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the thought he could nob dismiss from his |
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Ransome’s expression was less cheerful than
usual, too. Avthur had gone up to the
i M}, {heve was trouble to look for—se ious
trouble, and an end of th little excursions
to Wynt ale.
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A Ratiling Long Instaiment of Charles
Hamilton’s Fascinating School Tale.

eleven he was to go up to the Head. You

know that nsweans that he will be sagked. 1

want to know what's ha )pcncd

“You'll know in the morning.”

Redfern’s lips tightened,

shdll i\,now io -night, Ransome ! red 1(~d St. Dolly’s in time?

e. It was a new tong The junior would soon knew. He waited
: ,Ag m t,xkc, with him, bit he realised | there in the d(wlmws, his eyes fixed upon the

that he h better avoid trouble with defcm glimntering are of Ransome’s study win-

he dreaded had taken plqco in that study;
whether Arthur Redfern had been called up
there to explain his absonee from the school;
to fa.itu‘ out at explanation he could undcr
h » of the doctor. had

minor at that hour, in {hdt place. dow, Th Former was a long tine.
“Well, T suppose you're ansious,” he said, | Perhaps gone to bed; pers]
with a sllfrht laugh. haps——
e lmdn’i, en anxious I shouldn’t have Redfern’s thoughts were interpupted by a

shadow at the windew. A head appeared
from fhc gloom of the studv, and looked down
ab 4y

broken bounds to get to Wyndale to warn
&1thm, ? said Redfern quietly.
“bu(, §ou can rihur to-night,” said
» » s gono to Thed most
oly Whmhmc,z y the maftter went, it’s | bafe
all over now. I’ fell you about it the first 1
thing in {hie morning.” Rnc!forn started. It was Arthur’s voice.
“Th‘tt won't do o “1t’s you, Arthur?™
ok “Ves, Sid 17
Redfern had o curious fecling
Arthur's volee was \'t'::v
is minor “8id " s the bey had
come to St Dolly’s. That nﬁo Honate name
't Ten to one it's all right 17 of thildhood had seemed to bo _guite forgotien.
s nat good enough.” Biven when the mmm was frying to do him a
Rans omo trembled with anger. He would | servige, the m had alwa) &t*e,m,od to res
en o great deal to take his fag by him as’'a noubf and o worry., But what
ders and shake him, and euff him 'y Redfern had done that wight had
But the slightest noise he heart of Arthur. TFor the time, at
him. g hn was the Lkind elder brother Redfern
odfern minors there’s no way lnd ]\uown ot home, and whom he had sorely
! L have to get in ab my | missed at St. Dolly's.
f, and you can’t come in “Ts i ‘Lll right; Arthur 27
iy ve the whole show away if e [
you ach tl ox. now 1" “You got in in tin
“Tm going to know whether Arthur’s all Arthur laughed sof
vight before [ o to bed 1 “Yes; I scorched for all I was worth, kid,
nsoie frrmod hls tocih I had nearly five minates Jfo spare, and Lons-
fm'd was as relieved as 1 was.’
izht rolled from his heart.
m so glad, Aythur!”
“Thank you, young ‘un !

said Ransome, belweon
ing to dictate to me?” as his brother

soft. He had

h.
know sbout Arthur to- |

Hm \hor
him right and [eft.
vould have bet ol
£ Loo]\ ltm

{zrmugh P I )ou 0 nothmg to sug-

e it for myseld,” said Radfern.

v in the least afraid of Ransome,

espeeially at that moment. And he was quite
stermined to have his way.

The cad of the h reflected for & few
monients. 1t was evidestly useless either to
argue with or fo bully Redfern minor, and
. minute he lingered outside t/he house
ull of peril.

e this way,” he said at last; “Pl
ﬂmr, and speak to you from my study
window.”

& %44 QUO(I ]}!

Ransome’s study window was easy of access.
He swung himself up to the sill by means of | Sleepy and fatigued as he was, the junior
a rainpipe o %am]ml to the wall. The window | had scldom bee in so light a mood He had

1 u a couple of niinutes the Arthur, and the clouds that had arisen
Six-Former disappoared into the house.
Redfern waited below.
_ The great facade of the School House was
n ('Qmp cte  darkness, u\copt at one point,
where a light burned in the window of Dr.
Cranston’s study
The Head still up.
Redfern minor nondered whether the scone

“THE

You’ve done a lot

noﬂm:gﬂ I'm glad—so glad!
Then it's all right?”

“Right as rain! I shall have a jaw with
Lunsford in the morning—but that will be all
right.  Get, back to your dorm. now, young
’(mv You'll be pretiy henv in the morning.’

Yood-night, - Wy

“Good-night, Sid ! 2
Redfern minor, feeling
away in the shadows.
close softly as he went.

very happy, ran
He heard the window

=1

rolled away in conseqi .

The junior stopped under the window from
which he had made his exit~~long ago it
seemed to him. The window was closed.
Skelton still waiting?

Rediern whistled softly.

There was no reply to the whistle~~the usual
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mind that perhaps

| in his own room by this time.

- “ T thin

between him and his brother seemed to' have

Was

1 Rediern minor.

| with slow,

' cou
he didn’t.

signal of the Classical juniors. Re’&fem?s
heart beat hard. ;

Had Skelton forgotten ‘him and gone back
to bed? The wmdo“ was closed, and if it
was fastened, too—-""

Redfern climbed the rain-pipe, and planted
his knee on the sill. He peere
opaque glass. It was too dark with )
Be anvihmg He felt the sash with |
ds; it was tightly closed, and refused to
ve to his touch, !

It was fastened ivside!

Redfern heart almost pped beating as he
realised it. He was shut outs-shut ont at
midnight! )

here was Skelton? )

His chum could not purpesely have left him
in the lurch? WI had he fastened the
window, too? It oceurred dismally to Redfern’s
kelton had gone back fo
the dormitory to wait there, and had fallen
asleep, and perh some careful master had
ohserved the unfustened window, and fastened
it, d

However it had happened,” Redfern minor
was shut out.

What was to be done?

He thought of going back to Ransome’s
window, but thab was too late. He had heard
Arthur close it as' he left. Arthur would be
Ransome was

1robably in bed, and asleep.

Redforn s 1ed  his  eyes through the®
window. Perhaps, after all, Skelton wag }ust
mside, mlh 16 fo ;

Ie im :

Tap, d,p, ’m 7'

light mund cunie tn lum from within, He
breathed more fr A dim
shadow Joomed Jon nside. He

ng pushcd back.
murmured Redfern

heard the sound of the ca
“Thank  goodness
minor.
The wir
in, and al
ing hard, v
window and r
“ You bounder !

low was opened for him. He tumbled
»d on his feet, and stood breath-
the unscen helper closed the
fastencd the cateh.

i edfern, in a whisper.
“7 thought I was done, that time!”

Then he gave a sudden start. In the dark-
ness he could ot see the form beside him, but
the black shadow looming up seemed too big
for that of Skelton.

Redfmn caupght his hrezﬁh

‘W }m—avho are you?”’ he stammered,

“Your Form-master,” said a quiet voice:
you are Rediern minor?”
reeled against the wall.
¢ voice of Mr. Ford, the master of

)
the Fourth.

Caught.

EDFERN stared blankly at the dim
form of the Form-master. The guict
tones had seemed to cut the silence
like a knuife.

Che junior could not speak—he could hardly

| breathe.

Midnight had rung oub from the clock-tower.
Midoight! To be cauwht by his Form-master,
surreptitiously entering the school at such an
hour! The mere thought of i made the boy’s
brain swim,

Caught!

He had risked it for Arthur’s sake; The
danger had not deterred him for a second; but
now that it had fallen upon him, he did not
mﬂ'r(:t what he had done. Heé had saved

eu are Redfem minor?” repeated the
quiect voice.
* Ygepees, sir.’
“1 have heon waiting for you.”
“Oh, siv! ;
“¥ am sorr y for this, Redfern minor. You
are not the b’oy I should have expected it of.”

“T am afra:d you can make no cxplanation,
But you will have an oppor-
Go to bed now.” .

tumgy to- mouow

“ ({0 to your dormitory.””
After ally what could he say? Without betray-

{ ing Az*ihur, he could not give hig reasons for

out. Redfern turned away, and we
uncertain steps towards lis dormi
tory. Affer the excitement, the «'Lnuety, and
the fatigue he had been through, this was a
mu‘;hmn blow.

He entered the ‘long, dark, dormitory, and
folt his way to his bed. He undressed quictly,
in order to wake no one. But there was one
who was awake. An snxious, whispering voice
came through the gloon:

*1g that you, Reddy?”

“ Veg, Skelton.”

IId\’S you been nabbed %

going

e

i By old Ford?”

“ Yes, he caught me gotting in,’
= i awfu]ly vy, Reddy !

j I was waiting at the window for you to
come back,”” said Skelton, in a harried w luspo!‘
A Jolly long wait it was, too; but that doesn’s
tor. I hmrd a trap duvo in, and soon after
Mr. Ford came upstairs. bunked, of
thinking he was going up to bed, But
He came straight to the Fourth-
Formu dorm., and I had only just time to bunk
mfo bed and pretend to be aslecp. say,

y, he didn’t see you while he was out,
dad he?”

“ I think he caught sight of me on the Wyn-
d‘lie road. He was dm»uw L)
“What rotten luck!™
Redfern did nof speak. Luck had certainly

If wasn't my

Get it To-day.

been dgainst him that night, as far as he him-
self  was concerned.
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. %1 thought he smelt a rat,” said Skelton,
#* 1 watched him from under the bedclothes
when he came in. He went from bed fo bed,
and he. gave a ecurious sort of grunt when he
looked at yours.”
Redfern could quite believe it.
. “'Then he went out. I followed him affer a
bit, and he went round looking at the windows.

He grunted again when he found the landing | . {
it. | speaking sla;wly and guietly, “ have you-aiy:

window unfastened, and I heard him fasten it.
1 had no chance to help you, Reddy. He
waited there without going away ever singe he
fastened the window. He never left the spot,
‘excopt to come back here and squint into the
dorm. I suppose he had a suspicion that you
had one of us waiting for you, and he wasn’t
going to take any chances. I couldn't do any-
thing, could I, Reddy?”

Redfern smiled grimly.

“You couldn’t, old chap.
catch 1™

‘“ What has he said?”

“I'm to explain in the morning.”

“What will you say?”’

“ Blessed if I know!’ . ;

. And Redfern tumbled into bed. He was
anxious, and troubled in mind but ho was
tired. His eycs closed the moment his head
touched the pillow. .

“1 say, Reddy,” came Skelton’s anxious
yoice.

113 E}l?”

“ What are you going to do?”

« Bleept” grunted

Redfern.
- And he closed his
oyes, and did not open
them again.  Skelton
whistled softly in the
darkness.

“Well, I always said |
he was a cool ocus-
tomer,”” he murmured.

And he went to sleep
himself.

Redfern minor’ did |
not wake as usual at the
clang of the rising-belk
He would have slept on
another hour or fwo, in
all probability, if his
Torm fellows had not
kindly awakenecd him.
Benson brought a drip-
“ping sponge, and
squeezed it over his

. face, and Redfern came
with a sudden start out
of the land of dreawms.

¢ ¢ (hroo—ooh--0w
he gasped. ™

{ ¥ %
“ Time to get up,” | '%\\
said Denson. = \ i}

“O0w! I'm web!”

Benson giggled.

“ That's the water,”
he explainied, © It's al-
ways wet.”

““ Ha, ha, ha!”

Redfern tumbled out
of bed. He had been

It was a fair

0y

!

closed the door ab a signfrom the Form-master.
Mr. Ford did not sit down; he stood with one
hand resting upon the table, and his grave eyes
fixed upon the junior. . .
Redfern was silenb; his heart was beating
painfully. The crucial moment had<come, and
he had not in the least made up his mind what
was to bo said or done. - . ] .
| Well, Redfern,”” said the Form-master,

thing to say?”

Redfern did not speak. )

““Last night,”” said Mr. Ford, “1 passed a
boy, wearing the St. Dorothy's cap, on the
Wyndale road at a very late hour. That was
you?” )

“Yes, sir.””
- “When I returned to the school, I waited for
that boy. I discovered you getting into a
window at midnight?"” :

“ Yes, sir.” )

“ You had been to Wyndale?’

* Yes, sir.”

The Form-master laoked a little perplexed.

“ I am glad to see that you are speaking the
trath, so far,” he sald. “ You have mot_been
long ai 8t. Dorothy’s, Redfern minor, but I had
noticed you, and formed a favourable opinion
of you. I can forgive scrapes due to boyish
effervescenice of spirits, and 1 had seen nothing
worse than that in you. But this is a matter

| of the greatest seriousness. ‘There is a place of

low character in Wyndale, which it is suspected

open his lips, the Form-master went on, ak

last: ; .

* 1 am sorry for this, Redfern. - I cannot un-
derstand why you do_not answer me. You will
have to answer the Head, Onece more, did you

2o to the Green Man in Wyndale?”

“ Yes,” said Redfern desperately. &
:‘ To 500 Mr. Cunliffe?”’
© N, > £ &

“ For an unlawful purpose, at all events?”

* Ne, -sir,” .

“ Why did you go, then?”

Redfern was silent.
upon Mr, Ford's face.

* Redfern, you admit having boeen to that low
den of gambling and betting—it would have
been uscless for you to deny it—can you
seriousty maintain that you went there for an
innacent purpose, and not to play cards, to make
bets, or to be guilty of any offence against'the

| rules of the college?”

* Yes, sir.” )

“ Then why did you go?”

Silence. :

“ You cannot tell me?”

“ No, sir.” .

“MThen you eannot expect me to believe so
wild and absurd a statement,” said Mr. Ford
quietly. 1 am afraid that appearances are
very deceitful in your case, Under an appear-
ance -of boyish frankness, I am afraid you con-
eedl a nature that can only do harm to the boys
you associate with, It is very clear to me that

well

ey

i ] N
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dreaming of the Green

and “the coarse faces of
My, -Cunpliffie and his

Man, of the card-table, ‘
iriends, and_ Arthur |

Skelton watched them as far as the door of Dr. Cranston’s study, and he saw *thé door of that
dreaded apartment close upon them. -

smong themn. He rubbed T
his eyes. He felt a heavy load upon his mind,
he did not know why. He usually awoke in
high spirits. )

But recollection came quickly. He remem:
bered the ill-luck of the previous night, and
that promised interview with the Form-master
this morning.

And his usually cheery face was clouded as '

he turned to his morning tub. What was he
to say to Mr. Ford?” -

“ How dict you get on last night, Reddy?”
asked Brown III in a whisper, 4s the Classical
juniors left their dormitory. :

“ Rotten!” said Redfern minor; and that
was all the explanation he would malke:

The Fourth-Form master’'s face . was very
grave as he sat at the head of the Form-table.
He did not- glance at Redfern “minor; but
Redfern knew that Mr. Tord was thinking of
him, and of the previous night’s.cscapade,

What explanation was he to make? What
could he say, without bringing Arthur into the
matter? .

He could think of nothing. Yet to refuse to
speak—— He remembered the interview with
Tunsford, when the St. Dolly’s captain had
called him to account, on the first right he had
spent at the school. e

Lunsford had been easy with him—had
allowed him to keep silence. But that swas not
to be expected of a Form-master. The grave
and scvere oxpression of Mr. Ford’s face
showed what a serious view he took of the
matter. ; .

Redfern ate little breakfast. Iis appetite was
as keen, as a rule, as any in the Tourth; but
this morning he felt that he could not eat.

When the juniors left the breakfast-table, Mr.
TFord madle a_sign to Rediern minor. While the
rost of the Fourth poured out into the Close,
Redfern quictly followed the Form-master to
hig study. . .

Ransome came onb of the dining-room, and
glanced towards thom, Ie noted the expres-
sion upon Mr. Ford’s.face and upon Redfern’s.
The cad of the Sixth gave a starf, and a Jong,
low, whistle. It was the first hint he had had
of trouble in storve for his fag. .

" Redfern followed Mr. Ford into his study, and

i

|| brother’s expense.

| Redfern.

that some St. Dolly’s boys have visited—and
visit now—{or purposes of gambling, or making
bets with low men they meet there. I find you
‘breaking bounds at a late hour——I meet you on

| the Wyndale road going in that divection, The,

coticlusion is obvious.”

Redfern turned pale. - 2 .

It was obviotts enough, according to the light
Mr. Ford had on“the subject.
thought of that.
© « Had you been to the
fern?” 2,

* The junior did not speak. )

“ Come, Redfern,” said the Form-master,
vaising his voice o little, I must insist upon
Fan answer.” ;

The boy’s face grew almost haggard, but he
did not speak. He understood the peril he was
in, but he could only save himself at his

* Redfern, you cannot hope to ‘serve your
cause by remaining silent,” said Mr. Ford, with
great patience, * If you had not been to the
‘Green ‘Man, you would naturally say so.  If you
refuse to answer, it is tantamount to a eonfession
that you had been there.” '

Still Redfern was silent. .

“ 1 may take it, then, that yon had been to
this place?’ said Mr. Ford. “It 1s the last

thing I should have oxpected of you, especially |

of the brother of a lad who bears so high 3
charaeter in the school as Redfern major.” |

In spite of his misery, Redfern almost smiled.
There was a curious and wunconscious irony in
Mr. Ford’s words. -

* Tor the sake of your brother, I should likfc‘

to deal with you as easily zs possible,” said Mr.

| Ford quieily. ““I appeal to you to speak,
1f you have anything to say that will
justify me in keeping this matter from the
Head, I appeal to you to say it.”

Redfern’s face was like chalk. Already in his
mind’s eye he could see the stern face of the
doctor; he could hear the merciless words upon
his lips; he could see himself sentenced—
expelled from the school!

There was o full minute’s silence. Mr. Ford

waited for the junior to speak. "Ag he did not

Redfersi had not’
‘Green Man, Red- |

| followed by Redfern minor.

you had an assistant in breaking bounds lash
uight.”’

Redfern kept his eyes on the floor.
not likely to give away Skelton.

“ I will not ask you his name,”” said Mr. Ford.
“ He did not go with you, and so.he is probably
less guilty. For the last time; Redfern, can you
give me a-fuil and eredible account of what you
did: last night?” . b ;

Silence. - ., .

“ Very well,”.said the Fourth-Form master

He was

%Iuiet]]y. “You will como with me to the
ead.”’
He openod the study door and led the way.

[R—

The Last Chance,

s EDDYI1” .
R Skelton was calling the name in’

~ the passage when the Fourth-Forim
master came out. of his study,
Mr. Tord did not look round. His face was
very grave and pained in expression. He had a
kind heart; and the eseapade of Redfern minor
troubled him more than the boys would easily
have credited. But he had his duty to do.
Redfern ‘glanced at Skelton, but did not
spealk. Skelton” stared at him blankly, and
hurried towards him. Mr. Ford, striding on
ahead with a rustle of bis gown, did not look

back, . )
“ What's the row, Reddy?  whispered
Bkelton. N . 3

*I'm going to the Head.”

“ My only hat!" - -

“T hope I shall pull through. Anyway, keop
your mouth shut—youn understand?” whispered
Redfern hurriedly. :

30— ’

“Not a word—about. Arthur, you know-—not

i & word about my going to sce him,” Redfern

whispered. “ Keep quiet—and tell Browney.”
“ Bute—but——"" »
* Mind, not a word!”
« All right, buf—— :
The whispering voices seemed to catch the
Form-master’s ear at last; and he glanced
sternly round.
“ Redfern, follow nie more olosaly.”

- dazed.

A dark cloud gathered |

L going to come of it?

- said Skelton quickly.

* he said.

. he sees’in him!

| quite so sure about, Redfern major, 1
- prefect, a.nq’ in the Sixth, and he’s got a lot to

| was nabbed last night!

“Yes, sie.” :

Bkelton stood open-mouthed while the junior
followed the Form-master. He was almost
He watched them as far as the door of

Dr. Cranston’s study, and he saw the door of
thai dreaded apartment close upon them.

_Redfcrn was before the Head!

. Skelton gave an inward groay. It was not a
hght thing to be taken before the Head in any
case, even when innecont, and Redfern was not
innogent of breaking bounds at night. «

“ My only hat?” murmured Skelton, hurry-

| ing away in search of Brown IIl., feeling that

he needed counsel at that moment. “ What's
Reddy will be expelled;
and he won’t say a word about that rotten
brother of his! What's to be done? My only
summer hat! Reddy sha'n’t be sacked if I can
help 617

Bump! N ¥

Slkelton, dashing on he hardly knew whither

| in his anxiety and excitement, ran right into
1 Brown III., and sent him flying.

Brown sat down on the ground and glared
at Skelton, who reeled against a tree, gasping
for breath. ) i

“You—you utter ass?’ panted Brown.

“Ow! Bowry ! gasped Skelton.

“ You frabious idiot!”

“ Look here, shut up! Reddy’s in trouble!”
Brown whistled.

“Blessed if that chapisn’t always in troubls 1”
“What's the latest?”

“Tordy’s taken him into the Head.””

“* Great Christopher Columbus1” .

“ Jolly serious, ain’t 47" said Skelton glumly.
“What's to be done? We're not going fo have
old Reddy sacked from 8t Dolly’s.”

“ Phew 1 : \

“That's what it mcans, you know,. Reddy
says Fordy saw him last night near Wyndale.
He'll put two and two together and make iive
of it, as these grown-ups generally do,”” said
Skelton, with all the wisdom of fourteen and a
half. “They'll think Reddy was on the razzle,

1 you know. Anyway, they know he broke
lmnlmgs at night, and that’s enough for the
sack. 5 .

** He could explain—->"

“ Not without giving his major away.”

“By George, no! And that would mean the
sack for Redlern maijor.”

“You know Reddy,” said Skelton, almost
tearfully. * Flo'd let himself be cut in picces
for that major of his. Blessed if T know what

But there you arel”

“Ib's rotten!”

I know it’s votten, but what's to be done?”

Brown shool his head. The problem was too
much for him, and he gave it up.

“Reddy’'s made me promise not to say a
word about his major,” said Skelton miserably.
* But for that, I'd be jolly weli inclined to give
his Jordship away, and risk being called =
sneak—-what?"” ; )

Brown uttered a sudden exclamation.

“T've got it ! )

“You've got what?' . asked Skelton sus
piciously. *“ A bee in your bonnet?’ -

“No!” said DBrown excitedly. “ Redfern
major’s the man!"” - : :

“ What on earth are you jabbering about?”

“Don’t you see? Redfern major doesn’tknow

anything about it so far, but when he knows,
hie would be a worm if he didn’t own up.”

“ And geb sacked himself?” -

Y Well, any Jfellow would do it rather than

let a chap suffer in his place,” said Brown III. -

sturdily. * I would, Skelty, and you would.”
# I hope so, Browney, but—but I don’t fecl

088, T

““Give him a chance, anyway. It's the only
thing that can save Reddy.” )

“ Blegsed if 1 don™t 1" said Skelton. ““It's a
chance. I don’t eare if he knocks my head off
for_speaking to him. It's a*chancg to help
Reddy. Where is the chap? Have You sesn
him?? ;

“He was over by the gym. a few
ago, talking to Ransome.”

Then 'm off 17

And Skelton pelted away in the direction of
the gym. Sure enough, there were the two
Sixth-Formers standing by the door. They
were chathing, and Arthm’s tone svas very lighi.
He was still feeling the satisfaction of his escape
on the previous night, and he had no suspicion
so far that, his minor was in trouble. )

Skelton dashed up, and halted breathless, and
the two seniors looked at him. Skeltorn was so
out of breath ihat he could do nothing. but
gasp for some seconds. Ransome took him by
the ear. : 2 .

“You can go and do the dying. grampus.act
somewhere else,” he said. “Cut off I’

1 waw-wawant——" - :

“ You want a thick ear?” .

“I w-wanf to slineak to Redfern major,”
gulped out the breathless junior.

“(yo ahead ¥’ sajid Arthur;

“I1’s about Reddy—yeur minor, you know,”
Skelton went on, panting out the words. ““He
Fordy ecollared him as

minutes

he came-in !’

Arthur changed colour!

*What do you mean? What—"

“Te's up before the Head "

“What ! i - - o ow

*““And he'li be :sacked—sacked as sure as a
‘gun—unless—unless you own up and save
him I’ panted out Skelton.

Arthur Redfern reeled against the wall of the
gym.
(Another rattling, long instalment next week:)

He's a .



