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~ that

- rather roomy  little
looked like being a comfortable craft

Tubby’s uncle, the skipper.

83125

ANOTHER GRAND STORY OF JIMMY

CRUISE!

o

The 1st Chapter.
A Surprise for Adolphus !

“Here we are, anyhow!” said
Arthur Bdward Lovell.

Jimmy Silver & Co. grinned. .

Lovell spoke in an argumentative
tone, the tone of a fellow who had
been right all along, i1f only other
tellows could see 1t.

“Tere we are!l” assented Jimmy
Silver. - |

“We are—we 1s!” said Raby. It
isn't quite what we expected—but
here we are !” 7

“Not exactly what we expected
chuckled Newcome. “We came
along to this giddy yacht as guests
for a. sea-cruise, and we find that
we’'re paying guests in a giddy float-
ing hotel! That’s the way Lovell
manages things! | Always saie to
leave it to Lovell I” |

“Ha, ha, hal”

Lovell frowned.

“Look here— * he hegan.

“Oh, can it, old man 1’ said Jrmmy
Silver. ‘“This 1s where you lie low
and take a 'back seat for K once!
You've been a silly ass, and we’ve
overlooked it. Now don’t explamn
at  you were right all along!
Cheese 151”7

all,

“ Above
Mormngton. =

Arthur Kdward Lovell snorted.
But he “c¢heesed” it. Kven Lovell
realised that the Rookwood party
were taking the thing very good-
naturedly. He even had a din per-
ception of the fact that he had made
an egregious ass of himself.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were strolling
round the yacht Silver Cloud, lying
in  Southampton Water under a
blazing summer sky.

Captain Montague Muflin, owner
and skipper of the Silver Cloud, was
very busy preparing for sea, and
preparing for more guests who were
to go to sea with him, but he had a
cheery fat grin for the Rookwood
juniors when hie came across them.

Tubby Muffin of the Rookwood
Fourth Form was also on deck, but
he was hovering at a safe distance
from Jimmy Silver & Co. -

Already Tubby had been kicked
emphatically, and the juniors were
ready to kick him again if he came
within kicking distance, So for the
present Lubby hovered in the offing,
out of kicking range. ' -.

Jimmy Silver & Co. were booked
for a summer cruise on the Silver
Sloud, 'whiceh, according to Tubby’s
description given at Rookwood, was
a magnificent steam-yacht. It was a
steamer,

'|'J'!'

cheese 1t!7” said

to cruise in, but the magnificence was
nott much 1n evidence. Morny
declared that 1t looked more like a
Thames steamer than a yacht, but
Morny was very critical. Anyhow,
there they were, as Arthur Edward
Lovell remarked, and they were pre-
pared to enjoy their cruise, though
they had made the startling discovery
that all guests on the Silver Cloud
were ‘‘payimg guests 7—a trifling
circumstance which Tubby Muffin
had forgotten to mention when he
generously asked the chums of Rook-
wood for the vacation.

It was a business with
He was
not the wealthy and hospitable
gentleman - of  Tubby’s fertile
imagination.  No doubt he was hos-

matter

pitable enough; but he was running

the Silver Cloud on business lines,
and the iniquitous Tubby had
breathed no word on that subject.

Jimmy Silver & Co. had had their

doubts, but their doubts had been

overruled by Arthur ¥dward Lovell, |

wonderful

and |
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! who knew be;t. It was Lovell’s chief

characteristic that he always knew
best. Arthur Edward had been quite
taken in.
along with him, as i1t were, and
Tubby Muffin, who received a com-
mission from his uncle for
guest ‘he could bring along from
Rookwood, hac captured a number
of ten-shilling mnotes from Captain
Muflin, and a still larger number of
kicks from the Roockwooders. The
transaction  had  resulted, for
Reginald Muffin, in more kicks than
ha’'pence.

Still, the chums of Rookwood were
not dissatisfied now that they had
thought the matter over. They were
paying guests, instead of honoured
guests, but they were going on a
summer cruise, anyhow,

Arthur Edward declared that he
would rather pay his way than be
under an obligation to that fat
blighter Muffin—and his comrades
were rather inclined to agree with
him on that point.

The “fat blighter” eyed the
juniors from a distance; and when-
ever their promenade brought them
near him he dodged away. Tubby
hoped that the trouble would blow
over, but it had not quite blown over

yet, and for the present his chief |

occupation was dodging boot-leather.

“Hallo!”  exclaimed Raby sud- |
denly. “Here comes the BSmythe
mob !

“Ha, ha, ha!” . ,
Jimmy Silver & Co. concentrated

their attention upon a boat that was

pulling to the Silver Cloud.

Three Shell fellows of Rookwood
sat an 1t with their baggage.

Smythe, Howard, and "L'racy of the
Shell were gazing towards the yacht
as they approached, but they did not
yet see the Fourth-Iformers.

Jimmy Silver & Co. chuckled.

There was a surprise in store for
Smythe & Co. when they arrived on
the yacht and found the Fourth-
Formers there. .

For weeks before breaking-up at
Rookwood School, Adolphus Smythe
had been swanking on the subject of

t the yachting cruise he had planned

for the vacation.

Rookwood had been given to under-
stand that some wealthy relation or
connection of Smythe’s, owner of a
vacht, @ was  taking
Adolphus and his friends on a
summer cruise. Many fellows had
envied Adolphus, still more had been
bored by his talk on the topie, but

hardly anybody at Rookwood had

been able to escape hearing about it.
And—as Jimmy Silver & Co. knew
now—mythe’s swank, when boiled
down, came to this—that his father
had paid for his summer holiday on
the Silver Cloud, at four guineas a
week., He was a paying guest!

- Smythe had no knowledge that any
other Rookwood fellows were on
board, or that any Rookwooder knew

anything about the Silver Cloud.

After the vac. he was going to tg,]]{
at Rookwood about his “yachtin’,”
carefully leaving out the paying
guest detail. But that programme
was likely to be considerably marred
now. IHoward and Tracy, as sharers
in Adolphus’ swank, would keep the
little secret, but 1t was not likely to
be kept by Jimmy Silver & Co.
The boat came alongside the Silver
(Cloud, and the fat and ruddy Cap-
tain Muffin rolled forward to receive

his guests. Jimmy Silver & Co.
backed away behind a stack of

packing-cases. .
“What a surprise for Smythey !”

murmured Newcome. “I fancy he

will jump when he sees us here.”
And the Fistical Four chuckled

- By OWEN CONQUEST.
(Author of the tales of Rookwood appearing in the
* Populae.’’) :

He had taken in his chums |

every

SILVER & CO. ON THEIR YACHTING .
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Jimmy Silver & Co. have their first taste
of a rough sea!

wlie
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again. Undoubtedly it was going to
be a surprise for Smythe, and not a
happy one. '

““Welcome 'to the Silver Cloud,
young gentlemen.” i
Captain  Muffin was  bowing

politely in his best boarding-house-
proprietor manner., He had already
received his cheque from Mr. Smythe
for these three guests, so they were
persons whom he delighted to
honour.

- Adolphus Smythe gave him a lofty

| nod.

Captain Muffin held out a fat and
rather perspiring paw to shake

“I have,” said Captain Muffin.

- “Oh - gad! . What’s Rookwood
comin’ to?” said Adolphus Smythe,
with a lofty and total disregard of
Montague Muflin’s personal feelings.
“Mean to say that Muffin of the
Fourth 1s your relation 7

*“Certainly.” |

“Good gad! T hope the kid isn’t on
this yacht,”” said Smythe, with a start.

He glanced round anxiously.

Price
Twopence

Swank on the subject of his yacht- |

ing cruise, after the wvac., was ob-
viously a hopeless proposition, = if
’fl‘ubby.Muﬂin of the Fourth knew the
acts. *

“He 15’ said Captain Muflin
coldly. ‘Regma,ld, here are some

t schoolfellows of yours.” |
Tubby Muffin rolled forward, grin- |

ning.

“Hallo, Smythey !”

Stnythe stared at him.

“0Oh gad!” he said.

That was all he could say.

Adolphus had not even known the
name of the skipper of the yacht he
was to cruise on. He had certainly
never dreamed that that skipper was
a relation of a Rookwood fellow : still
less that that Rookwood fellow would

be on board the yacht.

He' stared helplessly at Reginald
Muffin.

The ghost of Banquo did not startle
the guests in Macbeth’s hall more
than the fat visage of Tubby Mufhin
startled the paying guests on board
the Silver Cloud. *‘

“My hat!” murmured Howard.

“That fat villain here!” muttered
Traacy. |

“Jolly glad to see you fellows,” said
Tubby Mufhin, grinning.  “There’s
some more Rookwood chaps here,
Smythey.”

“Obh gad !
faintly.

More !” said Adolphus
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back of his head.

 TROUBLE ABOARD ! ool cosched oit, sud fneed Aacietys
It splashed into the water.
roared Adolphus.

“*You young villain I’ |

N

F— . R

hands with Adolphus. Adolphus did
not see 1t. ;
Adolphus was not going %o shake

'hands with a gentleman whom he

regarded as a dashed boarding-
house keeper. Instead of that he
used his right hand to jam an eye-
glass into his eye. Then he took a
survey' of Captain Muftin and his
surroundings. )

“Oh gad!  This is the yacht, 1is
it ?” said Adolphus.

“Yes, Mr. BDmythe.”

“This is the yacht, you fellows.
Are you the captain ?” -

‘1 am the captain!” said Muffin’s
uncle rather stiffly. “I am captain

tand owner—DMontague Muffin, at
your service, sir.”’

“Muffin I’ repeated Smythe. “T’'ve
heard that name before somewhere.
There's a fag at Rookwood named
Muffin, I believe.”

“My nephew, sir.”

‘ 11 Ell ?:-.i '

Smythe’s eyeglass dropped from
his eve in astonishment.

“Did you say your nephew?” he
ejaculated. '

¢ dld”

e = i iems s

cyouwre

‘“He, he, he!”

Jimmy Silver & Co. emerged, grin-
ning, from their cover.

‘FTZI'&HD, Smythey !

“So this 18 the jolly old yacht
‘ cruisin’ on, Smythey !”
chuckled Mornington. “This is the
gilt-edged pick of the Royal Yacht
Squadron that you’ve been tellin’ us
about at Rookwood—what ?”

Adolphus blinked at them.

“You fellows here !”

“Little us!” grinned Jimmy Silver,
“We're all giddy paying guests——"

“Same as you are, Smythey!”
chuckled Arthur Edward Lovell.

“Oh gad!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“From the jolly old sublime to the
giddy ridiculous—what, Smythey?”
sald Valentine Mornington. “ When
you were tellin’ us about the yachtin’

{ cruise at Rookwood, you forgot to

mention that it was a jolly old floatin’
boardin’-house. How did you come to
torget that, Smythey 7’

“Ha, ha, ha!”

““Oh gad !” said Adolphus feebly.

And Adolphus & Co. trailed down
below in quite a collapsed condition,

“You've got a nephew at Rook- | leaving Jimmy Silver and his com-

wood 77

races chortling.

f
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week—a
t | Then the outfit will be complete.”

The 2nd Chapter.
| Going to Sea !
“The jolly old Solent !” said Morn-
mglon, | _
“Ripping weather!” said Jimmy

| Silver.

“Topping I .

It was the next morning, and the
Silver Cloud was at sea. The Isle of,
Wight loomed to port, Hurst Castle|
to starboard, as the yacht ran down
the Solent with her engines throb-
bing. Jimmy Silver & Co. were on
deck, but Tubby Muffin and the nuts
of the Shell had not appeared yet.
The chums of the Fourth were in a
cheery mood. Captain Muffin’s rubi-
cund  visage beamed with good-
humour.

“We're not exactly racin’,” re-
marked Mornington. “But I suppose
there’s no hurry to get anywhere.
Notice a smell of oil 27

The juniors grinned.

There was a whiff from the engines
that was more than perceptible all
over the Silver Cloud. And it couid
not be denied that the vessel rolled a
Indeed, Morny likened her
progress down the Solent to a game
of pitch and toss. If rough weather
came on she was likely to pitech and
toss a good deal more; but for the
present all was calm and bright.

“We'll get used to it,” said Lovell:

Lovell did not always make the
best of things, but on this occasion

he was determined to do so. It was
Arthur Edward Lovell who had

landed his comrades in the trip, and
for that reason it was going to be.
an eminently desirable trip, whether
1t actually was so or not. If .the
Silver Cloud had been a leaky old
tub, and pitching like a see-saw,
Lovell would ‘have pooh-poohed criti-
clsm,

Fortunately, she was not so bad as
that. But Captain Montague Muffin,
of course, was not sailing a first-class
expensive yvacht on a business trip.
She was roomy, she was broad in the
beam, and she was undoubtedly .a
little tubby. Her engines were not
new, to say the very least, and in a
yacht race she would have emulated
rather the tortoise than the hare.
otill, she was a comfortable craft, and
there was elbow-room, and the Rook-
wooders were not disposed fo grouse.

And on one point, at least, they
had found that they were getting
their money’s worth. The “grub ™
was good and plentiful. Capfain
Muffin was not starving his “ guests.”
Doubtless a due regard for good
grub, and plenty of it, ran in the
Muffin famaily.

“Feeling at fbme—what?’ asked
the skipper, joining the cheery

juniiors as they watched the white
sails dotting the Solent. '

“Oh, quite!” said Jimmy Silver.
“Didn’t you tell us, captain, that
some Highcliffe fellows were coming
on board?” |

Captain Mufiin nodded.

“Yes; they're joining later,” he
sald. I had a telegram from Master
Ponsonby that he couldn’t get to
Southampton in time.”

Jimmy Silver & Co. were not sorry
to hear it. They knew Ponsonby of,
Highcliffe School slightly, and did’
not want very much to know more of
him. ' gt

“That will be three more, when
they join up,” said Captain Muffin;.
““and we pick up another guest next
young man named Lee.

f

“Who's Lee?’ asked Lovell.
school chap ?”

“No; a relation of the last owner
of the Silver Cloud,” said the captain.:
“Quite a respectable young man—oh,
quite! The late owner of the yacht
was only ‘a very distant relation of
his, I believe.” - ,

The juniors looked at Captain
Muffin. They wondered whether his
words 1mplied that the late owner of
Hllﬁ Silver Cloud hadn’t been respect-' .
able. .

“Y dare say you have heard of
Criffin Lee,” said Captain Muffin.

“Grifin Lee?’ repeated Jimmy
Silver. I believe I saw the name in!
a newspaper somewhere, some time.”

“A bad hat—a very.bad hat!” said
the captain. ‘“He is in prison now.>

.‘{ Oll !35

“He committed a robbery, andvery
nearly succeeded in escaping from the
country in this steamer,” said‘Captain
Muffin. “He was caught in time,
however, though the police never suc-
ceeded in recovering all the plunder.
It appeared that he bought the
steamer ready for that purpose,
though it came out that he hadn’t
pald for her: A regular bad hat!”

Captain Muffin rolled away, leaving
the Rookwood juniors looking at one
another. ;

“So that’s the giddy history of the
oilver Cloud,” said Mornington, with'

(Continued owverleaf.)
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It’s  fine—* Jimmy Silverd& Co. at Sea!’’ the long compleie holiday story of the chums of Rookwood School appearing in our next number !



uneasily.

‘once,”
‘thc:u htfully.

a laugh.
who hadn’t

“She belonged to a thief
paid for her, and I sup-
pose old \qu’“‘un picked her up ched.p,
in the mmurmtanees. And we're
going to have a relation of the jolly
old thief sailing with us. Better look
after your half-crowns.”

“I say, it’s rather thick,” said Raby
“I suppose old Muffin takes
all the passengers who book with his
agents; but, 1*eally he ought to draw
2 line somewhere.”

“Rot ” said Lovell.

:c]'_":h ?!l

“I suppose Grifii

in Lee, whoever he

1s, could be a beastly thlef without

111:_-, distant relations being any the
‘worse,” said Lovell. I sha.ll be jolly
civil to the chap. I think it’s hard
cheese on him.” |

“That’s all very well; but—"

* But ?” said Newcome.

“Well I think Lovell’s right, for
said Jimmy Silver, slowly and
“It s a bit hard on a
chap 1f he has to suffer for what his
dlstant relations may have done., I
dare say the fellow’s all right.”

““Anyhow, we needn’t worry till we

‘begin missing our wcl{a and shirts,”

grmned Mornington ; “and, anyhow,

the chap isn’t on board yet, and we

ain't compelled to stay on longer
than we llhe. That’ s one adva,ntage

of bein’ a giddy payin’ guest, you can

bunk when you choose. Hallo! |
Here'’s jolly old Smythey !”
Adolphus Smythe -came wup the

,companion, followed by Howard and

Tracy.

“Good-mornin’, Smythe!”
out Jimmy Silver cheerily.

Adolphus Smythe extra.cted an eye-

‘olass from his pocket and screwed 1t
mto his eye, and gave Jimmy Sﬂver
a lofty glance.

‘Momm’ 1 he said distantly.

«“ I*eehng queer yet ?” asked Lovell
with a grin.

Smythe eyed him.

“Look here, you iellﬂwa ” he said.
“Tt seems that we're g::um to sail to-
gether—a fellow can’t pick and
choose on a show like this. But you
tags have got to keep your distance.
I know were on vacation NOW, a..ncl
all that, but at Rookwood you're

called

only fag._, and I don’t speak to you.
I don’t intend to speak l:cr you now,

see 17
“You cheeky ass!” hnorted Lovell.
“You're really not goin’ to speak
to us, Smythey ? % asked Mornington.
“No,” mmpped Adolphus,
“Not goin’ to give us any of your
company ?’’ |

1] NO.JJ .

“Good! This looks like bein’ an:
enjoyable cruise, atter all, you
tellows.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Adolphus Smythe frowned, and
turned  away with his nutty com-
rades. There was no doubt that he

was exceedingly annoyed by the
presence of Jimmy Silver & Co. on
board the Silver Cloud, and he was
JToftily resolved to keep the Fourth-
FRormers at arm’s Lenrrth or farther.
, “Thoae grubby fagb ain’t jolly
well goin’ to stick on to us!” he con-
'ﬁded to Howard and Tracy; and
‘Howard and Tracy agreed that they
weren’t.

' And the nuts of the Shell sedu-

hﬁusl kept their distance, as well as

they could though there was not,
fas a ma.{ier of f&bt much distance
‘on the Silver blﬂud and the two
‘parties were seldom out of hearing of
‘one another’s voices.

“That fat bounder, Muffin 1isn’t
up yet,” Arthur Edward Lovell re-
marked, a little later. “Let’s go and
oot him out!”

“Tet’s!” assented Jimmy Silver.

The Fistical Four went below. The
state-rooms,
bunks, Gpened on either side of a
rather narrow alley-way ; space was,
naturally, rather confined on the
Silver - Cloud, though 1t was roomy
for a yacht. I'rom one of the state-
rooms came the sound of a deep, un-
musical snore, showing that Reginald

‘‘Muffin was Lal{mg full advantan*e of
’rhe fact that there was no Rookwood
rising-bell to be feared during the

summer vacation.
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(Continued. from previous page.}

Lovell chuckled.
“Leave him to me,” he said.

The juniors Ieft Tubby Muffin to
Lovell.

Arthur Edward picked a tin bucket
from the rack by the companion and
filled it with water. The sea air had
an exhilarating effect on Arthur
HEdward, and he was in jolly good
humour. He stepped softly into
Tubby Muffin’s room.

The fat Classical, of Rookwood, lay
in the upper bunk, on his back, hlE
capaclous mouth open and his eyes
closed. ' He was fast asleep.

“ Muffin !” roared Lovell. |

Tubby’s eyes opened.

“Up with you!” roared Lovell.
“All hands on deck! She’s sink-
ing !’

“Eh, what?”

Splash !

The contents of the bucket

drenched over Tubby Muffin’s fat
face. He started up with a how!l and
knocked his head with a terrific
knock, and howled again frantically.

“Yarooh !”
yelled Lovell, “Run

* Sinking !”
for your life !”

“Ow!  Wow! Yoop! Help!”
roared Muffin in dire alarm. He
gouged streaming water from his
eyes, terrified out of his fat wits, and
not doubting in the least that the
Silver Cloud was gomg down, and
that he was drenched by the waves
that were pouring in. “ Hel ! Help!
Don’t leave me! Help!”

Tubby Muffin plunged headlong
out of the bunk.

Before Lovell could back away—
there was not much room for back-
ing-——the terrified Tubby’s arms were
thrown round his neck, bearing
backwards,
weight fell on Lovell. Samson or
(Goliath, at their best, would have
staggered under such a load. As for
Arthur Edward Lovell, he was

neither a Samson nor a Goliath, and

he fairly ecrumpled up under 1t.

Crash !

“Ow! Ooooooch !”

There was an agonised gasp from
Lovell as- he collapsed on the floor
with Reginald Mufﬁn sprawling
wildly over him.

The 3rd Chapter.
Trouble on the Ocean Wave !

“What the thump—"

“Oh my hat!”

19 Wh&t‘"‘""""""‘_’:.:

Tubby Muffin scrambled up wildly.

The Silver Cloud was rolling a
good deal, and to the terrified Tubby
every 1tch of the little steamer
séemed l1ke the last plunge before
she disappeared for ever to the
bottom of the Solent.

At such a moment Tubby had no
time to waste.
for dressing; 113 was better to save
himself in his pyjamas than to perish
in his trousers.

He scrambled up, heedless of the
fact that he jammed a fat elbow into
Lovell’s eye and trampled with both
fat feet on Lovell’s walstcoat

Leaving Lovell for dead, as it
were, Tubby Muffin bolted out of the
little state-room,

Jimmy Silver and Raby and New-
come had run up to the doorwary, and
they were in time to receive Muflin
as he charged out.

With a sinking ship under him, as
he believed, Tubby put on a bpeed
that would have won him distinction
on the cinder-path at Rookwood
School.

His charge was terrific. The charge

him: § S
and all Tubby’s terrific § B

There was no time,

THE

]

- Smythe.

of the Light Brigade was scarcely.

more emphatic.

He cr&shed into the thgee juniors
and sent them spinning.

Jimmy Silver was hurled to the
right, Raby to the lett, Newcome
splawled ]u'at in front of Mu fin, and
was tramp led over, and Tubby
rushed bllndl %

Behind Muﬂ'in rose a chorus of in-
furiated yells. But he did not heed.
Before him was the: companion-
jadder, and up the steps:Muffin went
at frantic speed.

There were only a - few steps from
the cabin of the Silver Cloud to the
deck, and Tubby would have
negotla,ted them 1 a few seconds
had not his way been barred.

But as 1t ‘happened Mornington
had heard the uproar below, and was

coming down the steps to see what
was happening.

He saw Tubby—but he felt him
more than he saw him. Tubby
rushed right into the Dandy of the
Fourth, and Morny sprawled on the
steps.
they rolled down together.

% Oh gad!” gasped Mor nmgton

“Yaroooh !”

. “What the thunder

¢ Leggﬂ! Help We re suﬂnng'
Help! Yoop! Leﬂ'ﬂ'ﬁ}'”

Tubb Muffin tore himself away
from Mm ny and charged up the com-
panion again.

This time he won th‘rough WIthDHt
let or hindrance.

He emerged on the deck in ¢he
blazing sunshine. quite a striking
figure in his purple-striped pyjamas.
The four seamen who made up the
crew of the Silver Cloud blinked at
him; Captain Muffin stared at him
blankly; Mr. Punter, the mate,
almost fell down 1in his astonish-
ment. Tubby Muffin stared round
him, dazzled in the bright sunshine.

“Help!” he roared. * Lower the
boats ! P
¢ Oh gacl'” eJaculated Ad@lphua

He clutched at Tubby, and |

BOYS® FRIEND

‘Price

coming on deck in your pyjamas,

Reginald ? Are you out of your
mind ?°?

2 He] Lower a boat! Why
ain’t the boats lowered 7 shrieked
Mufhin.

“Is he mad?” gasped OCaptain
Muffin.

There was a trampling of feet on
the companion steps. Arthur HEd-
ward Lovell emerged on deck, with
homicide 1n his lﬁol{b.

“Where’s Muffin?  Where’s that
fat idiot? I'm going to squash him!
Muffin

“Yaroooh !

Tubby Muffin whirled away
his  uncle’s grasp,
Lovell’s right hand rose and fell.

Spank ! fapa.uk’ Spank !

“Yoooop ! Stopp1t' Help !” roared
Muflin.

Spank! Sp ank Spank !

Lovell seemod to think that he was
beating 2 carpet.

Tubby’s frantic yells rang through
the Sﬂvel Cloud, and far over the

!'JJ'

from

shining sea. ‘
“Oh, my hat!” gasped Jimmy
Silver, as he emerged on deck. He

rushed up to Lovell and dragged
him away.
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“‘W'ha,t’a the matter with
Is he ma.d i

!JJ

Muffin?
“Help
% Mad as a hatter, I should thmh

said Tracy in wonder. *What's he
yellin’ for help for?” - -

“ Sunstroke, perhaps,” suggested
Howard.

“Help Lower the boats!”

shmeked Tubb Muffin. He rushed
up to Smythe of the Shell, who was
nearest to him. “Help! Help me
into a boat.”

“Leggo, you fat idiot!” howled

Smythe, as “Tubby clutched him.
“Hands off, you potty duffer!
You're draggin’ out my collar, you
- dummy !”’ - |

Captain Muffin rushed up and
rrrasped his hopeful nephew by the

.
"'.. .-.‘h

——-'hrl-'r h- R S TRy S q"r—'-'

back of the neck with a large, podgy |

hand.
“Reginald [
i ODW ' Wowl!”

“What do you mean ?” roared Cap-
tain Muflin.

“What do you mean by

e

1
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“Chuck 1it, you ass!” he gaspod

Lovell *strun‘gled

“Let. me -get at him! "He’s
bhunged up my eye—he’s—he’s——"

“Chuck 1t!”

“What does this mean?” roared
Captain Muffin. “If you schoolboys
tnmk that you are going to ficht on
my yacht, you are making a mistake.
Do you think this is a bear-garden?

Master Lovell, behave vourself at
once.”

“I—I—I——" spluttered Lovell.
Captain  Muflin  grasped  his

nephew again.

“Now get below, Reginald, and
dress yourself !” he snapped. K
you come on deck in your py]mnaa

again I shall give you the ropé’s
end 17

I~~~k . Isn’t  the ship 1in:
danger !” gasped Muffin.

~“In danger ?”
I “Isn’t she sinking?”? gasped
Muffin.

“Sinkimg 1’ stuttered the captain.
“What do you mean? Have you had
a nightmare, or what is the matter
with you ?”

“Oh dear!” gasped Mufhin,
“Tovell said she was sinking—"

“What?”

“I—I felt the sea pmu‘mw in over
me—you can see I’'m all wet—

~ Twopencs

in anell’s. |

J

mob of raggin’

I stirred the waves.

| open

3/8/25

“You young idiot! Get below !”
Captain Muffin slung his Imphew
down the companion, and there was
a howl as ™Mubby landed below.
Lovell would have fc}llc}wed_ him, his
vengeance being apparently still un-
satisfied ; but his comrades closed
rnuﬂ"d him and marched him away.
“Knough’s as good as a teast, old
man,” said Ji 1mniy » ‘-nlvu* lauglmw.
“Look at my eye!l” |
“Oh, bother your 'eye!  You
shouldn’t play practical jokes on a
born 1diot like Muflin.” '
Arthur Xdward Lovell snorted.
His effort at humour, at Tubby’s ex-
pense, had turned out rather pain-
fully for himself. He rubbed his eye
tenderly. He was feeling very sore;
and the voice of Adolphus Smythe,
floating to his ears across the little
deck, did not produce a goothing
effect.
“It’s a bit thick,
fags,

sailin’ with a
isn't 1ty you
;PJ:J

fellows ?

“Horrid !’ said Traey.

““Disgustin’ 1” said Howard. “ Why
can’t these fags remember that
they're not in the Fourth Iorm pas-
sage at Rookwood now, and lJelmv
thomselves 7’

‘“Beastly little rufians, you knnw
said Smythe. “Tf the captain
doesn’t kec theth in order, weoe shall
have to hek them mtrselvea by gad !’

172

. Arthur Edward Tovell breathed
i. deep and hard.

' He strode across to Adolphus
Smythe.

”I’m ready for thu 1101{111,;'7” he
said sulphurously. | '

Adolphus backed a pace.

7 DUn’t you begin rowin’ with me,’
he said loftﬂy “You can keep your
fag raggin’ for your own [form!
Keep your distance.”

Lovell followed him up.

Adolphus had talked airily about
5 hﬂkm’ ? the fags; but that was only
Adolphuy’ 11,511&1 tstyle of talking out
of hlb hat, so to speak; Lovell's red
and angry face did not tempt him to

He backed away farther, and
Lovell still followed him; fill Adol-
phus’ back was on the tealk rail, and
he could not retreat any more with-
out tipping over into the Solent. So
Adolphus had to stop.

X LDDI{ here, you young hooligan,”

begin.

he gasped. “Oh, you rotter!”
Lovell reached “out and tipped
Adolphus’ handsome yachting cap

over the back of his head.
It sptashed into the water.
”ch young villain 1”7
Adolphus.
5 Do you want to go after it?7” de-
manded Lovell.

roared

f':I I 25
- “Chuck it, Lovell, you ass!” ex-
claimed Jimmy Silver, and he

dragged his incensed chum away.
Adolphus stared over the rail at his
cap. It was dancing away on the
sunny wabers.
“(Claptain !” shouted Smythe.
WInntagne Muffin stared round.
“Stop the yacht.”
(119 Eh ?3?
“My cap’s overboard.”
“Is 15 ?” grunted Captain Muflin.
“Lower a boat and pick it up.”

Captain Muffin stared at Adolphus
and wa.lkcd awaYy. Appa,rently he
did not intend to stop the Silver
Cloud to pick up Ado]phus -cap.

Smythe Gt the Shell stared after
the cap, disappearing in the wake of
the vessel. It wvanished under the
water and was gone.

“There goes thir ty-seven-and-six !”’
sald Adolp shus savagely: And Adol-
phus went wrathfull Delow to sort
out. new headgear.

e

The 4th Chapter.
Tubby—as Usual !

“Glorious Devon!” said Lovell.

The Silver Cloud was throbbing in
the Channel, and far to the starboard
the hills of Devon could be seen in a
blue haze. Away to port, towards
the distant Channel Islands, the sky
was clouded, and a rising wind
The Hilver Cloud, .
which had. rolled a good deal in the
Solent, was rolling still more in the
sea. So far the weather had
been calm and sunny, but it looked
as 1f a change were coming

“We're going to have rough
weather, .1 think,” Jimmy Silver re-
matked. |

“Oh, rot!” said Lovell.

“The wind’s rising i

“My dear chap, you don’t know

an fthmg about the weather,” said
Arthur Edward reassuringly. “The
o1ddy Channel’s like a pond, and

there S hardly ooing to be- a breath
of wind

A sudden gust lifted Lovell’s straw
hat from 111‘% head and sent it bowl-
ing along the deck.

e Oh !.L'l' '

Lovell plunged after his hat.

“Ha, ha, ha !

Why not give them a trial ?
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sl ettes after tifin had not really been [

Captain Muffin stared at a large | judicious, in the circumstances. Un-
empty dish. ‘ pleasant ‘- sounds  came from « their

“Have you eaten the whole pie, | bunks, sounds of trouble and disturh-
Reginald 7’ ance. it

“I—I—1 was rather hungry Jimmy Silver & (Co. were on deck.

3 /8/25 87
“Nothing to cackle at, that I can |
sece!” grunted : Lovell, as he came ]
back with his recaptured hat.
“Blessed if I ever saw such a seb ot
fellows for eackling about nothing !
Liook here, when are we going to

ning to.feel that he would rather
take 1t lying down, so to speak. . |

“This dashed rocking is enough to
shake up any chap’s inside,” said:
Raby. *“But, for goodness’ sake,
Lovell, don’t make ous that you’re

Gobble,. gobble! | i
“Oh, let him rip!”? =said Jimmy
Silver, laughing. “If he’s scofing a
pie intended for nearly a dt;zen{
fellows, he will have a pamn alter-
wards, Leave him to his conscience

122

s have tiflin?.  It's jolly late.” | —and his digestion.” |  Captain Muffin  blinked at his { S0 far, they had not experienced any the'?,nl;sr fellow that is fit to:-go to
“Something’s happened in the Gobble, gobble! nephew. Reginald was breathing | trouble. They had been to sea be- | sea 133 | |
cook’s ealley, I think,” said Raby. Tubby  Muffin wasted no more | hard, and his face was very shiny. fcre; and they were healthy and fit, Grooogh ! : |

“The steward and the skipper have
been confabbing.”
“That’s all very well

which is the best safeguard against
sea-sickness.  But undoubtedly  the
Silver Cloud was rolling and pitch-

words on the juniors outside; time
was too precious. Perhaps he feared
that his uncle, or the cook, might |

“What are you mumbling about,,
Lovell 27 e
“Nurrrgeghh !

Where he had put that huge steak-
and-kidney pile was rather a mystery.
Even Reginald’s ample circumference

23

5 R : : . . J . a RErER 3 ! 48V - L . . B bt
Mornington joined the Fistical | o oss what had become of the pie . | ing 1n a way that might have seemed My hat! 1 believe he's going to

Al % a1 B . : € : : . 5 £ 2 gl A : ' e
Four. K% was grinning. End S e e R Y Reginalci | scemed hardly to afford room for i very dangerous to a landsman. As a | be sea-sick himself ! exclaimed New-

But 1t was gone.
“You young rascal!™

“T—I—" murmured Tubby feebly.
“You will be sorry for this pre-
sently, Reginald,” said the captain,
*“ It will be a lesson to you, I think.
The wind is rising, and when the

“Vou fellows been raiding the
cook ?” he asked.
“Th! No! ! What's happened?”™
“The pie’s gone!™
“What pie?” _ '
“Tt seems that there was a whack-
ing steak-and-kidney pie for dinner,

come. -
Lovell gasped. O
“I'm not!  T'm mnever sea-sick !
Don’t be a cheeky ass, Newcome !
L’1l help you down to your bunk, if
you like.” | g0
“You jolly well won’t!” snapped .

matter of fact, the yacht was not in
any danger; but it was equally a
matter of fact that she was likely
to be an extremely uncomfortable
dwelling-place so long as the blow
lasted. '

The sea .swelled high, as the little

Muffin proceeded to dispose of it in-
ternally at a rapid rate. T
Dinner was late for the guests of
the Silver Cloud, and it did not
consist of steak-and-kidney pie.
Tubby Muflin did not come out of |
his room to dinner. By the time the

and it's gone! Vanished from tho 2 - | Bilver Cloud begins to roll 3 vessel plunged on; the distant coast Newcmne., * If you want me to help
cook’s galley like a beautiful iﬁ?{fﬁ%ﬁ%bimﬁiamiﬁsp?;ddcﬂn hti{; Captain Muffin did nobt finish, he haﬁl disappeared 1n a mist of rain. }TO‘l}Ldmizri; yOU can say so plainly,™
dream.” N : plunder, and he was fecling extremely | left the rest to Reginald’s imagina- - Feeling fif, you fellows, what! I G(il beri—-w— q ;
“Oh, my hat!” ejaculated Jimmy disinclined to move. The steward | tion, and went back to his dinner.. ' grinned Arthur Edward Lovell as he Lovell broke off suddenly, with a.
Silver.  *Tubby !* tapped, at his doer ' WA R e R e T Pfgﬂz his }iqad to 1tht::' fierce wind. stmnig:e and ghastly change in his
“Ha, ha, ha!” : oy s . - : i A o ‘She’s rocking rather.” complexion. g Gl
Tubby Muffin had breakfasted late ::_gf]nn:f 18 FSGI"‘;ECL S1T."- | illlﬂ tbﬁnkh éﬁlleadg he _I%a,d adfee}mg “'She is!” grunted Raby. “1 feel | He’s got 161" grinned Morning-
that morning. But a breakfast | T NS { that he had overdone 1t, and every |,ather shaken up! It’s the smell of | ton. i

e difTenetice. to | L Whilbee | roll of the vessel intensified that feel- “T—I haven't! [—T féel as right.

never 2 : | e : 2 , the oil, I think.”
'EE‘BL:{JLGy. Long before midday he was | _| I sha'n’s “’311:',3 any dinner to-day. | ing. Cﬁptﬂ;},ﬂ Muffin }}ﬂ’d spoken of “ Better get to your bunk if you're | as rain!” gasped Lovell, *As—as-—
hungry again; and he sorely missed | 'm not hungry.’ the yacht “beginning’” to roll, but ocoing to be sea-sick, old chap.” as fit as—as a f-f-fiddle! You fel-‘l'

to the Rookwood juniors it seemed

: - tuckshop.  Tubb - ; :
the RU@T‘EWGGd UCKSNOP M that she was rolling very consider-

“Oh, my eye!” said the steward. | “T'm not going to be sea-sick,”

bkl lows are looking green and yellow,i
The man had already seen enough of

look for him.

you fellows to do the same.

had money in his pockets now, but
there was nowhere to spend it on

Master Muffin ‘to be surprised at that

ably now, and to Tubby Muffin her

“My dear chap, don’t be obsti-
nate,” said Lovell kindly.

“Let me

but I'm as sound as a bell. T'm
never sea-sick I-—grooooooogh !

fuck. Dinner on the Silver Cloud | young gentleman missing a meal. | motions appeared like those of a | help you down below before you’'re vl Nponil a2 1 S
was at one, or should have been at | ““No wonder he doesn’t want any | swing-boaft. ; really bad.” | doubled Wip in sneiish. ¢ iy
one; but it looked as if there would | dinner,” growled Lovell. “I suppose While the Roockwooders disposed of | “Fathead !” The next few minutes were horrid
be some delay. now. The Rook- | he’s eaten enough for a dozen.” a late dinner with good appetites, “Well, you’re an obstinate mule, | for T.ovell. Then his comrades:

wooders could guess where the steak-
and-kidney pie had gone; they knew
Tubby Muffin and his manners and
customs. of old. The sea air had
oiven an additional edge to Tubby’s

helped him down below and put him!
in his bunk. Jimmy Silver made
him as comfortable as he could, and
brought him a glass of water. Lovell

sipped the water, with a astly
unearthly appetite. On land he was faﬂﬁ_ gh_ : y“
voracious; at sea he was simply “I'm  not sea-sick!” he said
ravenous. :EVldGﬂtI‘?hG had "W&tﬂhed h_ugki]y_ | |
his opportunity until the cook’s back O DN

was turned: with the result that the
pie was missing. | _

“Phe. | fat - villain!” exclaimed
Lovell indignantly. “Let’s root him
out. He. can’t be far away with 1t,
anyhow.” |

There was only one place where
Tubby could have found safe refuge

‘with his plunder, and that was his

state-room  below the after-deck.
Jimmy' Silver & Co. went down to

Tubby’s door was closed, and 1t did
not ‘open when Lovell shoved at it
The bolt had been shot inside.

Lovell rapped with his knuckles.

“Tubby !” he shouted.

There was a sound in the room,
plainly audible to the juniors outside,
a sound somewhat like a turkey gob-
hling. It was plain that Reginald
Muffin ‘was busy with the massing
Hie,

,I It ceased as Lotvell hammered at
the door.

“YWho's there 2 called out Muffin.

“We are, you fat burglar! Where’s
that pie ?” |

“®h? What pie?”

“The pie you've raided, you fab
yascal ! Open this door!”

L

It was having dinner late—always
upsets me to have irregular meals,
This 1sn’t sea-sickness.” i

“Oh, my hat!” | |

“1If you think I'm sea-sick, Jimmy
Silver 2 ‘ Tk i

“Nunno! Of courge not, old
chap !” said Jimmy Silver soothingly. .
“Can I do anything more for you?”

“Of course you can’t. ‘I don’t
want anything done for me, It isn’t
as 1f I were sea-sick, is it ?” i

X O}l I?.‘

Jimmy Silver judiciously tetired,
and left Arthur Edward to himself.!
For a fellow who was not sea-sick

‘he seemed to be in a state of great

imnward disturbance, and his temper:
seemed to be suffering, too.

Groan ! | -

Jimmy quite jumped as he heard s
deep, agonised, hair-raising groan.
It came fromi Tubby Muffin’s room.
The “kind-hearted captain of the
Fourth Form hurried in at once. It
sounded as though Reginald Mufin
wanted assistance. The missing pie
was taking its vengeance on the hap-
less Reginald. That pie had not been
seen since Tubby Muflin had raided
1t from the cook’s galley. But it had

“Can't1”  said _fl‘uii'rg.?-th 7=l g7 R Ay tuf?%?fbﬂﬁ aglc{azsnt;,n--m”
haven’t. got any pie. ere’s a s g : ‘ PR A T AT e Gr 4 '
plli_ :;llffg}g" I don’t know anything | T“EBY TH'NKS THE YAcHT Is SINKINE ! ;lllji?ﬁ'?}' !ﬁﬂevt'ﬁursﬁgz Egi?-é;itlgﬂnﬁatiaTgﬁaﬁﬁ “i*?eaé}?ing bad, old chap?”
about 1t.”” |

“Tiet us in!” shouted Raby.
1 ]' Eal,l?t EJJ‘

“Why not ?” roared Lovell.
- “P'm studying!”’ '

through the door. “I’'m mugging up-

Latin.”

““Oh, my hat!”

“You see, we’'ve gob to turn up at
Rookwood after the vac., and I'm not
ooing to neglect thy work while 'm
on holiday,” said Tubby. “I advise
Go away
quietly and put in some hard study.

who was nearest him.

Captain Muffin came down to take

Captain Muffin gave a jump.
“Reginald not hungry?” he ejacu-

latéd. Kvidently he was astounded.

St Ha, ha, hs!l”’

Captain = Muffin strode across to
Reginald’s door and thumped on it.

“Oh, go away !” came a tired voice
from within. “ What do you Keep
on worrying a chap for, you silly

fHelp !

Help me into a boat,’’

Tubby Muflin lay 1 his bunk in a y Raby. You'll be sorry for it soon.”

The 5th Chapter.
The Way of the Transgressor.

Bump!

“Oh, gad! Ow!”

Smythe of the Shell missed his
footing on the cabin steps and landed
in a sitting posture at the bottom.

¢ Leggo,s you ftat idiot!?* howled
Tubby clutched him. ¢ Hands off, you potty duffer !’ |

Smythe, as

|

“ Better own up if you are!” said

Lovell.

|

| Jimmy ?”

“Shall T get you a glass of water,

““Thanks, no.”

“It will help to keep it off, you
know.” |

“T'm all right, fathead !”

“What about you, Newcome ?”

Groan !

Tubby Muffin was extended on his
back in his bunk, and his fat face
was like chalk. He glared at Jimmy

“Studying 12 howled the Rook- | his seat at the _h{aad Olfl _thg iilgble. 5“%,@ *ﬁf dlrel gppﬁehen‘s;mﬂ:‘l.’ ? : %ss :.” | _ Slk&r?]i HE;I;I: }ﬁflkzﬂfiffﬁ 'ﬁie;ﬁ il
wooders.  Studying was the very | He noted the absence of his nephew, .| = Perhaps his fat conscience was ou're looking a bit queer, «Veas Tabh e -
last occupation they would have ex- “Where 1s Reginald ?” he.asked. troubling® him. - Soplethlpg, un- | Morny.” ~ : o ?”.e , dLubby. nything [ can

| pected Tubby to be engaged in. “He doesn’t want any dinner to- | doubtedly, was troubling him as he | ::Am I1?” growled Mornington. T a0t 1d allow Bl

“VYes. I’ve brought my books with | day,” grinned Morningtoun. “He | lay and quaked. And the trouble | “Yes.” Feeling bad?” Muﬁl faiﬂﬁg, 0 ellow o=  gal
me, you know,” explained Tubby | says he’s not hungry.” Irew. - ““*No !” snorted Morny. | - ye

Jimmy grinned. |

“You'll be all right presently, old
man. You shouldn’t have bolted that
pie, you know. It was really too
much, even for you.” ey

Groan !

“Tike a glass of water?”

Groan ! ; S

Valentine Mornington looked i,
with a grin on his face. G

3

See 22 - _ .,iidi?t?’f‘ ooy : The Silver Cloud had taken a sudden | 7 5 =775 &7 r “Mufin  got it?? he asked.
(Gobble, gobble, gobble! {;a,in]?uegnmldl thundered the cap- | plunge as Smythe was going up to Arthulrmﬁdia?}cll ﬂgi;lfl ESSﬂ'iffed. o | “What did you expect, Muffin ? But

Apparently Tubby was not aware
that his gobbling could be heard out-
side the state-room. But really the
‘Rookwooders were not likely to be-
lieve that Reginald Muffin was mug-
oing up Latin on the Silver Cloud.

“Oh, is it you, uncle ?” ejaculated
Tubby in alarm. I thought it was
some other silly idiot !” _

“What 77 ‘

*“I—1 mean—--"

the deck, and he had gone down n-

stead of up. - .
“Oh, my hat! Ow! Wow !” gasped
Adolphus, as he picked himself up.

{

| was the only genuine _sailor in the

far, he was feeling well and fit; and

he had a secret conviction that he

party. Ile was prepared to help his

He gained his feet and plunged | comrades through their troubles;

I know what you want. What do
you say to a chunk of fat pork?”
‘“Ooocooch !”? |
_;‘A nice chunk of fat pork, in salad

Gl __'__.!'J -

i ' . ob M ' !3?
- ¢ ' 3 19 ¢ | across to a bulkhead, where he |and he really seemed rather annoyed | .. &Groooogh! - :
Mr. Dalton, the master of the Fourth “:([)p?[fl thf?. d?mi at onc_eél 1 brought up with a shock. Lbhat thete swers hoebroubles 46 help | .. Chuck 1t, you ass!” exclaimed.
Torm at Rookwood, had a difficult —Pm lying down, uncle. m “Oh, gad!” | Jimmy Silver, as Tubby Muftin col-

task in making Tubby work at school.
Work was the very last. thing that
was likely to occupy his fat mind in
vacation.

The juniors hammered at the door.
174

“Oh, go away!”

“We’'ll jolly well burst in the

“Look here, Muffin 32

of appetite was

tired. I—I sha’n’t want any dinner.
I haven’t any appetite to-day.”

“Open this door!*
“Oh dear!” S
Reginald Muffin rolled wearily out

Reginald ?” Tubby Muffin’s absence
so remarkable a

“Where 1s.1t 7”7

The Silver Cloud was “ beginning *
to roll with a vengeance.

Howard and Tracy came plunging
down, ,

“I say, this i1s makin’ me feel a

“Same  here!” mumbled Tracy.

“I jolly well wish I hadn’t smoked

peared into their quarters. Cigar-

them through. |
- The Silyer Cloud rocked and
plunged, lLifting almost like a cork

- on the choppy waves.

Kyvery now and then the juniors
had to hold on. to keen their foot-

came more thoughtful in expression.
““Hadn’t you better get below,

he guessed that Lovell was begin-

lapsed 1n anguish, hanging helplessly,
over the side of the bunk. Morny
chuckled and retired, to call on
Lovell, and offer his specific for sea-
sickness., A minute later Morny was

“Let us in!”  bawled - Lovell. | of his bunk and unfastened the door. | hit queer!” gasped Howard. “1 | ing; and the constant rocking and | heard to leave Lovell’s voom, ‘_With a
| “Yowve got our dinner there, you | Captain Muffin wedged in. _ think T'll go and lie down while 1t | xolling had a®rather dizzying effect. crash, and’ a pll_low flew out after
| fat villain!” | | “Did you take the cook’s pie, | lasts.” Arthur - dward Lovell’s face be- |bim.

i

Jimmy Silver collected up the hap-
less Muffin, and rolled him back intc

(Continued on page 96.)

| door 1” | | circumstance that evidently 1t had | that cigarette after #tiffin!  Oh | Jimmy?”’ he asked after a time. ‘his bunk. Really, Muffin was not
| Tubby Muffin chuckled. | led his avuncular relative to jump | dear !” for el “No; Pm all right here.” very nice to handle, but Jinmmy had
! “Vou'll have a bill for damages if | to conclusions. “Oh gad!” wmumbled Adolphus “TIl heln you, if you like,? . |8 If‘md heart. - i
| you do.” | ] “The—the pie, uncle 72 stammered | Smythe. i Jimmy Silver erinned. [He knew 1 -say, Jimmy—-— brea_tbed.
t{ Gobble, gobble, gobble ! Tubby guiltily. | The three Shell fellows disap- | his chum Asthur Edward well; and | Mufhin. |

l

Look out for the Scoutmaster’s second article in his greal new series of ‘* Talks to My Tygeop.’”’ - It appears in our next issue, chums/!

L
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NExT WEEK’S PROGRANME.
—“Hm_m

It’s a topping list of attractions for
our next issue. There will be a grand
instalment of “The Three Gold
Feathers !” by Hamilton Teed. This

18 a yarn of genius, with Chinese

mystery and adventure galore. Then
we have ‘“‘Knights of the Wheel !”

with its motor-racing thrills, and |

“Jimmy Silver & Co. at Sea!” a
hilarious and exciting account of the
Rookwooders afloat, and the quick
rush of incident as the Silver Cloud
cuts her way through the waves. Other
treats are ‘‘The ' Rickshaw Man
trap ! showing the Glory Hole Gang
in a tight corner, and “Called to
Account !” a ripping tale by Arthur
S. Hardy, while a special bit of news
welecome to everybody concerns No. 2
of the Scoutmaster’s *Talks to My
Troop.” 'This article is full of tips
of the most valuable kind.

DON’T FORGET !

Nos. 9 and 10 of the “Schoolboys’
Own Library ” are out next Friday.
No. 10 contains a rattling Jolly Roger
yarn of the celebrated school, St.
Katies. Make sure and get our
Companion Paper, the ‘ Magnet,”
out on August 10th. That number

contains four grand cut-out, Real:
Action Photographs of Famous
Cricketers. Book a ecopy of the

“Holiday Annual ” right away. It
will appear on September 1st, and
you cannob afford to mss  it.
Previous triumphs will all be
eclipsed, for the new wvolume is an
out-and-out stunnerd

U iy ——

DUE FROM DREW !
You will be afforded a glimpse of

Gan Waga shortly, for Sidney Drew’s

new serial story of Prince Ching
Lung, Ferrers Lord, and the rest of
the gay company,
worthy KEskimo, is shortly due.
Future arrangements likewise com-
prise a startling series of footer
stories by Arthur 5, Hardy,

A BORN ARITHMETICIAN.

SR I PP A [ AT N Torhum e,

Some of us hate arithmetic like
poison. - Those giddy little dots of
decimals give many fellows a pain.
Therefore sympathy will be felt for a
reader at Bolton who tells me he is

bored stiff by the hobby of his fellow-.

worker in a large warehouse. "The
latter 1s always thinking = out
arithmetical problems, and it never
seems 1o oceur to him that his pal
hates being - asked merry little
conundrums such as, if you had a
sister-in-law in Mesopotamia who
wanted to know the exact price in
Chinese cash of six and a quarter
pounds of butter at twopence-half-
penny a pound, how would you
proceed ? Some people would just
metaphorically jump on that rela-

~tion, supposing they could not get

near enough to do it actually, or, at
least, send her & warning letter.
But there are brainy chaps knocking
round to whom problems in figures
are so much egg and milk, Good
luck to them! They will become
mighty statisticians in due course. I
can assure my DBolton chum that
there is no sense in getting annoyed
about such trifles.

AUSTRALIA,

Thames Sireet, London,.

| When Answering - Advertisements Please Mention This Paper.

‘the same work was being

meluding  the

the old broad

NEW ZEALAND, &
CANADA. — Free Farm Training.: &3
‘Generous financial assistance towards &
R  passage and outfit, repayable by easy. B
8 instalments when  in. work -overscas. M=
& (Ages 14 to 19.)—Apply, The Salvation - B8
Army Emigration Dept., 3, “Upper ¥
.3.0;4;5' 203.

Hope Street, Glasgow. .
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Your Editor is always pleased to hear trom his readers upon any subject.

Address your letters to: Editor, “ Boys’' Friend,” The Flestway House,
Farringdon Street, London, £.C. 4.

AUGUST IN THE COUNTRY.

A 'correspondent who 1s roaming
about KEssex ‘sends me word of some
of the choice specimens of plants and
butterflies he has noted.
quote his letter—it 1s too long—but,
as he points out, this cheery month
1s noted for wild teazel, golden oat
orass,
loosestrife, while, if he is lucky, the
wanderer 1in.the country can spot
the Bullrush Moth and the Silver-
spotted Skipper Butterfly. -

“ KNIQGHTS OF THE WHEEL,” Etc.

Apropos of my remarks last week
concerning the new serial by Hdgar
Dayers, I have a letter from *“J. B.,”
who lives at Exeter. J. B. should
stand for John Bull. = The writer,
anyway, takes a thoroughly patriotic
view of the progress this country has
made 1n ‘the  motoring line. He
wants to know something of the early
history of the business.
to his queries I can téll him that the
Motor Car Act was passed in 1886,
The first motor-cycle driven by
electricity was constructed in 1880.

This machine was the invention of

N. Trouve, Paris. Trouve, meaning
“find,” 1s a good name to conjure
with., The first petrol cyecle was
brought out by that enterprising
Frenchman, the Comte de Dion, but
rushed

forward in England the same year,

namely, the very eventful one of

1896.

THE RAILWAY CENTENARY.

WL L AL AT AR TN DAL 2 & bl 4 A

IPor the best of all reasons—namely,

‘that readers are keen on railways—

the Boys’ IFrignn has always paid

attention to railway matters.. No .
fellow can fail to twig the interest.
attaching to a tram. It is something

far more than just a means of getting
down to the sea. There is the style
of the engine, the description of
rolling-stock. At some of the
termini they keep as an exhibit a
pattern coach of the early days in
1828, « when the old stagers were
saying  “Pish! ‘Absurd! Nothing
will ever beat the stage-coach!” A
Leeds reader asks me for the exact
dates of the subject. Iere are a few.
The first locomotive puffed a short
distance the year before Waterloo,
namely 1814, and the Stockton and
Darlington Railway was opened
exactly a century ago, in 1825. Five
years later Liverpool and Manchester
were linked up by the iron . road.
The block system was inaugurated in
1853, the Pacific Line was opened in

1869, the Metropolitan started work

in 1871 (the old Metropolitan was
very sulphurous). Then the Canadian
Pacific was completed in 1885; the
City and South London KElectric
was busy 1i1n 1890, the Central
London 1n  1800. The Great
Western Company finally swept away
gauge in 1892. We
have heard little more of the daring
r.otion brought forward in 1907, viz. a
Mono-rail system, but the speed and
safety., of this method were not
guaranteed. HEEE

THE MERRY MUSKETEERS.

Almost as regularly’ as clockwork
1 get a long and interesting letter

from a chum who is making a study

of history. He now asks me about
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I cannot

ragwort, rock rose, purple

in answer

' Road, 5
| “that *bat. He says that the quality

FACTORY

Picked Eree, Carriage Paid. Fiffcen Days’ Trial
4 19s. 6D. CASH or 2/6 WELEKLY.
Prompt delivery. Buy direct from Factory.
Save Dealers' Profits.
& second-handCyclesCHEAP. Juveniles’Scooters
il stocked.” Tyres and Accessories at popular
E.fjces. Satisfaction guaranted. Write for k' ree

i8% and Special O)fer of Sample Bicycle,

CYCLE COMPARY, Iinc.
Dopt, B602 ZHRMINGHAM, |

_THE BOYS’ FRIEND

those famous musketeers whose ex-
ploits Alexandre Dumas chose for his

finest romance. Those Mousquetaires.
du ‘Rot were first raised ‘by King’
- Louis XIII., as his personal guard,

1n the year 1622.

A VIAP OF ROOKWOOD !

An enthusiast sends me a very

cheery letter about the Boys’ FRIEND
programme of yarns.. He considers
them all excellent, with special men-

tion for the bright and happy doings

of the Glory Hole Gang, and an
extra special] compliment for Rook-
wood.
trouble of drawing a fine and very
detailed map of Rookwood. Best
thanks for this. It set me thinking.

I wonder why map-drawing is not

more taken up?

A GREAT COMPETITION !

RS SR s et bt D, RIS o 2 D R ST T T
Fverybody ought to know some-
‘thing more about the wonderful offer
made by the ““Magnet” in connec-
tion with the thovoughly intéresting
and quite easy “Famous Cricketers ”
Competition now appearing in that
paper. The prizes are of the sort to
appeal strongly to the imagination.
The lucky winners find themselves 1n
possession of small incomes, for the
First Prize is Ten Shillings a week

In fact, he has been at the

‘dropped overboard, won’t you
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(Continued from page 87.)

4 I There was still a heavy swell on

“Yes, old chap.” .

“You can see I’'m pegging out, |

can’t you, old fellow?”

“Nunno! Not quite !”

“I shall' be buried at sea,” 'said
Tubby Muffin tearfully. “I shall be
done for i a few minutes, Jimmy.
I say, I'm sorry I diddled you fel-
lows 1nto coming on this beastly
yvacht. You’'ll forgive me when you
see me sewn up 1 a h.ammock” and
9

And Tubby Muffin fairly wept at
that pathetic picture conjured up in
his fat mind. . -

Jimmy Silver tried hard not to
chuckle. 'To Tubby, at least, 1t was

no time for-chuckling. :
“Buck up, old.chap!” he said. 1

for a year, and the Second Prize Five'| think the wind's going down alroady,
J g

Shillings a week for a year. In
addition there are forty other prizes
of a most attractive description. As
we all knpw, according to the whis-
kered saying, it is money that makes
the mare to go. One may not have a
mare, but there are many other
things one’ would wish to show a

“clean pair of heels, such as dull care,
~and the worry of being short of small

change. IFor these reasons, and for
many another, the “Magnet” offer
is a great one. It is really a prime
stepping-stone  to fortune, - for a
fellow with a steady little company
of shillings coming in every Saturday
finds himself in a far better position
for facing the world. All my chumnis
ought to take note of the topping
chance. The luck may come their
way.

A RIPPING BAT!

A very jolly letter reaches me from
Charles Goodleff, 99, Fishponds
Kastville,  Bristol, about

of the bat and the prompt manneér n
which it was sent simply delighted
him. Well, as the old Romans might
have said, “Bis bat qui cito bat.”
With the summer racing on, a bat in
the hand is worth two in the bush, as
1. were. My correspondent and his
Lrothers belong to a cricket elub, and
there are going to be some big hap-
penings for the remainder of the
S¢ason. |

Your Editor.

0 RIDER)

Factory Soiled and } 5

next post.

with me till I die, Jimmy.”
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% vdlcare of yourself under ALL circum-

{Dept. A.RAT), 10, Queensway, Hanworth, Feltham, Middlesex

FREE ‘WAR & PEACE’ PACKET FREE

For this month only I am distributing a magnificents packet
_ 1 of 50 different stamps issued during and since the Great
| World War to every applicant for my celebrated approval
sheets. Send AT ONCE

You’ll be all: right presently.”

(Groan !

“The jolly old tub does roll a bit,"
said Jimmy.
to 1672 '

Groan !

‘“Cheer up, old fellow [*
- Groan !

“Tll come back agaln-——

Tubby Muflin howlaed.

“Qw! Don't leave me!

Ll

Stay

“Oh, my hat |

“Tt won't. be long now !” groaned
Tubby Muffin,

g 1§

aroan !

Jimmy Silver stayed.
Silver Cloud rattled and shook, and
plunged and rolled, ‘he stayed by the
hapless  T'ubby, doing all that he
could for the suffering youth, too
busy to think about being sea-sick
himself. |

It was not a happy episode i1n his
vachting cruise; but Jimmy Silver

stuck manfully. to *his task, and list-

oned patiently

oroans fron:  the suftering  Mudin.

It was said of old that the way of
the transgressor i1s hard; and un-

doubtedly Reginald Muflin was pay-
ing. dearly for ' the 'steak-andckidney
pie. And Jmmy. Silver found the
way of the transgressor rather hard,
too, though he was not the trans-
oTeSSOr. ‘

“ All serene !” said Arthur Edward
Lovell cheerily.

| The blow was OvVer,.

L AT

“But you'll got used

. IJQVElL

While the

| STORIES OF SPORT, SCHOOL, AND ADVENTURE.

the sea, and the Silver Cloud rolled
a good deal. But the summer sun
was shining brightly in a blue sky.
and the wind had dropped; far off
the heights of Cornwall loomed
against the blue. -
Jimmy Silver & Co. were feeling
fit and cheery; Smythe and Howard
and  Tracy had crawled on deck,
looking rather green, but recovering.
But when Adcﬁrphus Smythe, in a
spirit of bravado, took out a cigar-
ette-case, and offered it to his com-
racles, they gave him deadly looks.
And Aldolphus put away the  case
again without extracting anything
therefrom. |
Only Tubby Muffin was still on the
sick list; and be was sleeping in his
bunk.
not died after all; and there was no
occasion for a burial at sea. |
“All  serene!” repeated Arthur
Lovell, with a rather defiant look at
his chums. ‘“Rough while 1t lasted
for a fellow who hadn’t go:t on his
gen-legs.  You: fellows felt a bit
queer, what ?” '
“Just a bit!” said Raby: “But
we weren’t sick like you, old chap.”
“If you think T was sea-sick,
Raby——7" . |
“1 dor’t think you were old bean;
I know.”
ii:[?l_ﬂ

never  sea-sick '’  roared

HOwing - to dinner being
late, T was a little—a little+-a little—
upset 7

“SHa;: hayn Shaite

“That fat 1diot Muthn was sea-
sick,” said Lovell. “I Heard him
from my room. Serve him jolly well
right; a fellow shouldn’t come to sea
if he’s going to be sick.”

“Oh, my hat!”

And as there was evidently going
io be a hot argument i1f anyone sup-
posed that Arthur Kdward Lovell
had been sea-sicl, the Rookwooders
let 1t go at that., And Arthur

{ Bdward Lovell, whose mental pro-

* 1 cesses were rather perplexing to less
to  the incessant . P& -'-

gifted fellows, remamned with the
happy conviction that he was the
only gemuine sailor among the Rook-
wood Y achismen.

THE END.

(More ' fun aboard
Cloud! Don’t miss reading “ Jimmy
Silver & Co. at Sea!” the grand story
of the chums of Rookwood School
on holiday in our next tsswe. Make

sure  of your copy of the Bovg
rienp Oy ordering it w advance
from your newsagent!) |
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9.—FOR CARDEN AND THE COUNTY!

A Grand Tale of Adventure on Sea and Land.

i - No.
THE A Realistio Story
Eatsae RANDOLVH.
BOYS?
Jack, Sam, and Pete.
FRIEND
Ll BRARY EVERARD.

K

of First-class Oricket. By RICHARD

No. 10.—PETE THE AVENGER. -
A Thrilling, New, and Original Yarn of the Famous Comrades—

By S. CLARKE HOOK.

No. L1.—THE CRUISE OF THE CCOCRMORANT.
By MAURICE }

' No.12.—HAL READ, THE RUNNING MAN. |
An Exciting Story of the Running Track., ByARTHUR S. HARDY,

 THE

“The Great Cireus Mystery,?” efc., ete.

No. 9.—THE CASE OF THE MAN WHO NEVER SLEPT.
A Fascinating  and Powerful Story of Mystery and Clever

. Deduction. |
"I SEXTON No. 10.—THE AFFAIR OCF THE PHANTOM CAR.
: / A Tale of Thrilling Detective Adventure. By the Author of

!

No. 11—THE HUNCHBACK OF HATTON GARDEN.
A Wonderful Story of Strong Detective Work. By the Author of

No. 12.—THE CASE OF THE SOCIETY BLACKMAILER. |
A Romance of Thrilling Adventure in London and Abroad. By the

| BLAKE
LIBRARY the GUNGA DASS Seriles.
1 G Author of Held_in Trust,”? ete., ete. |
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BOYS’ OWN

No. 9.—A SCHOOLBOY'S HONOUR. |
A Splendid Story of HMarry Wharton & Co., of Greyfriars School.
By FRANK RICHARDS. : T
No. 10.—JOLLY ROGER’'S WAY! G
A Stirring Tale of the Famous Chums of St. Katie’s School.
By MICHADLL POOLE. .
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QUT ON FRIDAY !

simplest science of self.defence and
attack ever invented. Learn to take

stances. SEND NOW. ‘“YAWARA”

.- and thespackevowiiljroach, you byl ngs a0 )
| - J -

VICTOR BANCROFT, MATLOCK.

|

PRICE FOURPENCE EACH.

XMAS CHOCOLATE CLUBS
Spare-time Agents want_ed.' Good

remuneration. No outlay. Best makes
only

supplied.  Particulars free.

SAMUEL DRIVER, South Market,HunsletLane,Leeds

worth cheap Photo Material. Samples C t.
logue frec; 12 by 10 Enlargement,, ﬂl;)ny pligtg:

8d.—HACKETT'S WORKS, July Road, Liverpool’
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Rather to his surprise, he had
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