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The ist GChapter. ot
Tubiby Comes to Grief. ] : v

“(ome . on 1" . o i ]

Jimmy Silver called-in at the door of No. 3 Study. .

There were three juniors in the study-—Vau Ryn, the South
African, 1liggs, and Tubby Muffin. :

Van Ryn and - Higgs were working ab their prep: Tubby
Muffin was sprawled gracefully in the armchair, reading a
newspaper. i ;

Tubby blinked up as Jimmy Silver locked in.

Y say, this is jolly interesting !” he exolaimed.

4 Bow-wow |7 “said Jimmy Sjlver. *“Come on, you chaps!,
Banister race!” . : o

Van Ryn and Higgs juniped up at once. Prep could waib
when a banister race was on. !
S Tgaye justilisten to thie,” said Tubby. 5
SR T What isf-snews from the Front?? asked Jimmy,
pausing.’ ** Anything about the West Yorks?” ™ -

1 “Nuuno. About a:chap who got shell shock,’ said the fat

L Classical. “ He lost hig speech from the shock, and couldn’t
| epeaki—dumb, you know."” '

“Pooi chap!” ¢

wish you could get shell shoclk, Tubby!” re- .

Al i ,... HiHliHIA st X o “My hat! I’ hell shocl
i il = | Y ) ¥ | marked Higgs. ** It would be a blessing in this study.”
R0 i 'wh "i “““ “ il sz : e - “Hard lines on the chap,” said Jimmy. L dare say he'll
A }} “J i”’f il ; il recover, though. They often do.”
Ay = “T don't know about its being hard lines,” said Tubby

2

Muffin. ‘“‘Suppose it happened to a chap at school? No
lessons, and a jolly easy time, you know, while it lasted—they
couldn’t make o chap work in that state, Seems to-me that
some fellows have all the luck.”

“You fat duffer!” said Jimmy Silver. “Come on, you
chaps. Bootles has gone to sce the Head, and the prefects
have 'a meeting in their august quarters, and the coast is quite
clear.”

“ Ripping ! said Van Ryn. : .
-TubEy Muffin followed the juniors from the study. There
was a peculiar. gleum -in Tubby’s eyes. 1f Jimmy Silver had
paid any attention to the fat Classical. he might have guessed
that deep thoughts were working in Tubby's fat brain. Bub
the captain of the Fourth did not even look at Tubby.

] | ),‘f” f i e L R e s A crowd of Classical juniors had gathered on the middle
o ay Limmmmu S e g B | landing. There were some Modern fellows, too, from Mr.
7 (8P i e sl i B | Manders' House. It was a glorious opportunity for o banister
% / ! I B | race—an opportunity that did not often occur. Trom:the:
middle Janding, the old massive banisters ran curling down to
the lower passage—grent banisters of ancient polished oak,
which had been one of the sights of Rookwood for hundreds of 7
years. . G

"'o sit on the broad top, and slide down, round the curve, and
shoot off into the lower passage. was a delightful feat—a little
risky for fellows who hadn't a good nerve, perhaps. That
amusement., naturally, was frowned upon by masters and pre-
fects, who did not see any great amuscment in the risk of a i
reckless junior breaking a leg. But just now masters and
prefects were off the scene, and the opportunity was not to be
missed. o

The Fourth-Formers had gathered from near and far.

“Ready, Jimmy?" called out Lovell. 3

“Ready !” said Jimmy. ‘‘Now, then, Tommy Dodd, keep
| back ! - Moderns don’t go fiess 1 . R

“Rats!” said Tommy Dodd. — “Better let me show you
Classical duffers how to do it !” =

-5

[ * And mind how you go,” said Jimmy Silver. *“Its rather
«mm | | o tricky turn at the bottom. Booties will be ratty if any cbap

i

breaks his neck !”

*ITa, ha, ha!”

i “Form up and take,K your turns. Get out of the wa
Tubby 7 - ' il
“T'm going, too,” said Tubby Muffin, F =y

W Naw ... . ST
IUBB Y M UF F I N | COM ES ! : TO GREEF f N l( TH E i :Tiggg:%:ﬁak}siéﬁliééTrlem?cdd%?e Bk Hlasen) i"dji?“t.lf'l

“You can’t, you fat-duffer ! It's too risky for you !
“What the dickens is the matter with you, Tiibby?” ex«

‘ rRY o 4 £ ; . ciairne(l Raby. “You don't like sliding banisters,”
- ISTER RACE AT ROOKWOOD! §|“iii:
5 g ; } & e : ¥g : AR a . ‘e ; “You've always funked it before,” said Flynn,

““I tell you I'm going !” :
“¥Vou can't!™ said Jimmy Siver. “It's not' sale for 8.
) ] (Continued on the nixt puage.)
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clumey  fat  duffer. Keep back,
Tubby. Now, then, you chaps, follow
your leader !”

Jimmy Silver threw his leg over the
broad banister. .

In a sitting position. he shot down
the slope, gailing away in great style.
He turned the lower curve, reached
the bottom, and shot off into the hall,
landing on his feet with the activity
of o cat. Lovell came next, and then
Raby, and then Newcome. Then
Tommy Dodd had his turn, and Flynn
and Tommy Cook, and Temmy Daoyle
and QOswald, and Iliggzs and Van
Ryn. i

The broad banister had half a dozen

. juniors on it at once, sailing down at

whizzing speed.  1f any fellow had
lost his nerve and tumbled off, there
was a deep fall beside the stairease,
which wmltd certainly have resulted in
: hones. * But the Rookwood
But it
fe for a fat and

assuredly 'was nof
unwicldy fellow like Tubby Muffin,
whnse nerve was decidedly not good,

‘But Tubbw, for reasens best known
to himself, was bent upon taking his
turn.

e waited till the rest of ihe crowd
and then rushed to the
Jimmy Silver, who was
¢ upstairs for another: fight,
shouted to him in alarm, i

“(ret off, you young ass!”

But he was too far away to inter-
vene.

Tubby Muffin did not sit ou ihe
banister as the rest had donwe, how-
ever. e rested his fat chest on it,
and clutched at it with his fat hands,
and went whizzing down with his legs
flving over the staire.

Jimmy Silver burst into a chuckle.

Sliding down in that way obviated
the davger of a fall, and Tubby
Muftin was safe enough.

The juniors in the lower hall howled
with laughter ‘as he came sprawling
down, awith his fat legs flying wildly.

‘But the laughter ceased suddenly as
Tubby reached the end of the
banister.

‘It ended with a curl, in a heavy
caken pillar, with a height of six feet
front the floor. For an active junior
to slide off and land on his feet was
casy. But Tubby was not active, and
he was not in a position to slide off

a  freely. He plumped off, and landed

on the floor with a bumyp.
“You silly ass!” cjaculated Lovell.
“Crawl away, you duffer, or you'll
have soniehady land on you,” said
Tomy I'{odd. !

stretched on the floor, and
hig eyes yere ‘closed.

Loyell ran towards him.

“Tubb¥, vou fathead—-"

“What's the matter with him 7"

©Oh, the duffer! He’s hurt !

The “bariister race was at an end.
Jiwmy Bilver hurried down the stairs
i The juniors gathered round
Murthii with looks of alarm. In
’ he startled crowd, the
sprawled on the floor,
; sed, his lips tight shut,
voiteless and ‘motionless.

‘The 2nd Chapter.
A Startling Catastrophe.

“What is this? What By

Tt was the voice of Mr. Bootles, the
master of the Fourth.

The Form-master had come into the
House, and he came quite suddenly
upon the crowd of alarmed juniors,

The Roockwood fellows exchanged
looks of dismay.

Mr. Boatles was not to have known
anything about the banmster race ; but
it was pretty clear that he would have
to know about it now.

Fhe master pushed his way through
the, juniors, ‘and blinked over his

" glasses-at the still form of Tubby

Muffin. i ;
Mr. Bootles’ ruddy face grew quite

pale. y i :
“What is the matter with Muffin7?

he exclaimed. v
“He—he’s had a fall, sir!” stam-
mered Jimmy Silver.

(Continued jrom previous page.)

“A fall! From where?”

S The—the banisters, sir.”

Mzr. Bootles frowned grimly.

“Then vou have been sliding down
the banisters?” ;

“VYe-es, sir.”’

“A very foolish and reckless pro-
ceeding,”  exclaimed Mr. Bootles:
“Surely, Silver, as head boy of your
Form, you should have known better
than to allow a clumsy lad like Muffin
to participate -in such a perilous
game 7" |

“I-—1 tried to stop him, sir.”

“Jimmy told the young ass to keep
out of it, sir,” said Lovell,

“None of you should have done
anythiag of the sort, as you know
very well.” spapped Mr. Bootles. “1
have spoken to you before on this
subject.  Now, Muffin is hurt, per-
haps seriously, T trust this will be a
lesson to you.”

The juniors looked very sheepish.
They were concerned- for the unfor-
tunate Tubby, but they were angry
with him, tco. Why couldn't the
dulfer keep out of a game he was
not fit for? And now there was going
to be trouble.

Mr. Beotles knelt beside Tubby
Muftin.  Tubby’s eyes opened, and
he blinked at the Form-master.

“Are you hurt, Muffin?” asked
Mr. Bootles.

Tubby’s lips moved, but he did not
reply.

“ Mufin t?

No answer, :

“Do you hear me, Muffin?"

Tubby seeined to make an cffort to

speak, but no words came.

“*Bless my soul, whaiiis thie matter
with ‘the boy?” exclaimed ‘the sur-
prised Form-master.
seem to be bruised or hurt.”

‘It wasn't much of a fall, sir.”
said Jimmy  Silver. “He only
tumbled off the end of the banisters.”

“HEnough to give him a shock!”
snapped Mr. Bootles.  “*You should
have prevented him from taking part
in such a reckless game, Silver.
am very angry with you! Every boy
present will take a hundred lines; and
you, Silver, will take five hundred, as
I regavd you as responsible.”

fai O]l I,‘!

“ Muflin, if you are hurt. please tell
me so,” added Mr, Bootles irritably.

Muffin did not spealk.

“What on earth’s the maiter with.

“Has the
Why

him ?” muttered Lovell.
fat ass gone off his rocker?
don't he answer?”

“Tubby " said Jimmy.

Mr. Bootles raised Tubby from the
floor. His expression was very
anxious now. There seemed to be
something very wrong with the fat
Classical, though it was difficult to
tell what it vas.

“Muffin, cannot yon speak? Tell

e what is the matter with you,”

said Mr. Bootles, ;
Tubby Muffin gave a queer gurgle.
Then he put his hand to his mouth.

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed the

alarmed Iorm-master. “Do you
mean to say that you cannot speak?”
Tubby Muffin certainly did not
mean to sayv so; but he intimated as
much. He dabbed his mouth with his
fat hand, and blinked and ﬁurg]ed.

The juniors rvegarded him with
horror and dismay.
- “He—he can’t speak!” mumbled
Raby. “Oh, my hai! The shock, I
suppose.”

“Dumb! Good heavens!”

“Dumb!” rvepeated My, Bootles.
“It cannot be possible! The shock
cannot have been sufficient to cause
such a catastrophe. Muffin, T com-
mand you to speak to me at once!”

Gurgle!

“Muffin! My dear boy—-"

Gurgle!

“Goodness gracious! This  is
terribly serious!” ‘ejaculated Mr.
Bootles. “Silver, you see what you

are responsible for, you utterly reck-
less boy!”

Jimmy Silver was crimson. Tt was
rather hard on Jimmy, who certainly
had dono his best ‘to' keep Tubby
Muffin out of the banister race. -But

the Fourth Form master had evi-

“He does not-

“little man.

dently decided that Jimmy was to
blame.

“Jimmy wasn’t to blame, sir,” said
Lovell loyally. “Tubby would do it,
after Jimmy had warned him—"

“Bilence,” Lovell! I regard Silver
as responsible for this dreadful catos-
trophe, and T hope he will take it as
A warning. sovell, " Raby, ‘take
Muffin to the dormitery and put him
in his bed, while I telephone for the
doctor. ™

“Yes, sir.”

Mr. Bootles hurried into his study,
in a very perturbed frame of mind,
while the juniors conveyed Tubby
Muffin to the dormitory.

The crowd broke up with alarmed
and worried faces.

There was no great harm in a
banister race, though it was a- little
rislky, and  somewhat against the
orderly rules of the House. The
accident to Tubby could not have
been foreseen; and it would have
been difficult to prevent him from
sharing in the race if he had made up
his mind. But the Rookwood fellows
sincerely wished that they had not
taken advantage of that glorious
opportunity after all.

“1t's only becauso the fat bounder’s
s0 rotten unfit,” said Newcome. “ He
gorges too much pastry, and never
takes any cxercise if he can help it.
It wouldn't have havpened to any-
body else.” i

“And it wasn't much of a fall,”
said Higgs.  “Anyway. we sha’n’t
have so much of his blested jaw in
the study.”

“Oh, shut up, Higgs!”
voices, in disgust.

“Poor old Tubby!”

“I wish I hadn’t punched him now
for pinching my cake, bedad!” said
Flrnn, with great feeling.

And the juniors. dispersed to their
studies, to get on with their neglocted
prep, in gquite a troubled frame of
mind,

said several

The 3rd Chapter.
The Sufferar!

Jimmy Silver & Co. had taken
Tubby Muffin to the Fourth-Form
dormitory. i '

The fat - Classical had not utiered a
sound. AR

They helped him to undress, and
put him to bed, and the fat junior
looked at them very pathetically from
the pillow.

“I say, Tubby, I'm sorry for
this,” said Jimmy Silver. “Yon
ought to have kept out of it, vou
know.' I told you to.”

Tubby nodded.

“All your own fault, you know,”
said: Lovell,

Tubby nodded again. He was pre-

pared. apparently, to acknowledge
that the catastrophe was his own
fault.

“Blessed if I see what Bootles
wanted to go for you for, Jimmy,”
said Newcome. “You couldn't help
it” .o

“I suppose somebody's got to be
blamed,” said Jimmy philosophically.
“It is rather rotten, though. And
who on earth would have thought of
a.thing like this happening? Blessed
if T should!”

“Tubby, old man,™ =said Raby,
“make an effort! See if you can’y
speal.” i

Tubby shook his head mournfully.

S Can’t you get just a word out?”
said Raby encouragingly.

Another shake of the head.

Mr. Bootles came bustling into the
dormitory.

“Do not worry Muffin with talk,”
he said sharply. “You should really
be more judicious. You may go. T
will remain. with Muffin until the
doctor comes.”

The Fistical Four
mitory.

‘About half an heur later the buzz
of the medical gentleman’s car was
heard in the quadrangle.

Mr. Boofles met Dr. Twist, and
took him up to the Fourth-Form dox-
mitory, i

Many glances followed them.

Some of the juniors waited in the
passage outside, to hear the doctor’s
verdict when he came out. c

Dr. Twist was a considerable time
in the dormitory.

When he came out, his fat face was
Very grave in expression, “

“Excuse me, sir.” Jimmy Silver-
came forward. * May we know about
Tubby—I mean Muffin?”

“Certainly, my little man,” said
the doctor affably.  Jimmy Silver
writhed inwardly at being called a
Really, the medico did
not seem to understand that chaps in
the Fourth were practically grown-
up chaps. - am afraid Muffin’s
state is somewhdt serious. Doubtless

left the dor-

“he will recover his speech in time;

in fact, I can almost say he will do.
so. A very remarkable and inter-
esting case; net-at all uncommon in
these days, as it happens. Sudden

| unusually quiet that evening.

shock may produce deafness, or loss
of memory, or loss of speech. There
have been many such cases in the
Army.” .

“But this wasn't much of a shoclk,
siv; only a tumble off the banisters.”

Dr. Twist nodded.

“Quite so; that makes it moere
extraordinary. The unfortunate boy
is very much out of condition physic-
ally, which may have had someghing
to do with it. At present he cannot
utter a syllable. But I have hopes
—every hope—that he will reeover,
iy little man.”

““Is he going into sanatorium, siv?”

“That will not be necessary. Apart
from the loss of speech, he does not
seem to be injured in any way. It
is not at all necessary to isolate him.
In fact, the company of his .school-
fellows may assist his recovery. Of
course, it must be undervstood that
there is no rough horseplay, and so
on.

“Oh, yes: of courfe, sir!
look after him.”

The medical gentleman returned to
his car, and buzzed away.

The Classical Fourth™ did not sce

Tubby Muffin again till they went ap
to bed. They found him fast aslecp
and snoring.. Townsend remarked
that he had not lost his snorc as well
as his speech, which was a pity. But
Townsend was frowned down. TIj
was not a subject for jokes,
- The Tourth-Form dormitory was
i Even
Higgs, the bully of the Fourth, was
careful not to disturb Tubby,

Home of the fellows discussed him
in whispers. Suppose he never re-
covered his speech—what a prospect
for poor.old Tubby! More especially,
as Townsefid observed, because he
was a terrific talker, and generally
ran on inexhaustibly so long as he
could gef a vietim to listen to him.

When the rising-bell clanged out
in the morning, and the Fourth Form
turned out, Tubby remained in bed.

Lessong, in his preosent state, were
out of the question. °

Although not removed to the schocl
sanatorium, Tubby  had all the
privileges of an invalid. ‘

ITis breakfast was to be brought up
to the dormitery, and he was to re-
main in bed if he chose. . Tubby was
very fond of his bed, and the rising-
bell was the one thing at Rookwood
he hated with a perfect hate. In
spite of lis dumbness, he looked very
cheerful as he lay in bed and watched
the othoer fellows dressing. It was a
cold, sharp morning, and some of the

well

Classicals  envied Tubby, warmly
tucked up in blankets.
“Teel  better  this morniung,

Tubby ?7 asked Jimmy Silver,

Tubby nodded. L

“Clan’t you speal vet?”

A shake of the head.

“Iadn’s you better get up and get
sowe fresh air in the quad? Tt might
do you good.”

A very emphatic shake of the head.

“Tlave you lost your appetite?”
asked Higgs,

A still more emphatic shake.

“Well, you're a lucky bargee,” re-
merked Townsend.,  “ You're stayin’
in bed, and you're goin’ to eut lessons,
an' have a good time. Blessed if I
don’t wish I could ehange with you !’
- Tubby grinned. -

“How does it fecl
intively 7 asked Flynn.

No answer.,

““Bedad, and can’t you tell a fellow
what it’s like, you ‘spalpecn:” do-
manded Flynn indighantly.

“Ha, ha, ha!" i

“How can he tell you when he's
dumb, you ass?” roated Lovell.

“Bedad, I never thought of that,
intively !

“TlI tell you what,” said Rawson.
“Chaps who lose their speech owin,
to a shock, often recover thmugﬁ
getting another shock, It's quite
common. Suppose we give Tubby a
shock 27 = '

The dumb junior looked alarmed.
His fat lips opened, and for a moment
it scemed that he was going to speak.
But he did not,

“‘Not a bad ides,” said Higgs.
* Suppose we pitch the bed over, with
Tubby in it? That would give him a
shoek.™ :

“What do you think, Tubby 7"

Tubby shook his head vigorously.

“Let him alone, you asses!” ¢ex-
clpimed Jimmy Siver;  Jaughing.
“tYnu might send Liim: into a fit, or he
might lose his hearing with the next
shock.  Wae. dou’t want him deaf as
well as dumb.” - o

- “ Might do him good,” said Higgs
cbstinately.

“Tathead!” % : i

“Well, T think, it rmight do him
good, and it ought .to be tried,” said
Higgs. “He might yell out, vou
know, if he landed on his napper, and
----- and there you are”. .

Tubby Muffin . looked dveadfully
alarmed. The prospect of landing on
the dormitory floor on his “napper 2

to, be dumb

did not scem to appeal to him in the

least. o
Jimmy Silver dragged Higgs away.'

Such drastic measures might have had.

telling what other result they might
have had.

Tubby Muffin was still warm and
comfortable in bed when the rest of
the Classical Fourth went down.
Some of the juniors saw his breakfast
being taken np, and they noted that
it was a more savoury breakfast than
fell to the rest of ~the
juniors.  Tubby
person now. ;

The fat Classical was absent from
his place in the Form-room.
were no lessons for Tubby that day.

As Tubb
and the biggest dunce in the Fourth,
he detested lessons almost as much as
he detested the rising-bell. Upon the
whole, Tubby was not much in need
of sympathy. - His catastrophe did
uof cause him any suffering, save the
painful ordeal of silence, and he was
getting ont of everything he did not
lile. After lessons, the juniors found
him sunning himself on an  oakew,
bench in the guadrangle, !

They surrounded the sufferer at

onee,
Tubby??  asked

“Talking vet,
Tommy Dodd.

Tubby shook his head.

“Had a pieasant morning ?” asked
Jimmy Silver. !

Tubby nodded.

“Better than
Rawson,

Nod.

“Think vauw’ll recover soon’"

Sl‘i{lke. :

 Appetite still good ?™

I\'Gd.p -

“Come and have a snack at the
tuckshop before dinner?”

Tubby jumped up with alacrity,

In the tuckshop Tubbv- Muffin dis-
tinguished * himself, as ‘usual. - The
catastrophe had evidently not affected
his appetite in the least, The juniors
were glad to see that he was quite his
ald. self, with that one queer excep- -
tion” that he could not speak. But
they were puzzled. too. -

detract from Tubby’s prowess at the
dinner-table a little later. And when
the bell rang for - afternoon classes,
and the Fourth went tc their Form-
room, Tubby Muffin rolled ‘out!
equably into the sunny quad with the
latest number of “Chuckles 77 in his
podgy hand. And some of the:
Fourth Form began to wish “that.
they’d had a shock and
too !

,The 4th Chapter,
A Pig in Clover.
“ Come in, Tubby !”

peared in the doorway. )

Tubby Muffin was not always a very
weleome visitor at tea-time. . But in
hearty welcome for him now. -

“Trot in " said Lovell cordially.

The fat junior trotied in. i,

Jimmy Silver handed him a chair,
Raby selected a clean tea-cup,. Lovell
handed him the ham and tongue, and :
Newcome strolled out of the study to
visib the tuckshop. When Tubhy
came to tea extra supplics .were
needed. i :

Tubby’s fat~face
festive board.

He could not speak. And that; no .
doubt, was a serious deprivation to a
fellow who had a remarkable fondness
for the sound of his own voice. But
in everything else,, Tubby was cér-
tainly in elover, g

A fellow who was suffering under
such a misfortuno was deserving of
any kind of consolation that.dould be
offered. 'The juniors agreed on that.
And the mosi welcome consolation to "
;]‘Z'ubbp,- was sumething in the”eatable
ine. ;

Fortunately the study was in funds. -
and Newcome's addition to the festive
board made Tubby’s little round eyes
glimmer with satisfaction. ;

He sat and ate with the voracity of
a Hun, and the Fistical Four lept

beamed over the

had to call halt.

fui of biscuits and a couple of oranges
into his pockets. A proceeding which
the chums of the Fourth politely
affected not to see. &

Tubby gave o grunt of- saifsfaction
as he rolled out of the studyg !

Y He's bearing it jolly W&l re-
marked Raby., ““Some fellows would
be awfully down in the mouth over a
thing like that.™s : i

“ And jt'sspecially hard on a‘elam-
pion -jawbones like Tubby.” said:
Lovell.  “He’s standing 16 splenst
didly.” . : : %

his « health in any other way,”

a beneficial result; but there was no, |

Rookwood: |
was a privileged!

There -

y was a champion slacker

lessone?7 grinned

The “snack ' did not in any way -

gone dumb,

The Fistica] Four were at tea in the
cend study, when the fat Classical ap-

view of his affliction, there was &

Lim well supplied, until even Tubby .

Then he slipped 2 cale and & hand-

“Queer that the shock didn't aﬂ:‘ect ‘




©anxionsly, “don’t overdo it!

-~ vently not told upon him.
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:'Gma_z;ked Jimmy Silver thoughtfally. “0h !;’ said Bulleley. glicok his head vigorously to intimate | coming out of his study. Y % Yome- |. “ Remember poor " old  Titbby's
“Just dumbed him, and nothing “BSure, T warned -him that the | that he wasn’t ill. body’s raided me and taken my cnk,? affliction——""
more.” potted rabbit mightn’t agree with the But Jimmy was firm. : —the cake my aunt sent me to-day!

“Yes, it’s gueor.”

The ' Fistical T'our left the study.
They mer Van Ryn in the passage.
He was talking to Flynn,

“It's jolly odd about Tubby,” said
Van Ryn. “His appetite secms not

 to have been affected in the least

Flynn says he's had him to tea™
“Has he?” ejaculated Jimmy.
“Yes; and he had tea in our

study,” said Van Ryn.  “‘He did him-

self pretty well. And then he seems
to have gone and had tea with Flynn,

I wouldi’t grudge poor old Tubhy

anything, but I hope he won’t make

himeelf il with it.”

* But he's had tea with us,
exclaimed Lovell,.

“ My hat!1”

““Bure, he'll burst a boiler if he
goes an loike this,” grinned Flyun.

- “1's marvellons where he puts it,”
gald Jimmy Silver. “Tt looks as if
Tubby is booked for a good time. T
suppose he’ll be welcome in any study
so long as his affliction lasts.”

A little later Jimmy had occasion
to look into Rawson’s study. To his
astonishment he found Tubby Muffin
at tea with Rawson and Topham and
Tawnsend.  Jimuuy etared at the fat
Classicnl.

“Tubby, old man,” he exclaimed
That’s

too 1"

your fourth tea. isn’t it?”

Tubby grinned, but, naturally, did
niot reply,

After - ten  with Rawson, Tubby
strolled out of the School Houee with
somewhat slow and heavy motions.

But it Jdid not take him long to
recover from a feed. i

Later in the evening he rolled into
Mr. Manders” Ifouse, and presented
Limself at Tommy Dodd’s study.

The thice Tonumies had finished
their prep, and were having supper in
the study. There was a fragraut
seent. of fried sausages ond chips,

“Come in, 'Tubby !
Tommies  together,

with  great

- hospitality.

Tubby Muffin zat down to sausages

and chips.

His previous exertions had appa-
He dis-
posed” of the lion’s share of the
sausages and chips, his fat face beam-
ing over the -table.  The Modern
chums pressed the good things upon
him, and Tubby Muffin never said
nay. .
When he returned to the Classieal
side Tubby found baked chestnuts
going in the end study, The Fistical

. Feur cordially invited him to shave,

and a considerable quantity of haked
chestnuts followed the sausages and
chins.

In the dormitory that night Tubby
Muffin was looking a little .queer,
which was not surprising under the
cirenmstances.

His motions were slow and heavy,
and his complexion hLad  assumed a
peculiar groenish tint.

Perhaps the sausages and chips did
not agree with the ham and tongue
of the+baked chestnuts, or perhaps
the oranges were on bad terms with
the bananas and tomatoes.

At all cvents, Tubby certainly was
queer.

He groaned as he erawled into bed.
_Bulkeley of the Sixth was secing
lights out for the Fourth, and he
heard Tubby’s groan, and came to his
bedside.

“ Anything wrong, Tubby?” asked
the captain of Rookwood very kindly.

Groan! y

“He seems to be worse,” said
Bulkeley. “Have you got a- pain,
Muffin ¥

Tubby nodded dismally.

“Where?”

Tubby tapped the place where his
lowest waistcoat button would have
been if he had had his waistcoat on.

Bulkeley looked perplexed.

“That’s jolly odd,” he remarked.
‘“It seems to be affecting his stomach.
The doctor had better come.”

There was a chuckle from some of
the Classical Fourth, and the Sixth-
Former looked round sharply.

“This isn’t a laughing matter,” he
said. “It's no joke to be struck
dumb.  You might feel-a little sym-
pathy.”

“Bo we do,” said Jimmy Silver at
once.  “We're awfully sympathetic.
But it isn’t that shoek that's the
matter with Tubby now.” .

“What is it, then?”’

“Ahem! I think Tubby has made

rather too good a supper.”

said the three.

tomatoes and the cheese,” said Flynn,

* And lemonade and ginger-pop and
currant wine might disagree with any
of them,” suggested Townsend.

“Not to mention the bloater-paste
and the sausages,” said Topham:

“And the figs and bonanas,” said
Jones minor. :

“And the tomatoes

“And the ham !

“And the tongue—"" )

“And the sugary biscuits——"

* ““And the tolfee—-"" .

“And the dough-nuts i

“And the cream-cheese—"

‘“Ia, ha, ha!”

Tubby groaned dismally.

“Great Scott!” exclaimed Bulke-
ley. “ You young asses, you'd ‘better
show Tubby your sympathy in some
other way. If he’s got all those things
ingide him, the wonder is that he isn’t
seriously ill. Muffin, yon young duffer,
I shall speak to the doctor about this,
and he will give you some instructions
about diet.”

Whereat Tubby Muffin
more deeply than before.

Tubby’

L1

groanad

by's groans were heard for some
time before the Classical Tourth went
to sleep. His dumbness did not seem
to have affected his groaning powers.
But when Higgs threatened to throw
a pillow at him if he didn’t shut up,

“Can’t be helped, Tubbsy. ;
Twist. says you're to have your tea in
hall, where Bootles cen keep an. eye
on wyou. Feeding in the studies is
strictly forbidden.” .

“You must stand it, old chap,” said
Lovell sympathetically.

Tubby grunted dismally. FHe took
a chunk of chalk from his pocket, and
scrawled on the table:

“T'm starving !

“But you've had tea in hall,” said
Raby. .

Tubby snorted. Tea in hall ‘wasn’t
much to Tubby.

“Well, there's nothing doing,” said
Jimmy firmly. ‘“Can’t.disobey medi-
cal orders.”

Tubby snorted again, and rolled out
of the end study. Ho tried study
after study in vain. The Classical
Fourth were sympathetic, but the
doctor’s instructions could not be dis-
regarded. The pig was no longer in
clover.

]

——
"The 5th Chaptse.
.  Jimmy Silver 8mells a Rat.

“Whe's been ifi my study?’
Jones minor asked that questiou in

Dr. |

the Fourth Form passage at the top
oi his voice. .

".ﬂ;r;’ i T ’/ 7,
o5, v
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‘“Talking yet, Tubby ?’’ asked Tommy Dodd.
Tubby nodded.

asled Jimmy Silver.
you'll recover goon 7'

there was a howl of wrath directed
against Higgs, and the bully of the
Fourth did not throw the pillow.
Tubby was a privileged person, and
he was at liberty to groan as much as
he liked.

The next morning Dr. Twist saw
Tubby again, aend he looked very
serions, He left written instructions
as to Tubby’s diet, and Mr. Bootles
spoke to the sympathetic juniors on
the subject. '

That day Tubby was still free from
lessons; but he did not look so cheer-
ful as before. .

Open-handed fellows were ' quite
ready to stand treat at the tuckshop,
but the doetor’s instructions had to
be obeyed. :

And Tubby’s glorious feeds had
come to a sudden end.

Even the pleasure of slacking about
the quadrangle while the other fellows
were at work did not guite compen-
sate Tubby for that, and during the

day he loolked dismal and mournful.
' At teatime it was in,vain

British
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that he presented himself
at study after study with
appealing looks.

“Tt won’t do, Tubby,”
said Jimmy Silver kindly.
“You know what the
doctor says.” It may be
serious if you touch pastry
while you're ill.”

Tubby’s lips opened—and
closed again, = Then e

be given

“YWhere's Tubby Muffin?”

“Where is that fat oyster?”

Lovell came out of the end study
with a peculiar expression on his face.

“There won’t be any sudpper to-
night, Jimmy,” he remarked.

“Eh! Why not?”, .

“The sausages and baked potatoes
are gone.” .

“Cone!"” -gjaculated Jimmy.

“Clean gene!”

Townsend burst into a laugh.

- “4You, too!™ he  exclaimed.
“Muffin's cleared you out too. Serve
you jolly* well right.”

“Dash it all, it’s rather tco thick!”
exclaimed Jimmy Silver. “There’s
the doctor’s orders, too.”

“Oh, blow the doctor’s orders!”
growled Jones minor. ‘“It's my grub
I'm thinking about. Where’s that fat
villain 7"

There was a rush of indignant
juniors in search of Tubby. _

The fat Classical was nob found in
his study. His study-mates had seen

' nothing of him,

‘A yell from the box-room an-
nounced that Jones minor had dis.
covered Tubby there. und there s
a tush of excited juniors to the spob.

Tubby Muffin was seated upon the
end of an empty trunk, which was
littered with the remains of. the feed.

s

/\

ﬁ

“0h, blow his affliction | sna;&%\fd
“I'm fed up with his afflie-

Pecle.

tion! " He ought,to be sent te a dumb

asylum !" o
“Don't be an unfeefing beast,

Peole—" 3

**Oh, rats!” ]

Peele stalked indignantly away.
The' other victims.howled threats at
Tubby, and followed him.

Tubby Muffin gasped with relief.

He had raided the junior studies
regardless of ' consequences, and he
had fully expected to have to suller
for his sins. i

Jimmy Silver fixed a stern look
on him. :

“Look here, Tubby, this has got
to stop,” he said. -*I’ve stopped them

this time, but next time you'll get F

scragged !

Tubby looked very pathetic.

“Yes, I know you're dumb,” said
Jimmy, relenting. “But you've got
to draw it mild, you know. . You'll
wear out the fellows’ sympathy in
time.” "

Tubby snuffied.

“Oh, don’t turn the ‘tap on, for
goodness’ sake!” exclaimed Jimmy,
in alarm.  “You're welcome fo my
sosses and potatoes, for that matter.
But there's the doctor’s orders to he
considered. I suppose you want to
recover your speech, don’t you?”

Snuffle ! -

The Fistical Fﬁur left the box-

room. It was evidently not much use
talking to Tubby.
Tubby

When they were gone

t Muffin closed the box-room deor and

grinned.
Then he ' opened the trunk. and

il drew out several articles which had

been hidden from sight. And Tubby's
plump jaws were quickly busy upon
Peele’s cake. It had not occurred to

S8 Peele to look in the trunk.

&

=S —-'-:&W Z

Jones of the Fourth was looking
wrathful. :

“Hallo! What's biting wou?”
asked Jimmy Silver, looking out of
the end study.

“Who's been
roared Jones.

“Ha, ha!” )

““You cackling ass!” shouted Jones
indignantly.  “Somebody’s cleared
out my cupboard! My cake's gone—
and the toffee—and the ginger-beer.”

Townsend came out-of his study
with a fiery look.

*Who's been
board?”

“®Wou too!” ejaculated Jimmy. .

“T'll scalp him!™ roared Townsend.
“Who was it, eh? I'd got a little
supper laid in for five—and it's all
gone !”

Jimmy Silver chuckled.

‘“Where’s Tubby

“Tubby 1”

“O0h, the fat rotter!” exclaimed
Jones minor. *Tubby, of course!”

“ Where is he?” roared Townsend.
“T'll slaughter him!”

Jimmy Bilver shook his head.

“No, “you won’t. You'd beiter
keep your cupboard locked.”

“It was locked!” howled Towns-
end. “The lock’s been busted!”

“Oh, my hat!”

“at my cupboard?”

my oup-

raiding

1

(23]

snorted Jones

“Ho was mine!
minor.

Tubby shook his head.
‘“ Botter than lessons ? " grinned Rawson.
Tubby shook his head once again. .

“And mine, too!” yelled P.eele,

‘“Had a pleasant morning ?’
Tubby nodded. * Think

Only the remains, unfortunately.
The juniors had arrived too late!

“You fat rotter!” roared Peele,
clutching the fat junior by the collar.
“Where's my cake?” ‘

“Where's my toffee?”

- “Where's my ginger-pop?”’

“ Where's my sosses?”

“Bump him!”

“Bcerag him 17

Jimmy Silver pushed through the
excited crowd, and dragged Tubby'
-Muffin out of the hands of his per-
secutors.

“Cheese it !"” said Jimmy.

“Look here, Silver——"

“My cake—-"'

“Let Tubby alone!” said Jimmy
decidedly. - “He's a fat beast, but
you can't rag a chap who's gone
dumb

“I suppose he¢'s not going to wolf
everything in the passage because he
can’t jaw?"’ yelled Jones minor.

“Ha, ha, ha!” 4

“Bump him!” :

Y Stop it, I tell you!” said Jimmy.
“He's scoffed my tuck as well as
yours. , I tell you he’s not going to
bo handled I

Tubby Muffin, with great alarm in
his looks,. wriggled behind the cap-
tain of the Fourth.

Jimmy held the angry juniors back,
the Co. backing him up.

* Keep smiling,” urged Jimmy.

“You silly ass——"

“You frabjous duffer—"

{ returning?”

In the dormitory that night there
were some emphatic remarks made to
Tubby Muffin, but he only replied
with pathetic looks.

Even Peele relented at last, and’

dropped the subject.

The mnext morning, when the
Fourth came down, Mr. Bootles met
them in the hall, and stopped the fat

i Classical.

“How do you feel this morning,
Mufiin? he asked.

Tubby shook his head to indicate
that he was no better,

“You- do not find rour epeech

Another shake.

“Do not lose hope, my dear lad,”
said Mr. Bootles kindly.  “Dr Twist
is very much perplexed by the case,
and he suggests consulting - a
specialist. Before long you will be
seen by a very famous specialist, who
will tell us exactly what is the matter
with you.”

Tubby Muffin's jaw dropped.

He blinked at hil‘. Bootles with an
expression 'which could not be sup-
posed to indicate anything but con-
sternation.

Even Mr. Bootles, who was nok
very ohservant, could not help seeing
that bis zodd news wes not very wel-
come to Tubby Muffin.

“My dear Muffin,” he szid gently,
“you need have no misgivings, It is
not proposed to have an operation,
or anything of that kind. You will
simply be yiven a thorough examina-
tion by a gentleman whose knowledye
of such mafters is. world-famous, “and
who will undoubtedly = discover
exactly what is the matter. You may
take comfort from that, my poor
bO_’?.” i

Tubby Muffin nodded.

But the dismay in his face was too
evident to be concealed as he went
out into the quad. g g

In the quadrangle Jimmy,, Silver
tapped him on the shoulder, and the
fati Classical blinked round at liin.

There was a new espression on

Jimmy Silver’s face—a very peculiar

expression. His eyes were fixed on
Tubby’s podgy face with great keen-
ness.

“That's jolly good news, Tubby,”
said Jimmy. *Isn’t it?”

Tubby- nodded dismally.

“Ripping to have a big specialist
to see exactly what's wrong with your
jaws, Tubby—what?" :

Tubby grunted.

“He will see exactly how the matter
stands,” continued Jimmy. @ T
shouldn’t wonder if he quite cures
you, Tubby.” W

Tubby eniffed.

He rolled away, looking very dis-
contented, and  Jimmy .Silver
remained, looking very . thoughtful.

Strange thoughts, which had not come -

into Jimmy Silver's mind

were working there now.

outcome of Jimmy's

was the ejaculation:
“ Snoofed !

efore,

deep reflections

And the .
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The 6th Chapter.

Dr. J. Silver.

“It's up to us!”

“Us!” repeated Lovell.

“Us!” said Jimmy Silver firmly.

“What's up to us, fathead?” asked
Raby.
* Poor old Tubby’s been in a shock-
ing state for days,” said Jimmy.
“He must feel it deeply. He must
miss his usual chinwag. Don't youn
think so?”

“Jimmy 1

“Well,” he must,” argued Jimmy

Silver; *“Tubby's a great hand at
Cchinwag—as good as prefty nearly
any Cabinet. Minister in England.

Think of what it means to him not
to be mble to wag his chin for days

“Jlmm‘;‘ 2
The Co. wero shocked.  This
wouldn't have :,mprlscd them from
Higgs or Peele, but it was amazing to
hear Jimmy Silver referring to
Tubby’s dveadful afiction in this un-
fecling way.
“Just imagine some of our areat’
. statesmen . struck  dumb ”  said
Jimmy. “Deprived of the pleasure
of wagging ' their chins for whole
days! Imagine how they would suffer
if they couldn’t turn on the regular
«epoch-making speeches every two or
three hours! Tt hardly bears think-
ing, of, does it? Well, Tubby feels it
just as much. T shouldn’t wonder if
he br(ome% a Cahmo‘b Minister when
lie grows up;: he’s simply terrvific at
i:hi]’l“’ﬂ._ﬂ,‘ ah'('ﬂdy! And for days he’s
had to hold his jow. Doesn’t it touch
vour hearts, you heartless bounders?”
“Look here, being dumb isn’t a
joking matter, JnVnnv 1 gaid Lovell,
frowning.
“Tubby’s kind of
cgaid Jimmy cheerfully.
“What do you mecan, ass?”
“That’s right,” said Jlmmv with
a nod. ““T'm an ass, and you’m an
ass, and we're all asses—you and I
and all of us, as Shakespeare remarks.
Was it Shakespeare? The lact i, 'm
so touched by Tubby’s terrible sulfer-
mg% at being depnx ed of the pleasures
of chinwag, that I'm geing to cure
him.” |
“Care him?” said Newcome.
“¥Yes. It's time he was cured, and
we're going to cure him.”
“HHow can we cure him, fathead?”
“By giving him a shocl.”
“You silly ass!” roared TLovell
“What are you driving at?? )
“T smell a mouse,” explained
Jimmy Silver.  “For the past few
days T uhby hus been dumb, and living

dumbness is!”
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whilo I've been grinding
through five hundred lines on the in-
stalment system. Bootles says it's my
fault that Tubby went dumb, so I'm
going to cure him and set the matter
right.  Chaps who go dumb from a
shock often start, jawing again when
they wet another shock.”

“Why, you told Higgs yoprself it

S Was (Iangelmm 1

“So it is—if a chap’s roally dumb.”

“YWha-a-at !

“QOnly Tubby isn’t any dumber
than we are,” said Jimmy Silver
*The merry Tubby has been

spoofing us.’

“ My hat 1

“You can kick me if you hl‘e, said
Jimmy. “I deserye it for not smell-
ing a rat sooner.”

“ But—hbut Don't
Jimmy ! said Raby.

“I don’t mean to be! I've been
ass enough to let Tubby pull my
leg, and that's enough. T was w atch-
ing his chivvy when Bootles told him
about the specialist this morning.
Tubby was fuirly knocked into a
cocked hat,”

“I noticed that,” agreed Loyell.
“fo doesn't seem to take to the idea
—blessed if T know why!”

“Well, I know why. It’s because
he's afraid he won’t be able to spoof
a London specialist as he does a
village doctor.”

Pt

bo an ass,

“T. ought to have thought of it
before ! growled Jimmy Silver.
“I'd fm‘;.;nticnT But that evening
we had the banister race—Tubby had
been reading about the soldier chaps
who wont dumb from shell shock. Fle
even said it wouldn’t be a bhad. thing
for a chap, who'd be able to get out
of lessons, and all that.  Then he
infisted on joining in the banister
race. What for—eh?”

“ Pecause he was a silly ass!”

“Fle's never been ass enough to
tackle those banisters before. And
he t-ook care not to have a bad fall,
either.’

“You—you mean to say he was
spoofing us all the time?” ejaculated
Lovell.

Jimmy Silver nodded.

“T know ‘he was. o got the idea
from the newspaper, and he svent in
for the banister slide as an excuse for
getting a shock.”

“0h, crumbs !

“g got the shock, and mudf‘ oub
that it turned him dumb,” said
Jimmy. “It’s as plain as your face,
Lovell, and that’s saying a lot !”

7

“ Look here, you dummy——"

2
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“The fat rotter’s got out of lessons,

slacks in bed as long as he likes, and |

tales things easy,” said Jlmmy
“Ie's got me five hundred lines, too,
and doesn’t care a rap! He's stuck
us all for feeds, and when the doctor
stopped that he began raiding the
studies, and depending on his merry
affliction to sec him clear. He’s been
borrowing money right and left; too,
since we stopped his raiding, and
spending it at the tuckshop Fellows
do®’t like to say ¢ No ' to him, as he's
so awfully aflicted. Tubby's a deep

| card

“He’s a silly idioti!” said Neow-
come.

§*Billy Jdlots are deep in some ways
sometimes,” said Jxmmv Silver.
“Tubby got the idea from the paper,
and gaw a glonous chance of elacking
and of pgetting things out of the
fellows by way of their sympathy.
And at this blessed minute, I'll bet
you he’s thinking ouf whotllm‘ hell
be able to spoof the specialist, or
whether he’d better recover before the
old ]ohuny comes down from
London.”

“THa, ha, ha!®

”Hls people have been told about

it,” resumed Jimmy. “They don’t
seem to be worrying much, but’ it
must upset them a bit. And I sup-

pose his pater will have to pay for the
specialist—that’s five or elx guineas,
at least. Specialists stick you pretty
deep, you know. It’s a rotten shame
on his pater, and Tubby doesn’t care
so long as he goes on slacking and
gorging. I don’t know Mr. Muffin,
but I think it would be only decent
{0 save lhim that expense, In war-
time, too, by curing Tubby our-
selves.”

“Blessed if it don’t look like it!”
said Lovell. ¢ But—but you mlght be
making a mistake, Jimmy:

“The end studv never males
mistakes ! said Jimmy serenely.
“But I am not going to run any risk.
I don’t propose pitching him neck
and crop over the banisters or
chucking him in the river. That
\\auld give him a shock, of course

“Ha, ha! It would!”

“But - without giving him any
shock "that would hurt him if it's
genuine, I think we can induce him
to find his voice, if he's got one left.
Let's go and see the chaps m -his
study; they will have to help.”

“T1 say; if he’s been spoofing us, he
ought to be jolly well s]aughtmed'
said Raby indignantly. “The fat
beast had two bob of me to'day !

And a beb frem me!” grcwled
Newcome.

“Well, we'll sla.ughtel him!
Jimmy cheerfully, % Come on!”

The Wistical Four proceeded to No.
3 Study. It was evening, and the
Classicul Fourth were mostly at prep.
Van Ryn and Higgs were working,
but Tubby Muffin reposed more or
loss gracefully in the armchair. Prep
was over for Tubby—till lessons
started again. =

Jimmy Silver entered the study,
and as he stood within it he put his
hand behind him and extracted the
key from the lock on the door.

“You two chaps are wanted,” he

[E]

said

said.  “Come on! Tt's rather im--
portant ! You'll be interested !”
Van Ryn and Higgs, somewhat

puzzled, followed Jimmy from the
stidy. They were still more surprised
when Jimmy silently inserted tlie key
1%1 the outside of the lock, and turned
1

“What the thunder

o"” demanded Higgs.

“ Carrying out your idea, Higgy,”
said Jimmy Silver affably. ‘““We've
good reason to feel sure that Tubby
can be cured of his dumbnccs by
getting a bit of a shock.”

“Well, that was my idea all along,”
said nggs more amicably. *All the
fellows were down on it, though.
You were!”

“But we've tumbled fo somet.lung
since,” explained Jimmy. ubby's
kind of dumbness can he cured quite
easily, as it happens.”

“How do you know?"” asked Du_k
Van Ryn.

“Because it's spoof I”” ¥

“Wh-a-at1”

“Don’t yell! Tubby isn't to know
yet. But I rather think that in about
five minutes Tubby will be yelling to
be let out of that study.”

“ But—but he’s dumb !

“Tf he's dmub he won’t yell, th[:h’
a dead cert,’ agreed Jimmy Silver,
“But if he isn’t dumb, he will yell
like 2 Hun with a ba.yenet behind
him !”

“W bat are you going to do? L

“ Watch your uncle !” said Jimmy.

The juniors watched him with keen
interest. More fellows gathered in
the passage to look on.

Jimmy Bilver fetched the aschpan
out of the end study, and.proceeded
to tear up an old oxercise-book into
it. Then he struck a mateh, and
lighted the fragments of paper, and

are you up

- throu

there was a ﬂare and a 'smell of
smoke.

“What the dchens———” said
Lovell.
Jimmy Silver did not 1ep1y He

" placed the ashpan close to the door

of No. 3 Study, and blew the smoke
the keyhole And then he

h
ronrcg m stentorian tones:
“Fire!

The 7th Chapter.
A Wonderful Cure!

1] Fllc 1)’

Tubby Muffin generally extracted
himself from an armchair with slow
and leisurely motions and a deep
grunt.

On this occasion, however, Tubby
rose from the armchair in a way that
was a close imitation of the motion
of a jack-in-the-box.

He falrly bounded up with a gasp.

“Fire!”

Tubby's podgy face turned pale,
and he made a wild rush at the door.
Smoke was pouring through the key-
hole in thm spirals.

Y TFire !

Tubby Muffin grasped the handle
of the door, and dragged at it.

To his surprise and horror the door
did nof open.

He dragged and dragged, gasping
and grunfing, but the door did not
budge. It was fast.

“Help! Help! Help!”

Tubby Muffin’s voice rang Lhmu?
the study and the whole length of
Fourth Form passage.

There was a gasp from the juniors
outside,

“ Speaking, by gum !”

“The spoofer!”

“It's the EhOCI\, bedad !”

““Ha, ha, ha

“ Help ! Holp 1” yelled Tuhbx from
within.  “Let me out! Opeu the
door! Yarooop ! IIolp' Yali! Oh!
Lemme out! Help!”

Jimmy Silver grinned and laid

down the ashpan, and Lovell, chuck-
ling, took it bacle to the end study

Jimmy tapped on the door.

“Hallo! Ts that you, Tubby?"”

“Yes. Let me out!”

“Why can't you come out?”

“The door’s jammed!” -ghrieked
Tubby, “Don’t go away, Silver!
Help !

“No danger, dea.r boy !”

““Ha, ha, ha ’

“Let me out ! yelled Tubby.

“But what’s the matter?”’

“Matter ! Tubby bellowed. “The
school’s on fire, you silly ass | TLemme
out! Smash in the door! Yarooh!”

“All sercne!” said Jimmy Silver.
“Keep smiling! The school isn’t on
fire, nnd there’s nothing the matter !”

“Wha-a-at !

“Only some
buuled 'luhbv !
alarmed -about.”

“0b, erumbs !

# I‘mt I’ll let you out, you fa.t fta,ud
and jolly well bump you, too!” said
Jimmy Silver, inserting the key in
the lock and turning it back.

The study door opened, and Tubby
Muffin rolled out into the corridar,
gaspmg

R thought the school waz on
fire!"” he spluttered. “There—there
was smoke, and—and somebody was
yelling ‘ Fire!” ”

“Yes, 1 was yellmcr ‘Fire! ™

“Vou silly ass!” hooted Tubby.
“What were you yelling * Fire! for
if there wasn't any fire?”

“To cure you of your giddy dumb-
ness, dear boy!™

Tubby’s jaw dropped.

old papers
Nothing

being
to  be

The ex-

.Eressmn on hls fat face made the

lassical juniors shrick.
n his alarm and funk, the fat
C‘Ia-,swal had forgotten all about his

dumbness.  He remembered it now,
rather too late.
“Oh!” gasped Tubby. “Oh,
| dear!”
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“Here comes Bootles!”” gasped
Rawson. ‘I Look out, Tubby! It's

time to be dumb aga,m'”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Bootles came hurrying up the
passage.

He had heard Tubby’s wild yells
from afar, and, in utter amazement,
had, recogmsecl ‘the voice of the dumb
junior, i

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed Mr.

Bootles. “Has Muffin recovered?”
“Yes, sir, said Jimmy Silver
demurely. “He can talk as easily
as anything now, sirl”
“Rapping, ain’t  it?  grinned
Lovell.
“Mufin! My dear boy—-"
“Qh, lor’!” groaned Tubby.

Tubby Muffin was not a bright
youth, but he could see that the game
Wwas up now.

All the Classical I‘ourth knew that
he had been spoofing, and certainly
he would not be allowed to keep on
his trickery. 1f he had attempted to
deceive his Form-master further,

Jimmy Silver & Co. would have un-
deceived him -
though they had no intention of
betraying ’lubby otherwise, The fat
rascal deserved to be pumshcd but

they chd not -want to ‘“give him
\away. s
'].ubby s fat face was dismayed.

He was “bowled out” with a ven- '

geance, and he rcalised that decep-
tion_had come to an end.
“You can speak, Muffin?’ asked

Mr. Bootles.

“¥es, sir,” mumbled Tubby.

2 LxhraOrdm.ny 1

“ Amazing, by gad!” murmured
Lovell with a chuckle.

“A most t’xtmmdmary and
interesting case!”  exclaimed Mr.
Bootles. “How did you first feel

your speech returning, Muffin?”’
“T—T- " stammered Tubby.

“Dear me, what a smell
smoke!” said Mr. Bootles, sniffing.
“Is anything on fire anywherc?”

“I think not, sir,” said Jimmy
Silver. “I've been burnlng soIne
old papers, but it’s out now !”

“You should be more -careful,
Silver.
said Mr. Bootles. “I thought I
heard someone calling ‘F;ze P2

“Only a false alarm, sir.

“You are a
Silver !’

“Ahem! VYes, sir.”?

“1 should certainly

imposition for vour carelessness,

Silver, but in ihis happy momeﬂt Iz

will not inflict a punishment,” said
Mr. Bootles.

“T-t-thank you, sir!”

“Muffin, I am delighted to sce Lh%h 4
i1

you have recovered your speech,
will not be necessary to have the
specialist down now. I will inform
Dr, Thwist at once.
return suddenly, Muffin?”

“Q-quite suddenl_} sir.’

“Had you reccived a ‘ihock of any
kind ¥ asked Mr.
interest.

l(I_[_I tH

“1 think Muffin fancied the school .
? said Jimmy Silver,

was on fire, &ir,
with great calmness.

“Ah, I understund?!  Silver, your
carelessness: has, after all, served -a
good purpose,” said Mr. Bootles,

“It was due to your carclessness in
the fivst place,
became dumb.  Your
has been the cause of his recover

It is a very remerkable coincidence!™ "

sir, ©isn’t it?
with the gravity

“ Extraordinary,
said Jimmy Silver,

of’

promptly enough,

The passage is qmte smoky !’ G i

very careless hoT, S

give you an -

Did your speech !

Bootles, with great

Silver, that Muffin
carelessness

of a Chinese mandarin, w}nle Lovell

gurgled helplessly.
‘Vory extraordinary !

now, Mufun

“ Ye-os, sir,

i L\cellont—e\ccllont' T  will i
inform 'Dr. Twist at once, and ask,
him to come. You feel qmte welly o
Muffin?”

*“¥Yes, sic. Only—only—"'

“Unly what, Muffin?”

“Quly hungry, sir,” said Tubby.

“Ha, ha, hal”
Formers.

Mr. Bootles smiled.

self, Muflin.
to Dr. Twist at once.’

Mr. Bootles rustled away.

Tubby, not quite liking the looks
of the Classical juniors, vetreated
into his study.
him _in.

“You
Lovell,

“You thafe of i}m “orru?d"’

“You fat rotter!™

Tubby Muffin grinned feebly. .

“]—1 say, I—IL was dumb,
* he stammered.
shock_ you know. Ti restored my
speech—like the soldicrs you
about, you know ™.

¢ Bump him !

“Qwn up, vou fat rotter!”

“Leggo!” howled
Classicals grasped him.  Certainly
there was no sign of dumbness about

spoofing oyster'” said

you

Tubby now; his voice was in full *

vigour. ‘‘Yarooh!”

Bump—bump—bump !
“Yow-ow-wooop !
be beasts, you know!

“1 eee that you are guite your old
I will go and telephone

And you-
feel that you can 5pr.ak quite freely

roured the Fum‘th-'

The juniors followed :

Tt was the.

read -

Tubby, as tho

I—I say, dont‘ .
It was only &

know! .

Jark ! howled Tubay “Only a:
game, you know! Yow-ow! I—1
wanted to cut lessons, you
-Yarooop !”

Bump—bump—bump !

“ Yow-ow-ow !

The juniors streamed out of lho_.
study, leaving Tubby Muffin gasping™*

on the floor. And the wild howls
that followed them bore

Muffin was no Jonger dumb.
THE END. <

(;lnotﬂrr magnificent long cor;l
plete tale of Jimmy Silver & Co.

in next Monday's issue of the Boys j

entitied “ The Moderns
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