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Martha! Martha!” shrieked the terrified landlord, ¢ here's that

t

tﬁ:g i:"i:ht:«he indiarubber face haunting me again! Come and ,
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A School Tale.

By CHARLES
HAMILTON.

,CHAPTER 1, -
Now Jim Romayne was Sent fo School.

" NCLE, I—I don’t half like the idea.”
- The boy spoke in a hesitating tone, and his voice
trailed off falteringly. as James Romayne brought
- his fist down upon the table with a blow that made
1t shake. The man’s little grey eyes glittered as he fixed
them upon the boy. : &

what’s good fer_you;’’: he said, in a rasping’ voice. | ‘T rely
uponl you in this matter, and I cannot carry out my: plans
ithout you.. If you fail me——"" ° B B T B X
“I—1I don’t want to cross you, uncle, hut——""
“ But you're afraid ! sneered James Romayne. :
Jim flushed.. E e e
Pm not afraid,”” he said hotly. ‘It isn’t that, Buf to
a-big public school like Northmoor, in another ‘boy’s
to try and deceive so many peogle, and to get them>
nfidence in me, only for the sake of betra ing
” The- boy’s eyes filled with teags, and hes

o looked at his nephéw, the bitter sneer still:

u credit, Jim,” he said. “ But they.
. the day. hat are you? How.
rs? _ You are one of us, my boy, and
us to go to prison if our luck should

there if T chose. But
gxpg his tone.  “'This
ofit as for mine. And a
ou good. And t,'go‘u’v_e ot

v ere, You'

= o

“You won’t cross me in this matter, Jim, if ybii know

- wonder that the

is boy, Kit Clavering, is an ‘entire - G
_ stranger. at_ Northmoor :College. - His peop;’:&wlﬂt' 7
f you fail mie in this

: ~_¥ou know- he has

~a_smile.

unlawful ways when he was old enough to be of us; to the
gang in their schemes. L gee

18 influence over the boy was strong, and Jim had no
other home, no other frien Yet the boy was not wholly
warped by his evil training. The longing to do what wag
right was_strong in -his breast, his wh«ﬁe ‘nature -was in
revolt against his surroundings. ~But he seemed: as helpless -

. ‘as the bird in the net of the fowler.

Sometimes, as on the present occasion, he"i;igke, out into

: gasmonate protest against the part he was required to play, "
‘but :

his uncle’s authority,

and the influence of his environ-
ment were

always-too strong for him in the end. Tt was a
last sparkof,homstyrzwu;zot- yuished
in his breast; but it still burned there, an ' better circum-
stances might fan it to a flame. e o
- The ‘boy’s silénce showed James Romagne”that the short
conflict was over. His face cleared as he went on to ex
plain his plan. - . s : g S
- **The novelty of it ought to appeal to you, Jim. You.are
fond®of adventure: i
over from South- Africa, and he landed-at Dover yester
He_ was in charge of the captain, “but be,jiv’entﬁo! to
school alone. But he has not arrived-there yet.’
~Jim started. p nr B e
- “You mean that you haye——"" . ., ==
..He did hot finish,” but his uncle nodded. -
* Yes. ~Of eourse, the lad will not 'be hurt. - A few m
of vcxftivit won’t do bim any harm, and he-
and ‘looked after. You needn’f_have any uneasiness o1
gcore. .. And when he is released, he
idea of where he was imprisoned. 1 shall
** But how did you know anythi ot
.~ The Dandy was on board the Souther
him_ at Dover. He had made friends w
learfied his whole history. It was really
e R p e Sy
one, Jim, and cannot fail. - The ne:
Africa, and is uttérly unknown at N

3
3

arrive there with his name, his clozh;es;"-h&a' :
‘be shoved into the Fifth Form. You'll

do 1 -thmoor,
Never mind about that now,” said James §
Get there first, and we'll se}a;f&bou

must do as you wish.” 2 : 2
~ ‘”?'1 ped Romayne . _en . By



"(\m more gently: “¥You \youl(lnit fail me, Jir
uipon you. You don't like this life. !
ing t0 make may enable us to leave it

there's one thing you shouldn’t ] ht of

destitute when your father died. If1Hh

auld: have grown up 1o the streets, Do you think

wou'® haye_grown up honest ? .

for & 1. "IN, %ut you'd be flying at smal and spendiny

liglf you: life in prison cells. T've you from that.

And when 1 e once pulled off a i :

the gang adri and you'll 3 ke a good place 1n ‘“Jim’s agreed?”’ asked the Dandy,

WG"lg,‘my bO,V.», bov. He had had ke dowbie: o
Poor Jim ! { Pt e
Threats from his unc. * awoke obstinacy n “'Yes,” he said heavily, “I'm gois

when James Romayne spe. @ 11 & k e tone, day I'm Kit Claver

lose
vt taken you, ¥«

T e
WL
23 T

: y i
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of Nerthmoor;
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with

r to do 1t.

Hecaven h‘"}‘

- Kit fold - ~ :
— old?d his arms, and leaning upon the stone parapet gazed down
Eae USNC had rescued Railton the day he came to Northmoor.

(8¢ page 23.)
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CHAPTER 2. Kit had his doubts, but he was grimi :
' & Gallant Deed. best, and not to abandon his chargge whﬁeteu'?elv:d to do Hig
ORTHMOOR ! . Railton was insensible, but this was really a help to ;
The boy who was to be known henceforth as Kit ::mhe “l?l:rgllt'rﬁgx%rxxso thave been embarr, :
Clavering stepped from the train. The sleepy little Pooﬁgando'this had lhelim;d {\Pi[: ;)W;?:algh 13]:%0 middle of the

station was almost deserted. On the opening day of
the term at Northmoor College it had swarmed with boys.
But the new boy from South Africa was a late grrival, and
only one iad“bc:iide Kit (‘l‘a.\'ormg sxf‘lppe!l‘ from tiixe“tram. ing
e was a tall, thin, somewhat supercilious-looking fellow, a >3 : ! at
fittle older than Kit Clavering. He looked curiously at Kit. h?‘!kl-j"‘*' B ‘"g. of ?'alfs came away in his hand, and he ,t.f:
~#* Hallo”’ he exclaimed. ‘ Going to Northmoor?” whirled on. 1s soaked clothing seemed an intolerable

it made it harder for him to get Railton ummng lad, bug
_ Whation rau down to the bank to help him if he

Kit, keeping Railton’s head above water, was st could.
shoreward, and once he came olose enough to gr ruggl

g weight as his strength began to fail d twi g
#* ¥Yes. Yoparas %’ 1ail, and twica Railton
gk . e i almost slipped from his grasp. But he gri . g
-t %}cfvnl‘“]' of saurie] ously. Sink or swim together was his ﬂaﬁﬁﬁﬂnmm ten:.c»
s \’V(ilzt‘s your name?” d W hafton _was running along the bank. water was
®Kit Clavering. Do _you belong to the s¢hool?” a;;?rxclx()(;ecllx)':;ctl;loo dt‘h:' nfihsz{x df“:;o;"‘l’{m th}:'," Ihilf’s dl?‘h, and
““Well, rather! I'm Whartoa, of the Fifth. Here, Jones! £ AR Vet S eep his hold. He began
Bee my box sent up to the school. I'm going to walk.” did nrﬁ 2t reho‘n(dl‘ gg: ;x}:)u. ":ﬁ to him, and at firsi he
# And mine, too,” said Kit, putting a shilling in the man’s preaend; en toe meaning of the shouts

dawned upon him, he flushed with hope.

hand.  * Which is the way to Northmoor College?” he *The branch! The branch! Caich, catoh ™

added, as he left the station with Wharton.

I L i : e s " He understood. A low-hanging branch i '
‘ Straight up this lane, and over the bridge,” replied the 2. I8 ging branch trailed, almost
) 33 85 e uching the water. If he could pass und ; if he
I !:ol;ormer. ‘;Xoul can come with me if you like,” he reach up sad grats -at b Faset ﬁe: it; if he ooul::
’z‘_ mndem'.’enmdliw.h was that or dark death, and nerved himself for the effort,
n’o&m taken much by the other's manner, but his A fow strokes brought him in a line ‘with it, and the cur-

el : S > i ; rent drifted him down. He passed fairly beneath the dro
:?;: g‘? :t;;nl%&dt.o h‘ﬁ'; thb:(;' gﬁxnvtv;solf; ?S\r\t'; ing end, and clutched desperately, Meray of mercies! H

= 1ay

& com 8 i srasp closed on it, fast and firm, and he held! g
nd ¢ ge, yet he rather shrank from presenting himself  B'&SP ¢ OB t, i, 2 : :

alone at the great school. Already the burden of his secret With a desperate effort he worked his arm over the bough,

SIEER B Oppeestive: Weight to him. and hung there with his legs in the water, and his left hand

< 3 e - holding Railton by the hair. His weight dragged the h
. Wharton led the way with long strides. Kit kept pace e ¥ 4 5 WO ag boug
= with him easily. without a sign of exertion, hiowever, and he down lower, and he tried to pull himself upoR but

£ 2 ol only one arm that was impossible. ~ Wharton reached the
b??“#h:r‘:tg: ggf‘éﬁg‘;t;g‘;m?, S e spot, but Kit was three yards from the shore, and the water
&8 uth Africa.™ was twenty feet deep. The white, drawn face of the braye
“Oh, s blooming Colonial?” boy showed what an effort it cost him to hold on. R
Kit nodded. “XKeep hold!”” gasped Wharton. “If you can hang on

g o 3 - = for a few minutes I can get hel
‘There’s Northmoor College,” added Wharton, as they : g P - P
reached the bridge over the Nare; and Kit looked eagerly to- la{ihxtdcoﬂd I‘Ofripﬁ‘“k: but he gave & swift H«h Wharton
wards the grey old building rising in the distance beyond (,-°1 S ie minutes dragged by. Kit felt a8 if kis
tha treos. J right arm was being dragged from the socket, anﬂoﬁ.-
““This iélwli;erg we corlilg to swimf,”l added Wharton, stog)- :i:;);:no}fli:r?im t%;g(‘," and intensified through h"““d
ping on_ the bridge. “ There’s awiully deep water on the : . A
lower side, too, where it widens; the Pool, we call it. Hallo, H°;i mh‘;cihlonguf could he hold on? Every second it
there’s a fellow in now. It's the captain.” seemed that he musi lei go. Yet with grim determintion
“The captain!” repeated Kit, puzzed he defied exhaustion, and clung on.
“ Railton, the captain of Northmoor. ”'explained Wharton There was a shout on the bank, Help at last. Kit's eyes
Bt whats B st Ch vt T *  were growing blurred, but he eaw Wharton th
Kit leaned on the stone parapet of the bridge, and looked iiﬁﬁi dfzm:fgufor’g;ebm‘s‘mg through the trees.. n;‘ st
. $he Poal. - : The bough was sagging and creaking under the weight
It was a wide expanse of water, between banks thick with fipon it ant- wonld evidapitvbrks 1 wie Hon had -
now in their summer garb of green. bt sy 2 s , Kif. He
no choice but to plunge into the water to reach )

chaired head was visible on the sunny water, and : i
- glimpse of a handsome face, now strangely pale If]ﬁh?;gdtg};eo{}?é’: e;c:iund his body, and came in, the & ocs

: N - : Wharton was a good swimmer, and as the mmw
seemed to be making strange gesticulations,  foot quite eafe, he was cool and collected. He relioved Kit
he boys looked, he went completely under the  of Ratlton, and was pulled ashore with the cgph%
Wharton, “there’s something wrong Kit hung alone o the branch, and the relief from Railton's
at is it—cramp? He'll—he’ll be  weight mﬁde all the difference. While Wharto
. : farmer were getting Railton out, Kit dragged
cking off hi - the bough, and began to crawl along it mx?w;
hot 1" exclaimed Wharton. ““You can’t “Hallo!” said Wharton, looking up. “
i e, md_th:nsrger’lslggeep udanﬁ:;l:mg for_you.” S = e
: rag you down, % rowned, too!” Kit d down from the tree.
tore off jacket and vest at lightning speed. S PR At e
e Wharton?* - He sank exhausted on to the grass. Railton
going to get drowned o please you or' sensible. Wharton wrung the -water oub of |
her *t a ghost ge. Kit's senses were swimming now that the strain
& He was dimly conseious of being lifted ina
arms. N < =X
“You are a brave lad !’ he heard 2
mn}’ afar. I shall have to carry you up

That was tho last he knew.

——
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> A Tale of Specs,
_ by H. Clarke Hooke
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i is at home,” €aid a deep voice. “It ieva.il
hncxe!i heYlouaare with friends. Go to slecp, now.”
< + romembered. The colour flooded hig white
Mu he realised -how nearly he had betrayed himself. : He
closed his eyes; but opened them again the next moment.

79

::{{H%:o;l‘[fe'yeg, my brave lad, quite safe, thanks to your
”

Amfe kit’a eves closed once more, ard he slept. In a bed
near him Bailfon, the captain of Northmoor, lay, still uncon-

SCIOUS, ¢ i3 . -
- 1 r zo up to. the school and tell them,” said Whar-
| m.lq‘%e:klfnghgm will send the trap for them, Mr.
 Giles.” 3

] rton Jeft the farmbouse. His face was rather
cl(;Au?lgd.WhHae was not satisfied with the part he had played
in the affair, and he was inclined to be s{nteful towards the
new boy for showing o much more pluck than himself.
Kit in his coming days at Northmoor was not likely to pull
well with- Wharton of the Fifth. : .

When the trap arrived from the schaol in the late  after-
noon, Kit was well able to go in 1t but by the physician’s
advice Railton was left for the night under the rcof of the
hospitable farmer.
oﬁc drove up to the great gates of Northmoor College
with a Butter at his heart. His spirits sank at the sight of a
great crowd in the quadrangle, and he was a little alarmed
when arush was made for the trap. <

Unknown to him, several of Railton’s friends had gone
over to the farmhouse after hearing Wharton's story, and
from the farmer they had heard a full and graphic account
of the gallant rescue. :

. Wharton had dwelt very lightly on the peril encountered
by Kit, but from the farmer's account it Was easy to see
how near the new boy had come to death in the aitempt to
“save Railton; and the boys of Northmoor had prepared a
rousing reception for the new chum who had saved the life of

“Kit, ignorant of all this, was considerably startled when
the trap was surrounded by a flowing tide of shouting boys,
anﬂ many ha_nqs’grasped the pony and stopped him.

: 1

“That’s the chap!”

“Have him out!”

“Harrah! Collar him!”’

Kit was collared out of the trap in a twinkling. He
stmlghd_ in the grip of his captors.

“Here, I say, what’s the row?” he exclaimed. “ What
ate you up to? What have I done?” : o

There was a roar of laughter.

- “Done?” éjac‘ulated Moore of the Sixth. “FWhy, youw've

saved Railton's life, vou young kipper, that’s what you’ve
done.  Up. with him, kids!”

* Kit realised that the intentions of the Northmoor lads
were not hostile. He submitted patiently as he was hoisted
on the shoulders of a couple of stalwart- Sixth-Formers. -

_ The rest of the boys, of all Forms, crowded round, shott-
ing-and cheering, and Kit was marched triomphantly acroes
the quadrangle tq the door of the schoolhouse.

_ There an awe-inspiring figure in- gown_ and mortat-board
met the « proccssion, which fell back- in_dismay; but-the

doctor was not angry. He adjusted his gold-rimmed glasses,
‘3‘% ked benignantly over ti;e crc:wd.B = . 5
SRS ,r‘l‘-l see that you are doing honour to your new school-
mate!” he exclaimed cordially. “I am very glad fo see
3 smi bays..<An heroic action should never go unrecog-
T am sure that this brave lad from a distant Colony
Bmpire will bring credit upon Northmoor. I welcome
the cot ge, Cl%\;?ring.’}’\ 3 : = TS o held
was. set down ore the doctor. Dr. Langham
hmhnﬁlim ’idﬁ too]:i it ;sierﬁidl;v-\ h’l:lsx&dgctornzhoﬁ
hands ‘rm?hf v h eariily, and passed into his study, a
was leff in the hall wiifg the crowd of boye e

-

- Naver in his lifo had the boy felt so sm
‘mowment.

all and mean as at

_ that moment. He had done a brave action thoughtlessly
»gm - impulse of the moment—the impulea pfng& noble
nature. But that was not what he was thinking of. The
doctor’s king ‘s tvI:'corﬁs: went like a dagger to_his heart. The
bi %M}(ﬁo the _deoept,:_x{ e yag—-pracmpg, rushed upon

__The doctor, who pressed his hand so. cordially, the boys
- who cheered him with such hearty enthusiasnl—how they

SRR SN b v, by eyt ow oy
Bage oried aloud with. the misety of that thoughi. = -

PO e S 2
‘looks, his faltering tones were set down
odesty of a hegelf and the total absen

—Every Wednesday, 1d. 19

BAri {0 slad st by pived o withoa Bestd
o lgta o o Seiret, Ho Badl -como 1o
> as Kit Clavering, and as Kit Clavering

P °f '"*‘&éf”iﬂ*hn_ mmar‘nised'lnm in =

their esteem. The new boy had made a very good start ab
Northmoor.

The interview in the doctor’s study which followed was &
painful ordeal to Kit. 8o far as his attainments went, he
more than satisfied the doctor; for James Romayne, as we
have said, had been very eareful of his nephew’s education.
It was when the doctor began to speak of private matters
that the new boy shivered inwardly.

“I understand that your father was an old Northmoor
boy,” the doetor remarked, *‘and he very naturally desired
to send his son to his old school, You are old enough and &
sufficiently advanced for the Fifth Form, and in that Form I
ghall place you. I hope I shall be able to send a good
account to Mr. Clavering at the end of the term.” ;

1 ehall do my best, sir.”” X R 3

“Y am sure of that, Clavering. Yon have made many
friends already. Your athletic training has not been ne{_ :
lected, I see. But, of course, you led a good deal of an ou
door life in South Africa.” :
“Yes, sir,” said Kit, colouring. S

He answered somehow or other the remarks the doeter =
made about the Coleny, his lifc there, and his voyages
Naturally Dr. Langham was totally without suspicion, and
this helped the unfortunate boy out. But when Kit left the
study he was in a cold sweat. Was there to be no end to
deception, no end to lying? I

But there was a pleasant side to his adventure. When he ,é
left the doctor’s study he was dragged off to a tea-party in a e
Fifth-Form study, and he found it jolly. His announcement
that he was to go into the Fifth was cheered, and his new
Form-fellows thumped him on the back till he ached wi
the excess of their enthusiasm. :

“You'll be my study-mate, Clavering!” exclain
Redfern. ‘I was hoping there'd be no more in
this term, so that I could keep it to myself, but I'll
to have you. I've nobody yet, you know, and we
a study. - Come with me presently, and Tll help you
your things straight.” ; FEWe

And presently Kit accompanied the Fifth-Fo
study which they would share for the ensuing It
a small room, not to say a poky one; but it was cosy,
there was room-for the two 1 and- _belongings.

As Redfern had arrived »ening his.
chattels were unpacked ai
Kit's box had arrived from
him unpack, >

%1 gay, your pater’s done 0%0“
Redferjr{l. £ Ilie qui l:% 2] 1y
bat! You cricket: . ?

Kit had golgured painfully.  Not a single article in that
big box really belonged to him; but the mention of eri
drove miserable reflections ~ from his mind. F
sparkled. hlln };is_t%gme i ,Kkt;nt h
many troubles in “grand o X 4 A
willow or the leather he co | “forget that “ha life was

e. g F
.shﬁdyo};:g tﬁ, c;?é»eageﬂy’,' ““Do you go in for it much
horel)’ 3 2 s AT

Redfern grinped, -~~~ Ep .

o Wfﬁ!' Igshmild say eol Why, we live_on cnqke;:t ab
Northorgor—talk it, think it, and breathe it. If yowre
ool tricket 1} w0 down all right. Did you play &

g0 cricketer you il 0 L, ek idts”
Sut there on the—what's the blessed word—the velct:
-~ “T'ye played & ot eaid _KW- = s .

% Then you'll do. wQ'rgiisu:sIv_ rottenly weal in crick
this season,” We'we been lick by St. Olaf’s last term

down all
good sort.

“Redfern solemuly. :
““ Wers really > = >
“g;r;e g:; Rai‘lt%n took it awfully to hieart.

well at the wicket, you've got a-good cha
im‘zp‘rtbe First Eleven,

h oy ko that!” smd Kit wistully.
"%1;;1 ho‘?g’ég? %’hgrt_oﬁ’q trying bard to get bis cap, B
h"e':vs ’W]‘m, i}:&s * ”:,fﬁ, : pwh P =

. who funked going in for Rail

forn, with-a-onrl’of the lip, -7 =~
O Ty o Tetehin

-ouf but fer arton Ing.
BT B TN Ybry well; but if he 1_1115

__wouldn’t have wanted any help
N atever he-says. He's no class.”
atever WK& S gt

“Tooked “viciously
“my helping you-

%7 gaid—
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ve

Wharton scowled and withdrew his head, and went down

the corridor. Redl 1 - - X 3
““ That's one for his nob!” he said. ‘“He can put that in
lot of swagger,

his pipe s smoke it. Wharto of y
o 1 tame rabbit. He'll
but he h ' it
* mal him look
y you for f ng Railton

O a
na

small. You'll see, he won’t fory
out of the Nare.” =8

Kit felt that his study mate was right;
guess then how much Wharton's
him,

but he did not
would mean to

CH IPTER 4.
Something at Crickei.

Kit fell into his place at Northmoor naturally enough.
If he had come there under happier auspices, he felt that
public school life would have delighted him. Even with the
secret weight upon his ‘mind, he began to feel glad that he
had come. Much of the time he succeeded in driving painful
ions from his mind.

After school the next day he strolled down to the ericket-
field with his new chum,  Redfern. The study mates were

puiling together exceedingly well. Redfern had shuvv‘n Kit
. xound the college, explaining to him everything that it was
- mecessary for a new boy to know.
~  Kit found his friendship a great help. Tn the cricket-

Held a number of Sixth-Form seniors wers at practice, Rail-
AongT . The captain of Northmoor spotted Kit at
nee, and came towards him, as he stood with Redfern near
he pavilion. ~
- Railton was looking little the worse now for his experienco
of the day before.. He had come back to Northmeor in the
e mc;ming, but he had not had a chance of speaking to Kib
- yet.

“Hallo, youngster!™ was his greeting. * You are the
mew kid, of course—Clavering?”

= - *¥Yes,” eaid Kit.

“Give us your fist!”

And Railton gave Kit a grip of the hand that made him
wince.

You fished me out of the Nare,” said the captain of

refie

ong

S0 F— 3

&= Northmoor. *“I didn’t know anything-about it till this
morning. 1 was seized with cramp in the Pool, and T shonld
fiave been done in to a certainty if you hadn’t brought me
out. It was an awfully plucky thing to do. Most fellows,:

e older than you, would have thought twice bef,o're diving off

the bridge with their clothes on into the Pool.
Kit coloured.
“I'm glad I was on the spot,” he said.
Railton laughed.
It was something to me, Clavering, and I sha’n’t forget
I can ever do you a good turn, don’t forget that I'm
to do it.”
you, Railton! But—" :
ailton was running his eye over the boy's athlefic figure.
: you shape in sports? ” he asked suddenly.
of a bat are you?”
sidered a pretty good one whers T came-from.”
7 Let’s gee what gou can do. I shall have
ough your paces, an there’s no time like the
you can take Clavering’s wicket,”
; pleasure.
ds and gloves, and took the bat that
¢ new boy’s exploit in the Pool still
general interest, and so a good many
round to see how he would shape at the
ho likely to prove as good a cricketer as he
swimmer? If so, Northmoor had .indeed gained an

“It's nothing.””

o businesslike way in which
hought that it would not be
And the event proved that
_was the champion bowler of the
‘he had met his match in the new

“which Kit distribited over the
&%ww b distribiited over

“to his feet. His eyes were bn’tni::g‘ = !" “ —
~ fields,

SWIELDERS OF ';'HE WILLOW,”

his life before, and the thought i
was like wine to him, kol getting into the ﬁrsteleye.

“Hurrah!” shouted Redfern, ag ilt i ¢
old Clavering! Why don’t you tak%r\h%;oxigl?:f g’:r ‘91006

Railton grinned good-humouredly. o aont

-* Give us some bowling, Clavering.”

Nothing loth, Kit took the leather.,

Railton stood at the wicket, all eyes,

Kit took a little run, and the ball came d
was just murinuring to himself, * Thig'll be
ball, by some mysterious twist on it, curled
a clatter of falling bails.

Railton stared at his wrecked wicket.

“ Jerusalem {”’

And then he stared hard at the new boy,

““Was that a fluke?”’

Kit grinned.

“Try again.”

Railton tried again. - He stopped the nest ball, and the
unext. He cut away one ortwo. But then ags,in'cameatricky
ball that took him by surprise, curling in just where it was
least expected, and again his wicket went down. The bhoys
standing round the pifch gave a ringing cheer.

Railton did not show any sign of annoyance. He was too
good a sportsman for that, and he was too delighted at secnr.
ing a first-class cricketer for his team. He ruﬁxed- up to Kit
and fairly hugged him. - .

“ You’ll do—you’ll do!” he exclaimed. “Holr smoke, what
a rod in pickle for St. OlaPs! Eh—what?  You're going into
the first eleven, my son, right in. Why, youlre a Ranji and
a C, B. Fry and a W. G. all rolled into one, to judge by what
you've done to-day! We'll put you through a trial mateh on
Saturday, and if you show the same form you'll go up against
St. Olaf’s at the big match I ;

And Kit flushed with delight. His love of the grand old
game, his assiduous practice, had their réward now. Redfern
was grinning with pleasure as he walked off the field with his
new chum.

“I never expected you to shape like that Clavering!” he
exclaimed. * Old Railton is more pleased by your ericket than -
by your pulling him out of the Pool, I verily believe. You'll
go intg the first eleven, for sure, and Wharton’s chance is a
goner, . s ;

‘ Don’t be so_sure of that,”” said Wharton, coming out of tho
pavilion. “You know a little too much, Redfern. As for
that cocksure jackanapes—"' =

“Oh, rats!” said Kit, ““1 haven’t faid a word. What do
you want to go for me for?” ¢ <

“You're trying to shove yourself into the team in my

lace.” )
: I should have imagined that it

“Is the place yours?
belonged to the best man. e
“And do you think you're better than I am?’- e ;
“ What I think has nothing to do with it. Railton has to
decide, and what he says goes. If he decides to put you in,  §
sha’n’t say a word about it.” ; : e
“No; becanse you know you’re certain of cap; jush
‘because you fished him out of the Pool,” said W rh - with a
sneer. - “ Only a cad would profit by favouritism!®
* Kit stopped, and looked him full in the face, -~
““That’s a lie!” he said bluntly. *Railton istoo decent a

own, and Railton
&‘ w‘de)” when th@
in, and there was

chap to show favouritism to anybody, and you know very well
ttl;:tpmy fishing him out of the %ool{mn got nothing to with
i

his putting e in the eleven.’ S ;
: %&Phar'ten shrugged his shoulders. S T :
“ Of conrse you say g0, but I know better. You, a new kid,
promised your cap for the eleven on your second day at North-
m%or! Itaéxﬁnimpened before, R :
it gritted his 7 7 3
I don’t want to quarrel with yoii, Wharton, but ,J!lﬂ:bﬂi :
that you are a rotten, suspicious cad! Aﬁdaiaqam;ﬁ 25
Railfon in my presence again I shall hit out! So just pu that
in “y%!it pipe a.m‘i;d smoke 137&:' > Eiia s ;:
- 'Wharton turn witk rage. = i
“You rat,” he hissed, * 'l give you a chance to keep your
word loul ::'y that g.ailton bhas favoured M?ﬁa M‘”"
better player——' B, e :
& ET TStiaight from the shoulder came Kifls
Wharton's guard was too late. He went dowm
back, with a redhme:;r on h? h;n:;e A
Kit stood looking down at him wi MW_ ng £y«
three fellows came running to the spof.  Wharton

“We can’t fight here,” he said

. w'nnd we' ,hav:'i,q out. There’s plenty
calling-over for me to give you a hiding.” o~
= '“I’ﬁ take it, if you can give it m ' said Kit d

~ Wharton, not tfusting himself to speak, éﬂm
“away. Kit followed with Redfern, @ﬁ. :

Qﬁf oon
dozen of their Form-fellows at their Wm
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s %;{e, stating dazedly at the sky for a few seconds, a thousa in the letter, - m‘ml”kede
';%gd::” staggering blindly, and more than one of the spec--

: ﬁt’l‘ WEEY . - “THERE'S MANYA SUP” CWIELDERS OF THE WILLOW.” Two ~arand
Sl ~ % N :
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e » where the trees hid them from general “ Time!” said Mackenzie. i

: Jﬁ 8 secl(;xaealfr}&g&’hls jacket. Kit stopped forward briskly. But Wharton only grunteds
yiew, an ed, too. He was quite re ady for the conflict, ““ Are vou done, Wharton?” *
"wmha.rbot pneewas’ old(;r and taller than ‘}Ax_‘, was, but, as Kit had A ‘\,‘ groaned “‘?‘;,‘“‘7',““““Y(‘q‘ (‘0“1-0““}"{ you e
ready seen, his pluck was not of the first order. And Kit, “You're quite sure?’” asked Redfern. * There’s some mord
e gh vas the smaller of the two, was grit to the back- to come, if you sin’t quite satisfied, Wharton.”
thoug “;3 i‘n the pink of condition physically. Win or lose, Kit took his jacket from his chum. His face was a little
ggn:v'asmdeterminc-d to put up the best fight he could, and to  clouded. He would gladly have shaken hands with Wharton

stand up till he was knocked out, and that was the spirit that over 1:110 aﬁair,' now that they‘had had it out fairly and
kes for victory. squarely ; but the defeated one’s look showed pretty plainly,
m%ﬁ'h&rt,on oo, was in too furious a temper to use the advan- that he would only meet with a rebuff. Kit walked away with

: . ssed. - He attacked Kit like a bull, Redfern, and the rest of the boys dispersed. Wharton re-

at he really posse : ; ; > $
tﬁ?ntgl'lat him fiercely, and was bronght to his senses by the mained with Lucas; he went down the stream to bathe his

5 , R L PR
#le of hard knuckles upon hiz nose and :n\n\tiL He stag : - = z
?;tgﬁ] k. and was for the moment at Kit's mercy ; but the “T'}i make his_suffer for that yet,” he smiled. “Oh, my
enerous lad refrained from following up his attack with ‘a eye—my nose! T shall be a sight for a week I” e
ock-down drive, as he might easily have done. “You will,” said his friend, sutveying him critically.
“Rouiid No. 1,7 said Mackenzie, of the Upper Fifth, whe % You've got yourself hurt this fime, old chap. That new kid
: is hot stuff. But-

hod taken out his. . = = - =
wateh to act as time- | ASTOUNDING REVELATIONS!

|1 really, Wharton,. FOu.-
keoper. “ Ono minute | AMAZING PICTURES OF TRUE LIFE!! i e

shouldn’t have pl

: " him.” ST
rest; ye cripples! . HITHERTO UNPUBLISHED FACTS!!1 | UG o 0o soi
SHeifars Jooked | - pEAD ABOUT THEM IN THE GREAT NEW STORY _ | saapped WhSGES

“T1l make him gib up

“¥ou silly cuckoo! ‘———

Why didn’t you dust SRR et : L — g yet« ¥ wase’t in form,
him when you had the or 7he would neyer -
chance " @ ® have got the better of
Clavering grinned. o § me this time.
“Phat's all vight,” b
he said. “He laid 7 = ; ghr CHAPTER 5.
himself open to”it, _ = » = :

you know, and——

“Rats!  He won’t
3paro yon, you may
epend upon it.”’

“f fancy I can
handle him.”
Theadversaries
faced ecach other for
the second round.
Wharton was savage,
but calmer, and more
on l'hi::!l ghuard.b }‘Ie \
realised that by his . Foys .
passion he had nearly - :Ng},’é‘,?o%p 3
given the fight away. =
Kit received: some
fevere punishment,
but he got.in a couple

on Saturday - the
new boy shaped so
well that
decided defin
put him in—
eleven, and
the pleasu

apart, but it is safe ta-
say that there was not-
another boy at North-

with his right whicl ' ' 3 B woor who did
made. Whargton Wlof)l«3 5 ; : wigh K_Itweﬂ-
,rather sick, and at ; = i . Afteiln

the end of the round
the - general opinion
was that the advan-
tage was with the new

e, B romd , -
B e

o e TAFFORDSHIRE LIFE -
he fell, andﬁ&::s i"q{‘,‘; —— =

timekoeper- began STARTING IN

SElih |, “THE BOYS' HERALD: p. |

" and walked down to ~ ™
— the village. For
safety’s sake it had
been arranged that
when his uncle wrote
to him he should esli
at the post-office 2
letters, -and on this 4§
Saturday he was ex-
pecting one.

It was not wi

scrambled up. Ag A 3
Kit Spared him; but NO\? ON SALE! 2 A
-~ not tlmei,l‘fedfem s . bub he tain th t _Emg»s f‘l:,e 1?0 ?:g' pur-
b Eiowl for is princi Nosthmoor, but he was certain that it w: ! 3
axo the' pest 3& e Datiis nd 1 phoved Coolness —poe. Bhott as was the time of ie stog thorgy 1 $ai
e BERIH i “wi . ot ; 8 New :

““g;mnsﬁhm s bolzgk,en:‘:egtched :xnsb—v seemod to have fallen an i

. Warton, enragediby pain, attacked Kit furiousl wot  distance behind him. 3 .

in hw,‘?&i{f upon the 'n&?%é;’r%m;é:;&ﬁ of fﬁe"&icﬁ, “';l‘gere was a letter for him at the post-office, .

Aloh mgl.!f{ the water with a rush to Kit's eyes. But the - course, in his new name. He took it and left the li
i el e et W cotierl o oL e MEAED
3 e 3 = r ng, e i e I > 3 .

: rton reeled r a heavy blow. He ol = o ’estgblishment,_ L hised by th:eﬁathmgo e

threw up his hands blindly, and gave Kit a golden dpportunt
: g the 3 s gave & golden opportunty. d Lueas had come inm, and were standing
: 2” ;{g‘h:“f( a;? = sk boy j‘;o?eAh'%ﬁm together into his adver-. ‘ﬁgﬁm X?mb:: ‘as Kit turned away with his lotter,

he concussion would have felled a prizefighter. Wharton  both of them Joo t him. cariousl

i . ; ly. Xit, who wa
- went down in a heap, and rolled over on the grass. He la celing very d with th s .
ts dancing before his dazzled eeys. His second, Lu clouded face. : at one another. - :
cked him up. Wharton being quit e S e LU0 % Tallo!l 1Hallo 1" ejaculagted Wharton. “The new fe
arton being quite unable to help himself. ha.yi}'tf;; {; it tgjhimxg‘\‘- ‘tho post-office. . Why don’

go -

suspected that:he was Jess hurt than ho pretended to be.  people write to the

A Tale of Dr. Nevada, AND A Tude of Specs, Complete
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“ Something fishy,” said Lucas, * You know, Lambert,
who was expelled last term for going in with bookmakers,
usod to have their letters addressed to him here. The Head
got to know of it, and there was an awful dust-up over it.”

Wharton’s eyes gleamed.

“ By Jove, Lucas, T shouldn't wonder if Clavering was up to
something of thai kind !’ he exclaimed. * He didn’t make o
good imipression on me from the first. He—

Lucas grinned.

etter let it alone, Wharton,” he advised. *“ It ain’t your
business, anvhow, and if you said anything people would put it
down to spite because he licked you.”

“Who said T was going to say.anything? Of ecourse, it isn't
my business, but I think a fellow has no right te bring dis-
grace on his Form.”

The subject was dropped, and Lu
but Wharton did not forget. He had been defeated all along
the line, so to speak, by the new boy. In courage, in cricket,
in fisticuffs he had been outdone, and it rankled deeply.

If Clavering was really engaged in any underhand business
which would not bear the light it would be a splendid revenge
to expose him. Wharton snapped his teeth with vicious anti-
(-:i)utiuu at the thought of showing Kit up before all the
fellows who were singing his praises,

“I'lIl'have a look at that letter,” he muttered to himself.
“When his rancour was arcused he was not greatly troubled by
honourable scruples. ““T'li have a look at that letter, and, if
it's what I fancy it is, then T'll show him up!” -

nid he kept that purpose steadily in view.

Kit; of course, was not in the least upon his guard against
an attempt, and his enemy-found an opportunity that
ang. Kit had gone out in his cricketing - things, for
- another spell of practice at the nets, and Wharton knew that

- in all probability he had left the letter in a pocket of the
- clothes he had changed. To slip upstairs was the work of a
- minute.

- No one else was there, and quickly Wharton went throngh
the pockets of the clothes Kit had taken off. In the breast-
pocket of the jacket he felt a paper crumple under his search-
mg fingers. He drew it out and unfolded it. Upon the
-.envelope was the Sevenoaks postmark, and he wondered how

: new boyv from South Africa came to have a correspondent
- in Kent. - The letter was amazing. - It was brief enough:

-5 My dear nephew,—I wish to see you. On Wed-
B nesday, d believe. there is a hali-holiday at North-

soon forgot about it;

PLUCK—-Every Saturday,

that all was not well with him. His criel .

to his prv\:i«ms_ mark, for one Lhintg!fc.(eg::sst%(‘tqmwup
depression in his looks which he could not ST TRl e
though he tried to do so. 2

* Anything up, Clavering?”
back to the schoel when the

Kit shook his head.

:' %’}U. I“l'hal sﬂﬁould b}(e up?™

“Oh, 1 don’t kifow; but you are lookin 3 "
laughed Redfern. “ You ought to be in hfgghpﬁ»:;ttyixe‘iuz!) ‘
1 ‘-h(;‘ll(} lml‘gﬁlc‘ifafter glgmtin your eap for the eleven,” %

** 8o I am, Redfern; I'm jolly well pleased !’ said K

“ Well, you don’t look it,Jthayt's all.l’)" S ek

Kit took warning by his chum’s remark, and tried to keo
his depression out of his looks. For one wild moment hz
was tempted to confide in Rediern. It was but for & morent
of course. Short as was the time during which they had
known one anocther, a very real friend hip was growing u
between the two boys. But Kit felt that all friendshi musli,;
necessarily be at an end if his chum knew the truth, He
could picture the horror that would dawn in Owen Redfern's
face as he learned that the new boy was an impostor, a living
lie. 8o far from receiving his sympathy, Kit could hardly
have depended upon his silence. :

No; though he longed for help and advice, he was fated
to bear his burden alone, and to keep closed lips, whatever
he suffered. : .

What did his uncle want? That was the question that
haunted Kit during the ensuing days. He became anxions
to have the meeting over. He %s]t that he could not breathe
freely until his uncle had come and gone.

“You’ll be playing in the Form match this afterncon,”
remarked Redlern to his chum on Wednesday morning.
* Will you come with me to Dalton’s Wood afterwarde,
Clavering? There’s a nest there I want to have a look at.”

*“I'm sorry, Redfern,”” he replied; “I can’t.”

““ (ot something on?”’ 3

a4 R

Redfern did not ask what it was, and Kit was relieved.
If his chum had questioned him, he must have been driven
to an untruth to escape.

Kit played up well in the afterncon, and the match was
fortunately over in ampleé time for him to keep the appoint-
ment at the bridge on the Nare, He reached the bridge

wholly disguise,

asked Redfern, gs they walked
practice was over, %

moor. Come to the bridge over the Nare, as near
s8ix o’clock as you can, and I will be there to meet
u.— Your-affectionate > Uxcie.”
There were no names mentioned.  But Wharton
ad no doubt that this was the letter he had seen
it take away from the village post-office. ' He read
through a second time, and made a note on his

ALL OVER THE KINGDOM.

ANSWERS

> BONUS=-
TICKETS.

|

rt-cuff. Then he replaced- the letter exactly as
had found it, and hurried downstairs.

ered his own study, and sat down to think.
first suspicion—that Kit was mixed up in
mmbling transaction—was evidently wide of

- secretly, without showing him- |

ke long for Wharton to realise
-upon the track of something more
s t n-escapade of the kind which led to
_expulsion at N or -the previous term.
‘ What does it mean?* he muttered 1 ”pe'rpfexit—g.
heve's something - wrong, that’s plain enough. -
uldhis unele write to the post-office in-
be beiso careful te
>~ Why should he
of coming honestly
féllow i0 have an
the Head himself ||
s side of South JI

£.50

ad to be abandoned. Sy 2
n enough that there was something OF FERED
ﬂu‘a{hiri t"l‘he'neg b?y,dwl}x)odwas FOR TICKEIT -
¢ no relations in England, had an
him from Sevenoaks, and who Ne°S4 19103
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g

Buy “The Union Jack”—Every Friday, 1d.

3

the strokes of six came pealing over the wood from “ Not a shilling! Not a penny 1”
% church. His uncle looked at him sharply.
was quite lonely. James Romayne had not yet “What do iyuu mean, boy”?
arrived. Kit' leaned his arms on the sfone parapet and " Mean?” broke out the unhappy lad passionately: “¥
gazed down into the pool, from which he h'\dj’(‘\ul}f‘d Railton mean that I would sooner starve than touch a penny stolen
on the day of his coming to Northmeor. X stop aroused him Gmm. ’?,huse who trust me! Heaven help me! Oh, what can
loomy reverie. He turned and faced his uncle. 1 do?

mayne Jooked keenly at the boy, and held out The outburst alarmed the plotter. He was accustomed to.

from hi
" James
is hand.

a : o, e 2 the writhings of his victim, but he had never known Jim to
4 How are you, Jim? Getting on all right at North- - take matters so deeply to heart before: Anxiety and rage
; e - : gathered on his brow, and he remained silent, >
: Kit shook hands with his uncle. = The hoy took advantage of his silence to make a passionate
#¥es,” he said; ** better than I could have expected. appeal ; A
il g AR . 23]
":All 15 going well? : "Unclo.d\v{)f wo;';’t,kyohu spai\lre ml(; this? Let me rem
2 - : e . honest, and able to look the other fellows’in the face ! i
. ‘Eigw <‘!"“l't 11;00k 0 2 e heoni senjoying yoursell 2 what a rotten(cad 1 should feell I clouldn’t fem;‘}?xﬂ?f
Kit was silent. T : ; 3 : Northmoor afterwards! I'd die first! Why wor’t you Jot
i “x mgpose it is my visit which makes you l‘?"‘.‘ so_down- me alone? The doctor has been kind to me,yand‘ theyi(;lbm
i hearted?” sneered James Romayne. You find it pleasant all like and respect me. I should die of shame if they 1

enough to be at Northmoor, but you don’t want to do your rthing of—of what I am1”

ames Romayne sniiled unpleasantly. The boy’s. W

work there—the work you were sent there to do !’
A showed him that he had a new hold over his victim—a new

*No, I don’t!” broke out Kit fiercely. *I don't know

what you want; bui— and stron
o3 o ; gér hold.
James %;a{:iel{fo;‘:uogisxilndd(?—ﬂil’]'“s face changing. “ What, you shrink fm_n}} letting. the Northmoor fellows
His quick ears, da(;cusﬁon}:lcdb toh corixstaut- uh‘r{ness, })‘;ld k “.".)‘f t:’i](’:;lf‘j Ly:',l‘x)ual:{"},'i{;i“;];p ” e
caught a faint seund from the bushes that grew close to the et S Y. o
“end of the little bridge, and it aroused his suspicion at once: you ‘c‘l:]:;s }ic}:sl:.r}?y be certain that they will know, unless

he',u

£

His way of life made him swift to suspect a trap. He turned
from - ran along the bridge towards the bushes,
and _moment had plunged into them, seeking the sup-
W listener. -
A sharp crashing of twigs warned him that his suspicion
had been well founded; but as he blundered through the
| brambles the sound died away, and he knew that the eaves-
i ‘had escaped. It was useless to pursue him through

5 od, and Romayne returned to the bridge with a
uded brow,
'm looked ai_:t’hxm x]n ?amazemcnt.

was it, unele?”’ 2

*Somebody was hidden intliat bush, listening {o us.”

T ean’t understand it. Why should anyone listen?”
S fool, T suppose. But so ong as it was not

Northmoor School I do not care.” :

> school?” :
le;” said Romayne uneasily. ‘Is thero any- ¢  imech?* prattored

of whom you have made an enemy, Jim?"’ rion
? - itterly—Whar he had been the unscen listener.
enemy who hates me bitterly Wharton of $dad o ot Ig i

he have known anything of your coming here to  was after me before I could hea
S obly Bl aatiofiod < oo o
~spotted him so soon, he can_have learned I

orthmoor fellow would be surprised
-an_uncle i?t :lgx ‘}:)nd; “and top:hes&'-

*“Do_you mean that you would expose me?’ muttered t

boy. 2
ﬁomgyne shra; his shoulders. :
"There was a long silence.  More than
prison and punishment, Kit shrank from allowing
to knew him in his true colours. What was he fo

.

‘s

would learn nothing




2

Wwas impossible, turn it over as he would, for him to pene-
trate the mystery.

He could only wait and watch.

And for the present he determined to keep his own counsel,
It would be time to speak when he had a definite accusation
to make against the new boy.

Kit never suspected what was in his enemy’s mind, and
it was fortunate that it was so, for the unhappy lad had
enough to bear.

« The great mateh with St. Olaf's was to be played the fol-
fowing weeok, when the school had a whole holiday for the
) geasion, and Kit was hard at work now at cricket.

= When he was on the cricket-ground he could usually forget
the tro s that at other times shadowed his thoughte.
There is nothing like good physical exercise to drive away
the “ blues.” With a bat or a ball in His hand, Kit forgot
that he was James Romayne's nephew, and remembered
only that he was a schoolboy and a cricketer,

And upon these occasions Wharton would wateh him with
spiteful eves, and when the others praised him his rival
found comfort in the reflection that the new boy’s head
should soon be brought low enough in disgrace.

- The fatal Saturday arrived.

it went through cricket practice in the afternoon as
L. and then went to his study. He wanted to be alone,
after a time Redfern came in. :

j are you mewed up here for, Clavering?”

I npoticed you were looking rather seedy
this afternoon. Is it the heat?”

%

eling nervous about the St. Olaf's match on Wednes-
asked Redfern sympathetically. 1 can understand
i you’ve no reason to be afraid, Clavering. I heard
say that, with a couple of exceptions, you're the
man in the feam.” :

hat was awfully good of Railton,” said Kit, with a
of pleasure in his cheeks.

It's the fact, my boy. We are pgoing to stagger
humanity over at St. Olaf’s on Wednesday, and don’t you
forget it,"" said orn impressively. “How I wish I had

%}f' But you’ll uphold the honour of the Fifth Form.”

do-my best, Owen, yon may be sure.”

“Well, don't stick in here; it won’t do you any good.
€ome out, you bounder. Nothing wrong with  you, is
there?” he added, as Kit did not stir.
~“I'm feeling worried.” .

2 ‘ho,\'xt the match?”’ ; -

is 3t then? ‘Get it off your chest.” -
g&@y— ke would have confided in the frank, cordial
e had dared! The temptation to do so was almost

ng, =
> you ever been-in & horrible fix, Redfern?” he said

 times,” said the other cheerfully. “Whan old
-me breaking bounds, ~for instance.

that kind of thing. Have-you ever been
: ou aé’emed forced to do what you

how sef
- cam ; am and
Bider. == 2
old son?” he said softly. “I've
ou-liad something on your mind:

"Bat vou kw11

over _to

it, and then, _—

PLUCH — Every Saturday, 1d.

A

_that the darkness was peopled

and he did not quite kn f e e
had ] juite know how to answer g Question of thyg
“I don’t know,” he said, at length. “T gz -
a saint. But I hope that in any %ase, w{xégset.talfe”cimh‘b’
stances were, I should play the gams,”
Play the game!
The great rule of boyhood, and of ma

was what Kit had always longed to do, and w htgo;dv.ih“
circumstances had prevented him from doing. o
B“{i h}«-l oy[u.s sparkled at Redfern’s words, <
«youd play the game, and face the musio? Fe ss!
I don’t know; but I hope 80, Clavering.” he e,
Kit rose to his feet.
“ Let's get out, Redfern. T want some air, - Dy been
fcul}ng beastly depressed. Come on !” 1Y
They went out together. Redfern Wwas curious, i
distarbed, but he asked no uestions, A0 & hhﬂq

That short talk with his chum had decided Kit,

_Evor since his_meeting with his uncle he had been vaciila:
ting, and he had gone so far, as we have seen, as to send to
James Romayne the plans he demanded. - £

But now his mind was made up. The robbery should not
tal‘fs}p]acc! l e 2
Vhatever the conseqnences, he would not be guilty of the
odious treachery his tgrant required of him, 5 o“f:tim
He could not beiray his uncle. Deeply as the man had

injured him, he could not be instrumental in sending &
prison the man who had taken him in ‘as a child and cared
for his infancy.  But the planned robbery should be pro-
vented. Upon that Kit was resolved; come what might, -He

would “play the game.” e
A bed-time Kit went up fo the dormitory with his Fofm,
reahti. though he lay

urther from his

and seemed to be the first asleep. In
still and his eyes were closed, nothing was
thoughts than sleep. Healthy slumber soon >
the rest of the dormitory, and only Kit Clavering lay
ful. He was waiting. = 2
Midnight boomed out from the clock tower.
The last sounds had died away in the vast pile of
Toor, :
5 Sz]ill the bloy did ugt ml(_)ve, Q;‘tit;i still his o‘fﬂde
xed staringly upon the glimmering square
One! ; =

The decp boom seemed to reverberate w
tinctness through the solemn silence of
Then the sleepless lad slipped gui
hurried on seme of his clothes: € \
the dormitory, closing the door -behind ~Wi
caution. Noiselessly he glided down the dark
his way by the sters. :
His heart was beating hard. .
1t seemed to him that faces looked from: th
: opled by grim gwres:
ness and silence everything had an aspoeet s
He hurried on with bated LM T
By this time, he believed, the intonded
the grounds: They were to seal

place had i zcands, 50

> dead silen
. AL




\ m confounded brat 1’ hissed Romayne. “ What do you

¥ |
ou going back on me’ 2 ;
o You shall not rob the

& am going to do what is right.
0

doctor with my help:™ S
{ W out: What did I send you here I‘uy: e
I Kit was silent, but his white, hard face snowed his deter-
: . . n. - : :

mf’ﬁ:l%nce restrained James Romayne from giving vent to

that was boiling in his heart. He stepped back,

rage
:L;x?i (:;‘;zsulted with
burglarsdwere clearly puzzled.
i again. e
th‘e‘.;vi;:, ‘::‘;mts the matter “:ith yon_'i” he >;;\x‘3. in a gentler
voice. ** You sent us the plans. You agreed to open the
window, What's conie over you all of a sudden? =
“What ought _to have come over me before,”” said the boy

lmskily. “T can’t take part in this horrible affair, and
13 1
.

his companion in_a low yoice. he
! Finally Romayne approached

“1 don’t sk you to. Go back to bed, and we will earry
it throngh without your help.”
" 0, »

as from carrying oub

#Vou mean that you will prevent us ) y .
his voice shaking wrth

onr purpose?” hissed James Romayne,

€«
tﬁg »

“Po you understand what tho consequences will be- 1o

yourself?”

“Yes; and I don’t care.
siok o death of it all1”’
- *Tf you don’t——""

t The dy touched Romayne on the shoulder, and he drew
| his head back, The two men consulted again in whispers.
{ Romayne’s rage secmed to be gone when he turned to Kil.
| - % All right,” he said. *If you mean it, there’s no more to
‘ be said. 1-don’t think you are treating me fairly, Jim. But
i that's enough: ~Have your own way.”
|\ ““You're going to give the idea up?”
i1 #T've got 1o choice. Good-night!”’
“@Good-night 1’ said Kit, greatly relieved. -
i He closed ihe window, and fastened it. The two men dis-
: appeared into the shadows. . Kif, with his heart lighter than
it had ‘been for a long tune, crept upstairs. He regained the
dormitory, threw off his clothes, and crept into bed. There
was not a sound in the room, save the deep breathing of the
slecpers, - His absence had not been noted.
~ He would have been less casy in his mind if he could have
known that Romayne and his companion, instead of quitting
the school grounds, had ensconced themselves in the shadow
oi‘n-tme., and were waiting there.

‘Tt will be easy,”” grinned the Dandy. “Of course, the
open window would have made it safer and simpler; but old
hands like us know how to open a window for ourselves, I
st Eh—what?” >
i - Romayne grinned, too,

o ‘I should say eo. We have the plans, and it will be per-
! gn 4 e'?,&ky to carry out our purpose as arranged, once we are

“You don’t think the hoy will suspect—"
de; ‘He believed me when T said T had giveg up the
’g ! vh;x&bg]:ew? muegi v;lmth:_m (-lhou:. hHe is gu}i\te capalmle of

alarm if he heard anything and knew that we
bad played him folse.” e

“That's all right. We can wait. Scott! There will be a
surprise for the cheeky young dog to-morrow!”

5 ;%d hﬁh_mw}srqhuqk_led.vl’ddr' Kit! In the Fifth dor-
whileryh he was sinking into slumber, little dreaming that
W o slept the crime would be carried out which he had

1 am sick of lies and treachery—

e e

P s Rk T -

ept
sought $0 provent,

s . eMOSER L
R uﬁgbeﬂhad Sy ’
’l‘ Tising- ad gone, and Kit, conirary to s usual
- § custom, was the last to leave his bed in hi dormitog.
e
rk

R The sleeplessness of the night had told upon him.
g the *ﬁeﬂ‘yﬁ“- when he tittned out, At cdtern’s
_ g the clothes off him. = sy

2 ok  quiet of Sunday was on the bld school; but soon after

s came down there was sec
“that. underlay the. suriace,

be. aoiﬁqthia&:m&—- :

e dostors Tos Jas fiown |
looked serios, and somo of the ot}

gained admit
] loctor’s stud
turned d

and the pls
dly pale

e-closet had been plundered.
Y h hieard the 1

It

e that it and he 2

stunned him, for he knew at was truse,

knew whom #he perpetrators His uncle had broken
his word. After disarming his suspicions, Romayne and the 7
Dandy had -cffected an entrance and committed the robe S
bery. There could be no doubt of it, and Kit’s heart was :

gick within him.
His impulse was strong to go straight to the doctor and 5y

tell him all.” He was sick of deceif, and burning with indig- “&s
nation -at Romayne’s treachery. Had the doctor at that =
moment been at hand there is little doubt but that the boy =

would have blurted out the whole truth, but reflection camo
in time;. Wicked as his uncle was, he could not sdhd him 1o
prison. He deserved if, but Kit's was not the hand to
punish him.

And himself? To hold himself up to the scorn and con=
tempt of the school, where he had become so populaz—how
could he do it? Could he face it?

And yet, he reflected miserably, it must come.
ception could not last for ever.  The real Kit Claverin
sooner or later reappear in the world;, and then Northmooss=
would know the truth. =

The sight of a policeman in uniform crossing the quad-
rangle made him shiver. Before night the rumour was con-
firmed, and the school knew the whole story. The doctor
had been robbed of money and valuables amounting to thres
hundred pounds, and the police were in active pursuit of the
1 like James

thieves, Kit, however, knew that an old har
Romayne had little to fear from the police. The. topic, of
course, was one of great interest in the school. Kit heard

Wharton bolding forth ppon it in the common-room.
“Railton says that the sergeant said the burglars musk
have had & plan of the building,” he said. "I heard him
sﬂay 5o to Moore. They forced open a window on the ground
or.”
“ And nobody heard them?” remarked Lucas.
“No, They must have known their way about, ¥
Perhaps they had someone to-help them inside the house.
“Oh, rot! Who could they have hadd -
“Oh, I don's know, Fve heard of such :
Wharton's eves were glitte :
he made his sugges
pabl}y] change colour. Th
Wharton did some hard”
bad in a very contented mood. Th ; 5
on the same as usual, and the burglary was les:
No arrest had been made, though- the police 3 2
as usoal, to possess a Hele” - g 3 ;
After school Kit went into the cricket-field, where the
he showed fully satisfied Railion. V:;he&s e i

study afterwards, he was surpri

sitting at the table. g
“Iﬁilol” he said. e
Wharton looked upcoolly. -
“Hallo! T wante —toggjnkboygﬂ,_

T'd come here and wail, a8 what

private.” .
- Kit looked & :
him in private he
the door and came 1,
ing for him to
as an énemy was ea
cious smile,
"

o Yoo
, but fio had hardly

oy sank into a

en’s jerk-  Wh
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¢ Yes, I did.” ; -
¢ You cur—you miserahin cur!
‘harton flushed. -
‘“{h«luluhl)'ux a good on to call names!’’ he :a:‘d' savagely.
*“What are you? A confederate of thieves. I could get you
Enallad iked.” :
% (l‘!;‘:xj!dlfv{u]n 1" said Kit. “ Then you h'nd better go ahead.
What have you come here fg'r',r' Not only for the pleasure
of telling me that, I suppose?
g $HOh, ho.”? 3
¥ What do vou want, then?’
*“You confess that what I've
*“ I confess not! nd I don’t i
with youn., Tel at you want, a
harton snapped his teeth.
well. You're in the

i

true?”’
to discuss the matter
nd get out."”

team that's going to St.

Kit stared at him.

*“What's that got to do with it2”

““A good deal!” said Wharton sigrificantly.
got the place that belongs to me of right,
ap to me?”’

* Let us be plain,

“You've
Will you give it

You have formed some suspicion about

me, and that's your price for not communicating it to ‘the
vest-of the school.” Is that correct?”’

X “¥You can put it that way if you like. I suppose that's

at it amounts to.” :

*Then I can only repeat what I said just now—that you

on Tose, his eyes gleaming with spite.

’s all you've got to say, T may as well be off,” he

d wll be sorry for it, Master Jim Nobody,” He

vent towards the door, and then paused and- looked back.

“*T'll give you one more chance. Wili you resign from the
aven?’ 3

SIET do, you don't know that Railton will

There Was surrender in the words,

—to note if. 3

% “TI'll take my chance of" that,”

“You got in by favouritism—-—"

* ¥You know that’s a falsehood.”

“You necedn’t argue about it.

ey

23s1gn from the team?”’

“And. you'll promise to keep silence if I do, do you

mean?”

i“ S?cs.’,

“Very well,” said Kit heavily, “Fl- do it. Now get

~-out.”

. Wharton had no desire to linger.
t with a success he had

et Lucas downstairs,

Hallo, kid! Come and bowl

w;}"t‘done any batting to-day,

What's the hurry?" safd Lucas, staring at his excited
“A!r)t’y of the first eleven fallen down and broken

laughed.
they might, you know. Nothing like being
ntualities. If one of them failed, don’t you
e a good chance??”’
id Lucas dubiously; “but if one of them
would boil him.in oil, or something
n't quite make yo;fut, Wharton.”

put you in."”
and Wharton was qtick

he said, with a snocer.

The guestion is, will you

He had gained his
hardly dared to hope for. He

me a few,” he said. “I
and I want to keep in

and bow] instead.

ut off in high spirits.

He cared nothing
d left in the st

¥ in the lowest depths of

hﬁ time after Wharton had Tofé
think, but he conld not think very
C in Wharton’s power; he understood
3 - ~“That Wharton could know all
: Shat he know enough (o uin the. now
t if he communicated -
would” not be |

ehe r nose at the college cap twice. ]
et ;Opu,ygu&id'you’vagot to stay in it. Are 5
gy e s Yoil‘\“WOll’g “cg?t my r&xgz}sttb?

- wom,

-difference to me. ou’ll ‘play "
(T ! : i

Northmoor would give his

James Romayne's roof—never would he ‘accept an -
S . - m . e us
from his uncle. That part of his life, at al} evgflts, 3:2:: d

theﬁ was gone, never to refurn,

e must leave Northmoor; he i ¥ i
But he would not enter his 1,mcle’:m}:iour;g. C}ﬂﬁea’;?ut that.
place for him in the world somewhere. By honest m]l:eq.
could at least earn his bread. He Was young ; he had :t')‘\,xr .
He could face the world. Whatever came of it there w e
resolve he would keep—never again to depart (’me jot orat;:'{"
from the path of rectitude, He would ¢ play th o

But to resolve for the future was all very well; it v;ag the

present that had to be dealt with. He had tol
he would resign. How would Railton receive giﬁﬁ?&ﬁ&'ﬁ
Kit could guess, and the thought made him miserable; but he
had to go through with it. He left his room present] and
took his way to the captain’s study. Moore, came out :a.s he
passed it, and Kit saw that Railton ‘was alore, He caught the
captain’s eye, and went in.

* Squattez-vous "’ said Railton cheerfully. “T want to have
a jaw with you over the mateh on Wednesday, Cla.vering. I
hear that St. Olaf’s aro stronger than over this time, and
Feorrers, their captain, has been batting for the county. ;
what I hear, they are raighty cocksure about our visit, and
think they are going to wipe the ground with us,”

““1 hope not,”” said Kit.

“Hope not!  You must do more than hope,
got to lick the St. Olavians right out of their
understand? ~And I rely

my son, We've
: boots, ou
especially upon you, Clavering, 1
don’t want to flatter you, chappy, but I may tell you that I
was awfully doubtful about the result of the mateh before 1
captured you. You'll turn the seale in our favour, T verily «
believe. You'll be playing for the county some day, Claver.
ing, and in the meantime you're going to knock spots off St,
Olaf’s, and make ours the winning ecolours!” .

Kit was silent. What he had come there to say was doubly
hard to utter now, in the face of Railton’s confidence and utter
unsuspiciousness. Hé was inclined to chat with the captain, ,
and go with his mission unspoken, and postpone the thing.
But he did not yield to the temptation, - 2

“I want to speak to you about that, Railton,” he said, with
an effort. e

“ About the match?”’

“" 1'98-” - s

* Go ahead.” ;

T don’t feel that I can go to St. Olaf’s—-2

“FEh? What?" Sl S

“The fact is, Railton,” blurted out-Kit desperately, “I
came here now to resign.”’ : el

Railton stared hard at Kit, as if he thought the new boy had
suddenly takeh leave of his wits. S R e

 You came here to resign?”’ he repeated slowly. i i

" You : =

It was out now, and Kit dropped his eyes and sat silent,
gaifing for the storm to buxrs};.opﬁx}tt the storm dn:[ngteogne.
ailton was quiet—dangerously quiet. > 0
“You mea?x what yogu say, Clavering? he said W};,__,
““You are not joking?"’ s e
o No.,’ -
“Have
&G ')’ 2
;Will you tell {ne that reason 2%
it did not reply. : : e
“You heard xxl:y question, Clavering?”
“Yes, I heard you.” - ° =5 >
‘“ Don’t you intend to answer?"” ;
“T oan't.” -~ S ;_ Sty
““You mean that .JO“P reason’s a secret one
“Yes,” said Kit desperately. - ey
‘“You know your action’s unheard of, out:
refuse to give the reason. You hayve been
eleven over the heads of a dozen fellows who
they had a better claim, and now you calmly
us at the last moment, for a reason Jou ¢
give us.” - == g
Railton’s voice trembled with anger.
son ; but he did not speak.
1 refuse to accept your resignation,’
“You'll play, Clavering. 1 don’t care
reason for wanting to resign. It doesn

you a reason for your action?”

R

“Mark my words,” said the captain
em m, _!'916u’ll play, or you'll be sent

Northmoor!” Then, as he saw the utter

he added, more gently : ““What does

Why should you want to mg!:; T
d spare you, I tell you jolly plainly

2'2,, éﬁ'm.""“ ; mﬂ g '

by 8, Clarke Hook, :
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= ‘I've 50 more to say,

bBuy

ainly not—not till aftef the .“*t. Olaf’s mafrh, any-
way,” said Railton angrily. * You make me tire d, C l;u'c:-_:“gv.
1 don't want to say anything rough; but, after being put into
the team over so many other heads, I 113“mk._:\'ox.z might have
the common decency to be a bit grateful. To chuck it back
in our faces like this is, to say the least of it, caddish ! :

“You don’t understand,” said Kit miserably, “and I can’t

(SR
» o .
’xgllal;on’t gec why you can’t explain. What’s all this blither-
ing mystery about, anyway? Why can’t you talk straight out,
like a Christian, and not make a lot of mystification? I don’s
anderstand you. You'd better be off, and think it over. But,
understand this, your resignation’s not accepted, and you've
got to play for Northmoor.” ; :

And the captain of the school angrily bundled Kit out of the

dy.
s»h"l‘l{(-n'e was no more to be said, and Kit went back to his own
room, feeling the wretchedest boy in all Northmoor. What
was to happen now? He had kept his word to Wharton, but
Railton had done the unexpected thing. 1II his resignation
was not accepted, if the captain and the cricket committed
insisted upon his playing, there would be no place left in the
eleven for the ambitious aspirant. What would Wharton do?

“Heo will give me away,”’ mutiered Kit.  “Well, it-must
come, sooner or later. I shall have to leave Northmoor. The
best thing will be to run away, and leave them to find it all
out after I am gone, I could not face the exposure.”

Tt seemed to be the most feasible plan, and yet it had its dis-
advanteges. When he was gone he would not be able to speak
for himself, and they would think the worst of him—far worse
than the truth, Wharton would do his_best to blacken the
character of one who could not defend himself, and he would
be adjudged not only an impostor, a cheat, but the accom-
plice and assistant of the burglars. And —he had not thought
of it before, but now the thought foreed itself into his mind—
although he had been driven into his present position by stress
of vircumstances, the law was not likely to take a merciful
view of it. It was not only exposure, contempt, he had to
fear, but the police!

He was in the midst of these miserable reflections, and the
course he should follow was not yet decided upon, when
Wharton came in from the fields, and went direct to Kit’s

“study to learn whether he had kept his word.

Kit felt hatred and rage rise in his breast as he saw the face
of his enemy at the door.

.“May' T come in?’ said Wharton. - Thanks! I thought
I'd run in and see you, Clavering, You've scen Railton?”

. I've seen_him.”

“‘And offered him your resignation?”’

ROE T s

Wharton rubbed his hands.. He did not take the trouble to
cogoea.llhxs ungenerous glee from Kit. - :

. G‘;ood!“ he said. “That will be all right.” ‘
i Not o all right as you imagine”” said Kit grimly.

Railton has refused to accept my resignation, and he insists
that T shall play for Northmoor the day after to-morrow.”

%n extremely -ugly look came over Wharton's face.

Oh, he does, does he?” he sneered. “Do you think T
t%nl:}'qt se¢ through a shallow trick like that, Master Nobody!?
3 ou've offered iour resignation in a way to make Railton
v eg.hne_lt. _Oh, T understand the little game -

"i:dxd my. best; but I couldn’t explain my motives,”
d.‘,_o ;.you couldn’t very well explain that you were a cheat,
2nd in league with burglars!” sneered Wharton. “*Railton:

would have accepted-yotir resignation fast enough if you had.””
- Kit's eyes sleamed.

~“T've a good deal from you, Wharton,” he said—
“abo - ek you, a on,,»»1 e sai
careful what :;'lgk’ say;’lgmk' % Tooan and soud bette,g_'be,
except that unless you leave me m
the eleven I shall ‘algow you up before all 4

Y o :
- Railton refuses to lot mo resign. Do you think I can fail

the team at the i?gt moment, then, and let them down on the™

day of the match o _

St e
““Buit yourself ;-but if you play in the St. Olaf’s match, on

the same day-all Northmoor will know you 8

I drem  oop B, 1 20 2 IO ey 4t

s @iggﬁogﬁ‘;? play, Wharton. Do
' e a4y 1
the school, whatever comes aﬁemargls.“wow, you

match

EY We
1 am

- my best for the sc
©an go and do your worst”?

& dpxtan furned pale with rage. He was far from expecting ~ do

) deflance, and he was not « uite prepar forit, — -
- 131'31"9 Pat ._et.cha'n'ce,’!%b said thickly. “ You can
oursel .5 if you like, I'll give you a chance till Wednes-
squallsl T b play St.
. t Tl have no merey on youl’”

OTAT

Detective

"The’_Marvel"-»Every Wednesday, 1ld,

_Kit abruptly.

North

‘the 8t. Olaf’s match, and do -

St. OlaPs,” Clavering, look out for -

 “VIELDERS OF THE WILLOW-

“1 don’t ask for any.
kick you out? <

Wharton turned to the door. It opened to admit Redicrn.
W h‘:-..rwn passed him with a brow like thunder, and Redfern
looked at his chum in amazement.

* Have you been rowing with Wharton?” he asked.

Kit nodded.

Now, get out of my study, before’ X

=  Cool, by Jove, to come here to row!” exclaimed Redfers. .l%l
‘He's been gassing a lot of stuff, Clavering,'1 hear. Some of 5
the chaps say he thinks he still has a chance of getting into the ‘i
first eleven, though I don’t see how he'll work it. “Got any o

idea?”
“Yes; he fancied one of the present members wounld = ;

resign.’”’ ;
** Scott ! What a chump! " He'll be disappointed.” ’é
“Yes,” said Kit grimly; “he’ll be disappointed.”’

CHAFPTER 9.
Vhe End in Sights

¥ ALLO, Jim!” s
Kit started. Tt was after morning scheool-"
Tuesday, and he was taking a solitary stroll through
the fields; to think over his situation, and try {6 hit
upon some way out of his difficulties, Wharton had 1ot spoken
to him since the interview in the study the previous day. Kit's 195
determination was not changed. He intended to play up for =i
Northmoor on. Wednesday, and let his enemy do his-worst
afterwards. . IJe was thinking of anything but James
Romayne at that mionicrt when his unele’s voice suddenly fell
upon his ears, and he looked up to see Romayno coming
towards him. - Sy
Romagyne had becn seated upon a stile, and he bad obse
Kit coming across the fields, with his hinds i his pockets and
his eyes downecast. Kit had not observed him, and he was
amazed to see him now. SRS
 Unele I 5
James Romayne smiled.
*“ You are surprised to see me?”
“ Yes, after your action the
* Y%u I?ifg;l me no choice” n::;
mean by failing me ; g
Kit looked at him ste. . =
“We ’ﬂeedn't&n into-that,” he -
and T consider that accounts-betwe
brought me up; I know, when you might
starve. But you brought nie up fo crime, I wish you'
me alone. - It is better to be dead than to be a liar @
thief ' R el
~ Romayrie shrugged bis shoulders.
the boy. .
T say all is ended between us!™ he s rply.
yourself have broken the I :

‘The action irri

made me lead. - I always revolted against it.
lived among honest people; and seen honourable ways, 1
rather die than go-back to the old life. You were a ool to
sonid me here, cunning as you think yourself. 1 am going
" to loave Northmoor, but I shall never come back to you.”
“Yeu'll change your tune when you are face to face w
starvation.” i k3 : 7

<1 shall never change my tune. st, ©
starve, And-and I-don't want to see you any more! said
“““What have you come here for, now?’ -
? hing has turned up ab the
mean? —All goes

I will be ho‘nevst,"o

< Rirst, to ask whether an
school—any suspicion as to- the facts, 1
well—eh?’ Z ey -
Al goes ill,” reptied Kit. “The fellow 1
ou—Wharton-—suspects me. He has ;illg{ed
i:il&ws a lot about me; exactly how muc -don s

Romarn looked starled L o
s ﬁ&h&ﬁmn d, then? Has he betrayed you™”

"% Noj he has iried to make terms. If Tll Tet him have
my Jlace in the.cricket-tcam, he’ll keep my secret.”
T Nouw've agreed, of eourse?” ‘

“ No;- Pve refused.”
ot roly. 4
it did not reply. S e

¥ lWixy da you;;-x?n such a risk for such a trifle
Romayne impatiently. ‘I don’t under and you |
‘A change has come over you ever since
Northmoor.” = =
R;‘.I am quite “iv;hu%gf Irgﬁ
“Romayne again, though 1 may
Ol&ve} ; %oh’ﬂb talk about it. T
y min and gi y Wharton.

“to be Kit
“to change
will make me

T e o > .
nay log&# inclined to spring upon his nephew for ¢
at. He had never known Jim 1n this mood before,

TWO
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it irritated him. But he restrained himself. As a matter
of fact, it would not have been wise of him to attack the
finest athlete in the Fifth Form at I\'nvﬂlj_n'm-xr, ; s
* What do you want with me?” said Kit suddenly. That
wasn’t all you came down for?”’ 3 z
= “No. have something else for you to do. James
BS Romayne paused and bit his lip. Of what use were his
N threats now, when Kit had already determined to face the
inevitable?

*“ What is it?" :

!‘E)ok here, Jim, why don’t you act like a sensible lad?
If you help me in this matter, I'Il make it worth your while.
You can ?oa.vo Northmoor, and I'll send you fo a publig
school in your own name, and you'll have a chance of mak-
ing a name in the world. Will you?”

%ib’s face was expressionless.

““What is it you want?” ; :

5 * You could find out whers Dr. Langham keeps his cheque-
ook 7"’

s “I dare say I could.” -

c ““And procure me a s?ecimen of his signature?”

‘“That would be ecasy.”

** Well, you understand now " -

*Yes; { think I understand.”

X Thgo Dtmdzhi v;ikll, ,glo the business, but we shall go halves.

al i1
I think that you are the. bi raseal in England, and
that if yor my::t father’s brother I woulg kick you

1 © said Kit. :
me started a little, and his face turncd pale with
ﬂ"yyou_ refuse, do you?”
Yes; I refuse.”

Romayne suapped

= teeth. XKit was calm and quiet, but
3 re was a dangerous gleam in his cyes. His temper was
ing-point, though he controlled himself. -

a fool to send you here!” said Romayne at last.
have foreseen that you would get silly, sentimental

“T was
I might

ideas in your hoad. But I'll bring you down, my beauty! I
will ou to defy me! You little fooll  Don’t you
knog that I can break you like a reed? Listen! Unless I

8 lefter from you to-morrow night premising to do
“what I iré of you, I shall release the real Kit
@nd send him to Northmoor. You can guess
position will be like, then.”
-~ Kib drew a deep breath. His unele’s words, so far from
terrifying him, came as a real relief. The situation, which
- was Sve}eoming intolerable, but which: he know not how to
‘end, would be ended by ﬁox_nsyne’s action if he carried out
¥ cat. , whatever- came of it, Kit felt tiat he
suld be glad when the linposture was over. 5 =
Romayne’s face was dark with rage. There was no doubt

he would keep his = 3

what your

word. -

vow, what do you say?”’ he snarled.

at I said before. Do your worst. I refuse to help
st » =

esty.
look out for squalls.”
an

¥

: to Northmoor, and, strange as it mn}
was lighter than it had 'beeg

; n for many a.
e _misery of doubt and uncertainty was over,
fo a dec

scision. ~ The future was dark
fort in knowing exactly what he
ten -in th quadrangle, and the

now, Clavering?” he asked.

e 2
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Clavering -

oath upon his lips; James Romayne turned -

~ Railten led out his merry me
St Olafs opes

e
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CHAPTER 70,
The Cricket-Match,
T was a splendid day verfect criel o
l Northmoor team had z:riived eaf‘l;":]:)e: tzem}z:;gdym
were given a hearty welcome by the St. Olavians, ﬁ
Northmoor accompanied the team, and they frat
cordially enough with the Saints round the myatoh

Bath sides bein corfident ‘of vigtory, all ‘chee;
with the cxcept%nn of Wharton’s, T how o

'harton could no longer doubt that

o

Kit meant

him. He was pale with spite, and could hardly . dz[z
rage. He found an opportunity of speakin it once
more before the mateh, and his rece tion filled hi;.mgf
wrath to o.verf!owm%.e He touched Kit's arm ag the new
boy' was going into t pavilion. ity
“I want to speak to you a minute, Clavering,” he
rawing him uslxde. $ el h

Kit looked him in the eyes. 2
“ Buck up, then ! £
** You intend to play?” 5 ¥
% Yeos.* e -"‘
: uy excuse would do—you can feel
faint, or be taken ill—and then Railton will alw{va ;:,"ﬁhﬁ
a Substitute, And then I swear that I will keep your secret
without asking anything further from you {” B S
§1t's lip curled contemptuously.

“No

“ Just think over it. A

ve you anything more to say?” he asked

“Then get awa from me, before I kick you "
Wharton ground his teeth.

“You mean that?”’
“ Yes, you cur!”

< I'll make you repont it': You rotter, you—"" =

Biff!  Straight from the shoulder ka struck ou
Wharton measured his length on the grass, g

‘“Hallo, hallo?” ;

> Several fellows ran towards the spot. Whg:fna 4
o 5

his feet. v
*“ What’s this about?”” exelaimed Railton angrily,
ton, what are you up to?”
“ He struck me—-"" ; -2
“Ob, I know you, you've been down on
he got his cap for the eloven!” said Railton. ““Don’t
me Clavering is to blame, for T sha’n’t: lieve
along with you—da! Come on, Clavering!” *
~ “You're thick with him now,” hissed Wharton,
you won’t be so jolly fond of him when you know
true colours.” :
* What are you talking about, duffer 44
Wharton had quite lost control of himself. =~
*“You don’t know what he is! He’s a hu
He_—” -

Bifi! Kit hit out again, and Wharton
He dropped like a Jog. Railton looked at
lm‘:)g)z ed(')‘laver‘ii-ng ggdﬂ’blfgi'mieb “that,
| you down myself,” he saic
ashmed zf {iouréeg{. "ﬂ!(“ateti;1 off this field
. ancther word, he

moor.  You ean miss the mﬁ. &

no ting the capta ‘
Te was g yi7

1spatir 2
icked himsell up, and, with a
pic imse —Kig;wt oo off with

moved away. ; :
deeply annoyed by the - -
curious glance 3

all against Wharton. e :
Bat thero was no time to talk about
captains tossed for choice. gf,’lm
Olhf's wos sndt the St Disvinins et
‘There was a ringing cheer from .

~Olaf’s opened ﬂmiﬁm{p
They opened well. 8t Olaf’s
cy had a good Iy 19
jumps, and four overs
‘went on to-bowl, and

“gave the
aegx%?iown"

= A Tulo of Specs,
by H. Clarke Hook.
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 for & Jittle later another batsman wag caught out by Kit in “Good for you, Kit,”” Railton grinned. * That’s the soits
P e slips. : ; : e : I want some more like that.”
8t. &s&f’s realised that they had to deal with a fieldsman Ferrers’ prowess made the Saints’ total a respectable one, :
‘no mean order. though the rest of the wickets weni down for & very average
Rut when Kit was put on to bowl, he showed that, how- amount of runs.
ever dangerous in.the field, he was a still more formidable Quite early in the aftergoon 8t. Olaf’s were all out for 160, 5
antagonist with the leather in his hand. The totel would have been a much larger one but for Kit; :
In his first over he tock a wicket, and Northmoor howled and his comrades congratulated him heartily. ;
with delight. They howled again when a second fell to his _Kit was not in the least conceited, but the praise hs o2
howling. ey = < . listened to sent a thrill of pleagure through him. =
Bright as was the promise Kit had given in earlier matches He was playing that day as he had never played before, -

at Northmoor, he was more than fulfilling Railton’s choicest and he knew it. He had determined that he would put up

expectations. - : - : a good game for his side, and his determination was taking
The last St. Olaf’s wicket fell to him, and Railton fairly  effect.

hugged him when the home innings elosed for 101. Railton had said that if Northmoor pulled off a victory, it
“%ou bounder”” he ejaculated. *‘And you're the man would be mainly due to Kit, and Kit was glad to hear

who wanted to Tesignl Youw're the chap who was going to say it. For the thought was in his mind of what Northmoor

leave us in the lurch! Now, fair and square, don't you feel would be saying of him on the morrow. Although no one

ashamed of yourself?” guessed it, this was his last day among them; to-morrow he
“I'ye been lucky to-day,” be said. would be gone, and the whole school would know that he
“T¢ isn’t luck, 1t's training and brain. _T'll bet the Saints had been an impostor, Then the fact that he had helped

wish you had never been born,” grinned Railton gleefully. the school to win its most dearly-coveted vietory of the
Forrers and his men were indeed in grim humour. They cricket season might make them think more gently of him.

roalised that Northmoor had got a very hot player, and the “Wes ghall win,” he said to himself. “Wo musi win
total of runs for the innings disappointed them. Ferrers had They'll know what I was, but, at least, they’ll know that I
counted on 150 at the least, ~ All out for 101 made him look Ph;-.’y'eii,:che game as far as I could, and did my best for the
slnm. school.

“That’s a terror, that kid,”’ he said. “ But there’s one And with that reflection, he threw himself into the game
comfort, it stands to reason that his batting won't be up to  With untiring ardour. When all the others, of both teams,
his bowiing and his fielding.” were beginning to show signs of fag, Kit seemed to bLe as

“Hope not,’”” said March. “If it is, we may as well chuck fresh as paint. 7 S : 3 =
i ap? Northmoor opened their second innings in high spirits.
4 Northmoor innings opened. But their high spirits were scon considerably . Lm;%‘

Railton and Moore wielded the willow, and made a very Olal’s were “bucking up™ with a 'eniﬁaﬂ?& ck

whxg successful,
seeing

"

fair show against the home bowlers. Railton was ount for determination combined to make their }

fott{, at last, neatly caught in the slips by Cranby of Bt and Northmoor had the unpleasant experience
Olaf’s, "Tho wickets went down at a fair rate, with a fair - Of their wickets down for twenty-two. :
average of runs. Kit went on as partner to Bridge, who Things looked up a bit when Railton went in. The Nor
was famed at Northmoor for his stone-walling abilities. And  moor qagtam could always be depended upon to ! sh
then Owen Redfern rubbed his hands with glee, and winked - side with a solid number of runs. But his g rtners

at his dompanions. went. It was clear that bowling wag the
“Now you'll see the fur fly,”” he remarked. Saints, and that they were doing their v
A Saint near him gniffed. their. us efforts. e e
“What do you think that kid will do?’ he asked. : at last, when the visitors’ score was
Redfern grinned. . eight, Ferrers made the joyful announceinent: A S
“Just you wait and see, my son,” he replied. ‘*Just you ‘Last man in! We must give ’em socks, and finish
waif and see. You won’t have to wait Jong. There, what But ““last man in’’ was Kit Clavering! —
: duiBI I ;:Ll youg' baI;;:hmoor want&d t.h;_rty-&mee to win, bug their two besh
lor the very first ball of the over had been cut away finely n were at the wickets. - .
by Kit, and the batsmen were running. Three werg taken “They'll do it,” said Redfern serenely.

for that ball, and then Brid ied . and Kit had th St. Olaf’s were determined that they should nat, ‘-‘:T

wling agam.. A four, ; ggngla(;mof t?wg:, :’;:d alboundar; Kit played very cautiously at first, buj as soon as he
ﬁnKi the over. - And that was only the beginning. g‘m*ilf set, he b"w&hﬁthg‘o‘i‘ Mbmm §

+ - - < : y. was in vain that the home :
b‘%‘:‘:ﬂ playing up like a Trojan, and evidently meant o t{‘f}:‘:ﬁf mxsi Whaten;rh' ﬂ;’u’ % h’h’:' d‘;g

The Northmoor fellows were hugely delight d th o s - : s

- cheered Kit to the echo when he ﬁ:rfed %xlxi h?;i'b:tn at hesz amg:or two, throe, or four. B S i
with seventy-four to his crodit. The. gocte. empt e Oisls s Foiice dopien
Th:ad home fieldsman welcomed the lunch interval, for they Waa-the: tival team b&“‘? o s e e

o T ok S i e ) o Eing . s 8 i o1 Pk
i o s bad finished wp with 180, and so were seventy-  out to it, and smack weni the bat. Away went the k on
a9 Qa'ofthexrnva_laontheﬁgs:mmugs. e sailing, and the batsmen started io run. B
It was in a very chastemed mood that the home team S
opened their second innings. They had commenced the
matoh with an ea%conﬁdence' of victory. They went on
:'S”' with that confidence shattered, but a grim determina-
‘ien ;o do or die in its place. And fortune, ever fickle,
smile /ﬂpgm them at first, and Ferrers, their mightiest bats-
imed up the runs, and defied the Northmoor bowling.
e had taken ninety off his_own and the Saints were
cheering him wildly in anticipation of a century, when Kit
Wwas put on to bowl. r
Railton chucked the ball to Kit.
Gt him out,” he said laconieally. : TS
g Nﬁg‘i’gﬁdgg :1;0;% t!;a-n }:ﬁq over, but had not succeeded.
Paren ol ot snrvzm.mf a dead!y determination that

-, The first ball Ferrers stopped dead on the =
second, ;: 2 C erease, and the
~foont o was playing cautiousiy. Tho third he veatotel
gam“,"“f‘? *1."-"011811, e slips, and it gave him two: The
Ponud e Wil Sl e 16 a3 Vs - bk Seiide.
3 S o ( -and 1t D 3 e
£156 @;t- bat swept klhadeeers sor 31-3?&——" A d‘fht
< WaO & FORR = = o o tiaros = -
Tﬁ!qw'_g that?? - e el
+he middle stump was gracefully reclini i 25
7!-.0““1 b, said thio umpir grizr‘ﬂdy.y e e
and the 'Sn:.in{;s \evidently was. But ninoty-two was good,
Sion s 10 hage Do aiiiis ¥ Tl dheet e b
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One, two, threa! There was a shout. The home ficldsmen
were still hunting for the elusive. leather. W s :

The batsmen were off again! How t};»_:v;\_" scudded! But
the ball was in hand now, and in it came with a whizz, _!vll\(:..'l
four-point-seven ghell, straight for the stumps, and Kit was
wdi vet on the crease. He saw the danger, :xl.w'] .mu'dn.a’
desperate spurt. The crowd was breathless. Would hv_un‘n.
- Right forward he flung hzmsvlﬁ.':}mt] the bat was on the
wicket.

grease. Crash went the falling 3 : 2 -
' But the bat was on the crease! And the umpire ghook his
3 head.
* Not out |”
Northmoor breathed again. It had been a narrow escape.
But a miss was as good as a mile. And now Northmoor only

wanted three more to win, and St. Olaf’s last chance was
gone. For Kit's next hit gave his side the threa.
And then the stretch of level green was invaded by a
gurging crowd, and Kit and Railton were soiqu, und'lvif:od
shoulder-high, and carried back to the pavilion amidst a
thurricane of cheering.
* Northmoor had won!

In the midst of the enthusiasm Kit made his escape. As
ha did not reappear, Railton sent someono to look for him ;
but he was not to be found. Then several follows began to

«ggmmh;but it was in vain. Kit Clavering had disappeared |

S CHAPTER 11.

. Farewell to Northmoo;

TON saw that something was amiss the moment his

es fe n the doctor's face. Dr. Langham was

- seabted at his writing-table, and an open letter lay

¥ before him. His face was darkly troubled.

.1 am glad you arc returned, Railton,” he said gravely.
want to see you. Come in, and sit down, please. Whera

s Clavering 7
do:;;ﬁ l’gnow, sir. That’s why I came to you. He has

e

%3 en the unfortunate lad has kept his word[” the doctor
exclaimed, with some trace of agitation in his manner,
~“Kept his word, sir? I don’t understand.”
‘I have had a letter, Railton—this letter—from the ‘boy
: n-here as Kit Clavering. ¥t must have been written
before he left Northmoor to go with you to the cricket
- match, for it was r;?osted to-day near St, Olaf’s.”
The captain took the letter, and read it, the amazement

nd dismay deepening in his face as he did so.
“When this letter is in your hands, sir,”

gone from Northmoor for over. It will rest with
' seek my punishment, or not, as you think fit, for the
on of which I have been guilty. I do not confess
for the purpose of asking pardon, but because I wi
to"know the facts, and not to believe that I was worse
3 was. . My name is not Kit Clavering; it is Jim
I was an impostor when I came to orthmoor;
h Heaven knows it was against my will. I need not
ou_with details as to my earlier life. I was left an
me into my uncle’s charge. He was kind to
iy; but he lived by crime, and he brought me
- That is all I need say, except that I always
w honest paths, and always revolted against
‘compelled to lead. I hope you will believe

ing was kidna the day he landed from
I was sent to Northmoor in his place. ~The
a8 a stranger from a distant Colony made the

_you were very

but 1 could n

80 it ran, “T

unsuspicious. I did my
not control eircumstances.
r 4 change came over me. 1
I shrank from duplicity and
before after I had lived and

ads. I might Itl?i:a

and honourable | e
I had had equal chances. -

spite of circumstances.
oor for a pu . That
in robbing H

st matc Iton
on me. I I can help to win & victor
%w and all the fellows thtni
E Kit Clavering will arrive at
= be gone. -, I RoMAYNE.”

L8 »”»
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- a life that had long been sha

ld.

told me a strange story. I am afraid he w

personal dislike of Clavering, and he cerrz??nla;tgg::g E%tt‘
meanly in the miatter. But what he had to tell ‘bears 01
this letter, though he placed & worss construction gy i
Clavering’s actions than I am inclined to do.” e

Railton nodded.

** Poor lad! Poor lad!”

Then he went on eagerly :

“¥You will not let the police comes into the affair, sir It's
easy to see that the poor fellow has been more sinned a.gaingt
than sinning.”

1 wish to speak to you about him, Railton.

I haye seen of him, I thought him an exceptiogafl??bv:r:;
and generous lad.” X

“You were right, sir,”” the captain exclaimed.
how he fished me out of the .l’ux}'l‘ Lots of feﬁows wlmg
have thought-twice before they dived off the bridge into
that place, T should have thought it pretty risky myself. He
ng-a'rl_y‘ lost his life in saving mine, and he thought nothing
o1 1t.

“1 was thinking of that, Railton, and about Wharton.”

“ Then see how he played up for the school. We beat St.
Olaf’s, sir, but without Kit Clavering we should have been
nowhere.  He won the matoh for us, A fellow who plays
crickef as he does will always ‘play the game.’”

Dr.. Langham smiled.

“I am inclined to agree with you, Railton.”

“Then you will forgive him, sir?”’

“Certainly. He has, as you say, been more sinned against
than sinning. I regard him as a most unfortunate lad, who
has been wronged by the relative to whom he had a right to
look for guidance and good counsel. I feel for him, deeply.”

“Then perhaps, sir,”” said Railton, a little timidly—** per-
haps you will find some way of heiping him.  He mustn’t
be allowed to starve, sir, or to fall into the clutches of his
uncle again.  Something ought to be done for him, don’t
you think s0? DTl stake my life that there isn’t a truer,
braver lad in England than he is.”

 Something shall be done for him, Railton,” said the
doctor gravely. . And he kept his word, ?

CHAPTER 12.
New Prospects. ¥
HE real Kit Clavering could tell little of ‘the place
where he had been imprisoned, and the police were
unable to even get on the track of the kidnappers.
Equally difficalt Dr. Langham found it to get on the
track of the missindg boy.t S g
To help Jim, and to put him in the wai of making & re.
spectable place for himself in_the world, the dector was de-
termined, In this he was aided by Railton’s father, who
was naturally interested in the lad who had saved his son’s
life. Long before Jim was found, the doctor and Colonel
Railton had decided about the fature. : R b
It was a detective in the colonel’s employ who found the
boy at last. For found he was, and brought to the colonel’s
HEver -

house, the doetor deeming it inadvisable for him to 1
a}t Nlc))erthmoor. ‘The sooner his existence was forgotten there,
the better. I e T
*The past is dead and done with,” said the doctor gently.
“You have been wronged far more than you have wronged
others. You must look wholly to the future. Colonel
ton has not forgotten your courage in saving his
and he wisheég——" -+ "~ :
Ji]x:n dc’.,olcn.u-ex'l.t :: z E
“ n’t want—— & - > =l S
“ Nonsense!" broke in the colonel briskly. — *You don't
want to-be rewarded, you were going to say. Qniﬂ §
very proper spirit. ut you cannot refuse ﬁ% freel
offered. Your immggi:}te futur: is zn outl; liggg& o&i& Baio
fortunately, impossible for you to return , DY s
I have ﬁx{ad 4uggn a public school in the S(mth"of EDB‘W; :
to which you will be sent, by me, and under your owil m%;
The fees will be my ¢are. My son is quite wﬁb’:!#g :
a.an Drl.) Langham teapproves. : : ZE -
im burst into tears. ¥ R e T e o
<1 will try o deserve your kindness, sir, hesg&aﬁ‘f‘i;‘
shall repay, when I grow up, what the doctor pg ke
my uncle’s dishonesty. I don’t lgmw how to M‘) g
—but I shall always be grateful” ~ =~
The colonel shook his hand cordially. e
His uncle Jim never saw again. He was us S & b 90
Roxll‘:xayne, audluo_ the man v*voashy;elfl“%ont%n:a:%mésmwg %
without a single inquiry as to hi SR A S
his new friengs the boy prospered, and im‘{w A
owed. : -
THE END

e g
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