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L Week Ending anembeﬁ:."ud, 1916.

E "WHO’S THE GUY? See Our Gran

A Magnificent New Long Complete ‘ _
' at Rookwood School.

“Of course!” R
“And we're going to look into it,”

said Tommy determinedly. i
“Hear, hear!” :

Tommy Dodd locked rather sourly
across tho guad tosvards the  tuck-

“There's something on,”
Tommy Dodd :

“Thrue for you!” assented Doyle.
- “ But what is it?" ;

“Give it up,” said Cook. :

The three Tommies of ‘Rookwood
were puzzlad. : "

'i'h‘e 18t chnpter. conl?inucd

Tommy Rodd Makes a Discovery.

_ “Now, 'what's the little game?”

. Tommy Dodd of the Modern Fourth
ab Rockwood Scheol knitted hisbrows

thoughtfully as he . asked that

‘question, . . “The Classical worni-s-‘.-;n'e' up -t | ehop. - Quiside Sergeant Kettle's litile
Ho addressed his chumg, Tommy | sometbing,” said Tommy Dodd;| shop Jimmy: Silver &' Co. could. be

“and, of vourse, it’s somecthing up | seen, talking aiid laighing? . - ;

Doyle and Tommy Cook !
: against us.”

They shook thelr hea,ris.'
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THE MODERNS' TRIUMPH! |
Story, dealing with the Adventures of Jimmy Silver & Co. E
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By OWEN CONQURST.

Teading. as

Jiunmy. Silver and Lovell and Raby. |
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and Newcome—the Fistical Four of
the Classical Fourth-—were evidently
enjoying a‘joke of someé sort. Qswald
and Flynn: and Rawson were with
thern,- .also - chortling. - And Tommy
Dodd had asked them s few minutes

" batore what the-joke was, and Jimmy
- Bilver

had replied that. it was
Tommy's face,” a reply .that was mis-
Loag persomal. -

“Fimmy -SHve

o' & (o, came -tﬁ;_\j_'a_l_:cla_

the House, and the three Tommies
eyed them as they did so. ’

Jimmy nodded- to the threa
Moderns affably, and passed on. -

Outside the tuckshop the Modern
juniors came face to face with Tubby
Muffin of the Classical Fourth.

Tubby, as usual, was stony, and he
was only able to feast his eyes on‘the
zood things, which was. small satis-
faction to the fatiest and hungriest
junior at Rookwood. He hung about
the tuckshop like an exceedingly
plump and podgy Peri at the gate of
Paradize. J 1

“Hallo!” ezid Tubby despandently. «
“1 euppose you couldn’t Ipend me a
bob, Dodd?” :

“Right! T eouldn't!” said Tommy.
“But. come in and have a tart,
Tubby.”

Tubby Muffin brightened up at
once. i

“YWhat-ho )

He followed Tommy Dodd into the
shop, and was very quickly busy en -
that fart,

“1 hear you Classical chaps lLave
got great things on for -to-morrow,
Tubby,” Tommy Dodd remarked
casually. ‘

- Tubby nodded.

“Big celebration~what?”

“Yes, rather!” said Tubby, with
his. moutlr full.  “Jimmy Silver & Co.
are making a guy.”

“Making a guy?”

“ Y

“But Guy Fawkes’ Day has been
gone nearly a month!”

“1 know,” said Tubby. “ But there
you are! T suppose Jimmy Silver can
make guys whenever he likes? -

“0h; "yes!” said Tommy Dodd.
“But who's this guy like?” '

“ Blessed if T know!” said Tubby.
“They won’t let me come into thae
wood-shed.” ‘ '

“The wood-shad ! repeated Tommy
Dodd, with a significant glance af his
chums. Al ukda

“Yes. They're making it there;
you know. Jimmy Silver’s got the
key from old Mack, and he keept it
locked up.”

“Oh, he does, does he?”

“They're mot geing to. let  yeu
Modern bounders mto it, you knos,”
said Tubby. “It’s going to knuck
gky-high avnything vou' fellows: can
think of. Jimmy says 0.

“Perhaps Jimmy is° wrong for
cnce !’ growled Clook. g s

“Did you say another tart, Dadd?*

Tommy did not appear to'heat that
question, g i

“Don’t you know what the guy's, -
like, Tubby? An eawifully sharp
fellow like you!” said Tommy. Dodd,
in honeyed fones. <o e

Tubby blinked at him cunningly,

“That’s telling " he remarked.

“Well, tell ns, then!”

“It's a secret,” said Tubby mys-

teriously. ) s
“Lodk here, you've heard them
talking it over, at least,”. urged

Tommy. * You hear everything.”
“There isn't much goes on on tha
Classical side without me knowing,””

eaid Tubby Muffin, with pride. ;
“Well, what about that guy? Is it
an imitation of a Modern master??: |
Tubby grinned, but did net reply.
“(Go ahead, Tubby ! i
“It's a gecret, you know. Did you
say another tart?” g
Tommy Dodd breathed hard. " Tt
was evident that he would mot ‘get .
any information out of the:fat -Gfas
sical without paying for i, ‘4
“ Look here, Tubby,” ha said, sink-
ing his voice, *1 want to Know
whether they're guying aot¥ “Mr.
Meanders.” pEty
“I'say, Tm jolly hungry, Dedd!”
“T1 stand you two more tarts-if
you tell me.”
*Denel” zaid Tubby at once.

-‘.C’antim,_mcl on the rzga:i___pgga.}‘.'i- o
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“Well, 2o ahead 7 said  Tomuy
eagerly.  “TIs it Manders they're
Buy ing?” i

“You've wot it !

S They're I‘I‘ll-l“gr up o guy imitat-
Cing onr anuster?”  exclaimed  Co
v\rnrhfulljn

J'\ml\
Hiu_ chew i\x rotiers !

hat ! We'll 1ull\ well pul a

in  their w !!" exclainiod

Tommy ['Jndd angr S Come, on,

wwmp.— i )

“Iiold on!”
indiguantly.

L Tommy. Dadd turned bae
FEhY What's the mattor?
“Youve forgotten the g ts

vou  fat Classical  worm !

cgrowled Tommy Dodd. Tle slammed
down ithe coppers on the counter.

“There vou are!”
CThe  theee Tommies

tuckshop, and hurried

bavled Tubby Muflin

quitted  the
hack to M.
to hold a council of
the other Moderns. The
of Jinmy Silver's inten-
tions made them wrathful.
True, Mre, Monders was almost
unpopulur on liz own side as on the

“ ar with
discovery

-

@S

Classical side at Rookwood., He was

~not a pleasant genileman,
But he was a Modern master, anid
o Modern master was

a picce of mmmahlc cheele—{rom the
Modern peint of view.

ol was up to T - Dodd & Co.
to chipin with llnph.a

STabby Muffin . lookdd alter  the
AModerns with o grin as they went,
Cand devoted himsell to the (avis.
ST wonder,”  he muemnred. with

his mouth full—*1 wonder whether
Jimmy Silver's guy iz anything of the
tsort? I dare they'll find out
LO-HIOFTOW, anyw

. From which reflection of Tubby’s
"it might be guessed that the informa-
tion the fat vouth had given was

s

) _h‘hdh worth the tarts it Tiad cost.

The 2nd Ghaptel'
The MDd=rns con.the Wearpath!
“Cheek

“ Awful nerve!™

Wl Jolly well stop Tem

A6 wag an indignotion mecting in
Tommy Dodd’s study, on the Modern
side.

The stody was crowded s neavly
the Modern Fourth  had  crammed
themselves into it for the mecting.
© There. was wrath and indignation

noall sides when Tommy  Daodd
related the discovery he had made by

means of Tubhy Muffin.

Nobody., in: the Medern  iPourth
Jiked  DMr Mande ihe  scicnce-
mastar. Al of them hadimade close

aggua pm.mu with his cano on wveen-
sions ﬂou nmerons to be mentioned.
But. he was a Modern master.  He
vepresented their side at Rookiwood,
and, for the Mo
3 overy

o suy

to

'Classicals are t! cre,

for the

| him back juto' the siudy.

all |

(Continued from previgus ‘page.)

SO conrse, we don't care in]l):(l:t I3

about  Maonders  personallr, said
Towle. “ DBut he's L!l[ head of our
House "

2

“It's one in the eve for all of us,
snid Lacy.

““'L‘il stop mr. cads
s, ruther

“Noyw, what's soing 1o be done’
asked Towle. ** We've got to get hold
of that guy and smash it up, of
course. 2

“That’s the idea. T serewed out of

Tubby Mufiin that they've got the
woodshed to wmake it in. ]'mmn
Silver’s got thr key from_ihe porter.

[

Tipped hlm I suppose. e keeps 1t
J(Ji’n(‘(l
“Like his cheek!” growled Lacy.
"Yu- s; but we con’t bust in the
door.”  vemarked Towle.  “There

would be a row about that.”

“'We can’t,’
“But we can

agreed Tommy Dodd.
be there when the
and push them.”
“Hear, ;
“They're

hear !

pretty certain to be at
work on it this  evening,” said
Tommy, his eyes glistening.. *“ There
Wou't he much time toamorrow, as the
bonfire has to come oft 1mmedm%e]y
after lessons.  Well, one of us can
scoutr for them, and when they stait

waod hed we start, too,”

HGood ey

“You may as well cut off and begin
scouting now, Cook.
Imc] their tea by this time.

“Right you are !

’I ommy Cook left the study at onee.
© “Whers are vou going, Leggett:”
demanded Tommy Dodd, as fhe cad
of the Fourth waz following Clook.”

“}m going to get on with iy
prep,” suid Leggett ﬁulkzh ‘

“Btay heve!™ said Tommy Dodd
sutocratically.  “We're all in this:
]Tw v, Liwu will he wanted in the

Look herg——->=>"
“Hhut up!”
“T'm gol
“Tulke him by the ear, Tonumy!”
said Dodd; and Tommy Doyle took
Leggett hy the ear, grinning, und led

Leggett  scowled  and gave in
Tmffgott was nob keen for a “scrap ™
with the Clagsicals.  But he had no
choice in the matter. - Tt was a case ‘of
all hands to the mill, as Tommy Dodd
yemarked.

“There may

1 5L
be a crowd of the
rotters,” said Tommy. *Wao're all
going to he there; we may all be
wanted.  We've got to get hold of
their guy and smasl\ it up to clmthﬁl—
eens, @& o warning to them, and give
them a mlh good ragging mtu the
L-..ngam

‘Tlear, hear!™ .-

The Madern juniors excitedly dis
cnssed  the plan of cumprien 1l
Tommy Cook eame hack into the
study, u\icir-nﬂ\ [u‘] of news,

“Phey're going ! he said.

T expect they’ve |-

“Good "

S Half e dozen of 'ew,” sald Coole.
“More to follow, very likely. T saw
the bounders mﬂkmg for the wood-

"bomc on ' said Tommy Dodd.

The Moderns were nothing loth.
"T'hey were teady at any time for a
serap with the (ylassuals, and on this
occasion they were especially keen.
The insnlé to the Modern side had-to
be wiped out in blpod—frem the nosc,
of course. '

Mr. Manders, the sciencd masier
and senior master on the Modern side,
was standing in the lull, talking to
Knowles, the prefect.

He f'hmcev.l suspiciously at the crowd

Juniors as they went out into the
Dmemhcr dusk.

There was nothing really suspicious
about Tommy Dodd & Co. at that
mornent, bubt M. M.mdcra was o sUs-
picious antmman

Mowever, he made no remark, and
the Modern Fouwrth streamed out, into
the dusky ¢quadrangle anquestioned.

Towle hagd taken Leggett's arm.

baflling that youth’s intention of
~hppmg away from the Modern army.
If the Classicals were in foree, every
fist would be needed in the combaf:
and as the voluntary principle failed
in Leggelt’s cage, compulsion had to
be applied.

There was a light ghmmerung from
the wood-shed, at somo distance from
the school buildiugs, as the Modern
army approached it.

The window was covered with a
blind, but the light glimmered out,
showing that thg Llas=1cals were at
world there. !

The door wag clnqed : ‘

Tommy Dodd tried ihe handle
vantionsly, and found that it was
locked.

The Classicals were not Tcanug
anythivg to chance,

Within the shed eould be heard a
sound of hammering and the murmur
of voices and subdued laughter.

“Listen ‘to the cads!” murmured

5.C00 k

“Wara gotting on.” Tt was Arthur
dward Lovell’s voics. Beginning
to look awfully like, ‘mnl hel®

Lovell was e\'ldent]y referring to
the resemblance behme;u the guy and

hard with
There whs

‘it original.

The Moderns l)rcalhed
wirath as they heard him.

a chortle in the wood-shed. -

S Aswfully like” said Jimmy Silver's
voice. ® Tt will make rather a sensa-
tion |n the procession: . to-morrow, I
fanoy.” : e

“'&es, rather!”

X I't will simply kuock the Modern
ends.” said Raby. “They haven’t
thought of anvthmg of this kind.”

“Ql, thev haven't brains enough,
sau know

*No fear!

* Anghody mighb have thought of
it, cinz,’“ ould think,” remarked Raw-
son. “It's such a npcuu]ly suitable
charaeter for a guy.”

“0l, the Moderns don't thmI: of
anything 1"
“Tark to the rotters!” muttered

Tomniy Dodd. ** As if we 'd thmh of
gu'\ ulﬁ oulr own ﬂ]aslﬁr
*Cheeky beasts!” ;

“How are we going {n Seb m?”
murmured Dogle.  “We can’t bust in
the door lulozre]v, Tommy darling.”

“U8h ¥ whispered Tommy Dodd. -
£ ‘-ac-mebmh s coming ! Cover!”

The Moderns dodged away into the
shadows round the wood-shed.

Faotsteps: were approaching {rom
the divection of the School House., Tt
was eidsy to guess that it was anotlwt
Classical coming to lend his aid in
the wood-shed. Tormmuy Dodd's quick
brain had decided at once what to do.
When the door was opencd for the
late comar, it sheuld not be shut again
—not if the Moderns conld help it.
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It was Van Ryn of

. tIm Classical  Fourth
who came up to the
vood-shed. ITe stopped

at the door, quite
unqqummm of  the
hidden  juniers within

2 few vards of him, in

the thick December
gloom,
He' tupped on  the

door with his knucklus.
“Who's that " .ealled
out Jimmy Silver from

- within.

ANl gerene -— Van
Ryn ! called back the
South African junior.

“Any Modern eads
about 77
“Can't see any.”

THE JOLLIEST ENTERTAINMENT S
FOR THE LITTLE ONES -

= A1 right !

The door was un-
lpr.-kad. A glimmer of
light shéne out as Van
Ry paesed | into  the
shied.  Then there was
sudden yell and =&
rush from the gToom

“CGo for ‘em !

And  the Maoderns

swarined to the attack., |

The 3rd Chapter.
| A Frontal Attack.
S Modern cads?? yelled

Silver.

He pushed Van Ryn lastily aside,
and slammed the door.

" But it slammed on Tommy Dodd’s
boot.,

The Modern Jeader Tiad his foat in
the way, and the wood-shed door did
nof quite close. :

“Back up!” panted Tommy Dodd.

“Go for Tem!”

The Moderns crammed
ab the door,
strengtll.

“Back ovp, Classicils!
Silver was shouting within.

The Classiculs i the wood-shed
quitted work upon the guy au once
und lined up inside the door and lent
their aid to Jimmy Silver.

Fect were planted along it inside.
outspread hands were pressed on i,
and the door was held shut by sheer
Toree.

There were eiglit Classicals in the
shed, and they united their effovis to
Le('p the door fast.

OQutside, the Maderns swarmed at
it, shoving franticuily. ‘But ilbey
could not all {ind spoce on a door
three feet wide.

‘ 1 themselves
shoving with all. their

.

Jinnny

“8hove awav!' panted Fommy
odd, " Let us in. yvou Classical
cads !” .

“ (o .nul eatl coke!™

“They're after our
Llannncl Lovell. = Cheeky rotters

“We know zll a.hout yonr guy.’
howled Tommy Dodd.  * We're roing
to smash it up for vou!” ¢

* Rats 1"

“Let us in, you cads

“Go home, you worm

“Back up!™ hissed Tonn‘n_\' Dadd.
“Get in a row behind, and all shove
on one another. We'll bust it in that
way.”

“Good eg

Tommy Doc]d s order was mstanth
obeyed.

Tommy himzelf and Cook ]J]E"m&ll
o the door: behind them, Towle and
Doyle pressed on them ; behind again,
Leggett and Lacy preased and behind
them catne the rest of the Moderns
in' double file, shoving away as if for
a wager.

By thot device the w hok1 force of
the Moderns was brouglt fo.bear on
the narrow door. It was a some-
what uncomfortable position for the
Moderns nearvest the door. who felt
a good deal as if .they wore being
turned into pancakes, and there was
an angumhed 3,e|p from Leggett.

*Yow- ow ! T'm heing squmhed'
101'\ i
“Kick th‘lf rvelpme cad 1" panted
'1umm‘ Dodd. “Back-lieel  him,
some'l)odx. and nmlw him shut up
whining 17
“Yarooh !’

gay Y oexe

(1]

roared Leggett, 'as
Towla lmck—heo?ed him.
“Bhove away, you chaps!  All

together "

“Yow-ow-ow !

“It's giv mg'
ounce in it!"”

The door was giving at last. There
were nearly twice as many fellows out-
gide ay inside, and now all their weight
was on the door it began to yield, in
spite of the desperate efforts of the
de fenr]m =,

}‘chora;r! Put every

“iTold on"’ gasped Jimmy Silver.
“H oup!

“The hmsts"H aet in'" panted
LO\ oll,

Y Bhove the canvas over the guy.
Dou't lat 1|u, cads see it through the
&]rl 122

“Right !

The door was six inches open now.

The Moderne hadn't much leisure
far p-‘-cptl'l;'; in; but the guy was in
full view if they did. Lovell hastily
drew the canvas over if, shutting it
out of eight. Then he sprang back to
shove at the door.

Dt it vielded inch by mrh

The Moderns were winning in that
peculiar tug-of-war.

“Hold on!” said Jimumy Silver
hetween his teeth. "‘\&mm more of
our ehaps will be coming. IHigesand
Jones and Iooker may be here any
minnte!”

Y Back up!”

“Shove away!” howled | Tommy
Dodd,  * Now, then, a, big shove all
togeilier, and the blessed thing’s
done ! .

The Moderns nade o - gizantic
offort,

Jimmy Silver & Co. slood the strain

manfully for a minate, bul it was too
mnch for them. }

The door yielded farther aug
farther, and suddenly it Lew epen as

the Classicals were forced buck.

Two or three of them went down;
hut they were up again in 2 sccond.
as the triumphant Moderns swarmed
m at the npeu doorway.

“Line up!l suoutcd Jimmy ‘mvrr

Heo et Tommy' Dodd  with his
hands up.

They closed in dendly strife.

The rest of the Clamienls piled ip

Jimmy,

‘Doad & Co.,

‘Thooliganism ¥’

valorously,  and  the dom'\\a
tmimnfd with siruggling jmum

But the odde were an the Modern
side, und a few minntes w qu]d have
geen Tommy Dodd & Co. masters of
the field.

But just then HMooker ahd Jq]:e.s;
minor and Miggs of the Classical:
Fourth arrived on the scene, and they
piled in at once, 'without stoppmg i,u
.;sk questions, ¥

The adds were a little more I'Iavr:l
now, though siill in® favour'of tha
Moderne, : :
TTi was o battle voval now, and the .
vells of the excited “combatants ang
tar over the dusty quadrangle.

In the exciternent of batile they
forgot all about masters and yprefectss

o for em!

“hm.u wit h the cads !’

Yamom

Flhive Tem mcl\s'

COh, my 10)\‘3L

“ Back up!

Tt was a batile to which ouly fha
pen of Homer or the rvpm\nrex of-a,
[Kipling conld have done justice. ]

Victory was inelining to Tommy
when there come a
:udclon mm rrulmon

“Boys !’ !

It was the sharp, dis wrwalﬂc‘ voico
of Mr. Manders, the senior Modom
miaster.

My. Manders, with whisking gown
and angry iace had arrived on the
seene,

Bms'” he thundered,
Oh, uumb“”
“ Chuck it

© (eage this instantly!” 1l1underec1
Mr. Mandegs. “How dare you!

The combat ceased. :

Tellows with streaming neses and
davkening eyes released one. another.
blinking at Mr. Manders doubtfully
in the ighi from the wood-shed.

The Modern master eyed them with
towering wrath,

“Haow dfuc you indul ge in auch
he - exclaimed, Y1
shall see that you are udequateh

nished !*

P Oh, dlor"’ groaned 'l‘ommy Dodd,
dnbbmg his nose sith his handker:
chief.

“What

is this dlsrrraceful seeho
abont?®? demanded Mr. Manders,
clowering.  “I have little doubt,
Silver, that you are chiefly to blame.”

Mr. Manders did nof like the. clleen
captain of the Fourth.

“Thank you, eir!l” said Jimmy
Gilver calmly, and  there was 3
chuekle from somewhere.

Mr, Manders was pink with wrnﬂl

#1 want no :mpertinence, bll\'m
]10 snapped. 3 .

“No, sir.”’

#1 have no doubt—mno doubt whnt-
ever—that you are responsible for
this outnrrcous scene, and.that you®

'oommcmed it 1"

“If you please, sif—-"" stammered
Tommy Dodd.

“You wigh to tell me ﬂml Silver
commenced this scene, I)udd

“ Nunno, sir. We did.’

The expression on Mr. Manders’
faf ‘e made some of the Llﬂ&l("ﬂ& grin,
serions as the moment was. 1ommv
Dodd's reply took the \lods_,m master
quite aback.

“You—you—you commenced ity
Dm]:l - ]m stuttered,
*Yes, sir, e
Then vour pun;simlcn{: will ba
severe, Dodd
Y p-os, an. -
“All - of you will be- eeverely
d!"  exclaimed Mr. Manders,

!'01]0\\ me to my study at,once!”
= \\ oe-we—we  weren't 'to blame,

sir,” broke in Leguett. .; ‘Tt was
Jlmmv Silver's faut”
“Ehut up, you cad!” 'Whﬁ]ﬂeff‘fl

Tommy Dodd ﬁe.ru.!y.

“T'm not going to shut up!” said
Lezgett Ir;'..-;,u,ﬂ\ “I'm not going
to, he caned to please you!l”

“ Silence, Dodd!, You may explain
the maiter to me. Leggett,”  Mr
Manders had a way of encowraging
snealiing, which was one of the most

nnnoﬁ)u!n traits in  his character.
1, Leggelt?”
Tormmy Dodd  zave Leggett &

feracious glare, Bub the cad nf the
Fourth was not so much afraid of
Tonmmyv Dodd as be was of Mr
Mande and  he procceded  to
cxplaii

The 4th Chapter.
Not Mr. Manders.
“Hmny Silver & Co, léuknd -
Lunoukh
They swere nob surprised ot Lc""rtt'
tellinyg tales,  Put
how he was going to makr out that
they were the ager, u the conflicn.
The Mederns had atiacked: the wood-
shed in force, and Jimmy Silver & Co.
had * defended themaslves—thal was
all.  Tndeed, the Classicals Mad a
cuite  unaccustomed senso 0‘ porfect
Mnocence in the matter. il
It"' Lll “1fh OUW‘ Llth‘

they did Tob ses «
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Manders, plunged stammeringly into
his explanation.

**We—we camo here, sit———

“T can see that vou came here!”
anapped Mr. Manders. ¥ What did
you come here for?” f

' Beeause—because-—-""

“Well?% rapped out the Modern
master,

“ Because they were making a guy,
sir.’”” said Leggett desperately.

¥ 8neak!” hissed all the Moderne,
in a kind of hissing chorus.

“A—a what! A guy?” ejaculated
AMr. Manders, ** You mean that Silver
and 'his companions were manu-
facturing an effigy?”

“Yes, siv!” gasped Leggett,

“Such a  proceeding  is  absurd
cnough,” said Mr. Manders, who
- perhaps had never been a boy him-
self. e did not look as if he had.
“But there is no reason why the
Claesical juniors should wnot manu-
facture an effigy. Leggett, if they
choose to waste their fime in-such
absurd occupations.”

“Nice polite gentleman—I don’t
itk 7 ruurmured Lovell

“But it was an iusult to our side,
sir; s0 we came to stop them,” said
Leggett, feeling quite sure that Mr.
Manders would approve, as soon as
he knew the facts.  “We couldu’t
allow them to malke an effizy of a
Modern 1™
0 0bh, Toanderstand ! Silver  was
making this vidiculous effigy in imita-
tian ol someone belouging to the
Modern side of the school?” ex-
claimed My, Manders, seeing light at
last,

“That's it. sir.
Sneak [ hissed  Tommy

“Lad!
Dodle.

“Take two hundred linee, Dodd.™
O, yes, sir!™

“1 think I understand,” said Mq.
Manders. “You hud cause of com-

plaint.  But you sheuld have come
to me instead of taking the law into
youir own bahds. 1 am lar from ap-
proving of such a misdirected kind
of humddr. [ should certainly have
spoken to Mr. Rootles on the sub-
jeet.”

The Moderns” glured at Leggett as
il they would  have i
Tommy Dodd was espe
halistic in his looks. Sncaking by a
Medern  “let dowr ”  the  whole
party in the eyes of the (Hassicals

But Leggett was not thinking
the honour of his side. He was
thinking of the exceeding unpleasant-
ness of & egning

“Ho, Slver.” said Mr. Manders,
“you were.manufacturing an efligy,”

Making a guy was not imposing
enough for Mr. Mandevs.

Yes, sir,” sald Jimmy calmly.

“In absurd imitation of a Modern
bov's appearanee ™

' No, sir.”

S What ? You deny Leggeit's
statement I

*Oh, yes, sir!”

Y Leggett—-"

“Not a Modern boy, sir,” said
Leggett hastily.  “I didn’t mean
that. I sald somebody on  the

Modern side. Not a boy.”
Mr. Manders’ expression grew quite
tereitic.

“Do von mean to say; Leggett,
that ihese disrespectfnl  bos
caricaiuring  a  masier  with
ridiculous effigy 7"
“*Yes, sir,” gasped e
“And which master?”
Mr. Manders.
“You, siv!”
Mr. Manders fuirly juinped.
“Me ! he cjaculated.

their
i

thundered

The laok ou Mr. Mauders' face
almost made Leggett zorey he had
spoken. The Mederns  all  looked
scarad. The Claesicals only exchanged
zlances of wonder. Jimmy Silver
was apparently not in  the least
alarmed. )

“Me!" vepeated Mr. Manders
‘dazeedly. 1! Tmpossible! Tiven

Silver's impudence would not go te
that length! I cannot credit it! Im-
possible [

“Its so, siv,” gasped Leggett. “So
—s0 we came fu stop them, sir.”

. “‘Bless my soul! In that casc,
Leggett, I pardon you and your com-
paniona. You did guite right to at-
temptb to pub a stop to such an insult

to” your nasier. Silver, I hardly
lnow whar to say to vou. You have
dared to—io——" Mrpr. Manders
stutterad.

The awiulness of the circumstances
appeared to deprive him of the power
of . speech. .

Tommy Dodd & Co. blinked shame-
facedly at Jimmy Silver. They were
utterly ' ashamed of Leggelt and his
sneaking, and they were concerned
for Jimmy Silver. For the carieatur-
ing of a master with a “guy ” for
ilie. bonlire was o Jdecidedly servious
maiter, L meant o fiogging by the
Head ot least, i Mr. Manders carricd
the matter to Dr. Chisholme—as be
was cerfain to do. )

. To the umazement of the Moderne,

Wern |

IIe

Jimmy did mot seemn alarmed.

found his voice st
ittered as dhey were
v Silver,
Silver I” he gasped.

“Yes, sir?”

“You--you—you
ing an effigy?”’

* Certain iy
- “And in this cffigy,” shouted MMy,
Manders, “vyou have caricatured a
master of this school—in [fact, my-
self 77 @

Jimmy Silver shoolk his head.

“Oh, no, «iv. 1 shonldn’t consider
that: properly respectful, sir,” id
Jimmy, with beautiful meekness,

Tommy Dodd stared.

He had never expected  Jinmy
Silver 1o depart from the strict line
of veracity, even if u Aogging was iu
Prospect.

" “You deny

“Yes, sir

* Leggott, what proof bave you? If
you have dared to deccive mé—-""

Mr. Manders did not finish. Tle
lelt the resi to Leggelt’s imagination.

CWhy, it's thed ir," exclaimad
Leggetl excitedly. “Theg've gou it
in the shed. siv, at this very minute,”

“Then Towill see for mivielf.”

Mi, Munders strode‘into the wood-
shed, the Classicals making way for
him, Mo glared round the shed,

“Where is the eftigy 77

T ander the, canvas, «ie,™ piped
Leggett. ’

are manufaccoar-

Leggeit's atatemeni 27

“Remove  ithaf canvas  at
Silver.”

Jimmy Silver hesitated.

“We don’t want the Moderns to
see our guy, sir,” he gaid vebeilionsly,
“Lt's o new thing in guys, and we
don’t want them to bae the idea.™

“You hear me, Silver?®

“L assure you, sir, that the g
fsn't anything like you,” said Jimny.
“ L onever had such an idea in my
head.  Teggett's been dreaming.”

“1  command  you.” said M.
Manders hoavsely., *to remove that
canvas this ‘instant, and rveveal the
offigy vou have dared to make!”

There  was no  gainsaying  the
Madern  master further. Jionuy
Silver stooped, and jerked. away the
canvas that covered the famous affigy
extended on the Aoor.

There was a general craning of
necks among the Moderns to see it

Then  there  was  a  hreathiless
chuckle, ; :

Tormuny Dodd wave a yell,

HOb, my hat ! Kaiser Bill 7

(,Iﬂ\_‘l:__

1

The Sth Chapter.
‘" Kaiser Bill!’"
The Modarn juniors stuved at the

. Manders blinked ab it

It was not o caricature of e,
Manders. Nothing of the sort. The
Moderns had jumped 1o that conclu-
siong. angd Tubby Muffin—eager for
tarls—had been arilling’ to contiriy it.

ITe would have told them that, or
auything e for three jan-tarts,
But the Moderns had been wide of

the mark all the wlhile,

For the efligy was a life figure
of the all-Hlighest Huoun, helm.

The features, perhaps, were not a
close resemblance. Unlovely as ile
Kaiscr's features ave, the guy did not
flatter them. But there was no'n
taking the spiked moustache, of i
mense ‘size, and i
board helmet; and  still less was
there, any misialing the plucard on
the chest, which bore in large letters ;

“KAISER BILL.”

Like the ancient painter who wrole
under his picture, **This is an ox.”
lest there should be any mistake on
the poiut, Jimmy Silver had labelled
his efligy, so that all Rookwood might
know “ilmb it was “the  TImperial
Poisoner who was thus caricatured.

The effivy was not quite finished.
The juniors had been engaged in
hangiug a number of Tron Urosses
upan it, made of wood, when ihey
were interrupled.

The hgure was comic cnough.  Bur
it did nob Mr. Manders smile,
He did not feel like smiling.

Keen us he was to be down on
Jimny & Co., he eounld not supposc
for moment  that  that  absurd

aricature of himself,
deeeived - him-—inten-

Rgure was a o
hadd
* ot

Jimmy Silver stooped and jerkedPaway the canvas that covered the TaI
Tommy Dodd gave a yell.

Legaebt, as a matler of fact,:was
biinking at the figare in urter dismay.

The sneale of the Fourth saw now
that a mistalee had been made; the
Moderns had heen  on the wrong
track,  But that discovery eame o
little too late, ; ’ .

Mr. Manders turned upon him like
a eycelone,

*Legeett ! he thundered,
U gasped Legmett.

“You have deliberately atlempted
1o deceive e !
waE thoughi-—-
! informed
juniors

18

that  these
carientaring

T ou
Classical
mysell !

B e e

<1 tind that they wre dolog vothing
of the serw u have urtered 'a
falsehood—a disvespectful and wicked
falsehood, Leggeir.” Follow me!”

Mr. Manders told Logget: to follow
hin, but he did not leave him to do
it.s He grasped the unhappy sneal
by the ear, and Leegett utfered an
agonised vetl,

“Ervery Modern bov here will talke

e
Wile

-

three  lundred  lines,”  said M
Manders.  And  he, marched  of
frriously with the sauivming Legpatr,

TGo to Four studies wn once U7
“Well, my hat 17 ejaculated Jimmy
Silver, us the  Muoderyy jaoiors
warched off a “their master,
U RBilly asses ! said Lovell, with a
whistle.  *“They thought we. were
making game of old Manders with

the painted cavd-

““Oh, my hat! . Kaiser Bill!’

the guy. That's why ihey came for
us, "'

1, ha, ha!
will be rather sorry he spoke.”

“Ha, ha, hat” '

“They've got on 1o the
now,” growled Lovell.

“Rotten 1™ .

“Can’t be o helped,” said Jimmy
Silver philosophically.

And the Classicals proceeded to give
the finishing  touches “to the goy.
Jimmy Silver haed intended. to rtake
Rookwood by surprise on the morcow
with that striking effizy, and the
secres had been well kept.. Tubby
Muflin in partienlar being kept out of
it But it was onul now, with a ven-
geance,  The Moderns  were  at
liberty to bag the iden if they liked.

But Tomny Dedd & Co. were vot
tiinking of that just then. “Three
hondred lines ‘each was enough for
them to think about at preseut.

Tommy Dodd’s follovweers told them
what they  thought of him as they
went back to Mr. Manders’ lhouse.

Tommy's little mistake hac earied
them a tervilie sorap. a jawing from
Ar. Mavwers, and a heavy imposition
all round. and naturally they waxed
wroth with their leader,

But Leggeit's suflerings ware the
WOrsr,

The effigy baving turmed out o be
guite harmless, Mr. Manders jumped
to the conclusion thar Veggeii huad
heen intending to insult him deliber-

wheeze

&

mous effigy Im(temied on the floor,

ately in suggesting that he Lad been
cavicatired as a guy. Leggett had
no chanee of explaining—indecd, he
had wo explanation to make?  And
Mr. Masxlers did vot give hit time to
think of any. 1le marched him into
big study, and selectod his stoutest
cane. h

Forthe next fve minutes TLeggetis
experiences were reéally terrific,

Mr. Mauders gave him six on cach
hand. and *they were heavy cuts.
Leggett was quife doubled up when
he had finished.

Then the Modern master pointed to
the door with his cane,

“Go!” he snapped. “The next
time you feel inclined to be insolent
1o your master, Leggeit,, vou will
doubtless veflect in #me.™ !

“Ow! Ow! Ow!”

The door closed behind Leg
and  he orawled awsy in misery.
Sneaking had not sorved him well for
onee,

Aud even then his punishment was
not ended.

He dodged the angry Maoderns by
going 1o the dovmitory ; but when tha
Juniors came up o bed, they Tound
him there. ;

Leggete was stitl groawing feom the
infliction of My, Manders' cane.  But
he soon had -uew reasons for groaning,
* v Here's the snecak 17 howled Towle,

“Ieres the thale of the world,”

“Collar him 17

“Berag him 17

I think Leggett

¥ exclaimed.

§ Dodd  scornfully. 5
§ iclea, and L wonder T never thought of
g it: but [-—{-—"

ot

327
“Leggo!” yelled I.eggubti “lve
had enough!  Yow-ow! Manders

has nearly skinned me! Yaroooh !

“Faith, and we'll quoite skin yez I

“You've disgraced the sid¥, you
sneaking cad!” -said Tommy Dodd
savagely, “You've lei” us  down
before the Classicals.  Vau're going
to have a lesson you won't forget!”

And Leggett did.

He was frog-marched and bumped,
bathed iy cold water, and sprinkled
with  tooth-pewder; and lie was
ruuning the gauntlet when Knowles
came n to see lights out, Never
had Teggett been w0 glad to see
Knowles. '

He had visked that painful ragging
to escape a caning by Mr. Manders.
e had had an extra special caning
awd the ragging ay well.  And it was
rorne in upon Leggeti's mind that it
might pay better in the long run to
piey the game. [t was a long time
before he glept: and as he wrigeled
dolorously inbed. he sincerely wished
that he had not been so keen to give
Mr. Manders information.

The Eth Chapter.
William the Second.

“lve got it !

Tommy Dedd made that announce-
moent the next day after lfessons to his
twe faithful chums.

“Oh, don’i 1" said Cook.

“Uhaze 6! said Doyle. ‘

“Look fere, I've got an idea—"

“And LUve got three hundred
lines ! growled Cook. *“Go and
bury it, Tommy! I'n: fed up with

your ideas !

Tommy Dodd snorted.

“ Look here, you duffers, we've got
to dish fhose (Mlassical rotiers!” he
; “We can’t have them
cekling at us. We—we mande rather
a bad break lest night—--7

“You did, you mean.”

“And  the Classicals
cuckling over it ever sinec.

“ Begorra, and they have !”

“And we're guing to chip in and
talke them down a peg after all.”

“Going to make a Kaiser-guy 7
said Cook.

“I'm not thinking of that.

have been

n

Welve

¥ wot no use on our side for second-hand

wheoezes, ™
LR

sald  Tommy
was a good '

Classical

Bt you didn’i !

“Well, no, I dido’t. But

we're

- going to wake them sit up all the
} sume.
g suy?”

What price  collaring  their
v h!?
S Only

Manders

Doyle.

means a free fight. and
alter ug agam,” said Tommy
I've got enough lines from

§ Manders) bedad !

“Oh, rats! That 't all,” eaid
Tommy Dodd, lowering his voice.
“Vve heen thinking it out,  What
price Jimmy Silver for a guy?”
“lhiT

(M vour rocker?”

"I tell you i've thought it out,”
aid  Tommy  Dodd  impatiently.

"nhw}sf:r-n to me, and don’t jaw—you're

cl jow.”
Tommy Dodd proceeded to explain
# his wmysterions words.  Cook  and

Doyle listened doubifully at ficst. hut
they chortled at last, ~ And having
atislied lis two fuithful comrades.
Tommy Dodd proceeded to call other
Moderns into the scheme--whatever
it was.  And soen afterwards, quite a
litile army’ of Medern juniors were
suouting cautiously round the wood-
shed, where Kaiser Bill was lying ™~
in state.

Jimmy  Silver was
shed, giving some final  artistie
touches to Kaiser Bill.  Jimmy was a
little suspicions of Maodern raids, and
he did not mean o leave Kaiser Bill
alone until the fellows were veady ta.
carry him in proeession. He laoked
round quickly as Tommy Dodd
glanced in ai the doorway. Tommy
Dodd nadded genially.

Getbing on all right with Bill 2”7
he asked.

* Yes, thanks. You can keep out-
side, vou Modern bounder !”
mmy Podd langlied,

All serene. T know you've goi a
dozen Classical bounders within call,”
he said. 1 looked in 1% tell you
vo're wanted at the house. Ta.tal”

“Who wauts ame?”  called  out
Jimmy Silver.

But Tommy Dodd was gone,

Jimniy hesitated,

He suspected a frick to get him
away while the Moderns raided the

in the wood-

guy. But if he was wanted, he had
ta go. IHe stepped to the door and

called out.

Slovell I

Acthur Fdward Lovell cama in -a
minute.

“I've gof to go to the honse,” said

Jimumy. ' Stay here and keep the,
u_ic.)c_:r locked. Dou't let any Moderns !
. *




Evory. Monday THE BOYS' FRIEND _ons Fonny 2-/1‘-’[1‘67

The 7th Chapter. I moean, exactly, ir ! gasped Tommy The Classicals  roared, too: they
Another Guy! Do conld not help it. The exprésgion on
4 “Miservasd soueis hods 3 Mr. Bootles stepped ‘l]-’lf!j(? .'m(E ﬂ)f; Jinmn Silvers faee was enaugh to
rangle the Modern  proce | procession marched on, the Moderns | make a Hun roir. ] s
came into view. Tommy Dodd and | altnost choking with merviment. Lovell. gasping with meiriment,
three others hore the olevated chair The Classicals eyed the procession | opened  his pun!\mf(- and cut  the
carrying the “guy.” Thirty Moderns | Wolfishly. “They were convineed that | cords.  Jinuny Silver rolled ont of
of the Lower Tomns. at  least, | Tommy Dodd & Ce. had waided their the chair, and the tin pail fell off
marched  round and  bebind  and Kaiger from the woodshed, und they “’i_t_h_?‘-- crash. i
bofore, and the month-organ and the did not wean to submit to the loss. i You frabjons asies—
] l tin-whistle discoursed fearsome music | 48 soon as the  Fovrm-master  had "’I':!,ﬂ, ba, ha!” )
‘“\“ ‘s that was heard all over Rookwood. ,[.l;u!;lj"lntoll‘-hi) house, there was a yell | “There nothing to cackle at, you
: o are | and a rush.
' ’(Oﬁfﬁ; :aﬂ\a[zl?ric(i.]lnth';lll;ni ?“1;:—; | “Keep ‘em off!” roared Tommy : © sobbed” Lovell.
the woodshed far the Classical pro- | Podd. = They're not going to have | « (‘?hrJlmlh\ . B, ha! A
cession, when  they - spotted ihe | O Nyl . - You burbling jubberwock
Modern procession in the quadrangle. g ullil 1'1 j"t"“f gy 7 rvoared  Raby. hi [h ‘un
‘i s g 1 A Collar it! A
(Continued fram previous page.) Rﬂ J'Eh(‘y Y6 gat, Ul giys " dpated The procession swaved, and broke | Tomr Dodd. £
* T A up, under the rush of the Classicals. | silly asses wouldn't ]m\ e wh(ﬂ ed \rm
. “Our Kaiser Bill, by g,”u} ;
“YVah! Modern rotte There was 2 wild serimmage for | into the bonfire if T hadn't.
I Tt a8 o Sl al mistake.  The | *fome minutes, and the chair was set “(.ljfufj(}ll. ;
M ookmond Kais . chiefly recog- | O the ground, sideways, to give the Which would have been a shame
- : - nisable by a huge, spiked e tiskieha ;\loﬂn_rn-ﬁ freer movements, But the | —a burning  shame,” said 1 ammy !
s, . s s a hideous, masked face, and a placard | Vlassicals carvied the day.  Tommy | humorously.  *Here, hands off, you
.Jnnmy loft the  woed-shed, and .hmm\ made a desperate spring to | o jis chest.  Thero was little o | Dodd & Co. were driven hack, and | ass! Haven's T snved your life?”
o Lovell locked  the door after him. | escape; but the Moderns had him ;homﬁnof\wé‘u the Keiser in  the | the Classieal juniers closed round the Whether Tonmny had saved Jimmg:
 Naiser Bill was quite safe, . fust. As he opened his mouth to \\'norcl-.-ﬁ‘lr*-(‘i‘ anel Tindy SNt Tr Ban tu,phnod guy. ) Silver's life or not,~Jimmy did not
Jimmy run  towards  the Bchool | yell, a cake of soup was thrust into R ’ - “Got @17 velled Raby,  “ Bring | show any gratitude. He collared the

Tiouse through the thick dusk.  As|it, and he spluttered and gasped | “.'l‘lnlhﬂ' Silver—he’s lot “em raid | 16 2long to the bonfive ! Maodern junior, and they volled on

he passed round the corner of the | instead. - tha: Walsee " shiouted Hiwad, CHuarrah!” ) | the ground together,

- building, five ov six ligures loomed up Tormmy Dodd had evidently laid ‘;1{\;411'1 iveml ‘Gt ik Badki® The Clas: s whirled up the chair “You spooling bounder ! yelled
in the mist, and he was collared and | all his plans. ~ The raiders lost no lissiled Nanaome,: ) with the effigy atbuched, and rushed | Jimmy Silver, pummelling away df
b b“‘!‘“l} to the gm'._mdl.‘ time, A handkerchief was tied over “Hold on—there’s Bootles!™ . it an. - T‘H”'_‘-'.‘\ Dodd’s head. *L'll— B

Keep bim quiet ! . Jimmy Silver's mouth, to keep him The Modern procession was " Oh, ab hat ™ gaiped .l.0n]111,'vl' Yon  dull- hmme.(i Classical !
Liimmy S0 had wo time for even | quiet. and a unri séonrad his wrdsts ing the School House, and "1 ]‘)n:ld._ "',th.\"H put it in the fire! | shouted Tmmm l)(_:LM__I as he en-
ol wli A sack was thrown round | behind him, and then bis ankles were | Bootles, with a kind smile on his | Stop em! deavoured to_ change the colour of

- his Bead lu‘ld tight. tied fogether. Then Tommyv Dodd face. Y stepped ont. He yushed in frantic pursnit. Jimmy ‘w'ﬂ\ er e by the aid of his

| S f : G
AL serene ! grinned Tommy, fastened a  hidecus Guy Fawkes “Tere's another guy!” shrickad §3|1t the  Classicals  brought  the I1~t~_ - g
Doc . mask on his face. . aps in - disrespectful | effigy up to the boufice with a vush. Tommy Dodd 7
DYg;  Deriap: ! There they stopped and set it down. i, Jimmy Silve
Jimmy, wriggling foriously in the | Jimmy  Silver blinked at  him | allugion to the Classical master. Bug TStie tho Hie a hit” said Raby. | '{\'hn‘-- the biggest guy at Rook
o 5 . ; i + mnasle . o susbic j : o dhes) S % 21 o R SO AT
er “ h]h mptol G Wohe ok g Elol{ll(l,:{wgofr:h[;}%’;gllfq }l)ﬁtﬂl](-i‘c ll}:;“ll: \E{g Iﬂ't;‘l Bpgilt s, i 0 sheptonat Vg f\e‘t\p those Moderns off, yvou fellow's. waod 77 velled Tonmmy Cook. * Why,
- and carvied awas, : A Sl BERE, . Lome oo e ) 1 said My, Bootles They're not_going to have a hand | Jinmy Qwil Faw!? .o
He was sef ‘down in abont five I ; Bless my soul I said 1} o DOOUS | in fhis.  Where's that ass Jhomy A blow on the nose from Lovell's
apd the sack was dragged Jimmy did not understand.  But | blinking - at  the folg}‘ ANaL his | ativay all this fime® hefty list cut Tommy Coold's remarks
rédl, furious face. e "71“13“] he began to comprehend, as he felt | spretacles. “What an idea! 8ol " L e ]nutmu; up. short, e stageered hackwards, and |-
th as he glaved round him, himself wrapped in an ancient coat, | thut represents the Kaiser. Dodd “Hallo!  Is that a new gur?” he | Lovell was about to push forward the:
Ite wns vesting ‘on the ground | and Tommy Dodd fastened » huge The procession. halted fr)l. !he excluimed. attack when o blow from Tommy
~behind - {he cloc] l-tower, on  the spiked moustache on_the mask over Form-master to  view the stviking “Rh! 1t owr guy! The Modem | Doyle stopped hin short. 3
- Modern side. Round him o dozen | his face.  An old tin pail, rescued | gy cads raided it In o momeni & pitched battle was
- Modern fellows were gathered, grin- from » dustbin, and- knocked into Ui de walls Tommey Dadid s, s flrlwnl Our guys | taking place hetween Moderns and
nmng. ] e, distant resemblance  io a deranrely.  * Pretty good likeness, I | in the woodshed,” said Lovell, (lassionls. ITard knocks were -the
¢ “You o votters!”  gasped - Jimmy. Prussian helmet, was fasteued on his, think, =r.” “What?? . order of the day, and no qugrter was
“\What's the gume " head. On the chest of the old coat My, Bootles laughed. “T've locked it in all vight,” said | asked for or diven.
2 T & 3 L1 av) « . 78
oy gen T | was pinned a placard. KAISER A Q s e | Lovelll ST eame to see whether you The Moderns,  however,  wers
: e B chortied ommy | BILL 1% And about a dozen' Iron g -‘\hﬂlﬁT Certainly Very comical, W ownt. reacly s Jimmy Silver | doomed fo defeat. Rainforcements’
"D"““r Crosses mada of painted cardboard | he said. “Dear me, how ".fi‘“-" odd ! here . T ST or the Ulass came pouring in,
> 3w L Tup 1]' was wankerd; yau were strung round his necl, The C‘Md ch]nwl!\, very, lilabils-—very “Then  we've raided a Modern jand geadually Tommy Dodd & Co.
h‘: wlad Jimmy. . : .r]mlmv Silver understood then, lifelike indee i guy,” grinned Raby.  “The rotters | were forced away from the spot.
: b truth, my- sou—you. were The Moderna ltad voolly bagged “Do - they, i murwured | Rl our dden s ils just like our The - Moderns  vesisted  gallantly,
i 8 % ) n h s1sto . it
wate i . the ides of using the Kaiser as an Tommy. Kaiser Bl”‘ We'll burn it along | but they canld not dight against sueh
S Who wanted me?? effigy, and as tl”‘" could not get hold | Mr. Bootles stared at the cyes of w Hh oursi” . ) odds, and in the cad tliey retreated
“UsTY of the original, Jimmy Silver himself | the Gffigy, quite Dmpressed.  Clor- “(Good idea!” in ereat disorder '
1Ty, . Ty was to serve the purpose. He was | tuinly they loked very lifelike. lihm‘a ..] say—" velled Tommy Dodd. ' |- 2
s, T B going to be carried in procession as | was no reason why Jimmy Silver's TLILI\ thut \[oduu cuel out1? . . . . . .
'7‘1”“‘-" growled. He had sup- |y puv—he, Jimmy Silver, captain of eves shouldn’t look lifelike, for thut “T toll yor—" o T dmsgesi il wie BeEiia s
cposed that his Form-master or 2| the Fourth, chief of the Fistical matter.  But Mr, Boeotles was farv “Collar him! Bump him !” The veal Kaiser Bi ! ‘\.l.-ﬂ}l‘nl{( 111|
prefert wanted hin, if he was wanted | Rour” ynd Unele James of Roolwood | {ram suspecting that it was a mem- “Yarvoool ! 1 tell you that guy's trimaphant procession from the wood-
Sl He had. faldtn pmranlnons genevally ! | ber of his Form who was hidden | 5; o artlain enied e shed, ond burnt in the bonfire f‘””‘]
Caguinst @ eaid on Kaiser Bill during o Jimmy - Silver!”  voarec ommy | Upoate But the Modems wlways

k Moderns’ scheme dawned | under the old coat. the mask, and ; B S Napetiazg I OIS i )
his absence; but he had never sus- ¥ i Dodd. as the Clussiculs smote the maintained that their guy was Tar
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