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h Navy Makes Some Inquiries, while Tony's Fate Hangs in the Balance!

(A thrilling incident from our great sea adventure story in this issue.)
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THE BOYS' FRIEND

ANOTHER FINE STORY OF THE CHUMS OF ROOKWOOD SCHOOL'!

The 1st Chapter.
" Trouble to Come!

“Carthew!” said Jimmy Silver,

“Oh, rotten!"

Arthur Edward Lovell prenounced
chat it was “‘rotten,” and all the
Classical Fourth Form of Rookwood
agreed with him, :

“We'ro going to have a beastly:
afternoon ! -growled Raby,

“Bless Carthew!"” grunted New-
come., ‘ _

“We'll jolly weli rag him!” said
Putty Grace of the Fourth.

“Hear, hear!"

Puatty's suggestion seemed to eatch

r

«on. There was a perceptible hrighten-

ing of faces among the junicts, who
were discussing mstters in the Fourth
Form passage.

Jimmy  Silver = Jooked grave.
“Uncle James” of Rookwood was,
perhaps, a little more thoughtful than
other fellows in his Form.

“Good I"" ““sgid - Arthur Edward
Lovell -heartily. ~ “'We'll jolly well
meke Carthew gorry he's butted in
the Fourth!” -

*Yed, rather!”

“Rag him baldheaded !” sdld Morn-
ingtori.. “ As sopn as he begins we’ll
all buzz inkpots at himn!"

*Ha, bha, ha!”

Jimmy Silver shook his head. He
vwas no more pleased than the rest of
the Fourth 1o hear that Carthew, a
prefect of the Sixth, was to take the
Form that alternoon; in-the place of
Mr. Dalton. -

Mr. Dalton. master of the Fourth,
was taking the Head's place in. the
Sixth Form room, the Hesd being
otherwise oecupied thet day. Natur-
ally, Mr. Dalton had to be replaced.
The Head had assigned the task to
Carthew of the Sixth.

Carthew should certainly have been
equal io the task. e had liitle inore
{o do than to keep order in the Form-
room for a couple of hours, to give
out some papers, and to collect then
afterwnsds. But all the Fourth felt
that there would be trouble if Car-
thew took charge of them. Carthew
was llbully. and he was not likely
fo let slip an opportunity of makin
himiul( unpleasant; eapecially towards
Jimmy Silver & Co., his old foes.

So, at there was bound to be trouble
anyhotv, the idea of beginning by rag-
ging Carthiow of the Sixth was quite

pular, Only “ Uncle Jamics ' shook

18 reflective hesd,

“Loohk here, Jimms,"” bawled Lovell
hotly, “you needu't shake your fat
head, because we're going to reg
Carthew. BSege!”

“Not goad enough, old hean,” said
Jimmy Silver decidedly, *1f there's
truub‘y' it can't be hnlpod; but we've
not guTL to nsk for It.’

“\Who's alraid of Carthew !’ hooted
T'ownsend, LS

“Nobody, T hope,” said Jimmy.
“PBut the Head’s behind Carthew,
and il we rag Carthew, we can't rag
the Head, ] suppose. We don't want
floggings handed out.” ok

“Who's afraid of a Rogging?
sneered Pecle,

“Well, you are, _
Jimmy cheerfully, *Last time you
were RAogged for breaking bounds,
Peele, you made all Rookwood ring.
You could have beon heard nearly as
for as Coombe."”

“Hp, ha, ha!”

“All very well

for one,” said

about

to ‘jest

Q

r. Dalfons
ilemma

By Owen Conoues’.

(Authorof the Tales of Rookwood appearing la the ** Popular.'’)
""_'ﬁ:""—"

Mr, Dalton fails to punish his Form when ordered
to do so by the Head!

( Aoggings before they heppen,” went

on Jimmy Silver. *But when thoy
happen along it's quito anothor
matter. Weo're going to bo good this
afternoon.”

*Good " snorted Lovell. .

“Jolly good|” said Junmy Silver
firmly. " Carthow will be looking for
a chance to catch us out, and we're
not going to be asses enough o play
inte his hands,” :

“Something in that,” said Erroll.

“Lots in it!” said Jimmy, “II
there's trouble, we don’t want to bo
in the wrong. We can't back up
against the Ilead and we don't want
to. But we can disappoint Carthow
by refusing to give him a chance at
I,.lﬂ_ |
“T'd rather rag him!” growled
Lovéll.

“That's becausa you're an ass, old
chap!” Jimmy Silver explained
kingl}'.

“Yook here, Jimmy—

“Silver's ri;fht ™ said Valentine
Mornington. *“*We don’t want to ask
for trouble. All the same, I'm prefty
certain that there will be trouble;
Carthew simply can’t help bullying.”

“Well, if ‘he nsks for it, we'll ot
hitn have it,” said the captain of the
Fourth, “Bat we want to get throuzh
without a row if we can. The Head's
seeing some distinguished visitors at
Rookwood this aftermoon. and wo
don’t want a shindy in the Form-room
while they're here,"”

“Oh, blaw the vizilars ! said Lovell.
“What do they want tg come butting
in for?"

Jimmy’'s  right!”"  said  Erroll
“let’s keep the peace f we can.
Aflter all, perhaps Carthew won't ask
for trouble.”

‘““Doesn't he always ask
trouble?” growled Lovell,

1 "“’Fll,_, e does often enough, but
U—"
“Why couldn't the Head send s

4

[or

Bulkeley  or - Neville?' demanded
lLovell.. *'They'd be all right. The

fact is, Carthew sugars him and pulls
his old leg,” .

“T.ook out! Here he comes !"” whis.
pered Raby.

Lovell ‘snorted again. He was 5ot
disposed to “laok out’ simply be-
cause  Mark Carthew of the Sixth
Form e¢was caming. - Howeyer, he

cepsad his tirade, which was just gs |

well.

Corthew came up the staircase to
the Fourth Forin passage and Jooked
over the group of jumiors with a
rather unpleasant glance. It was not
yet quite time for class; apparently
the bully of the Sixth. was taking on
his brief authority a little early,

*What aro you fags hunging about
bere for?” he asked .p;:rulﬁﬂ;.rlilr

“Talkin' about you, old bean,” said
Mornungton cheerily.

Carthew scowled,

**And what'were you sayingt”

" Digscussin’ what a nice chap you
are, and how they must Jove you nt
home, and what a pity it is that
they'ye not got you there now,”
answered Morny.

. There was a chuckle’ among the
juniors, Jimmy Silver frowned.
This really was not the way to talk
to & Sixth Form prefect; but Morny
“.I“'?" was reckless, Certainly Jinmy
liked Carthew even less than Morny
did; novertheless, there was o (itness

of things that should have been
ghserved,

~ Carthew f[ixed his eyes on Morn-
mgtnn.

You will take two hundred lines,
Mornington,” he said,
“Thanks "

“Three
Carthew.

hundred (" snapped

~ popularity.

“T!muks again ™
“Five hundred |” roared Carthew.

“Aren’t you n bil too generousl?’
asked Morninglon. ““Blessed if 1 over
saw  such  an  open-handed
Thanks once more !"

~Yortunately, the bell for classes rang
just thon.

“Come on!" exclaimed Erroll, anil
he caught Morny’s arm and rushed
hith away towards the staircase, The
juniors scampered after them, leaving
Coarthew of the Sixth standing with a
scowl upon his face,

-
‘.""tq,

chap !

the Fourth had rolled up on Big Side
lo cheer " Dicky” Dalton when he
was playing loolar with the mighty
men of the Sixth. © _ '

“Dicky's hore after all,”" murmured
Lovell, * Perhaps—"

“Shurrup! He’s speaking.”

““‘My boys,” said Mr, - Dalton, in
his quiet volee, *'Carthew of the
Sizth Form will be in charge here
this alternoon. I rely upon you to
show him = the same respect  and
obedlence that you aro accustomed to
shaw me,”

'l‘ln_:!rﬁ wis a muermur i the
(lassical Fourth, It died away, under
Mr. Dalton’s rather stern glance.

VL rely upon you especially, Silver,

ns Jicad hoy of the ¥Form, to see that
there is no disorder here,” said the
young master. ,

“Certainly, sir,”” énid Jimmy.

Carthew came in, in time to hear
what was said. He looked at- Mr,
Dalton with a veiled impertinence in
his exprossion.

“No need for that, sir,” he said
coolly.

“What 1"

“T'm quite capable of keeplug the
juniors in order, sir,"” said Carthew.
“I don’t require any assistance from
Silver.”

Mr. Dalton compressed his lips. Tt
wias not by his request that Mark
Carthew had been assigned to take
chargo of his Form. The Head had
issued his directions without consult-
ing the Form master who certainly
would - have chosen Nulkeley, -or
Neville, or Lonsdale, It was a
trifling matter," doubtless. Tt was in
such trifling matters that the Ilead
sometimes showed a slight lack of
consideration for the motnbers of his

-
il

Aldl INTERRUPTION !
suddonly
in,

dare you !

“Hold on! I haven't finished talk.
in' to Carthew vet, Erroll 1" exclaimed
Moarnington.

“Yes, you have!” answered Erroll,
and he did not let go,  Valentine
Mornington went perforce down the
stuirs, and Erroll did not releasa Dis
arin till they were in the Fourth
Iforu rooin.

The 2nd Chaptler, |
Distinguished Visitora at Rookwood,

Mr. Richard Dalton, (he master of
the Fourth, was in the Form-:room
when the jupiors urrived theré. As
thoy had pot expected their Form
master to ba present the juniors cammo
- with o scampering rush, DBut ut
the sight of Mr. Dalton they calmed
down at once and went quietly to their
places,

The young Form masl¢r-was by no-
means severe, and he geldom inflicted |

punishments; but he had bhis Form
very well'in hand, Ile was very popu:
lar in the Fourth, Jimmy Bilver &
Co. admired hun greatly, and even
slackers like Tubby Muffin, and out:
siders like Pecla and Gower, rather
liked him., 'The fact that he was a
boxer aud n footballer added to: his
Many and many a time

There came a rush of foolsteps outside
the Mead's study, ard ths
open. OCarthew of the 8ixth, rumpled and breathless, bolted
Dr. Ohisholm’'s grim glance turned an him, “ “ﬂhwl How

Explain this Intrusion Iimmediately, s

oor burst

O AL

staff, which caused mnuch murmured
comment in masters” Common-room.
 Carthew looked at the }'utm% Form
mastér coolly, walting for him to

answer. But Mr.' Dulton did not
answer, *In the circumstances, it was
in Carthew's . power to ‘' cheek " hin,

and he did not care to bandy words
with the pral'eﬂtl' Ho glunced pver
his Form and addressed theni,
“You will bear in mind what
have sald, my boys,” he obsérve
quietly, and moved to the door; tak:
ing no further notece of Carthew, and

indeed ' peeming - unaware of - hip

exlstenceo. |
Carthew flushed elightly, feelin

snubbed. And  all - the Fourt

answered Mr. Dalton at once: ‘
“Certainly, slr! Yes, sir!”

'The door elosed behind Mr, DaltoiL
With some mllfiwinm in_his mind, hy

roceeded to the Sixth Form room.
t[i; hoped that matiers would go well
in his own erm-room ; but he could
not help having some doubts. In the
corridor he et the MHead,: and
stop d to lruk o him, ~

“Mhe Sisth are, I believe, wajting
for you, Mr, Dalton,” said Dr.
Chisholm, in rather an icy ftone.

“1 am going there now, sin, Would
you have any objection to my sending

Price
Twopsnce

I| very gq-nd.

001

"Bul_f:elé'j- to take charge of my F orm
during my absence 2’
Dr. Chisholm ralsed his brows.

2*“1s not Carthew in charge of your
Form 1"

"Yes; but—="

“Carthew las not, I slippose, ex-
pressed any unwilliugness 1" ex-
cladmed the Head, bending his brows.

*“He sceined to me to he very ansious
to make himeself nseful.””

' Not at all, sir; but—-"

Dr. Chisholm glanced at his wateh.

“I am afraid we are wasting time,
Mr, Dalton. In fact, T think [ hear
o car on the drive ai this moment."

And with the slightest inclination
of his head, D, Chishélm rustled on,
'{-‘F"llll{}“- Dalton to procced to the
Sixth Form room with $lushed cheeks.
Dr. Chisholm was scon busy in greel-
ing half a dozen distinguished visitors,
and in that ocrupation he forgot the
existonce of Mr, Daltou, and of his
Form.

It wae quite an mwnportant band of
visttors.  There were’' a [amous
general and an admiral among them,
and still more Important, the famous
goneral's wile n.m# the admiral’s wife.
Jhere was the famous general’s son,
chiefly distinguished by an eyeglass
and flaxen hair nicely parted in the
middlo; and there was the admiral’s
daughter, u. fashionable young lady
who brought sn atniosphere of Bond
Street and the Rue de In Paix under
the dusky old roof of Rookwood.

The Iead wore the fized, propitia-
tory smile ho always wore on such
occsiops, not by the movement of a
muscle indicating that he wis ment-
ally counting the minutes till his dis-
tinguished visitors should take their
distinguished departure,

The diltinﬁuished party had to be
greeted, cach meinber wilh the re-
quired degree of cordial courtesy, and
something had to be done with the
lot of them till the moment arrived
for them to take tea with Mrs.
Chisholm in the Head's house.

Naturally they made a round of the
school, and looked into the Form-
rooms, the f{ashionable young Indyv
especially declaring that she should
dearly love to see the dear boys at
their lessons. They looked in on the
Sixth and the Fifth, who rose to their
feot and grinned shéepishly while
they were looked at; they looked in
on the Shell, much to the confusion of
the Shell fellows, the young lady’s
bright  glance making Adolphus
Smythe of the Shell feel that he
could kick himself for not baving put
on "his latest waistcont, and making
Jobson, the sloven of the Form, try
to squeeze out of sight behind Tracy.
And then the Head, with the same
fised smile frozen on his severe face,
led his flock towards the Fourth Form
rooim. : :

And as they approached that apart-
ment, and had nearly reached the
door, there came an unexpected sound
from the room. :

“Yarooooh!”

The Head
stoppe,

Crash !

Bump!'! ot

“ Y 000000000000p 1"

Apparently something was "ip
in the Fourth ¥ormn room—something
that was not'caleilated to make’a

stopped—his - flock

& )

desirable Yimpression  upor  distin-
guished visilors 1o R?Qkp god !

The 3rd Chaplet.

Carthew Asks For I

1t was Carthew's fault.

All the Classical Fourth could have
sworn to that, i

Jimmy Silyer was detcrmined to
keep order il ho could; and . lhe
Classical ~ Fourth wore, ' point of
(agt, very good. They would have
refercced  to  rag Carthew; - but
immy’s influence was skrong. And
to back up Jimmy's influence, there
wes the desire of the Form to avaid
givipg trouble to Dicky Dalton.
Trouble in the Fourth prebably
meant that Dicky Dalton would be
called over the coals siterwards by
the Head, snd his loyal Form did not
want that. So the Classical Fourth
nobly repressed their keen desire to
rag Carthew, and determined to be

But it was o case of tha ivolf and
the lamb ovor again. Even Morming:
ton was pacific, But it was upyless
{or ope party ta be pacific when the
other pasty was hent on trouble,

Carthew, dressed in o little brjel
authority, was determined to. make
the Fourth realisa that they wero
under his thumb, More than once
his propemaity to bullying had been
chm-Em{ by Mr. Dalton. But now
the bully of the Bixth had matters in
his own hands, and he meant to
malke the most of his opportunity.

(Continued overleaf.)

Simply great—¢ Fourth Form Rebels ! "’ next Monday's long story of Jimmy Silver & Co, of Rookwood School. Don’t miss it!
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the high

The |
desk, where Carthew sat, and took

juniors - filed past

their papers. Carthow oyed them as
they passed, sharply, and. especially
he eyod Moeroington, But Morny
carefully avoided meeting his oyes,

and Carthew had no opening. The
juniors took their places. %

“Morningtion !” rapped out
Carthew. '

Mun:i looked up. _

“1 shall expect your lines, alter
t“-’.

“Yes, Carthew !” said Morny, with
wonderful meekness, .

“If they're late they will be
doubled.”

“Yes, Carthew!” _

“ Don’t be cheeky, Mornington !"™

“No, - Carthew !
~ Even the bully of the Sixth had to
leava it at that. But his restless
~glance. roved over the class, and

ighted on J_imml{. Silver, upon whom

o bully  had 4  very special

“down.” = .

“Silver!” he¢ repped out

“Yes, Carthew !" murmured
Jimmy Silver, setting an exawmple of

By Owen Congues’”

(Continued from previous page.)

‘Silver in

weekness to the Foru.
“Don't talk to Lovell!”

w. “1I wasn't speaking, Carthew."
“Don’t tell untruths, Silver.”
Jimmy's eyes glittered, but he did

not answer., He was quite deter-

minced not to give the bullying prefect

a chance, if he could help it :
*Take a hundred lines for tallungl

in clasg ™"
“Yeos," Carthew.” - '

- Carthew breathed hard. Morning-

ton was ferhnpa the most warlike
~ member of the Classical Fourth, and
© Jimmy “Silver was very muich “up
sgainst ”’ Carthew. But the bully had
fatJed to “‘draw ” either of them.
- Carthew felt that he was defeated ;
there was pot, so [ar, an opportunity
for using Mr. Dalton's camp. A |
quarter of an hour passed in silence
and peace, Carthew from the Form
master's desk watching for a chance.
But the juniors were resolved not to |
ive. him 'one, and they kept their
eads bent over their papers, and
their pens scribbled away busily. But
in a_case of the wolf and the lamb,
the lamb really had no hope.
: “ Lovell!” rapped out Carthew at
ast,

“Yes, Carthew?” ' said Arthur
Edward, as meckly as he could,

“Stop shuflling your feet.”

“1 wasn't shuflling 1y feet.”

“Don't contradict me, Lovell.” ‘

Hot words rose to Lovell's Iiﬁs.

but| he did not ulter them. ©

caught'a warning look from Jimupy

Bilfer in time. He was silent; but

sile was ol no use to Carthew,
‘you hear me, Lovell ¥’

“Yes,"” Lreathed Arthur Edward.

~ *“Teke a hundred lines for telling

a falsehood.”

That was too much for Arthur |

Edward.  Waming looks {rom Jimmy

Silver did not stop him mow. He
jumped up.

b di nu mr "

“What!” roared Carthew,

“You eneaking cad 1” Lovell roared

Dack. “Do:you think T would take

“the trouble to tell lies to a worm

like you, even if 1 were a liar as you

are? Go and ecat coke!” _
Carthew's ‘eyes. gleamed. - His

‘chance bad come at last. He grasped

‘Mr. Dalion's cane, and ngvmccd

towards the class. ,

~ “Stand out belore the

Lovell,”

“What for?" _

“T am going to cane youl”

~“Yaoure mnot¥  said

. stubbornly.

- “I order you, Lovell—"

(+ *Go and eat coke!” :

It/ was rebellion with a vengeauce.
arthew came among the forms, and

class, :

Lovell |

C
Lovell ‘grubbed up the inkpot [rom
.his_;duf |

and llﬂﬂq'qofl‘_hii dofence. |
| Special—“ The Yellow Clay ! ’’ a magnificent story of the stage in the “ Magnet’' Library.

A dozén juniors were on their fect
now as well as’Lovell.

“* Hold out your hand,'Lovell "

1 RELS [u

“Dy gad!” breathed Carthew.

e made a jump at Arthur Edward
Lowvell, and caught him by the collar
with his - left hand., | The cane
swished in hig right and came down
across  Lovell's = shoulders with a
wighty ewipe. |

Lovell yelled—tho wild yell that
greeted the Head and his distin-
guished visitors in the corridor. The
noxt mowment he had “ buzzed ” the
mkpot at Carthew, and there was
a howl from the bully of the Sixth.

7 Back up!” panted Mornington.

“1—1 say—" stammiered Junmy

cep dismay. .

“What's the good—you. can  seo
Carthew is bent on i1t!" cxclaimed
Putty. " Pile in, you fellows "

“Rescue !”’ gnsped Lovell.

Carthew, his faco -smolhered with
ink and his nose considerably hurt
by the inkpot, was laying.on the cane
with savage recklessness.’ IL was too

BOYS' FRIEND FAVOURITES!
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Many youngsters finding themselves
alone in the world as Tony Bunting
did whein, he was but twelve yoars of
age would have fretted away until
some kind friend or an orphanage
took them in hand and kept them
until they were old epough to fond
for themselves. But Tony was not
built that way. ~ Courage was his
strong point, and he deétermined to
go out in the world there and then
and carn his daily bread.

THE BOYS' FRIEND

had followed as he struggled wildly
in the clutches of the excited juniors,
Then, in the grasp of ecight or nine
fellows, who grasped him wherever
there was room- to grasp, he was
swept to the door, Putty of the
Fourth threw the Form-room door
open wido. _

H Kiek him out!"™

“Hurrah 1”

“Boot out the cad!”

“Grer-r-r-r-r!1” came in strangled
accents from' Carthew of the Sixth.

“Qutside 1” '~'

‘““‘Boot himl”" = &

Right through the doorway went
Carthew, flying. Ile crashed in the
corridor and rolled over, followed
ny n roar of wrath and derision from
the Fourth. Over rolled Carthew,
and he sat up, spluttering—sat up, ot
the feet of the Head and hia dis-
tinguished visitors|  They stared at
Carthow, and Carthew blinked at
them, and spluttered. And for.-a
moment or two the Head and his
flock stood motionless, dumb, star-
ing—just as il they were playing at
“hving pictures.” ;

The 4th Chaplar. | 1

Horrld for the Head.

Dri Chisholmy found his voice.

“Carthew! Is—is—is that
Charthew 7"’

“ Groooogh

¥ émwer-:}m by

i T -g" L

 What—

‘‘ Doooonooooch 1"

“Go alter the cad!” eame a yell
from the Form-room. ‘‘Boot him
back -te the Sixth!” |

(»

. “Hurrah !

Price
Twopence
had - Dbecome - elaborately uncon-
scios - of anything that was

gowng on, - The Head read nothing in
their faces; but he could guéss a
great deal. It required n herculean
effort to recall tho mechanical ‘smile
to hll lll“- ;

1 xegret this very much.” The
IHead's voide was calm. *“ A sglight
disorder in _a junior Form—uippre-
coedented, I am happy to say, in the
annals " ofc Roockwood. The oak
cacving . in this corridor is extremely
nncient, ‘and 15 considered almost
unique.”

Aud the disconcérted visitors turned
with reliefl to the ancient oak cayving
in the corridor, In a few seconds the
unhappy occurrence was apparently
{orgotten, as if it had never becn.
But the Head had not forgotten, and
he knew that his visilors had not
{orgotten., Ile knew how the general
and*the admiral would discuss it at
their club—he could guess what the
gencral's wife and the admiral’'s wife
would say—he had o foint perecption
of what the admiral’s daughter as
thinking, and he belit.-w;-[F that he
could detect a faint' grin on the face
of the gecueral’s son already.  Dis-
tinguished visitors at Rookwood were
always, of course, a bore and a worry
to the Head; but this especial visit
had be¢ome a real torture, 1T'he Head
would havo given & yeor's salary to
so¢ them go, and they, probably,
wolild have given ag much to depart;
but sodal manuvers’and éustoms had

| to b ohserved; ‘and Dr. Chisholm had

to smile meélianically through tea in
the Head’s honse.. Yot how mnch he
felt like smiling his visitors may bave
surmisad, |

Meanwhile, - the - "“vow " in  the

TONY BUNTING
The Tallantyre.

19—

I1le had a great passion for {the sea,
and therelore the stout little fellow
wended his way to the Tynemputh
Docks, whore he hoped' to be able to
carn. a living and perbaps sccure a
berth on one of the great ocoan-going

vessels 15,

But success is not gained 1 a day,
and as the ycars went on Tony, the
dock-rat, found it anyfthing but an
oasy matter to gain his ambition.

Many and varied were the dillerent |

jobs which he was compelled to per-
form in_ his struggle for existence,
and the remuneration which he re-
ceived only just about provided him
with sufficient [ood to keep going.
As for shelter, the youngster had to
bo content with such places as store-
shods in which to snatch a few hours
of sleep. Dut for all his rough but
honest living, Tony, who is now six-
teen,” is a strong and healthy young-
ster.  Through manfully sticking to

hi¢ guns, the day for which he sighed

has come at last to reward him, and
by proving exceptionally smart in the
ngging: ‘he has parned himsel( the
nickniime “ Topsail Tony.” :

So.did Touy go'to sea, and quickly
he discovered that a life on the ocean
wave is not all honey. DBut the know-
ledge of this has not discouraged him
one bit; he is delermined to take the
rough with the smooth.

Jﬁwm's p thorough wood sportsnmian,

Tony knows. the meaning of the
words play the game. No one could
wish for a better friend than Tony.
He has the right spirit—the spirit of
the hulldog brend, dnd no matter how
desperato a situation in which he may
find himsolf, he never gives np hope.
And he can use his fists to great pur-
pose. . That much he denonstrated
when he bad cccasion to show Crab
Wilson, tho rascallv con of the mate,
the “error of his ways when he found
himappropriating some of the Tal-
lantyre’'s cargo.
. Tony has encoiies in plenty, but for
no reason of his own. In the main ho
is the essence of friendliness, and ever
rendy to make nals,  With DBender
Fuwl’(ns he i€ now a blood brother of
Malaita Charlie, the half-breed, whe
is his stauonch friend. The three are
pledged to share each other’s troubles
and jovs, and they are determined to
stick ¢ to  this strapge. [ellowship
through thick and thin:

| mach for Junmy Silver & Co.—too
much for the rest of the TFourth. | the doorway,
Mornington led a scrarubling rush at | with the Hea

Cédrthew, -but”"Jimmy ' was & good
second. - :
“Collar him!”
“Boot the cad!”

A dozen hands grasped Carthew.
His cane was torn away, and in the
grasp ol thie ‘juniors he went whirl-
ing out of tho forms. Teo crashed,
against the Form master’s desk, and
then went to the floor with a heavy
bump. BT

“Rag him!” yelled Pulty.

“Kick him out!”

“Hurrah ! '

Carthew sat up dazedly. Nearly all
the Classical Fourth swarmed
of their seets, and they. closed in on
the dizzy prefect like the waves of
the sea on a wreck., Jimmy Silver
was the first lo grasp him,
order in the Fourth was impossible
now; Carthew had made it. im-
possible. .

And as disorder was ‘the ordor of
the doy, %o to speak, Jimmy Siver
was as keen as'anyone elsé to make
Carthew pay for the trouble he had
caused. 1f there was to be o “row”
with the Head, it was ouly common-
sepse to “take it out:” of Curthew
in advance, -

And 1t was  “laken out” of
Carthew with great encigy.. He was
bumped on the floer of the Form-
room, struggling and yelling wildly.
Hall & dozen inkpots -were emptied
ovor him, till he looked like a yery
dishevelled nigger minstrel. His collar
aud tie were gone, most of his buttons

| of horror.

out F-Whlt were they thinking of Rook-

eoping -

| their faces.

.. Five or six juniors appeared [rom
d came face to fuce
and his party. They
halted, transfixed. Thero was a gasp

“The Head !”

Back into the Form-room they
went, helter-skelter. Somebody shut
the door.

Dr. Chisholm = controlled . hiniself
with an effort. Never in bhis careor
ns b schoolinaster, probably, had
the Head of Rookwpod been in so
deep and infense a rage. It was not
only the rebellion and the disorder—,
bm.lvnuuugh as they were—bub in the
presence of his distinguished visitors.

‘What were they thinking of it?

vood? What would they think of
the Head—and say?

But the Head controlled himself.
There was decp silence in the Fourth
Farm' room now. Nobody there oven
vepntured to whisper, with the Head

Lult outside. r. Chisholm - gave
“arthew one word :

nGuIII !

The hapless prefect scrambled up

and vanished round the nearest

corner. - He was glad to go.

Dr. Chisholm turned to his visitors.
Ie found that all six of them were
gazing from the corridor window
into the :fuqdrnnglo. deeply, intensely
intérested - a -view of the clock-
tower. What they thouglit—and un-
doubtedly ‘their thoughts must have
been busy—they did not. show in

After the first moment
or two_of shocked amazement they

Fourth was a whispered topic all
through Rookwood.

The din and uproar had been heard
in the Third and the Shell, and Third
FYorm  fags and Shells fellows
whispered over it, in wonder and keen
interest. The Fifth had heard it, and
they wondered and whispered. Even
to the quiet, scholastic precincts of
the Sixth Form room soame ¢cho bad
reached ; but Mr. Dalton, with the
Sixth, had not guessed what was tak-
ing place, and he penetruted deep into
Greok roots.with the seniors, in bljss-
ful ignorance- ol the state of his own
TForm, till Mr. Bohun looked . Mr.
been a beholder of the scene
Bohun, tho mgster of the Third, had
in the Form-room pussage from the
door of his own room. e felt bound
to apprise Mr., Dalton of what had

lllmuﬂl-

The Sixth were rather inlerested to
sco Nr. Bohun cnter their quarters
and engago in a murmured colloquy
with Mr. Dalton. 'L'hey observed ILUI
Richard Dalton slarted and frowned
and looked deeply troubled. Mr.
Bohun took his departure—he could
not veuture to leave the Third Jong
to.their own devices—and Mr. Dalton
stood for a fow moments 1n anxions
thought. Carthew had been kicked
oit: of the ¥ourth room, and the
Fourth were left alone, uncontrolled,
und apparently it was with the Fourth
as. it was of old when therse Wwas no
king of Isracl, and every man did
what was right in his own oves,

That was not a state in which the
Fourth could be left, and yet Nvr.
Dalton cguld not very well desert the
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Sixth. -Ho looked across at Bulkeley
at last,

“Bulkeley, there has -been someo
irouble in my Form-room. and it
nrpcuru that Carthew i2 no ]ungnr in
&
take the Yourth until I

: am
liberty.”

“Cortainly, eir,” nnswered Bulke-

ler “ut once. _

And ' the, captain of Rookwood
quitted the Sixth, possibly not sorry
to take the Fourth instead of con-
Unuing to  penctrate . into
mysteries of classic Greek,

Bulkeley “arrived  at ‘the . Fourth j,-

Iorm room and found it as quiet as
tha tamb,
fresh inkstaips on the floor—all the
ink that had been poured on Carthew
had not Janded;on him.
there was 16 sign of disturbance.

Jimmy 8Silver and his comrades
were in their places, thejr papers on
their desks belore them, writing in-
dustriously. ‘

Bulkeloy looked at them in some
surprise., '

« Mr.: Dalton had told Him: that there

had been trouble; but ho could see
nothing aniiss. - ‘

As a malter of [fact, the sight of
the Head's deeply incensed f[ace in
the corridor had scared the-juniors,
and - Jimmy Silver's  influence  was

hurdiy needed to restore order.  All
the o

be trouble—serious trouble—to follow
the booting-out of the prefect who
had “béen- placed over them. That
knowledge controlled jany inclination

t> further rioting. :

At vany ‘moment, . indeed, © the
Fourth expected to sée the Head
enter torinquire into the inatter, and
they realised that it would be only
Jjudicious to let tho Head find: them
quict and dutiful. ‘

So Bulkeley found a model Form
hard at work.

Ilée " ‘watched themy for ‘a few
nunules, - puzzled, and called to the
captain of the Fourth ot last.

* Silver, where is' Carthow 1"

“1"don’t know, Bulkeley,” answered g

Jimmy.

“Wasn't he in charge here?”

“He was.” -

“Has there been a row ?”

“1—I think so.”

"1 thought'l heard something in
the Sixth Form room,’ esaid DBulke-
ley, “but I suppose the Head will
inquire tnto it.  All right!"” ,

ulkeley sat down at the Form
lllﬂ.ﬁtE‘I‘}E -:ll?l_:, and the jtlxi‘uliurs;wfmt
on with their papers. ~The erd
were [finished puﬂ?l rn]lecl;eﬂ,m‘:jd
Bulkeley
H> was thus engaged when the buzz
of a big car was heard on the drive
outside the Sclicol ‘House. - The dis-
iinguished visitors were doparting at
ast. ' 52

Jimmy  Silver & Co. exchanged
glavces. " They realised that the visit-
ing party had detained the ‘Head all
this time, which was why he had
not looked in an therwn. Now it was
tune for the thunderbolt.

“Now for the jolly old fireworks!”
murmared Mormngton.

“We're not to blame,” said Lavell.

“Carthew drove us to it, didn't he?™

Morny shrugged his shoulders |
“W4a shall explain to the Head,"™'
gsaid Jimmy Silver quietly.
hound to give us a hearing.”
“ Yes, rather!” satd Putty:
There was u step in the corndor.

The Form-room door opeded.  Dr.

Chisholin stepped in, followed by Mp.
Dalton.
all the members of the ’Classical
Fourth. | \

The Gth Chapter. , V.
Head's Orders. ! . I;_. :

Dr. Cliisholin * slood facing the

Fourth, his brows bent and grim," Lis
oyes glittering under them. |

Carthew did not appear. AVhether: 3

ho had alrcady given hig version .of
tho occurrenco to the’
juniors did not know,

There was nearly a ninuto: of
silonce, while the boldest of the
under the Head's™

Then . Dr, Chis-
rulibled  like  °

Fourth quailed
littering glange.
wolm'e  deop  voice
thunder. {
“There has been a disgracelul
geeno 1o this Form-roomn this aflter |

noon. The whole Vorm sgems to

have been engaged in 1it."”
Silence. |
“ A prefect, placed ip ehar
has been violently usmm
horled out of the Forin:room.”
The juniors kept their eyes on

by ml.":

floor, Dr, Chisholm (urned to Mrp -

Richard Daltou. s 5
“Mr. Dallon!” : g |
Wi Sir II]‘ [

“Yau will bo kind enough o' in=
flict the most exemplary punishment

Out to-day!

\arge there. May I request you to |
at |

the |

Ho entered. - There wers ©

Otherwise, |

urth kpew thst there would

Ilj:rmt:uoded to go over them.

“He's

And a thrill ran! throngh

L
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Head, the  ?
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T
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- rupting hini.

a disgrace

" he had gCen.
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on every member of the Fourth
Fomn. = 2538080
Mpr. Dalton fushed.
1 will make an immediate inquiry
into the = circumstances, gir,” he

vr. Chisholm raised his band, inter-

- began, - -

“That s quile superfluons, Mr.
Dalton. . 1 was a witness to what
m.-uurrp'd'; and there is uo ogcusion for
i“ll“irll :

“But, sir, lhr:_ Loys may have some

: qx?lnnltmn——

. * No explanation is possible, sir, of
| ‘ul scene which has shamed
and humiliated ma in the presence of
a munber of visitors to the school.
Mi. Dalton bit his lip and was
gilent. All eyes in the ourth turned
on Jimmy Silyer.. It was for the
captain of. the Fourth to Voice the
protest of his Form. Jimmy diew o
deep breath and  ete forward,
Certainly he did not like waking the
venture; Dut Jimmy wes nol 2
fellow to shrink from his 'duty.
“Dr. Chisholin—"_he faltered.
The Head fixed a basilisk look on
him, : 2
“You need not qpcuk.“SIh'nr.-
*1 can esplain, sic——"
“You cen explain mothing. Do
~ou deny that Carthew of the Sixth
“orin - was altacked in this Form-
ovom ! %
*“No, sir: bul— :
“That ho was hurled out in the
presence of myself and a number of
distinguiehed visitors to the school !

.. thundered the Head.

“No: sir! Bul—"

SRaoughi” . . 7

““1—1 can explain, sir!

“You cannot cxplain away “‘!:nt |
gaw with my own eyes, #}Iih*ﬂr.

“Carthew forced us——

“Silence " said the Head in a for-
midablo voice,

Jimmy Silver ceased: The Head,
taking no further notice of bim,
addressed Richard Dallon. :

“Mr.- Dalton, 1 leave this matter

in your hands, only directing that the

‘punishment of these unruly jumjors

ve exemplary; You will cane every
boy in the Classical Fourth Form,
administering not less than six culs
to each-boy. That is all.”

And without waiting for any re:
joinder from Mr. Dalton the Head
swepl {rom the Form-room. _

‘He lelt a dead silence behind him.

The tnagnitude of the punishment

- rather (fook away the breath of the

juniors. < Caping a whole Form was
not a light task, with en allowance
of six euts to each fellow, even for

an athlete like Dicky Dalton. 1t was,

as Putty of the Fourth murmured,
a “shippipg order.”

And it was unjust.

No doubt the occasion called for
severity. But the Fourth had been
condemned withgut inquiry, without
being allowed to say a word in their
own delence,

The Head was satisbed with what

scen only a part of the affair, Had
he scen also Carthew's petty perse.

cution and bullying, his decision cér- |

{ainly would have different. But
he liad not seen that, and he did pot
chooze o be told about it,

This was, in fact, another sample
of the Head's autocyatic methods,
which caused so much heart-burning

~in masters Common-room.

There was a long, long silence in
the. Formi-room. The rustle of the
Head's gown Ilﬁd died away. Bulke-
l:‘v of the Sixth had ?nnc out quietly.
Mr. Delton was lelt alone, fecing
his Form.

He did not turn towards his desk
for the cane. Ho stood silent and
tmlublcd. his handsowe faco a little
pale.

Lovell nudged Jimmy Rilver,

“Put it lo Dicky!” hoe whispered.

“look here, we're- going through a

thumping licking for nothing.”

“ Head's orders,” whispered Jimmny,
“We can stand it, What's the good
of making trouble for Dicky ?"

“Dicky's our Forma master, and
ho's bound to get us justice,”

¥ ll-ll'ml_ But—" O

“He can put it to the Head,” said
Lovell in a-fierce whisper. “ I'm not
going to Lo licked. 3

" Silence, please!” Tt was Mr,
Dalton's quiet voice, and Lovell's
fierce whisper was éllenced at once,
“Bilver "

“Yes, sir.”

“Kindly 151.'5 me & {ull account of

——

what took place bere in my absence.”
“Cortainly, sir!"
“Go i, Jimmy [
encouraging whispere.
Jumay Silver went it. He gave
Mr. Dalton u description of the
trouble in the Fourth Form, and he
tried to give it in the principle of
Othello, “nothing extenuating, nor
setting down aught in malice.’

came several

Every Monday

U nfortunately, he had |

Published

A dozen follows chimed in to help
him out, but Mr. Dalton motioned
to_them to be silent.

Tin heard Jimmy Silver to the end
without interruption. Thon he gues-
tioned & number of the juniors.

Possibly thern wore some oxvcited
exaggeralions in tho accounts ho re-
ceived. But Mr, Dalton was easily
ablo to sift tho oxaggerations, His
own knowledge of Carthew’s char-
acter helped him to come to a vight
judgment. : R

That the Fourth had acted in an
unruly way was clear, from the point
of viow of a Form master, That they
had been driven into resistange by a
bully, taking an unfair advantage
of a temporary position of authority,
was cqually clear to Mr. Dalton.

His positian was o very painful one,

1o had the direct commiand of the
headmaster to punish “the whole
Forni with sovenity.  And Illiﬂ own
sense of justice rebelled agninst the
command.  Whatever punishinent
might be handed out to the Fourth,
cortainly a more severe punishment
should have been handed out to Car-
thew of the Sixth. And evidently
Carthow wa: not to be punished at
all. or even to have his copduct in.
quired mto. -

The Fourth eyed Mr, Dalton breath-

lessly.

us all round becauso that cad Car-
thew bullied us.”

“Hoar, hear!” -

“Good old Dicky I'™ _

“But _the Head's. ordors!” said
Jimmy Silyer.

“Blow the Head !”

‘““Dless his ordoers!™

“Dicky will explsin to him, and
bring ﬁim round,”  said Raby.
* Dicky’s bound to see: justico done,
Dash it all, the Head's no right to
trent him be il he were an cexecu-
tioner,” &

*No fear!"” e

“I say!” 'Tubby Muflin put a fat
and eoxcitod face mio the doorway.
“Dioky's gone to the Head's study.”

“Gone to talk to the llead."” said
Lavell,’ with a, nod, “1 hope he'll
put it plain to the old boy.”

“Gone tovsk for the sack, more
likely,” sneored eelc,

9 Tha what?" ejaculated Lovoll.
“Ordor of the boot," grinned eele,
“1"he Headl isn’t a 1uan to ho an:uml
with. Jt's. the boot [or Dulton.’

“Rot 1" .

“Rats |V

“The Head wouldn't!" oxclaimed
half a dozen follows broathlessly.

“1la jolly well would !” said Peole.
“Dalton's gol to obey ordors or g0,
You ean getb rcady lor that licking.

He “ was  their Form master—a
master they admired and respected.
They Jooked to hiun instinetively for
justice. . But they vaguely under.
stood the difhiculty of his position,
and they wondered what was going
to happen,

There was a long silence.

Had Mr, Dalton, with a view Lo his
own- ipterests and a quiet life, in-
tonded to carry ot the Jlead’s orders
without question, it would have been
judiciove Lo do so without making
any mquiry at all, - Now he had made
the inquiry.

He spoke ul last,

“For. the present, the Form is dis.
missod,” he said,

The punishment had wnot been
administered. In silence the Fourth
tiled out of their ¥Form-.room,

= = =

The 6th Chapter.
What Next ?

“Good old Digky 1" :

“lem't he o jolly old brick?”

“ood mpn!”
_Moast of the Vourth had gabthered
in the junior Commmon-room, whero
thero -was breathless discussion of the
alternoon’s happenings.

* Dicky ” Dallon’s popularity in his
Form hed always beon greet, now it
was greater than evor.

The ¥ourth were jubilant.

“Dicky’s the wan!” said Arthur
Kdward Lovell with great satisfaction.
“Dicky's golug to sve us through!
1 knew lhe jolly well wouldn't . lick

THE HEAD'S UNTIMELY ARRIVAL !

found his voice at last.

are a dru
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‘" Carthew |1' he sald sternly,

Dalton won't give up s good job to
save our bacon, Jobs ain't s0 ecasy
to get in*these daye. Schoolmasters
on the market,”

*“Oh, shut up, Peele !”

“What do wvou think, Jimmy?"
asked Lovell anxiously. His oxubers
ant satisfaction was vory considorably
diminished at the bare iden of Dicky
Dalton getting the ‘“boot” from
RRook wood,

Jimmy Silyer looked deeply worried,

“1'm alraid it's trouble for Dieky,”
he amswered. “And 1 know I'd
vather take the licking, or a dozen
lll.‘l-ilni{l. rather than s¢e old Diuk]’
loave Rookwood.” -

“Yes, rather!|”

“But he cvan't leave! He sha'n't
leave !” roared Lovell indignantly,
“Why, we'll jolly well rag the Head
if he does |

“Ha, ha, Jw!"

" Bother it!” sad Puity, “J-1
wish Dicky had {uut ladled it out and
pmd"nmhmg.‘ Weo can stand s lick-
.

"He wowldn't when he knew it
wasn't - Just,” said  Jimmy  Silver
moodily. “Old Dicky's too good o
wan for that—he's a sportsmwan. But
the Head isu’'t o juan to listen to
reason,””

“1t's that cad Carthew's fanll,” said
Lovell savagely, *“\Why couldn't he

THE BOYS’ FRIEND

The exgited juniors hurled Carthew through the doorway
of the Form room and he crashed in the corridor, The
Sixth-Former eat up spluttering—sat up at the fest of the Head and his distingulshed visitars ! Dr. Chisholm

‘““ Is—ig—Iie that Carthew 7" \

|

NSWERs |

‘landed,

L

Prioe
Twopence

hehave decently for once?! Let's go
and rag Cartliow.”

*“Ass! That would only make
things worse for Dicky."” |

ero comes - the cad|” ﬁroﬁlod
Rawson.

Carthew of the Sixth_lgoked into.

the junior Common-room. Iis face
was pale and bitter. . Ile 1\'[[1.51]"
wnd.

I'nnlinF the effects of his rough
ling by the IFourth.

bumps and bruises all over him,

bad cleancd off the ink, but the more
sorious marks wero likely to take a
long time to go.

Silonea [ell on the juniors, and they

stared at Mark Carthew  with deep |

anmimosity, It was .not » judiclous
moment for the bully of the Sixth to
venture among thom; but Carthew
was under the impression that they
hed been “through it,”" and “he ex-
pected to find them in 8 very sub.
dued State., JInstoad of which, the
juniors were in a stato of great exas-
peralion, and not ipelined to take

any more nonsegnse from ‘the un-
popular prefect,
“Silver!  Morninglon!” - rapped

out Carthow,
“Adsuin!" said Morny.
Jimmy did nob answor.

You will bring your lines to ny
study npmediately after tea.”

(o and eat coke,” ui'(,l Moming-

ton politely, |
“Qot out, Carthew!” shouted
Lovell,

¥Kick the cad out!” yelled Flynn,

From somewhere at the back of the
room a cushion whizzed. It caught
Carthow faicly .in the face, and he
staggored and sat down in the door-
way.. There was a roar.

“Bump him1”

‘M Boot hum!" |
“Reg the cad!"
“Let him wslone,

shouted Jimmy Silver.

Dut in the exoitement and oxas-
peration of the moment the voice of
* Uncle James. " was unheeded. |

A mob of excited follows rushed at
Carthew as ho staggered up. e bad
bronght his ushplant with him, and
he lashed out with it as the Fourth-
Formers rushed on him,

There wyere wild howls as the cane
But it was only for a
mowment or two that Carthew wielded
tho cane,

Then he was rushed over, and the
ashplant was torn away fram his

you duffers!”

grasp. He weunt down with a orash,

“Let we get at him!” roared
Arthur Ldward Lovell, brandishing
the captured ashplant, |

*Uo 11"

“Hurrah !’

Whaok, whack, whack!

the  lashes

Carthew 1w:ullml s
landed. He leaped up, glared at the
mob of juniors {or a moment, and
then bolted down the passage. Uer-
tainly Carthew was the only prefect
al Rookwood who would have run

Thero wil'm :
0

« meet,

especially
dinate on my stafl.” :

003

from unruly fags, and the sight of it
cocguiraged the Fourth, They burst
inlo’ pursuit at onee, |,

*“After him!”

Y Funk -

“Rag him!” i ERATE

" Btop!” shouted Jifnmy Silyer

It was pot for Carthew that he wa:
concorned, but for lys. comrades and .
for Mr. Dalton, But in“the tumult
no heed was paid to Jinymy,

A wild ineb raged at the heels of
Mark Carthew, and {heiashplant, in
Lovell's grip, llqualu‘& upon. his
shoulders as he ran. -~ "5

“Give him jirl” roared Newcome.

* Collar hiim [” . s

“Ligk him1” g G

Wheck, whack, whack! ' 5

Carthew, in a state of terror now
al the storm he had raized, bolted for
his Jife. e turned the cotner: into
llead’s - corridor, and r::bml ou
towards Dr. Chisholm’s- study,
_Thero the most reckless of the
Juniors paused, Fven Arthor Edward
Lovell, wildly excited as he was, did

A
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|- not venture to pursuo the bully of the

Sixth to thy Head's door.
“Hold on!"” gasped lovell, -
"Dy gnd, wa've done it this time!”
murinared Mornington.
And thd  juniors Surged back to

their own quarcters, feeling that the
had indeed **dono it.” 4 e

*

The 7th Chaptar,
The Casling of the Dla.

Mr. Dalton was in the llead's

He was [ecling extremely uncom-
foctable, and perhaps a little appre-
hensive, but be had his duty to de,
and ho was going to do it,

It was no light matier to face the
Head of Rookwood, and argue with
him, instead of carrying out his cown-
mands, The Ilead was, in the main,
a just man, but he was unpatient of
contradiction, The wern hint - of
opposition brought into his oyes a
steady, steely look which was hard to
And at the present moment
he was very angry. Mr. Dalton
would have prefecred to give the
stubborn old gentleman time to calm
down; but evidently matters would
have become worse had the Head
lcarped in the interval that his orders
had pot been carried out, So there
was nothing for it but to beard the
lion 1o his den.

“Mr.. Dalton "—the Head's glance
rested grimly on the young man as
he entored—"'there has been, I trust,
no further insubordination in your
Form 1”

*None, sic.” :

“I am glad to heear it." The
punishinent you have administered
will doubtless be a warning to these
unruly Lower. boys.” P e

Mr, Dalton shifted uncomfortably.

“That is what I wish to speak to
yvou about, sir. The—the pumsh-
ment is not yet administered.”

Dr. Chisholin raised his braws,

"Did T not make my meaning
clear, Mr, Dalton?”.. .. - '

“Quite clear, sir. But I felt it my
duty, as master of the Form, to
inquire into the matter before ad-
ministering punishment.”

‘“Indeed !" | ;

“The - juniors _have explained the
matter to me, Certainly they acted
in a riotous manner; but it is elear to
my mind that they were provoked

¥

into resistance——"'

““NMr. Daltap!"” Sk

“I am sorry to say, sir, that
Carthew did not carry out his duties
as you would have wished. 'le seomi
to have taken the opportunity to
wreak old grudges upon boys hie dis-
likes in my lForm.” _

“The juniors have told ytu &d "

| study.

“Thoy have not oxactly told me
s0} but I have made a careful inquiry,
and—-"

““And you have not garried oul my
directions 1" P |

“So far, no, sir,
allaw me——" _

“I will allow you, Mr. Dalton, to
remiembor that you are & subordinate
member of my stafl, and that I am
headmaster of Rookwood I" said Dr.
Chisholm, in (roezing topes, ‘I am
not accusiomed to havipg my-judg-
ments sot aside hy subardirates,
by the youngest subor-

I trust you will

S l—L think, siv—=""ctoWa i -
“You are not required to think,

Mr.

“Yes, indeed, sir!” said the Head
grimly. I am s6 nll"np‘l_liunmt.l.
Mr, Dalton, as really to holieve that
my judgment s superior to that of
iy youngest snbordinate. T decline
to enter, for ong moment, into a dis-
oussion of the mattee which I have

alrcady decided. Mly directions to
- (Continaed on puage 513.)

| Mr. Dalton.”

“Indeed, gin!” -nmliiulml

Dalton, nettled. >

‘ Your Edjtor’s tip! Order next Monday's issue of the BOYS’ FRIEND in advance and thus make certain of securing it!
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Shadow-Boxing. -

The profes=ional boxer knows well
enough. the value of shadow-bLoxing;
the amateur, pariicularly the young
boxer, more often than not neglects
it This 15 o pily, because it is a
uselul exercise of which 1t is hardly
possible to have too much.

Shadow-boxing i  nothing more
nor less than fghting an imaginary
opponent—which, I quite realise, is
one reason why the wouthful boxer
does so little of it—bhe prefers to
hammer away at something more
solid than the air. DBut it is an
excellent exercise for the wind, par
ticularly if the pupil will go at it
with vigour and *fight ” in three-
minute rounds, advaucing, leading
off, and guarding, ducking, feinting,
side-stepping, - retreating, Just as
though there were a flesh-and-blood
opponent facing him. _

Judgment of distance it doesn’t
teach, but frequent practice will
wonderfully improve one’s fooiwork
and quickpbess of hitting. Also it
ennbles a learner to put into actunl
Euc!.ica the correct manner of using

is feet and his imndl——delit'ennw:
blowe, etc.—in the fashion the book
tella  him ' is * correct,: but which
fashion, in the nurry and exatemcnt
of an actusl sparring bout, the
novice is very much apt to forget.
To know how a certain punch should
be delivered, or a guard or a duck
made, is ono thing; . to do 1t Frop_er’ly'-
when a glove with plenty of weight
behind it is in danger of making
sharp connection with one's face u*
guite another matter. But shadow-
boxing will make one familiar with
the proper mecthod without the risk |
ol something happening to upset all
one's good intenlions.

There it ‘a further advautage (o be
gained. The - hitting muscles . not
only get useful exercise, but they |
Tal:. the kind of exercise which J:»m-
duces endurance. - Plenty of shadow- |
boxing does away with that awful
tiredness of muscle which is liable to
come upop one towards the end of
tbe second round, when arms feel |
as heavy as lead and gloves weigh
almost 3 fon and it is difficult to
move them swiflly enough either to

et in a good blow or to stop a

urtfal one,  Only too well can I
recall the misery of that feeling, and
the feeling of utter relief when

comes the call of “Time!”

Floor Exerciees for Boxers.

No class of athlete has recognised
ithe wvalue of *‘ground work "—the
fluor_exercises that I have more then
once recommended to my readers—so
thoroughly es boxers. I allude to
professiona] boxers, the men to whom

physical Gtness means their ability to |

earn & living, Yet the amateur, es.
pecially the young fellow, seldom
worries his head or

gives any time |
to these movements.

Ile quite over- |
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queries are n oonfidence between
by & personal
information is euntirely iree, and

looks their valie. Now, I know 1
have amongst my veadoers a goodly
number who are fond of boxing, and
who go n for competitions; 1 want
to got them interested in a form of
cxercise, the benefits of which™ they
wili feel when they're in the ring—
altar the [irst few minutes, say, the
last part of the second round, when
the firet freshness has worn off, and
the boxer is beginning to discover
that his opponent jsn't to be disposed
of by a lucky punch, and there's a
third round coming very shortly.
I've had personal experience of that
third round—lots of it—and 1 know
that it isn't always looked forward
(o with pleasure if you don't happen
to be thoroughly fit. More than once
I've wished that third round as
over, and I don’t doubt T have
readers who have [elt the same.

But given a fair amount of slow

trotting—a couple of miles one' or
two everungs a week to give the lungs
and heart staying power—and reguler
exércise al the ground movements,
that last round, when weariness is
creeping over the bedy, when your
opponent seems [it as ever, and you're
not sure that the balance of points is
in your favour, nmeedn’'t be such o
WoITy (o you.
_ The secret of endurance, of “ stick-
ing it " to the last moment, isn’t in
the arms so much as in the body—
the middle body. These ground exer-
cizses will give it to you.

Exercise 1.

: Sit_ up straight on the ﬂnnr; nn't
“all in a heap,” body well lifted from
the hips, feet well'apart; extend arms

should Now.

-idpr_.-%.._%g.ishtj of sl 7
begin urn .your ‘body at svaist |
from leit to ‘right and  back :.:i.jp,.-' '

moving regularly, ‘not very quickly—
certainly not in. jerks. - Don't  let
arms lower—your  deltoids ‘are bene-
fiting all the time; put's bil of a
swing into your, arms as the body
turns. “Keep it vp until you: have
made al least ten turns each wav.
Practiso this regularly, gradually in-

creasing the turns until you can do

twenty without any discomfort,

When you've finished, lower flat on
back, arms by sides, and breathe in
and out, slowly and deeply, halfl o
dozen times, Then give the lower
body a turn.

Exercise 2.

Sit up as before, but-with hands
resting on the floor, well away from
body, to preserve balance. - Bring

legs tagether, raise from floor, and
carry t round 1o the left—as far
s  you can; Jreverse movement.

laking the swing sround to the right.
Go on, say, half a dozen times each
tide—more if you like: but a dozen
ient. T'ako in
the deep breaths as
on (o—

elare, then go |

Exercise 3.
Lie flat on 'back, arms.by sides, Lut
avay from body; carry logs over

body, bend knees, and then work tho
legs and feet vory much as you would
as 1n pedalling “at your push-bike.
Don’t forget to bring knees well down
(o _body mow and again,
this ‘exercise unlil you feel tho

Lry::sclm affected beginning to acho a
it.
—_r—d‘

| .l‘“lhlﬂﬂ. '

Once wore I’ want (0 wern niv
readoers nrumat prolonged holding of
the breath when engaged i vigorous
physical exertion. - A ehart stoppage
| of breathing while making a big mus-
cular effort can't be prévented; in
[Mact, tho big muscular effort can't be
‘made with respiration going on at the
same time. But to prolong the com-
bination of exertion and breath-hold-
ing 18 wrong, and may be dangerous.
Tho heart becomes gorged with blood,
and something may bo weakened and
give way,

Holding the bLreath without physi-
cal oxertion is not dangerous—unless
carried to excess. In some breathing
exercises it 18 well to hold the breath,
bitt only for a fow seconds, but that
even should not be altempted until the
longs and hegrt have been pul
Ihmurh a sort of training. When at
school, 1 recollect that some chaps
T would go in for a kind of breath-hold-

g compelition—a most silly and
nsky performance, To show the
effect of prolonged breath-holding, let
me remind you that I know g».lth

who dive down two hundred or more
feet to gather the shell, and will stay
| at that depth for as much as a couple
af minutes—even lopger sometimes.
And the result is that they come up
hall-dead, - choked, ' gasping ;- * blood
pouring from mouth, nose, and ears,
The life of a pearl-diver is not a long
one, for these fellows, of course, go

m Wi % | them for a momeént or two. This | you havoe carried out iny instructic
:J[:;: without helmets or any diving “n"'l mutl?.ﬂ = ; and th|“ ‘K EE u{tith Ff? Rrebed
Neatly as riskv. is ice of The =ilence was terrible. Ir. | soyverely puunished. I have not
Ome ngrint h“humd t;:“ﬂl?'::nn:gnh Dalton’s cheeks had flushed, but he k rmen'ted J:.t report from you by halls
'I'-nﬁy take 111 as big a g-ulp of nir as was a little mlﬂ now, [‘_’.rt ﬂTEp__: Hr- : alton, you are UL
thery can when on the mark, com- In the pause there came a rush of mmudl . | L35 e - oy
pleting the act ol -inhaling when the | footsteps outside the study, and the '} “q-’i,'nurl,h Form wiaster Lreatbed |
pistol is fired, .and they try to run | door burst suddenly open. Carthew: h‘,"i' I e ‘N ey, S
| as far us they passibly can before ex- | of the Sixth, rnunpled and breathless, | .- Very ‘Wwell, sir,” Le said ‘Imﬂ!l-;l',_
haling—holding their breath, There | bolted in., o seeen ot 5 With that be Jeft the study, ._;ﬁ.g.
was one man. who coujd-do this for | The Head's grim glance turned on | < - . . . .
_pinety ‘ya letling out his breath in | him. . A . L
a.terrible gasp over the:last ten yards, |~ *“Carthew, how dare you? What | . Jummy - Silver & Co, in_ ltj-: -

f course, he was on the verge of ¢ol-'| does' this mean, sir?” : junior . Common-room, - were gl
‘lapsa when the fape was rea hed. |- {'11.32];.&‘[;:_*- Carthew cussing - the situalion with  bates 8

%i' Was ﬂjtnge'ﬂl!rawm‘ﬂ" 3 Cﬂr' _“,I'I]EH : ﬂfﬁy’rﬂ ‘ft'er me ", bfﬂllll:hl‘i'ﬂm{l'rlllﬂ ““'hil!: “Dull.l h!"
tainly 5t is correct to ty' fo tover the “What " - pen. r. Dalton, in his study,

hundred yards ‘‘in one breath,” if
you can do it; it's anything but easy,
and nceds an awful Jot o
But - the breath. ought’ not to be
“held "—be bottled up—for the fifty,
sitty, sevenly yvards, or whatever dis-
{ tance it is the runner can: get over
bofore he is compelled  to exhale,
{ Exhalation should , begin long before
that, the breath”being let out gradu-
ally, or in a series of little jerks, Then
a short intaks of breatli should enable
him:to finish the sprint. Sprinters
will- find- it cuseful «to " practise this
breathing exercise.... Aftor a while
they unf command s control of their
breathing' that  will ‘surpriso them.
But I cannot give toa strong a warn-
ing’. against holding - the hreath—
| “bottied up "*—while severe myscular
exertion is kept up for maby seconds,

| S

(Look out for another helpful urﬁrh_:,)
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Pacibic natives, divers for pearl-shell,

Continue :
|

practice. | .

|

ARE YOU FRIGHTENED|

1 Price
Twopence

you wore plain, and I expect to sen ~
them carried out, without the altera-
tion of n Jot or tittle!”

Mr. Dalton drew a deep breath.
The Head turned aside, and picked
up a papor that lay on his desk, |

“Kindly report to me when the
punishment has been administered to
your Form, Mr. Dalton,” he =zaid
curtly, ‘over his shonlder.

The young master’s - cheeks red-
dened. He knew how much was at
siake, but he did not hesitate.

“1 eannot do that, sir.”

“Cannot?” .~ Pl

‘““No, sir. In the circumstances, I
am bound to reliise—"

“Refuse!” almost stuttered
Head. N -
“I am.bound to refuse to adminis- '|
ter & punishment which I  cannot
regard as just.” =557

Thore was a doep sience. . The
Head stared at My, Dalton ‘as if
he could’ scarcely . believe his  ears.
Indeed, bo could scarcely beliovo

the

r.Dalfon’s
ilemmal
By Owen Conquesl”

| (Continued from page 503.)

“The—the Fourlth—the .
the——" Carthew stuttered.
The Head's brow darkened. |
~ *““Do you mean that there is a fresh
outbreak of rebellion in the Fourth
Form, and that they have attacked
your again " ho rapped out,

i “Yes, sir!” gasped Carthew. “I—
‘"I asked Silver for his lines, and the
wholo mob of them set on me. They J
-—thnr mobbed me,  sir.~l—=
They're after me now, I think."”
Mr. Dalton, with contempt in his
faco, stepped to tho door.
“There: is no-one in the corrnidor,
Dr, Chisholm,"” he said quigtly.
“1—I—" stammered Carthow,
- “You may go,’ Carthew !” =qid the
Head ieily. : *
Carthow, " erignson,: backed out of
the study. Ie looked up and down
tho cérridor very uneasily before he
Jimped away. . Mr, Dalton closed the
door ‘alter him, and then niet the
Head's -glanco. o
| *“R0 this is the slale of your Form,

‘Mr. Dalton?’ |

juniors—

spluttered. j

0/2/24

“I'am convinced, sir, that Carthew
has provoked this outbreak, as lie
provoked the other,” said Mr: Dalton
irmly.. **There was no trouble in
:uyl Form whilo Bulkeley was in con
rol.

“Is it possible, Mr. Dalton, - that
you. desire this fresh outbreak (o be
pas=ed over?”

“I will inquire———"

Dr. Chisholm waved his hand,

"It is not & question of inquiry. I
am satisfied on the subject, and this
fresh oecurrenca confirms my opinion.
I'be Fourth Form is in an unruly and
insubordinate state. The events of
this  afternoon call for ' severe |
measures of discipline. You will be
kind. enough to say no more on the
subject, but to carry out my orders.”

“1 am sorry, sir, but—""

The Head’s look was like ice.

- ““You understand, Mr. Dalton. that
il you refuse to do your duty in this
echool ' what - conseqiietices  will
follow 1" £ 1

“I am trying to do my duly, sir.
and 1 em only sorry ﬂllt,it scfms to
place me’ in opposition to your
wishes,” said the young man.

“That is encugh, Mr. Dalton.” The
Ilead glanced at his watch,  “It is
now fivo o'clock. By half-past five [
shall expect you to report to me thats

pacing. to and fro, thinking, wilh'
deep und gloomy trouble in lis faces
Heo liked Rookwood; he liked his
work thero; hg liked the boys, and
they liked him. Rookwood had been
s bappy home to Dicky Dalton,  Ho
leave ¢t all behind him was bard. Anc
there weroe other considerations. <1k
was not casy to eeure a new ap&
nsent in. - an,. overstocked |}
market; or, rather, it wos impossible
with the.glur of dismissal lor .ins
subordination upon him. It washe
ruin of his carear that the young man
was facin iI“ tlm-sardnrk lllli'.}ll;ll“!

Jimmy Bilver & Co., in their quasr
ters, he:rd the half-hour ::himaji‘lﬂ'&
the clock tower without guessing what
it ;portended. B &

The dio was cast!

THE END.

(Yext Monday’a atunning slory of
the echumas of Rookwood School s
enlilledd  ** Mourth Form Rebels!"
Whatever wou do dovn't miss t!
Ordcr your BoYs' Fniexp a advance
umld avord . disappointment !

HOME CINEMATOCRAPHS || 18-cT. GOLD CASED

AND FILMS.

. Send for our lllustrated List of Bar.

alas Before Buying. achi
fm 7/6. l‘tlml?fnhlfl :-“r
FORD'

100 fest, Poat FPree.
5" Red
.1, | Dans 8t.)

(Dept. A.P.),
on «+ ondon,
Eotrance,
MAGIC TRICKS, Etc.
Veotrilgquist's Inatrument. Invisible.
Astonishes, Myslifles, Ymitates Virds,
Beasta, Lot1/-(P.0.). Larger Parcels,
2/, b/-.— WONDEBR 00. 43,
George Bireot, WESTON-SUPER.
p (Wusiness by Post only,.)

HEIGHT COUNTS

In winning success. Let the Glrvan System
increase your height. B8ead P.O. for partic.
ulars and our £100 :uunl—u to Enquiry
Dept A P 17,80 r00d Green Bd. Loandon, N ¢

~

FREE—IJﬂ Diflerent Bramps, inc, set Indla’
Berv., solt VU.B.A, seb Japan, and 1/- Ro.
Africa. Ask for Blue Labol Approvals Xo. 602 and send
post.—~B. L. Coryn, 10, Wave Cresl, Whitstable, Kenlt.

i T

!s'ror .ﬂ.ﬂ:’“." 5 g '! .'."G lf‘.‘.iﬁ'.*“#:‘:ﬂ:{ﬁ.ﬁ:
m.—luﬂllﬂ?l. W;ﬁ. li n" : .n‘“th.‘mpmn

Printed and publiabed every

3 by \be Proprie
Megistered for tratvmission h:"m:ﬂ.’;l | uﬁ- Pﬂt,.
. : Rod New Zeala

(]
-

— Ll :
\\ —-:_._.. g\ — '
| Y "‘-'-:f?'-*"’:.f..-f L))

sare. Gordon &

FULL HUNTER LEVER WATCH

IS T OURS FOR

Gent’s full sined, stout and handsomel
gine-turped 18.c., OOLD OCASED rul)

&>
unter Watch (a» Hlustrated) dtied with

highest quality lover movement. Finest springs and mal .
throughout. Ill Jatest improvaments l?ﬂﬁ d Hﬂiﬁﬂ..gli:ll‘
white dial, pen siecl bands, bovelled cryntal glass. Anaccurate

a) B i’:b?ﬂ:uﬁ: ;:.,'::‘n‘ bard wear,
/ Qf 1 G
7 M EREE
;7 M EREE

Handsome pocket to pockar
Double ﬂll?l .llh:l FREE
wilh every wa ch.

i i
Bomurasrewathat you
willbemorethaueatn.
fied we send this hand.
some walch post paild
upcn receipt of @d.
only. Alter recelvin

the waich, if sasisfied,

recelpt and &/ Imontb.
iy until &7 /'8 I» pald.
Cash wilbh order (or
balance wilihin 7 days)
28/« oply. Beud @d.'o.day

! (e
A o " A SIMPSONS, LTD.
e L , (Dept. 320). 84, Queen's
. Road, Brighton.

L

_’,r"'

o ’\'!hu.hﬁ - ten: Inland abd abroad, 11
ription raten: Irland and abroad,
otch, Ltd.; asd (or Canada, The

balance payable 3/« on |

A, Per snnum, 5a,
LIm pecial News Cu., Lid (Cauadi).— Batucday,

of meeting people, wiring In company, going to soclal
galherings. dances, ool Do you lack BSelf-Coafidence,
suler from Nervoue Fears, Depression, Hlushing, Timidity,
or Sleaplessness? Uecome Sell-Confident, Full of Coursge,
Bright and Happy by sending immediately 3 penny stampe
for particulars of the Menio-Nerve Birengthening Treat
mest. GUARANTEBED OCURY CR MONEY BEVUNDED. -

GODTRAY BELLIOTINSMITH, Ltd., 543, Imperial
Bulldings, Ludgata Cirous, London, E.C. 4.

A Model STEAM ENQINE

POWERLFUL STEAM LOCO.
MOTLYE (compleiw), 13/6,
AB/@: (in  box with large
lrnthJ. 0/-,25/8, and ? .
wib ﬂgrrl.istl nTII lrwlﬂ.
‘a8 J T jopalra.
L'ﬂ:d‘l:l, (im Ad. Slamps) for
large, mnew [liwsiralad Cala:
- loguer and Lists,

TH MIDLAND SCIENTINFIO, 28 P, UVUEEN'S
ROAD, ASTON, IR Hﬂi“ (Bugland).
Bripdgmmber Lo give tall posth ress when wri lur
Pilease remit by postul order only if over B4, a0 calue,

DON'T BE BULLIED

Bpecial offor. TWOILLUB, BAMPLE LESSO
from my CompleteCourseon JUJITSY lurln!l’
Pénuny alamps, or a I.-u1n Lllus rilon of
Course for P.0, 8/8. Jujiteu |» the best and
simpleat sclonce of self-defonce and
altack over lnltunud. Learn Lo take
care of yoursol! under ALL cireum.
alances. BEND NOW. --nwmm o
(Dept, A.F.), 10, Queensway, Haoworth, Feltham, Middlesex

outh Al
vh, 1924,

6d, for slx wonths. Sole l;t‘nu for

‘ebruary

We @,,

N
A
-

buys a No. 300A Mead

6 LUrampphone with glant B
metal hom., estra lcud

sound-bax, Mmassive 0ak «wse and &) taoas
Carmiage pald, 10 Days’ Tricl. 30 maodel
BVO cash to record buyers. Exqaisitely
inlald Tuhle Grands, Portables and mahodaav
Cabinet models at HALF SHOP PRICES.

Write gow lor art catalogus. - ]
Meﬂ COMPY. (Dept gro6)Blrmisghacz.
THID DLIDPHAN PACKRET
FR oy STAMPS E!l
Containing : Ttallan Somallland -g:‘rl Eerhlnl. Neder-
land Iudic, Cape. Epirus, China;" AMo Jamaloa, Bolsbevik

Ukrainu, Yiciueria, BtL, 'Ill.ﬂ-l:llll CUeylom, Guyane, HNussia,
Portugueasn Indin, Argeh Mozubigue, Braxil,
Manurilus, Deccan, and Janmics War. "FREKE i inu aak to
pew iy Dargain Approvals.~Vietor Bancrolt, Matlock.

SOOI

All applications for Advertisement Space in this
publication should be addressed to the Adver-
tisement Manager, BOYS' FRIEND, The Flegt-

way House, Farringdon' Street, London, E.C.4,

¥

maled Pros llﬂrﬂ:. Lid., The Fleclway House, Fnrrlﬁ on Sireet, London, E.C. 4. Advertieement ofcos ¢ 'l']u:n rlmﬁy Uouse, Farringdon 81 rtit. Londen, }f..li'.i.
€3 : Thae Cenlral News Agepcy, Lid _Sol» lgtlll'n"fq Auatralia




	20260103_075946
	20260103_080027
	20260103_080058
	20260103_080117
	20260103_080205

