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The 1st Chapter.

- E Loyal Chuma

Clang! Clang
Edward aneil

- iClang!
Arthar

. grer Rookwood School.

of
_ Fourth Form, sat-up in -bed as.the
--ﬁrst clauiof the rising-bell rang out

e

the

Lovell was the first ott of bed. Hxs

1 ‘chums, Raby and Newcome, followed

- him' qu:ckly

The three chums were ch'essmﬁ
quickly, while the rest of the Four}
were still yawning.
Evidently there
on ” that morning.
There was . one.bed. vacant in the
dormitory of the Classical Fourth. Tt

was . something

&<

was that of Jimmy Silver, the captain{’

of the Form.

Mo:nmgton, tht_a“”_dandg__‘ of ' the
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Fourth, sat up in bed, aud looked at:

the chums with'a sneering smile.

“ Goin’ to say good- -bye to Jimmy
Silver #” he asked.

“He won’t be gone yet
Townsend.
feteh him, Lovell.”

“ And the sooner the better, smri
Mornington. ““Fancy a chap stickin’

remarked

2

to the school after Le’s been sacked by

R R R R PR WP S ST

“His pater’s coniin’ to

the Head!
cheek!”

“And barrin’ himself in his study,
and hot-pokerin’ the sergeant when
he came to turn him out,” said Peele
sneeringly. © Just like Jimmy Silver!
“He always had cheek enough for a
dozen !™

“We sha’'n’t have much more of his
cheek at Rookwood,” grinmed Meorns

Never heard of such

1 Rawson’s

ington., _‘“It's good-bye to Jimmy
Silver to-day—for good.”

“Oh, shut up, you cads 1 growled

Rawson, getting out of bed.

¢ Bhut up yourself!” said Morning-
ton. “Jimmy Silver's a thief, and
he's sacked, and—— Yarooooh !

Mormngton broke off with a yell, as
pillow smote him, and
hurled him over the side of lu.s bed.
The dandy of the Fourth sprawled on
the floor in a tangle of bedclothes,
yelling.

“Good for you! said Lovell
“Cive the other ca.ds some of the

[EL

| same, you fellows.”

“Here, hold on!” yelled To“naend

as Lovell rushed at him with a
bolster. “I'm not—— I— Ynop!
Yah! Oh!"

Towny rolled out of bed under a

shower of mighty smites. Peele
scrambled out to escapé Raby’s attack.
They dodged round the beds in hot
haste.

“ Anybody got a.uythmcr to say
about Jimmy Silver?”
Lovell, flourishing his bolster.

Nobody had.

Mornington & Co. picked them- |
selves up, gronlmg and scowling, but

thoy did not make any more remarks
about’ Jimmy Silver. Jimmy Silver’s
chums were quite ready to deal with
them if they did. Jimmy was down

on his luck, but his loyal pals were °
standing by him through thick and

thin

Lovell and Raby and Newcome

finished - dressing, while the -nuts of |

left the
The four.

the Fourth growled, and
dormitory with 'Rawson.
juniors ‘hurried downstairs
Fourth-Farm passage.

The passage was deserted, and they
| hastened along it to the end study.
The door of that study was closed and

fastened—screwed secmely from in: '

side. There was a gap in the door,

hut inside there was a barricade of the |
an |
Jimmy Silver, |
expelled from Rookwood by order of

study serewed  with

abundance of screws.

furniture,

the Head, had screwed himself in his
study, and was

against all comers.
cedented state of affairs, and it cansed
tremendous ~ exciterent in
school. And Jimmy’s pluck
determination carried the belief in his

innocence to spread, e:pat‘lal]y among |

the juniors.

The Head, perplexed-and puzzleil by

the  line taken up by the expelled

junior, had sent for his father; a.nd i

Mr. Silver was expected that morn-
ing, to take his son away.

recaleitrant

for dealing with the
And Jimmy Silver, secure in

junior.

his fortress, had passed ‘the night |

there, rolled in blankets on the sofa.
Lovell tapped cautiously at the
door.
Communication with. the expelled

junior was forbidden, but at that early -
the |

hour * there .was no prefect on
scene.
““Jimny!
There was a yawn inside the study
Jimmy Silvér rolled off the sofa, and
tossed the blankets aside.
He grinned at his chums through
the' gap smashed in the door ﬁ
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Sergeant Kettle s attack the previous

day
& Ha.llt), lids!” 3
“Feel all right this morning,
Jimmy . - : 3
“Right as rain!” said Jimmy |

Silver cheerfully.

“ Got plenty of grub for brekker?” :1'

asked Rawson.
“ Lots!” :
“I say, Jimmy,” said Raby,
Head's sent for your pater.”
Jimmy. nodded.
13 now. 1

“He'll. be* here to-day—this morn-

ing most likely. What are you going’

to-do?”
(Continued on the mext page.) y

to tha,

bolding the fort |
It was an unpre- |

the old |
and |

It was the
qnly way Dr. Chisholm could think of

““the

“demanded




- don't know what he'll decide.
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“Whatever my father tells me.
naturally,” said Jimnmy Silver.  “If
he tells me to leave Rookwood, I
shall zo. Bub I won't be expelled by
the I1lead for something I haven’t
done. I mever touched PBeawumont’s
sanknote. I never saw it #ill Bulkeley
took it out of my pocket when he
searched me. It was planted on me
by some c¢ad, and I believe Morning-
ton had something to do with it. My
father won't believe me guilty. 1
But
unless he orders me to leave Rook-
wood, I sha™n’t go.”

“Good for you!” said Rawson.
* And remember. Jimmy, we'ro look-
ing into it.  I've been thinking it

- over a lot, and I'm going to see your
. father, if I can, and tell him about

it. Better let him hear vour side of
the matter before he secs the Head.”
“You'll be at lessons,” said Jimmy.
Rawsen shook his head.
“T'm going to cut lessons, and meet
sour pater at the station.”
“Phew "
“Ho are we,” said Lovell. “That’s
what we've come to tell you, Jimmy.”
“But Mr. Bootles won’t give you

. leave of absence——"
L *We're going to teke French
i leave.”

“T—I say, you'll gét inte a row,”
said Jimmy uncasily. “I doun’t want
you to get into a row on my account.”

“Rats!" said Newcome. “Ain’t
we your pals, fathead’

“You see, the Head's written to
vour father that you've stolen a bank-
note from Beaumont of the Sixth,
and that vou're sacked,” said Tovell.
“Your pater will be cut up about it.
1t will buck him up no end if we meet
%J_im first, and cxplain that it’s all
i0s,”

“And it will show him that some
of Rookwood, at least, believes in you
and sticks to vou, Jimmy,” said Raby.

“It's awfully good of you,” said
“The poor
old pater will be cut up, there’s no
doubt about that.”

“We'll cheer him up,” said Raw-
son; “and we know how to pui him
on the track, too. We've been jawing
it over, and we've thought of a way
of getting some light on the subject.”

“You have, you mean,” grinned
Lovell. *1 never thought of 1b.”

“Rawson’s hit on  something,
Jimmy,” said Newcome. * Rawson’s
wot & Long head, and no mistake!

T

“Clear off, you young rascals!
Beaumont the prefoct came striding
along the passage.  *“Ilow dare you
come here?”

The juniors looked grimly at Beau-
mont. e was o prefect of the Sixth,
but they were not much -inclined to
treat him with respect. Ti was Beau-

3

mont's banknote that had been found 4

on Jimmy Bilver, and not one of
Jimms's chums believad thai he had
stalen it. . They believed that ibe
baully of the Sixth had been concerned

in “planting 7 it on him. It was the
only " thing they could helieve, so long
as  their faith in  Jinmy  Silver

remained unshaken.

“Do you hear me?” rapped oub
Beaumont. *“It’s against the Head's
orders fol' you to come liere, and you
Lnow it!”

“0Oh, go and cab coke!™ said Lovell
savacely. “We're going to speak to
our pal if we choose!”

“Your pal—an cxpelled thief!”
sneered the prefect.

“Liar!” said Jimmy, through the
daor.

“Perhaps it isn't Jimmy who'll be
expelled, when the truth comes out,”
saad Lovell, his eyes gleaming., “ Per-
haps it's a bullying cad in the Sixth,

. and a mean rotter m the Fourth, who
helped him to plant a banknote in
Jimmy’s pocket!”

Beaumont started violently.
gl Ygu-you dare to suggest——"" he
panted.

“QOh, that touches you on the raw,
does it?"” said Lovell.

“You young hound!” shouted
‘Beaumont.

. He made a rush at Lovell. =~ The
four juniors stood up fo him grimly,

(Continued from previous page.)

quite prepared to © handle him,” pre-
fect as he was. .

But Bulkeley of the Sixth came
lhurrying up. ) S

“Stop that !™ he said curily.

“Those young cads are talking to
Silver,” said Beaumont, with  a
scowl. “The Head’s forbidden it.”

“T know that as well as you do,
Beaumont. Clear off, kide,” said the
captain of Rookwood, “You're not
allowed here.”

And Bulkeley shepherded the
juniors down the passage, {ollowed
by the scowling Beaumont. Jimmy
Silver wag left alone—much cheered
by the visit of his: chums.

The 2nd Chapter,
French Leave.

There was intense excitement in
Rookwood that morning. .

At breakfast it was impossible to
atill the buzz of excited whispers.

Over on the Modern side the ex-
citement was almost as great as
among the Classicals. ;

Fellows who knew Jimmy Silver
well still had faith in him, in spite
of the overwhelming evidence against
him,

The Head had had but little choice
in. the matter; he could only decide
by the evidence. But any amount

of evidence did not matter to fellows |

who knew Jimmy B8ilver to be as
straight as a die. *

Bub when Jimmy was expelled by
the Head, all the school had expected
him to go, innocent or guilty.

ITis action in serewing himself fast
in his study and sticking to his guus
took all Rookwood by surprisc.

Yiven fellows who believed him
guilty could not help admiring his
nerve.

Sergeant Kettle had been ordered

‘to foree the study and remove him,

and Jimmy Silver Thad “hob-
pokered ” him through the split door
till the sergeant beai a strategic re-
trcat,  And all Rookwood buzzed
with excitement at the news.

There were few fellows who did
not wish well to the bold vebel.

Only Mornington and his set were
looking forward with satisfaction to
his ignominious departure  from
Rookwood.

The fuct that the Head had given
up the attempt to remove the ex-
pelled junior by foree, and had sent
for his father, added to the excite-

ment.  So far, Jimmy Silver had
won. The honours were with him.
After breakfast a  prefect was

posted in the Tourth-Form passage
to see that nonc of the juniors visited
the rebel in the end study. lle ve-
mained on guard until the bell rang
fpr morning lessons.

But when the Classical Fourth
turned up in their Form-room there
were four absentecs.

Mr. Bootles, the master of the
Fourth, was looking very distressed
that morning.  Fo was quite pale
and troubled when ho came into the
Form-room. The disgrace that had
fallen upon his Form was a heavy
blew to him.

He glanced at the ¥Fourth over his
spectacles, and noted the absence of
four juniors at onece.

“ Lovell ! Raby!
Rawson !

There was no answcer.

“Bless my soul I said Mr. Bootles.
“Does anyone here know where
those four boys are?”

“They went out after brealifast,
sir,” said Peele.

“Dear me!  Is it possible thab
they arve playing truant!” exclaimed
Mr. Bootles, aghast at the idea.

“Gone to see Jimmy Silver, per-
haps, sir,’> said Mornington.

“Shut  up, you  spalpeen,”
whispered Flynn fiercely.

Mr. Bootles left the Form-room,
gvidently to investigate.  But he re-
turned in a few minutes, The
absentees were not in the house.

Mr. Bootles had no resource but
to mark them down absent, and
morning lessons began.

Meanwhile, the four juniors were

Newcome !

o
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station in Coombe, . ;
train from Yondon come 1.
they waited for the next. .

T suppose Jimmy’s pater cm}}dn t
get here much before wmidday,” e
marked Tovell. “He won't have re-
ceivod the Iead's letter till fhis
morning, most likely. We may have
to wait all the morning.” o

“We'll wait all day if necessary,”
said Raby.

“Yes, vather!” ;

But the devoted chums did nob
have {o wait quite so long as thak.
When the eleven o'clock train came
in, a gentleman stepped  from it
whom they lmew well. Lt was Mr.
Silver. |

Mr. Silver was looking troubled,
and a little pale, but his brows were
knitted. The Tlead's letter had
evidently given him a severs §hock_;
but, to judge by his_ expression, it
was not in a chastened mood that he
was going to Roolkwood. He was
going there to see that his son had
justice. )

The juniors hurried towards him,
raising their caps. |

"M%. ‘Bilver!” exclaimed Raby.

Mr. Silver stopped, looking at
them in surprise. !

“We came to meet you, sir,” said
Lovell.

“Tndeed !” said Jimmy's father,
looking puzzled, I suppose you aré
awaro of the state of affairs at the
school—that my =on has been ex-
pelled ?”

“Yes, sir.” i .
¢ And we know he's innocent, sir,”
said  Rawson. ¢

“You know it?"

“Well, wo believe o, anyway.”

“Jolly sure of it, sir,” said. New-
come. “We're Jimmy's pals, and
we're sticking to him.”

Mr. Silver's clouded brow cleared
a little. i

“Then T take it that the evidence
is not complete?” he said.

“Well——" Lovell hesitated. “It's
pretty strong, sir. The Head has
decided that Jimmy is guilty.”

“Yet you helieve in him?”

“You see, we know old Jimmy,™
explained Lovell. “I don't care two-
pence for the evidence!”

Mr. Silver smiled.

“1 am glad to see ihabt there is
someone at Rookwood who has faith

and saw the first
Then

in my son,” e said. . )
“Tots of the fellows beliove in
him, sir,”  said  Lovell  cagerly.

“HFyen Tommy Dodd, and he's a
Modern bounder. Only a few cads
aro against him. We don't blame
the Ilead.” added Tovell consider-
ately, “You eee, he doesn't know
Jimmy as we do; and the evidence
is pretty thick. T must eay that!”

“Wo wanted to see you before you
saw the Head, sir,” said Rawson.
“Tt's only fair for wvou to hear
Jimmy's version firsh, Vou seo, the
Wead believes him guilty.”

Mr, Silver hesitated.

“T came to sce Dr. Chisholin,” he
said. It appears that my son has
refused to leave the school, although
ordered to do so.” .

“Yes, rather!” chuckled Tovell,
“He's holding the study against
everybody.  Just like old: Jimmy.
He won't give in and be sacked
when he's innocent all the time. You
ain’t waxy with him for that, sir?”

“T do not blame him if he 18 inno-
cont,” said Mr. Silver; “‘and, natur-
ally, T am inclined to put faith in
my son. Yet it is extraordinary, if
he is innocent, that the ecvidence
against him should be strong encugh
to cause Dr. Chisholm to sentence
him to expulsion fromn the school. I
had better ses the Head 4
- “PBut we've got something to tell
you that the HHead docsn’t Lknow,
sir,” exclaimed Lovell. “0ld Raw-
son thought of it. He's jolly deep.”

“Then I shall certainly listen to
vou,” eaid Mr. Silver. “Come into
the ‘aiting-room.” 2

Mr.  Silver was a quiet and self-
contained  gentleman. But the
juniors could sce that he had been
‘Y bucked,” as they called ik, by

£l

learning that his son's friends still

believed in his innocence, and stood
by him.

“Now, tell me exactly what hap-
pened  at  Rookwood  yesterday,”
said Mr. Silver, as he sat down in
the waiting-room.

“(io it, Rawson. You're going to
do the talking,™ said Lovell

Rawson nodded.

“Bepumont of the Sixth missed a
five-pound note {rom his study, sir,”.
said Rawson. “It was taken from
the table-drawer. Jimmy Silver had
Deen sent to his study to fetch his
footer, and it scems that nobody else
went into the study. Beaumont
didn’t accuse Jimmy, but he sug-

ested searching him.  Bulkeley—
he’s * the captain of Rookwood—
gearched Jimmy in the presence of
Beaumont and Mr. Bootles and two
prefects, The banknote was found
on him.”

Mr. Silver drew a deep breath.

“Tt was found in his jacket,” went
on Rawson, *‘The lining was torn,
and the banknote had gone through

the pocket. They tool 1t for granted,

that Jimmy had stolen it, then.”

“I admit I was rather knocked
over,” said Lovell, colourin R A7
did seem a clincher. But :

“Did my son make any explana-
tion 7" ?

“Yes,” said Rawson. “He said
he'd never seen the note before, and
that somebody must have put it i
his jacket. Omnly—only it wouldn’t
be easy for a Sixth-Former to como
nosing in_our dorm looking for.
chap’s jacket in the dark—and it
must have been put there at night.
Ro—so—and besides, Beaumont's a
prefect in the Sixth, and—and the
Head wouldu't be likely to believe
such a, thing of him,  ITe doesn’t
lnow ‘how Beaumont hated poor old
Jimmy.”

“My son was on bad terms with
this Beaumont 7%

“Yes, rather,” &aid Lovell
“Beaumont’s the rottenest bully as
Rookwood, and, of course, we don’t
stand that.” :

“Jimmy kicked him out of our
study the other day,” said Newcome,
“He came there to lick e, and we
Ikicked the rotter out!”

“Surely juniors are not allowed to
cject o prefect of the Sixth Form
from a study, Did not Beauwmont
complain to the Head?”

“That shows what a rotter he is!”
said Lovell. *He had licked New-
come so much that he dared not let
the Head know about it. But he
wus awfully down en  Jimmy for
taking the lead in kicking him out!
All the fags were laughing at him for
it.  Some of themw screnaded him
under his window !”

“Then Beaumont had a molive for
wishing io injure 'my son,” said Mr.
Silver. ¢ Buib it is a long step from
that to attempiing to fasten a charge
of theft upon him!”’

“Yes; but as Jimmy's innocent,
that's the only explanation. sir.”

My, Silver snuled.  The ecager,
wnthinking faith of Jinuwy’s chums
touched him deeply.

“But wmy son’s innocence has to
be proved yet,” he said. “Did it
transpire whether my son knew that
there was. a banknote in Beaumont's
study

“Yes; and that told against him,”
said Lovell.  “But Rawson has
worked it out that it tells in ' his

favour!”

“Indeed!” My, Silver  looked
very curiously at the scholarship
junmior.  “Pleaso go on, Master Raw-
son 1"

Rawson coloured a little.

“1 thought of it in talking it over
with these chaps,” he said. *'You
see, Jimmy knew there was a bunk-
note in  Beaumont’s study, because
he had heard Beaumont mention it
to another Sixth-Former in the
passage.  Well, chaps in the Fourth
don’t generally hear Sixth-Formers
talking " about ‘their business; it was
jolly odd that Jimmy happened to
heur that. T thought it over, and it
seems jolly clear to me that Beau-
mont deliberately spoke about it in
Jimmy’s hearing, so that it would

g.
-]
H

chorused :

come ont afterwards that Jimmy
knew the banknote was there!” :

“You ought to be a lawyer,
young man,” said Mr. Silver. “'I'he
point i very well taken indeed.
But, as the matter stands, it appears
that the evidence against my son is
overwhelming, and his only plea is
an accusation against a Sixth-Form
prefect which cannot be proved in
any way !”’ oo |

“That’s where old Rawson comes
in.”  said  Lovell  triumpbantly.
"F&awsou"s jolly well going to prove
B

“(o on, my dear boy,’? said Mry"
Silver. e
And

the chums of the I“oufth;

“(io it, Rawson !

The 3rd Chapter.
Good Old Rawson.

Rawson coloured and grinned, Hei
had shown considergble acumen dn:
thinking the mysterious tangle  out
and the juniors admived him:
immensely for it. The scholarship:
boy had had a harder life than most.
of the Rookwood, fellows, and his
hard experiences had given him an
dld  head on young shoulders; and: .
Rawson’s long head was destined o>
stand Jimmy Silver in good stead.

Rawson * went it,”> as his chums:
recuested. S

“You sce, this chap Beaumont is:
rather o rotter!” he - said. *Wa
don’t sneuk about a chap, of course,
even when he's o beastly bully; and
I don’t know that anything could be.
proved against him, anyway—he's
jolly deep!  Bui we in the Fowrth.
know jolly well that he's a rotter all|
through!  He's been scen talking to.
a shady bookmaker who hangs about
Coombe, and his fog has found cards
and cigarettes in his study, and sport-_
ing papers, and all that.  Everybody
kuows jolly well that he goes the.
pace, though he doesn't know they
know ! ' i

“That is important,” soid Mr.
Silver  quietly. “The  personal
character of an aceuger i3 a very im
portant matter. . Pray continue!™

“Well, for the last fow days every
body knew that Beawmont was lard
up,” said Rawson. “The {fellows::
joked ebout his having bad luck on:
the geegees—not to  let Beaumont
hear them, of course. He's borrowed
money of a kid in the Fourth!” . .

“ Mornington,” sauid Lovell, “tha.
rottenest cad in the Lower Sehooll:
He's been very thick with Beaumont,
and he hates Jimmy Silver as a Hun.
hates the truth!” . .

“ Mornington never told' us so, o
conrse,” suid Rawson.  ““Bub his pal
knew—Towny and Topham and Peele
—aund, of course, they jawed somes
times, so most of the fellows k
Besides, it ain’t usuval for a Sixthe
Form prefect to be thick with a
Yourth-Form junior. It's jelly un-
usual, and everybody knew it was
because of Morny’s money. Morny’
rolls in money; he simply reeks with
it. Beammont wouldn’t have stood: |
him for ten scconds if he hadn’t been
hard up and wanting to borrow!”

“Buti what does this lead to?™ .
asleed My, Silver. e

“ Rawson’s coming to it.”” chuckle
Lovell. *“You give old Rawson hig
head. Go i, Rawson!™® ™

“Well, sir, Beaumont{ being hard
up, as we all knew, to such an extent
ag to be borrowing money of a junior,”
where did he get five pounds.from all"’
of 2 sudden?” said Rawson. i

“That’s it!” said Lovell.

“Iive pounds i3 a good bit of
money even for a Sixth-Form chap,”
said Rawson; “and we know Beau-:
mont hadi’'t a quid, let alone five
quids. - Where did he get that fiver
from?” : :
Mr. Silver looked perplexed,

“But it is established that Beau:
mont bad the five-pound mnote,” he'
saicd. It was actually found in the®
search I a

“Txactly. But I don’t believe ib
was Beawmont’s fiver at all!”

*That’s the point!” seid Lovell, in
great delight. :

2 But whose, then, do you suppose
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. it was, and what has that to do with
| the matter?” asked ‘the perplexed old
chorused

| gentleman.
Lovell and
‘Raby and- Newcome. '

Y Morng’s!”?

“Morng! Who is Morny?”

M Mornmington  of  the Fourth—
Jimmy’s worst enemy, and the kid
tho is thick with Beaumont, sir!”

“You mean that Mornington has
ent the' five-pound note to Beau-
| mont?”

“Yes, sir, to fix on Jimmy Silver,”

'3 Oh !i, J
| “You see, siv, Beaumont was so
‘M well known to be hard up that when
he missed the note first fellows said
‘M lic hadn’t one, and was enly gassing
‘about having had one and lost it.
After we thought of this, I spoke to
| Neville,” said Rawson.  “ Neville's
the secretary of the senior football
' club, and he used to dun Beaumont
N for his sub.  We all knew it.  Some
of the fags used to call out to Beau-
‘mont, ‘ Here comes Neville for his
M sub ! and it made Beaumont awfully
o wild 1 .
Mer. Silver laughed. ;

“1 have no doubt it did.”

8 “Well, Beaumont was looking for
‘W the fiver to pay Neville when he
M missed it,” said %a\\'son: “and my
W belief is that he fixed that so as to
M lave Neville present when it was
M nissed.  Neville didn’t half believe
M ut first that he had a banknote at
M ill, and Beaumont had to explain
| how it was, as Neville knew he was
M stony. He explained that he’d
A received it from his uncle,”

“Is not that probable?”

“T suppose 1t’s possible,” said
| Rawson.  “But I'm, jolly certain
M that if Beéaumont got a fiver, he’d
have paid some of his debts with it,
not used it to fix a charge on old
Jimmy. But that isn’t all. When
he couldn’t pay Neville his football
L sub, he couldn’t have had the fiver,
-could he?” :

“1 suppose not.” '

“Well, he had the fiver afterwards
‘that day—and he had it from his
nncle, so he says. But he never had

a lotter that day!” said Rawson
| triumphbantly.  “ We've been inguir-
ing about that, and Beaumont never
had a letter yesterday at all.  The
postman comes ouly twice a day to
N Rookwood, and Lovell met him each
| time.  Lovell's expecting some tin
| from homea!”

“And Beaumont met him each
 fime, too,” chuckled Lovell; “and
each time the old boy said no, there
' wasn't a letter for Master Beaumont,
I never thought about ib till Rawson
started working it out!™

Mr. Silver’s face was very grave.
“8o you see how we work it out,
sir,” sald Rawson modestly.  “ Beau-
- mont says he had the fiver from his
tnncle—he  told Neville so—and we
| know he hadn’t a letter yesterday at
all.  Mornington is simply recking
Y with fivers, and we know he’d give
N 'em alltto get even with Jimmy
0 Silver.  Beaumont couldn’t have
' sneaked into our dorm fo shove that
 banknoto into Jimmy's jacket. DBut
8 Morny sleeps in our dorm, and it
1 would be quite easy for him to sneak
out of bed and do it when all the
‘chaps were asleep. He'd know
exactly where Jimmy’s jacket was, of
course.  That fve-pound note never
was in Deaumont’s table drawer ak
alt” o

. “Never
~ Lovell.

“TIt was Morny’s fiver all the time,

and Morny shoved it into Jimmy’s
pocket, and only gave Beaumont the
number, so that he could claim it!”
“Mpr, Silver drew a deep breath.
] “My dear boy,” he said, “I think
A your theory has been' largely dictated
o by your belicf in my son; but it is
certainly possible, and quite certainly
this aspect of the matter shall be
inquired into!”

“That's what we want,” said
Lovell. “We know you’ll see that
| Jimmy has justice, sir. The Head
wouldn’t  listen to  kids like us,

bu

i “He will listen to me,”” said Mr.
0 Silver grimly. “I should certainly
require proof to the last iota before I
allowed my son to be branded as a
' thief 1” o

. “That's 1it, sir,” said Rawson.
| “Now, all banknotes are numbered,
| ind that note had a certain number,
' Notes can be traced by their
numbers.  If Beaumont had it from
‘8 his uncle, it can be proved!”

& “TUndoubtedly.”

“ And if he had it from Morny, that
can be proved, too. Morny will
deny knowing anything about it—he’s
" 4 regular Prussian for lying—but it
! can be proved all the same, The
note must have come from a bank,
and the banker will know !’

i “And if the note’s proved to be
8 Morny’s, that settles the whole
A bizney,” said Raby. “Morny put it
into Jimmy Silver's pocket, and

in its life!” chortled

Beaumont c.lairn;ned it afterwards—and
very likely he'd never even seep it.”
“And there's another point,” said
Rawson. “ Where’s that note’ now.?
It's Morny—we're convinced of that,
and it's served its turn- in getting
Jimmy Silver expelled. I don't' be-
lieve Morny would let Beaumont, keép
it. He swanks a lot with his blessed
money, but he don’t give any away.
I don't believe for a minute that he
would let Beaumont keep' that note, if
it’s his.” : b
“ And if he's got it back he’s got it
now,” said Lovell. * You see, they.
believe the matter is. finished and-
done with—they don't. guess . old
Rawson has been working it out like
a merry Sherlock Holmes.” -~
“My dear lads,” said Mr, Silver
gratefully, ““you have'lightened my
heart very much. I cannot thank
you enough for meeting me here and
telling me this. I shall now know
what line to take at Rookwood. - You
can safely leave the matter in . my
hands from this point.” - o
‘‘Oh, yes, rather !” said Lovell.
Mr. Silver rose. The four juniors
walked to Rookwood with him- in
high e&pirits, and they, artivgd' as the

 Rookwood fellows were coming éut of

the Form-room after morning lessons.

The 4th Chapter.
Mr, Silver Meane Business.
Dr. Chisholm rose as Mr. Silver
was shown into his study. A
The Head’s face was grave 'and

concerned,  Angry as he was with
Jimmy Silver, he could feel for the
blow that, had fallen upon the boy’s
father. He shook hands very cordi-
ally with his visiter.

“I am glad to sec you, Mr. Silver.
Please sit down. I need not say how
extremely sorry I am to send for you
on such an errand.”

“I quite understand that,” said
Mr. Silver.

“Your son must leave Rookwood,”
said the' Hlead. *The discovery:of
his action must, of course, be a very
painful shock to you. But you will
see that I had no resource but to
expel a boy guilty of theft.”

“If my son is guilty of theft, sir, he
deserves to be expelled from school,
and to go to prison. I should have
no pity for him whatever if that were
the case,” said Mr. Silver quietly.
“But if he is innocent—" :

The Head made b gesture.

“Y stated the whole of the circum-
stances in my letter to you, Mr.
Silver.” o

““Ho far as you knew them, sir.”

“Really, Mr. Silver, you must do
me the credit of believing that I in-
quired into the matter in the most
thorough manner,” said the Head,
with a touch of asperity. ‘‘It is not
a light matter to expel a boy upon so
serious a charge.”

“Quite so. But as the boy’e father
you must allow for my natural faith’
in him,” said Mr. Silver. “I am

quite aware that you intended to
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administer strict . Justice, - of course.
Btill, ‘there is the possibility that a
mistake has been made.”

* The Head stiffened visibly.

“There was no room for a mis-
take,” he gaid. “ The stolen property
was actually found in your son’s pes-
session.”

“Y understand that he claims that it
was placed in his pocket without hig
knowledge.” .

“Indeed. Certainly he made that
absurd statement, which I refused:to
listen to for a moment. I did not
mention that in my letter o you.”

“1 ‘have seen: some of my son's
friends here.” )

“It is news to me that any boy at
Roolkwood doubts his guilt,” said the
Head coldly..

“On the contrary, his friends have ]
not lost faith in him, and neither have
I,” said Mr. Silver composedly.

The Head drummed on the table
with his fingers.

“Mr, Silver, the matter has been
adjudged. I have asked you to come
here fo remove your son, who defies
all authority, and has even resorted to
violence to remain at Rookwood
againet my will.” i

“If he 15 innocent, doctor, his con-
duct can ‘be pardoned, I imagine?”

“It he were innocent, Mr. Silver, T.
should not only pardon his action, but
I shotld express my personal regret
to him for what has happened. But

pping M 1
Meornington, struggling savagely.
tartly. “He is guilty, and his guilt
has been proved.” :

“I do not regard the proof as con-
clusive.”

“I am sorry for that. I must say
that mvy decision remains un-
changed.”

“You have no objection, however,
to my inquiring into the circumstances
myself while I am here.”

“I have no right to raise any
objection, but I do not see the use.”

‘“That may transpire later,” said
Mr. Silver. *“Doctor, my son’s good
name, and my own as his father, are
at stake. You can make allowance
for a parent’s feelings, I am sure.”

The Head melted at once.

“My dear sir, you shall be satisfied
in every possible way !” he exclaimed.
“I am only sorry that I see no pos-
sible chance of lifting this stain from
your son's name, His Form-master
tells me that he had & very. high
opinion of him until now. He was,
in fact, a credit to the Fourth Form—
somewhat high-spirited, but an ex-
cellent lad in every way. That malkes,
his fall more shocking and painful.”

‘ And improbable,” said Mr. Silver,

“Well, you shall satisfy yourself,”
said the Head. *“Fleaven forbid that
T should deny you the fullest satisfac-
tion in the matter. What do you
wish to do?”

“I should like to question Master
Beaumont.”

“Very well.”

he is not innocent,” said the }I;-nd ;

| mont,

Dr. Chisholm touched the bell, and

gent the page to call. Mastér Beau-
mont to the study. . . -

“You must not suppose that Beau-
mont accused- your son,” he ex-
plained. ‘' Mr, Bootles tells me that
he ‘expressed serious doubi as- to
whether Silver -had -taken the note.
He required him to be searched partly
for his own sake, as suepition patur-
ally fell upon him.”

Mz, Bilver nodded without reply-
ing.

Iﬁeaumont of the Sixth entered the
study. :

The prefect was looking pale, and
his brows were clouded. Ifi.was not
pleasant to him to meet Jimmy
Silver’s father, DBut he nerved him-
self for the ordeal. .

“This js Master Beaumont,” said
the Head.

y Mr, Silver scanned the prefect’s
ace.

“Thank * you for coming here,
Master Beawmont,” he said. ~ “I am
Silver’s father. I have come to take
my son away—if he is guilty.”

Beaumont’s- lips quivered uneasily. -

“T am afraid there is no doubt
about that, sir,” he said. “The
mafier has f)een proved, I am sorry to
84y,

“Wa shall see. It was your bank-
note, I understand, that was pur-
loined 77

“Yes, sir.”

“ A five-pound note

Iy Yeﬂ "!

Rl
B

“You had the number of it%”

.Heud.

T— st

“My uncle is Sir Charles Beau-
mont,” said the prefect sullenly.

“Very good. Sir Charles Beau-
mont, doubtleas, takes the numbers of
his notes,’ ‘said Mr. Silver. “You
have the number of the stolen note,
Dr. Chishalm #* )

“Yes; but—-"

“I‘have finished with Master Beau-
mont.”

The Head made the prefect a sign
to leave the .study. Beawpont, very
pale and perturbed, quitted the room.

“Now, sir-=—" began the Head.

“I observe that you have a tele-
phone here, siv.” said Mr, Silver.
“Doubtless Sir Charles Beaumont’s
name is  in ~ the  telephone
directoy y——"" -

“That is the case. I have received
a call from him Dbefore,” said the
“Bub what—-"

“Will. you kindly telephone to him,
and inquire whether he sent his
nephew a banknote for five pounds
yc:alterdn,y, or f:’his week at all 77

eady—-

“My belief is that he did nething:
of the kind,” said Mr. Silver grimly.

“Really, sit—"

“A few words with 8ir Charles
Beaumont will eettle the matter one
way or the other,” said M. Silver,

The Head made an impatient
gesture.

“T will do as yéu wish, M.
but~——"

“Thank you!”

Dr. Chisholm crossed to the tele-
phone, anid took up the receiver. He
called for his number, and in a few
minutes he was through.

“ Fortunately, Sir Charles DBeau-
mont is abt home,” said the Head

Bilver,

irritably.  “You will sce in a few
W minutes, Mr. Silver, that your very
§ remarkable suspicion is gquite un-
founded.”
“Perhaps s0.”
“Ah, he is here! Is that Sir

Charles Beaumont 77,

“¥Yes,” came back the voice on the
wires. “That is Dr. Chisholm 77

“Yes. DPray excuse me for dis-
turbing you, 8ir Charles, I desire to
agk only one question, concerning a
banknote you sent to your nephew
here this week.”

“What? What?” §

“You sent a five-pound note to
your nephew, Master Beawmont of
the Sixth Form at Rookwood——"

“Nothing of the sort!” ’

“Wha-a-at 2"

“1 have not sent my nephew =z
banknote !”

The Head {fairly gasped over the
receiver.

“ You—you—you

have not?” he

B stuttered.

“Beaumont identified the note by
the number,” interjected the Head.

“Bxactly. May ask, Master
Beaumont, twhether you are accus-
tomed to possessing banknotes of such
value 2"

“I have fivers sometimes, sir,” said
Beaumont.

“May I ask
this one 7"

“Really, sir—"" began the Head.

“Let Master Beaumont answer my
question, Unless,” said ‘Mr. Silver,
with bitter emphasis—* unless Master
Beaumont objects to answering it.”

Beaumont made an uneasy move-
ment.

“I have no objection to answering
it, of course,” he said. “I had the
note from my uncle.”

“You stated as much, I under-
stand, to Neville, of your Form?"”

“Yes; I told Neville,” said Beau-
astonished at Mr, Silver’s
knowledge.

“ Please tell me your uncle’s name,”

Beaumont hesitated.

“T am waiting,” said Mr. Silver,

“1 don’t see—""

T must say that T do not sce the
drift of all this,” said the Head, with
very visible signs of impatience.

“I have an object, sir. Unless
Master Beaumont answers my ques-
tions, I shall conclude that he has
spoken falsely in saying that he had
the banknote from his uncle.”

“Mr. Silver!”

“Let him answer,” said Mr. Silver,

where you obtained

il pasped the Head.
B ‘without
% leaving
B puzzled.

ch

“Certainly not. T havo no fve-
pound notes to send o schoolboys in
war-time "’ said Sir Charles crossly.
“So far as I remember, I have sent

® him nathing since his birthday two

months ago.” X
“You are absolutely cortain?”
“Of course I am certain!  Whak
the dickens b
“Pray excuse my troubling vou!”
And he rang off
speech, probably
baronet very much

further
the

Dr. Chishelm sanle limply into his

air.

“Well?” said Mr. Silver grimly.
“You were right, sir!” gasped the
Head. “8Sir Charles Beaumont has
not sent his nephew a bankiote, and
Beaumont has spoken falsely, But—
but what does that prove #*

The 5th Chapter.
Lovell on the Warpath,

Jimmy Silver was sitting in his
study, contentedly munching bread
and cheese.

“Hallo, pickpocket 1 yelled
Townsend, peering through the gap
in _the door.

Jimmy Silver looked up,

“Thief!"” said Topham.

“Lucky for you there's a door bes
tween us, Toppy,” said Jimmy Silver
quietly.

“Your pater’s come,” sneered
Mornington, “You’ll soon be out o
that, my pippin !” !

“And a good 'riddance!™ said
Peele.

“ My pater will stand by me,” said
Jimmy, “and the rotter who put that
banknote in my jacket had better
look out.”

Mornington laughed mockingly.

“Like son, like father, perhaps. ™/
he r'ﬁr_na;rked. “Birds of a feather.””

iz !

A chunk of cheese came through
the gap in the door, and Mornington
gave a yell as it caught him in the
eye. i

“Yow-ow 1"

He shook his fist savagely at Jimmy
Silver as he gouged at his eye with
the other hand.

“You rotten thief! Youn're going




' hitting out right and left.
-and Topham rmd Peele rolled on the
floor under the vigorous assault of the

“ Lovell.

'the passage.
- the stairs in a dishevellad state.

" enough, of a wildcat sort.
| his hardest, but he was no match for

from the end study.

w Get up,

and came on again.
more than half-way.

“scratching and kicking as well
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| 1:0 be kicked out, and your confounded

father along with you !” he hissed.
~ There was a rush of feet in the
passage. Lovell & Co., and Rawson
‘and Flynn, came da.:hm'r up.

“(o for the eads|” shouted Lovell.
“I thought we'd find you here, you

Totters 1" :
Keep off! XahI e

“Hang youl :
Lovell rushed at Mornington,
Townsend

0.
“ick ’em along the passage,” sa.icI
“Leave thls cad to me!

“Yow-ow! Helpl

“Yoop !, Leggo'”

“Qh, crumbs ! '

The unfortunate nuts’ rou.rcd and
howled as they were dribbled along
They went rolling down

Mornington, meanwhile, was fight-
ing with Lovell, hammer and tongs.

The dandy of the Fourth had pluck
He fought

(Jimmy Silver’s indignant chum.

Lovell knocked him right and left.
' Mornington went down at last under
a terrific right-hander.

“Well hit!” shouted Jimmy Silver
Jimmy was
ilooking on, through the door, with
great eu_]oyment e

“(et up, you cad!” panted Lovell.
you slandering rotter!
. You've got to take your medicine for

' shoving . that bankuote in Jimmy’s

pocket 1"
Mornington panted.
“Tp’s g lie! You—you
“Get up, or I'll ]olly w e]l jump on

> you ! roared Lovell.

Mornington scmmblf\d to his feet,
Lovell met him
The of Rookwood

dandy was

a8
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throbbing muscles, a.nd

fighting, and Lovell showed wery
plain signs of conflict. But he stuck
grimly to his cnemy, and punched,
and punched again, till Mormngton

went down once more, and
rasping.
“Good old Lcn'oll"” chortled

Jimmy Silver.

“Cave 1 called out Raby along the |

passage.

Mr. Bootles came whisking  on - the
scene, with rustling gown,

“Lovell, what are you doing here?
Do you wish to be caned again,

sirrah? Go away at once! Do you
hear me?  Mornington,” you are
wanted !”

The Form-master drew Mornington
to his feet, and the junior reeled,
breathless, He had been very hard
hit in the tussle with Lovell. Mr.
Bootles eyed him very sternly.

“You are in no state to appear be-
fore the Head, Mornington,” he said
severely. “I&mdly mako yourself
tidy at once. . Chisholm requires
your presence.’

“The—the IIead wants me ?” said
Mornington.

“VYes, at once!”

M. Bootles walked away with the
gasping Mornington, and a few
minutes later, when he was brushed
down, took him to the Head's study.
Lovell & Co. exchanged glances on
the landing.

“Beaumont’s heen to the Flead,”
said I’lj'un “Now '\dornmgton
Jimmy’s pater’s there, What does it
mean intirely ?”’

Lovell drew a deep breath.

T believe it means that the truth's
coming out,” he said. ““I'm going to
“.pe;':)l].; to Jimmy again, and chance
it!

He scudded along the passage.

“ Jimmy, old son!”

Jimmy Silver looked out with a
smile, The scrap in the passage had
cheered him up very considerably,
though he had only been & spectator.
- “Has my pater come, Lovell 77

“¥es, rather! He's with the
Hehd. And Beaumont and Morny
are being called over the coals,

Jimmy, old man, T bolieve it’s going

to be all 'ng;ht 1" wasped Lovell,

Jimmy's eyes danced.

“Oh, old scout, I wish it woull!
But_how

“1t was old Rawson—— But Tl
tell you later. . Here's Bulkeley I

And Lovell scuttled away as the
captain of Rookwood appeared in the
passag )

left Jimmy  Silver with a

brnthenml face and renewed hope in
his heart. Was it poesible, after all,
that the clouds were to roll by?

The 6th Chanter.
In the Tolls.

Mornington was still  breathing
hard as he entered the Head's s’tudy
with Mr. Bootles.

Dr. Chisholm glanced at him and
frowned. He could see that the junior
had been fighting. But he made no
remarlk upon it. There were more
important matters on hand at present.

“You sent for me, sir,” said
Mornington, a little breathlessly.

¢ Mr. Silver wishes to question you,
Mornington,” said the Head.

Mornington looked at the visitor as
msolmlﬂv as lie dared.

“1 don't seo what bnsmess Mr

Silver can have with e, sir,” he
replied.
“You will kindly answer his

qumhuns, Mornington.”

‘Very well, sir Jes

*“I understand that you are on bad
terms with my son, Master Morning-
ton,” eaid Mr. Silver.

Mmmn-*ton Ehluggcd his shoulders.

“1 dow't like him,” he said. “He
keeps mo out of the footer, .chiefly
because he’s jealous of my form.
don’t take the trouble to dislike him,
“He's not worth it.”

Mr. Bootles coughed and the Head
frowned. Mr. Silver's cyes gleamed
for 4 moment.

Mornington’s insolence made a bad
Jmpmssmn on all three.

“You are on very friendly terms
with Master Beaumont of the Sixth
Torm, I understand.”

“Not at all. Fourth-Formers are
not usually [riendly with prefects.
But, perhaps, you don’t Luow much
dbout‘. public schools, sir.”

“Mornington, you will kindly
answer Mr. Silver respectfully " gaid
the Head warningly.

“I am quite awaroe such a friend-
sh is unusual,” eaid Mr. Silver.

]':Fuh in this case, I understand, it
exists. You are on friendly terms
with a prefect of the Sixth, and both
of you are on bad terms with my
son.’

“Not at all.”

“ Are you prepared for members of
your Form to be questioned as to
your fnendshlp with Master Beau-
mont?’

'\{nmlu-vton sh]fted uneasily. EHis
umazm" pa]]mess with a Sixth

eaid Mr. Silver quietly.

_hpe

Form prefect had been the talk of the
Fourth, and it was not much use
denying a fact that
cstablished at once by investigation.

“'Perhaps. Beaumont has been
rather kind to me,” he said, -after a
pause. “He rather likes me. I like
him. " 1

“That does mot agree with your
previous statement, Mornington,”
said the Head, frownmg “1 warn
you ‘to be careful.”

*“I don’t see that my private aﬂ'a.lra
are this gentleman's business at all,
sir,” - said Mornington coolly. ]
regard this questioning as sheer

‘impertinence !”

“Mornington!”

“You will soou seo the object of
my questioms,’”” said Mr. Silver
grimly. “Did you, or did you mnot,
enter into a scheme with Master
Beaumont to fasten a false charge of
theft upon my son?” s

“Good heavens!” murmured Mr.
Bootles, aghast, and the Head gasped.

Mornington drew a deep, deep
breath.

“ Cortainly not ! he replied.

“You did not?

“No, I re«a.rd the question as an
insult !

“Did you, taking advantage of the
fact that you occupy the same dormi-
tory as my son, leave your bed in the
night to place the banknote in his
jacket, having arranged with Beau-
mont to pretend the next day that it
was stolen?”

“No!” muttered Mornington,

“Was the five-pound note yours or
was it Beaumont's—the banknote
that was found in my son’s jacket
lining 7~

“Bea,umcnt’s, of course. He told
the Head so.

“Do you know where Master
Beaumont obtained it?"”

“T think he had it from his uncle.
I don’t know much about Beaumont’s
affairs, of course.”

“Beaumont informed us that it was
from his uncle,” remarked Mr.
Bootles. ;

Mr. Silver smiled and the Head
gavo-a peeuliar cough.

Mornington cast a sharp look from
one to the other. e could see that
something,” at least, was known, and
that knowledge flled him with a
vaguo fear. Had he left some point
in the ecunning schemo unguarded
aftier all? That was tho deadly fear
that was gnawing now at the young
rascal's broast.

“ch did not put the noto in my
son’s jacket, "\/Iormngton’

“T have said so,” mutbered the
Jumor huskily.

‘Th Wi not your note?™

“No.!

“Very good!” Me. Bilver turned
to the Head. “Dr. Chigholm, my
point is that that statement is false,
that tho bunknote was Mornington’s,
and was never in Maaster Beaumont's
possession at all. Therefore, it could
not have been taken from his study
by m{r son.’

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed the
Head.

“You-- ~you amaze me!” stammered
Mr. Bootles. * What possible reason
is there for supposing that the note
was Mornington’s?”’

“It was not mine!” shouted Morn-
ington furiously. “This is a rotten
trick to get Jimmy Silver off 7

“Silence Mornington!™ said the
Head.

“Am I o 1\.(‘01) gilent while this
man is arguing my good name
away?”’ demanded Mornlmgto,n
fiercely. “I give you my word,

sir, that tho note was not mine, and
that I never heard of it till it was
found on Jimmy Silver, who had
stolen it from Beaumont!”

“You need not fear that any tlnm,r
but the truth will bo established,
Mornington. Mr. Silver, I must asle
you for your reasons for the
astounding suggestion you malke.”

“Proofs are better than reasons,”
“You hnve
thn number of the note in questxou

‘1 have the number here.”

“Veary good. You have d]rcady
learned that Beaumont lied
declaring that the note came [rom his
uncle.”

Mornington panted. He began to
feel the toils Lfsmg about him.

“ By the number of the Jote, ” con-
tinued Mr. Silver, ‘you - can
ascertain whether it was Morning-
ton’s,”

“True!” gaid the Head.

“Bleas my soul!” said Mr. Bootles.

“Mornington, .I understand that
you hn.ve a very considerable allow-
ance,” said the Head. “You some-
times have banknotes?"”

“I’ve plenty of money,” muttered
Mornington, with a touch of his
u]d urse-proud manner,

id you have a five-pound note
yesberda.y‘?”

A denial trembled on Mornington's
BuL & denial was not_much use

b

could 'be |

in,

when he had a wad of fivers in his
pod{nt book at that v ory moment.
Yes, sir; soveral,”

“He had ﬁ\epuund notes and
‘Beaumont Thad, none, said  Mr.
Silver significantly. ** His banknotes
must have come originally from a
bank, and either through his guardian
or the banker the numbers can be
ascertained. If one of the nmumbers
is the same with the number of the
stolen note——""

¢ That would certmn]y prove your
case, sir,” said the Head slowly. “I
will communicate with Mormnrrtous
guardian on the subject at once.’

Mornington reeled. His face was
deadly white. Every eye in the room
was on him, and his terror could not
escape observation.

“ Mornington *—the Heuds voico
was slow and ominous—‘‘do you
admit, now, that the banknote was
yours?”’ '

““No,” said Mornington thickly.
“I-1 dcny it!”

“I have yet nnother point to
make,” said Mr. Sllvcr, his voice like
iron, ‘““The stolen note was, I pre-

sume, returned to the supposcd owner
when it was taken from my son?”’

*“ Undoubtedly,” said Mr. Bootles.
“It was given back to Beaumont in
my presence,”’

“T believe that the note was Morn-
ington’s, and used only for the pur-
pose of fastcnmq a false charge on my
son. After it had served its purpose
the real owner would doubtless re-
claim it. He would have, so far as I
can see, no motive for allowing his
accomphce to keep it. That being the
case, it is very probably in Morning-
ton’s possession at this very moment,
aud demand that he be searched

Mr Silver broke off suddenly as
Mornington made a wild and despe-
rate rush to the door.

The 7th Chapter.
Hurrah !
[ %to
Mormngton i

Mornington did not stop.

He fairly sprang at tho door, and
tore it open. But though the Head
and Mr, Bootles were taken entirely
bf,' surprise, Mr. Silver was on the

ert. With a spring, he was at the
door, - and his grasp closed like, iron
on Mornington's shoulder,

Not so fast,” said Mr. Silver
gnmly
“ Let me go!” yelled Mornington.

He kicked and struggled savagely
in Mr. Silver's grasp. ¢ -

With a twist of his arm, Jimmy's
father sent ‘the wretched schemer
spinning back into the study, and
closed the door.

T\Iurmngton stood panting.

“Dr.  Chisholm "*—Mr.
voice was calm and even—*‘after this
boy’s action you can have no further
doubt 1t w.t the banknete is upon his
person.’

“(Grood heavens ! said the Hou.cl

“TIt certainly appears clear,” siid
Mr. Bootles. “Mornington must be
gearched.”

“ Kindly search him, Mr. Bootles!”
said the Head. *There is little doubt
now, I fear. Silver has been cruelly
wronged.”

Mornington started back as the
Form-master approached him.

“Hauds off I hLe muttered thickly.
“Hands off, or

“Mormugton' ' The Head's voice
was deep and stern.  “‘ Submit to a
search at once, or I shall call in a
prefm,t to hold you !”

I—I haven't the note!
Mornington.

“ A goarch W ill prove that, one way
or the other.”

The  wretched Jjunior groaned.
There was only one explanation of his
action, and there was nothing to be
gaid.

Hc made no further resistance.

Bootles drew a fat pocket-bock
from the junior’s pocket, and opened
it, There was a dozen banknotes in
it, and Mr. Bootles examined each
one methodiéally. Ile paused at last,
and drew one note out from the others.

10

panted

“That is the note,” he said.
The,, Head took it, scanned the
number, and compared it with a

number on a slip of paper.

“The number 1s.the same,” he said.

“Bless my boul"’ murmured Mr,
Bootles.

“This note,” said the Head, “is the
note found upon Silver of the Fourth
when he was searched yesterday, I
need not ask you how it came into
your possession, Mornington, It was
your property, and you reclaimed it
from your accomplice when it was
taken from Silver. Do you still wish
an investigation to be made through
your guardian, to prove that the note
Was your proper tﬁ in the first place ?”

Mornington pulled himself together.

“You needn’t trouble,” he said.
“T own up! Not much good lyin’
ahout it now. I thought the matter
was ended, or I'd haye left the notc

‘yvoung fiend !

Bilver's |

with Beawmont, only the uilly iooI"
would have blued it on geegees, and
I should never have seen it again!
The game's up, and I'm Yeady tol
take my gruel!”
The Head’'s brow

was bBlack aal

thunder. 3
“It is clear that you placed tha‘a =
banknote in Silver’s pocket, and

somechow induced Benumon{ +to make,
a false claim to it,”” he said. “Now
that your guilt is prmed beyond a
doubt you admit it !’

Mornington shrugged his shoulderfq i
with his old coolness

“I'know the g'xme *s up !” he said,
with a sneer. “I swore that elther
Jimmy Silver or I should clear out of
Rookwood. I meant it to be Jimmy
Silver. My luck’s out, but I'm not =
goin’ to whine. I'm ready to be
sacked !’

“You will certainly be cxpel]ed
immediately from the school, you un-
mitigated young scoundrel!” ex-
claimed the ITead. My, Bootles,
kindly call Beaumont here!”

In  a few minutes DBeaumorntk
entered, looking pale and harassed. !
His scared cyes dwelt on every face
111 turu

“The game’s up, Boaumont !’ eaid
Mornington fippantly, before the
Head could speak. “They've found
the note on me!”

Beaumont gave a gasping cry.
“The truth is known, Beaumont,”
said the Head quietly. *“Xow came '
it, wretched boy, that you, a prefect
of the Sixth Form, cntr_md into this
dastardly plot with a junior to dis-;

grace an innocent lad?”

Beaumont staggered against the
door.

“T—I[ mever wanted to,”” he said
huskily, * You—you don’t know that:
He drove me into it! -
I owed him money—he had me underi
his thm:nb' I—I never wanted to do |
it—" i

He broke off with a groan.

Mr, BSilver rose. =~ He was nob
wanted longer. ;

“May 1 see mny son?” he asked. -

“Mr. Bootles, kindly conduct Mr.
Silver to his son’s study. Please tell
Silver that now his innocence is
proved he is pardoned for his in-
suboldmntmn and ]m will, of Luursc, i
remain at Rookwood.” 4

Mr. Silver left the study swith ﬂlc
Form-master. Beaumont and Morn-
ington remained—to be dealt with by
the H.L:Ld

w - - & L

Y What news, sir?

Tovell & Co. surrounded Mr. Silver:

The old gentleman smiled jovially..' .

“The best, my lad!” he said .
“ Master Ra\\“on you have saved
my son. Jlmmv s innocence s
proved. ('Jornh with me to tell hi
z0, my lads !’

'I‘he news spread like wildfire, nud.

113
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an army of Rookwood fmuols
marched with Mr. Silver to the end
study. : ;

“ My l}ny 1" said Mr. Silver.

“Dad}

“All is cleared up, Jimmy,” sid
Mr. Silver, in a moved voice. * You.l
owe it to your schoolfellow Rawson,
who suggested to me the line of
inquiry 1 followed. The Head
pardons you——" }

“Dr. Chisbolm overlooks _Tuur—‘
ahem !—insubordination, Silver,” said"
Mr. Bootles. “You will—ahem !— :
kindly come out of your study, dnd
—ahem !—the © damage  will he
repn.ucd I congratulate you, my- ;
boy I

“ Hurray ! roamd Lovell & Co.

“ Bravo, Jimmy !

The screwed doar of the end study.
was Iom'd open—dJimmy Silver's
slege was over now. Jimmy came
out, his face glowing. His father
shook hands with him, Mr. Bootles |
shook hands with him; Lovell & Co, -
fairly hugged him. And  when
Jimmy learned all he gave Rawson a
thump on the hack ' that made the
scholarship junior stagger. y

“You dud it, you bounder!” said
Jimmy. “Give us your fist, old son!”

“Hip, hip, lm.rray P roared the: -
Rookwood — juniors, Classical andi
Modern alike.

The roar of cheering reached ﬁhe-
Head's study, and tho Head smiled:
as he heard it; and it reached th
twe wretched culprite receiving th
sentence of expulsion from Rookwood:
—Beaumont pale and shame-stricken,:
and Mornington insolent and mocls.mg,
to the last. ‘

Jimmy Silver’s star was in the/ .
ascendant again, and he was not likely"#
to forget the debt he owed to Rawson,
whose loyal faith and cool, clear head
had saved him when all loaked h]ucL

THE END.

Pt e et e o )

(Another magnificent long com-,
plete tale of Jimmy Silyer & Co. in. ©
next Monday’s issue of the Bpyg’
Friosp, entitled “Phe Hero of »
Roskwood!” To avoid di\sappamt;
mont, order your copy of #fu. BOYS<

RIE"‘I'.D in advance ) i
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