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CLASSICALS CAPTURE! &9 %uiuiric]
| A Veed e AL | o Great School Tale!

The 1st Chapter.
Morny's New Pal, :

Look at them!”
yril Peele, of the Fourth Form.,
tracted his brows savagely as he

1ced ‘out of the window of Study

a8 _

Jownsend, Topham, and Gower

"¢ -seated round the study-table.
re was a haze of cigarette-smoke
he room. '

he nuts of the Fourth were enjoy-
themselves in their own peculiar
that sunny afternoon.

nrough the open window, shouts
ld be heard from the cricket-field,

are Jimmy  Silver’s cleven weére

ying o Modern team. | Bub the

at Rookwood School.

g0

v sunshine and 4he breeze, and the

green cricket-field, did not call the
nuts of Rookwood out of doors. They
found banker in the: study more
attractive. |

Peele was staring from the window,
but it was not towards the cricket-
ground that his glance was turned.

It rested on two juniors in the
guadrangle below. One was 1in
flannels, and had evidently come off
the field after his innings. The other
was an elegant youth 1n Etons.

4

' The . juniors joimed him at the
window.

“Hrroll I” said Townsend, glancing
downward.

“ And Moiny !’ said Gower.

The two juniors below were
chattitfg cheerily, heedless and un-
conscious of the dark glances from the
study window.

“Thick ' as thieves!” said
bitterly. “ Accordin’ to what Morny
used to say, Erroll i1s a thief, as a
matter of fact. An’ ‘now they’re

Townsend, who was shuffling the | chummy.”

cards, looked round- lazily towards

Pecele. o

~ ““What’s goin’ on?” he asked.
“Look at them!” zepeated Peele

savagely. |

. shrugging his shoulders.

sald Townsend.
“What can
Morny see in the chap.  And they
used to be at daggers drawn, too.!”

“That was before Morny was kid-

“Jolly = queer!”

Peele

OWIEN CONQUES".
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b .

napped,” remarked Topham. s * Ac-
cordin® to his yarn, Erroll got him
out of that.”

“That don’t make any difference.” |

“It seems to to Morny,” -

The nuts stared down from the
window. From below, the voices of
Erroll and Mornington floated up to
them.

“ You’'ll be wanted for fieldin’ soon,
Erroll,” Mornington was saying.

“Come down and see the match,”
said Erroll. : -

Mornington laughed.

“There’s  a little  party in
study,” he said. *“‘I was thinkin’® of
joimin® it !* .

“On an afternoon like this?” said
Erroll, © “It's not good cnough,

my

!

i S

-

|

HWe

fay opham.

sneered Peele.

Morny. - Come along to the cricket.
I wish you could hit 1t off better with
Jimmy Silver. You ought to have a
place in the team on your form!”
Mornington and Erroll walked
away towards the cricket-ground
while the latter was speaking. :
The dandy of Rookwood had evi-
dently. given up the jdea of joming
the sportive circle in his study, for
the sake of his new chom.
Pcele and his companions ex-
changed dark glances. ‘ |
“There they go!” said Peele.
“ Morny’s about done with us! You
can see that rotter’s game. He wants
to make & break between Morny and
us. TI've seen .his idea some fime
ago!”
“Lookin’ after Morny’s morals!”
grinned Townsend. “T1 like that!
Why, Morny’s the blackest sheep of
the whole flock, and chance 11"
“He’s not comin’ here,”’ said Top-
ham. “He's regularly given us the
go-by since he chummed with Erroll.
I’d like to put a spoke in that mnter-
ferin’ cad’s wheel. But—but a fellow
can’t lick him.”

‘“That’'s so,” said Gower.  *I've
tried, an’ I know:” +
“Come an’ gebt on with the game.

We can do without Morny !”

Peele wrinkled his brows.

“That’s all very wvell,” he said,
don’t want to do without
Morny. He’s been our pal, an’ we
made bim our leader, an' now he's

tshrownoiseover fer-thad felow Wrrell,

I don’t iecl inclined to’ stand it, for
one !

“What ecan we do?” growled
Townsend. *“Morny always has his
own way ! Look at the way he
picked wup that lttle ragamuffin,

‘Brbert, an’ brought him to Rook-
wood, an’ got the Head to let him
enter the school as a new kid. We
were down on that:; but did it make

any difference to Morny ? Not  a

b1 |
““He’s an obstinate cad! Bul we

don’t want to lose Morny. We can't

keep our end up against Jimmy Silver
without Morany,’”” remarked Gower.

“He'll be chummin’ with Jimm¥#
Silver next, if Krroll can work it.”
sneered Peele. “That’s the cad'#
game !”’

‘“Blessed are the peacﬁmakersl"’
grinned Townsend.

“It’s jolly queer, too,” ~said
Peele, frowning. ““ When Erroll came
here, that kid {from the  slums,
'Wrbert, sworc that the man who
brought him wasn’t really Captain:
Erroll at all, but a rotter he called
Gentleman Jim, a cracksman. Mern-
ington believed the yarn, an’ ac¢éusced
Erroll. I must say I never swallowed
it. But—but suppose there should

! be somethin’ in it?"

Peele paused and looked. at his
nutty companions. BT

It was evident that, with Cyril
Peecle, the wish was father to the
thought. ' i

Morny’s desertion of his old cronies
had exasperated and alarmed the
nuts, and there was little that Peele,
at least, would not have stopped at:
to 'make a break bhetween the now
friends. . -

Nobody but Morny and little
‘Erbert of the Second Form had be-
lieved that strange accusation ggainst
Kit Erroil. Mo

But any weapon was good enough
to use agamst an enemy, in Peele’s
opinion. The wealthy ‘and, reckless
Mornington was too valuable a pal to
be lost if it could be helped. '

“There’s nothm® 1t said

“ Morny believes there was.”

“Morny was an ass! An’ he’s
chucked 1t now, too.”

“That’s because Erroll got him
away from the kidnappers, and he
fcels ecalled upon to be grateful,”

“But  Erroll Imocked the ys:m
on the head,” said Townsendg

(Conlinued on the next page.)



impatiently. “Didn’t Morny go to
the.trouble of gettin’ a photograph of
- Captain FErroll, and didn’t 1t turn out
‘to be as like ¥rroll as two peas?”’

“That’'s so!  But Erroll's father
has. never been mear Rookwood
- sinice,’” said Peele. * There’s a chance,
at least, that there was somethin’ in

‘the yarn. Look here, let’s have that
" kid ’Erbert up here, and question
him.” |
. *““He wouldn’t come—-""

“Tell him Morny wants him. You
‘8o, Toppy!” -—

“Silly  waste of
Topham.

T tell you there may be somethin’
i it. If we could fix it on Erroll an’
give him the kybosh, Morny comes
back to us.”

“Oh, I’Il fetch the kid, if you like,”
sald Topham, yawning. °‘‘ But you're
barkin’ up the wrong ftree, Pecle.
There’s nothin® 1n 1t.”

- And Topham left the study.
The “Giddy Goats >’ of Rookwood

resumed their game while they waited

for Topham to return with the waif
of Rookwood. In dbout ten minutes

“there was o tap at the door, and hittle

’Erbert looked in.
“Come 1n, kid,” said Peele.

Topham had not returned with the
fag.  He had gone to jon Mornmg-

ton on the cricket-ground.

‘Wrbert of the Second came into the |

study, and Peele closed the door:

{

The 2nd Chapter.
Viernington Chips !n:’.
. "Brbert  looked round the

" to see Mornington there, |
“Master Topham told me Morn-
‘ington wantei me ere,”’ he said. j
s has all right1 - We want vou,™
said’ Peele,  “Don’t be alarmed. 1
only want to ask you some quess
tions.” |

“ Yes, sir,”? sald 'Erbert.

He stood shuffling his feet.
little waif had been some fime at
Rookwood mnow, since Mornington,
following a generous impulse, had
rescued him from want. But he had

not yet learned the repose upon which |
the nuts of Rookwood prided them- |

selves,, He shuffied his feet and |
‘tivisted his thumbs uneasily. |
“You remember Erroll of the

¥ourth coming
ago?’ said Peele.
“Ye-e-es.””

“The. man who brought him here |

was called Captain  Erroll—his
father.” [
The fag shifted uncomfortably.

‘ “You told Mornington that the

man wasn't Captain Erroll, but a |

criminal  called Gentleman Jim, a

Ll b’ L =

when.yen-lived in some slumn or other

¥
-

in Londorn.,” continued Peele.

. ?Krbert.did not reply, but his gaze | -
' make him talk about Erroll?” said
- Mornington.
that | again, Peele!”
“Who’s goin’ to stop me ?”” sneered

-;-.5}}’.-3::15'3.":;17@1'@.(1."ﬂIIGHJSﬂy to the door. But

Cyril Peele had his back to the door.
“Now, we didn’t swallow

varn,” said Péele.

in.it. -Just you go ahead, kid, an’ tell
.as . ,Iaﬂ-};nrﬁ;t)u know about that man,
Gentleman Jim, and Erroll. Give us
the wwhole yarn from start to finmish.”
<y W Iof ican’t 177 stammered ' Erbert.

~ Peele stared at him angrily.

SRR o By

claimed. -

.. The -nuts of the Fourth exchanged
gck. glances. '

w4400 «said Peele,» with a deep
~lareath.. “ Morny’s told you to keep it
dark since he’s made friends with
- rroll:2” .

y ' ‘,r‘f YCS,, .SiI’..”

. “Well, ‘never mind, Morny.
want to know the facts. Do you still
belteve that Erroll is the son of this
-Gentleman Jim?" ) " '
Silence.

-_i:;;-o:t,_ to talk about 1t.”

‘“Have you any idea where Gentle. |
man Jim can be found by the police 2" |

Still silence. |

- Peele’s eyes glittered dangerously.

‘% Another thing. You've seen the
photograph of Captain Erroll. It’s
like Erroll of the Fourth—we’'ve all
noticed that. But is it like the man

yvou called Gentleman Jim—the man |

who brought him here? You know

Every Mionday |

told me-not to say
Erroll, an’ I ain’t going to.”

I gerubby little cad 7 hssed Peele,

study | “T won't!

puzaled. e had evidently expected’

here, a few weeks |

cracksman. you'd - seen and Lknown |

“But I've been |
wonderin' whether there was anythin’ |

| savagely. “Understand that!

] { you
‘Why can’t you?” he ex- |
A | ) ! | leave Krroll alone!”
. “Master Mornington ‘ave told me |

' kicked out of Rookwood !

Published

{ Cantﬂinm(i; jzm'_m the previbus vage. )

the man
account.” |
The fag did not answer.

. “Do you hear me?” shouted Peele
angrily. '

“1 ’ear you, Master Peele.”

“ Well, answer, then!”

S canct, s -

“You mean you won’t, you cheeky
cub !’ exclaimed Townsend.

“Well, I won’t, then !” said Erbert
sullenly. “Master Mornington ’ave
nothin’ about

“ You want your arms twisted, you
mean ! asked Peele.

"Frbert backed away a little.

“T s'pose you can bully me; if you
want, now you’ve got me ’ere,” he
said steadily. “But I ain’t sayin’

nothin’, not agin Master Morning-

ton’s orders.”

Peele strode towards him.

The fag put up his fists at once.
But Townsend and Gower joined
Peele, and in a moment 'Hrbert was
wriggling in the grasp of the three.
Peele took a savage grip upon his
arm,

““ Are you going to answer my ¢ues-

tions now ?” he asked, between his

teeth. |
“No, T ain't!”
““ Take that, then!” e
There was a vell of anguish from

"Trbert as Peele twisted his arm with

cruel force. -
- He struggled in vain in the grip of
the three nuts,

“QOw ! Lemme
‘Erhert,
nothin’ ! Let me alone, you coward !
Yah! Oh!?” e

The fag’s vells rang through
study as Peele twisted his arm again.

“Now will' you speak up, you

go!” panted

*No!” yelled 'Yrbert.
4 (T g 4 R ‘
“Hallo! What the merry dickens

= The door was thrown open, |

o ¥

i and Mornington strede into thogtudy. (|
B the scene -J.Lﬁ-%fqlﬂ*ﬂ;lilm
| astonishment for a moment. . |

He stared a

Then his brow grew thunderous.
“Bullyin' 'Erbert—what ? Lt hin

| go at once, you cads!”
The |

‘He strode at the nuts with his {ists
cleniched, and a blaze in his eyes.

Peele & Co. released the fag, who
souttled behind Mornington at once.
The nuts of the Fourth looked angry

and wrresolute,
““Have they hurt you, kid 2" asked
Mornington.

¢ N-.not much, sir,” faltered *Erbert.
“Tt—it’s all Tight.”’

“What were the cads bullyin’ you
for??

“They wanted to know about Erroll
and Gentleman Jim, sir!” muttered
'Brbert. “I wasn’t sayin’ nothin’, as

' you . told me, sir.”

Mornington made a gesture to the

door.

“Cut off, "Hrbert!” -
Pecle made a movement forward.
He backed away agam as Mornington

| faced him, with a glitter in his eyes..

'Erbert scudded out of the study.
“So you were bullyin’ that kid to

“You won't do thav

Peele.

“I am! Tl lick you till you can’t

| stand if you put a finger on that kid

agamn !”’

Mornington
And
if T have two words from you, I'll lick
now. You're goin’ to leave

'Brbert alone, and you're goin’ to

exclaimed

“You've chummed up with the son
of a cracksman, as you always called

' him.,” sneered Townsend.

“ Never mind what I called him.
That’s done with now.” it

“Is 1t 727 said Peele. * Well, it’s not
done with! I believe 1t was true all

' the time, an’ I believe you know it
‘o ' now, Morny, an’ you want to keep 1t
6 .

dark because you've palled on with
him. As for lettin’ him alone, I'll
tell you what I'm goin’ to do. I'm
ooin’ to show him up, an’ get him
. S0 you can
put that in your pipe an’ smoke 1it!
Your burglar pal-~— Oh!”

Smack ! i i AL

Peecle broke off, with a vell of rage,
as Mornington struck him across the
mouth. - |

The next
Mornington. iy
~ Townsend and Gower stood  look-
ing on, with sullen faces. Their feel-

instant ‘he rushed at

| not anterfere,. i

| vapid successjon,
{ back, and went with a crash to the

well, according to your |

| he muttered,

L with the game

#T ain’t going to tell you |

the |

{ hands, and ) :
Tower were gathering close to read 1t |

in Mornington’s study. |
scene Mornington had been oun icy .
terms with his former chums—a fact

ing' wag all with Pecle, but they did

The dandy of the Feourth met his

| erstwhile chum’s attack coolly and
| with grim vigour, | | .
right came . out mn

His left and | |
and Peele reeled

floor, - -
- Mornington looked down on him
grimly. | |
“Want any more I he asked.
Peele groaned.

“Vou. fellows feelin’® inclined for a

little trouble this merry afternoon?”
asked Mornington, with a mocking
look at Townsend and Gower,

“Go an' eat cokel” = growled
Townsend. \ | |
Mornington laughed, and quitted

the study.

Townsend helped Pecle to his feet.

The cad of the Fourth was pale with
rage, and his eyes glittered like a
serpent’s. | i |

“Tll make Morny smart for that!”
“And T can do 1! 1
believe he knows, now, that Erroll is
what he accused him of bein’! 1 be-
lieve he knows it, by gad, an’ that’s
why he’s warned the kid not to talk !
And I'm goin’ to have the truth out
before all Rookwood ! |
4 You can’t do it 1”7 said Gower,

Peele gritted his teeth.

“T know the way !” he said. *“Tve
got it cut and dried !  1'd rather have
made sure first; but now U'm gomn’
to chance it! T've got a surprige up

my sleeve for Morny an’ his precious

chum !

. And Peecle went savagely out of the

study.
. “What the merry dickens was he

R & . Pa . .
| drivin’ at?2” said Gower, in wonder.

“Only gas!” said Townsend, shrug-
ging his shoulders. ‘‘Let’s get on

193
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But there was more than “gas’ in
Pecle's  words, as Mornington——and
Kit Erroll—were to discover before
long. |

+_';Tha 3rd Chapter.
© Qentle Persuasion,

Jimmy Silver paused.

The captain of the Fourth was saun-

jering throngh the archway into Little

| Quad; towards the library,’ when he

camé on the scene. By

“On the {old ~oaken Bench near thg
gtonmy areld forir-Jimipry were seateiwy
Paole hitd an Opon tiewspaper 1n i

Townsgend, Topham, and

with him.

There was -evidently something in |
the

newspaper that intensely m-
terested Peele & Lo,

‘1t was the day following the scene

that did not scem to worry the lordly
Morny in the least. R,
A more tactful fellow than Morn-

ington might have made the break

with ‘his old friends a little more
oradual and delicate. But since he
had chummed with Erroll, Morny had
changed somewhat, and for the pre-
sent, at least, he seemed *fed-up”
with the nuts and their ways, and he
betrayed the fact without the slightest
compunction.

- Whether he was lost for good to |
that select circle, or whether 1t was

merely temporary, could not be said—

‘probably the latter. *"

But, in any case, the da,ndy; of the
Fourth did that which was right an

his own eyes, with complete disregard |

for the feeling of others.

Undoubtedly, under Irroll’s in-
fluence, Mornington was a good deal
less of a blackguard than he had
formerly been. But his cool indiffer-
ence to his own friends and  their
opinion had a naturally exasperating
effect upon them.

When Morny was tired of his new

role, he would doubtless expect them |

to come round again at the beckoning
of his finger. 'That was Morny’s way.
But, little as he cared what rthey
thought, he did not dream of the real
extent to which his change of line had
exasperated them. To be taken up,
or thrown over, at Morny’s lordly will
was not flattering. And Peele, who
had been knocked down in his own
study, was bitterest of all. |
The four juniors were so deeply en-
grossed in the newspaper that they
did not observe Jimmy Silver.
Jimmy would have

speaking of- Frroll in a way that
struck his attention at once.
“There 1t 15, 1n print!”” said Peele,

through his compressed lips. “‘If Cap-.

tain Erroll is Erroll’s father, he can
say 0. He’s still in England.”
“So it seems,” said Townsend.

British - Honduras
wounded. He was a planter there

1 Quad, ‘a

Since thab } Lo gaid,

| furiously.

| somethin
| pose.

passed on his |

way but for the fact that they were | -0 "iie 1 s Hhnt Tad wo interested

l the nuts.

HI '
understood that he had gone back to |
after . he. was |

| ]
'l ¢
(] i
.
e e

e T el e o i e e ——
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Tf;hen he jomed up. I know that.
EJI‘-‘_]:OII ‘thi_ll]l{B he’s gone, bacle.”

“IL know he does—I’'ve heard him |
CHINOw Al
he’s Captain Errvoll’s son, as he says, |
how can he think his father’s gone |

say 50, grinned Peele.

back to America when the newspaper

says he’s in England 2”7 WO
“* By gad ! said Topham g ‘it looks |

6 I

as 1f you're right, Peele.”

1 was sure of it,”’ said Peele.
found this in the paper yesterday.
That’s what started me on it; and I

haven’t any doubt at all that Morny. |
knows the truth about Erroll and is |
| keepin’ it dark.
being like Captam Xrroll’s portraif,

generally knows where his |
father 1s.” Wi | ‘

It’s odd the fellow

But a son

**Ha, ha!  Yes, rather.” i

Jimmy Silver walked towards the |
He disdained to listen to the |

bench,
tallk of the muts, though what they

had said had made him very curious.

“Hush I’ ‘muttered Peecle, as the
captain of the Fourth came up.

He hastily thrust the newspaper | Minc

under his jacket.
*Something about Erroll's father in
that paper?” asked Jimmy.
“Find out!” said Peele, coolly.
“Pm asking you to find out. [Tt
would interest Xrroll.

Silver.

LEIT 3 . p ht |
That’s my paper, an’ I'm keepin’ |

b, said Peele.
Fngland,” sesid Jimmy.

Honduras after being wounded.”
Peele vawned.

ham. * Ask Erroll.”
“He may have been stopped by the

submarines or something, and hasn’t |

written to Frroll yet,” said Jimmy,
Peele. Lend it to me.”
“1 won’t!”’ : b

“Go and eat coke !” |
Jimmy Silver’s eyes gleamed. The

four nuts rose to their feet and stood |

togethér. Four to one; they were not

afraid of the chief of tRe Fistical |

Four,
Jimmy smiled, and uttered the sig-

nal of ‘the Rook patrol., It echoed
‘through the stone archway, = '
“He's calling those other -cads

here,”

“Lovell, Raby,
come came through the archway at a
run. : ol .
“Hullo!  What's up?” demanded
Lovell. Pkl R S
Jimmy Silver pointed to Peele.
“That worm's got a newspaper with
something about Erroll's father in 1t,"
_ “He won’t lend it to me,
I want to borrow it.""- I |
“Rotten worm!” said Raby.

“Why can’t you lend your paper?”

“Because I won’t!” snarled Peele,

““Hands off, you rotters!” |
"~ ““¥You can have it back afterwards,”’
. - : 3

saud Jimmw, il ._

Peele did not reply, but he moved
away. The Fistical Four moved after
him fast enough. . |

“Hands off, T tell you!™ shouted
Peele. |

But Jimmy . Silver did not ° hands
oftf” :+ he .put his hands on—hard!
Cyril Peele  struggled with hun

The Co., grinning, charged the other
three nuts off the scene. Towny and

 Toppy and Gower were scattered be-

fore their rush. iy
Peele struggled in vamn in Jimmy

b Silver’s sturdy grasp. The crumpled

newspaper was jerked out from under
his jacket. Jimmy cheerfully sat
Peelo down on the ground with a
bump. |

“Thanks for the loan of -the.p.&per,".

he smiled. *“‘I’ll leave 1t 1n vyour

- study when I'm through with it.”’

“Hang you!” said Peele, between
his teeth. |

He scrambled up, and looked for a
moment as if he would spring at
Jimmy Silver. But he knew that it

L would be futile ; and he turned away,

scowling blackly. Lovell and Raby
and Newcome rejoined their leader.

“Why didn’t the disobliging rotter
want to let you see the paper,
Jimmy 7’ asked Newcome, i wonder,

“Blessed i1f I know-—they've got
up against HErroll, I sup-
I’ll soon see what there is here
about Krroll’s pater.”

Jimmy opened the paper and
scanned the columns in search of the

He soon found it—a para-
graph marked with pencil. The Fis-
tical Four read it together: -

‘“ Among the passengers: landed
from the 8.8.. Ceiba, recently sunk
by a German submarine, is Captain
Erroll.. The gallant captain, who was
a planter in British  Honduras before

the war, was severely wounded in the

Somme offensive; and on leaying hos-

i P_ﬂm
¢ Penny

{ home. Captain Erroll’'s many {1}

| that he’s safe.”” :

. i ]1(‘1](1 1‘]]9, the {
paper to show lum,” said Jimmy |

| in deep thought. /Hrroll s
| slightly as the dandy of the I
| spoke. A (e ;

“You said Captain Frroll was in | Morny.”
¢ It's sup- |
posed that he went home to British | _ |
| me you are sure that he 18 not
| father—and 1 feel sure .ot 1t too.
““Erroll must know,” grinned Top- | bother about him 7" '
| though he has always called hin

the son of a cracksman. Bt
“Erroll has a right to see that paper, | 'ilig -c:rbhe.ghfellow:s %ngie}:rl%%eyouk
i | rny, they would believe-—

“Tell me its name and date then, | know.”

&0 that I can tell Brroll.” |

s muttered ' Gowerl (“ Let's |
: cea!rg Bis & .

: A W 0 s
| oA ’1‘.]1);514?,%3 S g, partber ol oot from™Big i

.America to be supposed to have &

SOl e

prtal intended to return to his col

will not regret that the activity o
Hun prrates compels him to rej
somewhat longer in his native lg
The Fistical Four looked at o1
other. :
“T1 suppose Hrroll - knows 1’7
Rﬂhyu, A : 4
“I—T1 suppose, s0,”  gard I
Bilver, *° Anyway, I'm going td
this paper to him. If he hasn’t ‘f
from lhis pater he'll be glad to

1

A
And Jimmy Silver hurried oﬂ‘iﬁ'
school-house with the newspap

his hand. |

“The 4th Chapter, |
Under the Shadow;

“What's the trouble???. .. '/
Mornington asked the question,
was lounging in the window-se:
Erroll’s study.  Higgs and
minor, Krroll’s study-mates, werd

Mornington had just come in, a
had found Erroll with a moody

“*Nothing 1”?" he said. :
“Thinkin’ about Gentleimnan Ji
_‘_‘Wellg vos,”’ sald Hrroll, colou)
“I can't ‘help thinking of |

“You've seen the last of tlmi
ter,” said Mornington. ' Youw've

1 am sure he 18 not my fa

that,” said Trroll quietly, T an
But—b

ay

*“They don’t know, and they w

“T’m not so sure,”’ said Erroll,

| haven’t firiished with that man |

Morny. Since I told you my s
you’ve palled with. me, and I'm ]
ylad of it—but the others wouli\
ook at it as you do, 1f 1t came!
that the man who brought me i

‘and called himself Capt-a,in;]ﬂri
| was in reality Gentleman Jim
H‘oracksman-——""  He

paused-—"
not my fault! But—but D'm |
under a name that does noy bel
2 Bt yedun acn’ b lenew o
name,’” sard Mornington. « “* ¥o
as much entitled to that as

other,”” BEGRREEN
“That's true—] must be ¢
something,” said the junior, “wit!

slight smile. “I1 may as well
called DTrroll as anything ¢
But——-" - *

“Why did Gentleman Jim pick
that name for you?!” asked Morn
ton. “It’s not a common name,”

“T1 don’t know, Unless———" Er;
paused. ‘“‘You remember, . Mm?
when you got the

real . Capy
Erroll’s photograph it turned 01.13
be exactly like me. Gentleman .
may have known of the resembla
and that may be why he chose i
name for me to come to Reookw
under. It’s queer. I—I’ve been th
ing, Morny—-."% He broke
again. g :

‘““ There’'s nothin’ to worry yo
give 1t a rest.” it i

“But it does worry me,” said Hri
guietly. “I'm not doing wrong!
using the name since I must use sc
name. But I am represented h
as the son of Captain Erroll—an
am not his son. That does wc
me.’”’ O e

“1 don’t see that it -hurts K
Didn’t you tell me that Captain r,
went back to British Honduras a.
leavin’ the army ?7” o, |
“Ves. (Gentleman Jim told me 14
“Well, it won’t hurt a man

at Rookwood,” said Morning
laughing. *‘ Besides; you'll do .
credit.” |

Erroll smiled. _
T can’t quite square it with
conscience,” he said. ‘°I don’t rey
know what 1 ought to do—but—
I’ve thought it over, Morny, and
afraid I shall have to clear ouf
Rookwood.” g2 |
- “What rot!”’ exclaimed Moriy
ton. ‘I should miss you. -Look hé
Erroll, your fees are paid for {
term, and you're going in 1o
scholarship fto- pay your own '€
after that.  You can do it.”7 4

“My fees were paid by Gentlen'
Jim in Captain ‘Erroll’s name, Y
know how he gets his money,” &
Erroll, 1n a low voice. _

“Butb it can’t be handed back n
By gad,” exclaimed Morning
“vyou're not thinking of telling
Head!”

“Pve been thinking whether
ought to.”

‘Tt means clearin’ out ef 1
school.” Ll "

Erroll nodded,
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I’'m going to stop him if I ean.
but can I chance all that?
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Mornington moved to and fro rest-
lessly in the study. He was plainly
verburbed.

- Strange enough as it was that the
reckless dandy of the Fourth should
have chummed up with the son of

(zentleman Jim, it was a very real
friendship that had grown up between

the two.

Mormington knew the whole of

Erroll’s dark story—of his boyhood

passed 1n seclusion and shadow——of his
determined and successful resistance
to the cracksman’s efforts to draw
him from the path of honour and
honesty, Krroll had told him all. .
He believed, as FErroll firmly
beligved, that Gentleman Jim was not
the junior’s father, as he claimed.
Now that FErroll had broken for
ever with the cracksman, the shadow
had lifted from his life—if only
Gentleman Jim left him in peace.
Erroll was clever and a hard
worker, and there was every chance
of his gaining a scholarship to enable
him to remain at Rookwood by
own efforts. But if the truth had
come out—if the defeated cracksman,
in  revenge, botrayed him--what
then ? . |
That was the worst that was to be
feared. © Gentleman Jim had placed
thé boy at the school,*intending to use
him for his own pury —to rob the
school, in the first place. That alone
meant a haul that would be a small
fortune to the cracksman. And
Erroll had refused, fiercely, and had

re]pudiated the rascal who called him- |
sclf

f hig father, for ever. ;
“Look here, Erroll,” said Morning-

ton at last, ‘‘there’s no need for you |

to jaw to the Head, take my word
about that! Gentleman Jim may
never turn up again, now that he
knows you’re done with him. It may
rever come out.’

Erroll shook his head.

“He will turn up, and soon,” he
sald. ‘I was placed here to help him
rob Rookwood. I was to get invita-
tions to fellowe’ homes, and give him
other chances there. He had it all
cut and dried. He thought he’ would
force me, by threatening to show me
up here, if I refused. He will not let
me off scot-free, Morny: Besides, he
will not give up the idea of robbing
Rookwood., Every night I expect him
to come.”’

“Good gad!”

“I bave remairied awake many
times, listening,” eaid FErroll, _
cheeks flushing. “*I know that he will
come. And when he comes, Morny,

But-—
I know
I ought to speak to the Head, and put
him on his guard.”

‘“ And be turned out of Rookwood !”’

“1 suppose that would follow.”

“You're not goin’ to do 1t!” said
Mornington angrily.

There was a tap at the door.
Mornington uttered aniimpa:tlent CX-
clamation, but Erroll said quietly :

“Come 1n!”

Jimmy BSilver entered the study

- with a newspaper in his hand.

‘“News here about your pater,
Erroll!” he eaid cheerily.
Krroll started. |
‘“ About whom?”’ he rmuttered.
“Captain FErroll. He sailed for
America, didn’t he?”
¢4 YOS 9 | |
o Wl’lell, he’s back in England.”
H'OL _!33‘

“Safe and sound,” esaid Jimmy | E

Silver at once. % Nothing to worry

about, Erroll.

KErroll’s face was crimeson.

Hazrdest of all to bear, 1n his strange |

situation, was the hateful, implied

‘deceit of his position in the presence

of the cheery confidence of Jimmy

Silver & Co.

Jimmy Silver and his chums had
scouted the suggestion that Erroll was
not the son of the man whose name he
bore. Erroll avoided the subject as
much ae he could, writhing inwardly
whenever 1t was mentioned. But his

silent assent was deceit, as he realised

only too keenly.

I‘fe had grown to love Rookwood,
and he had made many friends there.
But it was borne in more and more

upon his mind that this could not go

on—that he must have openness and
truth, however heavy the price: he
paid for i1t.
He read
handed the newspaper back to Jimmy
Silver, who was eyeing him oddly.
“Thank you, Jimmy!”’ he said.
“Didn’t you know?” asked Jimmy.
cd NO.’, 1" ; _

€ Oh, I thought your pa,’&er 'WOUId

have written!””

“1 have had no letter.”

“Then that’s jolly good news to
“I made Pecle

vou!” eaid Jimmy:.
lend, me the paper, and I'm glad I
did!” |

“Peele!” said Mornington, with a
start,

“Yes. Your merry pals wero

Every Monday

his }

his |

The steamer was sunk |
by a Hun submarine, but the paper |
says he's landed safely. Here 1t is.”

the marked E&ragr&ph, and |

Published

nosing over it,  but Peele didn’t want
Erroll to see 1t, for some reason,’’
sald the captain of the Fourth. “‘The
fact 1s, Morny, your pals seem to have
taken up that old yarn you used to
spin about Erroll, and they’re trying
to make something out of 1t.”

“The  rotten cads!”  growled
Mornington. |

Jimmy Silver laughed.

“Well, they’re only following your
example,” he said. “ Still, they’re
cads, there’s no doubt about that., It
really seems as if that yarn will never
die out, at this rate. I'll tell you

what, Errolll”

“Yes, Jimmy?”’

““ Ask your fathor to come down to
the school, as he's still in England,”
sald Jimmy Silver. “I dare say he
can do 1t all right. That will knock
the silly rot right on the head, if
C&Ptain Erroll comes here!”
~ ““Oh, rot!” muttered Mornington.
Jimmy Silver gazed in amazement
at Erroll’s crimson face, ‘

As had happened once before, a
chill of doubt came into Jimmy’s
honest heart.

“That’s a good tip, Erroll,” he said
quietly. ““It will clear up the matter
for good and all, if Captain Erroll
comes to Rookwood, and all the
fellows see him. T should advise you
to do that.” "

And Jimmy left the study.

KErroll"looked at Mornington.

“You see,” ho said, in a low vaice,
“I—I can’'t keep it up. I can’t be

.
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Jimmy Silver.
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he got it for me. And then I wired
to Captain Erroll. Nice telegram, in
perfectly good taste, pointin’® out that
his son’s friends were awfully anxious
to ece him, because of his gallant
conduct in Flanders, an’ gettm’ the
D.S.Q. Askin’ him if he couldn’t
come down to Rookwood before he
salled next time, because  his son’s
pals- were 80 anxious to seec him.
Nothin’ to complain of in that, was
there?”’ |
“Well, no,” said, Jimmy Silver.
‘“ Only you’re not a ffiend of Erroll’s.”
“1f Captain Erroll’s his father, no
harm’s done,” grinned Peele. * He’ll
take it as a schoolboy compliment.
But if the merry captaimm hasn’t got a
son at Rookwood, it will be rather a
surprise—what?”’ . |
““You rotter!” shouted Mornington.
““What are you complainin’ about ?”’
said Peele coolly. ‘“Don’t you want
Erroll shown up, if he’s an impostor?
You were keen enough on it at one
time.”’ |
- ““Ha, ha, ha!” roared the nuts, .in
chorus.
Erroll’s face was deadly pale.

“ Captain Erroll’s bound to answer

my ' wire,” grinned’ Peele,” “We'll
find out from his anewer whether he’s
cot a son here, or whether a rotten
crackeman has planted his son here
under a false name, as Morny usecd to
declare !” | -

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“You needn’t mind, Erroll,” said
“No harm done if
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““My aon," said Captain Erroll, ‘it was your own name that
back to Monduras, and It was

here,

He believed that | had gane
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I was still in England—and have fo

taking in fellows who trust me! I

cant stand it!”

And Morningtan was silent. He
felt, too, that the junior was right—
that 1t could not last. i

The 5th Chapter.
Good~-bye to Rookwood.,

All eyes were turned upon Kit
Erroll when he came into the junior
Common-room that evening with
Jimmy Silver & Co.
were grinning, as over some good
joke. All the fellows looked curious.

“Hallo! What’s the merry joke?”
asked Jimmy Silver, looking round.,

“Your friend Erroll is!” chortled
Townsend.

Rawson came over to'Erroll,

“1 hear your pater’s in London,
Erroll,” he eaid, in his direct way.
“Peele says he’s wired to him to come
here.” “ i

‘Erroll started violently.

“Why, you checky cad, Peele!” ex-
claimed Lovell. “ What business is it
of yours to.wire to Erroll’s pater?”’

“Only to show whether Captain
Erroll 1s Erroll’s pater at all,” said
Peele, with a mocking grin.  “I’ve
told these fellows, an’ now I’ll tell
you. I telephoned to my. cousin,
who’s got an Army job in'Whitehall,
to get Captain Erroll's address; an’

Peele & Co.’

|
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und my son!?

ﬁo-ur pater does come here. We'd all
tke to see him.” |

Erroll nodded without replying.

- With the pallor as of death in his face,

he walked out of the Common-room.
There was a buzz after he had gone.
Mornington followed' him, - but  the
rest of the  juniors remained in
excited discussion.
When the school page camo into
the Common-room with a telegram in

his hand, the excitement was ver
y.

keen.

“Master Peele !”

“Here you are,” smiled Peele.

He took the telegram and opened
it, | '
His brow grew a little perplexed as
he read. The other fellows crowded

round him to read it, too. '

“Arrivng Rookwood early morn-
' lng."‘“'PJBROLL. g

“Well, my hat!”’ said Gower. -

Peele’s jaw dropped.

*Ha, ﬁa, ha!” roared Jimmy
Silver.  “'That rather knocks vou
out, Peele.  The merry captain’s
simply accepted the invitation!
Looks as if he thinks he’s got a son
here, anyway!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“By gad!” muttered Peele, utterly
crestfallen, |
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The laugh was against the plotting
Fourth-former. | |
Jimmy Silver,

till' laughin g,- hur-

ried away to Erroll’s study. He found |

him pale and troubled." ;
“Right as rain, old fellow,” gaid

Jimmy. * Your pater’s coming down

to-morrow morning early.”

- KErroll gave him a strange look.
*How

dully.”
Jimmy chuckled. = | -
“He’s wired back to Peele. Rather

queer he didn’t wire to you anstead.

But it’s come to Peele, and. it says

Of course, he doesn’t guess that it was
a cad asked him, for a rotten trick.
No need to tell him that, either!”
“Well, it’s’ a good thing Erroll’s
pater’'s coming,’”’ said Higgs, looking
up from his prep. - ‘It will stop the
jaw about FKrroll.” e
“A véry good thing,” said Erroll
tonelessly. A -
“Of course, 1t’s a rotten cheek of
Peele,” said Jimmy, looking queérly
at Krroll's colourless face. “But
you'll be glad to sec .your pater,
Erroll, won’t you?” |
Erroll nodded, and Jimmy left the
study with that old chill of strange
doubt in his breast again. Why did
Erroll look like that? Jimmy Silver
asked himself the question, without
being able to find an answer.
Erroll ‘lad been working at his
prep; but he did not resume it when

Jimmy was gone. e remained’ idle

)

scoundrel .-'gavo you when he brought you
safe to use my name—it is by chance that

for some mnutes, with contracted
brows, and then rose and went to the
door. . |

“Finished 7"’ yawned Jones minor.

““No: I don’t think T shall finish.”

He left the study, and Mornington
met him in the passage, his face pale
and excited. |

“Erroll, you know——" muttered
Mornington. .

“T Know.”
e He’s. coming tp-morrow - morn-
ng.”

b Y{‘Sn’,

“*What are you going to do, old
chap 7" ,

“I’'ve got to think that out.”

“I'll make Peele sit up for this
trick, the cad!” muttered Mornming-
ton, clenching his hands.

“Let him alone,” said Erroll
quietly.  “I deserve it! Tt was
bound to conie, sooner or later.”

He went on by himself, and went.
out into the shadowed quadrangle. |

do you know?” he asked |
i " Rookwood juniors till bed-time.

. C ; hE . mind was made  up.
he’s arriving early in the morning. |

6883

on account of that strange likeness.
He was coming, and the imposture
would be discovered ! |

One thought was borne in upon the
boy’s mind, he must go! No need to
wait and face out the shame and humi-
liation of exposure. Before Captamn
Erroll arrived at Rookwood, he must
be gone. il U

Erroll was not seen again by the
He
came -‘into the dormitory of the
Classical Fourth, with a face that was
a ligtle pale, but set and calm. His
When all the
school was sleeping, he was to leave
Rookwood—quietly, and the discovery
that now must come would come after
he had gone for ever.

Long after the rest of the Fourth
were asleep, Erroll lay with wide-
open, sleepless eyes, while the hours
passed.

It was at midnight that he slipped
quietly from his bed, and dressed in
the darkness. The Classical Fourth
were still sleeping soundly as the
hunted junior closed the dormitory
door quietly behind him. A feow
minutes more, and he had dropped
softly from a window, and the cool
wind of the summer night blew fresh
upon his face. e

The 6thChapter,
The Last Blow!
Clink ! i
KErroll stopped,
violently. -. .
He was skirting the great building,
with silent footfalls, in the dim star-
light, to cross to the wall on the road,
when that faint sound struck his ears,
famnt, but clear, in the silence of the
night. __ . * :
His heart beat almost to suffocation
as he listened, breathing hard. |

.. Clink !

~ One thought rushed into his mind
as he listened to that sound from the
lower hall window, in the dark recess
of the School House porch.
. “Gentleman Jim !”

He stood as if rooted to the ground
for some minutes. He knew that the
clink was of a fragment of glass, that
had fallen from a pane under the

his heart beating

penetrating diamond of the cracks-:

man. Gentleman Jim had come at
!a_et_! Every night Erroll had feared
1it—had dreamed of it! Now, on his
last night at Rookwood, the eracks-
man had come—and 'ttie unhappy lad
breathed a prayer of thankfulness
that it was still in his power to save
the old school from the lawless hand
of the thief and outcast.

There was no fear in his heart as

 he stepped silently towards the porch.

| baffe it.

He knew-—none better—the desperate
natures of the'cracksman. He knew
that death itself might be his lot!

And he did not falter !

He stepped noiselessly into the
porch. The little window by the door
| was open.” The cracksman had

| reached the fastening within by re-

The

moving -a fragment of glass.

| window was open, and within the

dark building was the unseen thief of
the Iligh.t.; ?‘ | ! |
KErroll smiled bitterly in the gloom.
He had been sent to Rookwood to
help in this work—to make it eafer
for Gentleman Jim to carry out the
robbery. And now he was there to
He stood for some moments
m  thought,  undecided. @ Then he
grasped the great bell-handle beside
the door, ang dragged upon it. -'
Clang, clang, clang!,

The sudden clanging

of the bell

| rang with a din almost like thundey

| through the silent School House.

| the open hall window.

Clang, clang, clang!

A light gleamed from a window
above.  There was a sound of an
opening door. Clang, clang, clang!

The School House was awakened
from end to end.

Even from ‘outside the House,
where he stood, Erroll could -hear the
sound of startled voices.

He let go the bell, and stepped to
There was a

sound within—a hurried footstep—a

'the hard, desperate face of the
he had called his father!

panting breath. A figure loomed up
within the window—a white .and
savage face looked out in the dim-
ness. Kven in the dark Erroll knew
man

The alarm had been given, and the
baffled cracksman was thinking only
of escape. Already lights gleamed on
the stairs. | ‘

But Gentleman Jim started back at

‘the sight of the face without the

Long, in the dim starlight, the un- |

happy junior paced to and fro under
the old beeches, thinking—~thinking1

The end had come, he knew that !
Captain Tirroll, whose name he bore,
was coming to Rookwood
wmorning. The man he so strangely
resembled,  and whom he did not

know—whose name had been chosen

for him by Gentleman Jim. doubiless

in the . .
1 and tense—QGentleman Jim snar ng

- window.,

He panted.
“You!”

He knew the schoolboy, even in
the glooms. For a moment the»

| looked at each other through the open

window. FKrroll’s handsome face palk

like a cornered wild beast.
“You!”  The cracksman chokes
Wltﬁ rage. “Youl”’
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startled fellows.

- panting.

- even struggle.
with flaming eyes, exhausted by the |

Every Monday

Erroll started back.
Crack ! | -
The enraged cracksman had fired
through the open window, and the
bullet passed within a foot of
schoolboy, as he sprang aside,  The
next moment Gentleman Jim was

ccrambling, head-foremost, through |
the window. -
But as he did so, a strong grasp was |

laid upon him from behind. -
“I’ve got the rotter !’
It was the deep voice of Bulkeley
of the Sixth, captain of Rookwood.
“Here he 1s!” |
There was a fierce struggle, and
Centleman Jim disappeared from the

window, dragged back into the house |

by the stalwart Sixth-Former. Eirroll
heard the fierce struggle within,  and
he scrambled furiously in at the
window, fearful of hearing again the
cracksman’s revolver.
flood of light m

Bootles was down,
switched @+ on
Bulkeley snd the cracksman were

the hall.’ Mr.

and he

‘struggling on the floor, and Gentle-

man Jim had freed his right hand to
nuse his weapon. Irroll leaped upon

him, and grasped his wrist, and turned

With a

the revolver to the floor.
fierce twist of the wrist he forced the
ruffian to drop the weapon.

The stairs were  crowded /with
Jimmy Silver and
Carthew of the Sixth ran forward and
collared the struggling willain.
wag the signal to the rest. A moment
on the cracksmar.

“Got him ! yvelled Jimmy Silver.

“Sit on him 17 shouted Liovell,

SHlnrraly 12 e | |

““ Bless my soul " Mr. Bootles was

gasping. ‘“Dear me! ' Oh, bless my
soul !’ ' -

The crowd moved back as the Head

of Rookwood, in dressing-gown and

slippers, hurried on the scene.  Dr.
Chisholm was startled, but very calm.
A burglar, sir,” said Bulkeley,
“So I see, B.ﬁ]keley!
Head. “Take up that pistol, please,
Mr. Bootles!” |
“We've got
chortled Loovell.

the lf‘i}ttﬁl',l gir1”

feet. =~ With a dozen pairs of hands
upon him, the cracksman could not
He stood, panting,

savage struggle.
The Head eyved him grimly.
Erroll stood quiet, silent,
deadly pale face. . He was the only

fellow there who was fully dressed,

and already curious glances were

“turned upon him.
f“Someone gave the alarm,” said |
“Who was it that rang | am his accomplice, I have never been
e R o t a thief !
It was I, sir,” said Erroll quietly. |

the Head.
the bell 27

“You, Erroll! You are dressed !”
Dr. Chisholm frowned.

hour of the night ?”
UAAANANAANS
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| said the Head.
| morrow, Hrroll, how you came to be
| out of doors at such an hour.

| man must be secured till the morning,

There was a glimmer of metal, and { o4 0" holice

the | Jsimed hoarsely.

Jim, between his teeth. _
me, Dr. Chisholm—Ilook at me, and |
| It was L |
who brought that boy to this school— |
under the name of Captain Erroll !”’

There was 8 |

and _he had |
the electric ' light. |

| “The father of that boy!

e

| wwould not consent.

Gentleman Jim was dragged to his

with

| to give the alarm.
| He lies when he says that I am his

“Is 1t Pos- |
~ sible, Erroll, that you were up at this |
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“T was in the quadrangle, sir, and [

t heard that man enter,” said Krroll
du]ly..

“Y gave the-alarm at once.”
prevented @ robbery,”
“T shall mquire to-

“You have

This

There was a fierce exclamation from

| Gentleman Jim. His eyes burned af
| Erroll with deadly animosity.

“Send for the police!” he ex-
“Let them take
me, and let them take that boy at the

same time !

i plice !”’ | |
“Wretch!” exclaimed the Head |
| sternly. ““ How dare you!”

“Tt’s the truth!” said Gentleman
von will remember my face !

The Head started violently. He
bent forward, and scanned the sullen

features of the cracksman, and his |
| teoth.

face became darker. Peele, on the
staircase, presséed Townsend’s arm.
“Tt's out now !” he whispered.
“By gad, yes!” murmured Towns-
end. “But what the thunder did
Erroll give his pater away for?”

“Tt 18 true ! said the Head at last, |

| in hard, 1cy tones. | |

You came to this school as Captain |

Erroll, bringing that boy with you.

i Who are you?” / |
“(entleman Jim, the cracksman !” |

“1 recogmse you !

said the outcast, with a reckless laugh,

We shall

go to prison together !

- “Tirroll 1’ gasped Jimmy Silver.
Erroll did not speak. His face was

like stone¢. Morpington drew to his

side, and shipped a.iand through his

. 5 g 14)5 | ¢ T - 5
more, and twenty pairg of hands were | 21 I'he unhappy lad gave a faint

sEaleniu | (il
Dr. Chisholm fixed his eyes upon

I Krroll,

“You hear what this man  says,

o Hrroll 1 His  voice was' cold: Land:

G e (RN

“Have you anything to say ?’’

All eyes were upon the son of the
cracksman, Erroll’s head was droop-
ing, but he raised it proudly. .

“Only this, sir,” he said, in a firm
volice,

son, but I never believed that he was
my father. He tried to make a thief
of me, He ill-used me because I
He placed me 1n
this school, making me believe 1 was

' to be free of his influence here—that

I was to have a chance in Life. He
deceived me. He told me later that 1

| was to help him rob you—and others.

I broke with him then for ever. I left
my dormitory this night to leave

| Rookwaood, because Captain Erroll is
{ coming here to-morrow, and I could
| not face him.

I should have been
gone, but—but 1 heard that man
breaking into the house, and 1 stayed
That ‘18 all,  sir.

son, and he lies when he says that 1

There was a quiet dignity-in Erroll’s
look and in his tone that carried con-
viction with 1t: A deep silence fol-

| lowed his words. It was broken by a
- sooffing laugh from Gentleman Jim.

“In Triple Disguise.’

l Rookwood.

He is my son and accom- | 1 i ,
| hear your story in full in the morning,

‘“ L.ook at |

| Kit Erroll as he turned .

Dr. - Ghisholm.” | ;
manner was courtly, though hurried.’

“That man has told part of
' the truth. I was brought up as his

_ Secure the |
man, but do not hurt him,”” said the.

Peele,” said'the captain.

| be seated,” said the Head.
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¢ A likely story! 1 repeat——"

“Qilence 1> exclaimed the Head
sternly. “That the lad 1s not your
accomplice is proved by the fact that
he has prevented your criume.

| Bulkeley, take that man to the cellars,

and see that he is secured for the

L night.”

o Yeos, sir.”
Gentleman Jim was led away by

half a dozen of the Sixth, darting a
| last malevolent glance at Hrroll as he

went. |
“Frroll,” said the Head, aiter a

| long pause, “this matter must be in-

quired into. I'forbid you to leave

 Rookwood. You will return to your
- dormitory.
' back to bed.”

My boys, you may go

ii]:

“Let me go, sir!™ said Krroll.

| have done you a service, which helps
i to make up for the wrong 1 have done
| —unintentionally, Heaven knows !—in

T cannot remain at

decelving you. .
'l”

L.t me go now
Dr, Chisholm shook his head.
“You must not go, Erroll. I shall

and will decide what 18 to be done

1 with you. For the present, go back
| to bed.”

Erroll bowed his head.

“Very well, sir!”

Mornington kept his arm as they
went up the stairs. In the dormitory

| there was a scoffing chuckle from

Peele, and Jimmy Silver turned upon
the cad of the Fourth with fierce eyes.
“Qilence!” he 'said, between his
“One word to Krroll, and I'll
smash you!”
And Peele & Co. thought 1t better

to be silent.

was long ere sleep visited his eyes.

The 7th Chapter.
Dick Erroll Finds His Father,

‘““ Captain Hrroll 1™

Dr. Chisholm rose to greet the
L handsome soldierly man who was |
shown into his study.

It was early morning, and the

| Tlead’s look showed his surprise at so |

ecarly a  wisit. - Dr. Chisholm had

barely breakfasted when the captain’s

card was brought in.  He received

' Lim in his study. The captamn’s hand-

| some, sunburnt face was pale, and &as |
the Head glanced at it, the stran ge te-, |
1 semblance to Erroll of the Fourth |

struck him forcibly. | i
1084 T beg yoi to exouse this carly ca
The captain’s

““Vou are doubtless aware of the tele-
gram 1 received yesterday from this
school i

“1 was not aware of it !’ said the
Head, 1n astonishment.

YA telegram from someone named

boy, I presume. It was stated in this
telegram that my son’s friends wished
me to visit Rookwood. 1 replied that
1 would come early in the morning.
As T have. of course, no son at Rook-
wood, I should have taken the tele-
gram for a foolish practical joke, but
for one reason ?  He paused.

“One moment,” said the Head.
“ You are Captain Erroll, formerly a
planter in British Honduras, later an
officer in the British Army ?”

“Certainly !”

“T am very glad to see you.

Pray
‘“Your
name has been used by a most con-
scienceless scoundrel. A 'month ago,
Captain Erroll, a man came here,

under your name, to place his son in |

the school. T had previously been in
written communication with him, and
had not the shightest doubt that he

was the man he professed to be, I |

have since made the discovery that
this man is a criminal, and, in fact,

he attempted to rob the school last |
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§ ["he told 1t, as he had told Morning
- —the strange life of the son of Gentle-
‘man Jim, of the hard fieht he had
fought to keep from following in the |

““ A school-
last.

Head.

E%%%%%%%%%%%%%%%

night, and is now in custody here
awaiting the arrival of the police.”

“By gad!” said the captain, in
astonishment.

attempt upon the school.
bears your name, and was—until last

night—supposed to be your son, by all | :
L regiment.

Rookwood.”

“That explains the telegram, then,”
said the captain, tugging at his mous-
tache, “I came here — foolishly
enough,  perhaps—with a vague hope.
I have no son, Dr. Chisholm. But I
had a son. He was stolen from me in

carly childhood, and T was never able | !
| in the hands of thieves to be brought

to trace him. This telegram went to
my heart like a dagger.

now, that perhaps something had been
heard  of my
covered.” His voice faltered a
Ittle. ““1 have never given up hope.
though ten years have passzed since I
have seen my boy.
have troubled yvou, sir.”

“Not at all,” eaid the Head. A |
have found my

strange expression had come over the
Head’s kind old face.
care to see the boy who has borne
your name here?” He
moment. ‘It i1s an extraordinary

commcidence that he bears a most re- |
Such |

markable resemblance to you,
a likeness I have seldom or never
geen, Stay, I will send for him.”
The Head touched the bell, and the
page was sent for KErroll. In a few
minutes the junior, pale and guiet,
entered the study. | :
The captain rose to his feet, his

There was no word from | €yes upon the schoolboy’s face.

But it |

His lips were trembling.
“GGood heavens!” he

“ T do not know, sir,” said Erroll

| quietly.

“You do not know ! |

“This 18 Captain Erroll,” said the
Head. |

The junior started, and the crimson
crept into his face.

“Do not be afraid, mv boy.” said
the captain, his eyes still upon Irroll’s
flushed face. ** From my heart I be-

licve that Heaven has been merciful |
You say you do not |

to me at last, _
“T never knew it, sir.””

said the Head.

The ‘junior’ Q*b-@yed'. '

criminal’s  footsteps, of the belief

| always fixed in his mind that Gentle- |

man Jim was not his father. The cap-
tain listened without interrupting him
once.  EKrroll's voice died away at

This man, Gentleman Jim, is still
here?’” he asked, turning to the

“Ves—I1 was about to telephone to
the police, when you came——--"

“ Let me see him !”
 “Certainly. Remain here, Erroll.”’

The captain followed Dr. Chisholm |

from the study. FErroll remained

alone—silent and pale, but his heart |

was beating with a strange hope.
Gentleman Jim, 1n the locked
cellar, turned savagely as he heard
the key grate in the lock, Ilis hands
were bound. He rose from a stool

as the door opened, and Dr. Chisholm
'rustled: 1n.

Then he started, and his
desperate face grew white as Captain
Erroll strode in. His eyes gleamed

like a hunted animal’s as he backed |

away. * .
Captain Erroll strode to him, and
scanned his face in grim silence.  He
spoke at last.
“ James Stanton!” he said.
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' my little son.

] It gave birth |
| to a hope, foolish enough, as 1 see

boy—something dis- |
I am sorry that I |

“You micht |
G | the cracksman.

aused a | . :
hee | with Gentleman Jim

| from him.

_ he muttered. |
| He started towards the junior. ‘“ Bov !

| What is your name? Who are you?” |
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The ecrvacksman shrugged  his
shoulders. |

“Gentleman Jim, at your service,”

| | he said.

“The boy he called his son was the |
means of his being defeated in his |
That boy |

““T have found wou at last,” said
‘the captain, quetly., He turned to
the Head. *‘Ten years ago, Dr. Chis-
holm, I was a young lieutenant, and
this man—James Stanton—was 1 my
He was discovered selling
military information to a German

| agent, and 1t was I who exposed him,

He fled, a ruined man, and a month
later T received a letter from him,
He had revenged himself by stealing
He told me, in his
letter, that the boy was to be placed

up a thief. That was his revenge
upon me, . I sought him for years m
vain—¢ill I lost all hope, and went
out ‘to the colonies, giving up hope
at last. And this 1s the man who
brought that lad te the school.”

““This 18 the man !

“It 18 enough!®” said Captain
Erroll, “James Stanton, I can al-
most forgive you mow—now that 1
son ! --
“You have found him!” muttered
“You have found
him—but beware; you have not done
yet 1"

The captain quitted him wivhout res
plying. + His fact was bright—years
of age secmed to have dropped away
It was the call of duby
that had brought him home {rom
a distant colony to fight for the old
flag—and it was so that he had found

| his son! Hrroll, in the Head’s study,

was walting—when the captain came

an.  He held out his hand to the boy.

“My son !”vhe zaid softly.
Erroll stood, with catching breath.
Tt was your own name that the
scoundrel gave you, my boy, when
he brought you here,” said the cap-

| tain, as he took the jumior’s hands.
L “Your. own name !

He believed that
I had gone back to IHonduras, and
it was safe to use my name-—it 18 by
chance, or rather by Heaven’s mercy,

| that T was still in England-—and have
t found my son! My

209 8 AL
Only one word fell from KErroll’s

| trembling lips |

“*Father !”
2] L] L . o o

It was a nine days’ wonder at Rooks

| ik | wood.

““Tell Captain EKrroll your story,™ | . .

- i T S they heard the newswand  Morning

futon almost danced with satisfaction.

’& Oﬂly Peele of the Hourthy looked
L glum.

Jimmy Silver & Co. rejoiced when

Gentleman Jim was taken away by
men in blue; and in the strong grip
of the law he was not likely to give
more trouble to the gallant soldier
whom* he had so cruelly wronged,; or

to the boy who had suffered so muciy
| from his revengeful rascality. Ie was
| gone from Erroll’s life,

Erroll of the Fourth, as even the
nuts had to admit fow, was not the
son of a cracksman—he was the son
of Captain Erroll, the brave soldier to

. whom he had been so strangely re-

stored. There was no more thought
of his leaving Rookwood. The shadow
of the past had been lifted—the future
lay before him bright and sunny-—
the reward of the long struggle he
had made for honour and right. And
in his happiness he fully forgave
those who had schemed against him-—
and, indeed, he could afford to fora
give Peele of the Fourth—for it was
due to Peele’s cunning scheme that
he had, at last, found his father, and
that from the shadows of the past be
had come into the light at last.
THE END, .

(Another splendid long, complete
tale of Jimmy Silver & Co. in next
Monday's Boys’ FRIEND, eptitled @
“The Trick That Failed?’ - Don’é
miss ©tl)
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