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“Curhi_;'nly'nut; sir I assented Mr.

Dalton,

“Tho members of your Form, Mr.
greatest

_ ~“Dalton, seem to be the
offenders in these matters!"
Alr. Dalton smiled slightly. :
"My Form is a junior Form, sit.
The Fifth and Sixth would not. be
likely fo offend in such o way."”

Dz Chisholm frowned. He did not
like .what tho juniors would . have’|

called’* back-chat,” though tho Head

wotlld certainly not have called 1t

back-chat. Such an expression could

&

nover have passed his majestic lips.
“Really, "Mr. - Dalton—" _He
paused. ‘‘Even a junior Form inay
be induced to meintain some sem-
blance of order, I imagine. ‘A lhead-
master does not expect to be- called
upon to keep Fourth Form boys from
turning the =school corridors into a
bear-garden. Such a duty falls, < n
rule, within the province of 2 Form
master."”” '

“Quite so, sir,” assented Mr.

Dalton, with a foint pink in his
cheeks,
" Ho respected the Head highly, and
he was a patient young gentlemwn,
but he was quite aware that the Head
was  “rogging ¥ him, because tho
weather was uﬂlllﬂn.snnt. That was
oné of the Head's little ways that the
staff at Rookwood had to get acous:
tomed to.

“You will*bear this in mind, Mr,
Dalton " - =
- *“Cartainly, sir.”

The Head paused.
snowing: but, really, there was mo
oiore that he could say to Mr, Dalton.
" %Vory good,” ho said at last, and
stalked majestically from the Fourth
Forin master’s study. | _

Mr. Dalton breathed a liftle more
freely when he was
respectod the Head. He

aid and agrecable post at Rookwood ;
)ﬁn liked the boys, and - they liked
him ; but someotimes he found circum-

stances o little trying, “Mr. Greely,

tho master of the KFifth, hed stated m
masters’ Common-room  that - the
Head would have tried the patience
of Job; and Mr. Mooney of the Shell
contemplated '~ resighing  regularly
every. torm, though he never did so.
Mr. Richard Dalton—affectionately
called “Ditky-" in his Form—nover
ﬂqnjﬁd-tho' cad in masters’ Com-
fnoh-room, and never thought of
resigning bis post, but sometimes he
wore a wotried look, A s

Dr. Chisholin, having reduced the
Fourth Form master to'a very serioiis
frame - of ~mind, sallied forth; liko
Alexandor, in scarch of fresh worlds

His luck was in, for on his way to
the big doer he encountered Smythe
of the Shell. Adolphus Smythe had
oue ambition inlifo. He did not seek
to shige in class. He did not yearn
to distingnish bimeelf in games. - He
aspired to be the beést-dressed  fellaw
at Rookwood. . In that ambition,
Adolpltius was fairly successful.  The
crease in his expensive trousers was
unequalled ; his neckties wore tied as
only Adolphus eould tie them, and
his waistcoats wore many And various.
On the present occasion Adolphus was
sporting & waistcoat that rivalled
Joseph's celebrated coat in 1ts varie-
gatod hues. Of course; it was quite
against the rules, which laid it down
ihat Rookwood fellows should be
dressed in dark and inconspicuous
tints. Butthe Head had seen Smythe
of the Shell dozens ol times in waist-
coats that rivalled the glory of &
tropical stnset, and had said no word.
But now it was snowing, and the
Head had to go out, and that made
& difference, - A beckoning  hand
arrested Smythe.

“ Smj'thu " : .

“Yaas, sir,” said Adalphus, coming
toa halt:

“What is that?”

“What ' iz what,
A'dolpbus, bewildered. .

gir I® esked

“That—that thing you mre wear- |

ing |” ; P
The sceusing finger of the Head

pointed to Smythe's hcauti{ndf waist- |

coat. .
“Oh!” gasped Adolphus, “That—

that—ihat’'s my waistcont; sir.”

“ How dare you assumo such a—a— |

g garment?” |
i Eh Tu ; . ! 4
“Do you considor it right and ft-

ting, Smythe, for a Rookwood boy to

dross like a—a—a bookmaker 1"

“Oh gad!” gasped Smythe.
“Take it off, and convey it to tho

housekeepor, and request her to keep |

it till the end of the term, Smythe.”

“Dh, gip 1" | z
“ A nd take two hundred lines.

lth!ll

'.Gﬂ!“ 3
'~ Adolphus Smythe went, 1n decp
dismay.

Dr? Chisholm  continued  his
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progress to the door, feeling bettor.

He poused in  the doorway,
glanced out. |
and glanced again,
spowing, and

vietim 1 sight,

But it was stil

steps of the Bchool 1lousé,

Whiz!

Crash |

“Oht” T

A hugo, hard snowball smashed on
tho mejestic nose  of tha Head of
Rookwood, and - he staggered under
the shock, and sat down on the steps.

And Clarence Culfy flod wildly
through falling snowllskes, reatly
exoited with his succoss, and fecling
greatly pleased that lie had succeeded
so well in carrying out the instruc:
tions of his guide. philosopher, and
friend, Tommy Dod«f-.”.

.
L4 C

The 3rd Chapter.
. Awiul!
(11 Dll I" 4 .!'-rr.' o
Dr, Clisholm sat n‘:l:;i] 'spluttnrﬂd.
] .11'

It was groatly to tlie doctor's credit
that he said only “Oh dcar!” Many
old gentlemen, in similar circurm-
stances, would have said something
much moro expressive.

“Oh! Ah!l Oh dear!
word | - Groocoogh!”

The doctor sat in snow on the step,
with snow smothering bis august face
and trickling over his chin. He was
inore” astounded than hurt. Indeed,
for somo moments ho did ot realisc

what had happened.  That anyons
would ar could hurl s snowball at him

Upon my

“wis too amazing to be believed, till

conviotion forced itself upon his mind.
He rhad boen spowballed—he, the

‘Head of Rookwood School, had been

by a well-aimed

fairly bowled over ‘
: Chisholm,  was

Dr.

slipcl)orjr
where he had been landed by
tha shock. It was incredible but true!

The doctor staggered up, and, his
foot slipping in the snow, sat down
again. A junior came soudding
through the snowfakes and jumped
to his rescue. It was Arthur Edward
Lovell. He gripped the doctor’s arm
and helped him to'his feet. Dr, Chis-
holm stood unsteadily..

Ho glared at Lovell.

“It was you—"

“Wha-a-at.?"” stammered Lovell.

““You hurled that snowball 2"

“Oh! No, no! Certainly not!”
gasped Lovell. “J—I saw you fall,
sir. and ran up to help you,”

Dr. Chisholm breathed hard.

“We shall see!” he gasped.

Tubby Muflin ran:officiously out of
the Louse, and picked up the doctor’s
hat and restored it to him. ~ Mr.,
Greely, the master of the Fifth, camo
hurriedly out, and offered the doctor

hie arm. ~ Plump apd portly ‘Mr.
_Greely was quite concerned.  He had
heard the Head's wild spluttering,

and looked out of his study window,
and had roshed immediately to tho
rescue, Wi e . S

“Pray toke my arm, sir!” he ex-
claimed.  ““Leen’ on me, Dr. Chis-
holm | Your foot slipped, 1 suppose,
sir?”

Dr. Chisholm Jeaned on his arm.

“My foot ~did mnot slip!” he
snn.‘ppnd. ‘

“But—but you fell, sir.”

“T was struck down!”

“Wha-a-at "

“Struck down by a missile, sir!”
snorted the Head. ““A snowball was
hurled at me bv some boy in theo
quadrangle, and I was struck down !”

““Good heavens!” exclaimed Mr,
Greely. quite aghast.

He holped the Head up the steps.
and in ‘the hall Dr, Chisholm rubbed
his face with his handkerchiel. His
face was quite white with concen-
trated anger,

A  number of fellows guathered
round, and severnl masters arrived
on the spot. Tho news of this nn-
precedented happening was spreading
through - Roockwood like wildfire.

Fallows looked at one another in con-

stornation: even Putty of the Fourth
did not. for the moment, sce-any-
thing humiorons ' in  the occurrence,
For it was the *sack ” for some-
body: that much was certain,

“An acoident, sir!’” exclaimed Mr.
Dalton, Hurcying up, as the doctor
wiped the snow from his face.

‘No, sir!” said the Head. “An
assault !”

“Tg it possible?”

“Some boy hurled a snowball at
1meo L ) ]

“Upon my word :

“You saw the oulprit, sir?”  ex-
claimed Mr, Mooncy of the Shell.

“I did not observe him,” =aid the
Heed. “T think be wes in hiding

"l
.

behind the treo at a short distance
from the door."” -

there ‘was no* othor
With a frowning
brow, Dr. Chicholm descended the

: and | accident.
1o paused in the ])Druhi

—

“But—hut surely if. was on
_ ‘gir " “gaid * Mr. Dalton
anxiously, “No boy i’ his senscs
could deliberately snowball you, Dr.
Chisholm. The gnowball must have
been aimed at someone else. * It must
have strck you by accident 1"’
The Head's eyes gleamed at Mr,
Dalton.

“I repeat that.it was no nccident,
Mr, Dalton! The missile was
deliberately nimed at me, and struck
me full in the face. -The boy must
have bheen in hiding behind the tree,
or I should have seen him, and 1 did
not see him. I shall, of course, expel
the young ruffian from the school.”

“Of course, sir!” said Mr. Greely.
“1f I might make a suggestion, sir,
I should suggoest administering 'a
savero flogging before sending liﬁm
{orth in disgrace from Rockwood.”

Dr. Chishollmn glanced almost
graciously at Mr, Greely.

“Quite so!”" he said,

“But if the boy was not secen—
satd Mr. Dalton.

“He must be discovered, and at
once,” said tho Head. ‘“‘Lovell!”

Arthur Edward Lovell came un-
willingly- forward. He was Jooking
rather scared. Cortainly he had not
hurled the snowball, but he felt like
Daniel going into the lions’ den as he
came forward to {ace the stecly eycs
of his headmastor,

“Tovell! You
hand !

were close at

|
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'I=T shouldn't like to—to swear to
him, withont having ‘seen his- {ace,
sir!” said the hapless Lovell. _

Thunder 'gathered: on the Head's
brow. il

“Tlis name!” he rapped out

The fellows standing round were
looking ' rather scared now, " Dr,
Clhisholm was in’ o deadly * wax,”
they  could =ee that; all the more
deadly because his anger was cold and
concentrated. It was up to Lovell,
sccording to the Lower School eode,
not to give the offender away, But
to refuse to nnswer the angry head-
master required a . stronger nerve
than = most = Rookwood - fellows
possessed.

*May I.make a suggestion, sir?”
said Mr, Dalton, breaking the tern-

| fying silence.
' you know  the name of the |

III[
culprit, Mr. Dalton, you may state
it !” snapped the Head.

“Very few of the boys are out of
the bouse now, sir. jose who are
out of doors might be questioned.”

The Head fixed his oyes on Lovell
agoin.” Perhaps the terrified expres-
sion on_Lovell’s face disarmed lnm a
little, Perhaps he, too, realised that
this fcene wae scarcely consistent with
his dignity. |

“Very good, Mr. Dalton!” he
said. ““As you make the suggestion,
I will leave it/{o you to act upon ik
Kindly bring the offender, when
found, to my study!” :

SR

| TOMMY DOCD TO THE RESCUE !

As Dr. Chigholm
, took up his blirch
| Tnmmr Dodd, his face red with haste, burst into the room. The Head
gave him a basllisk look. * Dodd ! How dare you " U Exouse
me, sir,’”’ panted Tommy Dodd. ‘| can explain. It waa really my

l " ‘fault that Cuffy threw that cnowball at you!"’ |

“1—1 saw vyon fall, sir!” stam-
mered Lovell  wishing that he had
not, in the kindness of his heart,
sprinted’ s0 promptly to his head-
maostor’'s assistanco.

“Did you throw the snowball?”
~ “Certainly not, sir!”

“1f not, you must have seen who
threw it." =

Silence.

“J cannof believe that Lovell—
began Mr. Dalton, :

The Head signed to him sharply to
be silent, and Mr. Dalton, with a
ﬁl_iqhtly lushed face, held his peace.

“Lovell !" The Head fixed his eyes
“You wore

1f you did

upon the scared junior,
certainly close at hand.
not throw
you undpoubtedly saw the person w
threw it, Who was 167"

Arthur ldward Lovell wriggled
uncomfortably:

“1—1 didn't see his face, sir!"” ho
gaspod.

“But you saw him ? y -

“1—I—1 suw somebody 1in cover
bohind the trée  with a snowball,
sir I" stammored Lovell.
going to give him jip—"

“What " 3

“T=1 mean 1 was ang to bung a
snowball at him, sir,  when—when
yau  came out |" stuttered Lovell
‘Then—"" y

“Then yon saw him hurl the snow-
ball at me!l” -

“Ye-os, sir!"™ 7

“Very good! ' His name!"” ~ The
Head's voice decpened.  ““You did
not see his face, but you know who
i1t was "

L1

tho snowball yourself;
ho

“1—1 was:

you will kindly send in the

17

And the Head "stnlked'-_ away—to
telephone to the vicar at Coombo

that he could not, after all, keep his
appointment, fter the shock he
had received, he did not feel equal to
it ;-and, moreover, he was anxious to
Jose  no time -in dealing with the
temerarious  youth ' who had snow-

balled him. -

There was @& buzz as the Head dis-
appeared. -

~*‘Somobody's asked for tho sack!”
gaid Mornington. -
M And he will jolly well get what
he asked for, and serve him jolly well
vight !” remarked Townsend.

“Was it you, Lovell?” grinned
Poelo.

“No, it wasn't!” snapped Lovell.

“\Who was iL7” asked Gower,

“¥ind out!” ;

Mr. Dalton’s deep voico was heard.

“All Lower boys will go to their
Form-rooms at once!  No one 1§ to
leave tho House.

are now in the quadrangle.”
*“ Certainly, sir ! NS P
The investigation was beginning.

The 4th Chapter,
On the Traok.

Mr, Dalton lost no time. _

It was clear, since Lovell’s state-
ment, that the attack on the Head
had been- a deliberate ome, not an
accidental shot by some careless
marksman, Such a flagrant breach
of disecipline was deserving of con-
dign punishment, in the opinion of
all’ Rookweood, ‘masters and boys

|

Bulknleyi}g}orhu s |
ys who |

| arrive.

483

included, Mr. Dalton hupmi fervently
that' the offender was not o member

of his ¥orm; bul, in any. case, he
| intended to do his best to. discover
V5] liimm and bring him to justice.

. A dozen gcared-looking fellows, who

had been snowballing among the
beevhées, were roun up by ﬁulke-

loy of the Sixth, and marched into

_the School House, There were both

Classicals ‘and Moderns in the crowd.
They wera questioned at once, but
they woro cleared by one another’s
evidence. Not one nf theuws had beep
near the House when the attack was
made on the Head. They had not
even soen the unprecedented occur-
rence.  They were sent into their
Form-rooms, and. then Mr. Dalton
and the prefects called the roll of the
Forms. “Upon which it transpired
that Jimmy Silver of the Fourth was
out of the School House—the 'only
Clﬂ&ﬂl_ﬂnl junior missing.

Silver{” repeated Mr. Dallon,
when Bulkeley of the Sixth réported

‘ that Jimmy was not with the Fourth.

“Silver, sir,” said Bulkeley., “I
have asked his friends, and ttﬂa sy
he went over to Mr. Manders’ houso

:u ;Ecn.k to Dodd some little time

“Hrf' niust be brought here at
once,

2 | will fetch him, siz 1”
Pray do so |

Mr. Dulton waited, with a corru-
gated brow, for Jimmyv Silver to
It was scarcely credible that
the captain of the Fourth had snow-
balled the Head; but it was certain
that it was Jimmy, unless a Modern
{ollow had been the offender. "Arthur
Edward Lovell’s reluctance to name
the culprit seemed to teke on a new

significance now—Jimmy Silver was
his best chum,

Jimmy Silver arrived in a few
minutes with Bulkeley, in a state of
wonder.

The prefect bad told him nothing
only ‘that his- Form master wnhtec]
him in the School House. = Jimmy
had left the baked chestnuts un-
linished in Tommy Dodd's study, and
hurried back with Bulkeley, feeling
rather uncasy. ~He did not know
what hed happened, but he folt tlat
there was trouble in the air.

Bulkeley marched him into My,
Dalton’s study:

*“Silver ”—the Fourth Form master
fixed a troubled glance on Junmy—
“‘an attack has been made on  the
headmaster.”

“Indeed, sir!”

“As Dr. Chisholm was leaving the
School House some boy, concealed
by ‘the tree, ‘hurled a  snowball at

him——=

“What7”

Jimmy Silver fairly

“A—a—a snowba Chuis-
holm " he babbled.

“Yes. I sce you know something
of the ocourrence, Silver,”

i I_I__I____u

‘““Was it you, Silver ¢”

“1, sir?” Jimmy jumped again,
“No, sir! I'm not ass eno EL 1
hope, to biff a snowball at my head-
master.”

“You know who it was?”

Jimmy collected himself. Certainly
he had a very strong suspicion, after
the little scena ho had witnessed in
Tommy Dodd’s- study. It seemed
inoredible that ‘even ‘Clarence Cufly,
the champion duffer of Rookwood,
could be go champion a duffer as this.
Tommy Deodd, of course, had mnot
meant anything of the kind. Know-,
ing Cuffy as he did, it had "cer:
tainly never occurred to Tormmy that
Clarence wonld snowball the Head.
But if the Head had been the first
person to emerge from the Scheol
House after Cuffy arrived on the spot
it would be like Cuffy to carry out
his instructions—very like Cuffyl -

Still, Jimmy could not say thas he
know who the oulprit was. “‘Ho sus-
pected, but assuredly he did not know. -

“ Answer me, Silver!” said Mr.

Dalton sharply. K e
“I—I don’t kuow, sir,” faltered
Silver.”

Jimmy, |
“Be carcful what you say,
I've Leen in Dodd’s
twenty

““Yes, s sir, |

study over since I went over,
r of it.
arned

jumped,
at Dr.

minutes ago, and I saw nothin
?f cmrrsu.h L-;vlt: only Just’ i
rom you that it happened."”

”It.)ia quite clear, nevertheless, that
you  know something of the occur-
rence, Silyer.” 5 AR

Jiminy was silent. 7

“I—I" might suspect - samebody,
sir.” ko stammered at last, “But I
don't know—I couldn’t know."”

““Was it Lovell 7" =

Another. jumnp from Jimmy.

“Lovell! Oh, no, &ir!”

“You appear to hnw who 1t was
not. at all events,” said Mr. Dalton
dryly. “Bulkeley, will you kindly
bring Lovell here ?”

: (Continued overleaf.)
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Arthur Edward was brought to the
Form master's study. He exchenged
e glum look with Jimmny as he came

* Lovell, you saw the attack on the
Head. Was it Silver. who threw the
snowball at Dr. Chisholm "’

“Jimmy ?" said Lovell in astonish.
ment. - * Oh, no, sir! Certlinlf* uot !
It wasn't a Classioal chap at oll,”

“Oh!” exclaimed Mr, Dalton.

Ho looked - relieved, and so did
Bulkeley aof “the  Sixth. Neither ol
them wanted an expulsion on  the
Classical side. |

“You aro sure it was a Modern
boy, Lovell ™

voll wriggled uncomfortably.

“Well, sir, his cap—"" :

“Quite s0. As you did nol seo his,
face 1 cannot ask you to name lum,”
said Mr. Dallon, much to Tovell's
relief, and confirming that ~juniors
opinion’ that Dicky - Dalton was”a
brick. “You may go npw. 1 must
sec Mr, Manders about this.”

The two juniors left tho study, and
Mr. Dalton donmned hat and coat to
visit Mr. Manders’ house, '  In the
corridor, Jimmy Silver and ; Arthur
Edward Lovell looked at.one another,

“You saw the born idiol do it¥”
breathed Jimmy. ot

Lovell nodded.

“That fathcad—ihat chutnp—that |

Jommy——""" . PSR P
“Well, Y didn't see his face,” said
Lovell * But, of course, I knew who
it was. - Nobody else at Rookwood
has such big ears and such spindle
shanks.” £33 i
“That crass idiot; Cuffy— -
“Of course,  He¢ must be mad,”
said Lovell. ‘““Perhaps he wants to
be sent home. He just leid 1n-wait
for the Head and let him have 3¢ slap
bang on the boka! 1 spotted him,
and thoughit he was in ambush for
a Classical chap, Never dreamed he
was waiting for the Head, When bo
let the Head bave it, you could have
knocked me down with - a coke
hammer!" g s
“He wasn't wajting for the Head [”
groaned Jimmy Silver. = “Just wait-
ing {or anvone to come out, that was
all. Any old thing would have done |
It happened to be the Head. What
on earth will Dodd do?” -
~ “Dodd 1" repeated Lovell.

Jimmy  Silver = explained - how
Tommy Dodd had laid his stern com-
mands - upon the “meck and mild
Cuffy, backed up . by  the cricket-
stomp. Lovell stared at him blankly,
end then burst into a roar,

“Ha. ha, ha!” :

Mr, Dalton, passing on his way to
the door,” gaeve ‘the junjors a storn

lance, It was not a timo for
aughter, in Mr, Dalton’s opinion,
But Arthtir Edward’ gimply couldn’t
help it.  He became quite crimson
with offorts to suppress his merriment
till Mr. Dalion was gone, and then he

- burst out“agein,

“He, ‘ha; ha, hal”

- And-when the circumstances were
related in the Fourth Form. passage
that paséage rang with hilarity from
end Lo end. 1t was a serions matter—
an awfully serious matter—but 1ho
juniors fairly howled “over Cuffy’s
elest, ’

The Bth Chaptler.
A Surprise Tor Mr. Manders.

Clarence Cuffy came rather breath-
lessly into Tommy Dedd's. study on
the Modern side. The three Tomumnes
had- finished the baked chestnuts, and
were discussing what was to be done
with the half-holiday, not knowing as
vet what an exciting hall-holiday il
‘was going ta be. They turned grin-
ning glances on Cully ag ho carve in,

““Twone 1t?" demanded Tommy
Dodd. |

“Yeas, my dear Thomas.” :

“0Oh. good1” said Tommy heartily,
“You're improyving, Cufly.”

“1 am very .ghd lo

‘I 5o, my tear Thomas,”

‘safely V-

| - aven.

faiptly.~ >

~were wasted on Clarencg Cuffy,
stead of words, which wero fulile,.

Cwhich were efféctive, :
Ho fell upon: Clarence Cufly, and.
!

-|

| from the study.

| standin
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Every Monds**

(Continued from prévious page.)

said - Cufllfy
meckly. My dear father zlways told
e to Tollow your advice, as yYou
know so muelh more about  school
customs than I, I weiled behind the
tree near the School House door with
o very largo snowball—" :
“(Good for ye!" said ']"n:mu'ni{l Doyle.
“And biffed it at tho first chap who
came out " asked Cook. 43
“Yes, with all-the force ofiny
arin,’ said Cufly. ““It smashed right
on_his nose.” '
“Ha, ha, ha!” oF
Clarence Culfy bLlinked dublously at
the threa Tomniies, :
“You think I have done right?” he
asked,
“Quite =sire of 1t,” sawd Tonuny
Dodd, laugling.. “Did you get away

“Yes. I am sure I was not scen
_ Hawever, to umake sure, 1
dodged round the House, and coince in
by ritu back ‘door,” satd Cufly.

1" Mlv hat! No need for I'ﬂ thet,”
saicl Tommy.

*“Well, I'was afraid that the Hoad
wight be avngrv.” - '

“What rot!- Think the Head takes
ll:]lf' notico of a chap billing a snow-
hall on a fellow's boko?” said Tomuny
Dodd derisively, . ;

“But it was the Head,”

“\What ?” DIV A

“The Headl” - = _

The tbree - Tommies gazed " at
Clarenco Cuffy as if Lis mild glance
h;}ynﬁtim} them.

“The Head?” said Tommy Dodd

' =

“Yes, my deer Thomas. He was
the first person to. leave tho School
Housa“after I'arrived there.”

“The Heed!" groaned = Tommy
Cook. : '

Clarence Joaked distnrbed.

“Lam sure, my dedar Thomas, that
I carried out ¥Nour instructions with
absolute cxactitude,” he said. “Did
vou not say that I was to hurl a snow-
ball at the fdco of the first person who
came out of tho'Scliool House 2"

*You—you—vou—you  shricking
idiot1” raved Tommy Dodd. ' “I
meent the first fellow—any Lower
School follow.” LI _

*Ohb dear! Why did you not sav
$0, my dear Thomas?” éxclaimed
Cuffy, in distrees, e f L

“You-—you— Did vots- think 1
m!&t the Head?” shrieked Tommy

“1 thought vyou meant what you
said, my dear Thomas.” "I was quite
unaware that you mnade any disline-
tiou of persons, I ‘am guite, (ujte
sure that you did not #ay so.”

Tominy Cook and Tommy Doyle
sat  overwhelmed - with - disinay.
Tommy Dodd rose to his feet, with a

Worls
11-

deadly look on his face,

He did not speak further,

Tomriy  Dodd proceeded to actions,

smole him hip and thigh,

Bang! DPupch! Biff! Daug! -
“Oh dear! - Yaroooh! -~ Oh, my
dear Thomes!  Yooop!”

Cuffy, grieved. and astonihed, flod
Tommmy Dodd let
out o Loot behind him, and Clarence
received it as a parting gift, and dis-
appedred ipto the passage on all
fours,. He reposed there about the
millionth part of u second, fhey ho
;3:;5 flecing down the steirs for his
ife.

In Tommy Dodd's study, the threo
Tommiecs gazed at one another in
specchles:  disuiny,
reached  the lower hall of Mpr,
Manders’ hiouse, crimson and breatl-
Jexs. He was hurt, and be was aston-
jshed ~ and  bowildered. Yaviug
carried out so éxactly the instructions
of his dear relative Thomnas he had
expecled. at least, ‘a few words ol
commendation. Ipstead of which, bn
hed been smitten right aud lelt and
booted out of the study. e realised
dismmally thaot there was no under-
Thomes, he  was go- Ain-
reasopable. _
instructions, * evidently,

failed

hear you say | ‘please Thomas,

Claropoe Cnffy-~

Exact thedience (o his ‘
to | completely vpon Cully's word, and- [
- will maintain belore the Ilcad that

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

Clurence stopped to take breath at
tho foot of the staircase near the door
of “Me. Manders'  study. My
Manders' door wa# partly open, and
his shurp, acid vaico could be heard,
o littIn louder than uspal,

* Nonsenso "

“My dear sir—=""-This was Mr.
Dalton's quiet voice. 5%

“1T° repeat—nonseénse [ “said - the
Modern master angrily. “ I reluse to
believe for one moment thnt a- boy
belonging to my Ilouse waz guilty. of
such outimgeous conduet."”

“Lovell states—=""-

‘T care nothing for what Loyell
stutes. Loveall 15 a 'Classical boy 1in
you: Form, Mr, Dalton.” 1 regard it
as unmaouly of him to accuse another
bay !’ |

“Lovell has accused no one, sir!”
suit) Me, Dalton sharplys ‘' He saw
the ocecurroncey -but. lias named  no
one, Ho simply states that he knew
the boy to' be a Modern; as he was
weénring, o - Modorn,cap,” - ’

Nr. g[ﬂnﬂﬂl'i suiffed angrily,

YU Stuff and nonsenso! | Possibly a
Olassical boy tuay have put on a
Modern eup, in order to' bring dis-
credit upon my house; I admit the
posséibility. -

“I thiuk it i my turn (o say.! Non-
sonse !’ now, sir,"”" said Mr. Daltan,

“You may sav. what you like! I
decling to admit for one inoment tlint
aiy boy in my house would be guilty
of an assnult upon the headmastor.
Such an action, »ir, is much mote in
wecordance with Classical ways. = No

doublk you “will lind the boy in your.

own Form und in your own Houso—
probalily Silver or Mornington.”

“1I' you decline to 1pake an

“oxasperated Mr, Manders.

Price
Twopence

hig  evidence is Dbeyvond question.
Culfy, swwho was it?" '

b i[t‘. q‘il’!"'

“LTheY

“L'mean, it was T, sir!” amended
Culfy. ‘“In the hesto of the moment,
siv, I~ inadvertently spoke' ungram-

matically 1"

“*Wha-e-at!"”
. My, Manders stared at Cully, 1o
really  looked as 4l lie could have

bhitten Clarence at that moment. Mr,

he avoided catching Mr, Mandery’
eye.

“I awn sorry, sit,” pursued tho
innocent Cuffy, “** It appears that I
have vnintentionally commitied a
soviops infragtion of the rules, I fear
that [ acted after inadeqiiate reflec,
tion” in neglecting to follow the
advice, often impressed. upon: e by
my dear f;rnndfntbnr._tn think twice,
if not thrice, before acting once.
Nevertheless——  Whooop 1"

Smack ! | ‘ .

Mr, Mandars did not stop to pick
up his cano, He hurled himsell at
Clarence Cuffy and smote,

“J~—I-=I had better take Culfy to
the Head ™ gdmdd Mr. Dalton.

He caught the hapless youth by
thie shoulder, and whisked him out
of the study, rescnting him from the
From the
window - ahove, the three Tommies
saw Clarence marched away through
the snowfakes, “with Mr, Dalton’s
hand on his shoulder.

Tommy Dodd groaned deeply.

“Tt's up to me !’ he mnbled,

“Sure, and it 1s 1" asiented Tommy
Doyle,

“Put some exercise-books in your
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investigation in this louse, Mr..
‘Mandeys, I—" ;

“| nast asspredly. décline [

“Very well: I must acquaiut. the
Head with your deoision, sud Jeave
the matter in his hauds,” -~ <
“Oh dear!” murnnured Cully.
““You will”do as you think besl,
M¢#. Dalton,” said the Modern master

anzrily. I am ‘convinced  that the

deligquent was no Modern boy. Boys
in~this  House, Mr. Dalton, do not

byrl snowballs at their beadmaster,
On the Classical side matters are, I
belieye, different.”

1t isuseless to bandy words, Mr,

Manders, - I think—=""""
“ Nonscnse |”’ ot
Jap | - et
Clavenice Cully lmkcdl, into the
study.

“Pray oxcuse my intnrrupiinr_yuu.
sin” he said mildly, ‘'Bub-I think I
ought to tell you— 43X

You know something ~ of _this
ocourrence, Cufly 2"

"‘fuﬂ,.;-;-il‘:" e
“Con you mname the culprit?

demanded Mr, Manders.
M Yes,  sirl" 7 :

“Waore you n wilness to what hajpr
pened " - -

“ Ve, it 1? A

Mp. Manders shot o trivimphant
wlare at Mr. Dalton. ITe had not the
slightest’ doubt that Cully wes going
to. pano 4 Classicel. Certainly 1t

wes unlikely that, a, Modern would

give away a MNoaodern fellow;  and

that Cuffy himself-was the oculpng,
naturally, / never  crossed .. Mr,
Manders’ mind. _

“Very good ™ said - Mr, Manders.
A1 presume, Me. Daltop, that the
ward of Cuffy is of eqnal value willy
{be word of Lovell. o Classical hoy 1"

“Certainly !” said Mr.  Dalion.
SO more veluzf in my opmion ! ”
s2id Mr; Maadeis, ‘I regaid Lovell's
statement. s utterly unfounded—as,
in fact, & base insinuation. I rely

vywas deep.
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bags, old man!"

gympathetically. -
And having taken that harmless

and necessary precaution, Tommy |
Dodd sprinted across- to the Scliool.

Houxce,

e o —

The ﬁlh Chapter.
Alaa! for Tommy Dodd,

Dr. Chisholm took up his birch.
Clarence’ Cuffy  stood before him,
“with  downeest -face, - Mrs  Dalton

standing a_ |iltle {arther bock. The
Fourth Fornw master had oxplaincd,
and- Vupper had been sent hurriedly
to shmmon the sergeant, 'The ex-
pression on the Head's face was un-
nerving. _ _ :
“You confess, Cuffy?” His voice
“Yeos, sir!” quavered Cully,
“You deliberately . hurled
snowball at mo?"”
“Yes, sirl"
“*Enongh !
Culfy—="
”{]W III‘ . :
. And you 'will be immediately sent
away from the school!”
“Oh dear!”
“Tako him up, gergeant ‘
There was o knook ac the Head’s
door, and Tominy Dodd, his face red
with heste, burst In without. waiting
to be bidden. Dr. Chisholm gave

that

I  shall flog you,

hini 8 Dbasilisk look.

e

“Dodd! How dare you——

“Lscusze-me, sirl” panted T'ommy
Dodd. ‘““I—T1 had to come!”

“Nonsense !"”

“J1—I can:explam, sir!’™

“There is  nolthing
Daodd:  the (facis are known
Cufly ‘has confessed,””

“Yos, sir; o but—bot it wasn't as
yvou think, sir!” stemmered Tommy
Dodd, *“*Cufiy’'s ouly a #illy ass, slr,
anl) ~~""

““What!"”

“Only a burbling jabberwock,
sir 1" stullered Dodd. inccherent]y,

YA-—-a—a whati” '

1YY,

A great Cuptie Chat by  Goalie > on page 486, Don’t miss reading it/ :

n tnrrif}ln%'

fo explain, |

L any.

| of Rovl wood School.

2/2/24

" A fatheaded bandersnatch, "I
mean, siv] That 1s, [-:!. nican—it-+

it was all-my fault, sir!
“What! Were you & party

“0Oli, no, sir!” gasped the uhhappy
Tommy, with a ﬁ:mp. “I-—-I-h::\'nr

~dreanjed that Culfy wauld  be such

an |djot—such a born jackass, yir!"™ .
“My ‘doar Thomas,” eaid Cully
reproachfully, *is it not somewhat

| unfeeling; indeed, reprehensible, to
Dalton tried hard not lo smile, and |

uprly such epithets to me, when I
only  carried ount vour instructions
with rigid exaetitude?”

"Dodd's  instructiont " exelaimed
{the Head, * Bless my soul!  'This
boy Cuffy 12 in your Form, Mr,
Dalton! He is, I think, simple.”

“Very -simple, sir,” said  Mr,
Dalton,

““If it should prove that he las
only been the cats

designing boy——""" 'I'he ‘Head fixed

“Dodd ! Yoa ihstructed Cuffy—"

“*Yes, sir; npo, sir—that s——"
sfammered 'fnmm:r. |

“Explain vourseli st once.”

It was nol eersy for Tommy Dodd
to explain, with tho -Heed’s steely
eyes penetrating him almost like a
pair ol gimlets. Dut in fragments,
gasping and incoberent, he got the

story out.

Dr. Chisholin listened in bLlank
astonishment. ~ Mr. Dalton smiled
but ehenked the smile -at once, $

"Cuffy is certainly very simple, sir,”
ventured Mr. Dalton. " He appeurs

to have misunderstood Dodd in ai
absurd menner——" 7

Y Of course, I pever meant him to
biff a snowhall at a master, especially
the Head I" said Tommy Dodd, with
almost tear[ul” earnestness, ' *“Wlhen
he told me what he'd done, sir, §
joily well punched him——" |

“My dear Thomas——-"

“*Silence, Cuffy!” esclaimed the
Head. “Do vou consider it possible,
Mr. Dalton, that this hoy Cuffy is sq
greal a fool as would appear f
this 7"

Mr. Dealton cougled.

_“Certainly ho 15 nol very bright,
sir,”” he answered, * T have no doubt
that the matter is as Dodd states,”

“I shall not flog you, Cuffy, and
you will not be sent away from Rooke

wood."
said Cully

“Thank you,
meckly.
“1 will leave Cuffy to you, Mr.
Dalton. No doubt you will cape him
severely.” - -

" Certainly !”

“As for you, Dodd, I accept your
cxplanation, and [ am glad to learn
that the outregeois assault commitied
upon me was not intentional. You
are not wholly responsibhle for Cully's
crags folly, but you are very con-

- r“

8lF .

~ siderably to Llame. I shall flog you!”

The Head picked up his birch

ihid Tumm.? ka : l_lB’I.IIL

“Take him up, sergeant!™

Jimmy Silver & Co., and most of
the lower School of Rookwoaod,
egreed that Tommy Dodd had played

up likoe e littlo wan, They sympath-

he -
cerawled away from the Head's study,

ised  with  him - deeply when

Tommy Dodd spent ost of the hall-

holiday groaning in his study. It way

not till su per that he began to look
like his ol _ _
Doyle were able to tempt him out of
his melapchaly . with some specially

ood things they had broaght in from
ﬁu} thckshop. While the three

Tomiuies were ab supper, Clarence

Culfy looked iu, Voo
“My dear Thomas——
Tonimy Deodd reachied for A
cushjon, 3
“Your advice this alternoon,
Thoinas, turned out somewhat uns
fortynately,” sald Cuffy.  ‘“Novery

theless, nltlmugh vou have considers.

sbly sheken wmy faith in your jndg-

ment, 1 ani prepared to lisien to any’

further connsel you wish ta give me.
If thero is anything more I can .do,
I“___-fl' ]
CT!..*.«II : /
The enshion whizzedd, and Clarence
Cuffy flew backwards thwongh  the

doorvay. There wes a crash as he’

landed i the o
Tommy D study
door shut. 1 .
Ularenco did not come back. He,
was o mild and forgiving youthj b:s
the limit was reached. He resoly
never, never fo ask any more advice
froin . dear Thomas. And dear
Thomas ~was still - more ~ frnly
resolved never, never to. give him
He was done with bycking up

asrage.

d Kicked tho

Cull'y,
THE END. °

(You will enjoy ““Mr. Dalton's
Dilemmal”—next Monday's grand
story featuring Jimmy SiHver (& Co.
Don't misg itl)

to this *
‘outrage?’ (hundered the Head. '

paw -ofl a more-

look on Tommy Dodd, -

rom .-

cheery self; and Cook and.
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