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RUGTIONS AT

By Jove, vou'll be sacked from the
school for this, if you were the Head’s

nephew ten times over! Do you
hear me 77
“'Yep 122

* Give me that pistol at once!”
Knowles, gritting his teeth, strode

at the junior from Texas. (Gunter’s
hand Wilipped behind him.

“ Hands off 1™

Knowles staggered back. A

levelled revolver was looking him in
the face, with the young ruffian
scowling behind it. The prefect
soemed fransfixed. His eyes almost
started from his head as he gazed ab
(Gunter.

‘“ G-g-g-good heavens!” he gasped.

Then there was a sudden roar from
Gunter. Jimmy Silver had made a
leap at him, and he caught the
junior’s right arm and forced it down.
The dangerous weapon pointed to
the floor.

“Let up !’ shrieked (Gunter.

“Lend a hand !” shouted Silver,

Knowles ‘sprang  forward. He
grasped the down-turned wrist and
twisted it savagely till Gunter let go

the weapon. Knowles almost panted
with relief as he grasped the firearm
and took it away.

“You young wvillain!”® he said.
“You'll be sacked for this! Come
with me to the Head at once! Il

take your pistol and show him }”

“I guess I’'m not coming. Yow-
ow!”

Knowles did not stand on ceremony,
even with the Head’s nephew. The
fright he had had had enraged him.
He grasped Gunter by the collar, dig-
ging his knuckles into the junior's

neck. Gunter struggled fiercely, but |

he was swung away in the grasp of
the powerful Sixth-Former.

With his boots clattering on the
floor, he was dragged away to the
Classical side, gasping and yelling.

“Hallo! What's up?” exclaimed
Bulkeley, mecting them at the end of

- the passage and stopping as he saw

a Classical junior struggling in the
grasp of a Modern prefect.

“T’m taking this young scoundrel
to the Head !”” panted Knowles. “He
has been threatening the fags with a
revolver—this revolyer !’

“Great Scott! Give me his other
arm !” said Bulkeley.

And between the two prefects the
Head’s nephew was marched forcibly
into the Head’s study and into the
august presence of Dr. Chisholm.

s

The 7th Chapter,
Gunter Goes Through It!

Jimmy Silver & Co. wondered what
was passitig in the Head’s study. So
did Tommy Dodd and the Modern
juniors. °

That the Head must have noticed
already that his nephew hadn’t the
manners which stamp the ocaste of
Vere de Vere, the juniors knew.
Doubtless the doctor made every al-
lowance for his early training on a
ranch in a wild country.

But the news of the boy’s frue
character could not fail to come as a
shock to the Head. Now that it was
out it was prefity certain to be all out.
The sack was what the juniors ex-
pected for him, and Classical and
Modern agreed that that was the only
thing that could meet the case. Keen
as had been their rivalry for the
Head’s nephew before they knew him,
both Classicals and Moderns would
have been glad to see him ““booted **
out of Rookwood.

There was a buzz of excitement in
Rookwood that morning, The pre-
foct's report to the Head was followed
by a stern inquiry.

Gunter’s belongings were searched,
and there came to light, among other
things, a box of cartridges, a bowie-
knife, several packs of cards, soveral
boxes of cigars, and a set of loaded
dice. :

The Head was simply aghast.

Home of the fellows who caught
sight of him while he was superintend-
ing the search of Gunter’s boxes and
bags declared that he locked as if he
were on the verge of apoplexy.

(Continued
from

previous
page.}
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ROOKWOOD!

the

Unusual as he had observed his

nephew to be, the old gentleman had
never dreamed that he had harboured
a ruffian and a thorough blackguard
within the classic walls of Rockwood.
It was not only that he had cards—
that was bad enough—but the cards
were marked! It was not only that
he had dice, but the dice were loaded.
He was not only a gambler, but a
cheat as well.
. What the Head thought on the sub-
ject he kept to himself, The school
waited for the announcement that
Gunter was going.

During morning lessons the Head’s
nephew did not appear in class. He
was locked up in the punishment-
room. When the fellows came out of
the Form-rooms they rather expected
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learned the extraordinary manners he
hos shown here. I have resolved to
give him a chance to settle down
here. Any recurrence of such conduct
as he has been guilty of will lead to
his expulsion from the school. But I
hope that the lesson he has had will
benefit him—I have endeavoured to
make it a severe one.”

Jimmy Silver suppressed a grin.

He thought that the Head had suc-
ceeded, too.

“He iz in your study, Silver,” re-
sumed the Head, “and you are head
boy in the Fourth Form. Silver, I
wish you to use your influence to
induce my nephew to—to conform to
the manners of this school. I am sure
that you can help him greatly if you
wish.”

“I—I-Pll try, sir!” stammered
Jimmy, taken aback. It was the first
time Jimmy Silver had ever been re-
quested to play the part of bear-
leader. i

“Thank you, Silver.
you.”

Jimmy Silver left the study, not
knowing whether to be pleased at the
high opinion the Head evidently en-
terteined of him, or worried by the
task that had been imposed upon him.

“Well?” said Loveﬂ) and Raby and
Newcome together in the passage.

Jimmy explained.

“Oh, my hat!” said Lovell,

I rely upon

“We—we'll do our best,” said
I:‘ ‘!j'g |I
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IT WOULDN'T WORK!
Sandy MacPherson had joined a
Scotch regiment, and somehow or
other he regretted having done so.
IHe had made several efforts to get
out of the Army, but with no success.
As n last resource he decided to plead

that he had really bad eyesight.

“How can you prove that?"” said |

the doctor.

*Well, doctor, ye see that nail on
the wall 2” said Sandy, feeling that at
last he was succeeding in his desire,

“Yes,” replied the doctor.

“Well,” answered Sandy quickly,
“1 can’t I”—(Sent in by Miss G, M.
Williams, Cardift.)

The Modern Fourth, bunched together, were seated on the floor, shivering with cold, in their

pyjamas. They looked at the Classicals,
done his work too thoroughly for that:

to hear that Gunter was no longer at
Rookwood.

But he was still there. And when
the order went forth ‘to assemble the
school for a public flogging to be wit-
nessed the juniors crowded into Big
Hall, wondering whether the flogzing
was to bo followed by the sack.

Gunter was brought in with the
strong hand of Sergeant Kettle on his
shoulder. He looked sullen and
defiant.

That flogging was a record. The
Head did not run any risk of spoiling
the child by sparing the rod. Gunter’s
yells rang through the Big Hall, and
by the time the Head was finished all
the defiance was gone out of Gunter,
and he looked very limp. *

Then the proceedings closed. It
was not the sack. But after the school
hud been dismissed Jimmy Silver was
called into the Head’s study. He
went, wondering.

He found Dr, Chisholm very grave.

“Silver,” said the Head—and the
troubled expression on his face went
to Jimmy’s heart—“as you know, I
have become aware of the true charac-
ter of my nephew, which I had never
dreamed of suspecting before. I have
thought of sending him back to his
home. But I have taken into con-
sideration the fact that he was
brought up in a wild district m an

‘unsettled country, where he has
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Jimmy, looking doubtfully at bis
chums. )
in the chap, for all we know. And,
anyway, there won’t be any more
cards or cigars or revolvers and
things.”

“We'll try,”” said the Co. heroically.

With good intentions in their
breasts, the Fistical Four proceeded io
the end study, where Gunter was
groaning over his castigation. He
glared at them as they came in.

“I say, Gunter, old cha s
began Jimmy Silver, with his kindest
smile.

“Vamoose !

i Ell?”'

“Get out ™

“But—but I say—->

Gunter made a jump for the poker,
and another jump for the Fistica.
Four. They executed a strategic re-
treat from the study just in time, and
the door banged after them.

Gunter was evidently still Gunter!

THE END.
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“THE END OF HIS TETHER!"

A Grand Long Complete
Tale of

JIMMY SILVER & Co.

===

“There may be some gocd,

, but they could not speak. The new boy from Texas had

NO WONDER.

“Waal,” drawled the boasting
Yankee o an acquaintance of his, “1
kinder guess we've got the best
runners in the world in the Yewnited
States, Why, I knew a man who ran
thirty miles straight off, and then
jumped over a five-barred gate,”

His  acquaintance sniffed  sus-
piciously.
“So  he ought,” he replied.

“Look at the run he took.” —(Sent in.
by J. Jenkins, Maryhill.)

NOT TO BE TRUSTED.

“Pat,” said a London visitor to
Ould Oireland, “will you go down to
the station, and find out what time
the next train leaves for Belfast?”

“Yes, sorr,” replied Pat, and off
be went.

It was some two hours later when
Pat returned, and dashed into the
visitor’s room in a breathless state.

“What a time you've been!” ex-
claimed the visitor, in rather an
annoyed tone. “Why, you've had
time to go to London and back!”

“Verra sorry, sorr,” faltered Pat,
“but Oi had ter wait. I couldn’t
trust they station officials; they'd
tell yer anything. I sat tight, and
saw the train go with me own verra
eyes. It was a quarter tae three!”
—(Sent in by R. James, Hammer-
amith, London.)

PUZZLING.

A wounded soldier had just come
home from the Dardanelles, and was
relating his adventures to an inquisi-

tive old lady : Y
“ After we captured the hill,” he
said, “we held it for a while.

Eventually we were compelled to
retreat to our former position through
weight of numbers.”

“Were there many dead left on the
hill 2** asked the inquisitive old lady.

“Dead!” echoed the wounded
Tommy. “Why, the whole hillside
was simply alive with them !”—(Sent
in by C. Lillicrap, Swansea.)

THE EXCEPTION.

Father: “Dear me, this is the
noisiest neighbourhood I have ever
lived in! We shall seriously have to
think of moving. Just listen to those
children screaming up the road|”

Mother: “They’re your own
children, dear.”
Father: “Oh, indeed! How the

little darlings do enjoy themselves, to
be sure !”’—(Sent in by A. B. Badger,
Llanelly.)

MYSTERIOUS,

A party of soldiers, bound for
“somewhere in France,” were waiting
for their train at a rural station in
Wiltshire.

Among the lookers-on were an old
country yokel and his wife. Walkin,
slowly past the men, the woman eye
them carefully, her attention being
mainly paid to their puttee-clad legs.

“T say, John,” she whispered, when®
out of earshot, *there’s somethin’ I
can’t understand about they salgers.”

“What be ut, lass?” asked her good

man.

“I can’t think how they get theer
legs into they twisted trousers,”> she
replied in wonder.—(Sent in by- A.
Gant, King’s Lynn.)

HI8 HEART LEAPT TO—

Tommy’s mother was busy carving
a sheep’s head, and Tommy was
gazing ab her with eager anticipation.
Like all boys, Tommy was hungry,
and he was looking forward to a good
tuck in.

‘“ Please mother,” he replied, *will
you give me the heart?”

“The heart, Tommy ! replied his
mother. ‘‘But the heart is not in the
head, silly! What makes you think
such a thing ?”

“QOh,” replied Tommy, “I thought
perhaps when the sheep saw it was
going to be killed that its heart leapt
into 1ts_mouth.”—(Sent in by R. H.
Laing, Brixton Hill, London.)

ROOM INSIDE.

A young lady was standing on the
pavement waiting anxiously for a
’bus to take her home from business.
Several had passed her, but every one
was loaded with its full complement
of passengers. ~ At last, in despair,
she made up her minc} to board the
niext *bus at all costs. . :

Eventually a ’bus drew up to the
kerb, and the sweet damsel jumped
on to the conductor’s platform.

“Full up?” she asked of the con-
ductor. 3

“No, madam,” mumbled the con-
ductor, as he munched away at a

huge bun. “I could do another
easily.”—(Sent in by M. Wood,
Croydon.)

IT ENDED IN SMOKE.

An Trish soldier on sentry duty had
orders to allow no one to smoke near
his post. An officer with a lighted
cigar approached, whereupon Pat
boldly challenged him to put it out at
once.

The officer, with a gesture of dis-
gust, threw away his cigar; but no
sooner was his back turned than Pat
picked it up and quickly retired to
the sentry-box.

The officer, happening to look
round, saw a thin cloud of smoke
coming from the sentry-box. He at
once challenged Pat for smoking
whilst on duty.

““Sure, sorr,” said Pat, continuing
to puff, “T’m only keeping ut aloight
ter show to the corporal as evidence
ag’inst ye!l’—(Sent in by G. Hunt,
Banbury.)
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