








































































































fifteen miles to buy his boots,
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which he could get at Latcham if
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he liked, and he endorses a bank- LU L
note with a false name. What ﬁ”’L\TkL,,'\/'ykk;U‘ I\‘- 7

does he do it for ? ”
Jimmy  Silver
brows.
“ Can't imagine,” he said.
“It's a sort of forgery, isn't
it ”? said Lovell.
““Well, no. The bank-
note was his own, I sup-
pose, and it's just as
good with Judson on the
back as with Skinforth.
Perhaps he doesn’t want
it known that he does his

wrinkled his

shopping at Bunbury,
though why, goodness
knows. Let's get the

bikes out.”

““The bikes? " repeat-
ed Lovell.

“Yes. It will be rather
a close thing for lock-up
at Rookwood. Wedon’t
want to be late, as Dicky
Dalton was so decent
about letting us come.”

“You can leave the
bikes where they are,”
said Lovell coolly. “1
can’t quite understand
this ; but it’s frightfully
fishy and I'm quite sure that a police-
man would know what it meant.  So
I'm going to ask one.”

His chums blinked at him.

“ You—you ass | "’ exclaimed Raby.
“You're going to spin yarns to a
policeman about a Rookwood master ?
Are you off your chump ? "

“I can ask without- mentioning
names,” said Lovell. “ I've a right to
ask a constable for advice.”

“ Yes, but——"

“ Lovell, old chap——"

“ I'm going to,”” said Lovell ; and he
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‘“ Why should a man changing a banknote in a shop where he wasn'’t
known, sign a false name on it? '’ asked Arthur Edward.
reason, | suppose,’’ said the constable.

‘“Only one
‘‘ Either he’d stolen the note or
it was a counterfeit onc.”

settled the matter by walking across
to a stout gentleman in blue who was
on duty at the railway station.

‘* Excuse me, officer,” said Lovell,
while his comrades looked on in
silence.

The big policeman looked down at
the schoolboy good-naturedly.

“ What is it, my lad ? ”’ he asked.

‘“Can I ask you something, as an
officer of the law ? " said Lovell.

The constable smiled.

‘ Certainly. Go ahead.”

“ Suppose a man changed a

( 189 )



banknote in a shop,” said Lovell.
‘Suppose he was asked to endorse it
with his name and address, you know,
and suppose he put a false name
onit?"”

The constable stared.

* What's that ? ”’ he ejaculated.

And the good-natured smile on the
officer’s face was replaced by a very
keen and alert look, as Jimmy Silver
& Co. noticed at once.

““ What would you think he did it
for ? ”” asked Lovell. “ I can’t make
it out, but I thought a policeman
might be able to. Of course, a man
changing a banknote in a shop where
he wasn’t known would have to sign
his name on it. Why should he sign
a false name ?

“ Only one reason, I suppose,” said
the constable, staring. ‘* Either he’d
stolen the banknote or it was a
stumer.”

“ A—a—a what? "

““ A counterfeit note,” explained the
constable. “ If you Lknow about
anything of the kind, young man,
you'd better tell me.”

Lovell fairly staggered. Like a
blinding flash of light the revelation
came to him.

¢ Kik — kik — counterfeit !
gasped.

‘" Counterfeit ! ” murmured Jimmy
Silver. * False banknotes ? Oh, my
Aunt Matilda ! ”

The constable dropped his gloved
hand lightly on Lovell’s shoulder.

“ What’s happened, and what do
you know about it ? " he said, very
quietly, but very decisively. ‘‘ Come
now, out with it 1 ”

Lovell gasped.

“ Can you tell a false banknote
when you see one ?

“ 1 fancy so.”

“ Then I'll take you to the place.
But, mind, I'm not going to mention

he

any names till I know. But I'll tell
you this, the man has got thousands
of pounds in banknotes in his trunk,
and I've seen them. I—I—I never
dreamed they might be counterfeit.”

“ If you're pulling my leg, young
man &

““ Come to the shop ! For goodness’
sake, come to the shop ! ” exclaimed
Lovell, and he jerked at the con-
stable’s tunic in his excitement.

“ Where'’s the shop ?”

“ The boot shop only a few minutes
from here.”

* Right.”

With a heavy tread the big police-
man marched beside the exc@ted,
gasping schoolboy.  Jimmy Silver
and Raby and Newcome followed,
quite forgetful of lock-up at Rook-
wood now. They were almost as
breathless with excitement as Arthur
Edward Lovell. Was it possible—
was it—or was Lovell putting his
foot in it again in the way his chums
knew only too well ? But this time,
apparently, Arthur Edward had some-
thing to ‘“ go " upon.

The two shopmen in the Bunbury
Emporium looked rather sqrpnscd
when the constable entered with four

schoolboys. Lovell gasped out :
* That banknote ”
SSEh 22

“ That banknote with Judson on
it—show it to the constable.”

“ What on earth h

« The man’s name wasn't Jud-
son ! ”” shouted Lovell. ** I know him,
and his name wasn’t Judson! He
signed a false name.”

“ Your uncle—"'

“ He’s not my uncle.
gammon | ”’

“ Oh, was it?" said Mr. Mont-
gomery sharply. “ I think 1

“ Better let me see the banknote,
sir,”” said the constable. ‘ There's

That was
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been a lot of stumers passed the last
few weeks in these parts; it’s sup-
posed that somebody’s working the
district.”

That was enough for Mr. Mont-
gomery. He looked quite alarmed as
he cut across to the cash-desk. In a
few moments he came back with a
five-pound note in his hand.

“It looks all right,” he said,
“ right as rain | We sold a thirty-five-
shilling pair of boots, giving three
pounds five change.”

The constable took the banknote
and examined it with care.

‘“It's one of the best I've seen,”
he said at last. *‘ Ninety-nine people
in a hundred would be taken in by
that note, I fancy. By gum, I should
be taken in mysclf, only I've seen one
like it that was passed at Rookham a
week ago. It’s a stumer.”

“Done!l” breathed Mr.
gomery.

Mont-

= ey —
““ That banknote with Judson on it,”’ said Lovell
as he entered the shop with the constable and his
chums, “show it to the constable.” ‘‘ What on
earth—— "' began the shopman. ‘‘ The man’s
name wasn’t Judson | *’ exclaimed Arthur Edward.

Lovell’s eyes danced. Jimmy
Silver & Co. looked intensely relieved.
For once, at least, Arthur Edward
had not put his foot in it.

““ You'd better let me take this note
away for the present, sir. And you
young gentlemen had better come to
the station with me. You'll have to
tell us what you know about the
man ; he’s the man that’s been .
wanted for weeks."”

“ He went to two other shops,”
said Lovell. “ I know them both.”

“ Come on, then.”

The constable and the excited
juniors visited the bookshop and the
clothier’s shop in turn. In each was
found a banknote, one endorsed in
the name of J. A. Smith, the other
in the name of William Brown.
Evidently Mr. Skinforth used a
different name every time.

Lovell seemed to be walking on air
as he accompaniced the constable to



1 ROOKWOOD CHARACTE

A Small Selection of Rookwood
Fellows

LEADER of the Classicals,

Smiling through whate’er befalls,
Sunny-tempered, good at games—
JIMMY SILVER—* Uncle James!”

Leader of the Modern House,
Never feels disposed to grouse,
Sturdy, with a heart of gold—
TOMMY DODD, a warrior bold !

Always in a famished state,
Weighs about six hundredweight,

Lives and moves and schemes for grub—

TUBBY MUFFIN, Rookwood’s Tub !

With his cool, keen-witted brain,
He has been the masters’ bane,
Bold, defiant, reckless, shrewd—
MORNINGTON, we must include !

He’s a dandy and a knut,

With his clothes of matchless cut,
Shirts and socks and ties of silk—
SMYTHE, ADOLPHUS of that ilk!

He’s a prefect and a cad,

He is everything that’s bad,

Bully, waster, gambler, sweep—
CARTHEW of the Sixth—black sheep !

Headstrong, often obstinate,

Full of pluck, at any rate;

And he always plays the game—
ARTHUR LOVELL is his name !

He is full of tricks and japes,
Constantly in fearful scrapes,
Though he has a “ cherub’s ”’ face—
TEDDY (alias PUTTY) GRACE !
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Bunbury Police Station. He gave
his comrades triumphant looks. Un-
doubtedly there was a hint—more
than a hint, in fact—of swank in the
manner of Arthur Edward Lovell.
Arthur Edward was immensely
pleased with himself, and for once
his comrades were pleased with him.
Lovell was often a great man in his
own eyes, and now he was a great
man in the eyes of his comrades.

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER
EXIT SKINFORTH !
JII.\I.\IY Siever & Co. were late for
lock-up that evening at Rook-
wood. But that did not matter very
much, in the circumstances.

They arrived at the school in com-
pany. Four bikes were stacked on
top of a big car, and in the car were
packed the Fistical Four and an
inspector and two constables from
Bunbury. And in the inspector’s
pocket was a warrant entitling him
to search the belongings of Mr. Skin-
forth at Rookwood. A

The sight of the official uniforms
caused a sensation in the school.
Crowds of Rookwood fellows stared
at the two constables, while the
inspector was admitted to the Head's
study to explain the purport of his
visit to Dr. Chisholm. :

In Mr. Dalton’s study, the Fistical
Four explained the matter to their
Form-master. They had the privilege
of seeing Mr. Dalton’s face when he
heard, and it was, as Lovell said
afterwards, a sight to behold |

Mr. Skinforth had been in more
than an hour when the official visit
took place. He was in his room when
the Bunbury inspector arrived there,
with the startled Head and the two
constables bringing up the rear—
behind them a buzzing mob of excited
Rookwooders.
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Mr. Skinforth opened his door to a
knock, and his face changed colour
at the sight of the police.

The Bunbury inspector, the Iead
and the two constables entered the
room. The door closed, much to the
disappointment of the Rookwood
crowd. A quarter of an hour later it
opened.

Mr. Skinforth came out walking
between the two policemen, with
handcuffs on his wrists!

He was hurried down to the car
and whirled away, and Rookwood
was left to thrill with excitement.

Many particulars became known
later with regard to Mr. Skinforth.
He was not the counterfeiter himself ;
he was the distributing agency for a
gang of counterfeiters in London.
He was a good man at mathematics,
with good testimonials to show, and
sometimes he had a post in a school,
sometimes he set up to take private
pupils ; but, wherever he was, his

HA (

The door of Mr. Skinforth’s room opened and the
new master, his face chalky white, walked out
between two constab th handcuffs on his
wrists |

dwelling-place was the centre of his
operations as a distributor of counter-
feit notes. Never more than for a
few weeks in one place, he had hitherto
followed his peculiar profession with
impunity. And he might have been
following it with impunity still
but for one person of the name of
Arthur Edward Lovell |

But he had been brought up with a
round turn now, so to speak. His
activities were at an end, and he was
booked for a long, long rest; and
Rookwood had lost its unpopular
“mathy’’ master, which was still better
news to the juniors. Altogether, it
was admitted in the Classical Fourth
that Lovell was entitled to swank
a little.

And there was no doubt that
Lovell did !

THE END
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" CLASS-ROOM COUPLETS

A Double Alphabet
By FRANK NUGENT

A is for ALPHABET. This we learn first,
Then c<t)mes the ASHPLANT to give us the
worst.

B is the BLACKBOARD which sometimes
we smash,

Then comes the BIRCH (a worse plant
than the ash!).

C is for CLASSES which very soon pall,
Then comes the CANE ; it’s the worst of
them all!

D is DIVISION, a sum we all hate,
Thfen ;:omes DETENTION, a miserable
ate

E is EXAMS which we all have to suffer,
And tITSU?LID at which I’m a dunce and a
duffer

F is for FRENCH, which I try hard to

speak,
And make the whole FORM (and the Form-
master) shriek !

G is for GREEK, which I study in vain,

The GRAMMAR alone makes me frantic
with pain!

H is for HORACE. My head fairly aches!

And also for HISTORY. Who burnt the
cakes ?

I is for IDIOT talking in class,

An IMPOT will very soon punish the ass!

J is for JUNIORS, masters don’t love us !
Also for JUVENAL, work far above us!

Kis the KALENDS of Classical Greece,
Also our KNOWLEDGE, which doesn’t
increase !

L is for LATIN, a subject we spurn,
Because it’s a LESSON we all have to
LEARN.

M is MATHEMATICS, no subject’s as bad!

We MEASURE and MULTIPLY till we
go madl!

N is for NEUTER, a gender unkind,
And when it’s a NOUN it is always
“ declined.”

O is ORTHOGRAPHY—learn
spell !
Our ORAL dicktashun is spellt verry well |

P is for PENCIL and PAPER and PEN,
We need ’em for PREP, so get busy, you
men !

Q is for QUELCHY, our awe he has won!
And Q.E.D.—which is, Quite Easily Done |

R is the ROW which is bound to begin
When any REMOVE fellow sits on a pin |

S is for SUBJECTS as deep as the
SPHINX,

Like SCIENCE, for instance, or otherwise
—STINKS!

T is the TIME which we have to endure
Old Quelchy’s TUITION so steady and
sure.

U is for our UNDERSTANDING of all
The things in the UNIVERSE, mighty or
small |

V is for VIRGIL. The rotter ! The worm !
His VERSE and his VERBS make me
wriggle and squirm !

W’s for WRITING. My fingers are sore !
I WORK till I feel I can’t do any more.

X is for XENOPHON—works so immense
That even X-RAYS can’t discover their
sense !

Y is the YEARNING we have for our
class

It’s shown in our YAWNS as the hours
slowly pass.

Z is for ZOOLOGY—not a bad stunt!

It tells us the ZEBRA is striped back and
front !

how to
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