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A Magnificent New Long Complete Tale of Jimmy Silver & Co. a5
e By OWEN CONQUEST.
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The 1st Chapter.
No News!

Tommy Dodd of the Modern
Fourth at Rookwood came into the
wehool House with a scrious expres-
sion, upon his face.

It was Baturday, and morning
lessons were over at Rookwoed.

There was a mateh fixed between
Modcerns and Classicals for that after-
noon, but for once the thouchts of
the Rookwood fellows were not turned
on cricket. though it was a sunny,
smiling afternoon, ideal weather for
the great summer game.

The Fistical Four of the Fourth--
Jimmy Silver, < Lovell,
Newoome- o

o DAL e e
i9rroll, the new boy in the Fourth,
was with them, but he was not speak-
ing.  Tommy Dodd looked
and came over to the group.
- Looking for you, Silver !” he said.
Jimmy nodded.
“Here T am.” iR
* About the mateh this afternoon,”

sa1d “the Modern junior hesitatingly. -
play, all.

“1 suppese we're going to
the same 7"’ :
“We were just talking about it.”
%1 suppose it won’t look unfeeling
o be playing cricket when mobody
knows what’s become of Mornington
of the Fourth?” said Tommy Dodd.
H“OFf course, a chap doesn’t want to

32

*“Might as well play,” said Lovell. -

“Well, Mornington was a Classical
chap,” said Tommy Dodd. “It's for
vou fellows to say. If you’d rather
chuck it, say so.”

Jimmy Silver knitted his brows.

It was a strange situation.

Mornington, the dandy of the
Fourth, had disappeared from school
~ vanished ag completely as though
the epdtS ©4' <snened and swallowed
him upft- :

For  twenty-four hours the police
had been sceking him in vain.

What had become of him Rook-
wood could only surmise. _

It was true that he had been on bad
terms with Jimmy Silver & Co., but

. they felt a deep sense of concern for

the missing junior. Indeed; they felt

nore concerned, to judge by appear-

ances, than Morny's own friends—
Townsend, Topham, and the rest of
the “nuts ” of Rookwood.

Townsend & Co., in fact, seemed
to be bearing their loss with great
fortitude.

1t did not seem likely that any

accident had happened to Morning- |

Ron, M

The police theory was that he had
heen kidnapped by some person or
persens unknown.

But nothing could be discovered for
cortain so far.

The mystery that hung over Morn-

ington’s fate cast something of a cloud

‘on the Lower School.

Even fellows
who had not liked him shared in the
general anxiety.

Nobody wanted to appear unfeel-.
ing, as if “‘busiress as usual” was
going on in spite of what had hap-
pened to Moenington. - But it did not
scem that it would do Morny much
good to cut’ ericket and “ mooch”
gbout Rookwood doing nothing.
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Jimmy  Silver

Better play, all the same,” said

at last. “No good { play, then?”

wasting the afternoon doing nothing, “Yeos,"
as far as I can sce.” ; “Right-ho!
Tommy Dodd nodded. two.”

113

said.
don’t care,
our hands in our pockets won’t help+

Well, T thought I’d ask you,” he
“Don’'t want to look as if we
But mooching about with

“What do
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poor old Morny, wherever he is. We

Stumps pitched at

And Tonin‘_xy Dodd walked out.
thinlk,

Krroll 77
asked Jimmy Silver, with a rather
curious look at the new junior.

" Erroll  'was the
scemed to be quite
Morny's strange. disay
was odd enough, for B
been his bitter efreny
Kit Tirroll stak
“Eh? You
“ Better.
what ! said Jin
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v “Oh! Oh; yes!  Why net?”
. . Yoiu seem'to be jolly cut up abont
“Morny, Erroll I said Lovell in won-
YA least, ever since - he
vanished you've been looking jolly
blue. You didn’t like the chap, did
youn!” .

~Erroll shook ‘his heacl.

“Well, I don’t see how you could,
cousidering how he treated you,” said
Eovell. “T can’t say I expected you
to care.. Considering that Morny was
down an you from:the day you came,
and accused vou of being the son of a
merry E:n.srglar, or somethin’, the silly

858 ——
“Oh, never mind that now!” said

ar
=

Jifay Silver.  * We proved that waa
(o e B wes Ry Beroll, “youd do
25n knociked over by . I expeck

Morny’s safe endugh, if it comes to
that.”’

“He's * been  kidnapped = right
enough,” remarked TLowell. “But
they won’t hurt him. Why should
they 7"

“1t can only be a dodge to get
money,” said Newcome.

‘“ And the bobbies may find him any
minute, and bring him home,” added
Raby comfortingly.

“I—I don’t suppose he'll come to
any harm,” said Frroll. * But. I’ve
been thinking about the poor c¢hap.
Must  be * having a rough time,
wherever he is.”

Erroll nodded to the Fistical Four,
and sauntered out into the quad-
rangle. .

He left the chums of the Classical
Fourth looking very puzzled.

“PBlessed if T sce why Erroll should
worry over it !” said Lovell. “ Morny
was a beast to him.”

“Tender heart, I suppose,” said
Jimmy Silver. “Iallo! There'sold
Stacky !”

‘Under that somewhat irreverent
title Jimmy alluded to a white-mous-
tached old gentleman who was coming
across the quad to the School House.

It was Sir Robert Stacpocle, one of
the governors of Rookwood School,
and unecle and guardian of Morning-
ton of the Fourth.

The old gentleman’s
darkly clouded. )

He had been staying at Rookwood
since he had been apprised of his

face  waa

. nephew’s ‘disappearance, hoping” for

news of the missing junior.

Jimmy Silver left his chums, and
approached the baronet as he came
mmto the House. .

“FExecuse me, sir! Any news of
Mornington ?” he asked. L :

Sir' Rupert glanced at him.

*“ None, my boy !” he said.

“The police haven’t found oul any-
thing yet, sir ?” asked Jimmy.

“Nothing so far, I am sorry to
say.”’

Sir Rupert passed on towards the
Head's study. ! s
Jimmy's face clouded for a moment.
He had hoped that there might be

NCWS.

It scemed certain that Mornington
of the Fourth had been kidnapped.
Yet no demand had yet been made to
his guardian for money, and it scemed
that that could be the only object of
the kidnappers. It was puzzling.

But the juniors dismissed it from
their minds when the time came for

{Continued on the next page.)
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It wa,s the rattle of a chan.
Some miles from Rookwood School
in the heart of the old moor, w

¢1de.
On the moor the afternoon sun was
shining warmly, but little sun pene-

trated into the old quarry.

In the cave in the qucu‘ryqlde a dim

light reigned, almost of twilight.
About the cave lay several rugs,

blankets, ¢ooking utensﬂs, and a
camp stool or two. :
Few would have dreamed of look-

ing for dwellers i in th&t d&rk an B
mofa rebess. '
But it was there *’fhah the Iumlna,pjL
%umor of Rookwood tramped to and

ro
" He was alone in the quarry cave.
He looked little like the Morning-
ton of Rookwood—the dandy of the
Fourth-——whose elegance was qecretlv
envied even by Sixth Form “nuts.’”
 His well- (ut clothes were thick
with mud and dust.
face were dirty. his hair unl«.:ompt
Jamping out in the quarry cave had
left its mark on thc dandy of Rook-
“Oﬂd
Tt was Saturday afternoon, and he |
had l}eﬂn there since ’]hursdcw after-
His eves were burning under

NOON.
his knitted brows as he tramped to
and fro. |

Clink! Clink!

A long thin (*ha,m was padlocked | cheated Rookwood into believing that

- round the junior’s waist, the other
end ‘riveted to a strong- std,ke in the
‘ground. -

" The kidnappers were running no
risks with their prisoner.

“By gad! How long is this gom
to last?”

‘Marnington muttemd navagelv as

" he tramped to and fro on the narrow |

| conﬁnes of the cave, dragglng ‘the |

“chain.

His breast was awthlug w1th rage
.ind bitterness.

He had hoped at first that the |

police wauld soon find him. He had

His hands and
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tho ancient disused quarries offered § hag
many a.trap for the unwary, Morning- | becat
ton of the Fourth paced to and fro m | the
a deep excavation in the deep quarry—- 0

.

loohed forward with malicious anti- |

¢ipation to the arrest of the kid-
‘nappers and their pumshmput He
ﬁ \wuld not have regretted his discom-
' forts, if they had led to penal servi-
tude - for Gentleman Jll’ll and the |
deger
But rescue did not come.
After forty-cight hour
Epalred
He realised that I‘m would mnot be |
found. It was probable that the
- police would not wen think’ of look- |
*m,f..r for him so near Rookwood.:

he den

fle had to remain there, inidirt and |}

| discomfort and fury, till it pleased.his
i bchfOI‘b to let him go.
| He elenched his hands and frmund
h]b teath as he thought of 1t. 1t w 98
a bitter blow to the lofty pudb of
e Mommgton.
i “There was a step in the quarry, and
| « a thick-set, heavy-jowled man stepped
into the cave, with a couple of mgglts
slung over his arm.
‘nodded to the restive junior.

‘“ Change fur you to-day, ' young
teller-me-lad,” he said.
thege 'erel” Thc am’t wst me . no-
thiug.. either !

And the Badger

* Liook 1'16:{3

grinn ed

He grinned and |

“Look at

How loug arc- you |

Every Monday |

tﬁe Prevtons gwjr' J

r d‘* Lej, ;

| 1t

| that ’ere a pleasure—wot?”.

revenge come?
thought.

Publishad

o, el Ml o —— ——
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The Badger chuc le]

“’Ihat’s for Gentleman  Jim

grumed the Badger.

ST will give you my Worcl vou shall
G be safe !

‘”“And what s that W orth 2% askef]
Radger.

fi 1' rﬂlngthn

& Oh, chuck it 1" urged the Badger.
’-oilf want ? 11r'k w1fhl this ‘ere
vou do, you only got to
w ’“'ﬂ“-'"w like that.” i
“"e rofhan proceeded to pre-
iﬂa,ched rabbits for his re-
:.., a _v_! ngton watching him with
himﬂelf down to rest at
g was this going on?
e he saw the llght of

he was kept a
. be had discove red
qm, the cracksman,
.m at Rookwood
'?& t. Kit Erroll of
to be the son
Jin reality the

T | vet er w
w i !,ﬂ?w o nturer who

f‘f‘*‘*’*“”

Jﬁ;mf? W

s“ 51 a;ould not tell.

g . :@HNH,‘

"'#' %1“

> ”i -r!

g r

J L H.

.-: "-IJ_. ﬁq_"._ -#1"?
.p'l.r "_:._r-_- 5

& prisoner 1in

the ra,scal?s intend to
Leep 1‘11-m there 7 |

As soon asg |
sc:hc:nol Kit Erpol -l would be shown up
in his true eolow 78 ;. __agvould have to
oy afihe Yy Sne NCATESE

Tt could
at the most.

What was the object of the cracks-
man ' in taking ‘such desperate
measures to keep the secret which |
must, ere long, be revealed? |

Mornington | was fa,’ﬁlgued 'mth#-
thll]Lng over it. |
His thoughts turned to Rookwaod

was afternoon now, .and the
Classical and Modemn match would
be going on, on Little Side. |

Jimmy. bllvnr & Clo. would be play-
ing Tommy
would be
cricketers !

Frroll !

Mornington’s eycs bldzed as he
mutter«pd the narhe.

The ecracksman’s son,

'-Li

prominent among the

‘Who had

a  gallant (/o»lomd,l soldier was lis
father, he was enjoying the limelight
‘at Rookwood,
knew his rea,l identity was chained
like a dog in the cave in the quarry-
side !

‘He ground hls teeth at the thought.
W hen would the hour come, when,
before all. Rookwood, he ‘would
denounce the 1mpcmtor, ‘and hold him

up to contempt, derision, scorn?

| Would that hour never come?

The savoury smell of the rabbxt
bmlmg over a spirit-stove, filled the
cave. The Badger gla,nced at the
sullen-faced, furious prisoner.

“Take it quiet, young gent,” he
adwsed. “Take it heasy! You am’t
goin’ to be ’urt.  Only enjoying my |
ﬁt?l"bletj?' fur a day or two!  Ain't |

good- |

e

And the Badger chortled
humouredly. Mormngton savage
and sullpn, did not answer. When
would the hour of deliverance and

The 3rd Chapfer.
‘The Moderns are Lucky.
“ Butterfingers !
L 01 G i
Brroll turned crimson. _
Jimmy Silver gave his latest recruit

| 4 cnrious leok.

The Mec]ems' were b.ﬂtmg and
Oswald had bowled. 101‘11111*5f Dodd,
at the wicket, had landed 4 cat@h

| fairly into I&It Err oll . hd,,r,ld at c.cwc,.r--;~

pomt
Frroll was a {?mat class bowler, and

'u*-n reliable in ‘the field--as a rule.
His catches had  often

.[t was an easy Ld-tl:h tlm time. .

THE BOYS’
il

to

‘You 1n1pe1t111¢=nf hound ! ™ shouted

80 long as |-

16 retumed to the

f'__'t-".-"-a‘;. 01‘ ‘Weel‘iﬂ | fo

| -ba {

| clear, that his new recrmt was very |

'Tlllmel

Daodd’s team, and Erroll {
| looked as if

| Lovell at the wicket, wheu 1abt mai

| anticipation as the latest recruit came

while the fellow who { -

- said Gower,

' Smy the.

| la,rgc volumes.

gave brroll a ball’ which, as a rule,

| said ;

That was his only_ '_

| there would still have been a chance
{ of pulling the game out of the fire.

| first ball.

| eaumd him |
' cheers from the Rookwooders.

| Tommy Dodd had been careless for
| ORCEe. |
4

And the ball, which should have
floated fairly 1nto Frroll’s hand,
slipped through his fingers and
dropped.

Smythe & Co.. the nuts of Rook-
wood, ‘were watching
tha,tt muf’fcd catch was a delight to the
nuus

JAnd . they Tvlled m (horus'

“Butterfingers. !

“By gad!” said Adolphus &m the,
grinmng at his friends. *“Did vou
200 that, begad ?
savs we're not good enough for the
eleven 17’

“Rotten!” said Townsend, ¢ The
f*‘-‘*llow can’t field.”

“ Lot of fuss they’ve made abnut._

him, too,” said Peele, “He was
| mever as good as “‘101'113' . Poor old
Morny !”

“(Give  him a yell 17 ' grinned
Smythe. UL

Ancl the nuts gave the unlucky
fieldsman another yell of derision.

It was but seldom that Smythe &
(‘0. had an excuse for deriding one
of Jimmy Sllwrs eleven on the
cricket-field. A

Now that the excuse had
along, they made the most of it.
 Other fellows, as well ag the nyts,
stared at Frroll, and grinned. He
had missed a cateh that would have
been easy to Snooks of the Second.

And it was onlv a beginning:

Frroll, generally At as a hdd'e was
enrlentlv offt his formi.

He wag fit enough, so far as that
went, but his mind was pla,m?y off the
game.

Jimmy sent him into the long field
.at last, not that he expected hun to
be very useful there, but he thought
he would do least damage there.

Erroll had already been' tried at
bowlmg and he had bowled in a way
“that was too profitable to the Moderns
for Jimmy to try him again. ~

The Classical junior skipper began
to regret that he had routed. Erroll
out of Lattle Quad after all.

' He wondered what on earth was
the matter w1t11 him. It was not a
question of F ysical ﬁtness: Hrroll
was quite well. It was as if he had
something on his mind,
between him and the .ga,u'w. |
Yet, ag a rule, he wag one of the |

come

keenést of the Roekwood Crmketor& ;
ewﬂ*ih‘g |

:ﬁs :resmm}., Iy

innings, a figure thm;' vermmlv wonld
not have reached if Erroll had befen
his usual self.

And when the Classicals: Went on to
Jlmm Ieft Erroll for the tail of |
fhe innings.  He foresaw, only too

to retire with a big yound O to
his credlt | i

The (lassical batsmen p]a:;r@d up
hard, but the Modern score was not
easy to overtake.

It was a single-innings match, and it

i Moderncs would w alk
aw ay victors on their innings. |
The (lassical score stood at 76, with

in was called.
Smythe & Co. grinned in h&PPF

out to join Lovell at the wickets.
“Now look out for fireworks!”
said Adolphus.

“Two to one 1ts a duck’s-egg‘”.

“ Five to one if you like !” chuckled
“You won't find any
talmrq.

Smythe & Co. were right for once,
thoug h, as a rule, what they did not
Lnaw a,bout crloks;t would ha,w, filled

Tommy Cook was -bcrwlm g, and he
would have been vorth at least 2 to
the batsman. -

Erroll missed it hope]cssly, and his
nnddla stump flew out of the round

““ How's that ?” chuckled Uﬂok

& E:[aq ha 2,
And the umpzm chm*tled as " he

&6 OutY” .

Erroll's face c,rlmsoned and he cast
a quick, almost a,ppealmg glance at
Jimmy Silver as he came off the

ﬁeld

Jimmy’s face was rather grim.
If Erroll had backed up Lovell well

Instead of which he had been bowled
- The Classical side had been
beaten by 14 runs.

“‘IH-—I’m sorry, Silver!” muttered
Trroll. “I know U've played rot-
tenly 1
N on 11&\8'”. aglmd the captain
of the Fourth. * No mistake about
that,. old scout! What's the matter
wﬂih[ ytiu'” it

 “You.look fit enough.” )
“0Oh, I'm fit enough, but~~ A
hlmll did not finish.

J 11‘111115«' forcud ‘a grun,

9y -

He was nob

"FRIEND =~

the match, and |

And Jimmy Silver

-‘masnt 17

which came |

| on our hands,

Roekwood as ““Captain Brroll” was

| a cigar with savage nnpatience.

after hls haste.

‘be kept a prisoner for long. 1t 1s not

arrested.”’

thp Lmd of cricket skipper who rags
and worries a man for a failure.
“Never mind. old son!
huck: next time!” he said.
worry !~
:‘ !_Iwmea‘nt to do better,”
“That’s all right !

I;'.‘? t't{";"-l.'
¢ Pon’t

sa1d 'EI’I'O”.

satisfied with their victory.

Tommy Dodd & Co. were far from
inexplicable

| attnbutmg it to the
failure of Jimmy Silver's new recruit.

From the Modern point of view, the

win was perfectly natural, and due to
the superiority of Modérn ericket.

Adolphus  Smythe jomed the
cncl\ﬁt@rq as they came off, Zrinming.

“ Valuable man you've got there,

Silver—what | he remarked.

“Yes, rather ! Worth fifty of you,

Smythe |” said Jimmy Sily or cheerily.

s jLftm" the @hmv he's putb up
.afteruoon’ ? sneered Ar]n]phm
- “Yes, 1t was quite your
growled Jimmy.

And Ilmmv strode on,

“ Well, we’re licked !” said Lovell as
the Fistical Four went in to. tea.
“What on earth’s the matter with
Frroll, Jimmy ?" | %

“Gave 1t up!” esaid Jimmy., A
fellow gets off-colour every now and
theh, vou know.’ |

‘“He seemed to be half
the time !”’ zaid Néwcome.

“Never mind. We'll ask him to
' tea, to show that there's no 'iil- 'FNL
g 1”7 said Jimmy.

“Tell him to bring his own bvead

&t Fl e,

azleep half

and sugar, then, if he's got any!l”
grinned Lovell. 4
stdla ha ha 1 ;
Jimmy Silver looked for Wrroll.

He found Jones minor and nggs n
No. 2 study, but Kit Erroll was not
there.

“Seén Firroll 27 asked Jimmy.

“(zone out !’ ward Jones minor.

" Oh, right-ho I

Jimmy remembered that Firroll had
said he wanted to go out that after-
noon, but he had stayed in for the
match. |

- Owing to the Moderns’ somewhat
easy 'victory, the match had ended

much oarller than had been antici-

pated and Krroll had gone.
~Jimmy returned to the end study.
“Trroll's cleared off,” he said.
“Let’s have tea. As we’'ve got timse
we'll havé a trot out
after tea, and pick nup a vrew with the
Bag shcbt Bounder&-wwhat i

i ..“ | , Fid ‘--. I??&al }t; | .14- hon
\And viien the frug aJ zhﬁ f ”f«‘g been |
dmpcsed of, the Fmtwm P strolled

out of the gates of Rookwood, with
the latlclable intention of improving
the shining hour with a row with
their old r.wals of B&gshot E»cheol

~ The 4th Chapter.
The Parting of the Ways.
“You're late!l” grm‘. led (,—xentlen"

man Jim.

Kit Jrroll came up brwthlr*sely to
the old . noodman 8 hu.t in Coombe

Wood.
It was the same sp«ot where the

Junior had met Gentleman Jim on a
previous occasion, when. Mornington

of the KFourth ‘had played the spy,
and learned the secret—learning
which - had cost the dandy va the
Fourth so deéar. |

Theé man who had appeared at

waiting with knitted brows, chewing

He muttercd an oath as the Rook-
wood junior ¢ame. up, breathing hard

‘“ Another crwket match?”' he
asked sal*castlcall

“VYes,” . said Erml] quietly. 1
tried to get out’ of 1t, but 11; couldu t
be done.”™

“Well,  this won’t last much

longer ! 1 said Gentleman Jim.
“'\Tou mean [ f:shd“ not be at ROOL
wood mucl longer ?” .
“ Naturally. Mornmgton cannot
likely that he will be f]wcmvered
where he is hidden, but 1t 1s always
possible, and T want the matter to be
finished up, There is always risk.”
“ Why not let him go, father?”
“Don’t be a >fool,  Kit!  The
moment he sets foot in Rookwood
again you will be known as the son
of CGentleman Jim; he knows the
whole business. You will be kicked
out of the school, 1f:_yeu are not

o ean Icave a,t onece.’”’

““1t does not st my plans for you |

o leaw at onca !’ sneered Gtentleman
Jim. “The game is up -so tar as
your staymg permanently at Rook-
wood is concerned.’ But all the
trouble and expense 1s not going to be
taken for mothing. We shdll not
leave empty-handed.”

O Kit K rmll set his teeth.

T shall leaxe cmptv~h¢1*1&u] he

sqdy 0

_“ What has been done ahont Morn-

ington since I last saw you?” asked
tha uaakpman unhceding.

S . Prics
.'Ono Pa‘nny_

think.”’
The Modorns were ]00k111g very

this

keep?
Trepay: thi? kindness T has

| Rookufmd Lo

father,” he said.
even if you are my father, you have

‘in- his suppressed rage.

resolution that was not to be shaken.

| terl

8o long as you did not ask me to help

that you Ares pa,ebdfblv good at, Fl"gnc:l v u\h-.'
and mathematics

fellows do.

e 4 /611_ .7,;

e

S guardlan is at the school now.
The pohm are still searching for
him.” 1
*In what direction 2’ L |
‘L. don't’  know. Latcham, I

Gentleman Jim grinned.
“They have not thought of ]oolung

near the school ?” hb 1e,marked i
calr-ulatr\d on that.” |
“1 don’t know,” said Erroll """lmt

1 have not heard anyone buggest thut
hé might be still near the school.” i
"“(mod‘ It was the casiest pldn
and thoe safest.) He could not - have .
been taken to a dlestam ¢ without risk,
Now, about wour plans, Kit. Have
vou br ought the p]an with you that 1
told you to draw up?” '

“No.

“ You haye had ample ume to geb
it t-hl.'m}gh |

‘1 know.” e . | ;

“You fool ! said (wutlt"'man Jim
between his teeth. ' Do you under-
stand that you are wasting time that
cannot ‘be recovered? It is always
possible that Mornington may be
found. Tt may occur to the police to
qﬁarc*h the old quarries on the moor. .
It 18 not hikely, but it 18 always pos:
sible. TIf he should be -ff‘ﬂllﬂl the
game is up.  You know that.”

“T know i, said, the ‘%*L‘hﬁ*‘)”‘!ft?.
dulh

'Thﬂn why haxe 7ou not done

work 7

Erroll did not re If* 1

“Listen ‘to me !’ g ‘eard the eracke-
man. ‘‘There 1s danger, and time 13
precions. As yvou have not drawn up --;
the plan of the school, T shall act i
without it. You will let me into the
House, and you will be my guide.
The sooner the job 1z over the better.

Your

I chall remain in the vieinity, and = |
come t0 Rookwood: to-night.” | g
Frroll drew a deep breatl 31
The parting of the wavs had LU‘T!E? !
and he was prepared for it. . iy
“You will not. come!” he feau.‘](. fi
“If you do. T ghall not let you in. If |

1 shall alarm
started back, hzs

yOou forf*@ your way m,
the House.
Gentleman Jiun
eyes glittering.
** Are you mad,
lated.

le schoolboy ﬁn‘ulpd bttterlx» |
“I've made up my mind. [ told
you so before. Isn’t it enough for
me to he at Rookwood under a falge

1o D
fiame, ‘B;“ mL;“ flTS?‘laCﬁful secret to
il i e B % o 1 gl;f,al;l"l?j i‘”

o RO ol
lotting an . & orinunal Mbo. veb’ the /it
BC hcmf If vou'd told me that before
I went I w nuld nover have set f{:rmt m

Kit?

‘he ei'aﬁuu t

“My son will obey. m;y nrderh
said L:Pntleman Jim. -
Jrroll looked him in the face.

1 do not believe that you are my
“1 have always had
doubts, ever since T was old enough = '
to think, and ever since I knew what s
vou were. I do not believe 1t But, el

no ri rht to tell me to commit a crime.” ¢
1 Witll not do 1t !” ol
The cracksman bit thr fmgh lus mgar '

The boy’s determmatwn was clcally_
to be rn&d m his face.

He was pale, bt his face was havd
and ' set, his eyes . gleaming. Hvery
line in the handsome face tolrl of ' a

There was a long silence. Gentle- j
man Jium' brole it at last. Sl o
“You think that you will blmy at i

Rookwood after delying me?” "he '
muittered, « “Take care 17«0y
~““1 shall not stay at o O W
cannot now Mormington: . wso LA
must go. - And I shall gol "I was'

mad to think that I counld stay ther
that a decent and honourable llfB \was i
possible for me ! said the. JUHIO]:‘ b1t~ e

““And what will you do if you cash
off your friends?”’

be I shall be better w1thout suc}'L
friends as the Badger,” said Erroll, |
“and without such a father as youf P

“Take care!” |

““ You have driven me to speak out

in what you did T owed you Gb@dl-
ence, T suppose. It seemed so to me.
Now that you have done so 1 shall
never see you again !’ said Krroll.

“ And what will you do ?” sncered
Gentleman Jum.

¢ Teave Rookwood.”

““ And then ¥

o b “T{Dl l, "3? :

‘¢ And what work are you (apd,b
of 27 said the cracksman cmwunp;
tuously. ‘“You have been edur-att,_;}'
to take your place in the Lower Foumn
of a public schook Are you gﬂmg }f;- ';:'3
‘into the labour market, saying -that |
you can construe Vll‘gll that you ¢an
compose tenth-rate Latin hexameters,

l'*'d' _

'.'-|' "..;'.‘.1I !

‘N‘ hel’l -'Nl].]. :}’OU. Bl )
get a job !’ l{',
T ean work with'a my hands. Othw j
[ have envied the grocer’s
boy w hu comes tg Rookw oml 'mth

L



il eey
atraid.”

. take care!

*see you again, Kit.”
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groceries,”’ said Krroll. = “1 would

‘gladly take his basket and do his work

rather than keep on as I have done.”

“Oh, you are out of your senses!
And even a grocer’s boy’s job is not
ﬁa.sy;i,:o get by a helpless public school-

o) ‘
“1 know that. But I will work at
anything ‘I can find. When I am a
little older I can get work in a muni-
tion factory; too, and help on the
war ’?'said Erroll, his eyes glistening.

Gentleman Jim: gnawed his lip and
wstared at the boy. He seemed at a
doss for words. | '

“You mean, then, to throw me
over, and everything—to begin for
yourself#” he asked. | |

66 Yes.l,

“ And if you starve
-shall face that.

9

I am not

“And you think I shall let you
go?” said Gentleman Jim. @ ‘“You
think that I shall pardon your deser-
tion ? . You think you will be allowed

to start this wonderful new career

without your past being revealed to

vour new employer every time you’

succeed In getting a job?”
- Erroll compressed his lips.

“I only ask you to leave me in
peace,” he said. . !
©“And if T refuse?”

““1 shall face that, too. But’’—his
cyes flashed—1 warn you, too, to
I know enough of your
doings, and the Badger’s, and the rest
that the police would be very glad to
know.. Jf I am meddled with I shall
make you all sorry for 1t!”

“By gad! And this is my son!”
saild Gentleman Jim. *‘Rookwood
has done this in a few weeks!”’

““1 do not believe I am your son.”

The cracksman did not reply.

He stood looking at the schoolboy,
his hands clenched, his eyes glitter-
ing. It looked for some moments a§
if he would hurl himself at the lad.

But he repressed his fury.

“You will think better of, this,
Kif 17 he said at last. .

“T shall not change my mind.”

“Listen to me! The haul I could
make at Rookwood may come to two
thousand pounds—even more.  You
can be started at another school,
under another name, at a distance,
and lead there the life you wish to
lead.”

Erroll was silent, :

“What do you say, Kit?"

S That T owill-be a beggar before 1
am a thief !” { I e

The cracksman muttered an oath.

“You will think better of this!” he
gaid. ‘““You had better, or——"" He
left the threat unfinished.

“You will not see me again.”
‘Without replying,  the cracksman
turned and strode away into the
wood.  Gentleman Jim’s plans—for

that night, at least—had to be aban- |

doned. |

Erroll waited till his footsteps had
died away, and then he, too, moved
from the spof. But he did not go in
the direction of Rookwood.

The Ktk Chapter.

Erroll to the Rescue!

Clink ! : :
Mornington was moving restlessly.
The summer sun was sinking over
the moor, and in the deep quarry dim
twilicht reigned. In the cave in the
quarry-side there was deep dusk.
The Badger was stretched on a heap
of rugs and coats, dozing. He had
been refreshing himself from a black
hottle, and he was half-asleep. He
moved, with an writable growl, as the

“chain -elinked.

“ Keep still; can’t you?”

Mornington gritted his teeth and
stood still. More than once he had
felt the heavy hand of the ruffian
when he had 1rritated him.

He sat on a slate block, and stared
moodily out of the cave over the re-
cumbent ruffian into the dim quarry.

How long was this to last?

Tscape was impossible,” rescue
scemed hopeless.  His liberty de-
pended on the caprice of his captors.
How long? = Even the prospect of
revenge upon Kit Hrroll had little
comfort for Mornington now.

A moving ehadow in the old quarry
caught his eyes, and he watched 1t
curiously. : ‘

He knew it meant that someone
was moving along the quarry, though
he could hear no sound.

Was it the cracksman returning?

Mornington felt his heart beating.

If it was the cracksman, why was
he moving so silently ? DBut if it was
someone else | :

He glanced at the Badger.

The rufian lay half-asleep, breath-
ing stertorously, on the rugs. He did

not sce the shadow.

Mornington wuppressed a cry as
a figure appeared in the opening and
peerecd into the cave.

Then, as he recognised the new-
comer, he snapped his teeth.

CWeroll 1V ‘

Every Monday

said the Badger.

Hashall

He gave. the Rookwood junior a

glance of bitter hatred. It was not
the rescue he had dreamed of for a
wild moment ; 1t was only one of his
enemies who had come.
The Badger stirred and sat up.
“Hallo! You ’ere?” he mumbled.
“Did the boss send you ’ere?”
Krroll stepped quietly into the cave.
His eyes rested on Mornington for a
moment and gleamed. Then he faced
the Badger. '
“Gentleman Jim does not know 1
am here, Badger. 1 have been two
hours hunting for this place.
yvou were hidden on the moor, that
was all.  Now I have found you.””
““What do you want ’ere, then 7"’
“I have come to release Morning:

ton,” 4

WOl

Mornington started.

“You heard me, Badger,” said
Erroll coldly. _

The Badger grinned.

“Them ain’t GCGentleman Jim’s
orders !” he said. “I don’t take no
orders from you, Kit.”

“T am gommg to release Morning-
ton,” said Kit coolly. ““If you try
to stop me, Badger, it's between you
and me!” )

- He stepped towards the. dandy of
the Fourth, who watched him
dazedly. = °

“Don’t you play the goat, Kit!”
“Look 'ere, Gentle-
man Jim is coming ’ere later, afore
he goes back. You wait ytill he
comes!”’ '

““1 warn yoﬁ to“ take care,” said Kit Erroll defiantly,

“Gentleman Jim would be against
me, Badger, and that's a good reason
for not waiting till’ he comes,” said
Brroll quietly. “Have you the key
to this padlock ?”’ ‘

“T’ave, and I'm keeping it.”

“T want it, Badger.”

“Mind, I shall ’urt you,” said the
ruffian, as the sturdy junior advanced
upon him. :

He picked up a billet of wood.

Errell did not recede.

“Will you give me the
Badger?”’

“No, I won’t!”

“Then I shall take 1t!”

“Tll brain you if you come on
another step!” roared the ruffian.

Erroll sprang forward.

The heavy. billet of wood swung
dowr, and Erroll would certainly
have fallen, stunned, if the blow had
reached its mark.

But a quick backward spring saved
him, and the Badger, almost over-
balanced as his arm met with no
resistance, staggered forward.

key,

Before he could recover the Rook-

wood junior was upon him.

A drive straight from the shoulder
caught the ruffian upon his stubbly
chin, and he. went over backwards as
if he had been shot.

The schoolboy was upon him the
next moment.

His knee was planted on the
Badger’s chest, and the billet of wood
was in his hand now. and it cireled
over the ruffian’s terrified face.

‘“Better give in,” said . Erroll

grimly.

I knew

THE BOYS' FRIEND

The Badger twisted his head aside

frantically. -
“Ow! " Dop't!’  Give over!™ he
velled. * “I give in.”’ :

“ Which pocket 1s the key in?”
The Badger sullenly indicated the
pocket.

key. He tossed it to Mornington.

““ Unlock the padlock,” he said.

Mornington,  dazed,
whether he was dreaming, picked up
the key. It slid into the padlock, and
in another moment the dandy of
Rookwood was free.. |

““Help me to put the chain round
him,” said Erroll.

““Look ’ere, Kit——""

tShut up !” :

. Mornington grinned faintly.

He grasped the Badger, not gently,
and the two juniors dragged the
wriggling ruffian within reach of the

chaln.

It was passed round the Badger’s
wailst and padiocked.

Krroll, rose, breathing hard.

Mornington looked at him. He was
s0 astounded by the sudden turn of
events that he could hardly realise
what had happened. The Badger,
confined by the padlock that had
Jately held Mornington a prisoner,
_poured out a stream of oaths-as he
sprawled helpless.

“You’ve not
Erroll.

“No,” Mornington gasped.

been hurt?”’ said

“You are free now.”

With his left hand, Erroll
groped in it, and drew out a small

wondering |

“almost failed him.

same moment, and his face darkened
with rage. He quickened his steps.
Frroll followed K Mornington « from
the ecave. A hunted look came into
his’ face as he saw the cracksman
hurrying down the rugged path.
Well he knew that Gentleman Jim'’s
plans, though postponed, were not
abandoned-—that his design on' Rook-
wood still held good, and that for the
accomplishment of that design Morn-

ington’s imprisonment was indis-
pensable. | ‘
. He caught the dandy of Rookwood

by the arm. '

“Come!” he muttered. ' “We've
got to run for it !” ;
““He’s barring the way out!”

“The other way—quick!”’
Mornington made no demur.
fate was in Jirroll’s hands. The two

. juniors rushed along the bottom of

the old quarry, and disappeared from
Gentleman Jim’s sight as the cracks-
man came panting up to the cave,

———— s

The 6th Chapter.
8aving His Foe.

“T—T can’t run!” panted Morning-
ton. :
'He stumbled blindly.

The prospect of liberty had for the
moment -endowed Mornington with
strength.
He realised that
his imprisonment in the cave had told

more upon him than he had imagined.

“He was weak in all his limbs, and his
breath came In gasps.

““And you have set me free?” said
Mornington.
(1 Y('_S.,’

For a moment some ray of grati-
tude, of friendly feeling, had flickercd
in Mornington’s breast, as he had
‘watched Frroll struggling with the
Badger. But 1t was gone now.

It was with his old sardonic smile
that he looked at Erroll.

“ What game 1s this?”’ he said bit-
terly. “Did you think I should be
found soon? 1 suppose you did.
Sooner or later, anyway. I tell you
plainly, you nameless hound, that this
doesn’t buy you off! The minute T
get to Rookwood you’ll be known in
your true colours!’

Hrroll smiled contemptuously.

“T did not expect it to buy me off,”’
he said. ‘I do not want you to keep
silent. 1 leave Rookwood to-day for
ever. But I would not leave you a
prisoner, and I have searched for you
and saved you. That is all. You can
go!” '

Mornington, without another word,
strode out of the cave.

Ile was free!

He drew in a deep breath of enjoy-
ment as he stepped into the open
quarry from the cave, and his heart
beat. :

But the next moment his face

changed.
On the rugged path that led into
the quarry from above 'a form

appearcd, and Mornington recognised
‘Gentleman Jim.

4

|, The crackeman sighted him af the

‘| know enough of your doings that the
~would be very glad to know. If | am meddled with, | shall make you all sorry for it!?”

police

Erroll’s  strong grasp on his arm
saved him from falling.

“Keep up, if you can,” muttered
Irroll, as he drew his companion on.
“They will be after us. Gentleman
Jim is armed, and he is capable——"

He did not finish, byt ran on, hclp-
ing the panting dandy of Rookwood.

They ran and stumbled over the
rugged ground, with its jagged edges
of half-hewn slate. How far the qld
quarry extended they did not know.
They were ascending, and Erroll
hoped to emerge upon the moor. Bub
the dusk was deepening into darkness
NOWL i 4 ~
In the distance behind they heard
the clatter of stones under hurrying
feet, the echo of a shouting voice.

“I—I’m done !” Mornington
stopped, and sank his  knecs
from sheer weakness. “I'm done!
Let me alone.”

Erroll halted in despair.

He looked back. The last twilight
of the quarry was vanishing. Above,
onn the moor, a glimmer of light yet
lingered, but it did not penetrate into
the depths. T'wo voices were calling
in  the distance.. He knew that
Gentleman Jim “had found the
Badger in the cave and released him.

The two scoundrels were in hot pur-

011

suit, and if they.came up—— Erroll
wondered dully. He knew the savage
temper of Gentleman Jim. Morning-

ton would be dragged into captivity
again, where Kit Erroll would not be
able to helo him. And Erroll? In
his case, would the savage cracksman

“.stopshdrt at threats? ..

+ Erroll.

His '

mau,
“¥You shall suffer for this, Kit !’>
But as he ran his limbs-

~do not obey me, T will shoot

They cannot overtake us now.”

¢ muttered Moraington.

Badger

" But it was not of himself that Erroll
was  thinking, but® of the wretched
junior who lay exhausted at his feet—

who was his enemy, but whom he was

determined to save. | _
Mornington peered up at him in the

growing gloom.

“You can cut off, Erroll,” he said.
“1—I thought at first’ it was some
trick yon were playing. I'm sorry!
Get out, and leave me.” '

“Tm not going},to leave you,” gaid

“Come " '

He stooped, and, exerting all his
strength, lifted Mornington over his
shoulder. Thus burdened, he tramped
on up the rugged slope, stumbling,
but never losing his footing.

Mornmington said no more.

Erroll clambered and stumbled on. .

The slope was growing steeper.
Would he ever reach the top, and
emerge upon the moor? ‘

Below a voice sounded, echoing.

“Kit! Kit Erroll! Stop !”

The  panting junior stopped, and
looked back. Deep in the gloom
below the cracksman stood invisible.
But a ray of the dying sun penetrated
to the higher ground where Erroll
stood, and he was visible to the man
below. p '

“Come back!” shouted the cracks-
his voice. hoarse with rage.
““1 will not come back!” |

“T warn you, Kit!” - Gentleman
Jim’s voice was shaking. ‘' By all the
powers of .darkness, Kit Erroll, if you
T!S‘
*Shoot, then'!” j ,
slide.

Kit Krroll let Mornington sl
from his back to the ground. Hse

grasped a jagged fragment of slate

from the soil. _

“Keep -back!” he called out
steadily. ‘' If you come on one step
further I will stop you!”

There was a scrambling ‘of boots on
the rugged slope. With a steady
hand Kit Hrroll hurled the fragment
in the direction of the sound.

There was a howl of pain. It was
the Badger’s voice, and the juniors
heard him roll down the slope.

“By gad!” muttered Mornington.
“By gad! Erroll, old scout, if they
get to us I’ll stand by you. T’ve got

‘| a kick deft in me yet!”

“They will not get to wus,” said
Erroll quietly. “T eould keep a
dozen men down with these stones.

““And that man’s your father!”

“T do not believe he 1s my father !
But I am, done with him, in any
case,” said KErroll, setting his teeth.

Deep below, in the gloom, the
was groaning and cursing.
Gentleman Jim did not venture to
follow his attempt. The fragments
hurled from above would have swepb
him from his footing. And he knew
that the Rookwood junior was in
deadly earnest.

“For the last time, Kit!” There
was a snarl, as.of a wild animal, in
the cracksman’s voice, *‘‘fIf you do
not come down, I shall shoot!”

Erroll did not reply.

" He scized Mornington, and lifted
him behind the shelter of a jutting
gspur of slate. :

Crack !

The sudden rcport filled the old-

quarry with echoes. Gentleman Jim,

in his fury, had kept his word.

Erroll gave a sudden gasp. Then
he crouched behind the spur, a heavy
stone in his hand ready for hurling.

“By gad!” . said Mornington.
“Trroll, you're not hit?”’

““WNo; it was near enough.” Erroll
laughed grimly. ‘‘There’s a hole in
my slecve, Morny! And I'm glad of
it! I know now that what T've
always suspected is the truth—that
that man cannot be my father.”

He waited.and watched. .

There was no second shot. Per-
haps even the infuriated cracksman
realised that his rage had borne him
too far. There was a’ scraping of
boots on the rough quarry side, and
Tirroll, with, unfaltering hand, hurled
the slate fragment. It crashed down
the slope, and there was 'a cry and
an oath. ~ :

Silence  followed—a“~ minute that
seemed like a century to the Rook-
wood juniors. |

Then there was a sound of receding
footsteps, dying away into silence in
the distance. :
: “They’re gone!” panted Morning-
on.

“They’re gone,” said Erroll, “to

try to cut us off at the top, Morning-

ton. I don’t think they’ll be in time.
Come !”

“It’s no good,” groaned Morning-
ton. “1 can't walk. I'm done!?

“I can carry you.”

Erroll lifted the exhausted junior

upon his shoulder, and tramped on.

The slope was steeper. but the rugged

‘slaty earth offered good foothold, and

Erroll had one hand free to help. -
But 1t seemed an age to the juniors
before he scrambled out at last upon

.the moor, and sank down in the gorse.
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Tu;x‘za.u%ted by his efforts Erroll lay
1 Wmut motion for some minutes.

Buu he knew that there was no time

O Waste.
It was certain that the cra.cksmen

had lefs the quarry in the other direc-

tion, and were hastening' to mterc@,pt

the furrli'n es.

Trroll struggled to his feet. -
Mmumzftml peered at him 'mth 4

-- wti&!‘tgf’ cxpression on his white face.

He made an ele't to rise, but sank
back. | .

“‘*iﬂ]{}l_ﬁ; u}}_)f”{ h I]l';r
nan up, and staﬁwemd away with him
InOw buu{‘d ,111 deep
darkness. _

More than a mile had pas ssed under
his weary feet before he stopped at
last, under the first trees of Combe

: Wood.

There he lowewd Mornington into
the agrass, and sank down himself
against, & tree-trunk. |
“Sate now I”? he said.

\[m*mngffon drew a deep breath.
‘Thanks - to'you 12 _he_ . said.
¥You're a  queer beggar, Erroll.

Yaou know 1'm going io cdenounece you
ns soon as I ges to Rookwood 7’
N s 0T 2 ipaad i rroll  imipa:
Uemlv - ' )
“ Anid vt you're taking me '{hr“*rr 2
YAS so0N d%’ 'se rested, I'm Fomng

e ta.l\t, vou 'to the ”‘dﬂ“fﬁ e el
. n-‘{)tjd i a.,ded Fﬂ“ro 1 (_{UH:‘{.; v “ T "thﬂ,u
.uot mm ‘ o

YF’EJU e rr(”Mu then 277 1.
sk \r{"--. 5 3

“Not going ]’m(l:, to tnat gang, I

sSUppose e

Searcely 1V
At ki o ot
e rden B lchaw
And then there

itondo 21

was silence.
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The 7th Chapter.
From Foes to Frisnds !

hour imore the two
m o the grass under the
siience.  Both were
utterly exhausted, anf they lay rest-
g while their strength came slmx. v
Ibti‘ ]1.

They were safe from pursuit. A
e la,y between them and the old
quarry, and on the wild moor there
was no track, in the da,rlmess to
guide their enemies.

They were no longer thinking of

an OF

fq‘@

For

11“01

Gentleman Jim and his ruffianly
companion. . Both had 'food for
thought. Erroll was thinking dully of

the blank and dreary futurv that lay
before him. OQOusted from Rookwood
—the only home he had ever known-—
cut off from his old associations, that
inspired him oaly with horror.

Yet, fhrough it all, there was one
satisfaction—his doubts were set at
rest. He was sure now that he was

not the son of (wnt]oman Jim. That

murderous shot fired in the old q quarry
fhad convinced him of that. = And
Mormngton’s bra,m was busy, too;

- TALES TO TELL!

A Batch of Interestmg Storyettes that will
Send You Into Roars of Laughter,

SAVED FROM THE WRECK.
- The shades of night had fallen.
was quiet. The whole street slept,
when suddenly upon the knocker af

the cyclermker door there came a
virulent attack..

Hlll Spokes turned over sleepily.
\Vot’s wrong ?’’ he bawled out.

“You let out a machine to Bobbie
Adams this afternoon I” piped a
childish treble.

“Well,” growled Spokes, “I’m not
gomter ta,ke it back this timer m rht'
‘K’ ’ave ter keep 1t till mornin’, an’
pay by the hour!” AT -
o1 know: that!”:
again.
mnll thmmgh runnin’ into a moty-car,

came the wvoice

an’ e’ cTon 't want ter pay for the ’ire
of more’n e can ’elp; so I’ve brought

back all we've found of the machme,
so far!”
In his pyjamas, and a tearing rage,

‘Spokes rushed downqtmrs. |
it Where’s the part?’ he stormed.

' ’Ere B responded the latc Calleh
“I've brought

holding out his hand.
the ile-can!”

L:}“mll picked

“ But Bobbie’s ’ad a bit of a

All

have died there!
would never have released you #ill 11

sard KErroll

help

Tlf;} II_, {;‘,I]{ 1 a-[ {jﬂlllrr ,.'-\

and the thoughts that worked in his
mind were strange.

It was Mormngton who broke the
silence’ at last. His voice was low,
and there was a tont, mn 1t that struck
3 rroll strangely.

‘Erroll, tha,t bullet mlght have
knocked you out!”

i dldn t.” said Krroll.

“What did you ﬁsh me out of their |
clutches for?”

b thon ht I owed you that much
before 1 went They might have ke
you there for months. You mwF t
Gentleman Jim

had carried out his instructions—and

that T should never have done!”
. “What were his msuruetions,
' KErroll 27

THE BOYS

I dld pretty well in that line. Some-
times he was away for months at a

| time, and T stayed in lodgings, in the

country. - Sometimes I used to make
| friends, and joined in cricket, and so
L on ; but there always came an end

of i1t. Ile took me away somewhere
else.  He never. liked 'me. 1 can
remermber being beaten as a (‘hlld*ﬁ

more times than T could count.”’

“The brutu”’ muttered Morning-

tOJ 1.

i 7 wa,s about fmutor-u wheu 1 dis-
| covered ‘what his profession was, I
| had mnever known, till then.

The
Badger let it out when he was tipsy.
But I suppose Gentleman Jim would
have told me sooner or later—as ‘soon

b as [ was old. enough to be of use to

| him. It was a shock to me. You can
} guess that! After that, my life was
a misery. I thought of ulea,rm off.

I did so once, but he found me, and
took me ba(.,k He found me starvmg

i A score of times he tried to make me

“To admit him to the school a,t

night, and help him rob Rookwood,”
quietly,

ié By gad IH

There was another silence.
it. was broken by the dandy of the
Fourth, whose cyes were glimmering
(*urromlv in the gloom. |

“You're a queer bezgar, Erroll.
When 1 found ount th‘]l vOou
really the son of that rotter, I thought

Again |

were |

vou'd been planited at lhu school to |

rohbor ‘L

satd 1§

111 <k

bl had,”” H(}”

"1101 know :it~-~~tht-n

*Uwve done yvou an m;w-rm &
ittt dnum tabter. ik
I']dflt"f *--'n}

'pm’r friends, T ho;:.r 5

rl(}l‘ ntuI‘ﬁ*d at lulll lIl Tht‘ i WO,

- i
v .rl‘]f.i:t b Iai }1(} i3 fl]’i:illg{ { _[:'\l}‘(_‘, l_t ORE
he said.

faoh) S Y e mmm. tell me thm 1
don’t underst and 1" |
L don’t anind  tellimg you,” said
Erroll 1\'&'{3&11"1!}". it &% 0 .lthﬂ vou |
knew I wasn’t—what youw've sup-
posed. Not that it matters—now !”’

**Ib does matter,
“Tell me!”:

There was a pause, dnd then erll
spoke, In a low voice.,

“It’s a queer story.
outside = your

7 saad Mm mngton.

A good bit
experience, Morny !

1 was brought up by that man—

(xontlema,n Jini. We never lived long
m one place. Sometimes we had
plenty of money, sometimes we had
none. He called himself my father ;

He u s
I did net have

had my doubts about that.
a hard and cruel man.
& happy time then.
any ' other relation, and I doubted
whether he was really my relation.

“Sometimes I had a tutor, and
sometimes I did not study for months
together, unless T chose. But I was
always a bit of a swot, in a way, and

OH, 80 SIMPLE!

Tarts were on the table,
dresser—in fact, everywhere It was
the day of Mrs. Swankle’s party, and
the ceok was maklng grtat prepara-
tions for the feast.

“Very nice—very nice !” said Mrs.
Swankle impressively. ¢ But what a
pity, coolxmtllf,y re all the same !’

on the

S No, Tmlt? replied cook firmly.
e Some s apple, and some’s rasp-
berry.”’

“But they’re all marked A
sald the mistress. ‘ How can you tell
the difference between them ?”°

“Kasy, 'm,” was the cook’s proud
ezpla,nation. ‘The apple tarts are
marked T. A.’ for "Tls Apple,” and
the raqpberry ones are marked ¢ 'T. A
for “’Tain’t Apple * 17/

The Doctor: “You uudersta,nd
don’t you, that this is only to be used
externally 27’ :

The Pa,t.mnt’ Wife: * bule sir, L
allus makes him get out o bed to
drink 1t 1" ~ .

“ds rather a rhranm what you've
done for me.’ ‘

H \:i"'{-_':s; 1 SHPPOSEe 80.

“}TU% tlid FYour ¢otne 1o bhHe Ii:i\t"tl‘

sald Mor N~ |

but, even when I was a little kid, 1 |

I never knew:

e bl ) e i

"1t does ™ sl
: ~\Iummwton “IF we're going to part
for good to-night lurmll we o shall

|

enter into his schemes, and I would
not. I couldn’t have stood it much
longer—but then came Rookwood !”
“How did that happen?”’
“He told me I should have my way
—and keep clear of his way of life.
| He was going to put me into a good
school, and leave me to make my way
there, and live my own life after-
wards. 1 thought it was kindness.
He chose the name of Erroll for me.
| I don’t know why. I suppose he had
a reason, but 1 a.d never heard the
name before, and it seemed as good
as any other. T--I onght not to i.:we
come to Rookwood in a name that
wasn't my own. I know it. © But
tnere was what I had to escape from.
Anything seemed good that took me
out ot that. |

“1 'meant to play
\Illil’x, to get on,
of earning 1y own bread. e told
me ko {t.mld,_if I dilked, work for a
scholarship, and owe him nothing,
porhaps, atter the first terne. I ¢ Sl
11O% H]J{{”""“tdh{'{ lliﬁ 1[Illlllt'°~‘~w s l
thought it, but I was glad and grate:
ful then. Only lately 1 vo found out
ulni ho really wanted.”

And that was 7"

the  game-—-to

“He thonght that when, T'd' got
l . ' { ] 1390 (s 7 | : 8 B
| used to Rockwood 1'd do anything
rather fnan give 1t up and go back to
what U'd come trom, 1le thouzht

Pd help him i his schemes ratier

him all round.

atall. Xt woti’t he

think he had further schemes in his
head, too—+—not only Rookwood. But
if 1 made friends, and was asked

home to fellows’ places, T could help
There swas to be no
end to . I can see 1t all now. 1
should have been worth a fortune to
him, if I'd been worth anything. But

T ‘thml\ he undehmnch at last that

1t’s all over. |
b 53 gd{] vou' ve h&d ! fl“‘ er life’l”

sald ] \Iornmgton his voice curiously

soft. ‘*And " you think that man
isn’t your father, after all?”
“T am sure of 1t now "’ |
“You - remember nothing of the

‘time before you knew him?”

“Yes, in a vague way, said Krroll.
“T've got some dim recollection of
another country—a tropical country,
with a blue sky. and palm-trees and
lagoons, like the things I've read

STOPPING THE LEAK.

Observing that the eaves over
kitchen had become clogged by
autumn leaves, Mr. Figginsg, valiant
head of the famlly, climbed a tree
that stood right near the house, while

below.

But as he was about to scoop out a
handful of leaves, however, the dead
limb on which he was ﬂt.andm g gave
way, and he started to fall,

Instinctively grasping at other

limbs, he managed to check his fall,

face the colour of a beetroot.

* Sophie—quick ! he gasped.
““Oh, Arthur!” she yelled.

“ Quick—a chair !”’

In a flash it was there.

“Now stand up on 1t!”

“But, Arthur,” she e\postuldted

down !”’

“T’ll get down all right, eoon as I
can getiright end upward 7 he panted.
“But what 1 want you to do 1s to
take this fountain-pen out of my vest-

pocket. It's leaking like . the
dickens !”’
-Magistra]t-e: “You ave charged

with begging.”

Tramp: ‘1 have mnever
1t 18 not my
halfpenny mtn the hand whwh I was
holding out to sce whether i1t was
rammg l” |

begged.

and find sorme way -

played at all. I

FRIEND

!

5

|

J

Cthan | give Op o everything, 1t svasia
Agemptation,  bgg o' |
fi‘ ut vou -'f‘:,%'ﬁf.’,'i‘af'éfl i ‘i #L‘l |
“Yes,  When yvou found me ot
that biought matters to a head,  The
ganie it 1o be '];ﬂ:'i.y{"tl At oneo, or not

|
4

his

his beloved qophle watched lum from

and lmng there head downwards, his

“T'm not btlong enough to help you .

fault if a lady let fd]l a

Pries
Qne Pcmny. |
about since. T thmk T was brought ton; “and thert:r’s: my fist on -it,
from a farelgn conntry when I was Krroll,  Is it a go | |

too young to remember.

“But it’s all dim. 1 can’t fix any-
thing. T ean remember the sea, too—
a long voyage. But it’s like a dream.
But T've heard Gentleman Jim say

~that he’s never been out of Europe,

and that was another reason why I
doubted that he was really my father.

- But, how I "eame to hllll L dot’t

know.” |

“You must have people some-
where,” said Mornington. |

“I suppose so. 1 mever kunew
them."” | '

“It’'s a queer story. 1f T'd known
it all—"  Mornington paubod

* Liook here, Erroll, need you go?’
“What !’
“Why not stick it out’ at RUOL

- wood 77 said Mornington.

It 8 too late.” il

“It’s not too late.” Mornington’s
voice was low and earnest. ‘““T.ook
here, that man won’t dare to trouble
you again there.
his. face at Rookwood, where
‘palmed himself of'f a3 aptam Erroll.
It does no harm for you to call your-
self FErroll. You must use ‘some’

name, and you don’t even know your |

own. Why not stick 1t out?”
“¥You ask me $hat?” S&ld Erroll.
Mornington coloured in the dark-

ness. _
¥ ou don’t  think T’d

give you

away -after what you've done 27 he |

said.
“Why shouldnt you ?”’
“Well,
Mﬁrnmgton “T've
you; I know that.
all over neow . if yvou choose.
been through some things tOg("thel
to-nieht. HV gad, KErroll,

been

pal of if .I d kniown you better !
@1‘10111(?11‘1"&, we be friends?”

“Triends ! echoed FErroll

i \\ {*” why not 7"

Y on re {lfi‘dldlill

._Lrl 1] ]mmrd at the fhm
dandy of the Fourth i utter
mesit, " You, the mephew
baronet, the wedlthiest fellow
Rookwood. with no énd
}Jvuple. and I, a nobody and an oit-

‘\Imnmgtm: L

dI1azZ -

cast, not kuowing my oWl name, |
1}1‘{?1'1)_{:{‘1'1‘1?-. G0 NN < Rl A of 7 < A T oY i o

(resming 17 |
“Yowre aljolly good ~01"t‘
that, " sad  Memington.

I ken 0w

friend 1 you ‘L’}l(}l}*f and’ 1 von
CHOOSE TO n'[ltl. [ Ont arv H{J{')h‘ut}(ﬂ.l
_I"!l stand by yvou '[z[u a, pal.
Krroll was @ sident. He was
astonished to speak. Was this Morn-
ington, the reckless,
sheep of the school?
something in Morny’s words,
tone, that awoke a responsive
in thr- outcast schoclboy’s heart.
And to stay at Rookwaod !
might not be all a dream, after all,

to win a scholarship that would see |
own |

efforts, and find an honourable place |

him through, to live by his

in fhr* world.
If Gentleman Jim woulrl leave him

in peace, why should he net try it7?
And the eracksman must know, too, .

by this time, that Kit was not o be | }
Why should he. |

bent to his purpose.

not try it ?
“Do you mean that,

ton?”’ he asked, after a long, long
pause.

¢ Bvery word of 1t,”’ said Mommg- :

COALED DOUCHE,

The fair, fat, and forty landlady of
No. 81 was showing the prospective
lodger over the house. f

“1 think you’d find everythink com-
ferable,” qhe a,s.sured Jam, S Ths'd
be the livin’-room.’

He poked his *head
.nodded_. | |

“ An’ this,” said the landlady, con-
ducting him down a way that was
C]&l‘k—"“thlh 1s the bed-room. (Good

1’ hairy you see:!”

*‘the s6 17 assented the wvictim,
withdr a,wmg

YA this,” proceeded the damo is
our barth-room. Nice little room, am g
1t 2% -.

The young man stared b]zmkl
““Yes,” he agreed; "

“Oh, broke in the lady

inside, 7 and

dessay we (,ould find another place for
the coal !”’ | ~

MORE SPEED, LESS HASTE.

“Drive like the deuce!” shouted
pmith, springing from the taxi.

" With a lurch the car darted forward,
and away they went like hghtmng
through the ga,thermg fog. Crash!
They took off the wheel of a passing
waggon. Hi, Hi! They missed
flatteming out a small Chlld by two-
ninths of a hair. Clang! They upset
a milk-cart. People shouted,
st&ble% 1mpatlenuly held up their

hands, . 45 the. taxi .dashed up one

L

to identify anybody. I fancy .
two zlltﬁt*chailtswv;tll clear out pretty

He daren’t show
he

“nearly bed-time,
Fourth had not yet

| had missed calling-over. |
| fellows were be rm-~

' or two later two
I'm not going to!” said |
against |
But—but t-hat’s |
We've |

you're just
the chap [d have chosen to make a9

Why .

of titled 4§ -

too |
;]‘l 1% Hl.l‘-:
cynmieal - black |
Yet there was |
in his |

throb |
1t |

| ton's counsel,

Morning- |

“if you
should ever want ter use the barth T

COl11-

Kit Krroll grahpﬁ-d the hand that
groped towards him in the gloom!

“Tt's a go, Morny, if you choose !

“Done!” gaid Mornington. He
broke into a chuckle. By (gad,
won't Jimmy Silver be surpriscd
when we come home pals?”

Hrroll smiled.

“(lan you walk now 77’

1 think so, if vou help me,’

“Clome on 17

With Mnrnmgtau leaning heavily
on his arm, Kit lell etarted for’

Rookwood.

*Not  a

word abol_lt_ TOUr IMerry

‘secrets at the school I satd Mornmg.

“Tell "em all that concerns "em,
You found me i the
fished me out, and

ton.
and no more.,
quarry. You .
brought me home.

193

fast; il
“Good 17 saifl Krroll.
Jnnmy ‘%1lvr T & Clo. were looking
out  of the School House doorway

into the gloomy quadrangle. Tt was
and Erroll of the
returned. o

Some ,of the
ning to surmise that Erroll had bmn

| kidnapped, like Mornington, and Mr.

had been askmg ANX10US

Boeootles
guestions.
at the bell at the gate, and a minute
aCross the guad.
- “Here’'s Frroll!”  said
i7 \Vho s that with him?”

“Morny !’ shouted Jimmy Silver.

Lm’elL

“Mornington! My hat! 7 Frroll's
found him 1’ | |
“Morny’s come back!” shout'ed

1!1)?

The news spread through Rookwoeod

A lmumg crowd sur-
as they camo

like wildfire.
rounded the two juniors

{ into the House.
faoce of ﬂ”’“ '
b Krroll 27
{'}[ & ]
at |

“So.vou were lookimg for Morny,
exclaimed Jimmy Silver.

SEY el \
“And  you’'ve found him 1V saiq”
Liovell.s ** My hatt «Was', he kit
| napped. after ;i” 7 Were you  kid-
't napped, Morpy? - ; |
“ avas, W said Mormagton’;, #fand

Etml found me and fshed me ont.

W We'lve Lf‘ot to go and tell Hw ULMI .
Y o ve |

ot 1o cnd, of f}'aelmlu..‘r aud. 'an wour

Ctome on, Beroll. old chaj !

Mornington slip el ]th AT Hnullg’h .

_Imull & and they went to the Head's
study.  Jiumimy Silver blinked .erivr'
*hi m

** Looks. as if those t3% have m..tda
' he remarked.

“Bv Jove, it does !”

“Well,
JIIIIHIV Silver ‘heartily. = 2 Morny

won’t do Erroll much good, but Frroll
may do Morny heaps of good.”

“}:{d h"l, i

Tt was later that Jimmy Silver &
(lo. heard of the happenings on the
moor, and they did not hear all the
story. What wds told was true,

Erreoll had resolved to take Morning-

his place in Rookwood.

~ And m that qtrugt‘rlv his firmest
friend was to be this former enemy—
Mornington, the dandy of th{, l*ourth

THE END,

| (Next Monday: * Lzr/laf at Last!”
Don’t miss n‘ 7

street and down another, ta,kmg cor-
ners on two wheels and threatening
every lamp-post with destruction.

-~ At last, after half an hour’s furious

16/6/17

I sha'n't 'bb able .
thoss .

There was ‘a sudden ring '

shadowy forms came

’m jolly glad of it!” said |

1_}1.111 ;
' there was no uneed to tell all. for it

and to malu., a light fur

racing, t;hey slowed up in a narrow =

thomughfare and Smith poked  his
head out of the.window. -
““Are we nearly there?” he asked

breathlessly.

The f*hauﬁ'eur turned in lus seat and
shouted :

““Where did you want_to g0, sir ?°%

THE -l;lm-l'r THAT FAILED.

Ah'!
and simply thrilled as Jack Braveboy,
the hero, killed the last of the Indians.

“He staggerf*d about. He almost
fainted ‘with loss of bload.

Then he gazed about him. and sud-

denly his voice rang out with hope.
“Bee!” he cried. “The dawn
breaks bright upon - yon topmost
heights 1’ Wit
”Fhe stage remained in darkne% |
“Beel’ 'he yelled again. = “Ths
dawn breaks bught upon yon topmobt
heights !’
Stlll darkness: remained.

“The dawn—the dawn!”. Le

| screamed, raging about the stage. It

breaks! The dawn ! |

A head popped ovér the muunta,ul-
top.

“°0ld *ard, guv'nor !”’ said the head,

“Don’t be in sich a bloomin’ *urry !

Hmr:;aoncs b and_ tumed tlze gas
f o

LiovE s i BRI

The audience held their breath



