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Another attempt is made to dislodge the
rebels from their stronghold on the island

_ THE BOYS’ FRIEND
ANOTHER STIRRING ADVENTURE OF THE REBELS OF ROOKWOOD !
—_— T T ADVENTURE OF THE REBELS OF ROOKWOOD!
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o Not on s half-holiday,” he said.

We've got uses for all the holidays
we gel. Quid pro quo, you know!
If the Head wants our services, he
lets us cut classes for the job.”

:' Erm-:: 1"

"You've got a head on you,
Hansom, 913 man,”’ said Br{*}wn
majfor ndmiringly. “I'd rather scrap
with the fags up the.river than grind
clussics with old Greely, any day.”

“What-ho!”

Hansom jumped up.

“Strike the iron while it's hot,”
he said. *“You come with me
Talboys, and you, Lumsden! We'll

Head and take the job on and
make a success of it, before the Sixth
get goin' again,”

‘“Hear, hear!”

And the threo Fifth-Formers

uitted the study to interview Dr,

‘hisholm, and the other fellows dis-
persed, to spread the news in the

muke the Sixth Form prefects hide
their diminished heads, and to put
a sharp and sudden end to the re-
bellion of the juniors—perbaps!

The Znd Chapter.
In lep.

Twoponce

Jimmy."”

—
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Silver over the

“The Head
doesn't seem to

Eea-per. :
gettin’ busy yet,

* It's bound to come, though,” said
Jimmy 8ilver. “I'm -looking for a
shindy every day,”.

Arthur Edward ' Lovell looked
round from the chess—much to the
relief of the players.

“We can hold our own,” he said,
“Weo beat off the prefects, and we
got the better of those fellows Carker
sct on us. We've laid in lots of grub,
and wp can hold out., The Head's

bnur:jd to realise that in the long
run. '

“The Head's sacked Mr. Carker,”

remarked Putty of the Fourth. “I
heard it from Wegg of the Third. ‘He
was waxy at Carker getting a gang of
bargees to go for us. We should have
been knocked right out if Mr. Dalton

hadn’t come along and chipped in.”
“Good old Dicﬁy Lovell,

¥ 1" said Laovell,

(- Fifth of Edward Hansom's great “1 was  thinkin’ Isa:h D :

By E T wheeze—which was to bag no end of e PR oL said
Ow N CO NQUES B kiidos - for ¢ the” Rookwaosd - Filth:~to Valentine Mornington. * Carker was

a brute, but he knew what was what.
If the Head's waitin’ for us to give
in he will be disappointed. We
sha'n’'t be left alone much longer,
ond we've had a narrow escape once.
That’s why this giddy advertisement
in the lacal r is interestin’,”

“How's that?"” asked Jimmy,

Jimmy Silver, captain of the | " Army surplus stores,” eaid Morn-

in the river—this time by the Hfth Form Fourth, stood on thep bank of . the | ington.  “Any amount of barbed
‘ at Rookwood! little island in the river, and looked | wire goin' cheap.”
, along the flowing stream, glimmering “ Barbed wire?” repeated Lovell.
, — and shimmering in the spring sun- “Just that|”
: _ ; .| shine. Raby ung Newcome, sitting on i “What tho thumﬂp do we want
3 fhe Ist Chapter. their ears up nost. And the Second! | That's admitted. So, as I said, this | a stump, were playing chess with a | with barbed wire?” asked Lovell
3 Na tellin®‘where the .t 1 where wo come 1.

ocket set of chessmen. Arthur
idward Lovell was looking over the
gome, and helping both players with
advice, alternately—advice which was
réeceived without gratitude, and even
with contumely. Mornington, leaning
against a tree, was reading the latest
copy of the '*Coombe Times,” with
an interest that was rather remark-
able, for the local paper was not, ‘as
a rule, an enthralling publication.
Tubby Muffin was busy at the camp-
fire, which blazed and smoked n
{ront of the old Army hut in the
centre of the island—Tubby being

h’ing might end. whose powerful in.te}lech never - did

work very quickly.
“Just what the boys at the fromt
wanted with it in the Wartime,”

auswered Mormngton. “To keep the
enem

ﬂ off.”

“Oh, my hat!” :

~ “I1f we'd had it when those bargeo
johnnies came up from Latcham
they'd neyer have got at us,” said
Mornington. ““ Next time, wo're
goin' to be ready for the enemy, end
uext time can't very far off. The
Head simply can't afford to let this
sort of thing go on. He must beat
us or give 1n.

A Chance for the Fifth.
“This,” said Hansom of the TFifth,
¥ is where wo come in "

Edward Hansom, captain of the
fifth Form at Rookwood, hed been
b

i But ¥

“The Sixth having failed, the Fifth |
take it up,” explained Hansom. “Of
course, we can handle a gang of {ags
easily enough.”

*“ Of course.”

“It will bo no end of a score over

the Sixth, if we succeed where they
failled—"

“Oh; good |"”

“Hear, hear!”

“Tho prefects will have to—to

“Hide their diminished heads,” sug-
gested Lumsden.

It's got to be stopped.” BTN

“That’s the Head's bizney, isn € 1k,
not ours 1"’ said Lumsden. .

“Yes: but the Head's failed to
score,” said Hansom. ‘‘He sent,the
Sixth Form prefects to round them
up. What happened to the prefects—
| Bulkeley, and Neville, and that lot?

There was a chortle in the study.

“They were licked |”

“Licked to the wide !”

“They looked a sorry crowd when
they came tricklin' in afterwards,”
grinned Tealboys.

“Ha. ha, ha!”

thinking.

There wore half a dozen Fifth Form
[éllows in Hansom's study, discussing
the topic which was now the chief
topic at Rookwood School—tho re-
bellion of the Classical Fourth,

" That rebellion was a serious matter;
&8 from the point of view of the Head,
it was  extremely, inexpressibly
SSgorious. But all Rookwood did not

Ll

* of the fellows, soniors as well as
S uniors,  chuckled over Jimmy Silver
S E Co.'s revolt, and their retreat {rom
" "Rookwood to the island in the river.
% Bo there was more laughter than
" geriousness in Hansom's study as the
" Fifth Farm fellows discussed the
~ matter. But while his comrades were
" laughing and talking, Edward
“Hansom was thinking, with a corru-
ted brow. All of a sudden he shot
his remark at the company; this un-
. “expected remark being, apparently,
. the outcome of his deep and unusu
L cogitations.
S “Th? said Talboys.
. "What?” asked Brown major. |
" “This is where we come inl” re-
= weated Hansom firmly.
& S \Whare, what, how, and why7” in-
o quired Lumsden of the Fifth.
e “Qhut up a minute, and listen to
= me,"” said Hansom., ““This is our
= ehanco, and it's where we come out

4
T-_ “Didn’'t you sa

. como m ?" asked
e A 1
: .‘:_.'1--.-1' h YEE!

=i %= B
i
¢,

it was where we
umsden.

= “Now you say it's where we come
o e 1
" = put strong.’
5 . '*.:"YEE."
" “Do we come in and come out,

% Bome of the Fifth Form fellows
ughed. But Hansom did not laugh;

B0 eye to eye with the Head. Most |

|

|

“Now, it was natural, in a way, for
the Head to put his money on the
Sixth.” resumed Hansom. “ Some-
body—some ass—has said that the
Sixth Form is the giddy Palladium of
the public school—"

“What rot!”

“DBosh " '

“My own opinion,’” went on
Hansom, “is that if there's any giddy
Palladium knockin' around at Rook-
wood, it's the Fiith Form, not the
Sixth." .

- “Right as rain!” :

There was unanimous agreoment 1n
the stucdy. Hansom was voicing the
conviction of the whole Fifth Form,
Classical and Modern. .

“The Sixth are all very well.” said
Hansom tolerantly. “Bulkeley’s a
good captain, and a good man at
games. [ don't deny it! But I think
overy follow here will agree that the
Sixth think a lot too much of them-
selves—""

Every fellow there did!

“T'oo much swank!” said Hansom.
* “Much too much!” agreed Lums-

en.

“They think they're the sall of the
earth. They're not.”

“Certainly not |”

“Only the other day,” said Hansom,
“Jobson of the Fifth was told to bend

over by a Sixth Form prefect.”
“Rotten !”

“That's so0,” said Jimmy.
“Well, whether he'll give in or
not, 1 don’t know, but he’s not goin’

to beat ns.”
“No é-;‘r o

““But it's no good sayin' that we
could handle a E'GUPIB ‘of dozen men
if he tried Carker's game on us,
because we coaldn’t,” said Morny.
“But with barbed wire round the
comp, I fancy we could hold off half
Hampshire, what?” :

“Jolly good idea,' said Putty.

Lovell grunted. Arthur Edward
Lovell was a good fellow, but he had
a way of regarding any other fellow’s
ideas as supecfluous,

“Don’t sep that we need it,” said
Lovell. “If anybody comes bargin
on this island we'll jolly well chue
him into the river, see?”

“I sece,” assented Mornington
affably. ‘
six-foot bargee into the river—I don’t
think.”

“Look here, Mo 1
“Two aor three fﬂﬁﬂﬂ had better
come with me to carry the stuff,”
said Morningt “We can get the

boat down to Latcham—that's the

quickest way.”

“You'll have to pass the schoal,”
said Lovell. “They might jolly well
catch you.”

“We'll chance that.”

Jimmy Silver nodded assent. For-

“I can see you chucking a

|

“Of course, Jobson is a bit of a
corker, and he was whopped for
dodgin’ games praclice, and serve him
right! But when it comes to a Sixth
Form ass tellin’ a Filth-Former to
bend over, it looks to me as if things
aro gettin' pretty near the limmt,”
said Hansom, with a serious shake of
{ho head.

“Jolly well think s0,” said Talbeys.

“And alter all, what good wore the
Sixth when the Hoad set on the pre-
fects to round up those cheeky fags?
Did they score? They didn't! They
were clean bowled by young Silver
and his gang of ragamuffins. The
Head saw they were no good, and
sinco then—" '

“Sinco then he's used no other,”
said Lumsden

+‘““Since then, those cheeky fags have |
‘been sticking on the island in the
river, and thoy say they're sticking it |
till Mr. Dalton comes back as Fourth
Form master. Of course, the Ilead
can’t give in to them, Dut this sort

tune had favoured the Rookwood
revbels so far; but Jimmy, like a good
general, was always on ‘the aleft. for
the turn of the tide. The rebels had
a strong position on*ilie” islaid in
the river, but there was no doubt
that an overwhelming force could ba
brought against them if the Head
once made up his mind to that
extreme step. Angry as he bad been
with - Mr. Carker for his drastic
methods, it was quite possible that,
in the long run, the Head might
come to reslise that very® drastic
measures were the only useful opes.
A barbed wire defence ‘round the
rebel cammp would, so to speak, put
| “paid” to any attempt to rush the
is lﬂd-

Mornington called to Erroll, and
with his chum’s aid, ran the boat
| down into the water. Conroy joined
them in the boat. Jimmy Silver's
place was on the island, though as a
matter of fact he would have enjoyed
the pull on the river down to

s gave the humorist a savere stare.

Don't be a funny nss, Lumsden,”
atti'dﬁltarnly._ “This iz a serious
er., |

B\,

E!._
i
;
.
N

While Hansom
wriggled and

e
“My mistake!” yawned Lumsden.
1 hadn’t noticed it, myself. But if
you say it is, old bean, all right.”
" “What's it got to do with us, any-
how, Hansom?’ asked Talboys.
“We've got nothing to do with the
fourth—scrubby little sweops !”
. %Wo're going to have something to
o with them, though,” said Hansom.
‘I've thought it out. As the matter
tands, the Classical Fourth have got
~ Rheir cars up because the Head sacked
their Form master, Dicky Daltou. To
be quite candid, tho Head was a bit
of an ass. Dalton was a good man,
the Head oughtn’t to have pushed
! “11 t{:u 6" e
“Hear, hear!
" “Put that's neither bere nor there,”
id Hansom, “Fourth Form kids
ro only fags, and must do as they're

IN THE HANDS OF THE REBELS

struggled frantically In an endeavour to extricate himselt from the
barbed wire, Raby squeezed an orange down his neck, and Tubby
" Muffin plastered his head with handfuls of mud.

“That's it — hide their giddy | cook to the rebel forces, Erroll and |
diminished nappers,” said Hansom. | Rawson were busy with their school
“It will moan a little less of their | books, but they were the only
swank in tho future, = We can point | members of the rebel Form who
out to the prefects that we had to do | bothered about school books.. Most
their job for them,” : I of the rebels of Rookwood regarded

“Bravo !" tho revolt as a happy escape from |

“And it will impress tho fags, A | lessons. Peela and Lattroy and
lot of the fags don't treat the IMifth | Gower had retired to a secluded spot
with propor respect; don’t seoem to

in the thickets for a quiet game of
understand that we'ro a senior Form | nap—with one eye on their cards, and
at all. What with cheeky fags on one

tho other open for Jimmy Silver.
side, and swanking Sixth-Formers on ) All the rebels were occupied i1n one
the other, we have to keop busy to

way or another, and thely all ngﬁeed
keop our end u Well, this is a ns ow

that it was better than classes. -
| chance for us. I'm going to the Head. Jong the present situation would last
to offer him the sorvices of the Fifth.”

'
e

they did not know, but most of them

" Hear. hoar!” ropeated the Tifth | of thing can't go on, Bad for the | “Oh, my hat!” : hoped that it would last,till the end “&fﬁ:ﬁ.ﬂi‘% had been pooled
orm E'“““'. m(im emph“imuﬁ' iﬂfhml'h e ruunil. ml Wnn H'TI";“ B: J:JI{nnjor ho:l]}t?leym l“': “?f l:;:mgg u[“‘\};’i}mttermﬁnm you got there, | among the rebels in the present imzj
il A 3 £ : eno. O\ Al - - ' i | \ ] :
g ‘ﬂi.:hh tw'l‘mfuzli?iwn:i ti)}::[iiwnmn X \?1':;“‘ nﬂnﬁ:gnfnfﬁmiiltd kin'ﬂ nboui up the river on a half-holiday, and | Morny ?” asked Jimmy Silver, glanc- | and so' far there was cash in han

Jimmy Silver counted out the neces-
sary sum’ tnd'Mnrl;r. pnt}' the boat
pulled away down the river:

. (Continued overleaf.)

ing af. the dandy of the Fourth,
“¢ Coombe Times,”” said Morning- |
of | ton. “Somethin’ in it that's rather

interestin’,” He looked at- Junmy

mop up thoso fags, as casy as falling

ﬂE a fﬂﬂnt"
Iansomm smiled the

superior wisdoni

‘Monday's great story of the Fourth Form Rebels!

it already. Kids go up from Coombe
nnd Latcham to stare at those fags on
the island ; it’s gettin® to be a rogular
show, Now, the %ixth havo failed!

zs boing kept in their place.

““This Enrl pn.' thing is "bad for &
thool,” said Hansom sogely. “W 133.':
weo shall have the Third IForm goltin

Be sure you read ‘‘ Back to Rookwood!’’ next

smile
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Loveil and Raby

Then, leaving _
and Newcome on the watch, Jimmy
strolled back to the camp. Tubby
Muffin was going strong with the
p'eparation of a wonderful - stow,
which had a most attractive aroma

es it simmered in the big iron
pot over the fire. Tubby Muflin
tasted it occasionally to sce how
it was gotting on—his “tastes

were extensive, ond happened about
every four or five minutes. He turned
a fat and ruddy face to the captain of
the Fourth. ;

- “It’s ripping,” be said. _
ripping, Jimmy ! Have a dumilln
“Not tll ieem];ng-timn. thank

said Jimmy, laughing.

“"fl:'lmrz-:v;r'm:fr top-fmle,g“ taid Tubby,
beaming. “I can make a dumpling,
I can tell you! I've only eaten
seven, as | don’t want fo spoil my
!inetitﬂ' for dimner.” -

" “Ha, ha, ha!”
~ Jimmy Silver looked round the
cam nﬂdpﬂug to Oswald.

L1 n - E.Il

“Not lately,” answered Oswald.

Sxmp; y

Jimmy kpitted his brows. He
knew how Pecls & Co. were likely-to

be occupied, and he had a very keen
eve opon for the black sheep of the
Fourth. There was 2 difference be-
iween liberty and  license, which
Peale & Co. did nof seem to perceive,
and which Jimmy was agxiops to
impress on their minds.

e strolled info the thickets, and
a little later he was not surprised to
hear &8 voice under the trees:

“Your deal, Gower !"

Jimmy Silvér pushed through the
thickets. Three juniors were secated
round & stump, which served as a
card-table, There was a haze of
cigarette-smpko in the air. Peele and

Lattrey and' Gower were enjoying the
idle hours in their own way.

They looked up suddenly as Jimmy
Gower, in

Silver loomad over them.,

The Semi-Final.

This week-end the last hurdle on
tbe way to Wembley will be tackled
by the four clubs which have been for-
tunate enough, or good enough, to
farce their way through to the Semi-

Final, It is o striking commentary
~on the change which takes placoe from
year™Mo year to note that not one of
the four teams which reached the
Semi-Final last season has performed
the feat again this time round. In.
deed, not one of the four even got
over the second hurdle, and Sheffield
United, beaten by DBolton Wanderers
in the Bemi-Final last season, went
e iatliion - Darby Omiaty st Weon
ition, erby County an est
Ham were, of course theynthar two
clubs H:hiﬂl] fought their way to the
Semi-Final stage a year ago.

Two Amazing SomIi-Finals,

Both last scason’s SBemi-Finals wero
remarkeble in their way, At Stam-
ford Bridge, where West Ham and
Derby  County played, the Londén
side put up a gamwe which get the
whole football world talking, It was
one of the most wonderful perform-
ances, coupled with the most dazzling
football, T hawe gver seen at anythin
Lke guch a late stage of the mmpch

t layed: abso-
Imy .
“was not even a salmon-tin at stake,

much less the right to appear in the

The Hammers

“ True to his Word! "’ is the magnificent story of Harry Wharton & Co. at Greyfriars School appearing in the ** Magnet ”’ Library. Out to-day !ﬁ;"h |
- e W

|I b
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(Continued yrom previous page.)

his alarm, almost swallowed his cigar-
ette, and choked and coughed.

“Groogh! Gug-gug! OhI!”
| “Hallo, Silver!” said Cyril Peelo
with an impudent grin. ''Come to
tako a band in the game?"

“Just that,” said Jummy.

“ Sit down, old bean,"” said Lattrey.

Jimmy Silver did not sit down. He
stooped and gathered up tho cards,
Peclo gave him a fierce look, but did
not venture to interfere. ~ Jimmy
slipped tho cards into his pocket.

“Thoy're going into tho fire!” he
said. “Will you fellows oblige me
by handing over your smokes "

“ Look here !” shouled Peela.

“Will you ?” asked Jimmy politely.

*No, wun‘:::,l ]f’?rhnnnl Id Ph II Ow !
| Lot u ca owled Peecle.

Jirﬁ;yyﬁgrusped the blackguard of
the Fourth by the collar. Thore was
a bang as Cyril Peele's head smoto

a treo-trunk.
“Yow-ow ! IIfeggu 1” yolled Pecle,
struggling  wildly. ; _
| “Say when!” said Jimmy choerily,
“Yooooop !” _
“Are you handing over the
smokes?"”

“Yow-ow! Yes!"” gasped Peole.

“Thanks !"

Jimmy Silver mnde quite an exten-
sive collection of cigarettes from the
trio. '

“Now got back to the camp!l” he
gaid.

| “7J,00k hﬂfl}—" )
“1 don't want o kick you,” said
Jimmy pleasantly, “But i you

don't go—"' \

Pecle & Co. went, with Jimmy
Silver walking behind.: They arrived
at the eamp with dark and furious
faces, Jimmy Silver tossed the cards
and the cigarettes into the fire.

“Tubby!” he said, “these threo
follows are in want of a job. Got
anything they can do—in the way of
washing up or poeeling potaltoes, or
anything of that kind ?”

Tubby Muffio chuekled.

“Lots !” he answered.

“8et them to work, then! Keop
them at it till T tell you to let them
off. You three fcllows are now under
Muffin’s orders till further notice,”
said Jimmy, “Make yourselves

usefal [™

Final for the most treasured bauble of

|tl|u football “fans” And they ran |

the fast, clever Derby County team

alockwork football, as if there |

almost off their legs in putting up o
score of five goals to two against,

A Wembley Rohearsal,

Tlie other Bemi-Final, ‘played at Old |

Trafford, was also marked by amaz-
ing scenes, but in this mateh the foot-
ball was not s0 good, and it was the

|

"
#
: A Vol ’
)
1 £ty /
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&

H. JOHNSON.
(Queen’s Park Rangers.)
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The

|

“ You cheeky rottor !” gasped Pesle.
““Got .on with those spuds, Poole |”
said Tubby Muffin.
“Bha’n't!” howled Peele.
“Oswald, you'vo got a
there,” said the captain of the
Fourth., “ Bring it hore, and keop
theea soullions up to the mark,”
“Any old thing [” grinned Oswald.
“Every time they slack lay into
them,”
“Leavo it to me,” said Oswald.
Peole & Co. breathed hard and
deep. Thoy loocked at Jimmy Bilver,
and thoy looked at the stump in Dick
Oswald’'s hand. Then they sot to
work under Tubby Muffin's directions,
and wero soon busy in peeling pota-
toes, scrubbing tin dishes, stacking
firowood, and other useful forms of
labour. Which undoubtedly was much
better for thom than smoking cigar-
| ettes and playing nap, though, to
judge by their looks, they did not
scem to roaliso it.

Yhe 3rd Ohapter.
A Hot Ohase.

“Hansom !” .

“Hallo, Bulkoloy!” said Hansom
of the Fifth with studied carelessness.

Bulkeley of the 8ixth was lookin
sorious, perhaps s triflo epnoyed.
Hansom, on the other band, smiled
cheerily,

“A message from the Head,” said
{ Bulkeley curtly. 3 _

“Yes. 1 was expectin® somethin’
of tho sort,” said Hapsom.

“It soems that you Fifth Form
chaps are taking » hand against the
fags on the island,” said the captain
of Rookwood.

“Well, we thought weo'd better,™
drawled Hansom. “You seo, the
Head seoms to be in a bit of a scrape,
and tho Sixth Form don't secm able
to help him much. We've talked it
oveor, and agreed that it's up to tho
Fifth.”

“That’s how it is, Bulkeloy,” smiled
Talboys.

“So I mentioned to the Head
i'estﬂrduv that we'd round up the
ags, if he cared to give the word,”
said Hansom. “ He told me he would
think it oyer.”

‘“ And you think you will handle the

fags better than the Sixth Form pre- |

fects 7 asked Bulkeley.

“I fancy se,"

“Just a few " said Lumsden.

“Well, vou’re welcome to try,”
said ‘Bulkeley with a shrug of the
shoulders. “1 daresay you'll be sorry
later on that sou butted in, But that
isu’t my affair. The Head says he has
spoken to Mr. Greely, and you are to
sec him about it.”

- “Right-ho !"

Bulkeley of the Sixth walked away
frowning. It was true that the Sixth
Form prelects had failed complotely
to deal with the rebels, But Bulkeloy
would willingly have tried again at

RESS 2SS S e ]
crowd which provided the real
interest;  The onlookers overflowed

right on to the touchlines all round
the field, and at times it did not
seem likely that the game could be
played to a finish. Indeed, the scenes
at this Semi-Final would have beon
historio if thoy had not so quickly
been followed by much more amaz-
ing scenos at Wembley, when all our

| pre-conceived notions of record ip-

vasions of a playiog-pitch vaniched
into thin air,

Last scason’s Cup Final was really
responsible for a new word being
added to our language, for ever since,
when we have thought of possible
tragedies connected with big crowds,
we have eaid it was auvother
“Wombley.”

A Qreat Day.’

Dick Richards was one of the men
who played a valiant part in Weost
Haw's Semi-ITinal victory last sepson,
but during the present campaign he
has not been able to command his
place in the East London eleven at all
regularly. That there are ple who
still thank  highly of the former
Wolverhampton Wanderer, however,
is shown by the fact ghat, although he
waé not in the West Ham Orst team
at the time, he was chosen by the
Welsh selection committeo to play f(or
Wales n{aiust Scotland, and as part-
ner fo Vizard he helped his native
country to achieve a notable victory.
Richards las appeared in previous
International matches, and indeed tho
proudest day of his life was connectod’
with one of these games, for in 1820
he scored the goal by which Wales
beat Eugland io the Intemational
match at Ilighbury.

What is the matter with London 7
A popular cry during the ‘grealer

part of the present season has run on

FRIEND

| away,

8 word from the Head. Apparent!
the Head did not care tniﬁnk hiﬂnjir
or perhura ho was annoyed at the
failure of the préfects, Anyhow, it

stump | scemed that Dr, Chisholm had de-

cided to accopt the services of the
Fifth Form volunteers, and he had
asked  Bulkeley to tell Hansom so.
So Bulkeley frowned as he walked
my, but the Fifth-Formors were
grinning. Thay liked old Bulkeley,
as everyone did, but it was a great
score for the Fifth to go “ one bettor ”
than the Bixth.

“Go and seo old Greoly, Ted,”
said Talboys, “We're lucky if we
got off this afternoon—thore’s maths.”

And Edward Hansom went to sponk
to his Form master. Mr. Gfeely, the

| master of the Fifth, did not seem

pleased,

“The Head has asked me to excuse
cortain members of my class this
n{lnmnﬂn.l Hansom,” he sald. "It
appears Lhat ‘you are going to fotch
back the rubuilinua 'jur?iuragfrum tho
island ?"

“That’s it, sir,” eaid Hansom. “ Of
course, we're vory pleased to oblige
the Head in any way.”

“Oh, yes, of course!® gaid Mr.
Greely. “I should really have sup-
posed, however, that a half-holiday
would have been a moro suitable time
to seléct.”

Hansom did not reply to that. He
did not agree with Mr. Greely at all.
On a hali-holiday he might have had
difficulty in raising an adequate forece
to deal with the robels. But during
classes, it was cortain that most of
the Fifth would volunteer. A fow
“swots.,” might prefer the Form-
room, with classica and maths, but it
was qute certain that the great
majority of the Form would prefer a
rag up the river.

“ Howevor, the Head seems to have
decided,” s=aid Mr. Greely, “I am
directod to give exeats to any mem-

rs of the Fifth Form whom you
solect to accompany you, Hansom.”

“Very good, sir!’

“The remainder will come into ¢lass
os usual,’ said Mr. Greely; and he
dismissed Hansom with & wave of his
podgy hand.

Hansom was not long in spreading
the glad tidings. The Fifth received
tho news with enthusiasm.  That
afternoon they were to have Latin
prose with Mr. Greely; and mathe-
matics with Mr. Manders in a senior
sot. Needless to say, Mr. Groeely's
class and Mr. Manders’ set were likely
to be extremely depleted.

Indeed, when Mr, Greely rolled,
rtly and majestic, into Fifth
orm room to take his class, he was

astonished to find only one f{ellow

thore.

““Jobson !” rapped out Mr. Greely.

Jobson of the Filth blinked at him,
"“Whero are the others, Jobson "

“Gone out of gates, sir,” said
Jobson.

theso lines: “ What i1s the matter
with London football?”™ It is cor-
tainly true that the clubs of the
metropolis have not cut a very won-
derful figure, but some of the excuses

R. RICHARDS.

(West Ham.)

which have been pjt forward for this
state of things strike mo as being
merely humorous.  Anyway, it has
not been for lack of try:'nli that the
London wmanagers have failed to got
together toams which would be suc-
cessful, Big money has been paid for
star players, though it may be added
that some of the stars have not shone
En brightly as they were expectled to

0.

Among the newcomers to London
in the second half of the season was
Hnma' Johnson, an inside-loft who
joined Queen’s Park Rangers from
Southampton. When he was picked
up at Darlaston in 1020 Johnson had

gained local fnmed:s a goal-scorer, and

‘rwzmu

ﬁ
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Mr. Greely breathed hard,
“All of thom1”

“] think so, sir.”
“Do you mean to say, Jobson, that

you are the only Filth Form boy in
class this afternoon?” '
“It e¢ems €0, gir.  I'm ready to

begin, gir.”

Mr, Greely snorted. Jobeon of the
Fifth' might be dutifully ready to
begin, but Mr.  Greely - certainly
wasn't ready to begin with a cless of

one. y
! “l shall dismiss tho—the class,”
eaid Mr. Greely, and he rolled out of
the Form-room again, leaving Tobias
Jobson to his own devices,

Evidently Hansom had found no
difficulty in collecting recruits.” The
Fifth had joined up us one man.

While Mr. Grealy fumed, and won-
dered what Rookwood was eoming to,
Hansom & Co. walked down to the
viver., The weather was fine and
sunny, and the river, glistening in the
spring sunshine, looked tempting,
much more tempting than the Fifth
Form room, Quite a happy crowd of
soniors walked down to the boat-
houte with Hansom. :

“We're in luck, and no mistake,”
5rmnud Talboys. *‘Look here, I

on't see that there’s any hurry,
. Hansom, old man. If we march those
young sweeps back in an hour, we
shall bo expected-to turn up in the
Form-room afterwards. That's not
good enough.”

Edward: Haneom nodded.

“TI’ve thought of that,” he said
“ We'll get the boats out, and pull up
the river as far as Fishers’ Rest, and
{ have tea there, and mop up the fags
on the way home.”

“Good egg!”

“That's
| den.
bizney for him, he can't
?ul; I;m.ﬂng a whole afternoon for the
Jﬂ .. J"I-'_
l “Grouse or not, that's the

gramme,” said Hansom. *] don't

o gorgeous afternoon like this.”” '
*“Hear, hear”
1 don’t suppose it will

] minutes to mop up those checky kids, =
and bundle them into the boats,” said =
“wWe'll make them row us
back from the island when we'se
licked them and brought them® fo

Hansom.

thair senses, just to show them who is

who, and what is what!” 2
*“Yes, rather!” |
“We'll time it to get back when

the Sixth to see us march
in,”” added Hansom. AL

And the Fifth-Formers chuckled. =
| Hansom, of the Classical and Modern
Fifths = And certainly

founded, Once at close quarters there

(Continued on the nezt page.)

o

eleven. He is a stockily built,
getio forward who has plenty of
to develop into a great player, for
is even now only twenty-four years

i DA

castle met.

castle full-backs fisted out’a
which had beaten the goalkeepe
was just sailing under tho bar.

of tho spot kick, and that game wis
drawn. Thus did the
escapo

I think

allowed to use his discretion on
like theso.

the referee ought to

If he is absolutely cons
scored had it not been for an offence
ugainst the rules by a member of the
defonding side, then he ought to
able to award a goal. During

the rules amended to thisl offect

footer article next weolk.)
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There were twenty fellows with 7 =
o 2y®
: _ Hansom's .=
confidenco in victory scemed well ~\
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scemed no doubt that the big Fifth-
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| he was quickly given a chance to show .3 4-
what he could do in the Saints frst
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I wonder if this season’s 'Cupﬁ:‘:! f‘;
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b{-inq introduced to the game* Many =
people think there is need for revision = &
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Formers would knook the juniors
right and laft. Ten minutes scemed
to them quite as much timo as they
could possibly neod te bring Jimmy
Silvar & Co. to heel.

A boat was run out over the raft,
and plumped into the water. Han-
into it, and as he fended
~ off fromn the raft, he caught sight of a

skiff pulling up the river from the
direction of Coombe and Latcham.

In the skiff were Mornington and

Erroll rowing, and Conroy of the
Fourth steering. And there were a
number of large packages in the
bottom of the skifi which Hansom
noticed without paying them much
attention.

“Hallo! There's the fags' boat!"”
exclaimed Hansom. * We'll bag that
lot to begin with.”

“ Lucky chance 1" said Talboys.

**Chuck in those oams—quick I"”

Hansom's boat was a four-oar.
Hansom and Talboys, Lumsden and
Brown major, sat to the, care, and
Lister of Llllﬂ Modern Fifth took the
lines.  The boat shot out into the
river, and the rest of the Tilth
crowded the raft, looking on with
grinning faces to watch the capture
of the rebels’ boat.

The threo juniors had already seen

their danger, and they were pulling
hard now, and were already obreast
of the sohool raft. :
- “Those cheeky bounders are going
to bother us,” said Cpnroy. “Put it
on, you fellows! Dlest if I know what
the Fifth want to chip in for, but
they're going to.”

Morny and Erroll pulled hard, and
tha light ekif fairly flew over the
shining water. Hansom waved a hand
to them.

- “Siop, there!”
“Go and eat coke!” shouted back

Mornington.
| 1 tell

* .l Stﬂp.

“Why aren't yon kids in class?”
asked  Mornington.  **Does  your
master know vou are playin' truant,

FS?“
id not answer that. He

youl” roared

~ Hansom,

Hansom

" choked” with wrath aud tugged at his

par, The Tifth Form boat glided
behind tho skiff, and with four helty
fellows pullinig, it gained.

“We'll have them in a few minutes,

" wou chaps,” said Liaster. * Wea're gain-

 ond harder,.

Ing hand-over-hand.” |

-~ “Good]” gasped Hansom,
Morninglon and Erroll rowed hard,

The island wns not a

great distance away, Conroy, as he

- ";i':_. gat steering, could sce its tree-tops

- over the winding banks against the
il:i?Fnrmnu |

blue sky. But the F

.. were gaining steadily,
s Morny set his teeth,
. Arthur

Edword Lovell had warned
him that Tie might Lhe caught passin

the school; but Morny had upecleﬁ
all Rookwood to be at classes at that
hour. He knew nothing of Hansom

& Co.'s campaign. He was very

< anxious that Arthur Edward's pre-

A
2

diction should not be realised.

Beside the packages of barbed wire
in the bottom of the skiff were several
bags of provisions. Morny & Co. had
done some shopping at Latcham,
Mornington drew in his oars and fum-

bled in one of the bags.

“Kee

it up, Erroll I” he muttered.
Erroll did not answer, but he

vlled

-.-]iia hardest. Mornington drow half a
- dozen oranges from the bag.

© . “Whiz!
1| Morny was s good marksman, The

w
r ' i
-j_:ﬁ,z..'*.;
. i

.-i. ]
. '.. [

|
i

. ":' R

iy

~ backwards, He let go
. .dragg
~ sprawl

Modermn a=s!
* the bank?"

" same, Tt crashed in the rushes,
© + Whiz; whiz, whiz! |

rﬁnnd

% . with his chin, |
“wrath from the Fifth Form crew,

-I.'l:‘ h-T.:v."'-.
- . T‘l

L 4
|

. crimination.

- orange whizzed through the air with
P ¢ '-':_urr&rrmz_ aim.

,_ crashed fairly in Lister’s eye in
1the boat bebind. Tho Fifth-Fn{'mer
gave o startled yell and sprawled
H ono line, hut
heavily on the other as he

The boat swérved round.
““Oooooop I"" spluttered Lister.
“Oh,’ my hat!" ejaculated Han-

com. *“Mind what you're doing, you

Do you want us into

Lister didn't want it, but the Fifth
Form boat went into til& bank all the

The oranges flew from Morny's

noso,
Thera were roars of

Momnington grasped  his

urrow. | :
~ Hansom & Co. floundered in their
boat in _great wrath and wild re-

“You dummy, Lister]”
“Iq%n'hityin the eve!” yelled

_ Lister, “Haw could I belp it? "Look
~ &t my eyel” _

Every Monday

——

| and crashed into the Ififth Form
"~ boat. Hanzom caught one with his
 ear, and Talboys mnother with his
Brown mnajor captured ome

S = _ oars
. again, and bent to them. The junior

~  hoat shot away up the stream like un

three prisoners.

dreyly, *“They're nearly as man

Publishud

“ Blow your eye I” howled Hansom.

“Look at my nosel!” gosped
Talboys.

“Blow vour noso!"

“Oh, cheecse it, and let's get aftor.
them I" oxolaimed Brown major.

“You clumsy ass|"

“You burbling chump "

“Look here—"

“Got the boat off and shut up!”

roared Hansom. He shoved off with
an onr, and the Fifth-Formers toak
up the chase again.
But the juniors had too good a start
now. Rii.‘.‘i‘.lt up to the island the pur
suers followed them, pulling hard.
But Morny & Co, were still two
lengths aghead when they reached
safoty. There wes a shout from the
island, and Jimmy Silver & Co. came
swarming down on the beach. Morny
& Co. sprang ashore, and from the
swarm of juniors a ghower of clods
and roots volleyed upon tha Filth
Form boat.

Hansom & Co. backed off hastily.

“Come on " roared Arthur Edward
Lovell.

But Hansom & Co. did not come
on. 'They were not iff suflicient forco
to deal with the rebels, They turned
and E“"ed back to the school raft,
breathless and wrathful, followed by
yvells of derision from the rebels on

the island.
“Hallo! Where are they!"” asked

Myers of the PFifth. as Hansom &
The Filth

Co. landed on the raft.

wire was n stroke of genius, Morny.
I only hope we shall have time to get
it {ixed before they gct at us.”

‘“Let's get going with it, then!”

No time was lost by the rebels.
Arthur Edward Lovell might opine,
if he liked, that the Fourth could
beat an cqual number of the Fifth Ip
hand:to-hand combat; but nobody
was likely to share Lovell's opinion.
Tho one thing needful was to keep
the pverpowering enemy from get-
ting to closo quarters, as everybody
but Arthur Edward realised quite
cloarly. Morny's idea of bagging
tho barbed wire from the merchaunt
of surplus Army stored at Latcham
was really a brain-wave.
ovidently it had come in the nick of
timo.

Under Jimmy Silver's direction the
juniors warked bard. There wero
coils and coils of wire, plenty for the
defence of the island, ilpnnly it could
ba got into position in time. The
juniors uncoilod it, and ran it among
treos and thickets and roots roun
the islind, line above line. = But
while they were still busy, and the
task was nowhere near half-done,
there was a shout of warning [rom
Oswald.

“Here thoy come

Throe boats were pulling up the

!“‘

And '

THE BOYS® FRIEND

r-

rivor towards the island, crowded
with Fifth Yorm [(ellows. Jimmy
Silver knitted 'his brows,

“Too soon for us.” he remarked.

DEAD ON THE MARK!

Form crowd had expected IHansom to
return with a captured. boat and
But he hadn’t.
“They got away,"” said Hansom.
“You Jet them get away?” askoed

Mﬁw. 2K L

S ?am t%“u ium a glare, and did
not de y. :

"Gnin uutw 10 other bn:-]t; 1" ho
sNA “We're going up the river.
Gnmﬁ the boats, and durgt jaw |
Honsom of the Fifth did not soem
to be in a good temper.,

The 4th Chapter.
The Hoad Looks In.

Jimmy Silver watched Hansom's
boat out of sight, and whistled. - Tho
rebels of Rookwood landed Morny's
cargo, and pulled the skiff ashore.

**So the Fifth are taking a hand in
this gamo, are they?” said Jimmy
Silver thou htIull{. j

“ Looks fikn it,” said Valentine
Mornington. “The raft was swarm-
ing with them when we came by, and
Hansom came after us. Looks as if
the Hegd has put the Fifth after
us, @s thc; .jnlly old prefects weren't

an ) |
| F‘Let ‘'om. all como!"” said Lovell.
“ Wea're ready for them [

e’ Y- Mo go,”
s
uite as many as us if we leave

out glackers and funks, Oqcu

they get on the icland, I fanoy we're |

,boo{od_. Of course, Lovell may be
able to lick Fifth-Formers; but as a
rulo the Fourth are not quite up to
the weight of the Fifth.”

“OL, don't .ﬁm_ﬁ us any earc!” said
Loyell. “W lr&lly well make 'en
wrri y cameol” = |

“Nuff said!” interposed Jimmy

Silver. #Your idea of the barbed | fo, _ s d, was _ |
Sidney Drew will shortly _co;iﬁilﬁi_;fe_ [uﬂher stories of Prince Ching Lung, Gan Waga & Co. to the BOYS’ FRIEND 4

said Mornington

work,
hands and scratched arms and torn
clothes among the jupiors when it
was finished at last.
in
as

tance from the water's edge, the wire
ran, ourling through
round trees and stumps and low-hang-
ing boughe. Line above line, with
many a knot and tangle, it ran, end
not a single place was left for an
- Within the barbed wire |,

opening.
out of danger

consideared that the rebels’

Price
Twopenco

It was hard work, and not pleasant
and there were some soro |

But that was all
the day's work, and they took it
cheerfully as possible.

Round the little isle, at a ehort dis-

thickets and

was the camp, with the old Army hut
in the centre, and the skiff drown up
And when the “job "
was finished, and the tired juniors
knooked off to rest, Jimumy Silver
strong-

hold was fairly impregnable.

“If the Fifth really aro aftor us, 1
fancy Hansom will bo eorry that ho
lost time when- ho butls his head
aguinst that,” grinned Mornington.
““1 hope they're on the war-path!
\While we'ro up against the Head, we
may as well give the Filth s fall.”

“Just as well,” eaid Jimmy Silver.
“Keep a good watch, you fellows,

It may be [Hansom's dodge to take
us suddenly from tho upper end.”
“They won’'t got through the
wire,”” said Morny confidently.
“Not likely!”
“Thero’'s somebody on the tow-

——

causing the boat to swerve round.

*“Still, this will stop a razh, anyhow,

| and that's scinething.” "

The juniors watched the boats
coming up. They were ready for the
fray; though the result of that fray
was exceedingly doubtful, with the
Fifth in such strong force. To thoir
surprise the boats pulled into the
channel past the island. ,

“Thgir re not coming hore |"” ejaou.
lated Morny blankly. * What the
dickéns are they doin' out of ‘class,
then? Hansom wes after us—"

**Anyhow, thoy’re goin
Jimmy Silver, in great relief.

Some of the Tifth stared towards |

the island and laughed. Iansom
stared and drowned. DBut the threa
boats pulled on, and diﬁnrpmmd ups
river between tho winding banks.
Hansom & Co. were humlin% (or the
inn a couple of miles farther up;
keeping to the programme of mop-
Ein uP the juniors on their way
ack, after n happy outing,

ITad " Rdward Hansom known what
was goingl on on the island, prabably
he would have changed his plans, and
lost no time. Dut he did not know,
and the rebels of Rookwood were left
undisturbed, '

“1 believe they're alter us, sll the
same,” said Mornington, with con-
vietion, " Wo want tp keep an oye
open, and get on with the giddy wire
entanglement as fast as wo jolly well
can.”

“ Don’t lose a socond, you fellows,”
said Jimmy Silver, .

And the Rookwood rebels made the
best use of that unexpected respite.
It was a caso of all hands on dock, as
Jimmy expressed it. Even Tubby
Muffin was made to help, and Peole
snd Gower and ona or twa other
slackers were routed out and turned

on,”" said.

|

Whiz | Valentine Mornington hurled tho orange with unlr-rlngrllm and
it orashed fairly In Lister's eye as he sat In the boat behind, :
Former gave o startled yell, sprawled backwards, and let go one line, but dragged heavily on the other,

ho Fifth-

th1” called out Lovell. “My hat!
t's the jolly old Head!™

“Give him a yell ! said Higgs,

“Shurrup!” said Jimmy Silver,
“We're mnot cheeking the Ilead!
We're backing up Dicky Dalton, not
choeking our headmaster, Higgs!”

“Rat!" said Higgs.

“Rat or. not, old man, shut up, all
the same,” said Jimmy Silver, *Just
lie low and say nothing, like jolly old
Brer Fox.” |

From within the wire defences in
the trees on the island, the Classical
Fourth watched the Head curiously.
Dr. Chisholm had come by a field-
path which was a ghort cut from the
school, and now the majestic old
gentleman. was  pacing, slow and
stately, up the towing- yath, with his
oyos directed towards tho island,

Possibly the Head expected by that
time, that the Fifth-Formers had car-
riod out their cawpaign, and dealt
with the recalcitrant juniors.

Hansom sof directly to work, instoad
of allowing himself an extru half.
holiday first. No doubt the Head
oxpeoted Hansom & Co. to lose no
time; perhaps he even expected them
to get back to the school in time for
the last lesson, if they possibly
could !
Dr. Chisholm stopped on the tow-
path, opposite the island, and looked
across. All was silent and still,
The hidden juniors, watching him,
saw a smile break out over the stern
old face. It was a smile of satisfac-
tign. Jimmy Silver & .Co. looked at
one another, and smiled, too.

They could read the [Head's dr:ll;}dﬂﬂ I” said the Head, very
thoughts in his face—at least, they | *'Z Oia, P . : +
| . ‘The 's impression, H, yes, ®ri. €—\vo va got 1
??:ux tizo:il_lmfe and the dmrlﬁl look | all cut and dried,” said Hansom. In

of the island, was that ansqm & Co.

Cer- |
tainly they had had ample time, had |

621

bad “rounded up” the rebels, and
were at that moment engaged in
ghopherding them back to the school.
It wns surely an easy task for a scorv
of heity Fifth-Formers, and the Head
had no doubt that they had done it.

“Very good!” eaid the Head
aloud, and the March wind brought
the muttered words across the water
to the ears of the rebels. *Very
tgundl'mdeedl This is very sstisfac-
ory 1"

"yﬂh, my hat!"” murmured Lovell

There was a_ chuckle among the
rebel juniors. Higgs of the I'ourth
rose silently on a trec-stump, with a
clod in his hand. Higgs was a fellow
with no respect for Es elders and
betters, and he could not resist. the
temptation of catching the Head's
topper with a missile. Fortunatoly,
Jimmy Silver sighted him in time.

“Higgs, you dummy—->"

Jimmy grabbed at Higgs’ leg.
There was a roar as Higgs came to
the ground with a crash.

** Whooooop !”

Higgs hit the ground hard. His
roar of anguish rapg over the island
and the river.

Tho Head was seen to give quite

a Jjump. He realised now that the
1sland was pot so0 deserted as it
looked.

“DBless my soul!” The Head raised

his voice and called: “Doys|’ Are
you sti}l there?¥
“Yes, gir!” called back Lovell
“Still alive and  kicking, sir!”

called out Putty of the Fourtl.. “ How
do you do, sir? Nice afternoon for
a walk up the river.”

“Upon my word)”

“Liko to come over to tea. sir?”
called out Mornington. * We'll stand
you lea with pleasure; fruce for the
alternoon, sir, if you like.”

“Ha, ha, ha!” |

Dr. Chisholm did not reply, There
wus no trace of a smile on his face
now. He cast a thunderous look up
and down the river, apparently in
| search of the Tifth-Formers. At the
same moment Conroy called from the
| upper end of the island:

Here come the Fifth!"

The 5th Chapter.
Not So Easy!

“Top-hole efternoon!” said Tal-
boys,

“Rippin'!I” agreed Lumsden. -

Hansom of the Fifth smiled
Euninlly.. In tho tea-gardens of the
‘ishers’ Rest, the Fifth-Formers had
quite enjoyed aen open-air spread
after the pull up the nver. '

Edward Hansom deserved well of his
I'orm,

was more than welcome. And it was

thoroughly enjoved himsell u
| river, The Fifth-Formers of

time, and they owed it to their Form
captain.

arded almost as n stroke of genius,
| up the rehels. Buti.they had
a spread in the tea-gardens, and that,

after all, was tho
som looked at his wateh.,
marked. :

| And the  Fifth, \
humour; .wont- back to their boats.
They
towards the island.

bank !” ejaculated Talboys suddenly.

‘[Phuw 1" b 2 ¥

statue on the towpath, his eyos fixed

on the three boats as they glided up.
He raized _
and the Fifth-IFormers syerved in-
the bank. -
“Hansom |"” rapped out the Head.

“Hom! Yes, sirl”

bring those rebellious juniors back to
Rookwood !" S N .
“Hem! Yes, sirl = Exactly!"

stammered ITansom, _
““You have not done so

| —we—we'd better think it out a bit,

FFormers

| pow, sir,”

(Conzinued an poge 624.)

L

On 2all hands it was agreed that

There were two hall-holidays a
woek at Rookwood ; but an extra one

| one of those mild and pleasant days
in early spring when a  fellow

: ﬂf
wood felt that they had bad a good

Hansom's idea of helping
the Head out of his scrape was re-

E‘ruﬂ, the Fifth had not yet rounded
joyed an afternocon on the river :I:lci
jef thing, - Han-
“Time wo were movin',” heo re-
in great good-

ulled lazily down the current

“Hallo! There's the Head on the
‘ De. Chisholm stood like i'stum

his hand mmmlndinglz;

“] pave you leave from school this
afterncon, in order that you might

Hansom.”
“* Wo—we—hem !—wo t‘mugllt wo

sir~strategy, and—and all that, sir!”
stammered Hansom, hoping that the
Head would not guess that the Fifth-
ad been up the river for
tea. “We—we've laid all our plans

A



ten minutes from now, sir,. we shall

have tliose. checky fags  marching
bhack to the school, sir!  Rely upon
Tl! :1?

“71 don't think!"" muwrmured Junmy
Silver. and there was a chuckle from
the Classical Fourth, behind the
Larbed wire. They heard every word
that Edward Hansom uttered; and
there was no doubt now of the in-
tentions of the Fifth. - There was
great doubt, however, whether the
Fifth would be able to carry out
those intentions. _

Dr. Chisholm gave the captain ol
the Fifth a rather grim look. Y

“Very good, . Hansom,” he said
curtly. “ You appear to have wasted
time ; but we will speak of that later.
Kindly lose no more time.” _

“Oh, yes, sir—] mean; no, sir!”
stuttered Hansom. ““Pull for the
island, you fellows!”

And the three boats turned from
the river-bank. ;

“The old boy's in a wax!"” whis-
pered Talboys.

““A-rare wax,” said Hansom, below
his beeath, “Bat it will be all right
when we bring the Fourth to book.
ITe won't rag us after we've done
that.”

“Couldn’t very well,” agreed Tal-
boys, :
“Pash it all, he ought to be
grateful ! grumbled Lumsden.
“We're doin' his dashed bizney for
him! Just like the Head!”

“It will be all serene,” said Hansom
confidently. “1t won't take us ten
winutes to make those fags howl for
mercy.! . Get on with it!1"”

Threeo: - boats  bumped - into the
rnshes on thae island. ‘The Fifih - Form
of Rookwood swarmed ashore, rather
=nrprised that their Janding was not
disputed. So. far as Mansom eould
sce. the rebels' only chance was to
rush -« them  before they got fairly
ashore; not that it was much of a
chanee, at that.

But the landing took place undis-
puted. The boats were moored, and
the Fifth gathered in a body to
advance, From the bank the IHead
watched them, standing hke a‘grim
old statue. He was not pleased with
his ¥ifth Form: he was aware. now,

that ‘Han_sul_n & Co. had aunexed an
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extra holiday under cover of backing |

up the authogity of their headmaster.
Still, théy were gomg to work now
with cuergy; and-no doubt the Head
was prepared to forgive their trans-
gressions, if they were successful.
Nothing succeeds like success; and
the end of the Rookwood rebellion
would have come as an inmense rolief
to the Head.

And he did not think there was
any doubt now. It seemed impossible
that the jumiors could contend with
almost an  equal number of big
SCNIOrs.

“Come on,” said Hansom. “ There’s
an old hut on this island; I expect
they're thero. Rout them out, and
lick any cheeky kid who has the neck
to put his hands up!”."

“You bet!”

No boy could wish for a better
headmaster than Mr. Roger Blunt,
who now holds the reins ‘at 8t
Formerly master of
the Transitus Form, Jolly Roger, as
Mr, Blunt is uﬂuctiunnteiy called by
everyone in the school, took over the
position at the bead of St. Katie’s
when Mr. Bird left the establishment
ot the ¢énd of the summer termn Jast
year. And, although as yet his
reign as headmaster of the gchool

“can only be termed as in ils infancy,

Mr. Blunt up till- now has proved
that he is the right man in the right
place,

A firm believer in discipline of the
cast-iron variety, Joily' Roger 1s,
nevertheless, a thoroughly décent
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““Hallo, Hansom!” It was tho
voice of Arthur Edward Lovell. “Got
nﬂ;innr island, you cheeky IFifth Formn
tﬂ !l‘J

Hansom smiled grimly.

“We're getting off pretty-soon, dand
you're gotting off with us, my
pippin,”’ he said. . “Come on; .you
chaps "™

And, Hangom' led a rush into.the
thickets.

The pext minute. Edward Hansom
was lying on his ‘back, yelling, IHe
had rushed into smncliliug e had
not seen, and did not yet know clearly
what it was. But it had hurt him.

“Come on !"' shouted Jiminy Silver,

“Give them socks!” roared Lovell,

There was a yell from Talboys,

‘*“I—1I say—there’s a wire here—"
"“There's a wire here!"” yelled
Lumsden, demonstrating the fact by
catching his foot, and going with a
crash, to the ground. “Oh, my hat!
Oh, my Aunt. Belinda! Ow!”

*“Why. what—what—"" stuttered
Heansom, 0

“Aren't you Fifth chaps coming
on?" ropred Arthur Edward Lovell.

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Hansom scrambled up and came on,
He came on to the tangled skein of
barbed wire in the thicket, and yelled
and stopped. Over the wire defences
a cricket-stump lashed out, and Han-
som caught it with his head. e
gave a bellow and jumped back.
Another stunip lunged out at Talboys,
and caught him on his waistcoat. He
grabbed at the holder of the stump,

e

)

MR. ROGER BLUNT,
Headmaster of

ST. KATIE'S
SCHOOL.

sort, and is consequently highly re-
spected by almost every boy under
him. DBesides which, he is a very
fine athlete, and perhaps that has a
great deal to do with ﬁis popularity
at St. Katie's, where, of course, they
are sport-mad.
Cotnparatively young as head-
masters go, Jolly Roger, who 13 even
now  only ‘about thirty-two ycars of

age, is.married to Margery Erayno's:

sister, Nancy, and, of - course, as
everyone knows, Jolly Roger!s sistor-
in-law is a great friend of Dickie
Dexter & Co. of the Transitus Form
at Katie's. In fact, Dickie Dexter,
along with Jimmy Curtis, played a
very big pdrt indeed in the big event
in Jolly Roger's life.  But how

Dexter and Curtis butted into the’

quiet wedding of their master and
gave lim a warm reception is, of
course, past history now.

That Mr. Blunt has a great regard
for St. Katie's and his boys is no
secret, and, although he is never in
love: with tho task of punishing
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and caught a handiul of wire, and
roved.

“Quite a surpnse for thé jolly old
Fifth I chuckled Valentine Morning-
Lon.

“Ila, ha, ha!l”

“*They—they—they've got the place
wired !'": stuttered Edward Hansom.
utterly - taken aback.’ “Oh;, my
thumping Uncle Theophilus! They
—they—they’ve got barbed wire from
somewhere, and—and—and Oh
dear !

‘““Aren’t you coming on, Hansom ¢’
yelled Lovell. '

Hansom gritted his teeth.

“Back up;  you fellows!” he
shouted. " We've got to got them:
we ve got to do. it! Back up!”

“And the Fifthi backed up manfully.
'Ilmyk sproad among  the thickets of
the island, groping among tangledl

wires, hunting for a way through.
H‘ut there  was no way through.
Jangled wire—unpleasant to: touch

—barred them at every point.

Hansom, almost desperate, came on
fiercoly, and fairly hing on the
barbed wire, caught and unable to
oxfricate himself. He hung there,
s:l_mrmmg and wriggling and strug-
ghng frantically, while Putty of the
Fourth' tapped him with a ecrickot-
stump, and Raby squeezed an oran
down  his neck, and Tubby Muffin
plastered his head with handfuls of
mud.,

Loud and wild vells and howls
roachéd the cars of Dr. Chisholm as
ho stood on the river-bank, watching

mmm

BOY.S FRIEND FAVOURITES!

fellows, even when they merit it, the
Head has great power in reducing
delinquents to a state of impotency
and ‘wringing the truth about their
wrong-doings from them. As for
{il.‘!{'f.'l\'l:tl% Jolly Roger, it 13 well-nigh
impossible, although many boys 1n
the past have tried this policy with-
out success, :

Since, the coming of Lincoln Beck
ta the school, 'Jolly Roger has had
his hands full to keep in check the
reckless spirit of the yonng American.
But it can be said that Mr. Blunt,
to a certain extent, has succeeded in
his task of subduing Linky, and this
can be put down to the fact that ke
Is & pastmaster of-factics. |

Mr. Blunt is fair in all his dealings,
and an- example of this was only
recently demonstrated. It was the
occasion of the cventful clection in
Dulchester, ‘when, aftor giving . Pas-
call of the Sixth and others leave to
assist” Pascall’s father in his election

campaign -‘against - Mr, Frayne, the

father-in-law of “Roger himself, Mr,
Blunt allowed Lincoln Beck and his
chums time off when they approached
him to assist Mr,, Fravne. glr. Blunt
was .impartial Jn’' that matter, as in
c¢verything .else, and to this is largely

due the universal respect in _which he,

is held.

From Jolly Roger one can always
look for a straight deal, and that in
itself is ample testimony to the ster-
ling qualities of St. Katie's popular
headmaster.

(Arthur Newecome

of Rookwouod

School ig the Boys’ FRrIEXD Farourite
for next Maonday.)
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The thickets on the
island hid what was passing {rom h's
view; but his sense of hearing told
him that the Fifth were not having
matters all their own way—very far
from that!

And meanwhile on the island one
by one,; or two by two, the hapless
Fifth drifted . back to their boats, torn
and untidy, dishevelled and breath-
less, and wishing from the bottom of
their hearts that Hansom had never

thought of tackling the Classical

Fourth. -
“Come on!” Hansom was yelling.
"“Come . off, you mean!” howled

Lumsden. “You silly ass, what did
you bring us here for, playing the
gout? ['m going!” ~

“Same here!” gasped Talboys. -

" No business of ours, anvhow™?
spluttered Brown major. - “If the
Head wants those young cads; let the
Heoad fetech ’em, and be blowed to
him! I'm off|”

“Come here!” yolled Hansom.

”H.ut::'.”

“Come and help a fellow. = I=I
can’t get away!” shricked Hansom,
In desperation.

And then his followers understood
that he.was not urging them on to
battle, but demanding help to join in

the retreat. Even Hanzom had bad
enough. :

_His comrades extricated him—geot-
ting & good many lunges from the
Fourth-Formers in doing so—and
Hansom retreated with them to the
waterside. . Loud yells of victory
sounded from the Fourth.

“Come on, you funks!” bawled
Lovell,
. “They’re running for it!” yelled
Raby.  ““Good old Fifth!”

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"” _

A dejected and dispirited crowd
of seniors swarmed into the boats,
They did not heed the yells and cat-
calls from the rebel camp. They
only wanted to get Away. Three
boats pulled off from the,island, and
Dr. Chisholm watched them with an
angry, steely oye. He raised a
beckoning hand. -

**Hansom !” ) .

“Yes, sir? groaned Hansom.

*“You have fatled

“You—you see, sir, they—they—
we—they——" babbled Hansom.

“Return to Rookwood at once. 1
desire to hear no ektplanations.
my opinion that, in making me the
oller of service vou did, Hansom, you
were simply thinking of obtaimng
leave from classes, and—-"'

“Oh. no, sir'.# Not at all, sir] :1

— ] —we—we :

*“That will do! I regard vou as
having abused my confidence. Every
IFifth Formn box here will take (ve
hundred lines. Not a word! Retum
to the school.”

Dr. Chisholm turned his back on
the hapless I'ifth and stalked away,
wrathful and majestic.  Amxl the
miserable Fifth rowed home'to Rook-
wood in the lowest possible spirits.

THE END.

(* Buck to Rookwood!"” is the great

gtory of the Fourth- Form Ilebels,

appearing in ncxt. Monday's Boyg’
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