Result of Uncle Paul’s Prize Competition Inside !—See page 569.
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hampion in a Bare Knuckle Fight Down East!

(A sensational incident from the magnificent boxing yarn in this issue.)

The British
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MORE THRILLS IN THIS STUNNING STORY OF TEHE ROOKWOOD REBELS? | on, old man. 1've asked Putty (o | they eliote. ' Dut Jimmy BSilver's
Im]p me bring my things along, and | pacifeing voice wes hiéard.
he only told me to go and cat coke, “Chitck it, you flellows! It's sll
Now, you=~— Ob, miy hat! Wharter | vight.”

Yhe 18t Chapter.

Under Sontence !

“Sacked !”

> Jimmy Silver!”

“Phew!"” |

“Bunked, you know,"” saud Smivthe
of the Shell. “Bunked [rom Rook-
wood. Fact is, 1'mn nol EUTFF‘:SELL
Cheeky young rotter, you know,

“Jimuwmy ElT\ er—sacked 1" :

The news spread like wildfire
through Rookwood School. Adolphus
Smythe of the Shell stated that he
was not surprised ; but, as a matter of
fact, tho whole school was surprised,
and a little incredulous.

Jitomy  Silver, captain of the
Fourth—junior ceptain of the school
. —sacked |

The ¥Foiurth end the Third and the
Shell buzzed with the news, Even
the great men of the Fifth and Sixth
discussed it

It was almost
Rookwood,

“The Head's going it1” remarked
Hansonm. of the Fifth. *“First ho
bunks Mr. Dalton, the master of tho
Fourth : now he bunks Jiminy Silver!
What nest, 1 wonder?”

“What's Silver done?
Talboys of the Fiith.

“Bome row with Carker, lis new
Formi master! ‘The Fourth have beon
kickin' uip a dust over sinco Mr.
Daltan was bunked. T'he fact is,”
said Hansom scriously, “ the Head is
a bit of 8 Tartar. Dicky Dalton was
a good wian, and Carker 12 a bit of 2
rotter. I'd have kicked if I'd been
in the Fourth.”

“Still, these dashied fags have to be
kept in ordor!"” said Talboys, shaking
his head.

“Oh, ves!" said Ilansom at once.
“No Juubl. about that!”

That was a point upon which all the
Fifth could agree.

While Rookwood 8School buzzed
with the startling news, Jimmy Silver
& Co, sat in the end study in the
Fourth witlh grave faces. Jimmy was
igrn\'c, Lut quite cool; Lovell and
laby and Newcome were dismayed.
The Fistical Four were waiting :
oxpected that Jimmy would Em
for, In Hmes of emergency, ' Unble
James * of Rualcwooc? was always
cool; but his chums marvellod at his
conlness now,

“We're up ngainst it, and no mis-
tanke ! Arthnir Edward Lovell re-
tnarked, for about the tenth time.

“It was bound to come,” sald
Jimmy Bilver quietly. *“ We've agreed
on a Form strike till Mr. Dalton
comes back, This s only a move in
the game.”

“PBut—"" said Raby.

“The Head won't give in!" sald
Neweome.

“And we won't.” sald Jimmy. “Mr,
Dalton stood up for our rights, and
was sacked. hé Heéad's too high-
handed.: We're bound to stand 'LJP
Dicky Dalton, as o stood by us."”

“But thoe sack=—" murmured

{the one lopic nt

inquired

they

“0Of course, Jimmy's vot gaing.”
said Lavell. " The whole Form will
stend by him. I'll jolly well wallop

any fellow who doesn't!”

“ Bute=" sald Raby again.

To rj:]nion.dn a rtllal.‘ the l}{ﬂng
n a8 a dread personago olothe
ﬁ-ilh irresistible authority. . That
resistance 1o that authority might be
followed by expulsion frém the schoo

as 8 fact known to all the rebels o
;oak , and they had risked it
Dut when the blow came, it seemed
to most of the fellows sn overwhelm-

- =

—

sent

Mornington of the Fourth looked in
on the solemin conelave sitting in the

end study.

Mnrn{ was not lookin
grave; he was smilin

g, as if he [oun

ontertdinment in tho present critical
| stato of allairs.

No doubt he did,
“Well. the' chopper’'s come down,
Jimmy;"” . he mi«r cheorily.

course, you'ro not goin',”

“Of

By OWEN CONQUEST.

(Author of the Tales of Mookwood appearing

in Lhe ** Popular.”)

RSP

The rebellious Fourth-Formers decide on
a new plan of campaign!

MufMn, “There'll be room for
another follow in this study *when
you're gone, This is a botief study

than  wine. I'm thinking ol
changing.”

Lovell & Co. glared at Tubby
Muflin. Jimnly Silver grinned,

“Yod haven't packed yet!' asked
Tubby.

| you up lo!

Yarooooh!”

Lovell grasped tho fat Classical by
the collar and swung him rounil. Then
he planted his #ight bool on Tubby's
tight trousers, with a ternillo con-
cussion. The yell that Tubby Muffin
gave might have been lmnnr on tho
other gside of the Rookwood quad,

""Whoooooooop |

Tubby  Muffin flew through the
doorway. He landed on his hands
and krices in the pastage, and rolled
over and roared.

“Yooh-hoo-hooooop "

““Ha, ha, ha!”

“Come back and bave another!™
roaved Lovell.

“Oh! Ow! Wow!"

Instoad of going baok and having
another, Regimald MufMn pcraimnbloec
up and fled along the Fourth Form
passago, One, bopparently, was
enough for Reginald.

The 2nd Chaplsr,
To Qo or Not to Qo 7

“Hero's Dulkeley 1"

Bulkeley of the Bixth came into
the end study with a very grave {ace.
The Fistical Four eyéd him.

“The Head's sent me fof you,
Bilver,” sald the captain of Rook-
wood.

“I'm ready."

“I'm sorry for this, kid,” eaid
Dulkoley kindly. ~ “DBut you must
have known that it would come, alter

THE PREFECTS GET BUSY .

Whaok, whaock, whatk! The ashplanie whacked on all sides, and there wore willd yella from the

o — ——— e

—

‘* Come on
thelr nuhpl

Form rebels.

“*No!" said Jimmy.

“We're all backin’
course.”’

“Of course!” agreed Jimmy.

“The Head will send a prefect for
ou, 1 suppose,” faid Mormington.
‘SBhall wd collar bim and roll him
down thé stairs?” |

Jimmy Silver laughed,

“No;_ it. will boa DBulkeley, most
likely ; and we don't want n row “::52
Bulkeley. 1f the Head wanis'lo
me, I'll'go,” |

““And tell him _who's .whbo, nn_ﬂ
what's what,” sald Lovell. ' “Loave it
lo Jimmny."” R |

“Well, we're ready, if you want us,™
said Momington, and he strolled down
tho passage, whistling.

Tubby Muffin looked into the end
study a few minutes later, Muffin
gave the Fistical Four an agreeable
grin,

“Sorry for you, Jimmny,"” he sald,

e e

‘1 heer you're going to-night,”
said Tubby.

“J] dere say you've heard that,”
assented Jimmy.

“It's a bit rough,” said Reginald
Mulfin. - “I'm really sorry, and all
;h-l. Still, you might have expected
Lll

“T might."

“There you are,

you np,

L]

anyhow,"” said

of -

I Newcome,

| fect.

“Not yeot.”

“Detler got your things together,
old man,” advised Muffin, “The fact
is, I'd like to move iny things in here
as soon as possible, beloro sotmebody
olso bags the study. I shall get on all
right here with Lovell and Raby and
In fact, some [ellowhs
might think they'd mado a echange [or
the better.”

“Oh, my hat!” |

“I'va oasked - Mr, Corker,” said
Tubby. “He says I oan change inito
this study when you're gone, Jimmy."

“You've asked Carker!"” roared

Lovell,

“Yeos. Of course, 1 dlin't like
Carker any more then vou do, Dut
aftor all, fll’.l'! master of the Jourth,
fsn't he?" said Tubby, ‘“Now, I don't
weht to hurry you, Jimmy——"

"“Thanks !”

“Not . ut all, old fellow. But rul}z.
I wish you'd get s move on. 5
you're sacked, you won't want the
stidy any more, so I inay as well
imove wy things ‘u { once.  Will you
come and help e, Lovell?”

Arthur Edward Lovell m-ei» to his

The expression on hLis face
might hayve warned a lets fatuous
youth than Reginold Muflin that
trouble was coming. DBut Tubby
never saw trouble till it came,

“That’s right,"” said Tubby. “ Come

you fellows ! " ;lld Bulkeley ) and the prefecis, with
ants In thelr hands, came In a body down the stairs.

Fourth

{ie way you handled your Form
junstor.”

“Carker isn't our Form master!”
shappot Lovell. “Dicky Dalton s
our Form master and Carkers no-
body I

Dulkeley did not reéply to thot.

“Comeo-along, Silver!” he said.

“Hadn't we betler come with you,
Jimmy!" asked Lovell anxjously.

“No. old chap; it's nll right.”

“Mihd;  ypu're ;not ﬁnmg out’ of
Rookwood!” said Lovelk -

“No f(oar!" _

Dulkeloy ‘glanced curiously at the
Co,, but bhe said no mpro, and
Jimmy. Silver fgllowed him from the
efid gludy, In the pnssage most of
tlia Classica) Fourth wereo gathered,
ih o Sfate of great excitement, A

dozen voices shouted to Jimmy Silver,

“Putek up, Juminy !’

‘“We'to standing by you,
chap " XK

“\We'll roll Bulkeloy downstairs il

ou like, Jimwy !" shouted Putty of
{hﬂ Fourelh.

“Collar im 1” roared Conroy.

“Kick him out of our passage !

Thore wes a erowding round of the
rebels of the Fourth. - Bulkeley's face
sot grimly. Big and héfty Sixth-
Former as he was, he had no chance
against tho crowd of juniors, and the
robels could heve handled him as

old

“You're not going Lo be sacked!”
excloimed Rawsol.

'“No, it's all right!”

Aud Jimmy Silver walked on with
tho Jlrﬂuct. through the szing
crowd, {o the staifs. 'The§y padsed
down the stalrs and entered the
Head's  corridor. Thera Dilkéley
paused for a moment, and fised his
oyes on Jimmy Bilver.

“What's all this nonsense, Rllver?
You're bound to go now you're ex-
pelled.”

“1'm not going, all the same.”

“It's hard cheese,” said Dulkeley,

“but it's no good kicking. You
shonld have thought of all that
carlier. The Head's written to your

{ather already to expect you home in
the morning.”

Jimmy shrugged his shoyldets.

“I1f the other [ellows make tréuble
I'm alrald your espulsion may be
followed by othors,” said Pulkeley
uneasily. “The Head's rot hia back
up over this business. 1[ you've got
any influenée over the TFourth.
Silver, and you wish them well, you'd
hotier iry to persuade them to lake
it quietly.”

“We're all standing together in
this, Bulkoley,” answered Jimmy
Silver. “Tt's agreod that I ohe goes,

wé all go!”
said  Balkeley

“Thal’s
sharply.

“Wo don't think 0.”

“Well, come on!” raid Bulkeley
sharnly, and he led Jimmy Silver on
to the Ilead's study. Ile tapped at
the door of that august aparlment
and oncned it. _

“Rilver, sir!" he sald.

“You may enter, Silver!” came
Dr. Chisholm's deep vaice.

Jimmy Bilver enterod, and Bulke-

rot!"”

' Jey drew the door shut and walked

away, with a deeply trovbled brow.
Bulkeley of the Sixth, like a good
manv othors at Rookwood, felt that
the Heed was acting in an eStremely
liigh-handed manmner, which was not
for the good of the school, Dut the
Head was the Head, and his word
was law at Rookwood, and Geor

' Bulkeloy did not sce what was to

done. :

Jimmy Silver's heart beat a little
fasler as he stood in the Head's
study, urder (he stern oyos of tlhe
headmaster. DBut he was still quiet
and sell-possessedl.

Mr. Carker, the new master of the
Fourth, was alto in the study. His
face was pale, and his hair was still
sticky with tar from his late handling .
by the rebels;. He gave Jimmy Silver
a venomous 6ok, Jimmy: did not
heed him: he looked at the Head.

Dr. Chisholm's face was hard and
ctarti. Whether the Head had any
regrets for his barsh treatment of
Mr. Richard Dalton nobo:l‘d' know
but himsolf. But assuredly there waa
no doubt that he intended- to crush
the rebellion in the Fourth, which

had followed . the dismissal al the
popular Form nigster.
“Silver "=liis deep voice was like

the roll of digtant thonder—*1 haveé
already told you -that Jou are éx-
pelled froin this_school.™ ;
“Yos, sir,”” sdid Ji::(;ny.._l R
“You have ventured to lay han
upon your Form master—MF¢, Carke¥
—oven fo the extent ol nntrnp;img
hith In 4 box-room and coating him
with tar and feathers!”
“Yes, sir.” z

¥ Ryery other participant it that
uutrﬂgc.rSilmr. willr‘.\o ﬂoqgul _lItnr
prayers to-morrow mnrnLn;{! Ol
vou, as thée ringleadef, [ shall n_‘illm
an exaniple, You lcave Rookwood in
the motning I” .
Jimmy tig not toply tn'lhnt.
“For to-night,” continued - thé
Head, “you will be confined to the
sunishiment-roam. 1 régard youf in-
lubhice over your Form:fellows a8
dangetous, and you Ww{ll  not
allowed to hold any further ml‘nmnﬂi-
cation with them before you leave.
“Indeed, sir!”

. “I bave llrudf writien to your
father, informing him of the éircam-
stances.  Io will expect you at home
to-{pnrrmi*. L :
o roply.

2 'I‘hut ‘is -all, Silver,” esaid De.
Chisholm. “I may add, however,
that 1 should be gled to hear you
oxpress some regroet to b_lr. Carker
for your rebellious aud disrespectful
Jreatment of hitn,"

Jimmy siniled falatly. 3

“Rut 1 dow't regreb (b, air!"” he
apsweored. 4

id ‘vlill !!i

“ \r. Carker Is o bully and & brute,

glr !

Mr. Coarker made a movement,
The Head's brow darkened.
(Continued overleaf.)

Simply top-hole—*‘ Holding the Fort! " next Monday's great story of the Rookwood Rebels. Tell ALL your pals not to miss it!
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they had all the advantage on {heir |-the Fourth Form passagoe, the -Head | from the dorm to sce. We're going
side. A would havo realised that the matter | to have you out, Jimmy. We. teied

An  the punishment-room above | was far from elosed. this afternoon——" el
;lllmmf E:hiur'cmllldhhear the ]din ﬁf 3 | limlrd yoii, old chap.” '

1o strugglo nond (he excited yells '- “They were too hefty (or us." =aid
of tho combatants, But a locked 1:': ‘mli';:"“;' Lovell. “We muldnﬂ- get up_ the
door kapt him from joining in the , PI Sy, ONGm stairs against them. DBut it's all
{ray, Jimmy Bilver sat on the edgo of | clear now.  I'll go back and call the

the little iron Bed in the punishment-
room. and yawned. At hall-past
nine, bed:time for the juniors; a

follows, and bring something fo bu'st
in this lock, Jimmy. We'll have you
out jolly soon.” | '

The atru'g%lu. was sharp, but it was
short. One by one the juniofs wero
shoved and hurled down the stair-

your inso-

“8o you aro keeping 1

caso;, As fast ns they rushed up | Prefect had stepped into the room “Hold on!” Lreathed Jimmy,

| The ‘Fourth marched on Mr thoy ‘wera flung back by the prefocts. gli']ld e:l:h:lguulm‘:lj e IJEM IJimrny Mgzt | | 3
Carker was hustled aside and' loft | . Tho rush lluprud at last, and the n; ";;“ .lll tll;\r: prelpu:t f:ll:fn;i;ubli:: i BEtlmjd n‘;!nll.'ﬂ l:l’- _qi;:?t'ijh Ii.nm
leaning in a breathless stato against ]un_mrn}. crowded at the foot of the lads burneds cab Saain | aod drceded lltn. Hl.lilr ILlllnlf.t rough dm_ ey-
tll'ﬂ “.n”- 'l"'“:.“ ?’t]ﬂr“}' & Cn‘ went hulrﬂi IurlfH.I }'ﬂ"n and mlcﬂl_ll'l at 'I'hﬂ llll‘ﬂ'ﬂ]f 1{0 ]’llll.] 0 - tnn'l-n ﬂf 1010, - 1cre 8 .' bhln T thn
enemy above. DBuf they realised that 2 o o x masters will come up, and the pre-

(Continued Jrom previous page.)

victoriously upon their way.

The punishment-roont at Roaokwood
—a room little used—was in a rathor
remote. parl- ol the old .- building,
away from the Form-rooms and the

rushing tactics were no good.

“Now clear off, "you young
duffers!"” . guspod Bulkeloy. * Clear
off at once, and I won't report this

his comradoes
1

slooping that unight in the punish-
ment-room, ‘

Under sentence of expulsion from
the schqol, locked in a room far from
Jimmy Silver was still

{ccts,

time, old chap.

and there will be trouble.”

“1 don't care!” growled Lovell”
“But we want to get through' this
A lhind;' outside

won't do me any

: ; - RS ' the Head.” . : : ICA,
lence till tho last possiblo moment, | stddies. It :was approached by a [ 'O confident. He knew .that he could “Oh, wo'd li v :
Rivor!” be oxalaimed! b littla staircase from . ane of - the % -ni?p:oﬂ and be blowed!” shouted roly upon his chums; the attempt to mnﬁdc:ntli;'.d lick the lot 1 mid I"?"."“_-

“T don't - mean that. air. = We all Eﬂﬁlgm on the second floor. "l'lu: .:"; : S rescue him was proof of that, if he Jimmy Silver smiled in the dark-
respect you,” said Jimmy. “Bat we | Classical juniors arrived in a mob v ra “ﬂ ﬂl;nmgd snapped the neaded proof. Even without aid from | ness. Arthur Edward Lovell's confi-
can't respect Mr. Carker. Ho is a [ at that stawrcase, "And then  there “Hﬁg‘ ?vo'r;nn;:?'? ; h outside, Jimmy had little doubt of | dence was evidently undiminished ‘by

rotter ™
“*Silence 1" thundered the Head.

was a sudden halt as Bulkeley’s voice
was heard. ) ' -

“Come on, you [ollows!"” said .tlm

being able to

¢t out of his present
quarters, and

o was sure that aid

dafleat. ¥ Tty
“But it would spoil -the whale '

a - : " Q ped kwood captain. And the prefects . :
Very well, sir.  But I'm bound Stop, there! | Roo 4 Capial pr % | would.come, game, Lovell, -if there was g row,”’
to tell you,” said Jimmy Silver Bulkeloy of: the Sixth was standing ;::ﬂ:l.thlillrmzfﬁaﬂ‘nm:nta i thJ"' ETRI# sat on' the edge of tho bed | said Jimmy. *“There's a lot to do
quiotly, “that ' the whole Fourth on thestairs, Behind. him appeared N Tae R I LA OWR TR0 | Ty .heard o  muttering of voices | 8fter I get out, you know. - Look’:
Form are in this, and that I shall | Neville, Lonsdale, Jones major,.and | \\'h'nck. whack, ‘whack. whack! on the landing, anc - recognised | here, the window of this room’ is

not auimﬁt to be expelled from Rook-
w
Dr. Chisholin rose to his feet.
“Thus is too much!” he said. ** Mr.
Carker, kindly take this rebollious
boy to the punishment-room, and
lock him in.” :
“Certainly, sir!” said Mr. Carker.
“You will remain in the punish-
ment-room, Silver, until nine o'clock
to-morrow morning, when ~ Mr.
Carker will take you to the station.

soveral move of the Sixth, 1t dawned

| upon the juniors that a gpuard was |
being  kept over the punishment-

* Gol out of it, Bulkeley!” shouted
Momington..

Bulkeley raised his hiand.

“The Head thought there might
be some rot of this kind,” he =aid.

The ashplants whacked on all sides,
and there were wild yells from the
rcbels. They backed away down the
passage, ond the prefects followed
them up, still whacking. .

““Nothin’ dain’, you. chaps,” =ajd
Mornington. ** We may as well cut.”

And tho rcbels cut, scattering in

|

Bulkeley’s voice, and then Neville's.
He ‘did not catch all the words, but
ho knew that the seniors were agree
ing that it was unnecessary to watch
the punishment-room any longer.
Indeed, they could scarcely have been
u;nﬁcted' to keep it up through the
nigne,

E'Thﬂ fags aro all asleep by this

WWW

over the window  of the top box-
room,

e L4l .

““If I let down a string, you can tie
a rope on it, and I can poll it up,
and como down to’ the box-room:
window,” s

“My hat! It's sixty [ect from the
ground, Jimmy." : oy

“That's all right.”

“In the dark, too)”

“That's all right. That's -~the

- » "M ’ 1 th '\I I ’ h ] E - M " A
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“1 gave you instructions to pack
ity Silver. Why have yon. not done
so?"

“Because I'm.nol leaving Rook-
wood, ‘sir.”

Dr. Chisholm compressed his lips.

“Tako him away, Mr, Carker!” he
taid, almost gasping. “ Take him
away at once !”

And withiMr. Carker’s hand grip-
{nng his shoulder, Jimmy Silver waos
ed away from the Heod's study:

The 3rd Chaptler.
No Rescue !
Lovell & Co. waited for the return

of Jimmy  Bilver in the end study.
They waited in vain. It was time

i

JIMMY SILVER
OF

ROOKWOOD SCHOOL.

i1 3]

With very (ew excoptions, the Fourth-
Formers back their leader,up right
nobly, and ‘this is proved beyond all
doubt by the way in which they are
sticking to. Jimny through lhir:g and
i!u'-.u i1 the present trouble -jn the
‘orm. -

Dodd, although deadly rivals when it
18 a caso of * Houso first,” are always
{0 be found shoulder to shoulder when
it 13 up to them both to uphold the

lorious tfaditions of tho school. 1Tt is
then that they are the staunchest of
pals,

As in sporls, s in class-work does
Jimmy prove that he is a very/bright
youngster, and he is easily counted
amongst the six best' in the Fourth.
And Jimnmy loves Rookwood and his
life there. That much he showed only
recently. It was on the occasion of
his long holiday wilth his chums in
Cannda. Although liking the life as
lived by - the mwmncﬁeru rof " his
cousin’s  ranch in ' Alberta, Uncle
James alter a while began to turn his

-claimed” Mr. Carker angrily. \* Y
-were speaking through the kevhole

nig;lﬂl, and then I'l pull it up. Catch
.ﬂ“ . . il

“Right-ho! But—"

There was a creak and a footstep,
and a light flashed on Lovell as he
bent outside the punishment-room
door. Mr, Carker's harsh voice
broke on the ears of the juniors. .

“You young rascal!” = - . o

“Ob; my bhat! Carker!” cxclaimed
Lovell, springing up. R

“What are you doing here? Ho
daro you leave your dormitory ?"Yu-'
\ll m‘ "

toa Silver, Leovell.
deny it !”

Don’t attempt to
Lovell gave an nngry..mrt.' 1

Mr. Carker's 1ln.nd. dropped on

now for prep in the Fourth, but no Since his appointment to the cap- | {)ouchts to. (] tdechoal fand? the “I'm not going to- deny. it,” le
moember of the Classical = Fourth taincy of the Fourth’ and Lower | fiijows ﬁu had left behind; e dlmost | anéwered. ¥ '

Forma was thinking of prep. Much School, Jimmy Silver has done much yearnod to bé in the Form-room “Come with me. 1 shall take you
more important matters were on the towards. bringing Rookwood well to | 3 ain, at letsons, and, although when | to the Head " |

tapit.  Lovell and Raby and Now-
come came out of the study and
Joined the oxcited crowd of juniors
in tho passage. Valentine Morning-
ton came up the stairs,
“Silver's - in the
room!” he announced,
“He shouldn’t have gone there!”
growled Lovell, *“If he'd lot us go
with him—" _ ‘_
_“Bure ‘of -thai, Morny?" asked

punishment-

the

One of the most popular boys at
Rookwood School .is Jimmy Silver,
captain of the ¥ourth Form and of
Lower Scliool. Jimimy, with
Lovell and Raby and Newcorne,

occupics the end study in the Fourth

Form passage at Rookwood, and the

four inscparable chums are known to
all as the Fistical Four.

But Jimmy Silver also has a nick-
vame of his own.

fellows  he is

“Uncle James” of

To all his Form- |

the fore in all the various sportin
cevents. Junmy's present [ootball nnﬂ
cricket teams are excellent, and they
hhave proved ‘worthy opponents for

such well-known schools as Groyfriars |

ond St. Jim's, who have earned for
themselves great nadies n  sport,
Jimmy himself is great at both foot-
ball and cricket. %n fnct, he is tho
best  all-rounder in the Rookwood
Lower School, for he exccls as a
boxer, and at running and swimming

tho time came to wend his way back
(o England he was sorry to be leaving
dc:u boundless prairie, he. was quite
excited at the thought of being within
the precincts of Rookwood once more.

At ‘present the affairs at Roockwood
aro serious. Expelled by the Head
of the school [or being the ringleader
of the Fourth Form rcbels, Jimmy
Silver has refused "to tako his de-
parture.  This may appear to be an
act of delbance on the

|

Lovell's - shoulder.  For s moment
Arthur Edward was temnpted to kick
the waster's shins aud resist; but he
thought better of it. His comrades
were far away in the dormitory and
alone, Lovell had no cliance in the
hands of the Fourth Forn tyrant
“*Good-night, Jimmy!” he called
out. bt - ’
*Good-night, ‘old chap!” .. .
“Silenco! Comio!” snapped . Mr,

4, : _ | rt ol Uncle
“I've been watchin’ the jolly old | Rookwood, end this because Being | be has [ew equals. .| James, but be it said t.hp:t he is quite | Carker. o
Iead's study. Carker brought him | captain, ho is naturally ankm} to for Like most healthy youngsters, | justified in his stand. He and the Arthur Edward Lovell | was ,led
out und  walked him off to the | the lead in'everything which concerns | J immy, whose age is Iiflm:n years an i-‘ﬂurth are-on strike until Mr. Dalton, | away. Mr. Carker led bim direct to

punishment-room and locked him in,”
said Mornington,

“Thal does for Jimmy Silver,” re-
narked Peele.* “ Ol course, thev're
golug (o keep him locked up till he's
taken away from the &chuﬂ{."

“They're jolly well not!” ioared
Lovell,

“Wo're goin’ to have him oat of

s Form. Be it football, cricket, or,
as 1s now, happening in the Fourth at
Rookwnod, a rebelljon, Jimmy Silver
1s expected to lead the Form, and
this he does most successfully. Unclo

James is a fellow to be relied upon,

he can almost bo

and, this beiug so,
“a born Jleader of men. "

termed

|

four months, is hiﬁlmpiriled. He
dearly loves a “rag,” ‘and, of course,
with two different Houses at Rook-
wood, hé has overy opportunity to
indulge in this harmless fun. In the
course of the [riendly rivalry between
Classicals and Moderns, Uncle James
has found in Tommy Dodd, leader of

their  wronglully - dismissed = Formn
master, is reinstaled at Rookwood.
Jimmy stands for justice alwavs, and
on that point alone le is to be highly
commended. | |

(There will ‘Le another Doyw

FRiesp farourite next week/)

tho headmaster’'s study.  Dr. Chis-
holm™ blinked in surprise at the
Junior, who was clad in pyjamas and
trousers and feit slippors,

“Bless my soul!” said the Head.
“YWhat doés this wean, Mr, Carker!"”
“1 cousidered it judicieus, sir, to
kéep an oye on the pumshment-
roowa,”’ said Mr. Carker. -1 [ound.

EE- - nl:- .murav.” e }Inmingtan. Pﬁmmm this bov ﬁlh‘!lkiﬂﬂ' to Silver thmugh
II(‘“E ol taken the Ley to the{ “Flo has asked me to see Lhai | all directions from the whacking | time,” . Jim - heard  Lonsdalo | the'keybole.”, : ;
ead-—, | nobody goes near the puniahmem—h canes, romark, “and T'm fed-up with this.” Dr. Chisholm knitted his brows.

“Are you goin’ to get ii away

room to speak to Silver.. We'ro here

Bulkeley & Co, rolurned to the

His hand strayed to his cane, and

I AR R . , , oo (% ight,”  sai ley. e
["EfﬂNLh“ !l]i":d_-_ E‘” L?uckﬂh::;m P2 to do it, - See?™ staircase, Irom two or three corners "I"Illt th'nn“ tlﬂrﬂl a lu-nkd i:? ultﬂtlfu Lovell ‘Lreathed hard. Lo f?lﬁ that
bu'sted,” said Mornington. * Who's l “ Yah| " heads looked round, watching them. dormitory. Anyhow, if a silly fa he was “for it “Tll ho h-wi:l 'I, “E
bt iery ) 4 g ay lﬁ,, Go and eat coke! Eyidently, if: Jimmy' Silver was to | g eaked up here. and whispered | Perience how the !undnnqtb & IJ&] i
“Liitle me,” said Lovell at once “1 warn you to go back quiotly be kept from mmmumcutm[]l with through the keyhole, 1 can't sco that | ©P when ho liked. llut r« Chisholm
_ There was a shout from fifteen or | Y2 ¥our studies,” said Bulkeloy. **It's | bis fellow rebels, the. watch had to | it would hurt.” did not D“fk up the “I:‘“*" Sy
sixtoon:Jelltaws -t ‘dnco; * The Clas umlinfnr prup.'tm." be kept lup hlllbud-;tmu n‘I; It}ut. ull. “Lot's clear,” mumbled' Jones ﬂh“ﬂl Li:‘:i l;t rested on Lovell, was
4 3 St “Blow prep!” was not a pleasant task for the ior.  YDX £ :
E;:'(I:.IBI:ILI ourth. were in the mood for | . " We're comin' up!” roared Morn- | prefecls; in fact, it was: decidedly mﬂzf]' Jimmy ~ heard = footsteps “You left your dormitory to ¢peak
% (Come on 1" shouted Conroy inglon. . unpleasant. But thore was no help receding. : ta Silver?” he asked. : : od
. ¥ “Keep back, I tell you!” for it, and they kopt, it up. Yes, sir,” said Lovell quietly,

** Back up!”

“Let's have him out!”

In an excited mob the Classical
Fourth streamod away 1o the stairs.

Morny turned fo his followors.

“Come on!” he shouted And
then he rushed recklessly up the

In 'the Fourth Form passage the
deleated rescuers gathered, breath-
less ‘and enraged wnd somewhat

]

Ten o'clock hdd rumbled out from
the clock-tuwer of Roockwood, Jimmy
did not think of sleep,

Ile waited for some sign from his

“I have no doubt that you are con«
corned about a boy who has beon
your friend, and who is to'leave the

school in the morning,” said the =8

Tubby Muffin and Peelo and Gower | NdrTow stairs, - with the mob of | dsmaged, * frionds; ho was sure that it would Y from the
and ono or two other follows dodged | jumiors at his heels. For the fOrst “*Wo're going (o have hiin out, all | come, 3 : E'j‘{' d‘;f thi“:ﬂ;;[b?np:rm ?ﬂﬂm.l,
into their studies nnd stayed behing, | time the rebels of Rookwood were | the same!” gasped Arthur Edward _As it happened, be had not long to | focoll’  You are very well. aware
but elmost the whole of the Clas- | 0 open conflict with the Sixth Form | Lovell. wait, 1t was pot yot hall-past ten | ¢hap“vou' should not have acted s

iliuﬁl JFourth followed Mornington's
ead.

At the foot of the staircase they
came on Mr. Carker. Mr. Carker
stared at them and raised his hand
auvthoritativelsy.

prefects, the representatives of autho-
rity in tho school, ‘

“Shove the young asses down!”
said Dulkceley 1o his companions.

He grasped Morny as the latler
camo within reach, Marny siruggled

“Yes, rather!”

“Hear, hear "

““One swallow doesn’t make a
summer,” said Mornington  coolly.
“We'll have Jimmy Silver out before
tho jolly: old Head's much older.

when there was a faint tap at the
dadr, and a whisper:

“*Jimmy "

It “was ‘Lovell’'s. voice, Jimmy
Silver jumped up, aud crossed hur-
riedly “to - the  door, and whispered

But I can make

you have done,
L

allowance. I shall excuse you e
'““Oh, sir!” ojaculated Lovell, quita
taken aback, i B ¢ ~
Mr. Carker set his lips hacd. He
by no: means shared the marciful”

“Stop! Where are vou poing?” desnerately. If thay,  bunk Jimmy, the game's up. | back through the keyliole: | _ tit wa -
“F"m out!” shoute l’utgly cﬁf the "pﬁ;uk 13;1‘."" he panled. It’s neck or nothing naw.ﬁ ““Hallo, 'Lovel!!” ;E':'Tg :::‘il_“ld | Pu IE-Was nos hr
Fourth. ~ “Go for them!" roared Lovell. In’ the Head's study Dr, Chisholm | “Oh! You're not asleep?” “I shall excuse you, Lovell.  Bug

“Coﬁ on!”
*Never mind Carker!
(ickens i18:Carker "

said Mornington.
Wha the

In the ¢ Magnet ” Library Out To-day—*‘Duffer and Hero! '’ A splendid school story of Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars. Be sure you

The juniors came on gallantly.
But there were six helty seniors

blocking the narrow  staircese, “and |

dismissoed the episode from his mind
as o matter that was closed. - Could
ho have heard’ the oxcited talk in

“No fear!" chuckled Jimmy,
“There's nobody waiching. now,”
Lovell went on, “lI've sneaked up

do not leave your dormitory again.
to-night, ‘'or I shall be mmpollmn

sald l?r.n
read it !

punish “you ' eeveroly,”
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Chisholm. “Mr. Carker, please seo
Lovell safely back to the Fourth
Form dormitory.” LD

Mr. Carker openmed his lips and
tlosed thom again. In silence he
obeyved the Head's injunction.

Lovell féllowed him back to the
dormitory. Mr. Carker opened the
door of that apartment, and tirned
on the light. He gave a bitter glance

up and down the long room._  All the
Classica!l Fourth were swake. Then
his hard eves fixed on Lovell.

“Go to bed, Lovelll”
X4 Yes, sir!” murmured Lovell.

He turnod in. Mr. CarRer looked
up and down the room again, with
a black brow, and turned out the
Lght and retired.
~As soon_as he was gone there was
o buzz of voices in the dormitory.

“What's up, Lovell 7

“ Licked " ;
. Arthur- Edward Lovell explained.
- “Thoe Head really -isn't a bad old
sort,” he concluded.® **1 thought 1
was for it and no mistake! You
should have seen Carker’s faco when
thoe Hcad lot me off.” Lovell
chuckled. *“The Head's a good sort
in his ‘way; but he’'s nat going (o
bunk Jimmmy Silver,. all the satne.’

““No jolly fear!” said Mornington.

“But how are we ;iuing_ to got at
Jimmy, with the Carker-bird on the

-

watch 7 asked Rawson.

“That's all right. I fixed that up
with Jitnmy before Carker Iln:ppqnud
slong,”-chuckled Lovell, *'It's right

(1 ]

as rain!
A quarter of an hour later Lovell

opened the dormitory door softly,
and looked out and listened. . All was |
fark and silent outside, Lven the
Sixth were in bed by this time; and,
‘though lights still burned in masters’
Common-room and somg of the
masters’ studies, there was no gleam
‘of light above the dormitory stair- |
chse, | :
Jovell trod sofily out to the box-
room. ' He reached it in a few
minutes: and then, for a little while,
he was busy plaiting box-ropes into a
thick rope that would have stood the
woight of half a dozen juniors,
Then -he -opened . the windows, and
gro outside in tho dim moonlight,
and caught a string that hung and |
- floated -from the: window of tho
punishment-room  above, A few
moments more and he had tied on the
and given the signal to Jimmy
Silver.

—

1

r

The Sth l'.'ll'llplor.
Mr. Carker Asks For (t!1
- Jimmy Silver had waited long and
patiently,
tying togelhor strips {rom the sheets
of his bed, and that string dangled
from thé window of tho punithment- |
room. It was a small window, but

large encugh for a junior to pass
through, though certainly no one
hfd ever dreamed that a junior would
think of passing through it, as it

ned on a sheer drop of at least
sxty feet. At the n window
Jimmy Silver waited patiently, He
knew that sooner or later Lovell
would carry out his instructions, and
it was only a question of time,

There camo 4 jerk at the string
at last. It was the signal, and Jimmy
drow it'in. DBelow, dimly in the
moonlight, he could see Lovell's head
projectitig.  from  the box-reom
. Window.

" The plaited rope came within hise
reach, aud he drew it in. There wae
an afple Jengih of it. Lovell had
- niot done his work by halves. Jimmy
drew the end across to the bed, and
made it fast there.

Then he returned to the window.

With a cool and steady head, and
taking care not to look downwards,
Jimmy climbed out on the sill.

Ho ped the rope.  tested it
grgtfully, and then trusted his weight

it.
" Pelow, at the box-room window,
TLovel|l looked upward, watching him
breathlessly. Hand - below -Fimnd
Jimmy 8ilver came down, slowly and
steadily.

“Thank goodness!”  breathed
Lovell, as Jimmy reached the level
of the box-room at last,

He grasped his chom, and drew
him in, Jimmy Silver slid in over
tho' sill, and: stoed in the box-room,
breathing hard and deep.

atked

*All soreme, old chap?”
Lovell anziously.
_“Right as rain !”
"4 Good! The fellows are waiting
for us iy the dorm.”
- Come on!” said Jimmy.

In the darknoss the two juniors
crept silently along dark passuges,

Every Manday

1 “Carker's comin

-over him when the door opened and

suspiciously.

He had made a string by ‘

[_

| ’it'

|

Published

Clnéni.cnl Fnuﬂb As Lovell opencd
the door, there was o footstep on the

stairs,
“Quick!” he  Dbreathed. “Il's
Carker ogsin, 1 fancy! He's doing

the night-walchman stunt to-night."”

The two juniors entered the dormi-
tory, and ¢losed the door soltly. Two

or three whispering voices wero
heard.

“That you, Lovell?”

“Jimmy—"

“ Shush 1" breathed - Lovell.

F UI]'I'.

“Oh, my hat!' _
“Cut into bed, Lovell!” ‘eaid

Jimmy hurriedly. s

“But you—"

“That's all nght."

Arthur Edward Lovell bolted inta
bed as n hand was heard on the door.
He had baroly drawn the blankots

the light was switched on.

Mr. Carkoer stood in the doorway,
staring ‘grimly into the dormitory.

Evidently the new master  of the
Fourth was suspicious. His eoves

ed at once. Dut
Lovell \vas there, amd the Forn
master looked wup and. down the
room, . watchfully and ﬁm]}icinusl;’.l
Two or three snores were licard—in
Tubby Muflin's case quite genuine.
Dut in some of the beds the juniors

sought Lovell's

sat up and blinked at Nr. Carker

in the suiden light. l

Jimmy Silver was not to be seen.
He had drawn close to the wall, and
the door, in opening, had hidden him
from zight.

Behind - the door Jimmy Bilver
siood silent, scarcely breathing, while
the Form master looked about him
That Mr. Carker sus- |
¢gome nocturnal attempt to |

fescuo  Jimmy was certain; but

equally certainly heo did not suspect
that Jimmy was in the dormitory at
that moment, within threce feot of

him.

“Do you want anythin', sir?"
asked Mornington politoly, as he met
the master’s suspicious glance.

Mr. Carker knitted his brows.

““T heard o sound as I came here,”
he said.: “Bomeone opened or closed

the door. Who hes been out of the
room " ‘
There was no reply’ from the

Classical Yourth. '1f Mr.- Carker
wanted to know that be had to find
it out.

Jimmy made no sound. He hoped
that' Mr. Carker would be satigfied
and would go. But Mr. Carker \vas
not easily satisfied. He came over
towards Arthur Edward Lovell's bed,

“Have you been out of the dormi-

fory, Lovell1”

No answer.

*“Do you hear me, Lovell?”

“I hear you, sir,” eaid Arthur
Edward,

“Then answer me—truthfully!
Something bas been going on here,”
said Mr, Carker savagely. 1 bolicve
there 18 some scheme for Relting
Silver out of the punishment-room.
A:}lirnr mne blhti once |" £ ;

‘I've nothing to say, mir,” saj
Lovell. y

Mr. Carker had a cane under his
armm.  He Jet it slide down into his
hand, and took a businesslike grip on

*Geot out of bed, Lovell 1"

“What for?” grunted Lovell,

1 am going to cane you.”

Lovell set his teeth.

, “You're not!” he answered,

Bwish! The cane came down
across Arcthur FEdwerd Lovell, and
lid gave a gasp sand & jump. The
bedolothes [ell back, revesling tho
fact that Lovell was fully dressed,

Mr. Carker’s eyes glittered at him.

“I thought so0,” he eaid. *““You
are dressed. You have been out . of
the dormitory again, Lovelll The
Head excused you last time. ‘This
time 1 shall not take you to him,
but shall deal with you mysell, Stand
up and hold out your Hand!"”

Ibvell jumped out of bed, but on
the opposite side from Mr. Carker.
Mornington and Rawson, Cogroy and
Putty Grace turned out st the same
moment with grim looks, Oswasld
and Raby and Newoome fqllowed
their example at once.

Trouble was immineul.

Click |

The dormitory door closed
denly, and the key was turned in the
lock. Mr, Carker ewung round
towards it In amazement, and his
eyes almoet started [rom his head at
the sight of Jimmy Bilver standing
by the closed door.

“Silver!"” ho stuttered.

“Litlle me, sir!" zaid Jimmy
ooollz. “Collar hini, you fellows,
and keop him quiet!”

and regohed the dormitory ol the

And Jimmy Silver led the rush.

sud- ‘

Th- ‘l-h Qh-phr-
“The Plan of Campaign.

Mr. Carker lashed out with his
cane as the Classical juniors rushed
on him. There was o’ yelp from
Raby and a gasp from Putty of the
Fourth. Dut the next mement Mr.
Carker weont slaggering across
Lovell's bed, with hall a dozen paire
ol hauds grasping him, |

“Oh!” he gasped.

~ “Collar the cad!” grinned: Morn-
ington. ;

“8it on his héad!™

“Hn, ha, bal”

From " the other side of the bed

\

\

AT

LA

ESCAPE !

THE

Lovell threw his arm round Mr.
Carker's neck and dregged him down
as he strove to rige. 751

“Got him!” chuckled Lovell,

Newcome tore the cane from Mr,
Carkor's hand. Conroy and Raby
grasped his wrists,

Mr. Carker
But as he realised that he could not
release himsell, he opened his mouth
to yell for help. Jimumny Silver was
ready for him, As Mr. Carker's
mouth opened, a cake of soap was
'nméncr.l into it, and driven home

ard.

“Gggrrreererh 1Y

Mr. Carker spluttored and gurgled,
but he did not yell. It was not
possible for him to yell now.

{  Heo gurgled and gasped.

“SBorry, old Lean!" ganl Jimmy
Silver politely.  * You would butt
in, you kyow."

“Ha, ha, ha!”

| “Gug-gug-gug-gug”

THE BOYS' FRIEND

struggled savagely.

N

Hand below hand, Jimmy 8liver came down the
ropo, alowly and stead lly,
from the punishment-=room to the bhox-room below, where
Lovell waited, anxlously watohing his chum’'s perilous descent,

|
!

.

i

Price
Twopence

“*Keep him tight,_you [cllowe, and l
mind that he docsn't kick up a row,”
said Jimmy Silver. ' Weo don't want
the Head and the prefectd up here.”

"Wa've ¢ got - him!"™  chuckled
Lovell,

Mr. Carkey strugglod desperatolyws
Morny picked upthe cane from the |
loor and fourished it.

't' Keop quiet, Cdrker!” Le rapped
out.

The onraged mastor still strug-.
gled. The cane came down with a
lash across his whirling logs. There

]

wds ‘a gasp ol epluttering anguish
from Nr. Carker. '
“Takin' 1t quielly now?” asked

%
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The jupiors watched: those pro-
ceedings in amazoment. Mr. Catker
was still more nstonished. Possibly
he feured a ropetition of his previous
experience of tar-end feathers, for
his look was very apprehénsive. Bus
-hgwng pccured him,Jimmy Silver
took no further heed of (lie new
master, of tho IFourth. =
He <crossed to the electric light
switch and turned it off. The <lorml-
tory was plunged into darkness.

" What's - that ““for?” " demanded
Lovoll. : .

““The light might be seenn from (he
windows,” zaid Jimmiy. “We've
got ‘E\{”jlmu E;I.Dd]i!rl here.’

“"What does it matter, anyhow 1"
demanded Arthur Edward. "?I'hur'll
be a row over this, and we're up
against the beaks. May’ as well come
now as any other time.”

: “"Jimmy's leader,” said Morning-
on.

Lovell grunted.

Four or five
candlo-ends were lighted, shedding a
dim and '

glimmering light thro
the long, lofty rmm.h E i

All the Classical Fourth rere wide
awake now and all out of bed with
ttlu exception of Tubby Muffin.
Tubby was eitting up and blinkin
at the scene. Peele and his friends
wero looking very uneasy, They did
not_like the -new Form- master anv
more than the othér felléwa did, but
thoy were far from keen on enterin
upon a campeign ageinst the Head.
But the great majority of the Form
were heart and soul with Jimmy
Silver, and prepared to follow his
lead whithersoever he ehould lead
them.

All eyes were fixed on Jimmy.
Mr. Carker, bound and helpless,
wriggled unregarded on Lovell’s bed.

“Well, what’s the game?’ asked
Mornington. “Give it a name,
Jlnlin;r," |

“Is it going to bo a barring-out*”
asked Lovell, s

There was a murmur of a ;
“*Good egg!” ~ pth
“That’s the game, Jimmy!"” »
“Lend me your ears,  gentlemen,

chaps, and follows,” said the captain

of the Fourth. ‘““It’s agreed that the
whole Torm are up against the
beaks till Dicky Daltoa comes back.”

- {{Ell‘. hu:tli. Pt'ha

“It's a £ if any fellow is
bunked the whole Fhrm!wlflndl by
him and doesn’t let him go.”

! ;Whllrhn 1" :

It's war now,” went on Jimm
Silver. “I'm booked to go tn—nmrmg
morning, and somo of you f{ellows
will follow if you don't give in.”

“We're not giving in!” grow
Lovell. AT ' E\ 5o

*“Then it's n'ﬁght to a finish,” said
Jiminy Silver. “And now it’s come
to that, a barring-out is the only
‘Fﬂ-y;"

IlevM'ﬂ

“If the wholo school were in it
that would be the simple way,” went
on Jimimny Silver, “but it’s enly the
Classical Fourth. Even the Modern

1 [ opoes fiden
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He was making his

Mornington. ““There’s more where
that came from, you know."

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Mr. Carker's siruggles ceased.
Evidently he did not want any, more

Fourth are not in this with us.

l We're only a handful, and we shall

have all the Sixth against us—
perhaps the Fifth, too, and a barring-
out inside the school isn't practical
politics. The fact is that we're on
strike till Mr. Dalton comes  back,
and we can't go on strike insido
Rookwood.”

“DBut what—" ojncullted Lovell.
: “Then whore——" said Morning-
on.

Jimmy_ held up'his hand.

My 1dea is for the whole Classical
[F'ourth to retreat from the school.”
he said quietly., " To-morrow morn-
ing the Head will find Carker_ here,
bq‘ he won't find us.” |

‘Groat ]np!"

“Phew!”

There was & murmur of amazement
among the juniors. Jimmy Silver's
plan almost tock their breath away.

' But—but where are weo pgoing?”
exclaimed Lovell. *“We could {mr
them out from the dormitory——"

“We should be staryed out in a

of the cane. :
“Now, what's the game, Jimmy?"”

asked Mornington. *‘Are we going

to keep the Carker man hore!

day,” said Jimmy.
AYe-0s, but—"

“What obout the

barricading

“Yes, and keep him quiet,” said Fourth Form passage?’ asked Raby.

Jimmy Silver.

“The same thing applies, old chap.

“Dotter roll him downstairs,” Eaid | We should have to bave time to get

Lovell.

“ Fathead !"

“Now, look here, Jimmy—"

“ Shush ! | -

Jimmy Silver
strips - from a
strips he secured
ankles of Mr, Carker, Then the cake
of soap was mercifully withdrawn
from Mr. Carker's mouth, but it was
replaced by a handkerchief, stuffed
in and secured into place by a string
tied round Mr, Carker's head.

yroceeded to cut |
sheet. With those
the wrists and

A Cominge Attraction—4 stunning new story of Don Darrel & Co. Look out for it!

ready and lay in ‘grub and all that,
and there's no time, The other side
are too sitrong for vys at cloge
quarters, and we can’t bar them gut
and then surrender as soon as wo
get hungry.” -

There was a chuckle among the
juniors. :

““We're gelting out of Rookwood,”
went on Jimmy. “The Head has
sacked me. I'm to go to-morrow.
Well, I'm xoing to-night, and all the

(Continued on page §76.)
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oysters, though that was oxpensive | "W ARMASIANAAN NN AN NP NN

onough, S
He pnid up good-tomperedly, how- ' |
S O Nt ikt Batry THE RETREAT FROM ROOKWOOD!
O'Rooney ‘sat in the booby-hutch in
an easy-chair, with:a cushion ot his
back. He-was sore but not sad, and
| not at all beautiful‘to look nt, and it MO NN NAP NP NN

hurt him to smile. Dut to Prout,

b

(Continued [from page 567.)

SR B e sd” Jode for:ther Bist. time, | Classical S¥aurth .ure - caming . with |, Ha;. ha, shia " |
(Continticd jrom in_his life, Barry O'Rooney scemed m?‘.m "y Hark ! exclaimgd Lovell. - .
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