1f he
conld  help 1. Johson had one
objoct 1n life-to got into the wixth,

den menacinglys

and bag a scholarship to the Univer-
[{- was a laudable ambition,

Quall ,! 7 It was the
““ Dp, Chisholm !

Is this how you mainiain
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but did not receive much sympathy |

in the Kifth., It occurred to Mr.
Quail that if one fellow gave in the
rest  would probably follow, as a
flock of sheep will follow where one
sheep is led or dragged. And he
fixed his eyes on Jobson as com-
mandingly as ho conld.

“Jobson! I shall-—hem—begin
with you! = Bend over that chair,

Jobson.” |
- Jobson glanced rather uneasily at
his fellow . Kifth-Formers, and moved
towards the chair. 7

Mr. Quail’s weak face lighted up.
There was one fellow, at least, who
was prepared to obey his orders.

He intended to let Jobson off with
the lightest of f{licks, as an encour-
agement to the others, All “he
wanted was to be able to report to
the Head |
Iform as dirvected.

But the Kifth were not in a mood
for the lightest of flicks. Mr. Quail
did not understand them.in the least.

They would rather have endured the'

soundest thrashing trom a man they
respected than the merest flick from

a man they despised,

“(Chuck, 1t, Jobson!” said Lums-
“ Silence, ~exclaimed
Mr. Quail."
Jobson hesitated. | -
While he hesitated Lucas grabbed
him by the collar, and two or three

Liumsden ! ”

do
not intend to disobey a direct order

Lumsden,

was not a follow to enter |

that he had caned his |

~again 1f you like!

g o s

i

|
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of the Fifth hacked his shins. There
was a how! of anguish from the sur-
renderer and he went sprawling
along the Form-room ficor.

“Bless my soul!” ejaculated. Mr.
Quanl,

‘“Are vou goin’ to bend over, Job-
son ?” grinned Lumsden, standing
over the sprawling Jobson with both
fists clenched.

“No!” gasped Jobson,

“That’s better.”

Jobson crawled away.

“Lumsden! I order you to bend

over -that ichair!”  execlaimed  Mr.
Quail, stung 1nto something like
courage. ‘‘Now then! At once!l”

““T'm ‘not goin’ to be caned!”
vawned Lumsden. |
“1 command you———
“Bow-wow !” |
“What—what did you say, Lums-

bB

den?”

it 1l say 1
| ! Bow-wow!”
“Ha, ha, ha!” roared the Fifth.

“Do you wish to be reported to

“1 said bow-wow, sin!

the Head, Lumsden ?”

“ Any old thing, siz.7

“You—you 1mpertinent young ras-
cal—— Oh!” yelled My, Quail spd-
denly, as an inkpot flew through the
air.

It impinged upon Mr. Quail’s
nosc: and 1t was full of 1mk. The
ink splashed over Mr. Quail’s face
and collar and gown.

‘““Ha, ha, ha!” yelled the Ififth.

“ (tood shot! Give him another

“Upon my, word! I—I—I——F
spluttered Mr. Quail.

A Greek lexicon whizzed across
the Form-room and smote Mr. Quail
with a mighty smite. A

“0h! Owla

““Ha, bha, ha!”

“Pelt him ! yelled Talboys. The
Rookwood Fifth' were quite out of
hand now.

Mr. Quail had no strength of
character, but he had a temper. Like
most weak men, he could only act
soverely when he was 1n a rage. He
was in a rage now, boiling with 1t.

)22

He gripped his cane and rushed at

the HKifth, and Lumsden gave a
fiendish yell as he caught the cane.

Whack, whack, whack, whack !

Mr. Quail was lashing out right
and left. . oty
The Fifth-Formers scattered. They
had looked on Mr. Quail as a sort
of tame rabbit, to be baited and
worried as much as they liked; and
they had not expected the rabbit
to be suddenly transformed ‘into a
tiger. :

BW hack, whack, whack!

“0Oh, my hat!”

““Yaroooh!”

“Whooop !”

“MTackle him!” yelled Lumsden.

Whack, whack, whack!

Crash ! |

Mr. Quail’s leg caught in a thrusts
ing foot and he came with a crash
to the floor. |

Before he could pick himself up,
he was pinned down by three or four

| of the Vifth.

Tumsden grabbed up the cane,

“Now then—keep clear!”

“0Oh; my hat!”

Whaelk !

it seemed like a horrid drecam to
Mr. Quail.

He was actually being whacked,
in his own Form-room, with his own
cane, by a member of his own
Form:l:

The cane fairly rang on him, 1n
the hand of the enraged Lumsden,

Whack, whack, whack!

““Ha. ha, -hal”

“Give him jip, the cheeky  little

beast !”’

“Give him some more!”

“Oh! Help! Help!” shrieked
Mr. Quail, “Help! 1 shall report
this; you will be expelled—flogged
Bless my soul! Stoppitl
Help !”

Whack, whack, whack!

“Now ink him!” shouted Lumse
den.
“Ow! Oh! Wow! Grooogh!”

Five or six inkpots were up-ended
over Mr. Quail. He staggered to

B ' - Bl
his feet, streaming.

‘“Ha, ha; hal?

The Form master’'s aspect made
the Fifth yell.  For a second or
two, he stood glaring at them, crim-
son, breathless, dusty, streaming
with ink. Then he whisked out of
the. Form-room and vanished,

“Ha. ha, hal?

Lumsden of the Fifth flung the
cane into the passage after the flee-
ing Form master.

“Well, that does 1t!” he said.

“1t does—i1t do!”

“JT1 say, 1t will be the sacki!”
murmured Talboys, a little scared.
¢ Whackin’ a Form master-—phew !
““He asked for it” -

*¥Yes, but——-"

“The Head can’t sack the lot of

(Continued overleaf.)




us!?” said Lucas. “We're all in
this! Let’s get oum |

The ¥ifth Form Zeared out, of the
Form-room, still, excited, but some
of them feeling very uneasy. While
the rest of Rookwood were still in
class, the Iifth marched out 1nto
the quad, where Dr. Chisholm,
glancing from the HSixth Korm win-
dows, saw them, with amazement
and wrath.

The 4th Chapter.
Red-Hot Rebellion :

Jimmy Silver & Co. looked at one
another in the Fourth Form-room
during third lesson.

From the distance came the sound
of - the uproar in the quarters of
the Fifth, audible to all the Hourth,
and probably to other Forms as well.

Evidently, there were ructions in i

:he Kifth that morning. _

There had been no ructions in the
Wourth. In spite of the deputation
-and the protest, the IFourth had
taken their canings meekly enough.
Richard Dalton was not a man to be
trifled with. |

Mr., Quail was, plainly, another
kind of man. The Kifth were more
than trifling witlh him.

Fourth. Form fellows had always
seen rather proud of therr Form

master, whom they affectionately
spoke of as ‘““Dicky.” But'on this
especial morning they were not

pleased with him. Really, they
would have preferred to deal with a
master of the Quail brand, whom
they could have hooted and catb-
ralled, and at whom they could have
“buzzed ” inkpots and grammars
and lexicons.

They envied the Fifth.

They knew that the Iifth were
having a high old time, and they
could guess easily enough that no
punishment was being administered.
Life in the Fourth seemed stale, flat,
and unprofitable in comparison.

They heard, at last, flying .fect
'pass their Form-room door—the fly-
g feet of an inky Iform imaster
speeding for his life! Soon after-
wards they heard the IMifth Formn
tramp by. |

Mr, Dalton tried to keep tho af-
tention of his Worm pinned to the
subject in hand. But it was in vain,
Lines fell in unusua! plenty; the
pointer came into use several times.
- But the Fourth wore too excited (o
care for either lines or pointer.

Richard Dalton was glad enough
when the time came to dismiss his
eager and oxcited cluss,

The Fourth poured out of their
Korm-room, and crowded down the

corridor with an oxcited buzz of
VOlCes.

“Mhere  they' ‘arel™ " ehuekled
Arthur Jdward Lovell,  “'"There’s

the giddy rvebels. They've cut the
lesson.”

“T jolly waell swish ‘we' had, too!l™
growled Mornington,

“Dicky 1sn't thoe man to stand 161"’
said Jimmy  Silver, shaking his
head. *““What's the good of asking
for trouble with Dicky?  Besides,
he’s a good man, and we like hany.”

“hat’s all very well,” grunted
Lovell, *“DBut it's getting too thick
for e, and 've a jolly good mind
to write home about it.”

“Oh, forget it!” said Jimmy.

“That’s my game, anyhow,” said
Mornington.
over to the Manor House School,
if T can fix it. IT'm fed-up with the
Head and his giddy whackings all
round. t
cause Greely’s got his goat—ihal’s
what 1t amounts to.”

“Let’s clear off theore this after-
noon, instead of going 1 to class!”
suggested Lovell recklessly.

* Fathead !

“Draw it mild,” said Newcome.

“Liet’s see how the Fifth get out

of 1t,” said Cyril Peele shrewdiy.'

“They seemed to have scalped the
man Quail; but they’'re up against

. Publishen
E‘.vary Monday

| from the

¥ Tm jolly well ﬁuin’-

He’s takin’ 1t out of us be- |

(Continued from previous page.)

the Head now. They. were up
against the Head when Hansom was
here, and the old scout brought them
to heel fast enough.” |

“So he will' again,” said Raby.
B fMhevive | asked ' fer ‘mmore, . and
theyv'll get 1t.”

Bulkeley of the Sixth came out of
the House.

His face was very grave.

Tle walked across towards the

Wifth Form fellows, who were stand-
ing in a group near the fountain-
engaged in discussion.
- “Bulkeley’s chippin’ 1in,” saxd
Morny. “I don’t fancy they’'ll take
much lip from Bulkeley, head pre-
foct as he 1s. Let’s watch.”

Most of the juniors crowded after
Bulkeley to hear what he had to
say to the rebels, Lumsden and his
comrades eyed the captain of Rook-
wood as he came up surlily and sus-
piciously. It was true that they were
not in a mood to take any “lip ™
Sixth, even from Sixth
Form prefects. They were in a mood
to defy the headmaster himself, for
that matter.

Now that they had had time to
get over the excitement, and to re-
flect a little on what they had done,

faint  smile.  “Let me tell him
volil're going back to the Form-room,
there's a sensible chap.”

“We're not.”

“ No fear.”

“Your Form master will conie ot
and round you up if you don't,” said

Bulkeley.

A1 s Y o 2

ot home !

“He's welecome !

T'he Iifth roared. ulkeiey ol the
Qixth turned and walked back to the
Ilouse. Arthur Idward lLoveil
witnkod at his chums.

“Now look out for the fireworks,”
he said, ‘

And the fireworks, as Arthur
Iidward called them, were not long
in coming. Mr. Quail—no longer
inky, but rather pale of countenance
—stoppod forth from the House and

atlvanced towards the Fifth—evi-
dently with stern orders from the

headmaster to shepherd them back to
their IKorm-room. -

Jimmy Silver & Co. watched him
with deep interest. , -

Lounsden & Co. watched him a good
deal like bulldogs. Rookwood fellows
of all Morms were crowding . round
now.  'M'he tug-of-war was coming
between rebellion and authority ; and
there was not a fag of the Second
Korm who was not keenly interested
i the result.

My, Quail came out of the House
quite briskly.,  But his pace slack-
encd as he walked across the qguad
towards the fountain. g

By the time he was near the wait-

THE 'BOYS’ FRIEND _

as a message,” said Bulkeley. with a
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will now return to your Form-room.”

““Rats!” |

“1 have orders to take you there
at once 7 oxclammed M.
then, go—all of you—immediatel;

“Oh, chuck' 1!” said Lumsden
dervisively. *“Here, hook it, or it will
be the worse for you! We're ted-up
with you and with the Head, too!
Are you going?”

.12

“What!  What! No! Certainly
nob Ll e

Rag him !”
Duck hun!’

SRR oy aiiat

There was a rush for Mrv, Quail. In
a moment he was struggling wildly in
the grasp of half a4 dozen burly Fifth
Formn fellows.  Still struggling, his

T
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arms and legs waving wildly, he was

swept into the alir.
Splash | ‘

~ “Oh, great Scott!” ejaculated
Jimmy Silver.
““Ha, ha, ha 1”7 v

Mr. Quail plunged headlong into

the great granite basin, and the
water almost flowed over him.  He
scrambled  up  in the fountain,
drenched, dripping, gasping for

breath, dizzy, and dazed.
“Oh! Ooooogh! Grooogh! Gug-

gug ! |

- The ¥ifth roared with laughter.

Mr. Quail scrambled wildly out of the

fountain and rolled, drenched, to the

ground.

“Duck him again!” yelled Lucas.
“Collar him !”’

“(Give him another !’

Mzr. Quail did not wait for another.
He picked himself up and fled for the

i
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[ THE FIFTH MEAN BUSINESS !

gasped the astonished Mack.

o il r

Mack,” he ordered. ‘fOw!

e

Lumsden caught old Mack by the collar.

Can’t without 'Ead’s orders; sir!'’
‘“« Unlock the gates, you old donkey, or we’ll bang your silly head on them!”
snapped Lucas. °*‘ Now, then, E_;harp’s the word."”’

N L T S

it I—Jnlock'tha qatnu;

they were not feeling very comfort-
able. *“Whacking ” a Form master
with his own .cane was so very seri-
ous a thing that obviously it could
not be passed over. Kloggings, at
least, would be handed out, and very
probably the “sack ” to two or three
of the rebels; and the Fifth had
resolved that they would not sub-
mit.

Bulkeley of the Sixth camo up,
affecting not to observe the surly
looks of the Fifth-Kormers.

“Message from the beak?” asked
Lumsden, with a sneer.

“VYes. You're all to go back into
vour Forim-room,” said DBulkeley,
SN ol e to walh  thero, for L the
Head.”

eliidon't cshink

“Tamsden, old man,” said the

captain of Rookwood quietly, *let
me advise vou. You seem to have
handled yvour Form master, and the
Head’s mnaturally ratty. But f
vouw're careful, you may all get
through this without any sacking.
You don’t want to follow Hansom.”

“Pon’t we?” said Lumsden. 1
can vou, and the KHead, too,
that if Hansom doesn’'t come back to

telt

- Rookwood, there will be a lot more
trouble here.

We’re not having a
pal turned out of the school for
nothing, T can tell you. The Head’s
a jolly good deal too high and
mighty, and you can tell him so,
irom me.” |

“T’'m not likely to give him that

+  Look out for Nes. 5 and 6 of ‘“ The Schoolboys’ Own Library.”
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ing [Pifth his steps lagged so much
that he was fairly crawling,
“Buck up, siv!” called out Snooks
of the Second Form, {romn the back

of the ecrowd of onlookers, and tnere

was a laugh, and the red came into
Mr. Quail’s pallid cheeks,

But he attected not to hear. o
low had the hapless master fallen
the estimation of the school that
oven a fag could litt wup the heel
against him with impunity.

Mr. Quail arrived at the founfain
ab ilast. o Lumsdenscof “ithe . Fifth,
lounging against the great granite
basin with his hands in his pockets,
oyed him coolly and contemptuousiy.

plkdemy Do TR Aty awasi vpoors . M.
Quail’s usual begimning. ““Hem!”

“Hem ! repeated a dozen of the
Irith. o, |

slar ha chy 17

*Cut 1t oub, Quarl!” called out
Liucas, © We're not having any trom
vou ! Hook it while you're sate.”

“That’s right,” drawled Lumsden.
“(x0 while the going’s good, sip.”

“Luunsden! This language—to a
Iforin mastep——"" s,

*“Oh, rubbish I sard Lumsden,

“*Some Form master, what?”’ mur-
mured Mormngton, and the Fourvth
Formm fellows chortled. ''hev could
not 1magine Dicky Dalton cutting so
sorry @ figure in open quad, under
the eyes of all Rookwood. '

“Hem! The Head will deal with
vou, Lumsden, and—and with you
others”” gasped Mr. Quail. “You

RS LD . -y
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House. The crowd of Rookwooders,
roaring with laughter, oponoed to give
him room to pass: and he flod
through them, squelching out wator
at every step.

“Ha, ha gl

* After him ! roaved Lumsdaon,

Fear lent wings to the hapless My,
Quail. His feet seemeoed scarcely fo
touch the ground as he racoed for {ho
House, {followed by shricks  of
laughter. He reached the steps and
went up them without a pause, lowp:
ing as 1f for his lifo, and pusghed
blindly 1nto the IHouse,

“ Mr. Quail 1?

1t was the Head,

The Fifth Form wmaster staggered
breathlessly against the door, -

“PDr. Chisholmyl = IsSlseet T q
broke off, panting, under the cold,
hard, steely stare of the headinaster
of Rookwood.

“ Mz,  Quailkii ks

M. Quaill this how you
maintain discipline?

What does this

mean, Me. Quail?”

“I—I—I—" spluttered the hapless
mann.

“You have assumed a position, sir,
that is beyond your powers,” rapped
out the Head. *“You are not fit to
be a Iform master at Rookwood, sir.”

KEven tho worm will turn. The
coaded Mpr. Quail turned on the
Head. |

“I resign my position at Rook-
wood, sir! I refuse—yes, sir, T dis-

tinctly refuse—to be responsible for °

Out on Friday, June oth, Price 4d. each!

Quail. *“Now

| matter, Mr.

Silver had very strong doubts.

son of the Head.

of the Kifth.

ITead, « QFf all
ounly was absent : the wrest of the
Iform stood together as one maa.

looks of his comrades.

50525

the Kifth Form one¢ minute longer!
I refusg--——" ~. |

“Really, Mr. Quail-——"

“T did not expect, siv, to be placed
in charge of a mob of young ruffians,
siv!” hooted Mp. Quail. 1 resign.
sip! I vepeat that I zesign! I will
quit Rookwood, sir,
please! I shall be glad, sir, to go!”

“Very good,”’ said the
quietly. “ Obviously you are unsuii-
able for your post here. . You will
sult your own convenience in the

Quail, 1 shall now deal
with the Kifth!” '

My, - Quail” limped and  squelehed
away ; and the Head of Rookwood,
with a grim brow, descended the
steps into the quad to deal with the
rebel Iifth.

The Sth Chapter.
~ Exodus!

' Phe Head !

It was a tense whisper among the
tellows crowded 11 the quad.

Lumsden and  his  comrades,
chuckling over the ignominious
flight of Mzr. Quail, ceased suddenly
to chuckle. _

I'he most reckless spiwrit  in  the
Ifitth realised that the matter was
awfully serious now that tho head-
master himself -was personally con-
cerned 1n 1it.

The Head; tall, stately, impressive,
advanced from the House, his grim
glance fixed on the rebel Form.

The Fifth drew together.

“This 1s where they sing small!”
Mornington remarked to the Fourth
Form fellows, with a contemptuous
shrug of the shoulders. '_

Jimmy Silver shook his head. More
than once the personal authority of
the Iead had sufficed to quell in-
subordination in the IFifth. Bub
matters had reached a more serious
pass now, The rebels, in fact, had
gone too iar to retreat; and the ex-
pulsion of their leader, Hansom, had
caused so deep a resentment that
they had no inclination to retreat.
The Head had not the' slightest
doubt that his mere presence would
suffice to quell this riot. Jimmy

Slow and stately, the Head drew
nearer, with all eyes upon him. The
rebel Fifth drew together, and backed
away towards the gates. Close by
the gates old Mack the porter stood,
staring on at the scene., Sergeant
Kettle had come out of his little slop ;
even the gardener was staring ovel
tne fence of the Head’s private
garden, and a chauffeur's cap was
peering round a corner. It seemied
that almost very soul at Rookwood
was wtensely interested 1n what was
going forward. Jimmy Silver even
fancied that he could discern the
faces of housemaids at the windows.

As the Head advanced the Kifth-
Foriners backed more and more, in
a, rather disorderly array,

Not the wildest spirit in the Fifih
dreamed, for a momens, of ducking
the headmaster as they had ducked
the Form master. No one dreamed
of laying a finger on the sacred per-

they backed away nneasily, dogged
resistance was growing in the looks
The c¢linax had been
reached, and the magic of authority

had lost its spell.” The Head did

not yot know it; but lre was sooun:
to know,

He raised his hand
movyed baclk.
ABtop
Lautnsden

as the Fitth

and  hig  comrades ex-

changed glances and drew to a halt.

Doggedly they stood and faced the
the Iifth, Jolbson

“Lannsdery and the vest, go into
your Korum-reom at once!®” said the
Head in a low but wvery distinct
VOICE, | |

The Fifth did not stir.

“You near me, Laumsden?”

LN T Vi

“*Obey me at once !”’

Lumsden shifted uncasily.
cdrew resolution

But he
from the dogged
He- remem-
bered Hansom. too. All the ¥ifth
had sworn to stand by Hansom. It

- was now or never, neck or nothing ;

and Lumsden of the Fifth stood firm.

There was a dramatic pause, Do,
Chisholm broke the tense silence.
Until he spoke a pin might have
been heard to drop 1n the Rookwood
quadrangle.

“Tumsden, am T to understand
that vou hesitate to obey iny coni-
mands ?”

Lumsden gasped.

“You see, siv
"Dy. Chisholm pointed towards the
House.

']

2

(Continued on page 168.)

a8 SOON 48 you

Head:

But even while




111y

S Go

to your HForm-room

instant.”
No movement from the roebel
Fifth. They breathed hard, and

stared at the headmaster,

“We want 1o know how we stand
first, 'siv,”’ said Lucas, as Lumsden
scemed” rather tongue-tiod under the
steely stare of _tlm Head. .

- *What!  What do you . mean,
‘Lucas?”’ '
“You've sent old Hansom away,
SIr—-""

- “T have expelled Hansom of the
‘Fifth . Form,” said Dzr, Chisholm
deily, o shall expel the vingleadors
in ‘this lawless outbreak as soon as
I discover their identity, I shall
administer a severe flogging, porson-
‘ally, to all the I 1fth 1*01111. Now o
to your Korm-room.’

““No takers!” murmured Mnmm;:_
ton to the I*mu‘th and
the juniors chucklt:d breathlessly.
 “Sothat’s the programme, 18 11 /g
-broke out Lumsden. * Waell, hl]', IL 3
ynot good enough! We're going.’
““What'"

“Uomé om, you fellows 1”7 shouted
Tumsden. ' “Sacking and flogging
aren’t good enough. Comu on, and
let’'s go after Hansom.”

“Yes, rather !”

”Bmvn"” | |

With a shout, the Fifth surged
away towards the ., gates..  Dr.
Chisholm, taken by surprise, starved!
after, ﬂlem. Old Mack, standing 1n
their  way, .stared at them, too,
blankly. Lumsden caught the Gld

" fellow b the collar,
TN Unlock the gates, Mack!” . |
“Ow! Can’t, -without' ’Ead’s
orders, sir!” fraaped the &btﬂl’llﬁh{}d
Mack. .
% Unlock = the ‘gates,. you old'

donkey, or we’ll bang your silly head
“on them!” snapped Lucas. ‘‘Now,

Published
Every Wionday

the school #atea into the road.

same of 3

“Po you want us to fetch him back,

. then, sharp’s. the word !”
“Oh, siely (Owl  leggol ' (Ohy
crumbs ! Oh, lor’1”’ spluttered old
Mack, as he was hubtlcd away to the
gates. ‘

Wit an iron .grin on his collar,
old Mack hurrledly unlocked tho

gates. He had no-mind o have his
anelem htad hmﬁed on tho wmetal

 bars. - L
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1 '-l and now it had broken in his hands,,
like a rotten reed. 'Fhe Rookwood:
Fifth were going—marching off " in

defiance under his eyes. Tt was too
‘much, | | |
Dr. Chisholm strode out into the

road and strode to Lumsden.: - He
grasped the ringleader 1n the: mutm};
by the collar. -

The next
exactly how it. happened, but 115 did

(Gwiiuuﬁd Jrom page T56.)

road.
ife sat and gasped
His :lu,ml .eyes,” as he.sat, blinked

Thrce or foir fellows grasped the
gates and swung them wide  open..
Dr, Chisholm was Strldmg :d,fter the
Ififth now.

“Btop !’ he thundered. 1 School. |
The -rebels of Rookwood did nob “Bloss my soul!l” it
heed. They began to stream out at | » A  strong.  hand - hel ed | B

Chisholm to his feet. It was " Bulke-

That was the programme that the ley

vobel TFifth  had - discussed, and aid. Once on his feet, Dr. Chisholm
agreed upon. If the Head did not shook tho prefect’s hand aside.  His
come to term ms, they were going to faco was crimson; his OXCS scintil-

lated with wrath.

march out of Rnnhwood march across e L
i “Bulkeley,” he
r‘

to Manor House Schml and take up
thelr guarters there with Mr. Greely.
So far, they were thinking of tha,t
}ungmmme as a temporary measure.
—-to give the Head time to come to
his senses, as Lumsden expressed it

panted,
thoge—those young

them, and warn them, In my name,
that if they do not instantly return
to. Rookw 00:] they will not be
allowed to returi n—everyone of them

If Mr. Greely could arrange the | ! f"p”“"dw | |

matter with theu' parents, 1t was i But, s ' stammered Bulke-

probable that the temporary measure. C“'“ 11 q T ol

would become a permanent-one. Btl”iﬂif‘ Jomty, S A tell - you,
Anylhiow, they were not going to “Oh | Y T ds

be ﬁogbec] their leaders were not
going to- be sacked, and they were
not ooing to desert “old Hansom.”

B:lll-:cale ¥
followed the Kifth with that drastic

On those points the rebel Fifth were ! LTSS:;E: t &(,1,501'1' S;;:;mlmﬂztmgfsséﬁ
absolutely determiined. The Fiead | through a crowd of Rookwood fel-
had driven them a hittle too hard, | lows, all of them with grave faces.
and they had turned. ~To all fhe Ho was glad, for once, to escape
Rookwood Fifth, just then, Mr. | fom the observation of the school—

Greely’s new school secemied a happy
refuge.

“MThey’re goin’ ! e}:elalmed Morn-
ington. l

| eyes into the shelter of the House.
Jimmy Silver whistled. -
“Tt's gotting thicker and thif,ker
sald Hkrtlnu Tdward Lovell. <“Sack-
_ whole Form! Phew!”
“ All right if they come back with
Bulkeley, g *-,urd Jimy.

“Stop !” thundered the Head.
The F:tftnfEDrmere did <not stop. | ing a
Dr. Chigsholm strode after them fto
the gates; he stood in the old gate-

way, his face pale with wrath, Whllﬁ “Thay won't |
the Kifth g&’thered m t].lﬂ I‘Odd cut- i IJ{’}'\*{NI,I was l"lght Lhey d](]l’]
sicle, Bulkeley of the Sixth  came ) ins—

“Boys,” he “thundeted, ‘T have
ordered you to go to your Korm-
room | Will you obey my command?
Inter the gates again at once !”

“Rats !” yelled two or three of the
Hifth, Sa.fe outside the school gates,
they ventured to address the Head as
thev had never ventured before.

“What? What??? &

“PBosh ! ‘shouted Brown major.

“We’ll come back whent old Han-
som does ! exclaimed Tiumsden.

ﬂlOllL—*——Wl“l a cloudoed face, and went
into the House to  report to the
Head. ' And all Rookwood knew
that the Fifth Form were gone, with
- the solitary exception of Jobson,
- whom nobody regarded, they .were
gone—for good-—and there was 1o

School. _
" And Arthur Tdward.Lovell opined

down off his hight horse, as Arthur
Edward . e*cpreasaed it, . soon there
| would 'be no other Forms at Rook-

“What? Noj covtainly not!” | wood,. either. But that remained to

“Then we're going.” be scen.

“ 1 command  youe—" THE

(¢ J.‘{-ELLH !'.l!

The Kifth Worm marched down the
voad., "The Flead stood gazing after
them, dumbfounded. Never for a
moment had he imagined
authority would be = disregarded ;

sir 27

END.

Monday's amazing long story of the
boys of Rookwood School. Make
certain of your copy of the BOYs

| newsagent to-day!)
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Nﬂ '?61 -—-‘I'HE RGTTER OF THE ROVERS.
A Splendid Story of the Fooler Field, introducing DICK DARD
By RANDOLPH RYLT.
No. 762.—THAT TERRIBLE TERMI
A Rollicking Summer Stol'y of bu:,hm:ﬂbﬂ:r
. By SIDNEY DRIEW,
No. 763.—DON DARRE L ON THE TUBP -
% Mdgngmu% Fd{l} tl}ﬂ* of Racing and Adveuture on the Tur!
y YVICTOR NELS
. No. 764.—THE CADDIES OF ST. GU'I'HBERT’S.
: A Hmul and Bxciting Sports Story of a Boy Golfer’s Career.
BF A. S. HARDY. ;
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LIBRARY |

Fun and ' Adfenture.

No. 379 MI.IMITLD LIABILITY
A Story of Detective Work, 111L1ud11f-mg Sexton Blake &nd kaar

:Nn. 380.—BY. ORDER O0OF THE XING.
‘Magnificent Tale of Mystery and I}eteatw
England and ABYSSINIA.

No. 381.—THE MYSTERY OF THE POT-BANEK.
sk A Romance of the Potter log and the Peak -District.

BLAKE
BT No. 382.—THE TRAINER'S SECRET.
L’!BRA RY u’{t Easmuatmw Stﬂ?ﬂ' of the DLRBY fmtmmg Sextﬂn Bl&kﬂ and-
! inker. _
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| No. 3.—THE GREYI’RI&RS BU$INHSS MAW, *
THE SGHOOL- A Mirth-provoking Story of Ilarry Whartun & Lu. at. Gresrfnam.
BOYS” OWN | wo.4

By FRANK RICHARDS.
OF ST. FRANK'S.

—THE FIGHTING FORM
A Ripping Yarn of School Life at St. Frank’s, featuring Willy

THE
SEXTON

Adventyure’ in

s

- : Ha]ldfm th, the Boy Wlm W’Guldn b hﬁ Bullled By EI)W’Y
?JBRAR‘{ SEARLES BROOKS.
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Factory Soiled and
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ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS
PLEASE MENTION THIS PAPER.

| THE SOLAPHONE

As demonstrated at tha
Empire Exhibition.

Is the very latest Pocket Insiru.
ment; plays in all: keys ‘and
pmducea every shade of notes as
verfectly as the human’ voics.

1*1-‘

Cure yourself as
X did. Particulars
’f,_ Sﬂuthamptan

STOP STAMMERING !

free. — PRANK B. HUGHI‘;S.
Raw. I.nnﬂﬂu, Wl’.}' 11. |

1ls, per annuni, 58,

BOYS' FRIEND

monmnt———no one ‘knew |

happen=—the Head was sitting in the
“after the Vifth, streaming away down:
the road towards. the Manor Housef

of the Sixth who had come to his:

“follow. |
rascals—foliow

much agmnsﬁ the grain,

olad to get away from the sea of

Price

Twopencse

Addrass your letters to : Editor,

is ‘more good
news for all my myriad chums who.
stand by the Bovs’ FRIEND. ’I’hls
week . there 18 anﬂthcl"“]}ull%mm
Competition, with six splendid J. B.
Hobbs Lrwket bats on offer. Don’t
overlook - this important fact. This
- week, too, you will find the list of
winners 111*00111pet1t1011 No. 2. Mind
you tell your friends about the
chance this week. It is an induce-
ment to be reckoned with.

“ THE LIDN’S REVENGE s

H‘M

Surprising news from China in the'
next instalment:of our war serial.
The Federals are busy in the
Celestial " land.  The ﬁght goes on
and the excitement Iincreases, for
here we have a conflict by land sca,
and in the air. There are sens&tmn&l
doings on terra firma. Not much of
the firma, thmun’hf
Donald Wentwox th, /and J&cl{ru
- Hume are in the thick of things once
more, right.in the midst of 1t, for
they reach the Kederal heddquurtc* rs.

| ?nne‘er a Iifth Form at ROOLWGUd ..

that if the Head did not soon come |

| | the amamng activities of Mr.
(You'll enjoy “1he Limitl” m"mt

that his | BriEnp’ by, ordering i from your

. rivalry.

| word about the man.

DON T BE" BULLIED

-_ i¢ Special offer.” TWO II.LUB "SAMPLE LESSONS
frommy Complete Course on JUJITBU for four
penny stamps, or a Large Illus, Portion of
ﬁnurse for P.O. 3/6. Jujitsu is the best and

'ft" care of yourself nnder ALL circum- |

(Dept A.P 12). 10, Quaan:way, Hanwnrth. Feltham,'Middiesex

THAT'S ME! APhotoRecalls Happy Times.
This Camera takes a Real Photo on Stan-
dard FPlates, 31 ins. by 2jins.
with FPlate, Printing Paper, Chemma.ls.
and full Instructions.

& Send name and address for  Electrical
. NoavoltyLists. Free.-—-8YMAX (opp.Aston
Stx.), ZEJ.. Lichﬂeld Road. &Btun. B'ham,

gt t‘ur 81X muntha

After that coup lots of thrilling

episodes are recounted, (_;uptum
seems inevitable, for the Chinks ave

swarming round. But a sudden bolt
from the blue makes the eneqy dive

for the dug-outs. We get news, too,
of the ste u.lthy Siung  Shan, the
master rumtl of it all and the man
who 1s “wanted.” Tt all hums with
vivid actuality.  In  fact, these
coming uhapters beat the band !

e i

£ "I"HE LIMIT b

"Having said that much concerning
the brilliant serial I can turn w ith
assurance to the cﬁmmg Rookwood
tale. Next Monday’s Jimmy Silver
yarn wﬂl be found to carry on with
(ireely
in top-hole style. If my space per-
nutted I could say much about the
daring Manor House enterprise  of
Don Pomposo. - It does not, and
that’s all there i1s to 1{: Next weok’s
prime Rookwooder is, as you will
‘note from the heading of this para-
graph, the limit, and. the limit like-
wise extends to Chat But Mr. Owen
Conquest . puts some rare fine adven-
tures in his next and best. ITe shows
the horrid risks attending all clever
schemes which have a usurping touch
about them. Is that going too far?
I don’t think so. Mr (xl‘CLly g NeW
school is in direct and very personal
with: good- old Rookwood.
The . nt}ble Fourth acts in dramaltic
fashion. . See.the “B. I.” for noxt
Monday. - ~

N
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TAKING SIDES! |

We: are- bound to tdlﬂ) sidea, If
we! didn’t, most like’ we should never
take any thmfr worth  having. Dut
feeling - /in - “this’ Rookwood varsus
Manor House " business is running
mountains high.  No wonder!
What’s/ going to-happen? That’s
whab everybady 18 a,f.-,lnng theso days

« KINGS OF THE MAIN !

. Before I make a desperate plunge
into' the  grand follow-on of Mr.
David “Goodwin's . serial, just. one

simplest science of solf.defence and
aovback ever invented., Learn to take
“YYAWARA"”

ghancas. SEND NOW,

Complets

‘“ Boys® Friend,’ The
Farringdon Streat London, E.C. 4.

.MonE- MAGNIFIQENT CHANCES !
| Once. again there

15 a ‘top sawyeér at characier.

‘what happens.
and their comprades from the old red

unlucky

‘show.
newcomers, play a considerable part;

Keith Ashley,

not

MOST IMPORTANMT

. many clever hints.

" Myr. Goodwin |

Your Editor is alwaya pleaseﬂ t.o haar from his readers upon any subject.

_ laotway House;

‘He

depicts men of #ll gorts. Hee him at

1t next week !

One outstanding fact hits one in
the eye. The good ship, the Slapping

‘Sal, h&"": slapped her way right into
the realm of romance,

but she has
not left realily behind. © Look at
Iial and Dick Tracey

Devon: sail for the island with the

grisly name, but en route their sym-

pathics are touchoed by the sight of
some halt-drowned seamen clinging
to a broken spar. Of course, these
survivors are dmgged
aboard. . But in shipping them the
adventurers shipped more than they
b&rg‘&umtl for, as subsequent events
Glutin and his clique, 1.e. the

likewise stout old Simon Slent Whom
W all respect.

THE UMPIRE'S SECRET !V

mﬂﬁm—n_m_ﬂ

It 18 a pleagure to announce a new

ericket series of yarns by Arthur S.
ITavrdy. The first one appears on
Monday, and a g(}od innings may be
predicted for Jim Gryce, the young
cricketer who plays chief role. Gryce
has no soft job; we soon tumble to
that. Ie fiuds Hallows up against
him, and Hallows 1s a man who does
stick « at = trifles. What ’rhe
umpire’s secreb was can remain al
secret till  you get hold of this
rousing yarn with its throb and thrill
and S}_T}ILI].E.[I(.{ sense of loyalty. 1 do
not believe for a nmment that you
will jib at the word doyalty once you
have read an amazingly fine story
of the summer game, and of

pressed 1n the game of life.

N.B.—Make a note of it that this
Cllﬂkttlﬂ“‘ tale 19 thu first of a record
E:Lrleb.

THIS .

Nos.'5 and 6 of the “Schoolboys’
Own Library 7 will be on sale every-

where on Ifriday, June bth. No..6
contains a 1'1}1p1ng varn of Rook-.
wood, entitled “Captain of the

Fourth P2 INuff said! i

=3

(CECIL TURNS THE TABLES !

Our old chum Cecil, of the sport
ing Bombay Castle crawd has nob
gone in for hanky-panky ta,bli, turn-
ing. e merely performs a inost
necessary duty, painful in its opera-

tion to some, but on the whole sound

and sonsible. The merry company
of the 8.8, Bowbay Castle find them-
solves in the! Wlowery Ionpire, or

Roepublic, the land of the cunning

cangue. and other quaint and fan-
tastical comtraptions. The fur flies,
of course. There will be many a
jolly laugh over this scrumptious

nulu.tno by the wmthy ]}uﬂca,n*

'::Lurm

WITH MUCH PLEASURE!

My thanks to friends who “write in
to say what stories they prefer. I get
Plenty of adven-
ture and lots of school stoues That's
the tmkct! You get both in the
Boys’ FRIEND, whieh swings along
1ts trml‘nph&nt roufe  to more

Your Edztcm

victories.
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the
temptation of a fellow who was hard




