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CHAPTER 1.
Simply Shocking!

L AMELESS 1!
N e
“ But that isn’t a name!”

Verndn Carton, the captain of
the Fourth Form at St K’iy‘a, gave a con-
temptuous sniff. =t L=
" “I’s his name!” he said.

Atd he’s comin' here?”
“Yes—into the Fourth. Nice, isn’t i
Very creditable for St. Kit’s, &
said Carton, with a sneer. #
“But who is he?"”
“Nobody knows.”
“But, dash it all,
of the Fourth, star

must
ting him into St. Kit's!
home for nobodies I™ e
“Well, rather not!” chimed in Howard
and Durance, and two or three more of
the Fourth-Formers who were gathered
round V n Carton in the junior Com-
mon-room St. Kit's, .
Carton ugied his shoulders.
“It's o suy ! he gmswered

*The

TED
umMs!

by
Frank RICHARDS.
—pgER—
A Gripping Long

Complete Story of the
Chums of 8t. Kit’s.

— RO —

‘follow’s a nobody—he hasn’t evén a name
to call his own! Hd comes from nowhere:
He's not even goin' to pay any fecs! He
comes in on the Foundation—a rotten thing
that ought to bave been abolished long
ago. Some low-class rotter, you know, who
has mugged up enough to squeeze through
the exam, and is comin’ here to shove him-
§:I( into the socicty of his betters! T call
it—

“Rotten !” seid Durance.

“Dashed rotten I’

““Beastly 1" %

“Pushin’ cad, you know 1"

Every fellow in the little group had some
remark to make. Evidently the news that
a ‘‘dashed nobody ” was coming to St.
Kit's gave Carten & Co. a very painful

shock.

“But how do ¥ou know, Carton ?" asked
Lumley. * Nothin’s been said about it that
I know of. I haven't heard—"

“Y got it from Bunny,” said Carton. * He
heard the Head talkin’ about it with Mr.
Rawlings. Even Dunny was shocked."

“Fat little snob 1" remarked Durance.

“Qh. doi't be an ass, Durancei” ex-
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claimed Carton irritably. ‘Bunny’s a faty “I wasn't!” s o

Jittlo beast, but he’s right on this point— “There! I knew it was only a yarn!”
the fellow oughtn’t to come to St Kit's. | said Tracy.

Even Bunny's too good for him fo 8ss0-| “I mean, I heard the Head speaking to

ciato with!" Mr. Rawlings quite by chance,’™ ex lained
“M; hat! He must be a rank outsider, | Bunny. “% I?appane!:i to be undgr our
en 1" grir Durance. =~ Form-master's window, admiring the viow,
Well, he is a rank outsider. . vou know, and they were jawing in the
“But is it true 7 asked Tracy sceptically. study. The view from there is—"
“Perhaps it’s only one of Bunny's yarns. “Naver mind the view., What did the
You know Bunny ™ - Head say to Rawlings” §

“ Bunny hasn’t brains cnough to make up | “Do you mean whenhe came into Raw-
such a yarn. It's truo enmough,” growled lingsl study 1"
Carton, “But llcre_”s Bunny—you can ask | 'Yes assi® - G
/him. for yourselves, : “ e said it wes & fne afterncon——"
'b‘:}u!_nt ]utn]:ar, vfhob_secgmi on ﬂael:'e&-go c:uf “What 1" .

ing through his Etons, blinke ini « T :

o Common-room, and two or threo of mig‘%fi"l,;,h‘_li'?“]mm said he "h(?'“l]"’.lt

tho Fourth:?ormnu called to him at once: | «yo, silly assl” roared Carton el

:Bn“::;!l}outlml" us what he said about that chap Harry
“Clome here, Bootles, you fat bounder1” l\?%a}{ent{“t chap!” said Bunny, with a
*Hallo, old tops!” said tho fat junior, as | sniff. "« That's Agncking ain’t it? L was -
he rolled in cheerily. “T'm your man! I disgusted—quite sur rised at the Keuf,b_“
;:n?‘),ult looking far you fellows. You want ow. I'd have told him so, too, only=

“ " oply——" -
/ “ “f”ﬁ wh“ 1 » caid B Sith “'Cut that out! What did he say?”
s ell, here I am,” said Bunny, with a “Ho said the chap was coming to

smile of hzmpy enticipation. “Is it going | g;¢ b oz He's
to be here?" Kit's on Wednesday, said Bunny. le’s

K : , coming in on the Foundation—deservin
3 “"%'})::) s;;:d,.‘f’t going to be here?” case, %'hu Head said. Awfully clever kié

“You fult dufier, there isn't goin’ to be ;:gns;ﬁx::xngﬁe:‘:‘u %ﬁ:dmn ::ﬁ?;“un
& promd] didn't call him o bounder, of course; T'm
Bunny's fat face fell. saying that—the awful bounder was brought
Then what the thump do you want me | uy'hy 5 sailorman—just a common sailor-
for?” he demanded discontentedly. man, you know, nemed Straw, or Hay, or
“Wﬂ wanl— . something, who found him somewhere—
Do_you know where St. Loger is 7" | some tramp's son, you know, picked up on
asked Bunny, interrupting the captain of each, or something—""
the Fourth. Head say that?”
“%o:liimrrst. Lrgf;‘ Wes wa{z‘:'t!-—" i £ ing. that1”
- , I want seo St. Leger,” said | 4
Bunny. ‘It's rather important. Hc had a tgﬁt?:g :-wnni.n?’u ﬂ‘iﬁ‘ﬁi
_registered letter this afternoon—"" 4 2
“Kick him, somebody !” growled Carton,
“Yow-ow! You beast, Durance!” roared
Bunny Bootles. jolly well—""
“Kick him again if he doesn’t shut up!”
Bunny Bootles romptly shut up.

telling you, pin't I said
e chap's lived with the old

he?eﬂ; the sea, in a cot-
tage somewhere, or something. He's been
: . | taught by an old St. Kit's man, who lives
Durance’s boot was a light and clegant one, | there, and he’s called Neameless because he
but, light as it was, Bunny Bootles did not | hasn't_any name.  Jolly queer, ain't it?
want to fee] its wei ht again. He wriggled | The Head seemed a bit rplexed about
and blinked morosely at ton & Co. what he was to be called R:m_ Nameless

“Now, wo want to know_shout this chap | ain’t a name, you know. But he said that,
Namoless,” said Tracy. * You were listen- | as the chap had always been called thet in
his village, he weuld have fo go on with

ing to the Head—"
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it.. T'd have butted in and told the Head
what I thought of it, only——""

“Only you'd have got licked for your
check, as well as for eavesdroppin’, you fat
worm !” remarked Durance.

“Look here—""

“Well, that's how it stands,” said Carton
—& numneless ncbody, brought up by some
boozy forceastle ruffian, and he's ‘comin’
here—shovin' himself into the Fourth Form
of St. Kit's. It's pretty sickenin’, havin' a
fat little sweep like Bootles hoere—"

, I say
“But 1 think the Head might draw a
line at tramps ! said Carton bitterly. “It's
a diuprace to the school !
“Yes, rather!" :
“And we shall be expected to be civil
to him, [ supposc!” remarked Tracy.
"“Well, I know i shan’t be, for one!” -
“Same here!”
“What-ho!"
“T ghall treat him with contempt, of
course,” spid DBunny Bootles. I shall
simply wither bim with a lock. If he
ks to mo I shall frecze him with a

glance 1"

“Oh, he won't speak to you!” said
Durance. “Even a nameless bounder will
draw the line somewhere !’

#Why, vou beast—" i

“The question is, are we goin’ to stand
it 7 said Carton.

His chums stared at him.

“Plessed if T sco any question abomt
that!” answered Tracy. *If the Head lets
&l:'e cad come, 1 suppose we've got to stand
s

»

“We can keep him at a distance,” re-
marked Lumley; “we can make him fecl
that he's a rank outsider—send him to
Coventry, von know 1" *

Carton sheak his head. ™

“That's not good enough,” he answe
“We're goin' to put our fook down.

iten bounder oughtn't to “come: to

and if the Head don’t know,
, it's up to us to enlighten hi
My hat!”

“But what—""
“You don’t mean—
“I mean what T = said Carton, be-

tween his set lips.  “We don't want the

cad here, and we're_not to have him,
if we can help it. My inﬁ is, to draw up

a round robin- 2
g 1

“Evert follaw in the Fourth will sign

it,” said Carton, “That will let the Head
kuow what we think. He's bound to take
some notice of our opinion. The fellow’s
not comin’ till Wednesday—an’ to-day’s
Monday—so there's plenty of time for him
to be stopped, 1f he wants to go to school,
I suppose there's plenty of other schools
he can_go to. He can give St. Kit's a
miss. We'll send the Head a round robin,
and put a stop to it!"”

And, after the first gasp of surprise, there
was an approving chorus from the group of
clegant Fourth-Formers,

“Hear, hear!”

And in a few minutes more Carton & Co.
wero busy upon the round robin—the docu-

ment which was to bring the Head of St.
Kit's to a sense of his shortcemings, and to
kecp Harry Nameless at a respectful -dis-
tance from the school which these clegant
vyoung gentlemen honoured  with  their
presence.

CHAPTER 2.
The Round Rebin!

LGERNON AUBREY ST. LEGER.
A the ornament of the Fourth Form
at St Kit's, was reclining in a
graceful altitude upon the sofa in

his study, when a tap came at the door.
Algernon Aubrey never sprawled in an
armchair or on a sofa, as somc cf the
juniors did. His attitude was always crace-
ful. Moreover, he never forgot the meces-
sity of preserving the eleg:ut crease in his
trousers. Fven when he lounged, he

lounged with care.

ap !

“Come in, old bean!” vawned St. Leger.

The study door opened, and three Fourth.
Formers _ presented themselves — Vernon
Carton, Tracy, and Durance. Carton had
a shoot of impot paper in his hand, which
was nearly covered with writing.

St. Leger had a letter in his hand. He
had been reading it when Carton tapped
at the door. He laid it down on his knee,
and nedded cheerily to his visitors.

“Trot in, old beans!” he said hospitably.
“Anythin’  up?  You're lookin' awlly
serious 1"

“We want your signature,” cxplained
('a‘ll-tnn.

! Da you
“1t's a reund robi said Durance.
8t Leger reised lis cyebrows,
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“I don’t mind nin’ anythin' for any-
‘body,” he said gencrously; *but what the
deuce is a round robin, old beans I

“The ass doesn’t know what a round
robin is1” grunted Tracy. “Explain to the
burbling chump, Carton.”

“It’s a protest to the Head,” explained
Carton. “There's a new cad comin’ to St
Kit's—a tramp’s son from some worxhouse,
and we object, We're goin’ to protest.
Catch on?”

“Yaas,”

“Every fellow in the Fourth is signin’
the protest, and the names are signed in
a circle, so ns not to give away the chap
that starts tho list. It's Possib']e that the

. Head may cut up rusty, of course, and we
don’t want him to pick on anybody in par-
ticular.  So the names arc signed in a

circle; That's a round robin. Got it
now 1" 4
“Yans.”

“Well, sign away!” said Durance.

Algernon Aubrey sat up.

There was a rather thoughtful expression
on his aristocratic brow.

“Porhaps I'd better read the paper before
signin’ it,” he remarked. “ Anythin’ to
oblige, you know; but—""

“{\e'el, you can read it, but buck up.
We haven't finished «ll the fellows yet, and
we want to get it done before tea.”

“Hand it over, old bean!”

Carton handed over the sheet of impot

paper.
Algernon Aubrey fumbled in his waist-
coat-gocl:et, and produced an  eyeglass,
which he proceeded to adjust in his eye
in a leisurely manner.

Carton & Co. watched him impatiently.

“Buek up!” snapped Tracy.

“My dear oid bean—""

“We're wailing!™

“There is such a thing, dear bey, as
waitin®  politely,” remarked  Algernon
Aubrey.  “No good hurryin’, you know.
Tm not goin' into this thing without
knowin’ what it’s about. Now, dry up a
minute while T read it!"” :

With, or without, the aid of his munocle,
the dandy of the Fourth proceeded to read
Carton's precious document. It ran:

“We, the members of the Fourth Form
it cg to respectfully prntes%
el

at St Kit’s, b
against a nameless nob-dy being admi
to the school, and to our Forn. We t
it would be n di-grace fo St. Kit's, and

CHUMS!
h?c that this outstder %ill be kopt out-
side.

“Signed.”

The names of the Fourth-Formers were
written in a cirele round that statement,
which oceupied the centre of the sheet.
Carton, Durence, Tracy, Howard, Lumley,
and nino or ten other names were nlrem‘{y
there, a specially smudgy scraw! indicating
that even Bunny Bootles felt an aristocratic
prejudice on the subject.

“Sign there!” said Carton, presenting a
fountain-pen.

St. Leger shook his head.

“I fear 1 could not possibly sign this
paper, dear boys!” he said. -

“Why not?”’ demanded Carton angrily.
“Do you want a nameless cad from na-
where in your Form?”

“Certainly not 1"

“Do you think that the son of a tramp
ought to come to St. Kit's?” demanded
Tracy.

“ Never 1"

“Do you want the scheol Lo be disgri
by some ragged bounder who drops his
‘{v'a' and ecats with his knife?” asked

Durance.
Algernon Aub shuddered.
“Begad| Horrid I

“Fellow who picks pockets, very likely 1"
growled Carton. “You won't be able to
leave your watch about when he’s here!”

"Duu" you really think so, Carton, old

"YEE, 1 dﬂ." -

“Begad! What is the Head thinkin' of,
I wonder?”
“Well, whatever he's thinkin’ of, we're
goin’ to stop it if we can! Sign the

I couldn't !

bawled Carton, “Are you
our chance with tho rest?”
ubrey St. L:‘.ier rose from the
med his eyeglass a littla more
‘jnfo his eye. hen he fixed it on

at question is an insult, dear boy,”
he said calmly. *“Do you prefer gloves or
no gloves 1”

Carton gave an angry snort.

“1 haven't come herc to fight you, you
ass—""

“You have, old hean, unless you with-
draw that insultin’ obsorvation!” answered
Algernon Aubrey, pushing back his clegant

Y "
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cuffs, “I do not allow anyone to hini that
1 am eapable of funkin’ 1"
. “Then why 2

“Do you withdraw your remark, doar
hoy? ‘'That matter must be settled before
these proceedings go any further !

Carton gritted his teeth.

“Yes, you ass, if you like. Now, why
don't you want to sign the paper?”

“It is quite impossible for me to sign
this paper as it stands,” said Algernon
Aubrey amiably. “I quite agree with your
'views. It would be horrid to have a pick-
pocket at St. Kit's! You =aid he was a
|pickpocket, didn’t you?"
+ “Somethin’ of the sort.”

“Sign tho paper!” growled Tracy.

“T couldn’t! Look at it for yourselves!”
said Algernon Aubrey, in a tone of gentle
remonstrance.

“What's the matter with it?”

. “Look! Tt begins, * We, the members
of the Fourth Form at St. Kit’s, beg to
respectfully protest—'""

“Well, that's all right1”
4t is very far from all right, Carton!
Don't you sce that you are splittin' the in-
finitiver™
1 Wha-a-at " A

“It is quite impossible for me to sign
my name to a split infinitive,” said Alger-
non Aubrey ealmly. “I am quite aware that
fthere are some modern writers, like Shaw,
who split their infinitives, but I regard it
as bein’ in shockin’ bad taste! The King's
‘.Englis}l should be treated with proper re-
‘spect. I cannot possibly sign this paper un-
ik]eaa the split infinitive is taken out.”

w "

Ex
Oh, begad! .
#You burblin’ dummy—"
“ Really, you know——" P
“You howlin' ehump -
“If you are goin' to descend to Billi
‘arton, 1 must request you to rel
rom my study.” ;
= Yuu‘you—{’ou--—"'
Algernon Aubrey laid down the
“T cannot sign & document in which
expression * to respectfully protest ' occurs,”
Eo said calmly. “If you like to change it

-
d

o, ' We beg tespectfully to protest,’ I will

fgn it with ploasure, old bean.”

i "< Respectiully to protest’—what's the

}h}lm in” difference ! demanded Tracy
“That does not split the infinitive,

‘dear

OWN LIBRARY

“You chum|

“You—you jabberwock !"

Durance, with a grin, took the fountain-
pen and altered the offending sentence. The
split infinitive disappeared, and at the same
time the opposition of Algernon Aubrey
disappeared, too.

He signed tho paper.

“There you are, dear boys—""

Carton snatched up the round robin.

“Clome on!"” he exclaimed. “ We’ve wasted
enough time over that silly idiot—"

“Begad! I think—"

“Come on, we've got two or three more
studies to do!"

‘And Carton & Co. carried off the round
robin—no longer disfigured by a split infini-
tive.

CHAPTER 3.
Facing the Musicl
e HO'S goin’ 7"
That was an important ques-

tion,

Carten & Co., of the Fourth, had
been quite successful so far. The round robin
was completed; nearly every fellow in the
Fourth had signed his name to it.

Some of them had hesitated, but Carton
was captain of the Form, and rather high-
handed in his methods; he had had his
WaY,

_He had really had some doubts about
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger; that noble
youth, though the best-connected fellow at

t. Kit's, was quite unlike Carton & Co. in
many re cts—he was anything but a snob.
Vernon Carton did not think that he him-
self was & snob, but he had had a sort of
fecling that St. Leger might think so, and
might refuse to have a hand in the affair
of the round robin,

FHowever, St. Leger bad lined up with
the rest—rather thoughtlessly, but he had
done it. And now the round robin was
complete, and it pnly remained for it to be
presented to the Head of St. Kit’s,

But here a slight difficulty arose.

As an expression of public opinion in the
gt. Kit's Fourth, the round robin was
entitlod to the Head's respectful atiention.
But the juniors could not help realising that
perhaps it would not gain the Head's re-
spectful attention.

1t was *possible that Dr. Chenies might

¢ £ ¥on nss—-=

even cut up rusty—you never could tell.
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As Duranco remarked, the only thing you
could be certain of about a headmaster was

might do.

So the question of whe was going to
present the round robin was. a rather im-
portant_onc; nobody seemed keen on it.

Many of the fellows agreed that it was
up to Carton, as captain of the Fourth, and
as founder of the whole stunt. Carton did
ngt seem to see that, however, He was
quite willing to leave it to any other fellow—
if any other fellow could be found 1o leap
into the breach, as it were.

Ap‘lanrcnliy another fellow couldu't be
foun

Tha round robin hung_fire.

Carton & Co. had tea in their study, and
talked it over.

“The fact is, it may be rather risky takin’
it to the Head,” said Carton, coming out
into tho light at last, as it were. “I'd rather
not.”

** Exactly how T feel,” remarked Howard.
“Bameo here !”

“If you care to take it, Durance, you-——"

“I don't!”

“What about Bootles?” asked Lumley.
“That fat rotfer would do anythin’ for a
feed. We could have him to tea.”

Carton shook his head.

“He's too wide to be taken in like that—
and he's got no nerve, I—I wonder whether
8t. Loger—"

“Just the man!”

“St. Leger’s got no end of pluck, and not
much hoss-sense,”” said Tracy. "He's the
very lamb we're lookin' for."”

After tea the nuts of St. Kit’s looked in
on Algernon Aubrey.

They found that superb youth engaged,
with a set and serious face, in examining a
number of handsome neckties.

“Busy 1" asked Carton, with a grin.

Algernon Aubrey nodded.

= 'S‘!,nas. I've had a letter from ‘my uncle

“Which uncle? You've lois!”

“My military unele,”” said Algernon
Aubref, “Colonel Wilmot, you know, He's
home from Germany, and he’s comin’ down
to 8t, Kit's to sec mo soon. I haven't seen
him for an awf'ly long time, and I want to
make a rather good impression on him,
What do you think of this necktie. C'arton 1"

“Oh, rippin’! W

“Do you think *hi

ather one is rather

better taste?™ -

CHUMS!

“Yes. Now we—"

“I am afraid you are answerin' without
thinkin’ very mueh sbout the matier, dear
boy. It's rather serious. Now——"

“Bother your ties!"” said Carton. *Look
here! The round robin's ready now, and it's
got to be taken to the Head.”

“Take it, then, old hean!"

“Well, we think you're the chap to take
it, St. Legor,” said Carton blandly. “It's
necessary to do a thing of this sort in a—a
sort of—of impressive way—the grand man-
ner, you know, The Head will expect
that, Now, you're about the only fellow in
the Fourth who ecan bo trusted to do the
thing in the right style,”

lgernon Aubrey i)eamnd,
“My dear old bean, I'm your man,” he

said. “Leave it to me, if you really want .

the thing done decently.

Carton & Co. exchanged glances of satis-
faction,

Algernon Aubrey had fallen into the trap
without even seeing that there was a trap,

“You fellows can comeo with me, if you
like,” said Algernon, takir? the.paper frami—
the captain of the Fourth. “Of course,
you'd beiter not say anything. I'm the chap
to de the talkin’, T have a way of putting
things, you know."”

"%ou havel” agreed Carton, closing ono
eye at his comrades. * course, we're
ready to come—" .

“1 say—"" began Howard,

“8hut up, Howard! We're ready to come,
St. Leger, but we think you'd do it better
quite on your own.”

* Perhaps you're righ'!.,ydenr boy,” said

Algernon innocently. aas, dare say
you're quite right. I have a way of puttin’
things—-"

‘(o ahead, then!”

“Right-ho 1"

Carton & Co. accompanied Algernon,
Aubrey ‘as far as the cﬁuof the corridor
which led to the Head's study. Mr. Raw-
the master of the Kourth, came
- the passage, and glanced at the group
of iors, but he did not speak to them—
rather to their relief. Algernon Aubrey
marched on boldly, tapped at the Head's
door, and entered in response to the deep-
toned “Come in" from within the apart-
ment.

Dr. Chenies, the Head of St. Kit’s, was
scated at his writing-table, with a pen in
his hand. Ho laid down the pen as Alger-
nen A“brov St. Leger entered,
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“Well, what is it, my boy?” he asked,
with a kind smile.

“T have the honour, sir, of presenting
this round robin to you,” said St. Leger,
laying the paper on the table.

he Head started a little, and glanced
curiously at the paper.

There was surprise in his face at first—it
deopened  to astonishment, and then his
brows knitted in a dark frown.

. He picked up the ?)reciolls document, and

.read it through carefully from end to end.

" “This is a—ah—round robin ?"” he said.
“Yaas, sir.” :
“Signed by nearly all the Fourth Form,

it appears.”

“Yaas, sir.”
¢\ “I am surprised at this, S8t. Leger!” said
'tho Head quietly. “May I inquire how
you know anything about this new boy—as
no statement has Eecn made on the subject
as yet?"

“Really, sir—"

“How do you know!” rap
Hend, tapping the table wit
“Amswer me abt once, please.”

“The—the fellows all seem to know, sir,”
stammered the dandy of the Fourth, “I—I
heard it from the chaps, sir.”

“Qomeone must have listened to a con-
versation not intended for his ears. Was
it you, St. Leger?”

ed out the
his hand.

% Algernon Aubrey erimsoned.
g 1"

“ Answer me!” -

The dandy of St. Kit's drew himself up
1o his full height.

#“Dr. Chenies, I really do not think I
. ought to be requested to answer a question

< of that kind,” he caid, with o great deal

of dignity.
| “What?” ejaculated the Head. i3
“Y am quite incapable of doin® anythin'
of the sort, sir!” exclaimed —Algernon
|Aubrey indignantly. o
“Someone has done so,” said the
“However. 1 shall_see into the mal
Kindly call your Form-fellows here, -
|Leger—every boy who has
to"fg_in offensive paper.”

signed his name

_“The paper was not meant to be offen-
sive, sir,” faltered Algernom. “You sce,
sir—-""

“Do as T tell you, at cnce!” exclaimed
the Head testily.
Ptz

lgernon Aub:
- leaving tho Head

stepped out of the study,
nilmw his brows over the

| As a matter of fact,

round robin. Carton & Co, eyed the dands
of St. Kit's eagerly as he came gracefully
down_the passage.
“Well?
“How did he take it?"”
“Ts it all right 7"
“Tell us, you ima
*I do not like

arton—""
“Will you tell us?” hissed Lumley.
“(lertainly! The Head wants to see al
the fellows who have signed their names
to the round robin.”

“0Oh! What for?”

“He did not say what for, dear boy; bui
I dare say he will tell you if you ask him.”
Carton & Co. cxchanged rather uneasy

. ein' called an image

it’s all right,” muttered
Tracy. “The Head must see that we
couldn’t stand the cad. He's goin® to tell us
that it’s all right.”

“Did he look waxy, St. Leger?"”

“Yans.”

“You ass, why couldn't you
before 2"

“You didn't ask me, dear boy.”

“Fathead !”

“Jf you are goin’ to be insultin’, Carton
»

“0Oh, dry up!” $rowlod Carton. " Blessed
if 1 know how it's goin’ to turn_out—but
we've got Lo see it through now. We might
have known that St. Leger would make
some sort of muck of it.”

“Oh, begad!" )

“Call the fellows,” said Carton, “We'va
got to go, anyhow, as the Head’s sent for
us. We'll see it through.” B

It was with mingled feelings that the
authors of tho round robin prescnted them-
selves in Dr. Chenies’ study.

Carton & Co. hoped for the best, and
Algernon Aubrey scemed quite indifferent.

Algy’'s powerful brain
occupied with the question of his
. That was a more important matter
to him than any number of round robins.
Some of the crowd that filed into the Head's

say s0

study seemed uneasy. A good many of
them wished they hadn't signed that
precious protest. But it was too late to wish
that now.

The Head's study was protty well crowded
by the time all the protesters Had filed in.
Dr. Chenies was standing by his table, with
a severe frown on his brow—which did not
Jook nromising. He glanced at the abashed



juniors over his glasses, and tapped the
paper that lay on the table,

“T have sent for you, my boys,” he said,
in his decp voice, “to tell you how su
prised T am—how shocked T am—at this
act 81' f’l;;ubbery o

“Begad "

“Bilence!  The boy who is coming to St.
Kit's is a_very worthy lad. He has worked
hard, under many difficultics, and his case
is one of the most deserving that has ever
roceived assistance from the St. Kit's
Foundation. I had hoped that my boys
~ould give him a hospitablo welcome. 1
rusk that this foolish paper was drawn up
nd  signed in  thoughtlessness—that you
-ave been guilty of nothing worse than want
f proper roflection.™

Carton’s eyes glittered.

“If you please, sir—""

“You need not speak. Carton. Believing
hat this act is one of thoughtlessness, 1
hall not impose a severe punishment.”
Some of the Fourth-Formers looked re-
ieved at that. They had begun to fear the
worst.

“Every boy
will take five h

“Oh !

who has signed this paper
undred lines,” said the Head.

“8t, Leger !”

“ Yaas, sir!”

“Put that paper in the fire!”

“Oh! Yaas, sir!”

Algernon Aubroy picked the round robin
from the table and drapped it into the grate.
The juniors watched it in silence while it
was consumed, .

“I hope that, upon reflection, you will
be sorry for this, my boys,” said the Head.
“You may go!”

The juniors began to back out of the
tudy, silent and si:maycd. Some of them
wero giving Vernon Carton grim looks.

Carton_paused, his eyes gleaming.

“May I say a word, sir?" he asked,

Tho Head looked at him.

“¥You may speak, if you have anything to
say, Carton!” he answered.

“We object to a nameless cad comin’ to

8¢, Ki &ir "

“What 1

The juniors almost gasped. Carton’s
nerve took their breath away. Tt scemed
to take the Head's breath away, too.

“Wa feel we've o right to object, sir,”
said Carton hardilv. “Wa think it's a dis-
grace tn—-
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“8hurrup!” breathed Durance.

“Bless my soul!” exclaimed tho Head.
"After what I have said, you venture to
repeat your impertinonce, Carton !”

“We think—"

“Silence!” thundered ‘the Head.

He glanced round at his desk, and picked
up his cane. -

“Hold out your hand, Carton!”

The black sheep -of St. Kit's breathed
hard through his nose.

“You're Fuin' to cane me, sir, because
I object——""

“Another word, Carton,” broke in the
Head icily, “and T shall flog you! Hoald
out your hand at once, sie!”

In silence, with sgt teeth, Vernon Carton
held out his hand.

Swish ! 3

“Now you may go! Not a word—go "

The unhappy protesters crowded out of the
Head's study. 1i‘lle door closed behind him.
In the passage they looked at one another.

“What a go!” murmured Durance. '

Carton gritted his teoth.

“We'll make that cad suffer for it!” he

muttered.  “It’s all that nameless rotter's
fault.  We'll make him sit up when he
comes !”

“Really, Carton—" began Algernon

Aubrey St. Leger.

“0h, shut up1” .
And Vernon Carton stamped away, and the
uniors dispersed—with the happy prospect
efore them of writing out five hundred
lines cach.  The round robin to the Head
could not be called a success.

CHAPTER 4.
The New Jurior!

Lad 0U the new chap for St. Kit’s?”
X Y A andsome,  athletic-looking
fellow of about fifteen stepped
- from the train at Wicke Station in
afternoon sunshine. He had & bag in
his hand and a coat over his arm, He was
about to start along the train to claim o
box that had been trundled out of the guard’s
van when a fat youth in Etons scuttled

across tho platform and addressed him.
Bunny Bootles—for it was the fat Fourth-
Former of St. Kit's—eyed him curiously and
rather doubtfully. ' !
This was not exactly the sort of fellow
Bunny had expected to sce. *
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From Carton’s aniicipations Bunny had
looked for some shabby, slouching fellow
with a hangdog air, but certainly. this
handsome, well-set-up fellow did not answer
to that sort of description.

He smiled as he glanced down at Bunny,
and his smile was a very pleasant one.

“I'm for 8t. Kit's,” he assented.

“The now kid 1
. “Yes, I'm the new fellow, certainly.”

“I've only heard of one new fellow com-
ing,” said Bunny. “You can't be—
mean, you look quite decent.”

“Thank you.”

“Not at all,” =aid the obtuse Bunny.

“I'ye come here to moet your train. There
was another new fellow expected—an awful

"

outsider of a fellow who hasn’t a name—
The newcomer started,
Tt 77

“I'm not surprised you're astonished
grinned Bunny. *Sounds awful, don't it?
But it's a fact.”

think perhaps you're making a little
mistake,” said the new junior quietly, com-
sressing his lips a little, I think T must
Im the fellow you're describing as—what
did you say?—an_awful outsider. At any
rate, I am Harry Nameless.”

Bunny jumped.

So this was the new fellow, after all—this
was the nameless outsider—the rank bounder

whose coming was such a shoek to the select
eirele of Carton & Co .

“You—youn—you're him!”  ejaculated
Bunny, breathlessly and ungrammatically.

“I'm Harry Namcless, if you want to

- know.”

With that the new junior turned his back
on the fat Fourth-Former of St. Kit's, and
walked along to where his box lay on the
platform. . i

Bunny Bootles blinked after him.

“My only Uncle Sam!” he murmured.

The fat and egregious Bunny had come to
the station to meet the new boy—in spite
of the aristocratic prejudices ~which he
shared with Carton & Co.

Bunny felt that he was lowering himself.
He admitted it. But it happened that day
—as it often ha ed on other days—that
Bunny, of the Fourth, was short of cash.
In vain he had sought to “stick ” Vernon
Carton for a little loau; in vain he had made
a round of the Fourth Form; in vain he
had even hambled himself in search of a
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miserable “bob” among the fags of the
Third.

_Bunny had had no luck. And the bril-
liant thought had oceurred to his fat brain
of meeting the new junior at the station
and extracting a loan from him. The rank
outsider, Bunny argued, was certain to feel
pleased and flattered at being met by a St
Kit's fellow, In_his pleasure and gratitude
it would be a simple task to “stick " him
for a small loan. Of course, he was a
poverty-stricken bounder, but he was bound
to have some cash about him. Bunny was
Pre ed to relieve him of the trouble of
ooking' after it.

The handsome appearance of ihe new
};miur had quite taken the wind out of

unny's sails, At frst he had felt certain
that this must be some other new boy—not
the expected bounder. But it was the boun-
der right cnough—and he looked quite
prosperous,

Bunny had had deubts about walking
down the village with a nameless outsider.
He admitted that he wouldn’t mind walking
down any street with this chap, so far as
appearances went. So, upon the whole,
when he had recovered from his surprise,
Bunny Bootles felt pleased.

True, the new junior looked neither
pleased nor ﬂmereé so far. But Bunny
could soon set that right. He rolled after
Harry quite hurriedly. '

“Hallo, old top,” said Bunny affably,
rejoining tho new juniur. who was speak-
ing to the porter. " That your box 7

" Yes,” answered the other fcllow curtly.

“Leaveo it here,” said Bunny. “They’ll
send it on from the station. No need to
take a cab—"

“T'm not taking a cab.”

Bunny came very ncar snecring. Of
course, this pennliess bounder wouldn't be
taking a cab! But Bunny, of the Fourth,
remembered  his - object in mecting the
bounder, and restrained his sneer in time,

“Just so,” he agreed; ‘let them send
it on. We're going to walk to 8t. Kit's,”
“We!" repeated the new junior.

Surprising s it was, he still showed no
sign of being pleased or flattered by Bunny’s
atteéntions. .

But Bunny was a sticker. .

“Yes, we!” he said. “T'm going to show
you the way.” : *
“1 think I could find it casily enaugh.”

“Well, there’s a ldt of turnings in Wicke
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Lane,” said  Bun “The school’s some
distance from the v 1aue you know—across the
bridge. The fact is, old top, 1 came to meet
your train especially to look after you and
show you round on your first day at 8t. Kit's,
you know.”

“That's very kind of said the
junior, his manner thawlng a ll!.tln

Somehow he hadn't been pleased with Bunny
at first. Bunny couldn't tell why, but such
was the surprising fact!

But now he could not help feeling a litile
grateful for this kind attention from a com-

plete stranger.

“T mean to be kind, you know,” explained
Bunny cheerfully. “I‘m kludnen Itlnl!. in fact
—and I'm no snob. Not at all, I'm not
ahamed to be seen with you.™

new

"l\nt a Dbit,” sald Bunny fat 1} *You

CHUMS!

information.
sleeve.
“This way, old top!” he said affably.
Harry gave him a glance that would have
been enough for anyome but Bunny of the
Fourth. It had no effect on the cheery

He jerked at the new junior's

tles,
“l'm golng tu lho!l you the way, old top,”
he said. <« Com ! I'm going back to St.

no
“Oh, all right!”
As both juniors were taking the same road,
it was scarcely possible for the new fellow to
elude Bunny's company. He walked down the
old High Street with the fat junior in silence.
He was wondering whether this fat and fatuous
youth was a fair specimen of the St. Kit's
fellows,
Often and often since
to

'he had won the

can't help being a rank outsider, can you?
You wounldn't be one §f you could help ft.
That's how I look at [t, you know, What?"

Harry Nameless looked at bim steadily.

The cheerful Bunny saw nothing to take
offence at In  his remarks—the bright and
cheery grin on his fat face told as much.

Harry had made a motion with his hand as
if to take the fat Jl:nlor by the collar, but he
let his hand drop

“I think we'd better part company here,”
mid abruptly.
“Eh? But I say—"

The new junior turned awu from him and
spoke to the {\oﬂer about his box. Bunny
Bootles noted that he slipped a -hllllnz into
the man's hand. The rank outsider had *bobs™
to give away, then! Bunny, of the Fourth,
felt his hopes rise higher. He had been think-
ing of a humble half-crown as the probahle
total of the amount to be extracted from the
nameless stranger. Now the happy thought of
a ten-shilling note dazeled his fat mind. He
was prepared to be quite friendly.

Unheeding his friendly grin, Harry Nameless
walked away to the station exit with long
strides,

"WAIL for me, old top!™ called out Bunny.
Harry did not seem to hear. He strode on,
and Bunny's fat legs had to go like mn:hinery
to catch him up. He rolled rather breathlessly
out of the station door with the new fellow.

CHAPTER &.
Bunny Drops a Hint.
ARRY NAMELESS glanced about him In
the old-fashioned High Street of Wicke
—one of the quietest old-world villages

in Sussex. He was quite a strangur
there, and did not know the road to the
school, He could have inquired easily :nnugh

Out Bunny of the Fourth was there to supply

Kit's Harry h-d
wondered what his new ae‘hoo]!allnn would be
like at the big public school.

Certainly he had not pictured nnybhlng"‘“le
Bunny Bootles. Possibly Bunny avas mot
fair specimen of the rest. Yet he could not
since he was the orly

of kindness towards the new fellow. Bunny,
assuredly, did not look like a fellow
commit acts of kindness. ] ad come

anyhow. oug
little gracious, but he could not help fullng
something of a repugnancé Instead,

"Preu.y old place—what?” said lunny.

“«

bt F»—er been here before?”
“No.
"Nut gone sbout much at all, T

said Bunny sympathetically.
couldn't afford it, could you
No rej

suppose?”
;‘I Of course, you

ply.

“Here's the tuckshop!” sald Bunny, as they
passed a little establishment into which a
couple of well-worn steps led from the street.
Tunny stopped, but the new junior did not.

“Won't you 'look in, old top?" asked Bumny.

“No, thanks!"

“ Aren't yuu hungry after your journey?"

“Not

“ Well, I ‘am,” said Bunny discontentedly.

“Look here, old top, come in with me, and
TNl stand you some tarts.”

rts in the village shop were twopence
each, and the total cash in :Bunn 's pocket was
a penny. It was still in his et because it
was a French penny and mobody would take
it. How he was going to “stand” tarts to the
new junior was & mystery. Perhaps he was
depending  on H:n& unsuspicious  junior's
financial resources

11 so, was disappolinted,
his head.

“Thanks,” he sald, “I'd rather get on. Don't
let me stop you, though.

Harry alu:-ok=
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Te walked on, and Bunny Boolles cast o
most expressive glance after him. Without tho
yew fellow to foot the bill it was not of
much use for Bumny of the Fourth to drop
in at the tuckshop. Mrs. Woodger knew ‘him
too well to supply him “on the nod.”

Bunny made a remark under his breath ana
rolled on after the new junior, and they walked
out of the village together.

CHAPTER 6.
No Luck for Bunny!

ARRY NAMELESS walked on with a
{resh, springy  stride, and Bunny
Bootles, the fat Fourth-Former of St.

Kit's, was rather hard put ta it to keep
up with him. °
At some distance from the village the road
crossed a stream by an ancient stone bridge,
and there suggested a halt. Mo was
ting winded.

view from here!"™ he gasped ster-

torously.  “Stop a bit, old top: it's a—groogh!
—Iovel{ view! I say, you always pluyg
along like a dashed steam-engine? Groogh!”

Harry smiled.

_.~#% stopped on the bridge, and glanced along
the stream. The banks were thickly wooded,
and the water shimmered and glistened in the
sunshine.

1t was a view well worth looking at, and
ihe new junior leaned on the stone parapet.
Runny of the Fourth sank upon one of the
stone seats on the old bri -

“ it down a bit,” he said,
to you, ald top.”

«Go ahead!™ answered Harry,
down.

Re.
“[ want to speak
without sitting

E ¢ had a horrid disappointment to-day!™
sild Bunny, blinking up cautiously at the mew
juniar’s profile. i

“T'm sorry to hear that1”

. “My uncle promised me a pound

plained Bunny.
«Jas he?”
“Yes; but he must have forgotten to post

note,” ex-

it
“on
wyou see, it hasn't come,” said Buany. “It's

a thing that's never happened to me before,

bthI'm actually stony.” E
“yes”

Marry continued to look at the gleaming

river. ~Bunny of the Fourth wondered whether
ibe new fellaw was a fool. He didn't look a
fool, but he certainly seemed unahle to take
a hint,
“Stony,” sald Bunny sadly, “and I haven't
aid my subscription the junior sports elub.
uranca positively won't walt after to-day.
suppose you couldn't lend me the pouwnd—-"
“Quite” right; T couldn’tl™

“I don't need exactly a pound.

Ten halr
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would do, and T'll return it to-morrow out of
my uncle’s pound-note. See?”"

Harry Nameless saw more than Bunny of the
Fourth guessed. He “saw” why the fat junior
had wasted a half-holiday in meeting o new
fellow at the station.

Bunny's little sccret was out now.

“well, T don't often borrow money,"” said
the fat junior; “never, in fact—I've a prejudice
it, Neither a borrower nor & lender
be, you know. DBut on an oceasion llke this

I'm forced to break through my rule. T sup-
posc you could lend me tem bob till to-
| morrow ¥"

Sorry; no.”

“Make it five!” sald Bunny hopefully. «I
can pull through on five, though the price
of tuek is something shameful—I—I mean,

Durance won't wait for my sub!”

Harry glanced down at lim.

“I'd better be candid,” he. said quietly. “T'm
not in & position lo lend anybody money."

«Qh, I quite understand that!™ assonted
Bunny cheerfully. “1'd advise you not to—an
poor fellow like you! But this is an ex-
eeptional ease, you see, I want that five bob
fcularly !

i

eyt
“Look here, are you going to lend me five
hob, or are you not?” demanded the fat junior,
growing restive.

Not!”

“ Nof

“My only Uncle cjaculated Bunny
indignantly. ¢ After T've come fagging up to
the station to meet you, and shown you the
way to the school, and stood your friend, when
thérs isn't another fellow at Kit's who
would touch you with barge-pole!
that!. Why, It Carto L
to you I should get ragged at St. Kit's!™

The new junior looked at him quickly.

A shade came over his handeome, quiet face.

“Who is Carton?” he asked.

“Qf course, you wouldn't know!” said Bunny
contemptuously.

“wHow should T know when I haven't even
seen the school yet?™

«Nor any other decent place, T expect!”
spiffed Bunny. ¢ Carton's the captain of the
Fourth, the richest fellow at St. Kit's. No
end of style; lots of titled conncctions. e's

my particular friend.”

“And why should he rag you for speaking
to me?”

Snort from Bunny,

«Because you're such a rolten outsider!™ he

explained. “Nobody's golug to speak to youj
the fellows are all wild at your coming to the
school at all. They think the Foundation
Scholarship ought to he abolished it it leta
euch awful outsiders into St. Kit's. There"s
no end of a row in the Tower School abont
your coming, T ean tell you, And I've wasted
ihe nfternonn on vou out of gheer good nature.
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That's my weakness; [ arways was too jolly
generous! Why, St. Leger asked me to go
swimming with him this afternoon; he was no
end pressing about it—he’s very nttached to
me. I said it couldn’t be done. I was going
to show some kindness to the poor rotter who
was shoving into St. Kit's—you, you know!
And now you won't lend.me five bob!"

Bunny's voice rose In Indignation,

Harry Nameless turped from the stone
parapet and fixed his clear blue eyes on the
fat junior.

"%r ;’ont lend you five bob,” he sald.

al

YBut I'll tell yon what I will lend you.”

Bunny looked hopeiul pﬂn

“How much?” he

“I will lem! you the end of my boot!”

“Wha-a-at

“If you dunt clear off and leave me alone!
Catch on to that?”
© “Why, you—yon,” stuttered Bnuny.
I.m:.lﬂ:leaa wrath and indignation—* you—you—
you rank outsider, you—you—" He choked
with wrath.

Harry made a movement towards him, but
he stopped. His eyes had fallen upon the
shining Tver again, and upon a black dot that

wed over the water mear the bridge.

A hand flashed up from the water and sank

in

again.  The new junior ran closer fo the
parapet.
His face was sharp with nnxlety as hu

looked down at the river far

swimmer beneath him was in dlmcu!tlu. he
could see that,

The dark head turned; he saw a white face
that looked up. unny, after a moment’s
stare of aurprlse. joined him at the parapet

and_blinked dow:
“Hal at’s St. Leger!” he said,  *“The
duler. he's got Qut of his depth. Algy can't

swim for toffee”
: laint cry sounded “from below.

“Whut are_you up toi" exclaimed Bunny,
ns the mew junior threw down his bag and
coat and tore at his jacket. “T dare say hen
all right. Of course, I'd go In for him other.

¢, You nss, you can't dive from the bridge!
even Oliphant. of the Sixth wouldn't.
Well, you thundering ass—"

Bunny of the Fourth broke off with a gasp.

The hapless swimmer below, struggling feebly
with the current, had been swept under the
bridge, and was lost to view.

Throwing jacket and hat on the gronnd,
Harry Nameless l'ln ucmas the road m the
other side of the

He watched with hlcd eyes for the swimmer
to emerge Inlo vlew on that side. The dark
head swept bel

He leaped on lhe parapet and put his hands
together.

THUMS!

Bunny's eyes almost started from his head
as the new junior, without a second's hesi-
tatlon, dived from the stone parapet.

“M-m-mum-my only Uncle Sam!" gasped
\ém]zy.h “He—he'll be drowned! Oh, dear!”
plas|

CHAPTER 7.
For Life or Death!

PLASH!

The diving junior struck the water
like an arrow,  and cleaved It, and
vanished for & moment Dbenéath the

Wicke,

He was up again In a twinkling.

Bunny's eyes almost bulged out as e
watched him from the bridge above. XNot for
worlds—not for whole solar systems—would
Bunn_v ot the Fourth have attempted thal

hnzurry came up within a v:nuple ol yard ﬂ
L 'oor
was fairly at the end ur his tether now. Twice
he had been under as he was swept through
the arch of the bridge. His face was like
chalk, his eyes dizzy. A minute, or less, nmd
he would have gone under for the third H
the last time, But a strong grasp Tal
upon him, and he was drawn back as he sank
down to death.

“Hold on to me!”

Harry was swimming strongly.
current raced under the bridge, nnd it hm
him along; but his grasp was flrm upon the
drowning schoolboy. — Algy's head was well
above the water, held there as the nmew junior
swam, supporting his helpless burden,
8t. er was almosl unconscious, but not
quite. is eyes gleamed Intelligence at hll
leuer, though he could not speak. 5

s

His lips moved, but no word came,
strength was npent.

*“Hold on!"

St. Leger held on.

With his hands free

stmngI , fighting his wa;
{ho river widened

Harry swam more
towards the bank. !
low the bridge, and
lh rrent was strong. he two junlors were
awnpl on till they disappeared from the horrl
fled sight of Bunmy Bootles on the bridge.

Bunnyn tecth chattered.

“Poor old Algy,” he stuttered; “drowned,
and the new fellow with him! Tt don't mltber
much about the new fellow—but poor old -Al ]
He might ; t have well have lent .me
bob when I asked him to-day.” Buun nhoo
his head sadly at um reflection. “0h, dear,
1 suppose I'd better tell them at the school !
l’our o}d Aln!‘

Bootles cut off as fast as
r.;n E]ittllelllegs would carry him fn the dim.-uon
o
Munwhun. Harry Nameless was struggling

1
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with the current a good quarter of a mile
from the old bridge where Bunny Bootles—
rather hastily—had given him up for lost..

Alone the junlor could have saved himself
without much difficalty; but with the  half-
unconsclons Bt. Leger's weight upon him it was
a diffieult matter, Twice he came close to the
bank and eaught at the rushes, but they g-va
yay !n hh grasp, and the eddies swept him
out ag:

He s!hlgglad on g:lhnlly. thnugh his_strength
was going mow. The ds by the bank
seemed to be swimming rouad him; the water
sang in his ears and deafened 1llm.

He felt himsell growing dizzy, but he set
his teeth and struggled on. The terrible eom-
sciousness was upon him that, without releas:
ing his helpless burden, he could nmot save
himself; yet the thought did not come to him
of letting 8t. Leger go. He fought on with
f:.ﬂlng strength as the river rushed him on.

A gleam came into St, Leger's eyes—a gleam

-of- understanding. His lips moved again, he
spoie in a stmngied whisper:

;‘ Let me go! You can’t do it! Bave your-
selfl

_the oars, and It fairly

_thrry Nameless did not heed, even it he
eard

__Hg fought on In the swirling water, and once
Figain he won his way close to ank. But
the bank was high and ste bunch of
reeds tore away in his grasp, d he was
swept out again.

A shout rang Jacross the rippling water:

“dtick it out!”

Harry panted.

He could not see who shouted; hut he heard
the splash of an oar. A boat was pulling to-

wards him—the voice shouted again:
Y v Stick u. out, kid—we're coming!™
“ Help!”
Splash! Splash?

The boat was at a distance—but two Sixth.
Farmers of St. Kit's were tugging madly at

ew.

It shot past the struggling Junior, and a
strong haml grasped him by the collar.

“Hold on!"™

Harry Nnmzlnn felt himsell dragged into the
boat—his grasp still- firm upon 8t. Leger,

Te sank down in the hottom of the boat,
streaming with water, his senses whirling.

He tried to speak, hut he seemed choked—and
suddenly darkness rushed upon him, and he did
not know what happened next.

‘When his eyes opened, he was Iying on a
grassy bank, and Algernon Aubrey St. Leger
was bending over him, with a white face. Algy
gave a gnsp of relief as llle junior's eyes
opened, and he cast a ook upward.

* Hle’s come to, Oliphan A'Igy cthled “0h,
gad! was afraid—-"

A big Sixth.-Former loomed over.the junior
a3 he lay in the grass. He smiled down at
Harry. Though Harry did not know us

| swimming in
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yet, the big fellow was Oliphant of the S8ixth,
the captain of St. Kit’s, Wake of the Sixth
was - securing the boat's painter to a willow

by the bank.
“Fee! better, young ‘iu:?" asked Oliphant.
“Yes. I—I—" tried to rise, and
sank hack in the gmss "l—l: he all right?”
“Who? 3 Le; yes, he's all right!

E e
Aren't you, you Mcklen young ass "
“I'm all right, old bean,” said Algernon
Aubrey. “But I should have been right at the
bottom of the river if you hadn't come in
for me, I'm awf'ly obliged lu yo.x You've
rulned your clobber, old fellow.
Harry smiled lalntly_
_ He was not thinking much about his clothes
just then. He was thinking of the fearful
peril he had so narrowly escaped.

“Don't try to get up just yet,” said the
8t. Kit's wnptain. “Walt till you've come
round a bit.”

“You—pulled me out?” gasped Harry.
ohphant nodded.

“Yes; we saw you from a dlstnncu. Bt.
Teger says you came in for him froi he
hrad{;:e Did you dive from Wicke Bndge?"

“My hat! You're a good plucked
said the captain of St.
at the dripping ]unlor
try that dive—but
You're a good Awlmmer

“1 was brought up by the sea,” said Harry.

L %’ou re a stranger In these parts, then?”

“Yes."

“Well, we'll see yon safe home as spon as
you feel well enough to walk,” said Oliphant.
“You want to pet your cleithes changed as

‘un!™
t's. looking enriously
've been going to
e never done it yeb.

soon as you

cal
ou're very Iﬁlné" faltered Harry. “T—

ell, this fag yow've saved belongs to owr
school,” " sald Oliphant, smiling.” “I dare say
he wasn’t worth your trouble—"

“ Begad, you know— 3
“Shut up, 8t. Leger. You'll come to my
study to-morrow, and have four of the best,
for going out swimming alone,” said Oliphant.
“You've got 2 lot to learn hefore you go
the Wicke by yourself, fou

youn ass."

[ suppose it's no good my tellin' you that
1 am really the best junior swimmer at St
Kit’s, dear boy?” said Algernon Aubrey, with
a great deal of dignity.

“Not the slightest. thunder-
fngest ass at St. Kit's, if that amounts to
mw:hm;p Feel like wulkmg now, young 'un?”
“Ye gasped Harry.

He rose to his feet with a lift from Qliphant's
pclerful arm.

You're the

“Well, I'm going to see you safe to your
quariers, wbore\cr they are,” said the St
Kit's captain,

thm do you live? Staying
somewhere near Wicke?”
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“]—I—" Harry crimsoned. He realised
now that thesc fellows were members of the
school to which he was golngz to belong. He
wondered how they would take the news when
they learned who he was. Some words ofy
Bunny Bootles’ were ringing In his mind. w:a
these some of the fellows who—according to
Bunny—wouldn’t touch him with a barge-pole?

“Well?” said Oliphant, eyeing him curiously,
wondering what the painful flush in his cheeks
meant. “You're not quite fit to toddle about
alone—and I've lots of time before I have

1o g?tt- back to 8t Kit's. Where am I to take
you?”

“I—<I—I'm going to St. Kit's!" gasped
Harry.

“What "

“I'm the new junior!™ THarry's face was

burning, and he drew himsell a little away,
his head rising erect, “I" I'm going to

I'm
-Et. Kit's. I'm ITarry Nameless.™

CHAPTER 5.
The Captain of St. Kit's,

LIPHANT of the Sixth stared at him.
St. Leger stared, too, blankly.
Wake, who was still busy ulth the
boat, looked round curlously over his
shoulder,

There was a moment's sllence,

To Harry Nameless that moment seemed an
hour~or a year. His face burned, and he
drew o little farther away now that they
knew was—the rank outsider, the
n-m:eles- scholarship < hounder.”

“Well, my hat!” sam Oliphant at last.
8o mu re the new kid?"

“Yes,” muttered Harry.

"]'vb hynm of you,” snid the St. Kit's cap-
tain. “You're_coming into the school on that
qmr old rnuﬁﬂallon ucholnrshlp ks

; ;:‘l‘l:e called Numeless?*

jolly
m.

queer!™  xaid nnpn
“Everybody has a na
;t;]:lgcse You were born with a name, weren't
“T—I suppose so."
£ Well, what was Jour father's name, then?”
“I—I don't know.
*“That's dashed que:r, isn't it
“1 suppose it is,

CHUMS!

¥ \ll the folks at South Cove—where I've lived
—knew no name of my own, and so
was called Nameless ever since 1 was a Jittle
Nobody ever threw it in my face before,

" he added proudly.
0! ndy s throwing it in your face now, that
s.nid the st Rit's caphln grufily.
“Don't be a young said it's a queer
name, and so i: is, ssn't i.t"

“Yes, 1 know it i

“No good being touehy about it, kid," sald
the Sixth-Former, kindly -enough. *‘Touchiness
don’t go down at a public school, I can tell

you. Just act as if your name was Smith or
Jones, and you'll pull through just as if your
name was Smith or Jones. Cateh on? Now
come along."”

“ But—but J—'

“Look after ths boat, Wake, old ellow
\oud better run, St. Legér, you'll be lhlvetl.ng

m goln® o “look after this chap, Oli-

phan
"Yon re going to do nothing of the kind, .
You're going to run to St Kit's as hard as“§ou
can_go, and get dry
:I‘ t

the fellow Carton & Co. were down upon before
they had seen him—this was the fellow whose
peculiar nxme I:mi ﬂuuul‘] in the round robin
uhlch St. Legs presented fo Dr. Chenies a
couple of dn:s before this fellow who had dived
into the Wicke to save him, and almost lost
his life for a stranger's sake. Algy's heart was
full, but was no time then to express his
repentance; he had been guilty only of careless
hnughuusneu, but it seemed to poor Algy at
the moment that he had been guilty of some-
thing muc'l wom; than ha%.
T

oy

ld chap!™ he gasped.

And wi ll thrt Algernon Auhrev started at a
run—narrowly escaping the promised drive from
Oliphant’s boot.

 Come on. kd," said Oliphant, aking hold
of Harry's

e -.l]ked. ol‘l quickly, taking the new Junior
with Iim, whether he liked it or not.

1T feft my jacket on the bridge, and my
—my hat—" stammered arry.
‘“Never mind them now—yoi've got to buck |
up and get into dry clothem

"nut my bag and coat! [

“Wait a moment.” thhaut looked Iucl«
“ Wake, will you come home by the bridge and
bring on this kid's belongings? ~You'll find them

“Not that it makes nny

difference,” said Oli-
phant.  “Only it mnst be a bit odd to go
around with siuch a name as Nameless, Wiy
did they eall you ‘ou  eould  have
horrowed tue name o ith, or Jones, or |
Robinson, conldn’t k3
Harry smiled fa r
“The name 1 suppose,” e ell

called 111(:]( Wake.
ow come on. To
Iiur) Nameless had (o trot to keep pace with

thie long strides of the Sixth-Former.  And the
Utrot soon put him into a warm glow. He was
u\rrmr' ; 1 his exertiona.
n ghanezd  at him muum-lv several

And I'm going to start you wih my.boot |
I! j(lll re not off in half a second, you young
N iernon Aubrey looked at Harry. Thlwas —
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times as they procceded up the towing-| nlth and
cut across the flelds. They came out Into

Jane with the old grey tower of St. Kit’s in
sight over the trees. <

“ That's {the sehool !” said Oliphant.

o1 right now,” stammered ﬁa’rr:
Still hauw by f.h- words of Bunny Bootles.
He had done a brave and generous motion; and
for that reason these fellows were civil to
so he feft. He did not want their civill
those terms. The nameless boy had as h!;h a
pride as any fellow at St. Kit's,

“I can see you're all right,” answered Oli-

ghmt. “Y¥ou must be pretty tough to be so
t after what {en ve been “through. You've
be‘e.n brought. up hard, I should say.

"t‘ ) hea nd it jaw ahout you the list day
or mwn, said Ol tmnh n Yon ve lived with an
nld. fiullm'm:lll or sometl

YYeap k Straw.”

L T nuL your father?”
'l'ben hovr did he happen to have you in
c?mﬁe?'

".Doqt t-ell me if you'd rather mot: I'm not
curions,” waid Oliphant with a touch n! grufl-
fiess in his lmuulr again.

“ [ don’t wind,” said Harry, colouring; *‘it's
no secret. Jack Straw picked me up on the
beach after a wreck—nobody ever clalmed me,
and he took me in charge, lxka the good and
kind ahd moble fellow he is.” His voice warmed
as he apokm “ He's heen more than a father to
me, I only hope—* He broke off.

You hope what?"

o 1 may be able to repa; som
day lorp:m kindness to me, I.lnt& xll" nl-d
Han—y; “I may be able to—now he's grovlng

“@ood for yon!” said Oliphant.
ngbt sp)rit.

“That's the
You've been to school before?”

“No; Mr. Carew taught me all I know. e
lives at South Cove. e hnlped me for the
examination_for the Founndation

“I see. ou don't know whal 8t. Kit's is
like yet?”

Ean:rs face clonded.

“1 met nnu I:ﬂow nt the -'.nuon," he uid
in_a low voi dido’t get a
impression. l clﬂl ahnd it whatever ws ﬁlu-_
I'm going there to work. If the other rello\n
are down on me, I suppose I can stand I
don't see why they should be.”

“ Neither do I,” said the St. Kit's eaptain.
“You'll find all sorts at St. Kit's—snobs among
the rest, no doubt; but ¥ you play a straight
ame, you'll get on all right. You've made one
in the Fourth already, T
you've made a good impression om a rather
fmportant member of the sehool—the captaln.”

“The captain of the school?” said Harry. *I
haven't seen him, that I know of.”

Oliphant mughed

"I.lu.le me. he nxpm!ncd

fancy, and
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“Here we are—this js St. Kil's,” said Oll-
phant, ‘as he turued in at a great stone gn.e-
way. “Come alon,

And Harr, Namelul passed In -at the gate-

and, o the green old quadrangle of

5 CKit's’ hy the side of the captain the
school:. .

CHAPTER 9.
A Bumping for Bunnyl

EDI"
‘8t Leger?”

" ROWN
D
“IV's

tru
“Poor old

gasped Bunny Bootles

breathlessly. Alzy. you know! Id
lmve unz in for him onmly—only—
4% ou funked?” mg;eate Durance.
"Lnul ere, Dura
“But it's all M"' said rton. “Tell us

what's happened, you_ bahh}mg nm duffer, with-
out any of your rot!”

Bunny Bootles had come panting into Hm
Fourth™ passage, In the School House at
Kit's, with the startling news, Terwble as tha

news was, ahe fnt Bunny felt a certain sense of
elation. He li be the bearer nf news—
especially news u{ a lmrtll‘f variety. um,
it was awful for poor old Algy St. I.uer
be drowned. DBut there was a certain amount
limelight for Bunny, as the fellow who
knew all about It. Bunny was an_important
person for the moment, wh ch was a ‘consolation
for poor Algy's untimely
ou see, this Is e o h-wenzdi" egﬂ%:;i

Bmmy ag the Fourth-Formers surround N
excited and curlous, and a little doubtful, “I
was on bha bridga—mming along with the new

“ Thnt nameless cad, do you mean?”

“Yes. T met him, and I was coming along
wnh him, when we saw ol Algy in the river

E know he went for a gwim,” said Durance.
'”I'Iult much is true!™
all true!" hoo!aed Bunny. “I tell yow

"ﬂh, get on with the washing!”

"Wai] 1 was just lnln; to dive from  the
hridus rasli‘cue lgy—'

Bun 's tragic tale was interrupted by a roar
of laughter. The idea of Buony Bootles ﬂlvinn
from Wicke Bﬂdge was too much for the
Fourth. Th:i ed.

Bunny blinked at them anunanthr He could
rme see anything to langh at.

“Look here, you fellows—-"
“0Oh :!::n"'Hg Tracy. *You—dive from
a, ha!™

Ll\e brldqe 1
“T tell

“Tell us huw you dived from the brld e"'
said Durance, with a chuckle. * Tell us .5
old scout! We shall believe it—1 don't '.hlnkl

1 dudn't dlve——

“Not reallyy” grinned Howard.
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You see, Algy was swept under the
you knmow, and so—so there wasa't

ime
o Wlllch was the only reason yoll didn't dive?”
said_Carton 'lnrt.unl.[ ally

ont" mld Jones minor.

“Look here, Jones—"

‘It Algy was really swept under the bridge,
it's jolly serious,” said Carton, his face growing
grave, “He's no great. swimmer, and therg's a
bad current thm Are snu romancing, you fat
chump

4y teu o

“well, wllat uanpenerl next?” asked Vernou
Carton mlpntiently

"‘1‘{:{«| uew chap dived—"

‘ He r.m aeross to the other side, you know,
and dwe:t as Algy eame through !

"]le dlﬂ

“ Ratst”

*Cheese it!"™

“Bul he did!" wailed Bunny. Bunny Bootles
accustomed to having his  statements
doubted. Most of his statements were very
worl of donbt. But it was really hard to be
disbelieved when, for once, he was felling the
exact truth. Bunny felt that it was very hard.

“Don't give us that gafl!™ snapped Carton.
“That nameless end dived from the bridge to

you know!" gasped Dunny.

pick up a fellow he didn't know. Don't be an
ass! Tell us an easier one!™

“But he ﬂld*

“Wal whnt ]mppem-d after he dived?”

inqnired Jones. mino
#*He got hold of gy —-"
Boﬁh‘“ id Carton.
did; and t.hen they were swept away
tuxether and drowned
0 the ll&' fdlow s drowned, tfoo,
hL-?"Yuud Lumley.

es !

“You didn’t mel’ltJDII that at first!”

“Well, it doesn't ‘matter so muech about the
new chap,” nid Buuny; “but poor old Algy,
you know—

& Anybody elw druwuad?" asked Carton, with
sareasm.  “ You didn’t happen to see nliplmnt
drowned, did you? He's out, in n boat to-d.

“XNo, T didn't—"

“I'm surprised at that!" said Carton, still in
the sarcastic vein. “You migl as well h\\e
drmguad Ollpbnnt while you wers about it!"
A

"Tlol'\‘l \ou belie\'e me?’ howled Bunny.
Carton raised his  eyebrows.
i nou 't be funay, old scout!

or

eour: e dol

s llllt—b\l!—hlll ﬂ s true, you know!"

¢If it's true, You'd better go to the Head

hie ean send ont to collect np the bod

wrinned Durance.
I’ going to,

will bave to Know,

sald Bunny, T
of eonrse. 1 say, 14

Head
Yo

CHUMS!

!elluws are awlully unfeeling.
of A
‘.'cr) fond of his ten-bob nﬂles, ll. least !
“Why, you beast, Durance—'

Carton yawned.

“I think Bunny's got over thn timit this
umn"' he said. *“This is too thick -even for
one of Bunny’s Buinp him!”

"He-r. hear!”

l:y—legzo umﬂnh'" roared Bunny, as
(‘m\m ¢ him and he was swept
off his I‘Lat ”n.s tme' Qh crumbs! Yoooop

Bump, bump!

The doubting Thomases of fhe Fourth did not
hieed Bunny's frantic howls. They did not
Lelieve a word of his yarn; and Carton, at lcast,
Wwas angry at one part the yarn—that In
whieh the nameless new junior was represented
rs hm:m; acted an_heroic part. Bunny was to

I was very fond

arns,

he for pec
for having represented Harry \1me]ns as \A
hero.  And  Vernon “Carton put = considerable
vigour mlo |.||= bumping.

Bump, {:

amﬂh"' owled the hapless Buany. . “Oh

or:unlu. I'll go to the Head—yow uw-‘-hw
I'e.'f”‘ l 531. ln true! Qoocoooop! '
“bhe |.|Im uother"' =

Bump! a0y

* Oh, crumbs! Yoooooop!™

“Now, that'll be a lesson to you, you fat
Mun!” growled Carton. ‘‘Keep your nll, yarps

inside the limit, you know
Bunny sprawled on the floor
breathlessly.
“ But 1t's true—-" he spluttered.
“What ?"
#1t's all i.rue——
“You fat chump, are you still sticking to that
'v'lrn?" exclai rton in great exasperation,
Give him tnnﬂmr bump
£ 0h, erumbs!”
Bunny Bootles squirmed away, leaped to his
feet, and fled. He raced away to the staircase.
“I'm going to the Head!” he yelled back at
the nnuning juniors. "lm going to tell him
:\Ilru 5 d'r'?nned and—"

ats!
“What? What is that, Bootles?” Tt was
Mr. Rawlings’ voice. The master of the Fourth
was coming up the staircase, and he heard the
fat juniors words, and started. < What d
you say?"
Bunn) tnrm\i to him breathlessly.

and  gasped

" ':tA Leger's n dmwned. sir—"
Good
a CD. stnml They had fully believed
that the yarn was only the outcome of Bunny's
well-known  fertile fmagination.  They were

astonnded to hear him repeat it to lhe Form-
er.

. muv!i:lgl took it seriously enough, at all
He grasped the fat lmum- hv the shoulder.

Calm yourself, s, tell me at once
t has happened ! m %
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Bunny gasped out lis story again. The Fourth
Formers looked on in silenée while he did so—
serious enough now. Mr. Rawlings' face was
quite pala as he listened.

“You did,not actually see the hn{s drowned ?”

, when Bunny had finished gasping

out his talge
“ENunno but—"
¢ Then w can Yyou be sure they were
drowned 2} .
t They-sthey were swept out of sight, sir—"
Bunny I to realise that perhaps he had

tle too much for granted.

‘may have escaped, owever,” said Mr.
Rawlings sharply; “‘you should not jnmp
such hasty conclusions, Tootles. We must hope
for the best. I will fmmediately—"

taken a
*The,

«“Why, there’s Algyl” shouted Durance
a\ldrlerg.s. N

“What "

Durance polnted to the

staircase window,

which. gave a view of the gquad. A sllm and

geaceful figure, n a light and airy bathing

costume, had appeared in the gateway, and was

ecrossing the quad at a run. Mr, Rawlings stared
he window, and gave a gasp of relief.

" " ink Heaven! Bootles, you utterly foolish
hoy—"

“Oh, ernmbs!” gasped Bunny. .
AT Diinkéd at Algernon Aubrey, as that grace-
youth came speeding wards the house.
There was a rush downstalrs to greet Algy of
the Fourth.

CHAPTER 10, s
Vernon Carton is Not Pleased!

a« T. LEGER!”

“Yaas, sir,” gasped Algerngn Aubrey.

He came panting inta the School
E ouse to find Mr. Rawlings and a crowd
of the Fourtl there. Mr. Rawlings' alafm being
relieved, he was angry  -now. was  evident
that Algernon Ambrey St. Leger was not
drowned. It was equally evident that he had

crossed the quadrangle
only in a bathing costume. The latter circum-
stance occupied Mr. Rawlings' attention now.

“What do you mean by this, sir?” demanded
the Fourth Form-master meu‘y.

“ By—Dby what, sir?”

« This—this absurd - freak!” ~exclaimed the
Forim-master, * #Is that a p:mger attire, St.
Leger, in which to appear in the quadrangle?
Are you out of your Senses, sir®”

w@nt™ gasped Algernon. i You—you see,
sir—I've been drowned—"

“ What?™ i :

#1—1 mean nearly drowned, and Oliphant told
me to run as hard as I could to the school, sir.
He thought I might get a chill, so I didn't stay
for my clobber, sir. It was nearly a mile away
above the bridge—"

“Bless my soul! Then what Dootles has told
me Is true? But go at once to the dormitory,
st. Leger, and dry yourself, and get into your
clothes, Then voi may ecome to my studv.”

n broad daylight, clad

H
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“ Yaas, sir.”

.
\

Algernon Aubrey cut off at éunce to the Fourth
Formn dormitory. Mr. Rawlings called to him as

he went.
“ Bootles has told me that the new boy dived
lnE:‘: the river for you, St. Leger—"
" .

s he safe?”
€ Quite, sir. He's with Oliphant.”
“Yery good!” .

A crowd of the Fourth rushed after Aigy to the
dormitory. They followed him in in a state of
intense curlosity. Vernon Carton's hrow was
very dark. t looked now as if Bunny. for
once, hnd been stating the facts; and Vernon
Carton realised that in that ense his estimate of
Harry Nameless was not quite in nceordance
with the truth. He did not feel in the slightest
degree inclined to change that estimate, how-
ever. He was more inclined to feel savagely
angry at the “rank outs il
himself into the Mmelight in this way, He
realised that his campaign against the “out-
sider * would not be quite so simple a matter,
after what had happened. And the ecaning he
had received from the Hgad on the subject of
the round rébin had intensified his instinctive
dislike of the scholarship junior, and he wasz not
in the least disposed to abandon that campaign.

wrell ys what's happened, Algy,” said
Durance.

Algernon Aubrey was rubbing himself down
briskly with a_ towel. He was ue:u-lie dry with
running, and he soon had himsell ju a warm
glow. e began to dress before he tronbled to
answer the eager questions of the Fourth-

TeTrs.

“Can't you tell us what's happened?” bawled
Carton.

“0Dh, yaas!”

s Well, get it off your silly chest.”

“Let a chap get his trousers on,
Jones minor, dear boy, ﬂ)‘lﬂl might

will you—In that drawer.
I've had a really awful time, you fell
no joke to be nearly drow!

“Were you nearly drowned,
Carton. -

“ Yaas."

4 Al your past life flashed before your e{:.
didn't I£?" asked Jones minor, dimly remember.
ing something he had read on the subject of
drowning persons.

Algernon Aubrey shook his head.

“Not that I am aware of, dear boy. Il it
did, I didn’t notice it. The present was enough
without bothering about the past,

old bean.

Begad,

ellows! 1t

though 2" growled

begad 1"

“Shut up, Jones! What happened, St. Leger,
vou ass?"

Y[ have mentioned to you before, Carfon,
that I have a strong objection to bein® ealled an
)

“Tell us, son dufler,” sald Durance.
you sec we're on tenterhooks ?”

“Certainly, dear boy. 1 went out for a
swim—""

“Can’d
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“We know that!" snapped Carton.
“] got out of my depth—"

“Just like you!™
..%If you keep on interruptin’ me, Carlon, I
shall never get to the end of the story, and I've
got to see Mr, Rawlings, too. here's my
waisteoaty”

“get on with the yarn." -

] was carried away by the current,” sald
Algernon Aubrey. I thought I was all right at
first, though. But imagine my feelin’s, dear
boys, when I found 1 couldn't reach the bank,
and 1 was bein' swept away to the bridge. A
fellow was carried under the bridge and drowned
once. | thought of that, and I can assure you
that it was beastly. saw somebody lookin'
down from the bridge, and howled for help—and
then 1 went under.”

“What nexti”

“Next, -somebody was holdin' me up,” sald
Algy. “He stuck to me like a brick, and kept me
goin’ till Olipbant bappened up in hiz boat, witn
Wake, We'd both have gone down if Oliphant
hado't heen there.”

“And who was it came in for you?”

“The mew. fellow.”

“That nameless cad?” -

. Algernon Aubrey paused as he was fastening
lis npecktie. He groped for his eyiglau. but
that famous article was missing. © He gave
Carton of the Fourth as withering a look
as was possible without the ald of an eyeglass.
“You utter rotter!” he said, in measured
nes.

What "

« After I've told you what the chap did,” said
Algernon Aubrey, his voice trembling with in-
diguation. “He risked his life—to say nothin'
of ruinin’ his elothes. He stuck to me like a
hrick, though he could have saved hi
lettin' me go! How dare you call him names?
ash it all, Car—="- murmured Howard un-

easily. X

Carton's eycs glittered.

4 1f he did as you say, that doesn't alter the
fact that he’s a_nameless ¢ad, and a rotten out-
* he sald deliberately.
heese it, Carton!™

“Dash it all, draw a line, old fellow!”

Vernon Carton looked round savagely. The
murmars of remonstrance came from his own
followers. Even Tracy and Lumley joined in.
Carton realised that—for the moment, at least,
he stood alone.

‘Algernon Aubrey's eyes flashed at him,

#You're sickenin',” he said, with lofty seorn;
“that's what you are, Carton—you're sickenin’.
TDon't speak to me again! If you do, I'll jolly
weil punch {nur nose, hegad !”

Carton gritted his teesh, and swung away from
the group of juniors, and left the dormi

“ Where's the new fellow now, Algy?” asked
Lweance.

« He's comin' on with Oliphant.”

Durance whistled.

PARTED

ta

imself by

 Does Oliphant Enow who he is?”
“Yaan” -

CHUMS!
“What sort of a lookin’ chap is he?” aske
I.umluy.?""almbby, hangdog sort of fellow, I!

| suppose
© «Nothin’ of the kind—he's a splendid chap!™

Algernon Aubrey finished adjustin is necktie
to his satisfaction, *When I of that
rotten round robin, I should like to kick myself
—and Carton. Of course, nobody will mention
that to the mew fellow.”

“ Abem !"

Algernon Aubrey left the dormitory to go to
Mr, Rawlings' study and explain in’full the
execiting happenings of thab afternoon. He was
still. with the Form-master, when a_ shont from
unny Bootles amnounced to the Fourth that -
the new fellow had arrived. *

The juniors crowded in the doorway as Harry
Nameless eame across the q}lll:nlmm;h by the
side of Oliphant of the Sixth. Fifty pairs of
eyes, at least, were bent upon the new junior;
and the colour was deep in Harry's checks as
he felt himself the object of gemeral serntlnf

Oliphant of the Sixth chatted to him geniaily
as they came towards the Schuo;’nﬁwu.gthqlllh

Harry hardly auswered. Sixthe] i

an object in that; he was well aw 2

feelings with which some of the'Fourth, ab least,

Tegar ming of 1 + Foundation
under ”; and he thought it jus

the captain of

Vi very
rsonage, indeed, and his kind thoughtfulness

Cortainly had its effect,
They. came into. the  Seb toget

ool Honse er,
through a crowd. -Wg;’ ﬁz&"wem m%
drlw&:&nﬂ ‘he was In his shi es. 'ﬂuu

wsing in the hal
e anL . g
b ¥ t ™
a 5.“.. clothes n"@ncu'

over N

you'r this kid's size. him a suit of
your clothes, will you, till own come? He's
been in the river, as you soe!™

Carton set ips.
“Yes, Oliphant!” he gasped.

1t was b ible to hint reluctance to the
n and prefeet. of the sehool. Carton
had to swallow that bitter pill; but his breast
was full of rage and bitterness as he sigoed to
Harry Nameless to follow him.

CHAPTER 11,
Foes!

ARRY NAMELESS entered the Fourth
Form dormitory at the heels of Vernon
Carton. Carton had not spoken n word
on the stairs, and Harry, catching a

quick glimpse of his face; had been startled
to see the expression on it. He had never scen
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rton before, and his first impression had been
it he was rather u good-looking and elegant
ow,
t-a St. Kit's fellow who had never met
im could feel for him a dislike that almost
ounted to hatred naturally never occurred to
e new junior. He was, as yeb, quite uncon-
fous of the excited discussions that had taken
ace in the Fourth Form on the subject of him-
If. He was to learn all that later.
Carton's expression startled him, but still, he
nly supposed that this elegant-looking junior
for som in a bad temper. er-
to be told to look after
he newcomer. He thought no more than that—
far. But in the dormitory lie was further
lenlightened. Carton turned towards him, his
eyes gleaming, as soon as they were in ihe
voom, and now there was no mistaking the
vindictiveness in his face.
t“tsﬂ you're Nameless?” he said, between his
eeth.
© Harry looked at him.
“Yes!” he answered,
“The Jow ead who's shoved himself into a
“school to crawl up to his betters?”
started.
ndered a good deal what his t-
be Yike at St. Kit's. He had not
to be very cordinl, esfecially after
hiz talk with Bunny Bootles. But this was a

shoek !
“What do you

T
mean 2 R

1 mean what I say. Do you think you're
wanted here?™ said Carton hltterl]y. “Do you
:'h;nl:ié:!ha fellows would stand it if they could

r o
i Harry drew a deep breath.

! %1 don’t see why they should mind,” he
answered quietly. “I'm doing no one any harm,
1 suppose. I've a right to come here.”

i Carton gave a socering laugh.

“A right—because you've been swoltin', an’
shoved yovrself through a silly exam that ought
to have been put a stop fo long ago. Do you
{%link you're the sort of fellow for a school like

his 2" ¥

it | hnw"m.“

«Youll find cut your mistake scon enough,
then,” sneered Carton,

Harry looked at him steadily. &

“Do you mean that all the other fellows
take it as you da?" he asked.

# Every one!”

“1 don't believe it!"

4 What?" stuttered Carton.

£

he stammered.

«I cam't believe that. Mr, Carew was an
old St. Kit's man, and he was proud of his old
school. Me wouldn't lave been: If all the

fellows were cads, as you say.
repeated Carton.
me a cad, you rotter?”

“What yow've just said to me Is eaddish
Fiarry's eyes met Carton's furlous stare fear.

Hads " "¢ Are you eallin®

OWN
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It's mean and

“Why, you—you cur—="

Carton choked with rage. He clenched
hands and advanced on the mew juaior,
eyes blazing.

Harry Nameless did not recede a step. He
had his hands ready for defence, but Carton cou-
trolled himself. "He remembered Oliphant’s
arders, and Oliphant was not a fellow to be
trifled wath.

He unclenched his [\
1 ep! T’

his.
his.

sts, muttering:

1t will ep! make you sorry for that,
you worm! Oliphant's told me to lend you
some of my clothes, you beggar!™

“] don't want your clothes. T will not touch
them,” said Harry quietly. “I'll manage to dry
my own zomehow.” -

“You mean that you'll try to get me Into a
row with Oliphant because of what I've said Lo
you? Just what might be expected of a namc-

But—"

g of the kind.

“Oh, shut up!”

Carton turned away savagely. and began to
rummage in a chest of drawers. e turned onk
the oldest clothes he could find; but they were
quite nice clothes, for Vernon Carton was far
too much of a dandy to have any clothes that
were not elegant. FHe threw the things on a,

“There you are!™

up don't want them,” sald Harry, fushing
won't toueh them!”

angrily.
Y

on'll do as you're told!"
“1 will not!"

Carton looked at him savagely. Te dare not
leave the St. Kit’s captain’s instructions un-
fulfilled. It was very neceszary for the drip-
ping junior to change his wet clothes, and Oli-
phant would probably discover if it was not
done.. And it he discovered why it had not
been done, the snob of St. Kit's was likely to
maka close nequaintance with the captain’s ash-
plant. Carton realised that he was, to some
extent, in the new junior's hands. He did not
want trouble with the head prefect.

“Look here, you heard what Oliphant sai
he muttered angrily. “I dare say you
know what the captain of n school is—or a
prefect, either—but I can tell you that what
Oliphant says has be done. You're to
change into those clothes. I've handed them
out. as Oliphant told me.”

“You mean ﬂm.!" you'll get Into a row, I

suppose, if T don't

“Yes!" snarled Carton.
G“i’ doi want to get you imto trouble. Tl
o 1t

then.
Do it, ard not so mueh jaw.”

With that Carton left the dormitory, slam-
ming the door after him.

Harry Nameless stood for some moments
silent, ataring at the closed door. Mis heart
was heavy. But the chill of his wet clothes
struck It and he began to peel them off. Oli-

lessly. don't know ve mever seen you
before— jump me like this! Tt's

yo
on

phant had intended that Carton should look
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after him a little—as Carton well knew—but he
had contented himself with carrying out the
exact letter of the captain’s instructions. Harr,
glanced at the white towels on the racks am
wondered whether he could venture to take
one to rub himself dry.

He was alope in the long, lofty room, with
jts array of white beds—and a feeling of
desolate loneliness came upon him. He decided
to take one of the towels, and he began to rub
his sturdy limbs :lrﬁ. and 'was soon glowing, He
felt better then. e fought against the black
despondency that was growing in his breast; he
had a feeling that he would be lost if he gave
way to it.

He had not expected to find life easy at St.
Kit's. He had mads up his mind that whatever
dificulties he found in his way he would face
them with courage and without lmins heart.
Fie remembered his resolution now, an pu1la_d
himself together manfully. ~After all, what did
a few bitter words matter? Ie bad a right at
8t. Kit’s; he had won his wnﬁ there, and what
he had won he would keep. @ began to dress
himself at last

He looked at himself in the glass when he
had finished and smiied Certainly Carton’s
clothes were very nice—much more expensive
than his own. The two juniors were very close
in size; Carton's things fitted him well, only
with a -ttle tightness across his chest and
shoulders. He smiled at the handsome and
elegant figure that looked back at him from
the big glass. at to do with his own wet
clotlies he did not know.

He guessed that they ought to be taken to
the housekeeper to be dried, but he had no
jdea of where to find the housekeeper’s-rooin,
nor was he sure of what he ought to do. There
was a Lnf st the dormitory door, and it opened
to reveal a shock head and & chubby face,
belonging to a podgy youth in buttons. Harry
glanced at him, =

He found that the chubby goulh was regatd-
ing him with fixed fnterest. Even in the
regions, “below stairs ™ an echo had reached of
thhe discussions on the subject of the nameless
Foundation bounder.

“I've come for tho clothes, sir,” oxplained
“\]e =chool page. “Mrs, Brown 'as sent for

em,”

e, Trown?" repeated Harry.

< The 'ousekeeper, sir. Master Oliphant says
as ‘ow your clothes are wet and *as to be
dried, sir.”

Tuckle, the page, was quite respectful ‘in his

Perliaps Carton's clothes had some-
hi Tuckle confided to the
“noo feller * - was “quite

entleman.””

“ah, here they are!” said Harry. *Thank

ou !
Tuckle gathered up the damp clothes and

boots.

“yessir. Orlright, sir! You're the new young
gentlem: ain't yon, sir?*

“yes,' sald Narry.

CHUMS!

«] thought so, sir. Name of Williams, I’
think, sir?” |
Tuckle did not think anything of the kind,
but he was curious on the subject of the new
boy’s name. Evidently he bad heard of the
nameless bounder.” 1
“That is not my name,” sald Harry quietly.
“Qh! P'r'aps you'll tell me your name, sir—
for the boots, sir—and so on.”
A ﬁ name {s Nameless.” i
“QOh, yessir! Quite so, sir.” Tuckle eyed the,
d noted the faint flush in Lis
cheeks. “T'm
Tuckle, sir. I look arter your boots and things.!
Ever 'f{tﬁ“ want & brush down, sir, you jest say,
ord." !

a wi e
“Thank you.”
“Not at all, sir,” sald Tuckle, wondering

whether the new boy was very dense, or very

close with his money. “I'm an obliging chap,

sir. 1 look after the young gents, sir. Generall c‘\r

they 'and me n ‘arf-crown at the beginning {4

the term.”

That was plain enough even for a new
who did not know his way about.
his hand into Carton's trousers-poc
which he had transférred his supply
coin from his wet clothes—not a
supply. A balf-crown changed hands.

“Thank you, sir, kindly.”

Tuckle bustled out of the dormitory with the
clothes. Harty Nameless stood a few minutes
in thought, and then came out into the broad
passage, and looked up and down it. He knew
that he had to report himself to Mr. Rawlings,
his Form-master, but he did not know where
to find that gentleman. His very informal
arrival at St, Kit's had tbrown things out of
gear a little. A feeling of being alone, almost
lost, came on him: he hesitated to tread down
the wide corridor to the stairs, and face again
the sen of eyes. . In all that huge building—
in all that swarming erowd of boys—he knew
no one—he had mo friend—no one to lend him
a helping hand.

At that moment there came inlo his mind
the thought of the old sailorman’s cottage at
South Cove—of old Jack Straw's mahogany face
and kindly eyes—the seat at the fireside which
he had left to come to this great, desolate
place. His lip quivered.

He was alone—utterly alone. Downstairs
there was a crowd which he must presently
enter—to meet eyes that were hostile, or at the
best indifferent. Why had he come here? In
the old sailorman’s humble home there had &t
least been loving kindpess. And he The
unhappy boy felt a swelling in his
that moment there came & quick footfal
corridor, and a brignt and cheery voice
wpon his gloomy thoughts.
B “Here you are, old fellow!

broke in

I've heen looking

or you!™
Harry startel and looked up aquickly, 1o
meet the cheery and cordial smile of Algernon

Aubrey 8t. Leger.
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CHAPTER 12,
A Friend in Need!
‘[' EELIN' all right now, old bean?”
1 “Yes,” stammered Harry.
: “You've changed your clobber, 1
see.”
“Yes,” said Harry, flushing. T
' #1 was going to look after you when you
came in, but old Rawlings kept me talkin’,” sald
| Algernon Aubrey. ¢ Famous old fellow for

talkin’, Rawlings. I've just heard from Bumn
that you'd come. Some chap lent you this
clobeer?"
i ¥es.

“iWell, it's all right. Mine would have been
t of a squeeze for you,” sald Algernon
“Feelin® comfy in that lot?"
| “Oh, yes, guite!”
| “Right you are, then. T'm goln' to take you
to Mr. Rawlings, an' you've got to see the
- Bf&&!. ”Yon haven't seen the Head yet?”

~.. % He's quite a decent old boy,” eald Algernon
¥ encouragingly. * His bark’s worse than
Lis bite, you know. Quite a decent old blade.
Don't you be afrald of the Head.
he's rather a heast in some ways.
these dmasters! But you have to stand up
£o him, you know," sald Algernon Aubrey con-
Widentially. “ e has us to tea sometimes, and
I've seen Carton ask him to pass the cake, as
ool as anythin’."
. Harry smiled. Me did not think a vast
lamonnt of nerve was required to ask even the
(Head to Jmn the cake. But evidently Algernon
Aubrey did .
© wyyell, come on,” said Bt. Leger, ¢ this way,

- lold bean. Mr. Rawlings s very curlous to see
lyou. I've told him all about the rij pin' way
ou came in for He's been raggin' me for
oin' to swim in the Wicke by myself, Just
bis rot, you know-—os i1 1 can't take cqre of
gyself,” sald the dandy of the Fourth loftily.
iu “But—but it was rather dangerous, wasn't

5
[ “ywell, as it turned out, it w
admitted Algy. ““But mever mi rzt
*. 1 say, you've made a terrible impression
Oliphant. How do you like  Oliphant?"
“He seems a jolly good sort!™ sald Harry.
Algernon Aubrey nodded emphatically.
 That's right—he Is! Never heard of the St.

it's captain takin' so much notice of a junior
lrnra; ut, of course, it was because of the
0
2o

imln' way you took a header from the bridge.
d Oliphant kno’ what that means.

urse, he would have done It in your place, but
some doin’. * You're fond of swimmin’,

7"

| #good! We'll get some swimmin' together,

‘and I'Il give you some tips,” said Algy. 7
Harry smiled again, Tips on swimming from

the fellow he had saved from drowning struck
im as But  Algernon Aubrey

b rather
gvidently meant well. Ie led the new junior
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cheerily down the corridor, uud Harry's face
was bright now. That desolate feeling of lone-
liness had passed. It was Algy who had caused
it to pass. Evident'x all the 8t. Kit's fellows -
were not like Bunny Bootles or Vernon Carton.
He remembered Oliphant’s remark that he
would find *“all sorts " at 8t. Kit's. Algernon
Aubrey was of a sort that he .could like. The
kind, cheery friendliness of the dandy of the
Fourth cheered him to the very depths of his
heart.

Several fellows glanced at them as they came
down the big staircase, and again it was borne
in uwpon Harry's mind that the St. Kit's fellows
were not all Cartons and Bunnies. Two or three
iunioru gave him a cheery nod and a smile,
ittle dreaming how warmly grateful the mew
fellow felt for those slight attentions. A tall,
deep-chested senior came u}) to him as ‘they
were crossing the lower hall, and he stopped,
with his conductor.

- %ﬂu‘m tbe new kid?” msked the big senior. =

“Yas. T

“you went in from Wicke Bridge after this
young Inu?"

] ”

“You're o good,
“Give us your

Harry shyly gave his fist,
nodded and passed on. The

l:lucky kid!” said thefEenior.
..

and the big fellow
new junior glanced

after him.

“Who's that?” he asked, in a whisper.

Algy emiled. %

“That's Hiiton, the captain of the Fifth. Al
the Forms here have captains, you know. our
fame is spreadin’,” chuckled St. Leger. * Every-

hody at St. Kit's will know soon that you went
in trom Wicke Bridge. ¥Yoa see, you're the
first, St. Kit's fellow that's ever done it—in the
present gemeration, at least."”

The first St. Kit's fellow!” repeated Harry.
~es, of—of course, I'm a 8t. Kit's fellow now."
«Qf course you are, dear boy,” said Algy,

slightly surprised by the remark. He did not
know how pleasantly the words sounded in the
ears of the nameless schoolboy. -

Algy tapped at Mr. Rawlings’ study door, and
opened it.

«The mew fellow, 8 .

“Come in, my boy,” said the Fourth Form
master kindly.

Algernon Aubrey drew the door shut,
walked on. Harry Nameless was left to his
interview with his Form-master.

He found the Interview agreeable enough; he
had had some unpleasant forebodings, but none
of them was_realised. Mr. Rawlings was erisp
and businesslike; but he was very kind, ind
evidently desired
ease, Harry felt
little gentleman blinked at him bene-
volently over his glasses by the time he was
taken along to sce the He:

Dr. Chenles was more formidable. The first
slght of the imposing old gentleman imade
Harry realise that Carton bad bad some. merve,
after all, in asking the Head to pass the cakey,
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But the Iead’s manuer
was very Ki though very stateiy. lle asked
the new junior a good many questions, and cow-
mended him for the gallant rescue of St. Leger,
and finally dismissed him feeling very re-
assured,
He found Algernon Aubrey St. Leger waiting
for him in the passage outside the llead’s study.
“ (ot through all right?"” asked Algy.
uite!”

“as eool as anythia'.”

you the
bite, didn
't even bark at me,"” said Harry,
think 1 shall like St. Kit's,

after all.”

« After zll!" repeated Algy. “Begad! Didn't
you think you would like St. Kit's, then, old
bean?”

old boy's bark was Wworse
't 17

laughing,

—1 mean——-" Harry coloured.
ome along to your study now."
My study?” %

“The Fourth have studies here, you know,”
explained Algy kindly, “Carton has the top
study—that’s thz bast in the passage—he's cap-
tain of the Fourth, you know, and the captain
of the Form always has the top study. I've
been thinkin' of puttin’ up for captain myself
one, of these days—you see, it's a very comfy
study, with two windows. You're goin' to share
my study I've asked Rawlings.”

“oh, T—I'm glad!™ said Harry.

Marry Nameless followcd the dandy of the
Venrth up the staircase again. 1le was jeeliug
very cheerful now, and keen to sce his new
quarters, and glad that he was to share them
with this pleasant, polished youth. He was
not aware, just then, that Algy's study was
the only one in the Fourth to which he would
have been a welcome comer, and that but for
the incident at Wicke Bridge it wounld ecrtaiuly
never have crossed Algy's mind to ask for Lim
as o study-mate. It was perhaps as well that
he did not know.

CHAPTER 13.

- Tea in Study No. 5.
SAY, Algy—"
* Go away, 'Ilunn?‘!"
“RBut, T say—"
“Go away! Fade omt!”

.

Algernon Aubrey walked past the fat junior |

Wwith his new companion.
a grynt of discontent.
='fhe Fourth Term quarters!” said Algy, with |
a wave of the hand, like a monarch showing
nis kingdom.
Harry glanced round him with interest.
had comé up two stai rom

Bunny Dootles gave

They
ircases, an bi

ik,
The

wide landing several passages branched.
Fourth Form passage was wide, the ficor was
of amcient oak planks, and the walls of ihe

same material—here and there the ocak was
wora away and showed the heavy stone hehind.
There were two or three big, deep windows that

CHUMS!

caught the new junior's eye—the setting sun
glimmered in at one of them, which looked
westerly, with a golden glow.

Doors opened on bBoth sides of the passage,
and every door was numbered—ar had once been
numhered. As a matter of fact, a good many
of the numbers had become quite indecipherable.

At the end of the passuge was a step of
nearly a foot, the passage ending on a higher
level.  St. Kit's School House was an ancient
building, added to in rent centuries, and it
was full of unexpecte ooks and corners and
twists of construction. The last study in the
passage opened on meither side; its door made
the end of the passage, so that when the door
was open the occupants of the stidy had a view
of the whole length of the corridor to the
staircase.

The door was half-open now, and Harry
caught a glimpse of the interior of that study
—a very handsome and expensively furnished
interior. Algy gave a jerk of the head towards

it
“That's the top study,” he sald, " You seé,
it's up a step—that's why it's called ~ dy.
Carton & Co. make out that it’s because they’re
All rot, you
re Carton

cocks of the walk in the passage.
know; it was ealled the top study be
was born. At least, I dare say it was
is No. 5. Here you are, old bean.”

8t. Leger threv open a door for the new
junior to enter.

Study No. 5 was a very ¢omforiable-looking
study; it was vot large, but #t was extremely
well furnished.

Tt was pretty clear that Algy St. Leger had
plenty of ready cash, and ibat he did not spare
it in" making himself comfurtable. 2

There was a Persian rug on the dark onken
floor, and a_sofa that looked very inviting, with
its soft cushions, and a. bandsome cover on the
able. A bookcase in an_aleove, oppositz a
rather wide window, was well filled with books—
some of them big gilt volumes that looked as
it they were never opened—which was the
ease. Algy received those beautiful volumes as
presents from affectiopate aunts, and always
delivered the most grateful and gracious thanks
for the same, but at that he considered Fis
duty ended. He did not think it was up to
him to pernse the. volumes; was mnot fne
terested in Kind Little George, the Nlest Boy
f the School,” or in *“Truthful Tommy's

¢ were papers and books on the table—
sehool-books, rather dog-eared in looks, Near
the inkstand a pen lay on the handsome cover
in a blob of ink, with a couple-of bull's-eyes
close to the blob. That did not look like the
handiwork of the Honourable Algernon Aubrey
§t. Leger; and }!auz wondered whether the
dandy of the Fourth had another study-mate.
+Little beast!" soid Algy, glaneing at the
blob ef ink and the bulls-eyes.

Harry looked inquiringly.

“Bunny!" explained Algy.

“oh! ~The—the fut fellow—"
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“You've seen him?”

“He met me at the station,” said Hnn‘!.
heard you call him Bunny in the passage.

“Begad! He met you at the station? Did
you lend him anythin'?” exclaimed Algernon
Aubmy anxiously.
| answered Harry, laughing.

L Gaod' He's dead on mew Kkids; often has
n fellow's pocket-money off him, you know,
before the unlmp ntrunger knows what's hap-
penin’,” said Lx You want to keep an
eye on Bunug. yw hnw he will borrow the
shirt off your back before you know where you
au It's sald that he's even borrowed money

Cateshy don't quite believe that.
f}abesby 15 £m wide 1 say, do you mind Buany
n 8

“Is it !m nudy?" asked ‘Harry. “If so, it
wouldn’t be much u:e minding, would it?"
« Blessed if I know! He says it is,” answered
Algy amlably.
. “But isa't 62"
"I mppose £0, as he says so. He used to dig
tesby and Jones minor in No. l—an
.ltter 1! abh wrs with Myers and W'helt:lurd in
No. 4. Thi?»;erm he's been ane in this

“I

fi . Lege
“But he came back. 1

out at
ﬁdentlllly.
out again, but he came back aj

agail m
how, he's stayin’, and it seems lhnl. this is
Im stud} now."”

“Oh!™ said Harry,

«0f course, he's horrid,” said St. I.sger cheer-
fully. *“But there's so mn id things in
this life it's no good gru § nt one or two.
'He's mot any more hm-rul than risin’-bell, or
Catesby's neckties, or Carsdale of the Sixth.
Besides, a chap expects to rough it at sehool.”

“Rough it!” eaid Harry, glancing round at
that well-appointed ntudy “I shouldn't quite
call this roughing it.”

“I say, Algy—" A fat face blinked in at
the doorvray with an injured expression.

8t. Leger waved_an impatient hand.
| “ho go m
{ «What about tea?”

i Algy turned to his new study-mate.

“] suppos: you're fairly ready for tea, ald
bean?” he luuan&ndA “Have you had anythin’
nlnc! you eame?"”

*“No.

} «You éught to have seen the house-dame.
¥ou'll have to see her when your box comes,
anybow, I'll take you. Why, you must be
famished!”
© «I'm a little hungry,” said Harry, with a
'smile, “But when and where do you have tea
here? I don't know yet.”
| “Y¥oull have tea in the Hall,” broke in Bunny
Bootles, before the dandy of ‘the Fourth ecould
speak. " And ;ou‘d better get a move on, or
ycu‘ll be late!
+ “Bhot up, Ihmn;l"

OWN LIBR ARY

“Look here,

“If you call -a Algy again I'll take the goll
club to you. I've told 78 Afty times I won't
be Algied by you, Bunny

WEII you call me Bunny!" sald Bootles
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Wﬂ ml;
“That's different. You are Bunny—a fat
Im.!s beastly bunny-rabbit!" said St. Leger.
“Do sl up! I keep on askin' you to shat
upt®
“But what about tea?” bawled Bumpy.
“Didn’t you just say tea was ready in the Hall?
Go an’ have it. Nameless is havin® tea with me,

“You have tea In your study?” asked Harry,
wllll interest.

“Oh, yaas, when we like!”

“The new chap's having tea here, and y:
want me to go down to Hall!” ejaculated Bm\ny

Bootles, almost breathless with indignation.
"Whi; you—youn silly owl! What have you
gut that chap here av all for, 1’dﬂl;{s to know!

never asked him into the stu

“] never asked you, Bunny, dear boy.

t's my study, ain't it?" howled Um fat
Jjunior.

“Don’t howl, Bunny; yon know I can't stand
‘ab me,* iuld Algernon  Aubrey’
voice

your howlin®
E]ainhivclf
now it isn’

fsn't musical, on
d you lots of times:”

study with me,” ex-
?lalned Algernon. " Diggin’ here, you know.
'd like you to go back to Jones minor if ¥
don't mind, Bunny. Three is rut.her a crowd.”
1"qu fat junior spluttered with wr
“ Why, Iou_)nu—yn\l think vouru gn!n to
turn me out of my study for that—that bounder
without a narnn—
“8hut up, B
“Let me see you turning me out, that's nll"

asped Bunny. “Why, TI-TTI—1'] Wo
?all:d the indignant” Bunny.
\\'ell‘ if you ren)ly don't want to go—"

Igy. relentin,
m .jolly well nnh golng!™

“What do you say, old bean? Do you mind
if Bunny digs here, too?" asked Algzernon
Aubrc} “He seems to think it's his study, and
IEB f“ an astoundin’ idea that he's a friend

said
“ry

mine—blessed il ] know why! Think you -
can put up with hi
“Yes, certain.y,” uld Harry, laughin
“Good!" said Algernon, relieved. * Mler all,

ft's trainin’—trainin’ for the temper, you know,
and the patience, and all that. Chap who ecan
stand Bunny can stand anythin® —vnnlm: you
hardy, you know, iike a cold tub in the mornin’.
You can stay, Bunny. The new chap says he
doesn’t mind."”

Bunny Bootles almost exploded.

«“ Do you think I care tﬁap!nce whether le
rainds or wot?” he shricked

Algernon held up a wnmln; finger.
“yon're yellin' again,” he said. “You know
my feclin's when a fellow wells, Shut wup,
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ihere’'s a good bunny-rabbit.

PARTED

Yon can go an

diggin’ in the study, and what more do you
want? Only don’t leave your beastly bull's-eyes
slickin’ about ove; everythin’. Now for teal”

CHAPTER 14.
«Algy Means to be Kind!
ARTON looked into Study No. 5 soon aﬂerl
the Lhree juniors there had finished tea.
Lle smiled and nodded to Algy St. Leger,
seemingly oblivious of the fact that
flarry was in the study at all.
We »

ant you, A e said.
" asked the dandy of the

What's the game
Fourth, looking up.
“ Just » little game in my study before prep.
Comin?

Algernon Aubrey looked fixedly at Carton.

The -latter's deliberate ignoring of Harry
Nanteless was not to be mistaken even by co
usually unobservant a youth ns Algy.

“Thauk you, I'm not comin'!” said Algernon
frigidly.

Carton compressed his lips.

“Do come,” he urged. “@Tracy and Durance |
are_there. 2'il he a foursome. Do come!”

“My dear old bean, 1'm engaged &t the present
time. You don't seem to have notived that 1've
got a friend with me,” said Algernon sarcas-
tically.

“1f you menn Buuny——7

“1 don’t mean DBunoy!"

“You can bring Bunny, if you like.”

“1 don't like!”

“yyell, if you won't come, don’t!” snapped
Carton, ahd still withont having taken any

official notice of Harry's existence, he withdrew
-.froin the study and closed the door hard. I

Harry Nameless coloured uncomfortably. r

“Don't let me kiep you away from your |
friends, St. Leger,” he sald.

“My ‘dear chap, [ should only be bored in

Cartou's study,” answered Algy nonchalantly.
“1 shall be bored here, I dare say; but you
may as well bor: me as Carton. Besides, I'm
taking yon under my g. 1'm goln' to show
you rvound St. s before dark. Then you've
got to claim your hox from the house-dame—it's
‘delivered hy this time—and there’s several
things you've got to do, and I'm going to tell
you the how and the way. Catch on?™
< sQuite. J—T think if my box has come rda
like Lo change my clothes,” said Harry. “ These
things belong to Carton.™

Then we'll ses the house-dame first.”

Lexving Bunny Bootles fnishing what re.
mained of the spread—which he did to the last
crumb—Algernon Aubrey and his new friend leit
the study, and Harry was piloted to the house-

dame’s room, where he made the acquaintance

of Mrs. Drown—a kindly, buxom lady. s
lo were dry, out they required ~further
att " bey were sultahle for use

hefor
Algeinnn Aubrey  privately wondered how a
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fellow could think of again wearing clothes that
had been soaked through in a river, but re-«
frained from expressing his wonder in words.

But Harry's box had arrived from the station,
and had been taken up to the dormitory to be
unpacked therc, and the contents transferred
to a chest of drawers which was in rendiness for
him—>Mrs. Brown already having looked into
the box to ascertain that there were no contra-
band goods thereia,

Algernon Aubrey pilotzd the new boy next to

! the Fourth Form dormitory, and sat on a hed

while he changed out of Carton’s clothes into
some of his own. Harry did not look so elegant
a figure when he had changed, his clothes were
not so expensive or welleut as Carton’s. DBut
he looked a sturdy healthy, bandsome fellow;
he would have looked that in amy clothes.
Algernon Aubrey suYveyed Lim when he bad
finished.

“Xow you can get along to Carton's room
with his blessed clothes, if you want to return
them, or you can leave them on his bed, Better
Jeave them on his bed—saves trouble. - ¥ou can
take them to his study, if you like, of course,”
added Algy, seeing that Harry hesitated, in
doubt. *‘Perhaps it would be bit more
gracious, as he lent them Lo You.™ all
good-natured of Carton to lend a chap
clobber.”

“Oliphant told him to.”

“oh, T see! Well, amble along with them,
and I'll wait for you outside Study No. 5, said
Algy; and the new chums left the dormitory
together. 1larry Nameless with the borrowed
clothes over his arm, Algernon Aubrey sat on
the broad banister at the top of the staircase,
whila the new junior walked along the Fourth-
Form pasaage tc the upper study, and tapped
at the door. . L

CHAPTER 15

Carton Asks for 1t!
AP?

There was a slight sound of com-
motion  in Carton's study as Harry
Nameless tapped ai the door. e heard

two or three chairs move quickly, as if several
fellows had risen hurriedly from the table.
«[s that you, St. Leger?” ealled out Vernon
Carton’s_volce,
s I

“By gad!
ance's voice,
want?”

“He's not comin’ in, anyway.
cad! You're not wanted here!™

« I've brought your things back, Carton,” rald
Harry .qule'-lr

“What things?”

«The elotbes you lent me.”

«\My hat!”

A key turned back; the door had been !
vernon Carton threw the door wide open,

It's that new fellow!™ came Dur-
4 What the merry thump does he

Clear off, you




my_s hes, 1 assure you,"
—/Pe!.n:hwd sareasm. “I gave them to you.
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the light from the study streamed out into the
dusky passage. Durance, Tracy, and Lumley
were standing by the ehairs they had risen from
round the table. In a half-open drawer there
was a glimmer of cards—playing-cards—and
about the atmosphere of the study hung a haze
of cigareste-smoke It was rather n festive
gathering that had been interrupted by the new
junior’s tap at the
That was no business of Iarry's, however;
and, though he could not help seeing what he
saw, he did not allow his thoughts on the sub-
jeet to be reflected in his face. He made a step
to enter with the things he carried, but Vernon
Carton waved him back with an insolent smile.
“Don't come in here!” he snapped.
Harry stopped.
"Well here are your things, Carton,” he said.
ﬂmugm I'd better bring them to you, but
"II take then. back to. the dormitory, if Jyou
like. Thank you for lending them to me.
Carton glanced at the clothes,
looked Harry in the face.
" Ldidn't lend them to you,” he said deliber-
ately. “*I gave them to you.”
"You lent them—"
t all. I'm not in the habit of lendin®
said Carton, with
Don't
worry. I always give my old clothes to the
poor, and 1 dure say you're a deservin' case.”
There was a chuckle from-the nuts of the
Fourth in the study. The great Carton was in
& very witty vein evidently.
Harry's face flamed crimson.
“ You—you dare!” he stammered.
Lnrtun raised his eyebrows,
Ay dear fellow, yuu're quite welcome to
hem" he said, aifecting to misunderstand.
® They're rather old and, anyhow, I couldn’t
wear them again after you. I'm not particular,
but I rather bar puttin’ on clothes after they've
encased the unwashed limbs of the lower
classes. There's a limit, you know. Now, buiz
off, L you? You're interruptin’ the -crry

and then

# Yuu cad!” burst out Harry.
Carton turned his back on him.
"shut the door after you,” he said.

‘:I‘he clulhes came swinging through the nir
in a tangled bundle, and they landed on the
back of Carton's ueck and curled round him.
He staggered forward in surprise and bumped on
the table. He gave a gasp of surprise and rage,
Harry Nameless turned on his heel and walked
down the passage, his checks hot, and his eyes
gleaming.

“ Why, the—the unspeakable ecad!“ gasped
Carton, furiously enraged at this unexpected
ending to his bitter gibing, though really he

mlght have expeeted something of the kind. “I
] —" he spluttered with rage.
“Cheeky cad!™ ejaculated Tracy
Carton kicked the r-lnt,uu aside.
“I'll smash him: N—"" Ilc spring

towards the doorway, followed by his cronies,
and reached Harry Nameless as ihe new boy
jolnenl Algernon Aubrey at the door of btudy

{cu nameless tramp!” stuttered Car-
ton "Il

Harry ‘-ameless made a step towards the
captain of the Fourth, His eyes were gleaming.

“You've been calling me a variety of names,
Carton,” he said very quiel

Carton’s hands clenched

“ You—you dare to talk to me like that, you
tramp!” he snapped.

“1 am talking to you,"
ealled me plenty or names, and I've
g0 far, But you've got to stop it!

“1've got to stop it!" cjaculated Tto

“Yes. I've stood all the cheek I'm gumg to
stand from you,” said Harry, “If you call me
names again [ shall stop you fast enough.  1'm
not looking for irouble, but I mean that."”

“And how will you stop me?” demanded
Carton, staring at the numelu: schoolboy in
surprise and rage. “Why, you numhelm read,

sald l[nrrp “You've
id nothing

you sneaking son of a tramp—- Ol
Smav:k
Harry’s open palm struck the captain of the

Foul‘tll across the face with a sounding smack
that rang like n pistol-shot.

Vernon Carton staggered back.

Harry dropped his hand again, and stood
looking at his enemy with a gleam in his eyes.
For a moment or two Carton blinked at him
as il hardly realising what had happened.

“By gad!” murmured Durance.

il " Carton almost foamed, *You—
you !Iame]esl cur, you—you've laid hands on
me—me!  Why, II=I'll smash you—I'll smash
you to little pieces, I—1—I'l—"

He sprang at the new junior like a tiger,
striking out savagely. His hurried, furious
blows were swept aside, and o fist that seemerd
like & lump of solid iron came out, and caught
the captain of the Fourth on the point of his
chin. Vernon Carton :la‘ggered through the
open doorway of Study No. 5, and fell with
a crash on the study cnrpcr.

Durance and, Tracy started back in
dvorway, sbaring, -Vernon Carton lay on his
back on Algernon Aubrey's r:pansl\e Persiar
carpet, blinking at the ceiling, not quite clear
yet as to what had happened. Bunny Bootles
blinked on wide-eyed.

“Bravo, old bean.”
with cheery calmness.
begad!

“Oh!" gasped Carton,

He raised himsel! on one elbow, staring
round him dizzily. His uu burned as they
fell upon Harry Nameless.

The captain of the Fourn- litted himself
slowly from the carpet with a helping hand
from Trazy.

Algernon  Aubrey spnkﬂ
."“Right on the spot,
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#You rotter!” muttered Carton. “You know
what that means, I suppose? You've got to
fight me now."”

“l‘m reudy" answered Harry quictly.

“I am sure my {riend. Nameless is quire
ready to oblige you, old bean,” chirruped
Algernon Aubrey.

“Whén and where, you cad?" hissed Carton.

“Here and mow, if you like,” answered
Harry,
Cartcn sueered.
fight In the studies here,” he

s.m «Iu meel you by the chapel ralls; I'll
bLe there in ren mmn',ea

“As you

Carton turned on his heel and” strode from
’Q;;;se study, Durance and Tracy golmg with

1

* Nameless, old bean,” said Algernon Aubrey,
you'd like me to be your second, I suppose?”
“Thank you, St. Leger.” _

“Not at all-pleased,” said Algy, beaming.
ot thlnk very likely you're going to knock

“«

“We shall wnnt a basin and a sponge and
towel, Go and bag them from somewhere,
Bunny, an’ take them down behind the chapel.”

Algy left the study with the new junior.
They left the School House together, and two
or three of the Fourth followed them. Some

. more were sighted heading fnr the old chapel
of St, Kit’s, The news tha ere was o
fight on had spread, and therﬂ were few of
the Fourth who wanted to miss a scrap” in
which Vernon Carton was to figure.

By the time the new chums arrived behind
the chapel there was a erowd gathering there.
Buany Bootles turned up with the tin basin,
the sponge, and the towel. R

Catton was very soon on the scene, with
Durance and Tracy, I.um!e:r. Howard and
Catesby. There was grim expression on
Carton’s face and a gmur in his eyes.

As yet it had not occurred to him that the
new junior might prove bis mateh, or more
ihan his match, Nutly as he was, Carton
was & good fighting man, and he had few
equals in the Fourth Form at St. Kit's. It
was Dis intention to give the nameless school-
a merciless thrashing, and is  nutty

mgreed that that was the very best

u!rer all of dealing with the obnoxious

7 l‘arlou

threw off hls elegant Jacket and
rolled back his sleeves, preparing for serious
business.

The lluno-lnbir Algy adjusted his eyeglass
and turned round

“Gloves?" he lnquircrl of Tracy, who was
sceonding the captain- of the Fourlh.

Catesby cut off at once to the gymnasium
for ygloves, and returned with a couple of
patrs.  The adversaries doaned them,
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“Who's -’nln
* Durance
“I'm read, y,

to keep time?" inquired Algy.

said Durance, taking out his

watch. < Now, then, seconds out of the ring.
Two minute rounds; one minute™ rests, Al
you;cndr.

And the fight began.

CHAPTER 16
Licked to the Wide!

ERNON CARTON came on hnrd and fast
from the call of time, pressing his
adversary ha

His eyes glm.ami over the gloves, and
every blow he struck- with savage force plrd
bitterness.

The juniors looked on in silence with deep
interest. Carton's form as a fighting man
was well known, and the St. Kit's mlows were
curious to see how the  Foundation bounder™
would nhnrc. Certainly Harry Nameless looked
an  athletic lre"m“.:i: certn.!ndy I?E Was  Very
steady on his “pins,” an his ¢y T
very ych-au- and unswerving. His- ulmm
some face most
whatever of “funk.” Win or lose, it was evi-
dent that he was going to put up a jolly good
fight and take his punishment coolly. Aud it
was soon pretty clear that he knew something
about the noble art of self-defence

For Carton’s bitter and vigorous “attack did
not get through his guard. Harry gave ground
a little, and that was all. A his ~clear,
steady blue eyes never swerved in their glance.

Carton foreed the fighting harder and harder,
and still Harry Nameless gave ground. But
just at the finish of the round he seemed to
wake up, nas it were, and he mel the atlack
with a counter-attack of gmt vigour. Carton,
to his surprise, found himself drh’zn back in
his turn, and his guard was not 50 good as
his opponent’'s. Harry's fists came through—
once, twice, thrice, and captain of the
Fonrth staggered. y the call nl time from
Dnrnnce saved bhim from going fo the grass.

“Time!"
Harry Nameless dropped his ‘hands  and
stepped  back. he dandy of the Fourth

grinned as he made a knee for him.
“You're all right,” he safd. *“You're a dark

horse, begad. Ths remﬂmu tiger isn't goin’
Lo chew you up
think not," -mlied. Harry.
“ Time."”

Harry stepped up smartly enough to meet
lhe rush of Vernon Carton. Perhaps Carton
felt already the first loward symptoms of
bellows to mend”; at all cvents, he seemed
h- be in a hurry to down his antagonist. He
was in too mueh of a hurry, as it turned out.
Rarry Nameless wnnn-d nim round the ringy

decidedly showed no trace S~
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and drew him on till he was panting, and then
plunged in with close fighting, which fairl
doubled Carton up. The captain of the Fourt
hardly knew what was happening as he strove
in vain to dodge the ralning blows. Rap, tap,.|
rap, tap, came the hard gloves on his face,
his chest, his chin, hls nose, till Carton was
blinded and bewildere

“Bravo, old hean," shoutul Algernon Aubrey,
waving his eyeglass in great excitement,

Crash, erash, crash! came the blows, and
Vernon Carton ahzgcred helplessly unricr his
punishment ; and agafn the cal] of “time” saved
him_from the grass.

m

“ Time!"

Carton reeled blindly to his second, and
Tracy drew him on his knee, and sponged his
heated face,

Tracy's looks were very serious now.

The quality of the nameless schoolboy was
fairly evident by this time, and the * Goats"”
of St. Kit's were exchanging very dubious
glances.

Tt eertainly wns not going to be the sweeping
vietory they had anticipated; and  which
Vernon Carton had anticipated most con-
!Iﬂentlp-w all. It was hz:gmmnz to be doubt-

~vhether it was going be a victory or
W

Carton came on furiously for the third
yound; and in that round there was hard
fighting. For the first time, several heavy
blows got home on Harry Nameless, and he
staggered once or twice under them.

The hopes of Carton’s nutty pals rose again,

“Go it, Carton,” sang out Howard and Lum-
ley em:aurxgl ¥.

Algernon Aubrey smiled serenely.

He had no doubts now about his man, and
he was watching with complete confidence.

It had to be admitted, however, that Harry
Nameless had the worst of the third round.
Still, he was fighting gamely when “time” was
call:d and was ngt anywhere near the end
of his resources. g

Vernon Carton tried the same tactics in the
fourth round. But his spurt was over; he was
troubled now with “bellows to mend,” and he
could not keep up the flerce offensive, In-
spite of his l:llorl! he found the attack pass
to his adversary, and he was driven helplessly
round the

ring, with Harry's blows coming

home to roost every other second.
Crash! .
“Man down!” roated Jgnes minor.
“ Hurraht!™

"Plek \ID your man, Tracy!™

'l."racy :elped. Carton to his I'e:t The cap-
tain of the Fourth rested on his knee dizzily.
Hia handsome face showed plain traces of the
:l;mtsllmcnl. he had received, in spite of the
gloves.
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“Goin’ on?” asked Tracy, as Durance looked
at_his watch,
“Hang you!
‘fme!™

Yes!™

Carton staggered into the ring.

The fifth round was fieree enough. Carton
fought gamely, and he put all he knew into it.
The very knowledge that lie was outclassed,
and doomed to defeat, made him more bitterly
determined. Even vp to the finish he fought
flercely, hoping yet to snateh vietory from the
jaws of defeat. But he hoped in vain, A
crashing blow on the point of the jaw sent
bhim spinning, and he came to the ground with
a heavy concussion.

Durance looked at him and began to count.
He counted slowly enough—though two ot
three sarcastic voices urged him to hurry up,
But he was at nine when Vernon Carton mads
an effort to rise, and sank back again, help-
les: was spent,

o said Durance, and snapped his watch

shu

“My man wins, I think,” remarked Algernon
Aubrey 8t. Leger cheerfully. “Give me your
gloves, old bean—feelin® bad? I'm sure not.
Bunny, hand over that jacket!"

Tracy bent over Carton as he lay in the
grass.  Carton had been counted out—but it
Durance had gone on eounting to a hundred,
it would have made no difference—the captain
of the Fourth couid not even get on his feet.
He sat up and leaned on Tracy, breathing in

3.

erks.
“Licked!"™ he muttered thickly.

“Licked by
that cad! Oh, gad! I'll make him pay for
this! T'll make him suffer for this! I'll make
him suffer—" He choked.

CHAPTER. 17.

Very Perplexing!

™ :mlly perplexed.”
as _the Honourable Algernon

Aut-m' 8t. Leger who made that remark

as he reclined at ease in the armchair

in Study No.

The day was Weelncsday, which was a half-
holiday at St.

Harry Mmeleas was in the study wilh the
dandy of St. Kit's, and he looked at him as
he made his remark.

Harry had been a week now at his new
school, and by this time he had settled down
into his place. Muech had happened since the
duy Bunny Bootles had met him_at Wicke

t all of it But Harry
h-ui :’o_md himself happy at St. Kit's.

In the Form-room he was in Mr.
good graces—in the Common-room he was by
nd means unpopular, The defeat of Vernon
Carton, in the fAght behind the chapel, had
indeed made him popular with a section of the

Rawlings"
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Fourth. And other fellows who might have
been disagreeablo fellows—Tellows like Catesby
—realised that it would not be wholly wise
1o provoke the fellow who had licked Carton.

Carton was in the position of the hapless
hunter who looked for a rabbit and found &
tiger. Nobody else in Carton’s select circle
was anxious for a fight by the chapel rails
with this nobody from nowhere, who was such
an extremely hard hitter.

Certainly, Carton's bitterness had not been
diminished by his defeat. Tt was understood
that he wns now the fellow's enemy: and
fellows who knew Carton well expected that
he would stop at little to make his enmity

felt. But Harry Nameless gave him  little
heed, So long a8 Carton & Co. let him_alone
he was prepared to go his own way, regardless

of them.
In some litile
ness felt—but

ways Carton made his bitter-
Harry had a chumsin Algernon
Aubrey, and was on friendly terms with
or ten other fellows, more or less—so
scheme of sending him to Coventry was not
of much use. The Idea was debated in the top
study, -but Durance declared that there was
“pothin® * in it, and it was pped. A
fellow who was chummy with the most popular
junior at St. Kit's, and on good terms with hall
the Form conld not be sent to Coventry with
much success. Carton & Co. had to bide their
time—and probably the Co.,
were conccrned, would have let tho whole
affair pass, only treating the Foundation
bounder to lofty looks, had Carton been willing
to forget or forgive. Carton was not willing
{o do either; and so the feud was kept up.
Harry's fricndship with the Monourable Algy
was o settled thing now. More than once Algy
nad informed him, cheerily, that he did not
bore him-—or, at lenst, not so much as any
other fellow at St,. Kit's. And Harry was a
useful friend in some respeets: he helped Algy
with his prep and Algy had much more peaceful
mornings with Mr. Rawlings in conseguence.
On this particular Wednesday afterncon
Algernon Aubrey had gome to his study soon
after dinner with a wrinkle of deep thought
Sn his brow. Harry Nameless had Joined him
there to ask the noble youth it he was coming
out for the afternoon. Algy woke up from a
deep reverie with the statement that he was
awfully perplexed.
looked so seriols

sertous, too, at omee.:

“Nothing wrong, 1 hope?” nasked Harry.
«J don't know,” sald Algernon Aubrey
thoughtfully. * Perhaps I'd better state the
It's awl'ly perplexin’. My uncle, Colomel
Wilmet, is comin’ down to the school to see

that Harry looked

1t of
said

“1 guppose you won't want to come
gge gates, then, If your uncle’s coming?
a

; T'm goin® fo the station to mect him

e
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at three, that's all. After that I'm goin" Lo
be a sacrifice on the altar of relatlonship,”
sald Algy. *“As n dutiful hephew, T'm bound
tuv!ﬂ my uncle bore me. Pon't you think

“Perha
Harry. .

“Bound to, though really he's a decent old
eard,” sald Algy considerately. #Not =0 very
old, either, and I like him reaiy; he's a soldler,
you know, and he doesn’t tire a fellow so
much as a fellow’s other uneles, A bit solemn;
the poor old bean had a disappointment in love,
1 believe, or somethin’ of the sort, T think I've
heard one of my aunts say; anyhow, he's a
solemn johnny. But the right stuff, you know.
and he killed so many Huns in the War that
a chap can't help respectin’ him. 1'm goin'
to do him decently while he's here, especially
as he's coming on purpose to see me.™

« Byt what is there perplexing in all that?”
asked Harry, puzzled. i

“Well, pow, my uncle lectures me Bome-
times,” 'sald Algy; “I'm n good-natured chap;
you may have noticed that.” 4

“Yes,” sald Harry, with a smile. ]

“Bein' so good-natured, I get imposad Sed
sald Algy lazily. “Felfows stick to me, {\x
Wilmot spoke about that las!

he won't bore you,"” augzeated‘

Tet ‘em. Uncle
time. I forgot as soon &S he was gone, but I
remember now that he's comin’ again. You

see, I'm his favourite nephew; I'm sure I
dor’t know why. Now, the merry old mla-.:;.
is goin® to have tea in the study with me;
was a boy himself once, you know.” -X

1, suppose he was.” N

uYaas—amazin' If you look at him, you know -
__but he must have been,-it stands to reason,
In fact, he was a Bb. 's boy, and once upon
a time he was captain of the Fourth, and was
in the top study with his pal Rake—Rake, you
know, who did terrific pts as a fying man in
the War, Rake, V.C., youknow. ‘Well, it reminds
him of his own merry schoolddys—must have
been a thumpin' long time ‘back—it reminds him
of them when he has ted in the study. Am

Dorin’ yon?" added Algy suddenty.
«My dear chap, T'm quite interested,” sald
Marry. “1 wish I bad af “pmele to visit me

Do you?! Twe gob half a dozen
have if you like. But to come
1 sald §t was awPly perplexin’,
helpin® me ont with my uncle,

here,

“ Begad!
uncles you can
to the point,
Do you mind
old hean?"

“Good man

* But—but—"

«Well, dear hoy?™

Harry Namggless flushed

“1_1 shouldn't like your uncle to—to thinl
—" he stammered. a
1 knew I'd put my foot In it» sald
Algernon Aubrey. “I'm always doin' it. My
denr ol bean, don't be touchy. I assure you

LR
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that I really do most sincerely want you to help
me out with my uncle. Now I've got to float

away, or I shall be late at the station. .The
colonel js nuts on punctualil military old
gent, you know. I wonder if you'd look round

the study and see that it's bidy for nunkyi”

“I'l have the study like a new pin,” said
Harry smiling.

“Dear old bean,” sald Algy affectionately,
LJ | knew.I could rely on you."

And with that parting Injunction Algernon
Aubrey took up a pair of beautiful gloves,
donned them with care, selected a cane, picked
up a shining silk hat, and drifted out of the
study.

¢ . CHAPTER 18.
Z A Little Rag!
L TIET!" muttered Carton.
There was a soft chuckle in the
Fourth Form passage.

. That quarter of St, Kit's was fairly
deserted. It was a fine half-holiday, and every-
body was out of doors, excepting those who

ad speclal business indoors. Algernon Aubrey

8t. Jewer was on his way to the station to
€t his military uncle, Harry Nameless was
in 8tudy No. 5, giving the room some finishing
touches to make it suitable to greet the eyes
of a very distinguished visitor. And Vernon
Carton, Durance, Tracy, Lumley, and Cateshy
came down the passage on tiptoe, grinning,
evidently in the enjoyment of & great jest.

They paused outside Study No. 5, and
listened.

They could hear Harry moving in the study,
and ' a sound of _tidying.

“ ANl serenc,” breathed Carton.
alone there. Bunny was quite right.
else in lug of studies, I think.
got the cad to rights:this time™

“Hear, hear!” murmured Tracy.

“Mind the beast doesm't have iime to hit
out, though,” muttered Lumley. “Ie hits like
the kick of a mule.”

“ There's almost emotigh of us to handle him
it he does,” sald Durance sarcastically,

“ Hush!"

“The cad's
Nobody
We've

Carton put his hand quietly on the door.
“The “Goats" of St. Kit’s had planmed a
rag. They had planned it quickly, but with
carc. Bunny Bootles had met Algernon at the
school gates, and the dandy of the Fourth had
tactlessly revealed his mission. Bunny had
time in passing on the information
to the top study. It was in this manner that
tho Goats had learned that Harry Nameless
was going help entertain Colonel Wilmot,
uncle of the Honourable Algernon Aubrey, and
brother-in-law of a belted earl, And Carton
& Co. had decided to have a word or two
to say about that

>

2

Vernon Carton turned the handle of the
door and opemed it a: kly. 2

The five juniors rushed In In a body.

“Collar him!™ panted Carton.

Harry Nameless epun round.
flower-jar fn his hand, from
removing dust with a duster.
quite by surprise.

he jar went to the fender with a crash as
he was collared, and he struggled in the grasp
of his assailants. .

In a sccond he was down on the rg, with
the five raggers sprawling over him and cling-
ing to him like cats.

Haorry panted for breath. The five of Lhem
were on_him and his resistance was futile. e
lay helpless on the carpet securely held by the
raggers.

** What do you want, you rotters?* he gasped.

“Lock the door, Tracy. We don’t waut any
interruptions,”

The key clicked In_the lock,

“Now the cord, sharp!”

There was a
which he was
He was taken

Harry struggled again as a cord was looped
over his wrists and knotted, As soon as his
hands were bound he was allowed to get on his
feet. He stood with his chest heaving, his eyes
gleaming at the raggers. But he was helpless
now.

*“ What's this game, you eilly asscs?’’ he ex-
claimed. “F’ll punch your heads for this!"®

““Perhaps!™ assented Carton, with an evil grin.
“Just at present the game Is in our hands, dear

y. You're getting the study ready for Algy
and_his unele?*

“Yes.” .

““Algy’s goin' to Introduce you?”

“Yes; that's not your business.”

Carton grinned.

“We're not goin® o let the dear old colone)

X

be imposed upom,’’ he explained. “I1f you're
goin’ be introduced, yon're goin" to show up
in your true character. " The old colonel’s

in’ to see you in your real character as a
nameless tramp, which is what you are. Cateh
on, as dear old Algy says? You're goin' to walt
for the merry visifor with HF and talters on
you, an’ a dirty face to suit your birth an’'
brfeding—ua?"

rof
“Go it, you fellows!"”
The raggers ““went it * cheerfully. There was
no help for the hapless victim of Carton & Co.'s
eculiar sense of humour. They rroeecded cheer-
ully, coolly, and methodically to rag him; his
collar was torn out and left hanging by one
stud, his jacket and trousers rent in a dozen
places and rubbed with ashes and soot from the
grate, boots unlaced, hair ruffled and
ruhheidkwl h ashes, his face daubed with cinders
al nk.
ha Goats chuckled as they proceeded. This
was indeed a merry rag from the point of view
of Carton & Co.
In a quarter of an hour a startling change had
been wrought in the looks of the namelcss
schoolhoy,
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A more ragged, dirtier, more untidy-losking
young tramp had certainiy never been seen
before at St, Kit's than Harry looked now,
“Ob, my hat!” chuckled Carton, in great glee,
him in the chair an’ tie his hoofs to the

nameless

The
Algy's luxvrious armechair, and a cord secured
Lim_there. Durance glanced from the window.

“Beat it, you chaps; they're comin’,”

“Phew !

Carton  jumped to the window.

schoolboy was hustled Into

Algernon
Aubrey St. Leger was visible in the quad, eross-
ing towards the ool louse by the side of
a tall, handsome, soldierly-looking gentieman
with a grey moustache.

Carton pinned a paper to Harry's collar.

“Beat it, you chaps!™

The raggess “beat it promptly, they did
not want the military gentleman to calch them
in the study. They scuttled out und. vanished,

n closing the door as he went. Harry

Nameless was left nlone, his heart throbbing with
shame and rage, wnnble fo escape, able only
wait till Algy returned, and to ‘meet the eyes
of Algy and h's uncle in this guise.

“You know the study, uncle?”

“Yes, my boy,” came a deep voice.

There footsteps outside Study No. b.

Illarry Nameless shuddered.

He had had a lingering hope that the colonel
might not come directly to the study; he had
thought it probable that the visitor wmight eall
on the lead first, or stop to chat with some
of the masters below. But e\-menll{v that hope
was ill-founded. The colonel was striding up the
Fourth Form passage with his dutiful nephew.
His heavy footsteps rang on the old oaken
¥'anks, and he stopped outside the study.

The door was thrown widé open.

Algernon Aubrey stood respectfully aside for
s imcle to enter. So it happened that he was
not the first Lo sce the extraordinary state of
ks new chum.

€olonel Wilmot entered.

Mis glance fell upon the junlor fn the chair,
and seemed to freezo there. Under the ashes
k on his face Harry's cheeks were bur
Ie would hnave been glad at that moment
the floor had opened and swallowed him up,

Calonel Wilmot stbod rigid.

1l was a handsomo gentleman, with a deeply
bronzed face. a little scar on one cheek, where
a German bullet had gone close, in Flanders,
1Mis eyes were deep and clear and steady, amd
had o look in them that made it evident that
the eolonel was not a man to be trifled with.

“What " he ejaculated,

Algy fotlowed him in, surprised and uneasy,
kit he nnderstood as soon as he saw the junior
in the chair.

B 1

2.
if

he stuttered.
“What—whet—what is this?** excluimed the
enlomel, tinding his volce at last,
1Ty tuzocd wt his grey moustache and stared.

while Algernon .-\ubrn:i'

The tattered, pagged, dus nntidy  frure

CHUMS!

astounded him. as well it might. And the pﬂ!])l‘f
Carton had pinned to larry’s collar was in full
view, and it astonished him still more. It bore
the words, daubed with a brush:

THIS TRAMP I3 NOT WANTED AT ST. KIT'S,

“A—a—a tramp!" ejaculated the colonel.

Certainly Marry looked a pretty thorough
tramp, of the most dusty and dilapidated
variety, at that momer

i —— he stammered.

er, for goodness' sake!
tied up here!"

Ol begad!

Algernon Aubrey almost stammered with anger
and upnoyance,

Ho stared round for something to cut the
cord, and found a_ Lknife. He sawed at the
cord mechanically, his face crimson,

Colonel  Wilmot scemed to have recovered
from his nstonishment now. Bulb tho expression
on his stern face was not promising.

e crossed to the window, and atood with his
back to it, looking on grimly, while Algernon
Aubrey released his hapless study-mate.,

lgy pitciied the insulting paper into the. fire
firit, to get it out of sight. But tho colonel
had seen it, and he did not !Drget-d&i d
been written on i, -

Not a word "did the military gentleman spen

was fumbling with the
knotted cords. The dandy of the Euurnl was
troubled and confused as well as angry, and he
was slow uud clumsy for once. Every moment
was n pang to Harry. Nameless, Ile read—per-
haps misread—the grim expression on the
¢olonel's bronzed face, and he thought that he
saw scorn and contempt there.

Bul he was freo at Jast.

He rose from theschaie trembling with agita.
tion and a mingling of bitter feclings.

“ Heok it, dear boy!" whispered Algy.

Harry Nameless nodded.

Ho felt that he ought to speak to the colonel;
to utter soms word of explanation or apology,
:;yL the grim bronze face chilled and checked
1l 7

“Cuot me loose, 8t.
It's a rag; 1've been

Without a word he erossed to the door and
harried away.

Algernon Aubrey turned to his unele.
face was full of distress.

The situation could not have beem more un-
fortunate, and Algy was fecling extremely un-
ensy. lle hardly dared to meet the stern, steady
cyes that were fixed upon him.

"It was the colonel who broke the silence,

“Who i: that boy, Algernon?”’

“My—my study-mate, uncle.”

“Tho new friend you mentioned to me on the
from the station?™

o

Tlis

is his name?
ernon groaned inward!y
on top of w had already
ful and discaneerting to b
on that suhject. The ne
and branded as a tramp by

ppened,
o 1o \mlcl'

L Ty
nuts of

)
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Kit's, had cut a migerable enongh ﬂsnre in the
eyes of the distinguished- visitor, and now Algy
had to explain that the fellow had no name
even,

“His name ls—is - Nameless,”

Algeruon Aubrey.
“He has no name?"

“N-n-0. He's called Nameless be—'?

“Is he eutered on the books of tho school
hy alwn a r{dlculoua name as that?®

-A-0-48."
*'This , ia

stammered

exlraord{nary.” safd the colonel
. “How does it happen that the boy 'is
at Bt. Kit's at all, if ho has no name, and
apparently no connectionst’*

“}0[': came in on the Foundation

“TI—I suppose it was a rag.

“You mean his Form fellom trea!ed him like
that ¢?

“I—I sup

“ They mf’?.‘.m a trnmp'l”

“That's only their rot, ¥

OWN LIBRARY

said Colonel Wilmot decisively. #1lis Form-
fellows, apparently, are mot of your opinicu.
They denounce hu:n as a trsmg and r1ag him.”

That cad urst -out- Algy

e “ W{uﬂd this boy allow himself to be handled
in such a manner by a -bingle junfor?"
« “No fear! He thrashed: Carton the day he
came; there amust have been a crowd of them.’”
“Exactly. A crowd of the Fourth Form here
regard him with contempt and re
is perfectly plain to me, Algernon, yon
‘have nmJ with your usual utter thoughtless-
You have made a of a b 4
whom nobody knows anything from a good-

a1

mn.nrerl Impul or, more probably, he has
you as_a fooli nml good-natured
rellow to !utr.m himm}f upon.”
“Not a He—-

“I have nothln to say against the boy,”
continued the colund grimly. 1 know nothing
of and desire to know nothing. I only
know Nnt !m cannot be a_suitable associate for

k st rot.
He isn't a tramp; he paned the exam tor the
Fi lhihr' and had an old St.

"!n 8"

“ How di me to be your study-maté?
Was he placed in l.hia study by the Head or
your Form-master?”

“T—[ hh:«i for hlm—

“ Why 2"

" Hkhe pulled me out of the river—**

“ A brave action, ﬂoubtleu," said the colonel
coldly. "Cuuum- not, uver an uneom-
mon  quality the ar I have seen
m“l: courage dllPll!Ed by mnnr men ol’ the
that you are my uvmzribe nephew; llub 1
have looked upon yom almost as a som, since
it pleuud Heaven ﬂllt uid-lole ovrn

my
1ur ment, his
face !th:hln] "It

mo!
slightly.
that rauon I have sometimes
spoken to {an as u only your father
would speak. But l think if Lord Westcourt
'-u"here he would say what 1 am going to
say.

Algernon_gave another 'nward groan,
L4 Ignr., nlug:—" 9

“ Give g your attention, Algernon. Of this

you call Nameless I know nothing

on have told me. He has no name,

rom nowhere—he has no connections

any - early training cannot have

been of '. kind to fit him to be your associate.’
“ But—"

“He pulled fou out of the river; a brave
action, probabl You owe him gratitude.
But you could not possibly have known any-
thing of him when yml asked for him to
put in your
“1 knew he wa: o splendld ~hap, und—"
“You can have known nothing of the sort,”

Either you have acted
wenhly from foolish good nature, or else he has
fastened upon you unserupulously, because it
is to his advantage, as has happened hefore.
In either case, I advise rnn ntronuly to have
nothing further to do with him. That you
should aet unkindly or um:lvllly towards the
hny  § da not desire for a moment. It wonld
bad form. But yon should stop at once
:,hh absurd lrlmdlinp, in which you are clearly
a victim. You understand me, Algernon?”
Algernon Aubrey raised his head proudly.
“T'm stickin® to my pal, unele. You see—'"
“I have mo authority over you, Algernon,”
said the eolonel with increased grimness of Took
and tone. “If your regard for me, as your
uncle, does not make you desire to meet my
wishes, I cannot command you,
father to command, and it Is my duoty to
acquaint your father with the circumstances.
I shall do so without delay,”
Th colonel crossed to the door.
re not goin'?” ejaculated Alger-
nnn Aﬂhram dismay.
t mlng l.t once, Algernon.
e 55

But the colane! Was gome.
DP” begad ! ejnenlnud Algy blankly. “ What
0!
he: heavy fooisteps - died away down the
passage.

Good-bye!”

CHAPTER 19,
A Broken Friendship!

OR a_long time Algernon Had been alome
in the study, walking restlessly to and
fro in a deeply troubled frame of mind.
From the window he had seen Colonel

Wilmot stride away to the gates. The colonel

had not, apparently, even delayed to call on

:‘}lm IHeml It was clear that he was deeply
sple .

“Where the thump Is he?” St, Leger ejacu.
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lated at last. He was Munklng of Harry Name-
less. “ Why don't e com

He left the study at Iasb anxious to find
his chum. He guessed that Harry had gohe to
the dormitory to ¢lean and change his clothes
after the ragging. But when he looked in at
the Fourth Form dormitory Harry was not
there.

Algernon Aubrey
clouded brow,

Carton & Co. met him in the lower passage,
and the nutty Co. were grinning merrily.

8t. Leger gave them a dark look.

“You rotters!” he began.

“Was nunky waxy?”’ grinned Tracy. “Did
he ga off the deep end? Didn't he take to

came downstairs with a

your mnameless pal, in his proper get-up?”
“T[n ha, ha!' roared the nuts,
was

for your own sake, you know.”
ton. “We thought "that dear old
ta know the focts.”

“You awful rouen.” sald Algernon Anbrey.
“You—you unspeakable outsiders. You've done
a lot of harm.”

“Hia, ha,.ba!"

“And  we're quite unrepentant,” chuckled
Carton.

“wWe are, we [s.” grinned Tracy.

“T'm lookin' for Nameless now. Have you

zeen him?"” .

“#fe’s in the quad., the dear hoy.” said
Carton cheerily. “He came into the mmon-
1lis face was worth a guinea a box.”

ore.than that,” said Lumley. *Call it a
fiver.”

“1n. ha, ha!*

“I think he was goin' to pick a row with us,”
eontinued Carton. “Bnt when Le heard that
dear old nunky had gone off in a raging huff
it. seemed to double him up a bit.”

“\'arv painful to the dear boy,” chuckled

rae] “Go an' eomfort him, Algy: he's your
pal vou know. Kiss him on his baby brow.”

Ha, ha, hat'* yelled the happy nuts.
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger turned his hack

on Carl Co..” and hurried away. His face
was darkly clonded. So Harry Namcless knew
~he knew——

Algy hurried out into the quad.
Me found him under the old oaks in the qnad.
Harry Nameless was leaning against a tree, his

hands driven deen into his pockets, his eyes
on the lrnund || 1.|ee wn: pale, amnd there
was & dee

ile lmkcd up qulck!y at lhe sound of Algy's
footsteps.

A came over his pale face.
“I—T'm sorry,” faltered Algy.

He hurdly knew what to say. But his dis.

tressed look softened Harry's face; he smiled

tly.

Nothing to worry over, old lﬂlm\ » o sald
!l\lrn with an effort. Tt ca el

“Of cowrse, you know (artoll is
benst !

CHUMS!

Again that faint smile crossed Harry’s pale
cc,
“He was telling the truth,” he said.
I;'D'; sumrlmd
ou'v

“I'm
T—I oughtn’t to be surprised.
ito

gol a row_with your uncle for—
for mnhlng rnends wil me.” dle had a
cateh in his throat. “I—I can't believe, St.

Lrger. that you ever thought I—I was making
use of you; sticking to you for what }nu were
uurth " he choked.

“0f ecowrse I didn't! [ couldn’t! You
ecouldn’t—"

* Your uncle thinks so.’

“#0ld bean——*' urmurod Algernon  Aubrey,

deeply distressed. -
“It's matural enough.

Why Ellouldn'l Colonel
“'ilmnt think so?

0! course, he would think

course, your rather will think lm Why
slmuldn t they? You'll not ttapenk
to me again. Why nol'.’ But—but—

“1'm stickin® to ¥ old bean!” .

Harry shook his he ; -

#You're not!” he said.

“You see, even a nameless bo rank ©
outsider who doesn't even know Tother's -3
name—may have a little sell: re!p!'c’c said
Harry Nameless bitterly. *“1t won't be needed -
for Colonel Wilmot to get you nut nt my 5
elutehes. n going to Tet you off o ﬂ_.i
acconl. I'm changing ont of the stud:. The

colonel will never be shocked fo see me th
again.”

Algernon Apibrey eolonred.

“You're treatin® me badly,” he said.
don't understand—""

“Jfow could T understand? said the name-
less junior with bitter frony. *“ A nameless

ere

“You

nobody—a pushing bounder—doesn't understand -

things as Lord Westeourt and Colonel Wilmot
understand them. My class s different. you
know. In my class, we don’t suspect fellows
nl being base and unserupulons without any

We give n fellow credit for heing decent:
nntEI ‘ne’s pmveli ot ise. But fhen, 1 was
brought up among sailormen and fishermen,
When vou write to your ‘uncle, St. Teger. tell
him—tell him that you no lonzer know Ilarry
Nameless: that you've done with the pushing
mrl nnd are out of his clutches. That's the

l[n turned and walked quickly away,
Algerinn  Anbrey St. Leger stoor
the ground. staring after hiwm,
in his heart.
“‘“nrn’"'

rooted 1o
u stramge pain

St. Lezfr ealled once wore,

and there was
He turned nwn

Im»l("ldil

non grini

dane

witly

your nameless pal?

With all the force of his arm 8t Leger struek
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Lnl'd Wl.h)our! went w’th_rl crash into the qr.-- the ruffian sprawling over

up ln thn tramp'’s hand, but
bﬂo.-. gh. blow could fall Harry Nameless rushed i He threw his arms
round the ruffian’s neck and dragged him from hie Viotim. (Bee Chapter 23.)
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at the mocking face, and Vernon Carton yelled
and rotled under the oaks. Without a glance

at him, Algernon Aubrey St. Leger strode away {

to the School Houpe.

CHAPTER 20.
Algy s Not Wappy!
! LGERNON AUBREY 8T, LEGER groaned.

particular moment, find life guite worth living.
_Algernon Aubrey was walking up ond down
his study, No 5 in the Fourth Form.passazc,
with htis hands driven deep into the pockets of
his elegant trousers, and a deep wrinkle on
his youthful brow. His cclehrated eyegiass
dangled unheeded at the end of its sewd,

#le paused and glanced at the clock on the

piece. It indicated balf-past two.

“ Rotben!™ said Algy.
He scowled at the clock, and resamed lis
and down his study. The wrinkle
di in bis brow. Evidently there Was
-al%ﬂ.j trouble looming over Study No. 5.

+ Beastly ™™ said Algy, after a pause.

‘Then, space, he p the
q

nery :
dc;'.'r::\'hab the merry thomp is a fellow goin® to

Anybody looking into Study No. 5 just then
Leger the

might have wondered what St. of
Fourth had to grumble at. I was 3 very
handsome

nished at 8t. Kit's.
8ixth, the glass of fashion
form the Upper School,
clegant a study as Algy of the
elegance was only marred here and ‘there by a
trace of Bunny es. Blﬂﬁ
Jeaving hulls-eyes and aniseed-balls ahout,
was very hard for a fellow like Algy te
Indeed, one of the problems of Algy's exist-
ence was how and why he d Bunny Bootles.
Algy himself did not look exactly lke a
fellow under the frown of fortume. His beauti-
fully creased frousers were the admjration and
despair of all the nuts at St. Kit’s. Tis
waistcoat was n thing of beauty and a joy for
ever. His tie was the last word in ;- and
it was tied as only Algernon Aubrey's ties ever

were ted.
Any fellow In the Fouorth would have sadd
that Algy, so far from having anything to
grouse about, was a lucky bargee.

But he was grousing now, most dismally.

He trod on a bulls-eye that adhered to his
expensive Persian rug. But he hardly noticed
it, Evidently his present  grouse"” was not on
the subject of- Bunnz Bootles. Far more weighty
and worrying matters tham the fat Donny
oceupied his mind—though Bunny was worrying
enough, and decidedly weighty!

A looked at clock again. It indicafed
twenty minutes to three now.

CHUMS!

“Rotten! Oh, rotten!” groaned Algy.

The door opened.

A fat face, with a smear of jam adorning
an extensive meuth, looked in. The face and
the smear belonged to Cuthbert Archibald
‘Bootles, more familiarly known as Bunny.
his tramping, and
and fixed it
on the fat junior. ere was a deadly glare
behind the eyeglass; but Bumny did not motice
it. His fat face was merry and bright, i

“Hallo, old top!” said Bunuy.

No answer from Algernom Aubrey.
glare, Merely that, and nothing more,

“They're coming this aiterncon, ain't 1hey?"
pursued Bunny. f

Algy groaned,

Only a

“Yaas, '

“They'll be here seon?”

“Yans."

“Good! I'll bs on hand, old top,” sal
Banny Bootles aflectionately. “Rely on m

‘many sre coming with your pater?”’
don’t know.”?

“When are they coming exactly?”
“Go an' eat cokel™

“ Look here, old top,

How.
wy

1 want to know, you

know,” said Bunny. I want to on_hand.
1 don't want Lerd Westconrt to feel neglected,
you know.*

”R“!h!’:.' titude to & fell hi

“1f that's your gra e a ow ‘who's
giviag up a'hnﬂgﬁhy to stand by you,
Algy—"*

“Blow away, for goodness’ sake, Bunny,” said
Algernon  Aub intively. “I've got to

stand a let of to-day; but there's mno
reason why I should sta you, too. You
see that, don't you?”

“Lock here—"

“ Bunny, you're erfluons—you're the Thing-
boo-llnl:h—h!l'nw aw':; 1 shall -Kick you if you
don’t disappear.”

“ Look re—" roared Bunny,
wrath.

“Begad. ™

in great

ubrey, “I
It will be

“ tell yom
wharrer you

# continued Algernon Al
think I'Il;.ls!l you, anyhow, Buany.

some E

«You silly ass!” hooted Buuny.
——  Why, you burblin chump,
up to? 1 Yow! [

Algernon _Aunbrey, appartntly feeling the need
of some retief, and hoping to find it In kicking
Bunny, took ihe fat by the collar, and
spun him round in the doorway.

Bunny stroggled.

“Leggo, you silly ass! I've come here to
stand by you! Yarooh! I'm gntni to help
you enf your—yoop !—pater! ‘m going

wyou are!” assented Algernon Aubrey.
BT
B wel

And Bunny went.

The fat junior rtolled into the passage, and
prought np against the opposite wall. Thera
he turned, @asping, to fix a ferocions glaze upon
Algernon Aubrey. That noble youth, in the
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} No. 5, was grinning now—
ound the relief he wanted.
Ow!” spluttered Bunny. “You awful
Ow! I won't show up this afternoon,
won't be bored by your dashed
ve your silly old

doort-f of Stua

evidently iuwamz
Yow!

rntter'

Bunny !
“ Yah!"”
Bunny Bootles beat a strategic retreat as the

dandy of 8t. Kit's ¢came out of the study. He

bolted down the passage; and it was sheer fil-
luck that Carton and Tracy of the Fourth
were coming along from the stairs just at that
moment. There was a terrific collision as Bunny

Bootles met the nuts of the Fourth in full

career,
Crash!
“Yooooop !
“Oh, gad!"
“By Jove! Ow!”

Curton staggered against the wall,
was hurled headlong.

and Tracy
Bunny Bootles sat down

and gasped, .

“0Ow,, ow, ow! Wharrer marrer? What—
what Oh! Al Oow!"

“You fat fidiot shrieked Vernon Carton.

“What the deuce do yon mean by bumpin’ into
a felluw?
¥

“leﬁicah him!" panted Tracy.

“I say, old tops—- Oh, my mt' Yarooooh!"

Carton and Tracy were hurt, and mnearly
winded.. RBut they found energy enough to begin
operations on Bunny tles. That fat youth
squirmed away frantieally from two lunging
boots fled for the stairs with loud vells,

“ Give to him!” ealled out Algernon
Aubrey enthusiastically. “Glive m ns!
He's heen borin' me! Kick him! Kick him
hard!”

Bunny Boptles disappeared down the stair-
case. His voice conld still be heard, raised in
Iamentntion, compared with which the celebrated
lamentations of Job were a mere whisper,

CHAPTER 21.
Parted Chums!

ARRY NAMELESS sat at his desk in
the Fourth Porm room in the School
House of 8. Kit’

1lis books \\erc “hefore him on the
desk. and I.e was at work; but his work was
very desult
It was a Is.llf holid
and he was not fe
worl
T'hr wgh the open window hie conld licar sllﬂllli
football-gronud, whe

r mnateh I-cl\wur 8t.

d by a bizg ecrowd of ‘~L

Oliphant and his erry  men
al-mrmhy beating the visitors, to judpe by |Iw

. and a sunny afternoon,
g very much “nclined for

“had

OWN

pn\hus
tanc

Tne nameless schoolboy would have been glad
enough to join the other St. Kit's fellows on
Big Side, but his task held him to the Form.
room. But his attention was not quile fixed
on _his tasl

He could not help his thoughts wandering—
he was thinking, and the cloud on his hand-
some face showed that his thoughts were mot
pleasant.

Nameless!

That was what he was called—it was the
only name he had.

In the lictle villge of Soutn Cove, where ho
had lived during his early y had ot
mattered so much—he had h::rﬂl_v feit that it
marked him off from other fellows. But two
or three wecks nt 8t. Kit’s had brought a
change.

Nnme!ess'
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stic cheering that rolled from the dis-

He had no mame, he had no
people. Kit's fellows often talked of their
people. A tello' who had no people was strange
enough to them. llarry Nameless had none;
he had not even a father. He had no name!
The strange name he re was an intimation
of the fact. He had felt it little hefore he
c:mle to Bt. Kit's. But he felt it now.

His books lay unheeded—the pen was idle in
his hand, MMe sat in deep and painful thought,
lmmmml'mlu of the fact that an elegant figure
tepped into the open doorway of. the

urm-roo

,\lgemun Aubrey 8%, Leger stood regarding
him in silence.

For somc minutes he did not speak; but he
watehed the elowd on the nameless schootboy's
face, the deep line on his boyish brow; and
Algy’s own face clouded.

He couzh!d at last.

 Ahem!”

Harry started and looked up.

ush came into his chn‘tkw as Tie saw the
eyes of the dandy of 8t. Kit's fixed upon him.
8t. Leger ¢ame into the Form-room,

‘lwnltln 2" he asked.

at?”

“Mr. Rawlings detained you this afternoon?’
asked Aley sympathetically.
“0h

"Yuure “not swottin' from c.no.ce?”

ejacu-
lated Algy in uamnie‘muent

Tarry smiled slightly
“Yes," he answered
“0h, begad!’

Marry N-u.wle«a turned his attention te his
hooks  agail Perliaps it was a hint to the
that he would have preferred

t if it was a hint, Algernon
Aubrey did not take It.

e seated himself on
the end of the desk, evidently having come to
stay.

“Am [ i ’errunt ng you, dear ‘boy?"

“Well, ye
“That's tnn had,” said Algernom  Aubrey
placidlv.  “Do yon mind bein® Interrupted?”
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PARTED
Farry laughed.
He was -in despondent spirits when Algy
dawned upon the dusky old Form-room. In

spite of himself, he was feelin
alpeady. The elegant Algy ha
a ray of sunshine.

“It isn’t exaetly
I've got to work.
prize.”

“1 see—out for giddy glory?"

“ Not exactly that, either—though 1 should
be glad to get on, I want the prize."

“Is it worth havin'?"

‘[ think so.”

“J've often looked over the St. Kit's list,”
said Algernon Aubrey reflectively. * My peaple
would be no end delighted if 1 bagged a prize
for classics.. I'm goin’' to. I haven't decided
which one to go in for yet. I don't want to
be in a hurry, you know. I've thought of the
Fortescue—and the Gold Medal, and the Wood-
ford—but there’s maths in that and I'm not 2
great gun at mathematics. I've never decided
“but I'm goin' to. Still, I won’t put in for
the Fortescue this year, Nameless, if you're
goin’ In for it. I'll give you a clear field.”

“Thank you!" said Harry, smiling.

“P'll tell you what I'll do, if you like. I'll
give yon some coachin’,” said Algy. “1'll help
you to bag the prize, Nameless.”

“ Thanks awfolly,” said Harry. ¢ You're vel
good, 8 er. Do you mind if I get on wit
the Virgil now?"

“Not at all, dear boy.”
did not move from the desk, however. e
polished his eyeglass in a  thonghtiul way.
“I'm {rightful trouble this afternoon, old
bean.”

“I'm sorry to hear that,”
seriously enough.

“My people are comin' down to see me.”

“Ig that a trouble?’

“ Simply awfull”

“1 don't quite see it. I wish I had some
people to come down and see me,” said Harry
Nameless in a low voice.

Algernon Aubrey nodded.

“yaas, I dare eay. Fellows always want

come in like

that,” said Harry. *TDut
T've put in for the Fortescue

Algernon Aubrey

said Ilarry,

what they haven't got. I've moticed that lots
of times. XNot that 1 don't like my people,
you know. I love 'em. My ter is an old
trump. My Uncle Wilmot is no en of a
eheer{ old card. aunts are all duocks.
De]ig tful family in every way. And I wish

they'd stop at home.”

Harry's face clonded.

“Ts Colonel Wilmot coming?” he asked.

“#¥No; as it happens, the cheery old colonel
isn't in the party. He came last week, you
know.”

“]1 know.”

«When those eads, Carton & Co., ragged you
in the study, and left you to see the colonel
in an awful state, " I punched Carton’s nose.”

Harry did not speak

“Since then,”” continued Algernon  Aubrey,
s you've given Study No. 5 the go-hy. Vou've
dane your Erep. in the Form-room. and you

CHUMS!

haven't put your foot In
like Form-rooms to work

“ Not specially.”
“ You haven't
N

my study. Do you
in?”

)
study now?"”

“Don't you want a study?”

“ Ye-e-es.”

«] think you've acted in rather an unfeelin’
way, Nameless. You've left me to endure Bunny
Bootles all on my lonely own,” said Algy
pathetically. “I don't call that frle:ml;. We
chummed np when vou came to St. Kit's, and
1 think that as a friend you ought to help me
bear Bunny.”

Harry was silent.

“Now, I want you this afternoon,” said Alger-
mon Aubrey amiably. My pater is comin’.
I'm afraid he’ll be here soon. Aunt Georgina
is comin’—and Aunt Cordelia. I'm goin’ to
be lectured—horrid. I want you to stand by

»

e.
Harry shook his head.
“You won't?”
“1 ean't!” MHarry Nameless made a restless
movement., * Look here, St. Leger, hetter have
jt out plain, We can’t be friends. I'd like tos,

no end.”

“0h! You'd like to?”

“Yes, of course. But it's impossible. Can't
ou see? I'm a poor fellow—so poor that you
can’t even understand it. I'm here on _the
Foundation—without paying any fees. Half
the fellows look down on me for ithat reason
—Carton and his friends make things as rotten
for me as they can. I can stand all that.”
Harry's lips curled. “But you're in u different
position—you're rich, and the son of & noble-

wan. I made friends with you when I came,
without thinkhw of all that. But when your
uncls 8

e chme——
«He put his foot in it,’” murmured Algy.

“Colonel Wilmot was right, from his point
of view,” said Harry. 1 don’t bear any malice.
I—I've tried to look at it fairly.
1 was a rank outsider, sticking on
ou're_good-natured. What

don't blame him.
make that impression on him.
with you on my account—he's angry now,
people are coming down to see you on that
matter. Jsn't it so?"”

W¥ans”

« Well, then"—Harry flushed—*how can we
be friends, when your father and relations aro
coming down to sée you, to make you agree not
to speak to me any more. It’s not possible.
I—1 think I spoke rather bitierly the other
day—I'm sorry. But that doesn't change the
position, We can't be friends—and T shall
keep out of your study. I'm mnot a hangeron,
and [ can't tre: But
that isn't all-
with your people.
over the coals now,
peoplo for the view 1
But—but—-" Harry hesitated. (¢ Their atti-
tude is quite natural, but it's an insult to me,
and—and there's an end.” =



THE SCHOOLBOYS' OWN LIBRARY -ET

i Algernon Aubrey modded,
', “But I'm going to set all that right,” he
said.
“ How 7"
“I want you to meet my people this after-
of 8t Kit's.

noon,”  explained the dandy 3
{*“When they see you; an’ make I\our acquaint-
ance, it will be all right. See? They're bound
to_like you.” o

Harry laughed.

“1 don't think it at all likely,” he_ sald.

“They certainly won't like me. And—and
Colonel Wilmot ‘thought 1 was making a claim
‘on you becanse I pulled you out of the river.”
He crimsoned. “I don't blame him; I've tried
“to just. But I can't stand it. on'd
ibetter cut off now, 8t. Leger; your people will
be here soon.”

“Bat 1'm quite sure, old chap, that if you
had a jaw with my pater he would like you
no_end.”

Harry shook his head,

“And I want you to turn up,” continued
/8t. Leger seremely. * You leave it to me; I'm
no end of a tactful chap. You see, I'm goin'
on_belng your friend whether you like it or
|not. You're the only fellow at St. Kit's who
doesn’t bore me, and T can't forget it. Besides,
you did pull me out of the river—"

1 i rats!?

Algetnon Aubrey slid off the desk.

. “You're an obstinate ass, Nameless!”

[ “Thanks!*®

| wan "a silly  jabberwock,” added Algy
‘thonghtfully,

| “@o 17

{ “And a young duffer,” said Algy, “and I'm
goin' to stick to you, and I'll Jolljy well punch
your silly nose if you won't be pally.””

Harry Nameless laughed.
| “1 mean it,” sald Algy. “I'm a no end
(determined chap. And if you won't come and
see my people—""

“1 ean't.” ;

“Then I shall bring them to see you.”

“ What?”

| “Here, in the Form-room,” =aid Algernon
| Aubrey calmly. “If the giddy mountain won't
|come  to Mahomet, you know, merry old
Mahomet has %o bunk off to the mountain.
| Prepare to receive guests in the Forme-room.
| Perhaps I ought to warn you that Aunt Cor-
tdelia js o Nitle deaf, and rather tryin’. Aunt
| Georgina fixes you with a lorgnette, and stares
l_mu out of conntenance. But vou'll take it
smilin’, for my sake,” I know.”

“TLook here, St. Leger!” exclaimed Harry,
in dismay. .

‘“Consider it dope, dear bu{."
| _And Algernon _Anbrey walked out of the
Form-room, his mind evidently made up. Harry
Nameless stared after him blankly.
| “My only hat!" he ejaculated.

He sat for some moments. In thought, and
then: rose from his desk and put his books
away. Evidently there was no more * swotting'
for him that sunny afternoon. It was discon-
certing; for there were reasons—weighty reasons

—why the nameless schoolboy was amxious to
capture the Fortescue prize. But to il
in the Form-room till the happy Al
his people in upon him was out of the
tion. In spite of Algy's faith in his owr judg-
ment, the interview was likely to be too awk-
ward for all concerned.

Harry Nameless looked out of the doorway.
8t, Leger had disappeared—and Harry took his
cap, and hurried out of the Bchool Ilouse. He
lost no time in crossing to the gates,

CHAPTER 22,
Stranded |

ek H dear!”
““How very distressing!”
“Oh gad!*
Two rather high-pitched feminine
volces, followed by & man's deep tonmes, fell
upon Harry Nameless' ears.

Harry had turned from the Wicke road, and
followed the footpath through Lyncroft L
He intended to keep out of gates all that after-
noon in order to make sure of not coming into
contact with Algernon Aubrey St. Leger's ple.
And as he had never yet seen Lyncroft School,
which was only a mile or s0o from St. Kit's,
he had turned his steps in that direction, to
have & look at the school on the hill,
out of the wln:!lm; woodland footpath into the
Lyncott road, in time to hear the three discon-
certed eiacglatinm.

aused.

A large, handsome motor-car was halted in
the road, and from underneath it protruded a
t{:uaiq- of legs. Evidently the legs belonged to
he chanffeur, who was examining some damage
in that rather cabined, cribbed, and confined
position. Three rsons stood looking on—two
ladies and a gentleman.

The two ladies were elderly. Ome of them
was watching the chauffeur’s wriggling boots
through ‘a pair of tortiseshell eyeglasses which
she held over her Roman nose. She was rather
a severe-looking lady. The other had a benevo-
lent countenance and a fluttered manner. The
gentleman, who was tall and stately, had an
eyeglass screwed Into his right eye, and his
brows wrinkled over it. IIe was evidently in
a state of deep annoyance.

“0h, gad!” he repeated.

He looked as if he would have made use of a
more strenuous expression if the ladies had not
been present.

“How very distressing!” sald the lady with
the eyeglasses. “How long are we likely to
delayed, Edward?"”

Edward shrugged his shoulders.

“Btumson is doing his best, Georgina!” said
the other lady.

Georgina gave a slight sniff.

¢ The question is, how long are we to be
delayed?™ she said.

“We must rely upon Stumson for that!™
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remarked the gentleman. ¢ Ah, here iz a boy!,
will ask this boy how far it is to walk. ll
do not think it is very far, i we could only
find some sort of—ah!—a short cut, or r.mm-l
thing. By the rond it is a :m\xhlemhle
distance, but no doubt some path
through the wood.”
The gentleman signed to Harry Nameless wjile
he was speaking.
HMarry had paused for a moment, as he came |
out mtc the road, to glance at the halted!
lend_any assistance it that

He came up as !Jha tall |
hat
pum‘ely to the two lamies.

“Why, it is a 8t Kit's boy,” said the
grnt]eman, glancing at Harrey's cap, which was |
adorned with the school badge. * How ver
fortunate. He will be ahle to tell us_ exactly |
how to reach the school hy walking. \[y buy.l
is there a footpnth 1|~rm1gh this wood "

“Yes, gir,” said

“1s ¥t very far®” .nsked the lady with the |
tortojseshell ~eyeglasses, turning them upon
Harry,

“Only a mile or s0, madam.”

«How very fortunate” suid the gentleman.
“0f course, 1 was sure there was a footpath.
In fact, I remember most distinctly that there |
is a footpath. But there are several footpaths,
it my memory serves mo well, and it is quite
pusmh that we might take the w-ong one.

cxists

was

em

":l‘he boy will guide us, T am sure,” said
Georgina.

““Perhaps  the is going nnmewhere.
Georgina,™ murmu:cd the milder lady. “Der:
haps—""

“1 am sure he_ will guide us, Cordelia.”

“Lr.-t. us sce. You belong to St Kit's, my

“Yes sir,’ said Har
His volce faltered a lltlle as he spoke.
He had little doubt now as to the identity
of this :lranded pnﬂy. Mgenmn Aubrey had
his aunts @ Cordelia.
It was not likely that two other elderly ladies
of the same names would be going to St. Kit's
that afternoon. In leaving the school to aveid
8t. Leger's people, the nameless schoolboy had
walked right upon them—out of the frying-pan
into the fire, as it were, He did not need tell-

ing now that the tall gentleman was T
Westcourt, the pater of the Honourable
Algernon.

His cheeks deepened a little In colour, and he
would gladly have retreated from the spot. But
ihat was scarcely possible. His ald was wanted.

There was a grunt from beneath the halted
ear. The legs wriggled, and a body emerged
and a red face turned his eyeglass upon the
flustered chauffeur.

“I'm afraid T shall have {o go hack to the
garage in the village we '[,\nued‘ sir, and get
‘elp with it,”- said the chauffeur.

CHUMS!

gad!®
“[! lhe sehool is only a mile away, we wiil
walk,” said Miss Georgina St. Leger dr:idculr.
“The car can come on after uvs.”
“oply a mile away, you say, boy?” asked

| the gentleman.

“Tircugh the woods, sir. It's four or five
miles by road, I think" answered Harry, !

“We will walk, Edward.” |

“Quite so, my dear. Stumson, you will—gh!|
—bring the car on to the school as soon as—
as practicable.”

“Yes, my lord.”

“And now, my young friend,”” sald his lord-!
ship, turning to Harry, and giving him the,
full Lenefit of the eyeglass, *“if you are not'
husily oceupied, will you have the kindness to
how us the way through the woods? There
8, T believe, a total nh!enu' of signposts—"

“ Yes, sir,’” said Harr “If you don't kmow
the woods I don't Lhink you'd find your way
very easlly.”

“But you were a St. Kit's boy onee, Edward!™
remarked Miss Cordelin.

“It §s forty years since I was a 8t Kit's
boy, Cordelia. And in. my day the I.].m'.rnn‘.
Woods were not open to the public. If this;
young gentleman will be kind enough to qhom
us the way—" =

“ Certainly, =ir,” sald Harry. v

The junior wished himself anywhere &
that moment, but it was scarcely possi
decline. e could nat help wondering whnt bi!
lordship would have thought if he had known
that he was nsking aid from the very person
be had come down to 8t. Kit's to lecture his]
son about. i

Evidently such a posaibility did not even!
cmss his lordship's noble mind.

hank youn very much,” said Lord Wesb—
cnurh grm:lously “i8hall we start at once, my,
dears?*

“Certainly,” said Miss Georgina.

“Now, my boy, if you will tlndly guide us.'

“This way, sir.” l

Harry Nameless re-entered the wood he Md
just quitted, and Lord Westcourt and his sisters!
followed, The unhappy Stumson was left to
solve the problem of the car, probably feeling
a little happler nmowgthat his lordships sisters
were off the scene.

In a few minutes the deecp brown woods!

swnllmud up the g“ri,e ;
en on! i-

Harry Nameiess a few weeks
at 8t. Kit’s, but he had spent a great “eal
of time in the woods, and he kmew his way
well. To a umnger the woods were perplexing

with a tangle of footpaths, some of
them i tla mote han tracks searccly marked.
It was a pleasant walk, with the afternoon
sun glinting through the 1ullage overhead and
birds twittering on all sides. Harry had arr
objection to ~putting in that extra w
assist the stranded party, but he kept a llltle
ahead of them to avoid possible colversatlon,
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A meeting at 8t Kit's would have been
awkward enough, but just now the awkwardness
would have been extreme if Algy's relations had
discovered his identity. They were coming down
to 8t. Kit's apparentiy to save Algy from his
unscrupulous clutches, and to find that they
were receiving a fayour from the “unserupulous
putslder ” would have been very disconcertin
indeed to his lordship and Co. 5

Keeping ahead of the party, Harry Nameless
ted the way, winding through one leafy foot-
path after.another, deeper and deeper into the
tieart of the woods, But suddenly he stop
A burly figure in tattered garb lurched nto
view from the thickets amd stopped in the
middle of the narrow path, and a busky volce
cjaculated:

“'0ld on!”

CHAPTER 23.
The Fight in the Wood!

. WILLIAM HUGGINS—known more
tamiliarly in the intimate circle of his
friends as Bill 'Uggins—had been doz-
ing under the trees in the middle of
the wood. Mr. Huggins had his own reasons
for taking his repose in a secluded spot. There
were ocoasions when Mr. Huggins hated pub-
licity. This was one of them. In ome of Mr.
Hugzins' pockets was a stolen fowl, and aver
by Lyncroft a farmer was thirsting for Mr. Hug-
gins' blood. In another of his pockets was a
Tady’s purse, and a flustered lady’ was_even
at that moment telling a tale of woe at Wicke
Police Station. In that longly spot Mr. Huggins
was about the Iast person anyone with a good
coat to his back would have desired to meet.

«'0ld on!’ repeated Mr. Huggins.

The party held on.. There was a faint shriek
from Miss Cordalia and a stern sniff from Miss
Georgina. TLord Westeourt set his lips hard.
He had not even & cane with him, and under
one of the ruffian’s arms was a heavy, knobby
stick which he slid down into his hand. A
grin came over Bill Huggins' dirty, stubby face.
Two_elderly ladies and an old gentleman, evi-
dently wenithy, had -walked fairly into fhis
hands—a rich  prize for Mr. Huggins in the
deptlis of the rolitary wood. As the party
stopped, Bill Huggins lurched towards them.
0{ 1ﬂo schoolboy Mr. Huggins took no notice
at all.

« krteraoon, ladies and gents,” said Mr. Hug-
gins humerously: “Fancy meetin' you ‘ere.
Wot?*

&t Goodsaftornoon!*! said Lord Westcourt, with
eold politeness.

Perhaps his lordship was a believer in the
soft answer wiich turneth away wrath. But
Mr. Huggins was on the warpath. °

There was evidently sufficient cash about this
party to keeﬂ him gﬁning for weeks, if he could
get it Into his stubby hands—and he had no
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doubt on that point. He was prepared to rob
his lordship and Co. with as much violence as
wns necessary for the purpose, and then make
«{racks '’ for the next county without delay—
there to enjoy life in his own happy way tll
the- supply ran out.

“Prraps you wouldn't mind ‘elping a poor
cove on his way,” said the mp.

“Give him a shilling, Edward!® said “Miss
Cordelia faintly. .

“I'm afeared that a bob wouldn't sce me
through, mum,” grinned Mr. Huggins. “I'm
going to trouble you for hany loose cash you
‘ave about you, likewise your avatches and
rings. No objection, I ‘ope?”

Mr. Huggins flourished his knobby stick as a
hint ﬂur what would happen if objections were
raised. =

Harry Nameless set his teeth.

The hulking ruffisn was a formidable fellow
to tackle, and it was for his lordship. to decide
whether he would resist the robbery., But it
there was resistance, it was quite certain that
the St. Kit's junlor would not be left out of
the tussle,

Lord Westcourt set his teeth.

“Keep behind me, Cordelin, Georgina,™ he
said In & low voice, and he made a sta& towards
the tramp and raised his hand. ¢ Now, you
rascal, stand out of my path nt once! Do
you hear?”

The ruffian e{led him_evilly.

His lordship had a commandisg manner, but
the spot was solitary, and he was at the mercy
of the footpad.

“You torkin’ to me?" demanded Mr, Huggins.

Btand aside.”
u goln' to 'and over your spondu-
lies, you ole fool?” was Mr. Huggins' reply.
¢"Cause il you ain’t T'll erack your 'ead in as
soon as look at yer!”

«“T will not give you a sixpence,” sald his
lordship grimly. “But I will see that you aro
sent. prison for this, you scoundrel!”

< That's enough!™

The rufian made a spring towards the old
gentleman, whirling up the bludgeon. Lord
Westcourt eprang back with an activity beyond
his years, and eluded the slash of the weapon,
and then, closing in quickly, he strock hard at
the rufflan’s face

Bill Huggins gave a howl s he received
hard set of knuckles full wpon his nose. But
the Dblow hardly made him stagger. The next
moment the slim old gentleman was in his
powerful grasp, and he crumpled up like a
T

eed.

Loud shrieks rang out from Miss Cordelia
and Miss Georgina as Lord Westeourt went
with n crash into the grass, te ruffian sprawl.
ing over him, One henvy knee was jammed on
his lordship's chest, and the bludgeoh w rled
up again in the ruffian’s hand.

“ Now then—"" =

Before the blow could fall Harry Nameless
rushed in.
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He threw his arms round the Lramp's neck
illlll drdgged him by main force from his victim
in the grass with

Thc himl-um n,u from the rut!_\,un hand,
and he fa t his grasp savagely on the
schoolboy.

“By gu mash yer!” he panted.

Shriek nner n'mek rose from the two terrified
womén.

Lord Westeourt lay gasping in the gr
and dizzy, hardly knowing now what
pening.

Harry Nameless was rolling
ruffian, fighting like a tiger.

Boy as he was, Harry was strong and
no match for the big rufian, but a
. Harry had
days at South Cove
among the sailors and longshoremen; his muscles
were like steel and his courage dauntless. He
planted one fierce blow right in Mr. Huggins’
eye, which half-blinded bhe ruffian, but he had
no time for a second. He was struggling, wrest-
ling, twisting, rolling over in a fight that was
like the fierce serambling of wild eats.

The schoolboy went under at last, the ruffian
sprawling over him and raining blows, but he
twisted ont like an eecl, dazed but undaunted,
and renewed the fight A fierce drive that
canght Mr. Huggins behind the ear laid him
gasping in the grass, and in a flash Harry threw
himeelf upon him.

His knee jammed down on the ruffian and
both his fists came crashing down in the brnmp )
face, jamming his head hard on the earth
neal Bill Huggins howled like a uild :uiimnl
and his sinewy arms closed round the schoal:

y in a savage hug like :,h:u. of a bear.

“Now I got ynr'" he pan

Harry Nameless fought nn. erceiy savagely.
But the tramp had the advantage mow, though
the junior would not yield an inch.

But his lordship had staggered up
brean'Ie!n. dazed, but trying to pull hlxmelf
togetl He blinked at’ the strugghing pxlr.
\\hlle shr[('k on shriek rang through the woo
from the two old ladies. The bludgean dmpp:u
by the tramp lay almost at his feet.

Tord Westcourt stooped and clulchad it and
tottered towards the two combatants.

Harry was underneath again, and
savage fiat was erashing down on
stunning force.

!

u
With all his remaining strength Lord West-
court brought the bludgeon down on the tramp's

, dazed
s hap-
with

over the

a heavy,
him with

ead.
Bill Huggins gave n sharp ery and a groan
and tolled off his victim. ¥e dropped into the
grass like a log.
He was stunned.

“Ob, gad!” gasped his lordsbip, recling
ngainst o tree. ‘*Oh, gad!

Shriek, shrlek, shriek!

“ Compose yourselves please,” stuttered his

CHUMS

lordship. ““The aanger
is stunmed, I think. Bless my soul,
feel—extremely upset. Dear me!
“The poor boy is hurt!” excinlmed Miss
Cordelia. ki
_Bill Huggins still
likely to he some time before he
from that crashing blow on the hea 2
Harry Nameless sat up dazedly. H

15 over—the ummrln-l
1

1t was
recovercd|

lay  motionless.

There were bruises all over his body and
several on his face, and a thin stream of
crimson oozed from wunder his dark hair, ¢

He felt utterly dazed and exhausted, and hu
senses were swimming.
Miss Cordelin kneeled by his side and aup-

ported him,

“My dear, brave, good boy!" she stam-
mered.  ““You are hurt—"" N
il -not much!” gasped Harry, “I—I—I'm

ht, ma'am.”

“ A very, very brave lad,” said the severe
Miss Georgina with stern approval,  “You
have nacted like a hero, my dear boy.”

“Ry gad!” spluttered his lordship, detach-,

ing himself from the tree at lasts. “ By gad!
A credit to my old school, by gdd—a braver
lad T mever saw—and, by gad, yun must have
some muscle, my boy, to wnut .up a

that against that hulkiug mmu'
hurt_much?"

“V-no“' gasped Har
ined his feet w“.h an_effort and pulled
hlmn:l[ together.

“You—you had better get on,”” he panted,
“before he comes to.”

“Yes, begad!” said his lordship. ‘*Come
on, take my arm, my dear Cordella, you are
overcome. Come on at once, Georgina. We
will—hem—send the police to look for that
scoundrel when we—oh dear!—get to the school.
Let us lose no time—hem!”

Leaving Mr. William Huggins still slrclched
in the grass, the party hurried on.

There was still half a mile before them of

Are You

wlndmx footpaths, an WAas necessary to
urry. Mr. Huggins was likely to prove dam-
geruns if they were within his range \nhcn he

came to his senses.’

The fustered trio were glad enough when
the open Wicke road }:a{n before them at ]!ls?.
and the wood was left

The grey old tower of St. Kit's was now
visible in_the distance ahove the oaks.

Harry Nameless stopped. 17

“You know the way er. sir,” he said.

“But you are coming on 1o i school

«I—1'll trot down to !.be village, sir, and tell

them at the police-station about that footpad,’
stammered Harry. “They may he in time to
catch him.”

“A wery good idea,” snld his  lordship
approvingly; ‘“but I wan see you again

before 1 Jeave the school. Wbat is your name,

my bo]
3 Har; did not seem {0 lear thai quutmn.

fight like'
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We raised his cap to the ladies and started for
Wicke at a rum. »

s Begad! T am feeling very upset,’ said his
lordship. “The boy seems in a hurry—he
hasn't told me his name! Let us go on. I-—I
shall be very glad to sit down. I suppose you
feel the same, my dearal™ 5

And Tord Westcourt and his sisters walked

on towards R8t. Kit's, Harry Nameless disap-
pearing ‘in the opposite direction.
CHAPTER 24.
Some Excitement!
hap-

« gT'S the pater! Begad! What's
I ened?”

Alwernon Aubrey St. Leger came sprint-
ing across the quadrangle, his eyeglass
sfreaming at the end of its cord.

A mumber of 8t. Kit's fellows gathered round
83 the visitors came in at the gateway.

The dishevelled looks of Lord Westcourt, who
was well known at St. Kit's, attracted surprised
attention at once. '

His Iordshig was a governor of the school,
a peer of the realm, and several other im-

_ portant things: and, as_a rule, his looks and

manner had all the repfse which stamps the
caste of Vere de Vere.

Now he looked as if he had had a fight with
a tramp—ae. indeed, he had; a most unusual
experience for the stately old gentleman.

With a flustered elderly ¥ leaning on either
arm, his lordship sailed into the quadrangle,

and was at once the eynosure of all eyes. Old
Coote, the porter, falrly blinked at him.  Old
Coote had never seen a peer of the realm

heforé with his collar torn out, his hat knocked
in, a his trousers rumpled and dusty. Old
Coote was rather shocked at the sight, and

wondered whether the peer of the realm had
been drinking. .
L ¢ Father!" stuttered  Algernon  Aubrey.
« Auptle! Oh, dear! Has anythin' happened?”

¢ Yes, Algernon.”

«“Car busted?” asked Alzy.

#The car hroke down, Algernon. Did you
tearn  that offensive expreseion—busted—from
your peculiar new friend?” asked Aunt Georgina,

“fixing her tortoiscshell eyeglasses on  her
nephew.

¢ «My dear auntie—

! wgome along, my dears,” said Lord West

court; “I am extremely fatigued.
be glad of a cup of tea.
presently, Algernon.”

«Yaas, dad.”

The Head was on the steps of the Scheol
Touse when ihe old gentleman and the two old
ladies arrived there. Mr. Rawlings, the master
of the Fourth, and Mr, Tulke, of the Fifth,
hovered in the offimg. Oliphant and Wake of
the Sixth, fresh in from the football match,

1 shall really
1 will speak to you
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gazed on from a respectiul distance. Hilton
of the Fifth peered over the banisters. From
every available corner juniors looked on. There
was evidently a deep and general interest in
8t. Leger's people.  Catesby of the Fourth
remarked that his lordship, at that moment,
was a8 good as a cirens.

Carton & Co. came out of the Common-room

to look on; Licke and Stubbs and another
crowd ecmerged from ihe Glory Hole. Even
when he was “on his legs” in the House of
Lords the Earl of Westcourt never had such
an attentive audience. Dr. Chenies was blink-
ing at him—it was impossible for even the

stately old Ilead to avoid looking :urprl_md.'

No governor of the school had ever arrived
at St. Kit's before with his collar hanging
on a single stud.

“Rless my soul!” sald the Head. * What—
what—what—— There has been an accident?”

. outrage, sir!” said his lordship. ¢My
car broke down, ond I had to walk through
the wood—and we were attacked—""

¢ @oodness gracious!”

« Attacked by n desperate ruffian, sir—a foot-
pad—a—a—an unspeakable rafan nf—of—of the
most _brutal nature, sirt®

“Bless my soull™

1 have been handled, sir—actually handled,
sir—by a footpad, and considerably upset!”
gasped his lordship. %My sisters have heen
frightened—alarmed—terrified! 1 should have
been seriously imjured—probably killed—but for
the courage of a brave lad who was showing
us the way through the wood—oh, dear!”.

“Pray come In at once” #nid the Head.
“You are in need of rest. Pray come with

Pl

ms

“The agitated party faded into the house.

They left an excited crowd buzzing hehind
them when they disappeared from sight.

Aunt Cordelia and Aunt Georgina were taken
charge of the Head's wife, to bhe soothed,
restored, put to rights. In thelr agitation
they had almost forgotten the purpose of their
visit to St. Kit’s—certainly they were not wast-
ing much thought upon the nameless schoolboy
just then. Mrs. Chenies received an agitated
account of the terrific happenings in the wood—
or, rather, she received two agitated accounts
at the same time, and patiently tried to make
head and tail of them, In the Head's study
his lordship—after having set himself in order
in o more private apartment—gave Dr. Chenies
another agitated sccount. Then he requested
the use of the Head's telephone, in order to
give the police-station in Wicke an account in
its turn.

By that time all St. Kit's was buzzing with
the story of the adventure. Algernon Aubrey
St, Leger was in a state ol great excitement.
Thera was much speculation on all sides as to
the identity of the hervic youth who had helped
his lordship in the hour® of danger, It was
known that he was a St. Kit's junfor—but his
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name was not known. It was impossible to
guess which fellow it was, for there were thirty
or forty juniors out of gates that sunny half-

holiday, and it might have been an; one of
but there was keen interest in the
CHAPTER 25.
Bunny Obliges!
UNNY BOOTLES stopped, stared, and
sniffed.
B Buony  was surprised—Bunny  was
shocked—and  Bunny was disgusted,

Labouring under all those feelings at once, it
was no wonder that Bunpy sniffed.

Bununy was sitting on n_grassy bank by the
side of Wicke Lane when Harry Nameless came
along—fresh from his combat in the wood.
Bunny sat up and regarded him. B Wwas i
& disappointed mood. Not a aingle fellow .at
8t. Kit's had condescended to take any note
of Bunny's fale that his uncle had promised
to send him a pound, the said pound being
freely offercd by Bunny as security for & present
loan. The security, somehow, did not seem good
enough. Algernon Aubrﬂy.rgmerliy &
source when Bunny was hard-up, had failed
being too worried that afternoon about lie
people to give Bunny any attention beyond a
drive of his boot.

8o the fat and fatuons Bunny was cross that
afternoon, and feeling inclined to kick some-

Probably he would have sniffed anyhow
at the sight of the nameless schoolboy; but
in these circumstances his sniff was loud, pro-
longed, and seornful.

Harry paused and looked at him,

The junior was feeling severely the effects of
his fight with the tramp in the wood. He was
torn, dishevelled, dunty,‘ and he was aching all
over from Bill Hngﬁiﬂm !lelta: blows. He had
rd Westcourt towards the

to escape from the party with
undiscovered—to give information
was little more

re-
him,

cel

Kit’s until he was assured that
his lordship had left. The affair in the wood
d made an encounter more awkward than ever.
Snifft sniff! came from Bunny Bootles.
"Halla, Nameless! Been through a mangle?”

o asked.
“1 feel a little like it,” answered Harry.
“You look like it!1”

“Dash it all! Am I very untidy ' asked
Ilarry.

1t occurred to him that It would be as well
t?"brush down a little more befare entering the
village.

“You might give me a brush-down,” he re.
marked.

“ What have yon been up to?” asked Bunny.
“Serap,” said Harry briefly.

CHUMS!

“Carton again?”

“No—no. A tra in the wood.”
““Shouldn’t have thought a tramp. would go
for you!™ grinned Bumny Bootles. “They say

dog don't cat dog, you know!’*
: Harry Nameless gave the fat junior a quiet
ook,

U want me to give you a thick ear,
asked

No!™  Bunny jumped up in alarm.
“Here, you keep off 1"

“Keep a civil tongue in your biead, then, you
fat duffer!”

«Did the tramp rob you?" asked Dunny.

“No. T've nothing 'to he robbed of. He
wanted to rob somebody else.’”

“ You chipped in?’’ asked Bunny, opening his
eyes.

“ Yes.1

“What forp»

“ No reason that you'd understand, probably,”
answered Harry Nameless dryly. *1 say—"

He paused. &

He was extremely desirons of ha:p[n‘ the
[mrt he had played in the affair from the kn:
edge of Algy's E:gple. place them under
an obligation when they had come down to
the school to denounce him, as it were, was
something like heaping coals of fire on th
heads, and be did not want to do that.
justly as ho felt he was treated, he was very
wishful of sparing the regllnga of Algr s people—

for Algy’s sake. Pa s the chums were,
Harry Nameless was not likely to forget the
friendship Algy had shown to him on his first;

coming to St. Kit's, or how much easier Klgy's
kindness had made his first days at the big
public achool. His only desire was to keep clear
of Algy's people: certa not to make them
feel awkward or humiliated. : ]

* Look here, Bootles !” he sald. “A tramp has
tried to r;oh Lord Westcourt in Lyncroit Wood."‘
“ Phew I"*

“I was going to the police-station at Wicke
to tell them, The tramp’s still in the wood:
¢ was stunned. Lord
on the head.”
“drent Scott!" 3
“Will you go to the police-station and tell
them ?+ 1
“ Why :
“I—I'd rather not go,” sald Harry. «[_J'm
going for a ramble, and if you'd go, Bootles,—
Bunny Bootles' fat face brighicned. He wad

dr
‘esteourt knocked him

very willing to go—quite willing to do any-
thing that would mix him up with such an ex-
_¢iting affair. Anything in the nature of lime-

light—even of reflects limelight—was welcome
tg Cuthbert Archibald Bootles. 1
1d top!" he safd. «1' go. .
“Tell them the tramp is still in the wood ab
the cross-paths near the dead elm, and if they're
quick they may find him before he clearsgoll,’,
“Right-hol But, I sayl Why don you
want to go, thoughi” asked Bumny curiously.
1 you were mixed up in the scrap I dare sRy
the old codger would stand you a quid or sd
ir you gave him & hint.,"”

eir
Un-__
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Harry laughed.

* Possibly,” he said. “But I don't want Lord
\Vc!leuur& to stand me a quid, Bunny!"*

“You're an ass, then! said 'Blmn)‘ senten-

tiously. “A quid is a quid. I wish Dhe'd offer
me a quid. Oh, I cateh on! d
“0ld Westcourt's sent you to tell the bobbi

and you're in a hurry to get back to St
before he goes. How much do you tl
will shell i
“I'm not going back to St. Kit's now.”
“But I say, old Westcourt won't stay long.
You'li miss your chance."
“I'm nil\ir:m tu miss it.”
“ Blessed \mdl:r!hlm‘] \’ﬂu Nameiess!
haven' b gol such a thun
you can turn up your na v\t n
o That's icue enough,” nssented Uarry. Cot
along to the station mow, will you, Bunny?'?
“1 don't quite see w1f you don't want to
g0, um gh,” said Bunny Inquisitively. * You're
not p wy leg, are you?
“Of course not !’

Yon
tof mouey that
quid

“No; I've no d you don't tell wlmpper!l"
sajd Bunn, a nod. “I expected you'd
be an aw you know, considering how
you were brought up, but yo k say!

‘What are you looking waxy for?”

" Harry burst into a laongh, It was not much
use being angry with the egregious Bunny.
Bunny did not seem to be aware of mmm.g
nﬂ'emi in his valuable observations.

“Cut offI'* said Harry.

“But you haven't tcld me yet why yon don’t
want. to go to the bobby-station.”” Bunny was
inquisitive.

“I'd rather keep clear of the business,” said
mrr impatiently. [ oodness’ sake, cut

unny, and don't bnlk nlmu!, this at St
xltr- r.lll’ Lord Westcourt is gone—not at all,
in

“Blessed if I undersfand you at all!” con-
rassed Bunmy. * & man were down on me,

I helped him in a fight, 1'd jolly well rub
ll in apd make him jolly well ashamed of him
selfl! Why, yml could make him feel nwtully
uncomforfable!

“WIHI you eut off, Bunny?”

11 right! T think you're an ass!" said
You're not a \nry intelligent chap,

Well, I'm off I'*

And Bunny Bootles rolled off at last.

. Harry Nameless turned out of the road into
a lang that led towards Wicke Heath, and on
the wide, open heath he lay down 4o rest in
the grass. He was feeling badly in meed of a
rest, and he was velz glad to be relieved of
his task by Bunny Bootles. If he had gone
ersonally to the police-station he would have
ad to name, apd his name could
searcely have failed to be reported to Lord
Westcourt, who would naturun‘; want to know
who his rescuer was. Now it looked as if his
whole connection with the affair would remain
unknown to his lordship—a tion de-

Not stufin’ me?™{mucking a straw outside the Red Cow.
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Meanwhile, Bunny rolled into Wicke, and mades
straight for the little village police-station.

The police force of Wicke, consisting of one
plump constable, was smoking a pipe on the
steps when Bunny arrived.

P.c. Dandy gave ear to Bunny Bootles’
formation with a rather dubious,
incredulous, expression on his fat' face.

“You stuffing, Master Bootles?’’ he asked
suspiciously.

Just then the rtinging of the telephoue-bell
called Mr. Bandy into the station, and he left
Bunny to himself.

He came out in a few minutes with his helmet
and truncheon on and started down the street

a great 1

Bunny stared after him.

”l say Mr. Bandy!"™ he shouted.

“Jt's all right, Master Bootles,” answered \jr.
Bandy; “I've just "eard it from the schoal.”

He hurrled on, and called to a friend who ‘;?5

T,
Bandy felt that help might be required in deal-
ing with a tramp who was of so desperate a
character as to have lald hands on a er of
the realm. Mr. Bandy ard his friend hurried
away together, and lost no time Jn getting into
Lyneroft Wood, and they reached the cross-
paths by the déad elm in a state of breathless-
ness. There they found many signs of the con-
flict in tmmp‘ef footprints and a spot or bn-u
of crimson on the grass. But, to their great
r]lsappallltmell!- lhe) did not find “r William
Huggin

That genllrmnn. with a headache :nrl a temper
that. was nothing short of Humnnish, was already
a mile away, tramping for his life, ssibly
reflecting that hopesty was, after all, best
pol

Y.

in-
not to say

CHAPTER 26.
IJIEEIH Over the Coals!
ronounced that name

a“ LGERNON!™
Three voices
at once as the dandy of St. Kit’s camo

into the visitors’ reom, with a sinking
heart, to interview his people.

TLord Westcourt was quiet and severe. Aunt
Georgina was more severa, but less quiet. Aunt
Cordetia had an exprcsslon that was more of
sorrow t| ange!

But all three were what would have been
described in the language of the Kit
Fourth as “stuffy » or *frumptious,
was_trouble in the air.

'mr, Algernon—*>

Thcl'Q

"Yus?” said Algernon.
“ You may sit down, Algernon,” said his lord-

ship.
Alry sat down, =
“Your aunts and 1,” said Lord Westcourt,
“have come down specially to the school te
sep you, J Alg:rnun‘”
Aunt Conlelln

voutly to be wished from llurry s point of view.

said
« rmlcutam P* gald Aunt Georgina.
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Algernon Aubrey suppressed a groan.
“It’s awl'ly kind of nu " he said.
that—enormously. hope you are feelin'
all rlght. n!uer Your ml.her rotten experience in

the wi

"Anuw me to speak, Algernon,” sald Lord
Westcou

“Oh, cvzrtniﬁly"‘

“It appears that you l.mve rmﬂe friends

with a—a certain youth, a ho thas come
to thls .u:hanl on a Funndallon u‘.hn]anhl L]

“1 feel

n n no mame, his parents are unknown,
he was bnmght up among rou;h sailors and
fishermen?'*

“I—I believe so0.”
“On_the occasion when
Wilmot, came to see yolP

in your study——'*
“He's my study- mate”
“The boy had been tarred and h.nthemd I

our nnele, Colonel
found ‘this boy

said_Aunt Georgina. )

“ Nothin' of "the sort, auntie. SBome rotters
ragged him for a rotten lark, because Uncle
Wilmot was comin'—"

L what, Algernon?"

“Rotters, auntie,”* said Algernon Aubrey
innocently.

“What a word! Did you learn that offensive
word from this boy Nameless?™

“Numno!”

“I fear, Algernon, that you must have done

"Renliy. aantie—""

“ Now, Algernon, your Uncle Wilmot was very
nnl’ﬂournbly lmpresurl with this boy Names
less,” resumed his lordship.

“He only saw !hlm for a few minutes, dad,
tied to a chair, and lookin' awl'ly mucked up
owin” to those rotters—ahem—

“Why are his schoolfellows prejudiced against

him_if there is nothing wron wn.h the boy?'"
“JIt's only a few snobs, fathe
“ Algernon, you are of too going a dis-

position. You are llable tn bq Vlchimlsad by
any unscrupulous boy. I am surprised—really
surprised at Dr. Chenies admitting the boy hsre
Doubtless he was in an awkward position, as the
—the person lud soma lagll rights founded upon
an—ah—obsol scholarship. ow, Algernon,
it is quite pnsalhla :hnﬁ thl.l huy mly he quite—
quite & nice pel ut—
})ut that docs nnl mnkc h]m a lu!lable annthte
or you.”

= Bnt dad—-

o Alﬁernnu is growing argumenuﬂ.ive." Te-
marked Aunt Georgina. “I fear that this Is
dueot‘;:dln influence Dt 2 bad assdciate.”

« aF—?

“I wish to be just,”” said Lord Westconrt pon-
%ﬁou;ly “My desire is to be strictly just.

esire of your aunts, Algernon, ls 10 be
strictly just. We will see this boy.”
“ By ni] meus ** said Aunt Cordelia.

“We will see him,” said Aunt Georgina
grimly.

CHUMS!

“Call him here, Algernon."”
Algernon shifted uneasily.
“1-—-I'm afraid be won't come,
“What?"

“How '

“Indeed "

“ He—he's awfully hurt at bein’ treated like,
this,” said Algernon, his face crimsoning. “He's
in the Form-room now, workin'—he's swottin® for’
an exam, you know. He—he's been tryin’ to
drop my acquaintance—""

““Yery proper on his part, since he knows that
your relatives do not dpprove of your friendship
with him,"” said Aunt rgina.

“I presume he will coms hiere when he knows
it is my wish,” said Lord Westcourt in his nmxt
stately’ manner. “He mn bc aware that I

dad.”

am a governor of the school
“I—1 hope so, (ather. llub—bu‘tureﬂuﬁn ou'd
like to step mtu the Form-room a him?%

suggested “1—1 think he's r:tllen—
rather shy, anr]—and Uncle Wilmot hurt his
feelin’s, you know. He's a very sensitive cllnp o

Lord Westeourt rose.

“We will proceed to the Form-room,” he nld
with great digoity. * Since Irhis—ah—young
son will not deign to come to us, we
go to him, "Certainly we muost see him.”

"Lndnu tedly ! ssld Aunt Genrgm:

“Yaas. This way,” said Algy.
Poor Algy! heart was sinklng yet lower ne
he way to the Fourth Fo mmm_

lhvlng leit Harry Nlme?esu !.Imm “awottin
for the afternoon, Algy fully expected to
him there still. But he was no longer exmﬂng
Harry to make o favourable impression upon his
relations, Evidently, there was a very -bmng
prejudice to overcome.

The Form-room was empty.

Algernon Aubrey blinked ro\md lt in mrprlse
and dismay. This was worse than It
looked as if the nameless .wchoa:bu: was -ctnnlly
“doﬂulng“ u meeting with his lordship, as
indeed he The au, relatives were now
likely to u.tr!hm.e that simply to pride or

A guilty

seemed more

probable to them.

h‘I‘Well where is the boy?’ asked his lord-
ship,

“Hte—to—ho Tan't herct” babbled Algernon.

* Where Js he, then

“[—I told him I was goin' to bring you In
here,” sald Algernon Aubrey Wrelthediy "I—I
suppose hi cleared off !

“To avold us?” exclaimed Aunt Geurglnl In
an awlal ce.

< Perhaps—perhaps he's just round the corner
snmawhnm." gasped Algy. ©“1—1—I'll look for
bim."

m.

“We will return to the visitors’-room," lnld

Lord Westcourt with {utensified digoity. "We
will await you there, Algernon.”

“Yaas, father.”

«Bring the boy with you, if he Is still wm:ln
the school. If he has dfllherntelg gone out of
gnt.eahwhnwld ug, I shall know what to think. "

L egad
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The old gentleman and the twu old Iadies
paraded solemnly back to the visitors'-room,
what time Algernon Aubrey rushed to and fro,
|n great dismay, inquiring after the missing

unior.
Buf. his inquiries failed to unearth Harry
Nameless,

It was with a heavy heart that the dandy of
the Fourth repaired to the visitors-room at
last with the news that Harry l\ameles could
not be found.

His statement was received in chll‘[ng silence.

“The hoy is deliberately avolding us,’’ said
Jcalnlt, tGeorginn. breaking the painful stiliness
at last.

“He knew we were coming, Algermon?'

. “Yaas, father.”

“You told him you would bring us to see
him ?**

“ ¥a.a-a3."

“Then there is no doubt whnh:ver that be is
|nl-em-iunnﬂy avolding facing us.”

ou—yon see—-" stammered Algy. -

“1 see only too clearly,’ Inmrruptod Lord
Westeourt lcily. “You may go, Algernon. 1T
shall mow express my views to the Head.””

“Oh_ dear!

. Algernon Atlbre: almost limped away.

He had looked forward with dread and mis-
#iving toithis afternoon, but he had not ex-
pected it to be quite 60 bad as this. He limped
uwago with a_woebegone look that made Carton

chortle when they sighted him in the
passage, -

CHAPTER 27.
His Lordship is Not Pleased |
ORD WESTCOURT was_ gone,
His lordship’s interview with the Head
tad been short and mnot particularly
sweet.

The old gentleman was in a state of annoy-
ance, and he had a feeling that he had been
treated with something like disrespect, or, at
leut, negligence.

(@ had come down to St. Kit's specially that
albernu(m to lecture his son on the subject of
forming thoughtless and reckless friendships,
and to see the nameless schoolbay, and ascer-
tain exactly what sort of a fellow he was, His
lordship desired to be just.

And he had not seen the boy at 8t. Kit's.

Ile had taken it for gramted that the boy
would be at his beck and call as it were. A
peer of the realm, who was also

a5

was a busy man. llis duties in the ‘“House ®
made it impossible for him to come down to the
school again for some time. It is barely pos-
sible, too, that grateful as Lord Westcourt must
have felt to his two elder sisters for the|r
affectionate interest in his son AIF did
not wholly enjoy excnrslﬂn! accompanied by both
of them at once, especially Georgina.

Lord Westcourt was a peer. He sat in the
House of Peers. He had held important ap-
pointments. But to Georgina he was still her
younger brother Edward, whom she was a little
doubtful about trusting out of her sight.

This was very kind and affectionate of Miss
Georgina Bt er. But it caused a mlngli»g
of feelings in his lordship’s breast, not all of
them of a satisfactory nature.

Cerlalnlry e was wit anxious to repeat that
family visit. -Moreaver, the episode of the
tramp in the wood had upset his nerves a little

and made him jrritable, Tn that state of mind
he m inclined to take the darkest possible

view of the conduct of Harry Nameless. The
!m.n that the Head of 8t. Kit's s d to enter-
tain a rather high opinion of fhe namelesa
schoolboy  somehow ritated his  lordship
further. He had a high opinion of Dr. Chenies
as a scholar and a headmaster; of the Head's
kunowledge of the world he had hot. a very high
opinion. He thought it probahle that the
amiable old Head might be deceived quite easily,

“The boy has deliberately avoided meeting
my son's relatives,” said hls lordship in the
Head's study. 'Knowlng 1 was coming, he left
the school, not by chance, hnt de!fterabely 1

“But—" murmured the Head.

“] have the wnrst. possible impression of the
boy, Dr. Chenies. I cannot say I am pleased
at his admission to 8t. Kit's.”

The Head raised his eyebrows.

“Every Investigation was made, Lord West.
court,’”” he answered with a touch of loftiness.
“The was poor, and brought up in_ poor
su:rgaad ngs, but his record was spotless,”

“It fs troe that :hi.u origin is—ah—obscure,
But Mr. Carew, an old 8t.
for him. In fact, taught him
knows, and helped him prepare for the Founda-
tion examination.”

“T remember Carew; he was here in m;
said Lord Westcourt. “A kind-hearte,
and_no judge of chnmcter

“Hem! But—

“[ reu Dr. Chenles, that this boy, this—

time,”
fellow,

the school, did not consider it uuessary to m:ke
a special appointment in advance when he
wanted a few words with a fag in the Fourth

‘orm,

That was natural enough. It was also natural
that o junior not under ictention should €hoose
to spend his half-holiday out of gates. But
that, though natural, was exasperating in, the
circumstances.

As Lord Westcourt explained to the Ilead, he

this what a very extraordinary appel—
Iu!mn‘—[ rmlly fear that he may be quite
unsuitable to associate with St. Kit's huyn
1lis deliberate avoidance of me jlvul me that
diugreenbln impression, at Jeast.’’

“The boy may have felt shy—awkward—""

i ]Jo)a nuuable to assoclate wh.h my son do
not fecl shy or gwkward. Far it from me
to criti¢cise your administration nr the school,
Dr. Chenics,” said his lordship, npg\renl!y un-
copscicus of the fact that he had been critlcis-
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lnn it I'alr]y h'eely “But with regard to my
o1

"ml ccrl:ﬂnly“'

I prefer that Le should see mothing of ihis
boy, who skulks awny to avold seeing my son’s
relatives.”

“Yery good,’” sald the Head qul:t!.y, ¢ your
wishes shall certainly be met. see that
Kameless does not occupy the snme atudy.

* Chance meetings in the Form-room and about
the school, of course, ¢an do uo great harm.
Hut intimate association—I eet my face very
seriously against that, Dr. Chenies.”

“I will see that your wishes are observed,
Lord Westcourt.”

“Very good!™

“0On another occasion I will glve n:n boy in-
al.rucl.lnns to remain within gati

I fear that I shall be unable to Vlﬁib the
school for some time to come, My duties in
the louse—""

“Yes, yes, no doubt. T may mention that the
boy’s Form-muster bas a high opinion of him,’
said the Ilead.

“T am glad to hear it.”" His lordship did not
look glad, however. “I desire to be just. I
only rl::,ua:l. that my own son may be relieved
from—ah—contact with this—this young T~
son from—from, in [act, possible contamination.
‘He made a bad impression upon my brother-in-
law, Colonel Wilmot, whose judgment T respect

n understand one

e

Dr.
aware that some lad belonging to St. Kit's acted
very gallantly when I was—ah—attacked by a

Chenies.  Yon are

scoundrel in” the wood to-day. [ shouid like
my—ah—thanks to be conveyed to that boy. 1
should like to know his name. His conduct was
very ecreditable to the school. Perhaps you
would ascertain—""

“ Undoubtedly,” said the Head. “T will in.
quire into the matter, and ascertain which of
the boys had the happmesa to be of service
to you.”

And so his lordship took his leave, greatly dis-
Mtl&ﬁad with the result .of his visit to St.

'ﬂmt dis:atisfaction la! laid to the account
of Harry Nameless, and Lord Westcourt touk
away a very bad hnpresalun of that hapless
youth in eonsequence.

8o did Algy's aunts, especially Georgina.

Stumson bad long ago arrived with the car,
repaired. Lord Westcourt and his sisters entered
the car, perhaps to the relief of the Head—cer-
tainly to the relief of Algernon Aubrey.

Algy was an affectionnte son and an affec-
tionafe nepiiew. But there were trials that were
hard to bear, and this visit was one of them.

Affectionnte youth as he was, Algernon Aubrey
conld not help experiencing a feeling of reliel
Mllt'l the car glided cut of the gates of St
hit's.

PARTED CHUMS!

CHAPTER 18.
Bunny Has a Brain-Wave!

ARRY NAMELESS went into the Hall to
tea after call-over, and for once Alger-
nun Aubrey omitted to ask him to come

to the study. Although, since Cuhurl
Wilmot' 4 visit, llurry had refused stcadfastl
enter Study No. 5, Algy had never omitte
press him to do so, especially at tea-time. But
o4 this occasion Algy was feeling sore and
worried, and he let !he nameless schoolboy bave
his own way witheut remark,

Harry found himself the centre of a great
deal of lnlLr(‘sled observation at the Fourth
rorm tabl

Not l;.m me Fourth were there; most of the
juniors had tea in their studies. It was gener-
ally a tightness of funds that drove them to
the common table in the hall. But the inl.lon
Imppcm.d to be there nll looked at Harry
great Im.cr:st His “cool cheek,’ as t
cumldemd it, oing out of gates when a
governor of the scﬁool wanted to ses him hld
been talked of up and down the Fourth,
it elicited great admiration for the numlm
schoolboy's nerve.

Alter tea n number of the Fourth gathered
round Harry Nameless in  the an
marched him off to the @Glory nq‘_le,.t ere.
give a full account of his daring. st

Harry gave a modest account enough. Alger-
non Aubrey sauntered in while he was speak-
ing to hLis very nunml\e audience, and Carton

C

also dropped
allo, here's old OH hant 1" said Ca {I
The captain of St. Kit's came into the Glory
Hole, eyed rather suspicionsly by the juniors.
The Glory Holo was their own lpecnl domain,
where seniors had no adtsitance. Even prelectss

were not supposed to- untnrv- ilto red
apartment save om_ vel inl sions,
Carsdale of the Sixth ha b ‘mobbed

there for breaking the mr%&w
the popular eaptain of

liked for his presence to ‘j

tu anywhere. Still, the fags eyed Even 0Ol phant
suspiciously. Tn the Glory Hole even Oliphant's
authority carried less welght than elsewhere.

“I'm looking for a fellow,” said Oliphant
amiably. *“The Head's asked me to find phe
kld who pitched into a tramp to-day in Lyneroft

Wood. 1s he here?”

No answer.

Mo was there, ms A matter of fact, but he
did not care to speak. Harry Nameless fer-
vently hoped that his connection with that
affair would never come to light,

“Npt here?" asked Oliphant,
"H5 dashed queer.
and nobody seems to be the chap.
\\éluuurb is certain that it was a St
fellow. 1 suppose 1've got to go on hunti
BLinshed hore,”

And the St. Kit's eaptain went out.

“Regad!" remarked Algernon  Aubrey St.
Leger, 1 wunt to Hnd that chap, tov. I'm

ant,
tt-n

much

looking round.
T've asked a_ horde of
Lord

s
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awl’ly obliged to him for savin® my Pnter from
bein’ knocked orl t.ho napper. 't anybody
know -who it w:

“Blessed if I dﬂ. said Carton. “I dare say
it's a log nxlggemted, and there wasn't much
in it.”

*Yaas, that's jusl; what you would think,
dear boy * gaid Algy. And he walked out of
the Glory Lole to join in the search for the
missing hero.

Harry Nameless escaped from the crowd as
scon as he could, and looked for Bunny Bootles.
Bunny was the only fellow who knew of his
counsction with the affair in Lyncroft Wood,
and Harry was anxious to sccure the fat junjor's
silence. He found Bunny in the Fourth Form
passage, just leaving Study Ne. b, after finishing
up y's supplies for tea.

Bunny greeted him with a grin.

- %1 say, I've been hearing a lot about you,”
he sald.” “Ifs nibs—] mean Algy's pater, you
know—was waxy about your being out of gates.”

“T'm afraid so,” eaid Harry.

i And he met you and doesn’t know it,’”
chuekled Bunny. = Awfully queer, ain’t it.
I sdy, they're inquiring for the chap who helpcd.
old Tin-ribs in the wood, end of kudos.

suppose you're going to be un!«l up before bhe
oll%u m‘{:lh&nteﬂ and so p That"
been thinking of, isn't LH"
N Harry quietly. *You didn't men-
me at tlle police station, Buuny 2>

fon_m;
“Rever tnanx it of it. Besides; 1 didn’t have
‘chance. Tin-ribs telephoned from here,

ey h!!.errupled when 1 was telling the bobby.”
o I [ want you not to mention me at
atl,

Bunny uinked a fat wi

“'What's the plu‘l’" :Im nsked.

5 There isw't any ga
!mrme off 112 nid B!IIIIW
L8 7 of the sort,” said Harry patiently.
bt 9F “don't xeat co be talked of in cob- |
ncuun with the afl
Bo you meun so any yonre not

i 2
" o P L A ;22?:1?[::;.“ mha

es.
"i mm‘t catch on. 1'd rather yon told me
the game was,™ sald Bunny suspiciously
Nameless langhe ‘The fat junior knew
as a mattervof fact, but did nat
em in the least. Delicac cy of tha
m.a -n nn unknown quantlty te the tnl

Ills :Il

n R =

-‘&Yd will you keep it dark, Bunny?” he
asked. “Simply say nuthlnL hoboda knows
you kmw agything about it you needn’t
c.q anything. The whole thing 1.511 be forgotten
n a y or two.*

“1f it was me 1 ‘uulunt Iet it be forgotten
in a hurry,” said Bun “8HIL T don't mind
Xkeeping it dark if it comes to that, o bisney
of mine to go around biowing your trimpet, is

1 B tetly!” said larry, relieved,
“In fact,” said Buany, with another wink, 1
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rather think [ catch on. It wasn't you at all.”
“EpE

“1f it was you you'd own up fast enongh and

bag the glory,” said Bunny, wnggin his head
sagely. 1 know. ¥You can't me, you
mow. I'm pretty wide.?

“Why, yvou young ass—* began Harry Im-
dignantly.
Bunny wagged a fat forefinger at him re-
provingly. .
‘“Come off’* he said. “It wasn't youo.. Old
to the hnhby-sbluon
B

1 wonder I didn't tnmble before.
who it was all the I.Ime Nameless

Harry stared at hi

Evidently the fat :euth was. satisfied with the
new theory t had entered his po‘wer!nl brain.
He simply couldn't imagiue any -fellow who
had & chance of gm.lu; lm.u the hmeligm would
prefer to blusl

“ Well," uid }i-rry, hughmg, “1 don't mind
what you think about it, Bunny, so long as you
don’t say it was 1.

“Not likely to say so when.I know it wasn't,”

Buany. "'Hae queer thing is, who was

Got :uxy dea
“a, ha, ol

1 dnn‘l aac anything to burble at, Nameless.
My idea is that.it wasn't a Eit's chap a}
all, or he'd have spoken up before now,” said
Bumly “0ld Tin-ribs was mistaken in think-
mg it was a St. Kit's chap. What?*

“Let It go at that, if you like,” sald Harry.
= Mu.-ht have been me. for all you know," sald
"II'I

qn
“Well, T was oub M
mtlvau, “and
is ‘nretty well an-

tes,” said Bnlm) arga-
‘i?l my boundless plru‘:k

“If you clcklu at me, you rotter, I'H—*"
Harry cless walked away, laughing.
went to the Form-room to put in mme um w

P. Virgilius Maro before
snt in the window-seat, at. the ond ul uqe ?ovﬂ:
sage, and thought.

lh thought deeply.

Bunny wasn't muoch given
now he was thinking hard, with a deep wrinkle
on his fat brow. re was a peculiar gleam in
his little round eyes, and several times he

1o thinking, but

grhmcd. lee!nll:. Great oughts were work-
ing he fat brain of Cuthbert Archibald
l]nnlleﬂ. nd the ow e of that “big think '
was to bé quite surprising.

CHAPTER 19,
The Missing Hero!
HE following day there was mnpiderahle
discussion and speculation nt St.
on one topic.
That tople was the missing hern!

A St Rit's fellow—unknown—had chipped In
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lu rescue a governor of the school from a
tramp’s savage attack. And that St. Kit's
fellow couldn’t be discovered

t was a remarkable state of affairs,

Lord Westcourt was grateful, hh sisters were
grateful, and Algernon Aubrey 8t. Leger was
-gratelul. and ready to testify hln ratitude for
the valuable service rendered to his pater.

With so much gratitude going begging, so to
speak, it wns extremely odd that there shounld
be no claimant.

Moreover, as Cnteuhr ol the Fourth—a very
keen youth 's grati-
tude was likely tn tlke a solid and prm:tlcn]
turn, if he found the proper recipient. A gold
watel, Catesby thought, was the least his lord-
shipfcould do, in the circs.

Catesby, Indeed, expressed his regret that he
had been untchillg the senior football match
at the time. If only be had been out of tho
gates ho would have been tempted to “put in”
for the gratitude.

Lord Westcourt's request, the Tlead was
fuquiring after the modest hero who was hiding
his blushes in this vnexpected way, And he had
called on the Sixth Form prefects for assistnnce,
The prefects had gone up and down, and round
about, withont discovering the hero,

“The chap's too modest to come forward,”
Algernon Aubrey ohserved. * Real hernu. you
know, are modest. 1'm awl'ly modest.

A remark which called forth a lond chortle
from Algernon Aubrey’s hearems.

Modesty carried to that extent was rlccnl:rlls
uncommon in the Lower School at 8t.

An impression spread that his Inrdshlp hz\ﬂ
been mistaken, and that the gallant rescuer
wasn't a St. Kit's fellow at all. Might even
have bcen a Lyncroft ead, some of the fellows
though

Ha rry Nameless heard the verdict, and was
qnm wming for any possible glory to be attri-
bute some unknown Lynecroft fellow.

An I.ntr:vl:w he had with the Head that morn-
ing made him all the more anxious that his
part in the affair should -mot come to light.

After morning lessons, Mr, Rawlin, hnd eld
him that the Head wished to ru o him
his study, and Harry repaired thither. l{e ronnd

the Head as amiable and benevolent as usual;
in fact, a little more so, but slightly lxealta!.ulg
in his manner. which was very unusual.
“You sent for me, sir?” said Harry.
Dr. Chenles coughed.
“Yes, 1—I sent for you, Nameless,” he sald.
“I bave an er—a—nh—communication to make.”
“Yes, sir,” said Harry quietly. He could
guess that the Head's communication had some
connection with the visit of Lord Westcourt the
previous day.
The Head cuug'ned again. He was feeling most
umncomfortable,
* “Pray understand, in the first place, Nameless,
that T have no fault to find with you,” he sald.
* Thank you,
“You are awure th'lt 8t. Leger's father came

CHUMS!

down yesterday—he wished to see you, Un'
!ortumn.el}, you were out of gates.” §

w cas o half-holiday, sir”

“Quite so‘ qmtu so. ‘Yon had every right ln
be out of gates. It was, however, rather un-

ortunate. His lordship wished specially to see
you. und he—ah—has an impression that you
were intentionally eluding an interview.'

“TImL is correct, sir,”* said Harry.

“Eh?

ny :in] not wish tq sce Lord Westeourt, 5|r."
said Harry, flushing. :

“ Ilem—hem! As I.nr(l Westcourt Is a gover-
nor of the school, Nameless, it would have been
more respectful—"

“Lord Westcourt objeets to my trkendahln
with his son, sir,” said Harry, his mlﬂm deep-
ening. “As s=oon as I knew that, I teld 8t.'
Leger we could mo ]onfer be friends. It was
quite unnecessary I‘nr lis lordship to speak to
me on the subject. have some pride, sir.”

“ Hem—hem ! Qultn so0, my boy. 1 unﬂershnd

that you share St, Leger's study in
Fourthi™
“Not now, sir.”” !
“Indeed! I was mot aware—"' 1

“[ left the study, sir, after Colonel Wilmot's
visit n week or two ago. As soon as [.kmew Bt.
'Lr;zcr s relations objected.'r

“r . A very proper ste r part;
neless,’” said the Head. “ 1t sho proper
pride—very proper, indeed. What study do you
occupy now??

“\nne at present, sir.

on’

I work in the Form-

'[Ila Ilead regarded him rather curiwl,y- nnr
his glasses,

«“Ah! | must speak to Mr. Rawlings on l.lul
subject,” e said. It is—ahem!—then unneeces-

for me to mention, Nemeless, that your

macy with §t. Leger should ceasel™

“Quite, sir. I have explained very elearly tn
St. Leger. He is a good, kind fellow, and—and—
"—Jlarrv s voice mlterogl a mu&": Ve never

liked a fellow so much as T do: Algy—I mean
SIII ll.eger But 1 keep out of his way nolv
a

“Quite right, Nameless, quite right. Pny
understand tl At I do not share Lord Westcourt's
views in the least. But you know that I am
bound to respect a parent's wishes.
go, Nameless. By the way, your Form-master
ias spoken to me very highly of you, Nameless,
and 1 have no doubt that you have—ah—a very'
l:mlull onourable carcer hefore you at

t. Kit's.

S Harry Nameless left the Head's ullsr,ly
rather pleased than otherwise, but almost pas-
sionately determined that Lord Westcourt should
pover know to whom he was under an obligation.

And the missing hero remained missing.

But not for long.

]]uunyh brain-wave wax about- to_produce its
efl; o the astonishment of 8t. Kit's,
:I;e e mmshmem, most of all, of Harry Name-
ess,

and to ~

.
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‘CHAPTER 30.
Amazing!

!‘: UUTLES!"
B “Yes, sir?” -md Bunny Bootles in an

expiring volce.
Mr. aw]lngl frowned.
-“Alternoon lessons wers on in the Fourth Form-
‘room, and Bunny Bootles was drawing some un-
usual attention to himself.

i
mauy other fellows, that
hero wasn't within the walls of
all. 8o the fat and fatuous Bunny
folt that the coast was clear—cloar for the
entrance of the unknown hero in all his glory,

t Bl!ss!ull{ ignorant of the amazing thought:
Bunny's remarkabls braino, T,
perplexed and annoyed by
o his conduct that afternoon. The fat junior was
always as inattentive as he dared to be—now
he was openly, almost flagrantly, inattentive.
He leaned his heud on his desk several times
with a tired and suftering air, and when his
Form-master sharply. told him to sit up. he sat
ltp wlth the look of a patient martyr.
b Yourth began to take note of Bunny
-and ysterions atlmts, and wondered what
was atter with
fi’l‘he general opinion wal that he was Iook(ng
or trouble, and woul

49

“That what?"
“Blow on my chest, sir.”

o What do you menn, Bootles? 1t you are

ot exactly ill, sir, but-that fearful blow

“Will you kindly tell me at gnce ~not you
are talking ahont, Bootles!” exclaimed Mr.
Rawlings- angrily, *Have you mel. with an
accident? Is that vour meaning
No, n-not axacti;, sir. But Nlnt blow——"
What blow?"

“I—1 was hit awfully hard,
“You have been fighting
“Ye-es, sir, yesterday. I—I had

With whom were you fighting, .S(mth

A—a—a tramp, sir.”

sir, when——"

—_—

“A tramp! You -hould not livht with a
tramp,” eaid Mr. Rawlings crossly. “What
nonsense! How dare you go uut of the sehool

and fight with trnmpx, Bootles?

This was not a good beginning. Mr. Rawlings
etldcnbly did not suspect yet the particalar
tramp Bunny was alluding to.

“1—1I couldn't help it, sir!” murmured Bunny.

“Do you mean that you have been attacked
by a tramp, and injured?” exclaimed the puzeled
Form-master.

“Nunno, sir! I—I attacked him in—"

‘“Bootles! You venture to tell me that you
deliberately picked a quarrel with somc dis-
reputable character, and fought with him!" ex-
claimed Mr. Rnwllngn “You have the im-

Mr. Rawlings was getting very restive.
i Once more Bunny's ¢lbows rested on his desk,
and +his head dropped into his fat hands for

support, with an exhausted air. And then Mr.
l!nrllngn Lhundered‘

““ Bootles '
E % Now h' goln' to cateh It!” murmured

Algernon Aubrey St. Leger, “The silly ass is
ilmp‘; askin' for it!”

the ourth grinned in anticipation.
EHr Rawlings came towal Buuny. thought-
nlulLv icklng wp his cane on w:

tles,”” he said grimly, “you ‘ars always
Innt.lentive, uiwux idle, and always obtuse.
This aftern ¥yon seem resolved to exhibit
these qn:lmes until I cane you. In order to
save time, Bootles, I will cane you now. Hold
out your hand, Bootles
- There was an audible smlle from the l"ourth
Mr. Rawlings was being grimly hﬂmﬂmﬂi
Form-master's humour Lns to be acknowledged
by his Form—on luch an occasion a chuckle is
expected and delive
+ But Bunny did nut huhi ont his fat paw. THe
r:we his Form-master a sad and reproachful

“I'm sorr;
feel so bad—
i 'mue )on been over-cating again, Bootles?”
. sir—1 never do! [ eat very little!™
P “uh, begu !" murmured St. Leger.

“But—but that blow on my chest, sir—"
said Bootles.

Jin” he sald meekly, “but I

o "Nunnn, sirt” gnsped Bunny, “I=f—r

All the Fourth was watching nunny very
curiously mow. What had npt yet dawned on
Mr. Rawlings had dawned upon them.

“Then tell me what you mean!”
-master. “I warn you, Bootles,
near the end of my ,etiem.e"’
G ! cunignt help it, sir

couldn’t see an

sped Bunny.
old man kr:oeked about

g
“ And nnd robbed, sir

“Wha-a-at?"”

“ And twn old ladies, sir!” sald Bunny. *1
couldn’t stand by nlld seq it, sir! A—a 5t. Kit's
ehlp vr bound to play up, sirl”

lings bli:nked nb Bunny.
The l-‘c-rm stared at hi
A pin _might have !.-een heard to drop In the
Fourth Form room of 8t. Kit's for ome sston-
ished moment,

“Bless my soul!™ ejaculated Mr. Rawlings at
last. “ You—you—you attacked a tramp, to—to
—to save an old gentleman and two c'd ladics
I‘rom from robbery—" &

“1 felt bound to, si nid Bunny ;
have felt an urlul l:'ui, sir, it I'd

nnet
re you alluding to Tord Westcourt and’
the MII!BI 8t. Leger?”
“I—I never mean: to- say anything, sir—"
Answer my question.”
“Yes, sir!” gasped Bunny.

“T should
stood by




50 PARTED CHUMSI

« At what time, Stubbs?™

The die was east now—it was a rase of “jncta 4
«While the Senfor foothall match was or,

est alep.” The egregiovs Bumny »as fairly
committed now to the role of nero.
Mr. Rawlings regarded him long and ntten-

ir.

“That would be about the time. MHawever
——* 3r. Rawlings paused. “Bootles, you
assure me that what you have stated is the
truth

“Qh, sir! Yes, sir!”

wyou are awnre, Bootles, that the matber
can he put to an ummistakable test?”

Bunny quaked.

~{h, sir! I—

“The boy concerned was sent to the Wiche
Police Station, by Lord Westcourt, to give in-
formation, regarding the assault,” said Mr.
Rawlings; “as the boy has not ecome forward,
Dr. Chenies intends to apply at the police-
station’ for his pame. It will, of course, be

B

tively.

Like the other masters at 5t. Kit's, he had
wondered who was the unknown junior who had
so gallantly tackled the lmikin rufiian in Lys-
eroft- Wood. Certainly bhe bad - never thought
of Bunny Dootles.

Punny’s name was not one that was likely
to oceur to anybody's, mind in such a con-
neetion. -

And Mr. Rawlings had very strong doubts
now. -le was willing to give credit where it
was due; -but he was well aware that Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles was not a diseiple of the
jate lamented George Washington. That ex-
cellent gentleman, according to his own state-
ment, could not tell a lic. Bunny Bootles conid,
and did—often. -

w8 you are the—the—-" stammered Mr.
Ruwlings at last.

“Yes, sir,” Bunny smirked. I—1 wasn't
going to mention it, sir—I—I hate to seem ke
bragging of o little thing like that, sir—a thing
any fellow would have done—an © fellow h
my pluck, | mean! But that—that fearful blow
on my chest, sir! The ruffian fought like a
tiger, sir, and—and I'm not feeling very well
to-day, sir, in consequence.”

wiy only Pat!” murmured Carton. " The
awful’ little lar! He's makin® out that he's
ihe chap—= . X

“The giddy hernt” grinned Durance. “ What
a surprise! I Kawlings swallows that, 1
reckon he will swallow anythin'!”

Harry Nameless sab sitent.

PBuuny smiled.
«That's all right, sir.”
“You are prepared to stand that testy
Bootles?” i}
“0f course; sir! A fellow who's telling the
exact truth has nmothing to fear, 1 soppose?”
Mr. Rawlings coughed 3

X-n-no; quite 80, Bootles—" Mr. nu‘i‘;ﬂﬂ

paused. Te was 4 little impressed Dol
you are really suffering. from the
Struggle with a brutal rufan, Boot!
excuse you from lessons this after o

“0h, thank you, sirl” :
Ruunny made & prompt mave.
«you need not leave E’a Form-room yet,
Bootles. 1 shall speak to Br. Chenies, nnd nsk
bis leave to tel jnmediately to Police
constable Bandy at Wicke. The matter shall
be sct at rest immediately. BO{:, you will con-
tinue {0‘1’ task, cp order here
while 1 am absent for a few minutes.”

Mr. Rawlings left the Form-roomnt.

Tie was too astonished to speak, even if he
had felt indlined to do so. The barciaeed
audncity of Bunny's impudeuce quite took his
breath away

~This is a most remarkable statement,
Rootles,” sald Mr. Rawlings, breaking another
silenee.

“1s it, sir?” said"Bunny. 4 Quite an ordinary
g, 1 think, sir. ADy Tellow would have—"

«] shall require preof of your assertion,
Bootles.”

“Jut I'm not making an assertion, sir,” said
Bunny ealmly “I'm only explaiping why I
feel bad this afternoonm, sir. 1 hope you don't
think, sir, that 1'm teling you this with the
idea of getting any redit for my brave action.
I'm too modest, sir!”

CHAPTER 31
Found at Last!

LGERNON AUBREY ST. LEGER ex-
tracted his eyeglass from his waistcoat
pocket, - pol it thoughtfully, and
adjusted it in his noble eye. Then he

fixed it upn OV Tabricator.” he swid

** Bunny, You or,” he p Ul
there n single word of truth in What yo-‘v:
been teMin’ - Rawlings?”

~1 disdain to answer that question!™ said

“ Riess my sou!! Vo hoy,
Paotles. 1f yom are rea rned

wit's a reflection on my personal honour!™
sai¢ Bunny loftily.

"Hiswr&r!oml honour!” said_Catesby: " my
ouly nter bommet!  His  honour- Bunny's
henour!”

“@ never kmew Bumny was such o dashed
funny wmerchant?” remarked Cartom, * Where
du vou_ keep your honour, Dunny?”

ass.” a saw & grin upon
nearly every faee Fvidently the Fourth Form
wus not taking Bunny the iero very seriously,
0 . v Cun anyone tell me ‘where tles wns
yesterday afternoon at the time of the oul-
rage in Lyncroft Wood?"

iile was out of gates, sin,” anid Stnbbs; 1
saw him go.”
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“Jolly dark, somewhere,” nld Jones minor.
“I've never seen anything of b

Bunny &ni

“Walt till Raw!ingl comes hlck” he sald;
#you'll know the truth then!™

“The truth?” exclaimed Harry Nameless,
speaking for the first time, with a stare of con-
tempt at Bunny, which had no perl:eﬂtlblz effect
upon that fat ani unashamed yout!

“Yes, the trulh—thn frozen truth, said
Bunny calmly. “If you're hlntins that T'm not
telling the truth, Nameless

“You awful little liart” exclaimed Harry in-
dignantly.

“*Oh, draw it mild!" said Carton, Inclined at
once to take Bunny's side as soon as the mame-
less schoolboy came out on the other. *You
ecan't know anything about it, Nameless.. You
weren't there!™

$I—" began ]I:nrr)~ hotly.

Be checked himself abruptly.

It was evidently too late for him to ul.ate
Jthe facts, even if he wanted to—and he d
“not want 'to.

To state them now was not to find believers,
he realised; it was to enter into u ridiculous
competition with Bunny Bootles.

-Hé would be in the positlon of c!almin. credit
for a brave deed—a position um :m earthly
eﬂhsidgllcm would have induced him to Lake

iz competition to Hunny—dhpnung
wl.h Bunny which was the hero

Harry sat down again and closed his lips.

Carton grinned, feeling that he had scored
for ence. With a leering grin at lery Name-
less, the captain of tke Fourth went on:

* After all, Rawlings has gone to find out for
u.s jual barely pnnlbls that it was
Bunn; romebody, nobody else
l--a Inid cmm m tlm merry -dutinetlon s

“It it fis true that you helped my pater,
‘Bunny, I am very grateful ou,”  sald
Algernon  Aubrey thoughtfull; —

“Hallo, here comes Rawlings

“Look out for the cane mow, Bunny!™

“You're going to be bowled out, you fat
fraud!”

The juniors scudded back fo their seats as
‘Mr, Ravlings' footsteps were “heard in the
corridor. They wer all in their places when
their Form-master entered.

All eyes turned upon him.
blle came towards the class with a very grave

rOW.

.The juniors noticed that he did not pick up
his cane.

“ Bootles!"

“Yes, sir?”

“] have tclephoned to the police-station at
Wicke, and Police-constable Bandy has informed
me that it was you—Master Bootles—who came
to him yesterday afterncon I. the news of
the outrage in Lyncroft Wood.”

Bunny smiled serendly.

There was a buzz of astonishment
Form-room.

in the

“Begad!”  murmured Algernon Aubrey.
“ Bunny! Then it's true!”

“l can no longer doubt your statement,
Bootles,” continued Mr. Rawlings kindiy. *1
am sorry that I doubted it at all, but—"

“0Oh, don't mench, sir,"” said Bunny cheer-
fully; "“it’s all right! T kme ou'd do me
ju

when you knew the—the truth!™
Bootles! 1 understand that the

ou ~had a very severe struggie

tramp—-""

"!frigllltnl, sir!™”
“No doubt, you are feeling the effects of it

sir,”  sald
“ Aching all over, sir.
chen‘—

there is & bad bruise, Bootles, wll had
belser go to the louse-dame immediately, snd

i
t

Tunny  pathetically,
A fearful blow or my

*“Oh, no, sir, it'’s not so bad as that!" ral

Bunny hastily. * Just a-a-an ache, alr 1'

u fellow to complain. But—but I

tired to-day, sir. 1 had a terrific ngm.—-imyly
terrific!"

1 shall excuse you from lessons for the re-
mainder of the day, Bootles. You may leave
tho Form-room. When the licad is dinugnled
he wishes to speak to you, und you may go
his study at half-past five.”

“Yes, sir,” sald Bunny. “I-T don't waht
a fuss made, sir. I—I'm sure any
fellow would have done what I did.”

Bunny Bootles, scarcely daring to believe in
his good luck, crossed to the Form-room door,
The I-ourlll stared after bim speechlessly,

funny—Buony was the hero—Bunny of the
Fourth! 1f he was officially accepted as the
hero by the Head and the Form-master, thers

could be no further doubt on the subject. But—
but it was astoanding.
CHAPTER 32 .
Heroic! :
" ERE he is!™
““Here's the merry hero!™
“What does it feel like to be a
hero, Bunny?

“ 4, ha, ha!” 3
“Did you bark your knuckles on his boko;.
Bunny?”
“Three cheegg for the giddy heio!” “
Quite a crowd surrounded Bunny Bootles in
the passage when the Fourth Form came troop-.
ing out at last, dismissed by Mr, Rawlings, 3
Harry Nameless hurried away at once. lle
was not likely to take n deep interest in the
new hero of 8t. Kit's He was, iu fact, sorely
cxercised in his mind ou the subject.
too ftying to hear I
rolling out astounding * whoppers,
the Young swapking on
glory.

i bis
Yet llarry could not sce what was | ¥
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Le dome. He took it for gramted that Bunny
would be Dbowled over soconer or later, aund
he had to leave it at that for the preseut.

Seated on n bench in the quad, with his Virgil
on his knces, Harry put in the interval to tea-
time in extra study, and soon forgot all about
the hero of the Four

But he was the only ‘member of the Fuurﬂl
Form who wasn’t interested,

Even the lofty Carton & Co. condescended to
join the crowd round Bunny Bootles, and give
bim a little attention.

Some of the fellows were rather admiring—
all were surprised. Algernon Aubrey felt some
compunction at being so surprised at Bunmy
turning out to be a hero. He felt that it
implied waut of gratitude to the feliow who had
saved his father from injury.

He dropped his hand on Bunuy’s fat shoulder
in the most cordial manner, Somehow or other,
he couldn't like Bunny very much, heroic as he
was; but he was determined to ‘be very kind,
and to make up for some past shortcomings.
The feliow who had saved Lord Westcourt's
“napper " from being broken by a tramp's
bludgeon was a fellow whom Algernon Aubrey
delighted to homour.

unuy Hootles bore his
thick upon him—not modestly. If, as Algy had
said, real heroes were modes there must have
been some doubt about the renm.y of Bunny's
heroism.

For he was not modest. Far from that. He
swapked, he almost strutted. - Limelight so
seldom came Bunny's way, that perhaps it was
pardonable in Bunny to make the most of 1t,
now that he had it in liberal measure.

_ “My dear old bean,” said Algernon Aubrey,

“1 feel bound to apologise, I—I admit 1
dnnl:tled your word at first, old chap. I'm
sorry

Bunny waved a fut hand loftily.

“You know better now,” he sai

“ Yaus, 1" anrully nbllucd tn rnu. Bunny!
My pater. 2 had his hicad
cracked if you hadnt nhlppeﬂ ln, might have

blushing honours

been awf’ly dangerous at his age, you know!
I'm no end obliged to you, Bunny! I'm sorry
was here!”

this didn't come Jout while my pater

Huuny wasn't!"

Lord Westcourt’s presence would have been
extremely disconcerting to the fat youth wheo
claimed to be his heroic rescuer.

Bunoy was carelul nct. to mention that.

“Well, I'm sorry, %f he said, “But a
fellow couldu’t very well seem to be bragging
-of a little thing like that. You can write and
t:1l your father, if you llke But I don't wnnt
[u@ thanks—I don’t really!”
if I can catch on to this!™ said Car-

ton, in Tlolld!_t. “Bunny’s such an awful funk,
ns le——""
“Looll here, Carton—" bawled Bunny in-
dmum!ly
. \Vall, )ou ure,” sald Carton; “and you're
such na Fg‘“ asa, too! If you did a thing
like Lhiu, it's like yoa tg shout it all over the

CHUMS!

plane—rlg]ﬂ. trcm Lhe giddy hmuetops. by
ove! But you've kept it dar

“I'm not a fellow to brag"'

“0h, my hat!?

“1t came out by accident, didn’t it.2" demanded
Bunwy. “I ju 1t mentioned it to Mr, Rawlings,
by chance—"

“Before all the Form!” urance.
"rnuh]n'h have timed it bettcr !or everybm]y
to hear

“la, !m. ha!”

“You rotter, Durance! T—I—"

“Dash it_all, that’s rotten!” said Algernon
Aubrey. It isn't as if there’s any doubt on
the subject, Durance. It's proved. "Mr. Bandy
at the police-station knows whether xt was
Bunny came to him—"

“That's what beats me!” said Carton. *It
must be true—and it's too sle:p to swallow, at
the same time. Jolly odd!™

Algernon Aubrey lllpped his elogant
tlmmgh the fat ‘arm of Cuthbert Arahlluh!

" he said;
old

“(ome up to the sr.udy. dcar bor.
“I'm sure you're mg or tea——"

“You bet!" said Buony. “Come on,
chap!”

That afternoon the brew in Study No. 5 was
o right royal ome. Algernon Aubre; eonld not
help feeling guleﬂ but the main wais
assured that un:u' hnd mved Lord urt
from injury—at thought It was.
And Algy wnn quite pfealed to expend a whole

1 a royal feed as a testimony of

pou

his s’rntit\:du.

And Bunny, as he did justice—full justice—
uﬁm

to the brew, upon the advantages of
being a hero, ‘ﬂ“& wondered a little,
ineidentally, who ou earth had really rescued

Algy’s pater.

CHAPTER 33
Too Much Bunny!

e RMA vlr,umqlw cano—""
“Eh?”
A * ""r‘_rujna qui prlmns ab oris—""

“Italinm, fato profugus—

- \U!at the dickens are you drlvnls at, St.
Leger?
 Refreshin’ _your memory, dear  boy,”
answered Algernon .\-hrey. l‘lrnpplng into a seat
on f.he desk, " Didn't _{D me you were
mu"m wp merry old Virgil fur the Fortescue
rize?’
B Hnrry Nameless laughed.
“Yes; ut I’I A little beye sarma virnm-
que,’ " he said. *'8t. Le on’t mind,
l—l'd rather you cmn t
“T'm botherin” you?
" Yes.”
“ oo bad! But what's to be done?” asked

Algy. *“ Bunny’s botherin® me, and 1've fled for
uu' life. If I"venture out of the Form-room he
will have me again. 1'm not exactly dodgin’
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Bunny, of course; only keepin' out of his way.
(Can I help you with your Latin?”

“I'm a!rlid not.

* Comy he study,
“x wish ynu || look at thiugs as they are, St.
Leger. The Head has told me to keep clear
of IDH. practically, owing to your relations’ view
of the matter. You place me in a rotten,
w wnrd position by coming and speaking to

uppose a chap is entitled to speak to his

pal?
“But we're not pals.”
“‘Yaas we are, dear boy,” assured Algernon
Aubrey calmly.
i “But your hr,her, your uncle, lnd nnntl—--"
“My pater , MY unc|
hends, my aunts don't lumw anrr.hln. Wash
them out!" sald Algy cheerfully,

- “But I can't wash them out!" sald Harry,
hnlt laughing and balf vexed.  “It's awfully
lecent of you to want to stick to me; St. Leger,
and I'd like it no end if it was pnulble, hu'.
it 5' sn’t. Do, be a good. fellow and it

Mgy shook his head.
It was four or five days since Lord Westcourt's
¥isit to 8t. Kit's, and
ad

sighed over them I bﬂuus ly.
too. IT.g‘n,re was Bunny—

At ﬂm ﬂrnt ﬂush Alsy had been quite grateful
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Rawlings, and he was beg;amng to have high
hopes of the Latin prize

Carton & Co. were ,plrelﬂ; referring to him
sneeringly a: “the prize-hunter.” Harry did not
heed the sneers; the money prize was wanted to
help old Jack Slraw in hll cottage at South
Cove, and for that object Harry could have
tolerated a good deal of sneering.

He went on with his work, while Algernon
Aubrey sat on the desk and polished bis eye-
glass and watched him.

Two .or three times Algy glanced appreben-
sively at the door. He feared to see a fat face
lookmg into the Form-room

“Gc:un on all right, old bean?" he asked

at last.

“Eb? Oh, yes!"

“You want me to hook it?" said Algy
dismally.

“You—you see, my dear old chap, I—»

“I wish }und seen my people last week,
Nameless,” said Algernon Auobrey wistfully.
“T've got a feelin’ that that wo ave made

it all right. You don't really know whut my
pater's like, as you've mever seen him."

Harry smiled a little over P. Virgilius Maro.

His meeting wifh Lord Westcourt In Lyncroft
Wood was still a secret, and not likely to be
revealed now.

Bunny’s clum to be the missing hero covered
up the s tra
"Hus qn:tn a xood old scout,” pursued Algy.
“ fe at your goin® out to avoid

m Bunny the Hero for
wendered to his pater. Be had stood Bunny
mh!y, he had lent him ten-bob note alter ien-
i be had even walked in the qund wlth
Bannys ‘tat arm through his—an
that made him shndder, but whlch he te t ﬂ. bis
duty to go through with patience.
Perhaps it was mnot anr?rlning that Algy's
‘gratitude was wearing a little thin. Bunny
Bootles would certainly huve worn out anybody's

ntltnde fn thu lon;
g ?u to the way of dodging

alnng 'p:unge.; mnd d!npgenlng Tound corners
vbe: 'ha esn ht sight of ny.

e he conld not be brusque to
the lellmr vrhu had heroleally helped his mnoble
pater in the hour of peril. But every nerve in
his aristocratic bodr reballad agninst the famili-
Arity of On be

¥
:neshn lllm. llnd that’s really done the mis:hluf.
)-ow. if he comes down to St. Kit's agai

- Marry made a restless movement.

"y hupn he won't!" he sald.

“He's hound to come sooner or later,” said
Algy. “In fact, if he can Bnd time he may
come down In the car and seo Rootles.”

“Bootles?”

I've told him about Bumny, of

“ About Buuny?" repeated Harry Nameless.

“ About Bumny bein' the giddy rescuer, you
know. The pater's awl'ly keen to know who
saved his napper from bein' cracked by that
tramp. He was no end pleusad when I wrote and
gave him the chap's name."

Harry bit his lp hard.

“ You told him Bunny—>»

| Hé missed his dmm unrely. Yans

Harry }I’an‘lﬂm was the only fellow at St. “ Dut II' not true, St. Leger. Bubny's
‘Kit's whom_ Algy felt seriously “dis sposed to pal Iying—"
with, and it seemed quite “rotten™ that he | “ Begad!
ghonld be pa from his chum jnst when he "]|.s a roften spoof from beginning to end!"
needed hlm. ler:. he d have helped ry, his face flushing with anger.

him to endure
At this vev
o

Bunny.
moment he knew Bumny Bootles
r him. He felt rather a beast for
dodging the herole rescuer in this way. But he
could not help it. Hero or not, he*conld not
stand too much Bunny,

Harry Nameless dropped his eyes on his work
again. He had been getting some extra tuition
p—extra toot, as the juniors called §t—from Mr.

an
“* Surely you ought to be able to see that!”

“My dear old beap, you're mistaken.
see, it's proved.”

“A lie" can’'t be proved!" growled the Founda-
tion junior.

“But it it a lle this time. I admilt
that it's rather remarkable for Bunny to be
tellin’ the truth. And—and he does pile on the
agony about the terrific combat,” Algy grinned.

You
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“Rut there’s no doubt ne s the cll'lp;
blmseu has commended him.
“He's taken the Head Jn"'

PARTED
The Head

And Mr. Rawling:
“He's taken Mr. Hnwllngs ln"'

““But all the fellows—""

taken all the fellows in!" exclaimed
. I tell you, Bunny would
like a bunny rabbit if he'd been

5t

there at all:

“Yaas, 50 I should have thought; only, you
see, it's proved. I'm nather surprised Lo see
you sa down on Bunay, old scout, when he's
played up dfvrnﬂy for once in his life!"

ow!” sald  Algernon  Aubrey good
humouredly. “I suppose you find llmmy rather
disagrecable; but honour where honour is due,
|;'nu krow. “Give a chap credit when he earns

“When!" grunted the nameless junlor.

“That’s one reason,” continued Algernon
Aubrey thonghtfully, «why 1 want you back in.
the study, Nnmeleﬂ I'm bound to stand Buony
now. As a pal, T think you ought to help me
stand him—what?"

“Why should you stand him at all?»

“ Beeause he resmerl my pater.”

“Bpoof, 1 tell y

“Bow-wow ! !o\lre prejudlred old  chap!
It's awf'ly on my conscie hat I kicked him
that very afternoon,” said Algern(m Aubrey

remorsefully. “1 did, you konow. I was feelin’
hothered -about my people comin’, and he came
Int'o the study an' bored me an” I kicked him
out."”

“Serve him right!"

“And he went alght off and chipped in to
help my pater—-

“on, rog!”

Do you know, Nameless, that yon're the only
fellow in the school that doesn’t believe Bunny
did that?”

*Very likely

“Qf course, e exaggerates nllot; but he did

Iy

it. It's taken as proved. I real think, Name-
less, that a deccent chap like you might do a
chap jus . I—I'm rather surprised—" Algy
pansed. “ You've talked like this bernre. old
bean, and some fellows put it that you're jealous
of Bunny gettin’ so much kudos. 'lm men-
tionin' that just to put you on your g

It's 50 unlike you to run any fellow i
Bunny is—--

“Oh, hang ]Juuny"' sald Harry \'amclhi

“Hallp, old tops!

It was Bunny's fat voice in the doorway, and
Algernon Aubrey groaned. The fat junior looked
in with an agreeable grim.

“I've been looking for you, Algy.”

“Ha-have yout” stammered A!gv guiltily,

“Yes, everywhere. Coming out, old fellow?™
, Algernon Aubrey detached himself from the

as, if you likes”

L
“Mrs. Coote has some new tarts in,” said
bunny comfilentially. “I'm going to stand you

CHUMST

some, Algy; you've stood me a good bit lately.'
Omne good turn deserves another! Come on, old
top! You won't mind lendin' me a few bob; my
uncle’s promised to send me a pound-note, and
when it comes—"

Tunny’s voice died away down the passage as
he lml Algernon Aubrey St. Leger away to his

Jl.lrr)‘ Nameless sat down with a frown on
o d it was some minutes hefore he
requmcd. his work.

' CHAPTER 34.
Bunny's Little Bill!

o ROUSERS, two guinea
less gmmm at Bunny
seated nt the

T
table in Study No. in the Fourth.
He had a pen in his hand, ink on his fingers,
and a dab of ink on his fat little nose. There
was a wrinkle of thought on his fat brow as
he serawled on the shect of Impot paper
befors him.

Bunny was deep In calculations.

Harry Nameless had come up to the study
to look for a nameless schoolboy,
was still doing his work in the Form. -room, and™
tarelully Avuﬁ ing Study No. 5.
books had been overlooked in the study book-
case, anrl havmq seen St. Leger on the football
ground, Harry slipped up to the study to fetch
it, having meed of it just them. He found
Bunny in the study.

Bunny looked up--and frowned.

Harry Name«
Bootles.

“What do you wani?” he inquired. “This
ll'l]il";. your study now, Nameless. The Head
said—"

“I've come for my Morace,” sald Harry

quietly. “It’s here.”

Bunny gave a fat sneer.

“You do Horace, do you, you blessed swot?”
he asked. “Make out that you can read
Horace.”

Harry Nameless did not trouble to answer
that question. - He looked throngh the book-
or the volume he want

Bunny gave sniff, and hlu
returned to his cnlnulntium.

“Trousers, two guimeas—that's moderate.
Walsteoat—say thirty bob.  Thirty bob ain't
too puch.”

Harry found his Horace, and turned round
to Bunny ag:

“I've heen 'll!'-l"-u{ to speak to you, Bootles,”
he fam “Now I'm here, I'll take the oppor-
tunity—'

“The want's entirely on your side,” smapped
Bunny., I dom’t usually talk with nameless
bounders. Buzz off!"

"\nu ve been getting

attention

St.

"s: l.eger may have lent me a lm.le | money,
No_ bizney of yours that know
“You've made him believe that vou helped

money out of

But one of his *——
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his tather i the tussle with the tramp in
Lyncroft. Wood o 3
“I've told him the facts, if that's what you
mean."
:Tha“mch!" exclaimed Harry.

€8

“You lying young rascal—"

“That's enough!® Bunny lifted a fat fore-
finger, considerably inky, and pointed to the
door.  “det out!®

‘“I've something to say, first,” said Harry
Nameless quietly. “You can tell silly lies and
swank as much as you like, Bootles—"

“There's the door!™

“F suppose that’s not my business, but when
it comes to getting money out of 8t. Leger
it's time to stop,”

“Can’t you mind your own blzney?" demanded
Bunny.

“This §s my business, as I'm the only fellow
in the school who knows that gou, are lying,

and that you were miles away when the tramp
attacked Algy’s father.
Bunny stared.

| “What do you know about it?" he asked.
“You know that it -was I,” exclaimed Harry
“1 told you at the time, when I asked
you to go to the police-station that afternoon.”
Bunny winked,
“Draw it mild,” he Sald. “I admit you pulled
my leg at first, but I soon saw that you. were
ssing.  That chicken won't fight, you know.
ﬁsou'ru going to claim to be the chap who——"
“I'm going to say nothing about i, But
}-nu’re not going to draw money out of St.
Leger—" -

. “I'm going to do exactly as I choose,” said
Bunny Bootles calmly. “As for borrowing
money of 8t. Leger, I should disdain to do

anything of the kind after his ingratitude.”
“Oh!” said Harry, “If  youV® stopped
hat—"

“I may have borrowed a few quids, which T
shall settle up when I'm in funds,” sald Bunny,
with dignity. “A low-bred fellow like you
jwouldn't understand that a gentleman’s bound
to settle up his little personal debts, and that
1 never fail to do ‘s0.”

y, you—you—-"
' *“I can excuse you, Nameless, because you've
{been brought up among some sort of dashed
hooligans, and don't know any better. But
iyou ought to be careful how you express your
low opinions in the presence of a gentleman.”

Harry looked at him fixedly.

“You're mot worth licking,” he said, after a

ause. “But you've got to stop sticking St.

ger for money, Bootles. If you don't stop,
I shall think out some way of stopping you.
That's all.”

lw;uh that the nameless schoolboy quitted the

study,

. Bumny sniffed.

' He dismissed Harry and his warning from his
fat mind, and bestowed his attention on his

t

calculations again.,  Those mysterious calenla-
tions kept Buuny Bootles busy for quite a long
time, and it was past tea-time when he had
finished. Algy had not returned to the study.

Without' Algy, tea in the study was not a
Foss:blluy. and Bunny hurried down to Hall
n & very discontented frame of mind.

He found Algernon Aubrey at the Fourth
Form table there.

It was seldom that Algy honoured the school
table with his presence at tea, but he was
dropping Into the habit of late. There was
too much Bunny in Study No. 5, and since
the rescue Algy did not feel that he eould
treat Bunny as of old. He could not kick his
noble pater's rescuer, and without a due allow-
ance of kicks Bunny was intolernble. So Algy
was getting into the way of avoiding his own
study, excepting for prep.

Bunny squeezed into a seat at the Honour
able Algernon’s side, and bestowed a lofty
ghnce upon 3

“I want to speak to you after tea,” he said.

Algy did not reply.

But he had taken the tip, and after tea he
vanished. Bunny looked for him in vain.

At the usual hour for prep Bunny sought
him in Study No. 5, confident of runnlng him
to carth then.

But No. 5 was cmptg.

“Where the thump is the silly ass?" Bunny
exclaimed wrathfully. *“I believe he's dodging
me on purgase." 2

Bunny's bellef was well founded.

Bunny had his own prep to do, and the
dread of Mr. Rawlings in the morning made
him do it. He finished early, and lcoked along
the passage for Algy. He found that noble
youth in No. 8 doing his prep in company
with Stubbs and Elliott.

“Oh, here you are!” said Bunny angrily.
“You've been dodging me all—"

“Yaas." .

“Well, I want—"
Elliott interposed at this point. e picked
up a fives bat and started towards Bunny.

That fat youth dodged into the passage just
in time. The door slammed on him.

Prep in No. 8 finished uninterrupted. Bunny
did not like flves bats at close quarters.

But he hung about the passage in a state
of growing wrath and indignation till No. @
ﬂfgnrged its occupants. Then he rolled after

ey,

“Look here, St. Leger—-

“Oh, blow away, Bunny
Auhrra' plaintively—"blow
fellow® a rest,”

Algernon Aubrey went duwnstairs. He ‘wore
o slightly worried look as he walked into the
Common-room. Too much Bunny was getting
on his nerves, and he was debating in his mind
whether it would be comsisteat with proper
gratitude towards an herole rescuer to, glive
Bunny a gentle kicking.

Le began.
sald Algernon
vay and give a
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Bunny followed him jn. There were a good
many of the Fourth and the Shell in the
Common-room after prep. Algernon  Aubrey

crossed the room to an armechair, and Bunoy
tracked him down and stood before him.

“Now, St. Leger—-"

“Oh begad! Won't you blow away, Bunny
“I'm not going {o ask you to lend me money,
5t. Leger,” sald Cuthbert Archibald, with a
great denl of dignity, “I merely want a few
words. I want you Lo settle up the money
u‘;r;_e me." % 2

“You"
Bunny.
ihe account.”
“The—the accounti”
“Yes. That will leave # balance
which T will thank you to setile
earllest convenience,” said DBunny,
same lofty and dignified manner.
Algernon Aubrey adjusted his eyeglass with
eare and stared at Bunny.
“I owe you money?” he ejnculated. “Are you

lent me a little money lately,” said
“I'm prepared to deduct that from

due to me,
up at your
still in -the

dreamin’, dear boy?

“Look 'here—"

“Go an' take a nap, old beap, and dream

in!” suggested Algy.

T've got the account here.”

“My hat! He's wanderin’ in his mind, T
suppose,” said Algernon Aubrey, in great per-
plexity. “Any of you fcllows know what's the
,matter wi fm

Some of the juniors had gathered round,

grinuing.  They were aquile interested in this

curious  conversation.
“0f course, I'll send the bill to you
i Leger,” said Bunn,

if you prefer it
“But what—wl

¢ “] think you ought to pay it. Otherwise,

¥ shall cerfainly send it to your father.

put to heavy loss on account of your

blin said Algy, in wonder. “Burblin®
and babblin'. Quite potty! Poor old Bunny!
I wonder how long this has heen comin® on?”

“Tere's the bill'” roared Bunny.

“Oh, hegad!”

A shect of impot paper covered with scrawl-
ing blots and sinudges dropped on the knees
of Alzy’s elegant trousers, and he turned his
eyeglass upon it in wonder. Then he jumfled,
for the inky document ran as follows:

r pater,
¥

AKOUNT 1N COMPENSATION OF DAMMIDGES
RECEIVED IN FITING WITH A TRAMP,
Trousers badly tawn
Waisteoat burst .
Cap tawn .
Koller tawn
Vallewable gol
Diamond =tud lost

CHAPTER 35,
Unpaid |

begad!”

CHUMS!
Algernon Aubrey &
was quite faint as

" : n
amazed ejaculation.

He blinked at Bunny's little bill 4
Bunny Bootles folded his arms across his
podgy chest and stood locking ab the dandy
of the Fourth in a very lofty and dignified
attitude, an nititude reminiscent of that of
Ajax in his celebrated lightning-defying act. ;!
The juniors crowded round Algy's armchair
to stare at the little bill, and therc was a howl
of merriment in the Common-room.
“Ha, ha, ha!"

“'l;wemyvﬂvu quids!" roared Stubbs.
hat!”

t. Legers voice
he uttered that

“Oh, my

, the fat duffer isn't worth that melted
down into tallow, with all his clobber thrown
in,” said Cate

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Valugble gold sleeve-links!” sobbed Howard.

“1'\;:] seen those sleevelinks. Fenny a pair at
B

“Look here, Howard—-"

“Diamond _ stud, en guineas!”  shrieked
Durance; “Bunny—with & ten-guinea diamond |
stud ™

“Ha, ha, ha!"

“Look here, this ain't a business of you
fellows!” roared Bunny. 1 want this bill
paid, St. Leger.” i

“You—you want it paid!” stuttered Algy.
“Oh, begad! Oh, my only Aunt Belinda!  You
—you want it paid.” s

It you're short of cash, I'm willing to give
you time—"

“@ive him time!” said Carton, with a chuckle,
o fancy & judge will be giving you time,
Bunny, if you kecp on like this.” 5

“I'm asking for my due, St. Leger sald;
Bumnny loftily. “For rescuing suurﬂinlber from

deadly peril I make no charge—
“Hn, ha, ha i
“«]_1—1 suppose this is—is—Is some deep

joke, Bunny,” said Algernon Aubrey, at last:
“Nothing of the kind. I'm waiting to ve

“But yon mnever had a diomond stud, dear
b i

Look here, Bt. Leg
«you never had any gold slceve. S’
oubt my word, Bt. Leger—'"

«« Your word! ©Oh pegad! 1 suppose 1 should
have seen somethin' of them, in the same
study—""

o !;m: did see them, St. Leger, often enough.”

«I{ ybu mean that tin stufft—'"

#1 mean those valuable gold sleeve-links,” said
Bupny firmly. “ You're not going to wriggle
out of it Hke that, 8t. Leger, now that they're
lost beyond Tushed to the rescuo

b

TOTEL ...

rﬂ:uveriv. I
that time, without thinking of the—the danger—

. ior—or of losing my valuable gold sleeve-linkd,
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and—and amond stud. They went! Dropped
in um grnw you know, while I was fighting like
a

Hn, ha, ha!”
“ Why, 1 could
e fearful injuries 1 received,”
!ndlgnantly s is moderate: %‘nny moderate.
‘1 suppose Lord Westcourt doesn't want a chap
‘to be put to heavy less for rescuing him, does
he? T hopn your pater’s a gentleman, Algs?”

msation for
imed Bunny

stick you for

“[—I hope so,”? gasped Algy.
+ “He can scarcely do less than pay this
aecount. I can't afford to lose valuable gold

sleeve-links and diamond !Luda for nothing.””
E-M"But you never had any to lose!" shrieked
L *1f you're gomg to prevaricate, St. Leger—"

“ Whea-at?

e Prevaricute 1f yon're going to prevaricate,
1 disdain to discuss the matter with you. Are
wu going ta my this account, or gre you not

% this account?” asked Bunny
nnl. es cahgorlcnll
.- AI y blinked at him. The fat junior was in
adly earuest—that was evident.

not

The juniors were yelling with ' laughter,
Bunny shmsze bill had taken Algy by surprise,
1
'.rhcy Byellod——nnd hawled—and almost wept h
unny’s greatest success,
He did
seem_to see anything to Jaugh a
i b ln wniling. Bt.
“Bnb—-hu'.—hnt.—-” lmm!ml Algy.
“Are you going to pay u
p'?ﬂ':lrl“j’ 3
on "re thionking of swindling me, St.
“ Swindling me—I can tell you—"
you—you—fat,

en the Common-room
Eunny looked serious enougb.
eger ! he smd. with lofty

calm!

“Begad! No jolly 1car"’ unid Algernon em-
l.eE =k
B W]mt"’ shricked Algy.

'Wh'v.
rotter I spluttered Algy.

windlin®

spoofin, 8
“IN=CU-I'1 jolly

well kiek you!"
i “Then shall send the account in to the
proper n!u erl’ .

3

“1 shall nend it through the post to Lord
‘Westeourt.”

“You—you will und that awful rot to my
father?™

“Look lhere—yarooch—="

Algernon Aubrey leaped up. Iis noble temper
failed him—which was not really anrprhlng T
grasped Bunny with one hand, and Bunny's little
I.ull wlth the other and jammed the little bill
down the back of Bunuy's fat neck. Then he
spun the roaring Bunny round, and planted an
clegant but forcible boot behind the hapless
Cnthbert Archibald.

Thero was what a novelist would call a sicken-
ing thud, and Bunny Bootles spun away, amid
a roar of laughter.

There!" gas| Algy: “I Xnew it would
come to that! I knew that he wnuld make me
kick bim, in the long tun! T felt

1
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CHAPTER 36 /’.
His Lordship is Shocked!
« ~T. LEGER!"
“Yaas.”
S “You're wanted—Head’s study.”
“0h begad!

Oliphant of the Sixth walked on, regardless
of Algernon Aubrey’s evident desire to seck

further information. Algy would have been glad
to know what the Head wanted him for. Bul
the captain of 8t. Kit's walked on his way, lofty

aud, regnrd ess.

ow, 1 wonder what's the row?” said Alger.
non Auhrey plaintively, 1T haven’t been kickin'
over the traces, that I know of. What the
thump does the Head want?”

Algernon  Aubrey betook himself reluctantly
to the Head's study. That apartment was
seldom appfoached with willing steps by mem-
bers of the Lower School. Unless it was a
“row,” Algy could not guess what he was
wanted for. And his noble conscience was quite
clear just at present. SHomehow or other, he
had dropped going out of bounds with Carton
& Co.,, ever since Harry Nameless had come tu
8t. Kit's. He was glad of it now. Tt wor
have been distinctly Awkwnrd to be called up
before the Head on account of a surreptitious
visit to the Lizard Inn.

He tapped at the Head's door, and entered
as the doctor’s decp voice bade him « Come in.?

To his great relief, Dr. Chenies was laokmg as
henuvo!.en% as usual, and there was no sign of a

“St Leger—"

“Yaas, sir.”

“Your father has telephoned—-""

“0h!” ejaculated Algy.

k w you,” said ﬂ\e Head.
“You may take the recelver. St. Lege

“Thank you very much, [

Algy noticed now that bhc recalver was off the
telephone. He took It up; and Dr. Chenies
walked to the most distant window, and stood
looking sedately out iuto the quadrangle.

Algy waa still feeling uneasy. Ho was no
longer uneasy with regard to the Head, cer-
talnly; he had transferred the uneasiness to the
acconnt of his father. It was most unusual
for Lord Wesuz}rt to telephone to his son ut
the school wondered whether there was
iliness at home, or whether it _was a fresa
“jaw ' on the subject of Harry Nameless. He
foared that it was the latter, and his voice
w.u quitc dispiritéd as he spoke into the trans.
mitt

“Thst you, dad?”

“Yes,” came Lord Wencourb'a voiee over the
wirea. Is that you, Algernon?

“Yaas, I'm here, dad: .\nyhody crocked?*

”»

@ No, no.

“I'm glad. What's the matter?'’

«J have received a letter, Algernon—a letter
from lhe school—signed by a-—a person named
Bootles,

“Qn1" said Algy.
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e understood now. Then Bunny Bootles had
sent his amazing account through the post in
spite of the kicking he had received. Tt was
upon the subject of Cuthbert Archibald's little
bill that his lordship desired to speak.

Algy was greatly relieved. For ouce he was
not to bear about the nameless sehoolboy from
his respected parent,

“Jt is n most extraordinary letter,”” went on
his lordship. * The—the boy claims a large sum
of money—a very large sum—->"

“ Yaas, dad.” .

« According to lis letter to me, Algernom, this
—this _persou—this Bootles—is the youth who
a'wsia(ed m‘e’ hen X was ‘attacked by a ruffian
n th pd—""

Wy

ans.
“You nre doubtless aware, then, whether he—

ahem '—whether he actually possessed the very

uxpemé:-e jewellery enumerated ir his Jetter
me?'?

Algy grinned.

“ile had some sleeve-links, dad, and a stud—
1 don't know whether he really lost them in
scrappin’ with the johnny in the - wood.”

«1s his word not rellable, then?”

« Abem!”

« Have you known him to tell untruths, Alger-
non?”

“Oh, begad!
Al

Yaas—a few million,” gasped

“wOh! 1lave you any ides,
actual value of the articles
deelares that he has lost?’'

“ Abont a shillin’, dad.”

“Rh?”

Algernon, of the
of jewellery he

cighteenpenee,”  said  Algernon;
side.”
“ [t appears, then, that this—this person—this
B[:nlrles—i: attempting to impose on me?”
¢ Ahem ">

“What did you say, Algernon?™
“Punny’s a born idiot, sir.”
«Buuny! What do you mean? What bunny?

am mot talking to you Aabout rabbils,
Algernon.” -

“Oh, dear!  We call him Bunny, sir—that's
Bootles. He's a born idiot, sir—no more brains

than a Cabinet Minister.

He simply doesnt

know right from wrong, you know.™
“ Nonsense!"
"

“The boy
“ You—you

“B|h

must be dishonest.”
a1 see, sir—'! stammered Algernon
V. id not know how

bly. He really
his noble pater understand quite what

to make i
a pecnliar youth Bunny Bootles was.
“yet he intervened in the most gallant

manner to save me from injury,” said his lord-

ship.  “It is astounding. = Aro you abzolutely
certain, Algernom, that this—this Bootles, is
really the who lhelped me on that
oceasion 2

«]—I suppose so, sir. Nobody else has turned
BPe—? %
“1 nm very much perplexed. 1 am bhoth
shosked nnd nstonished,” said Lord Westeourt.
iwv was silent. If his noblo parent was in

PARTED

CHUMS!

that mixed and painful state,
how any remarks of his would

“This matter must be probed to the bottom,”
said Lord Westcourt. =1 shall come down to
the school to-morrow, Algernon. It is very awk-
ward and inconvenient, but 1 must see this boy.
While I am at St. Kit's [ will take the oppor-
bunitz of seeing Namefess—

“0h erumbs!™

“What did you

“ N-n-nothin’, si

“7 thought you uttered a foolish and slangy
:‘}‘l:ullll.ion..”

Algy did not se¢
hﬁ;. d" not se:

say, Algernon?”
o

«Kindly ask Dr. Ghenies to speak to me for
4 moment.”

“Yaas, sir.'" .

Algernon Aubrey willingly relinquished the re-
ceiver to Dr. Chenies. He quitted the study,
Jeaving the Head to enjoy Lor Westeourt's
further conversation, The Head heard, with
mingled feelings, that he was to be honoured
with another it from Lord Westcourt on the
following day. Iis lordship was coming down
in his car; and he Enrlicularly desired two
unior boys, named Bootles and Nameless, might
be on the spot when he came, His lordship’s
time, it appeared, was valuable,

To all of which the llead politely assented;
and when he bung up the receiver he sighed. _

Even a public-school headmaster's life was
not all a bed of roses. There were thorms;
though it would have surprised Lord \Vudmu_ “\;t

U]

very much to lcarn that he was one
thorns.

CHAPTER 3T.
Gating for Twol

HE nest day was a halt-heliday at St.
I Kit's, and there was 'illmor football in

honoured the Fourth by playing for them, nsked
Carton to scratch his name after dinmer that
duy. So far, Algy had said - nothing to anyone
of his fathier's intended visit. He felt instine-
tively that it would have a dismaying effeet on
Bunny Bootles; and the good-natured Algy did
not want to dismay Dunn{(. He considered it®
probable, too, that Harry Nameless would take
his half-holiday out of gates if he knew; and
| Algy did not want that to happen a second
time. So—with his usual policy of following
the line of least resistance—Algy said mothing.
«8eratoch you!™ said Carton, when Algy prof-
tered his reguest.  Why ain’t you playin’?”
“ My ter's comin’,” confessed Algy, T
shall have to he on hand to do the dutiful

stunt.”

«My only aunt! Ts your pater goin® to live
at 8t. Kit's?” said Carton, with a grunt. “ls
I bringin’ the: giddy old gals this time?"

Algernon Aubrey frowned.

“1f you want me to pull your nose, Carton,
yntz"\'u only got to repeat that remark!” ho
s
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“ Bow-wow :~ answered Carton, and he walked
away.

Algy felt a tug ot his seeve. He turned to
see a fat, scared face at his elbow—the startled
ccuntenance of Cathbert Archibald Bootles,

“Algy! I—1 say, did you say your pater was
coming?" stuttered Bunny.

“ Yans.”

"w}ly didn't you tell me before. you heast?”

'1 -mpvosc that's why he lmsnt. sent the
cheque?” said Bunny. e hasn't, yon know.’"

“1 know!” grinned Algy.

“I've been expecting it every post but—>"

“ Blessed are those who expect!” said Algy
genfally,  “Perhaps he'll bring it with him,
Bunny. Perhaps! If you make good your claim
}ou'll get the tin. You've only got to make it

dl"].lul—hui—"
o l[e wants to sce you, you see.”
“I—I can’t see him—"
“Why not?” demanded Algy.
“[—I've got a special appointment out of

stammered Bunny in great

gates,” stammered Bunny. . “I—I'm sorry l
can't stay in to see your father, St. Leger.
Tell him I'm sorry, an nd ask him to luave
the money with youn.

“No jolly fear?”
“ Look here, you rotter—

“Cut it out, here's Rnwlmgs"‘ said Jones
minor.
Mr. Rawlings came out of his study. e

l'lsnczd over the juniors and signed to Bunny
Boatles.

“ Bootles!'

*“Yes, sir!” faltered Bunny.

“Lord Westeourt willgbe here about three
nclor‘k and he speclail? desires to speak to

"I——I 'm %olng out, sir—*
Mr. Rawlings raised his eyebrows.
“tYnn are, not to go out, Bootles.’””

“You are to be II] the \Ialturs -room at three
o'clock precisely,””  sall awlings curtly.
“You need sayNo more, Bmuu: It you should

go out of the gntes the conscquences will be
vary mlou! dr You.
"1’ ennnnt. understand you, Bodtles., Probably

his lordship desires to umnk you in penson for
the service you rendered him.
“Qw!" gasped Bunny.

“In any case, you are to be here to see him.
Nameless is also required. I do not see him
here. Does anyone know where Nameless 187"

“1n the Form-room, alr," said Stubbs,

“Thank ys tubbs.

Mr. Rawlings ru:tlrd away to the Form-room.

He found Harry Nameless there, deep in Lati
The Foundation junior rose respectfull
‘feet na his Form-master entered. Mr,
blilkerl at him over his glasses.

! At work, 1 see, my boy,”” he said
'klndh’.

OWN LIBRARY

“I'm putting in a little extra, o, said Harry
colouring.

“You must not overdo it,
ever, that is not tha suhlect upon came
bhere Lo epea do uut. \nsl\ you to
go out of g:tea O.Ius attarnogn.r

“Very good,
| *“ You did not mtend to go out of gates, Name
les;

by

Name'[cl.-: How-

m, no, sir.”
1y well, Lord Wcalconrl is coming—""
“«Oh > ejaculated Ha
. \Lr Rawlings smiled sllghtly at his dismayed
00k,
“I am aware, Nameless, that you avoided
Lord Westcourt on the occasion of his last
visit. That must not oceur again.”
“But—hut, sir—" stammered 1larry.
“You have nothing to fear from an inter-
view, Nameless.”
“1 know, sir, But—*
“ A governor of the school has a right to sea
any hn) he chooses to sce. You must be aware

! Yes, &ir; but—

“You whil observe my wishes, Nameless—the
Head’s wishes. Lord Westcourt is not eoming
specially to see you hut another Boy—Bootles,
But he desires to you while he is here,
Yi)l] will rem.nn hers. tlll his lordship comes.’”

“Very g
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Mr. Rawlings quitted the Form-room, very
much perplexed, and a little annoyed. Both
Nameless and Bootles had puzzled him.

Harry sat down at his desk again with a

- tlouded brow.

There was no help for it, the tong-avoided in-
terview had to come at last—he was helplesa,
11 he had refused to give his word to the Form-
naster the Head would certalnly have ordered
him $o be detained to meet the visitor even
to the extent of having him locked in the punish-
ment-room if necessary. ere was no help for
it. and Marry Nameless, with dee?
unecasiness, had to resign himsel!
evitable.

But deep as his dismay was, it was nothing
to that of Bunny Bootles, the hero of St. Kit's.
Compared with Bunny's dismay, it was as moon-
light unto sunlight, as waier unto wine!

to the In-

CHAPTER 38,
The Woes of Bunny Bootles!

UNKY BOOTLES was ?iunklng,

He quaked with good reason.

Every nerve in his fat body shrank from

that interview with his lordship:

Lord Westcourt: was coming to see his heroic
rescuer who had made on him such a very
extraordinary claim for compensation.

t was absolutely certain that, at the
first glance, he would know that Buuny wasn't
the heroic rescuer.

Bunny couldn’t have any doubt on that point.

Who on earth had rescued Lord Westcourt
Bunny didn’t know and didn't care. He scouted
Harry Nameless' statements on the subject.
But whoever had or hadn't done it, Bunny
badn’t!

That, at least, was certaln.

The prospect of meeting his lordship face to
l'ncg made the fat junior tremble in every podgy
limb,

spite of Mr. Rawlings' stern wirning,
Bunny felt that thers was only one thing gu
be dove. Me had to escape that interview.
Retter a licking from the Head afterwards, than
exposure and punishment for having made o

so claim. It was, in fact, a licking in any
case, as Bunny dismally saw. i

It he was bowled out, it cnrtlml{ was o
licking; if he dodged the interview, it was a
licking: wherever the hapless Bunny turned his
eyes he saw only lickings on -the horizon.

He ¢ould have kicked “himself for having sent
that chim for damages Lord Westcourt.
But, as he dismally asked Limself, who could
have expected this? Fancy the old bounder
comimg down specially to Bt. Kit's about a
miserable twenty-five quid! In his distress of
mind, Bunny actually referred to a peer of
the realm as “an old bounder.”

Escape was evidently the only way, and
Bunny decided upon escape. But the fates were
against him.

For n dozen fellows at least had dlscerned the

CHUMS!

very obvious fact that Bunny Bootles earnestly’
desired to avoid the personal thanks of the peer
he bad so heroically rescued. '

Doubts as to Bunny's heroism had always Ji
gered. The thrilling details he frequently gave
of the Homeric combat in the wood added very *
considerably to the doubts.

Now his auxiety not to see Lord Westcourt—!
his feverish desire to keep out of that moble.
man'’s sight—put the Iid on, as Catesby expressed

=

. So when Bunny Bootles drifted down towards
the gates, to his horror he discovered that seven
or eight juniors drifted aftér.him.

The hapless Bunny renlised that there was no
escape. He was still vainly imploring his heart-
less Form-fellows when the buzz of a big motor-
car was heard at the gates. There was a jyell
from Stubbs. -

“ Here's his nibs!" '

Lord Westcourt's big car rolled in and rolled
on to the house. Bunny Bootles gave a squeak
of terror.

“Leggo!”* shrieked Bunny.

But the hilarious juniors did not let go. Tha'yr
colla Bunny on all sides and marghed him ol
towards the School House. In the midst of a
chortling crowd Bunny Bootlts rolled to his
interview with Algy’s pater—and to his doom!

Bunny Bootles east a desperate glance round.
Even at that late moment ho would have bolted,.
it it bad been possible. He would have given
the nmount of his little bill—if he had possessed
it—to be safe in his study or locked up in a
box-room,

But there was no escape. The hilarious
Fourth-Formers saw to that. And Mr. Rawlings
was visible in the distance, and through the
open dnorw:s[ of thg visitors™-room was visible
a slim, arisjocratic-looking gentleman, with a
curved mose and an eyeglass. Never had Bunny
hnlled so much the company of & peer of the
realm.

“Come on, Bunny, old bean,’’ sald Algy
emauraginFl.vA

“Oh lor't™”

Bupny was marched im. E

Algernon Aubrey walked into the room with
him, the rést of the juniors remained at the
doorway. They were deeply interested in what
was to happen.

“Eh! Who is that?”

“ Bootles, father.”

“What?*

“Bootles—Bunny, you know,"” sald M;g'. per-
ootles,

lexed in his turn. < You wanted to see
ath o

“I wanted to see the boy who helped me In
Lyncroft Wood,” snapped his lordship.

“This jis tne chap.”
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“[t’s Bootles, anyhow."”

“0Oh dear!” moaned Bunnv.

‘_.
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Lord Westcourt jammed his glass a lsr.tla more
tightly into his eye and surveyed Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles with a glance '-hi!. made

wo

C. A. Bootles quake.

“A re boys of St. Kit's
Booues. Alar_rnun?"

* Numno. One’s enough, dad.”

“y mtenm‘l a letter from you stating that
it was Bootles who fought with the tramp in
d—"

named

1 received a letter signed with the name of
Bootles demanding compensation for losses sus-

Lained in that affair—

sir-
_ronciied the ‘Heads study,

5.
“And thig is Bootles?”
2,72

«Yan
*“Then Fuu have been deceived!” thundered
hl: lordship. *This is not the boy who helped
e -in tlze wood.*

s Oh”
"l;t.e bears no resemblance whatever to the

boy
"D'h gad 1
“Boy!'" Lord Westcourt's eyeglass seemed to

* be boring a hole iuw the unhappy Bunny, “you

have deceiv

Nof luttered Bunny. “Tt—
it's all n ml:lake. Eil‘] l—[ can E‘plnin it
you'll g}tﬂ.‘ me time, sir.”

) il

“I—I mea meant—"" Bunny spluttered

helplessly. "I—I—it was a joke, sir—I—I was

alm ly pulling Algy'a leg, sir gy being such

Olh; ass, as you know, sir
egad)™ ejuulnted Algy.

"Yon—ruu undefstand, stuttered

"I underltxnd uite well,” said Lord West-
court grimly. ‘ou have claimed the credit
of a brave aetlon you never performed; you
have claimed momey in compensation for 5ouses
never Incnrrcd  Jou are a young rascal, sir.”

rumb

P -

our heudmaatn
rd urt.

&lim but sinewy hand fell on
ulder and closed there in a grasp

rocooh
His :Iurﬂs'ln s
Bunnys fat ]im

- Fn'llo' me, Algernon.”

“Yaas,” eaid Aiu I'llntly

Bunny Bootles limped out of the room, wlbh
a grip on his shoulder that made him wrig,
AIg: !nl]uwaﬂ They passed through a ,m.'§
ecrowd of juniors. Bunny blinked round at the
grinning faces_pathetically. But there was no
sympathy for Bunny.

The spoofer was exposed with a vengeance
now; there were dry erel in nll the Fourth
Form. Nobody had dy aymnabhy to waste
upon Cunhbcﬂ Archllnl tles.
nped Bunny, as they
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!tcuuﬁ. tapped st the deor and
opened it; and Dr. Chenics blinked over his
glasses ns Bunny Bootles marched into the
study with a peer of the realm grasping his
fat shoulder.

“Bless m¥ soull’  exclaimed the Head.
“ What—what—""

"l‘lm boy, sir—this Bootles,” said Lord West-

ourt, in a very deep voiee. My sou informs

mu that this is Bootles—"

“0h, yaas,” said Algy.

"'l'hlt certainly is Bunllu,” said the Head,
“the—the boy who aided you so—so gallantly,

Lord Westcourt, on—""

b“Nothlng of the kind, sir! This is not the

0y.”

“What 2**

“An impostor, sir,” said his lordship. “An
umgmpu]uul impostor! Look at that letter,,
Sir, -

Bunny Bootles yelped with terror as he saw
his preécious lltl.le il :ossed on the Head's
desk, He knew ect now. Dr. Cheniea

t to exp

gazed at the lmle bill wlth eyes that almost
bulged through his spectacl .

“Bless my soul! lxtrwrdlnar:l
you say he is not the boy

“Most decidedly not.™

Bunny's fat knees knocked M‘elher as the
Head turned a terrifying gaze wpon hi
"Bmtlea, what have you to uyr“
P i

And—and

“ Wretched boy!” thundered the Head. “ You
:z:"vn deceived me—deceived your school-
oW §—

“0h, no, sir! I—I think—his lordship is—-ia
making a mistake, sir,” gasped Bunny, "~ *
umw‘l':“?'k“ the chap was like—

“He's rather s!mrt sighted, T think, sir—he
doesn't e nise me,"” spluttered !!lmzu'. “ That
—that—that’s It, sir. I—I forgive him, sir—
c-c-e-cam I go ncw, sir?”

"Blus my soul! You cannot “go, Rootles.

u dare to m-!nmln that you are the boy

d Lord estcourt, against his lord-
s!linl explicit mr.mem. that you are not?”
thundered the Head.

“0h, no. sir!” gasped the quaking Bunny.

*“The ho; ars to be little more than an
idiot!" llld Lord Westeourt, who was ntnnng in
great wonder at Bunuy,

“He 13 undul:b!edl_v “very obtuse” said the
Head. * But for that fact, T should be disposed
to e(;pﬂ him from the school for this action—"

w i

ek Boolles,

“ Oh,

“Mo:t uuver:ly—

“Wh-wh-what for, sir?”

“What for?” gasped the Head. * Do you not
know what for, you utterly stupid boy 2

“ Nuuno, sir! After my ﬂl]lnnt con

{o:l will be flogged——" +
a

ct—n

“Leave my study!" gas|

He
really felt unequal to dca nu iurll:q- vma the

e
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amazing Buuny just them. “Go! I will deal
with you later.”

Algy gently led Bunny to the door and pushed
him out.

CHAPTER 33.
h llnttllng Recognition!

" AME "
)Ir
Tox

anlingl looked into the Form-
Yes, sir?” sald Harry, rising from

Dis desk.

“Kindly go to the Head's study now, Name-
lcsa. Lor& Westeourt js there, and will speak

you.”

"\'on well, sir,” said Harry, compressing his

Ds.

He put away his books and left the Form-
room. . Two or three juniors met him on the
way, and Stubbs gave him & consoling whisper.

“ Keep your pecker up, kld, The old sport
doesn't bite.”

Harry Klmeluu smiled faintly, and nodded,
was not afraid that his

and passed on. He
lords?lir wmlld “ bite.” ut he was shrinking
inwardly from the interview that could mo

s
longer be avolded. Ife had no doubt that Algy’s
pater would recognise him at a glance; the
geerst that had been kept so long would be a
secret no longer. RBut it could not be helped;
and he nerved himself for the ordeal. .
He tapped at the Head's doof and entered.
Algernon Aubrey gsve him a look in which

eonuniseration and encouragement WEre
mingled. Dr. Chenies looked at him very gravely
over his glasses Lord Westcourt started to
his feet

“The boy!" he ejaculated.

The severe frown which Lord Westcourt had
all ready for Harry Nameless melted away ab
once at s of the boy who had rescued him
50 gallantly from the trnm? of Lyncroft Wood.

His look became extremely genial and cordial.

“ Yes, this is the boy,” said the Head, mis-
understanding.

My dear boy!" exclaimed Tord Westeourt,
adyancing towards the junior, who stopped with
a flush in his cheeks. “I am glad to sec you.”

Algy jumped.

A dreadful suspicion shot ncross his mind that |

his respected parent had suddenly taken leave
of his senses,
The Head rose to his feet In blank amuzcment.
Lord Westrourt's prejudice against the name-
less schoolboy had already worried the Head.
o had heen prepared for a disagreeable five
minutes in his study. -Instead of which, Lere
Hip smlhng most benignly upon the
r, and. holding out
g out his aristocratic

nctunlly
Harry Nuameless.
“ Upon my word '

gasped the Mead.
" stuttered Alay blanky.
estcourt did not

e your hand. my m_s,-

et Fnlh

said his lord-

PARTED CHUMS!

ship, with a benlgnunt smile at tue crimson
“1 am proud, my boy, to shake the
hand of a lad so brave, so plucky, so worthy of
l'hF best traditions of my old school!”
 Bless my soul!” murmured the Head, won-
dering whether he was dreaming.

Harry Nameless meclmmmlly held out his
hand. = He could not do otherwise, with the
aristocratic fingers of a peer of the rcllm out-
stretched to shuke it.

Lord® Westcourt shook hapds with Lim
theartily.

Then he turned to the Head.

“This-is very fortunate,” he sald “1 under-

sfood the boy was nnknowa—- ~
His—his origin is certainly unknown ntnm-
mered the Head, * That is \»fly hie is called.
1 do not quite follow, sir.  The boy Boo
maﬂlg a false elnim—
h?"

% Which this boy could have dispersed at once, -
It tgprara, that he had not spoken of the
o)

a
“ Wha-a-t1” >
“It is fortunate that he eame to your study

at this moment., while T am here,” said Lord

Westcourt. “I was very desirous of making his

aequaintance.”

“You—you—yon were desirous of making his
acquaintance—"" stuttered the Head.

“ Certainly.”

“ But —but—you—r: I— v\s my soul! Do
you know who this boy Is, Lord Westcourt®”

“1 do not know his name, sir; but I know
he is the mu who helped me so gallantly onc
day last week

my 0nl3 aunt!” yelled Algernon Aubrey,
forgetting the august presence in which he stood
Vdn hags Tt

He shook his list at Harry Nameles

“You spooling bounder, why didn't you tell
me?” howled Algy.

“The boy appears to liive kept quite silent

on the matter,” said dship, in -some.
perplex l,\'. “ Modesty, ql’ ruurse is quite be-
coming, but vas g it very

far. Have you guite recmered from the injuries
you received, my dear Loy
* Yes,” gasped Harry,

“That is good. Algernon!”

“Ye-cos, Tather?r

“There is no need for vou to seck friends
among—amoug petsons of—¢f obscoee origin and
unknown antecedents, sald  his lunhhlp
severely. A boy like this would be o much
more snitable friend for

Ton, gad!" gasped Alg:

1 hope you will be r mm

“ We—we—we ure, sirl

“L am glad 1o hear it—very glad to hear It.

Atgeriion,”

By the wav, | do not yet kiow your name, my
" gnid his lordship turn to Mnrry with a
know the mar the brave




.‘K\'

. “It was Harry Vnm:leia who helped you—-—

'

Perhaps I did mot make
. for your natural feelingsy

&

E:‘hnse !mndchip with your son has—""

Boy, why did you not g

E use—
& mﬂw you'd come down to St. Kit's, sir, and

THE SCHOOLBOYS'

stuttered the Head, “I—
is mu*b—maslt. extm

OWN LIBRARY 63
Colonel Wilmot, saw you under very unfavour-

is
said Algernon, wILh

Ble

d Weuh:nurl? stood stock still,
s noble brain did not seem qlzite able to
grup the startling informatlon for a moment or

it Nameh"s"' he repeated vaguely. “I—I was
waiting here to see Nameless—" J
“He came beeaunse he was sent for to see you,
e, sald the Head. ¢ This boy is Nameless,

¥ “@ood god
Hmrry 3 c]?eeks burned.
8l he faltered,
0 see you, sir—
“You—you are Nameless!" Fvan yet hlu Iorrl
ship-did not seem guite able to grasp »
FJou are the boy o assisted me so gxllnni:ly

Ta smilm‘l faintly.

*Yes, sir."

«*The two are one and the same, apparently
‘Westeourt,” said the Head, with a smile.

“It—it was

Lord Westcourt
“J—I—I am uomewh loss,” he said.
never knew—I did not think—s I1—I—

ve me your name when
?ou that afternoon, and

t “down,
at at a

I neked you? I asked
did not tell m
1rry s colour dee ned.
** Beca o

e spoke haltingly. “I—1I

His lordship was unz a!un al.
ut he was at n
y at Hn:r ﬂ
lound words
z Nu.qlus.

%on ‘ﬂm
ppears—not a
-expe u had been here T !hnuld
have lunned a am-& oplolon of you. Your
avoidance of me gave me a bad impression.
i sufficient allowance
~My brother-in-law,

hlﬂ
I did lﬂ ;rol‘l.

it—-| you,” he said.

able clrcums!.aneel, I believe. That
+  His lordship paused again. He
colouted a little as he rose to his feet. ¢ My

boy, I feel that I owe you an apology—""
0h, mo, sir!™ exclaimed Harry.

“I do—:nﬂ I now remder It.”" aald his Inrdsmp
In the most stately manner. * Algernon.”
“¥aas, father?”

“I hope that you and Nameless wnll be great
fends.
Algy's eyes danced.
rather!” he. said.
be pailly."”

“1 trust, Nameless, that yon will let bygones
be ‘bygones and mnot remember any—-any unfor-
tunate misunderstandin,

He shook hands agaln with Harry Nameless.

* Algernon, you may take your friend away
while 1 spedk to the headmnaster a few minutes,
and if you youngsters will ask me to tea in your

" ehuckled Algernon Aubrey.

It was a rnghr, merry tea-party in ‘ltudy No. 5
that afternooi

Lord Weszcaurt hnd on his most charmring
‘manners.

Harry, rather to hll surprise, found that he
liked Algy's Ewter immensely. -

hen his lordship was gono the Honourable

Aubrey Leger looked rather

“All serene unw—whnt\“ he “said.
“Yes, rather!" said Harry, !-ugl:ing
Tba door opened and a dolorous face biinked

“r'n make him

" Has 3 aned Bnnny Bootles.
" Lnyﬂlﬂw IM ﬂt‘fsooh dear! T say, the
‘hag been pitching into me! I—I've been

hat

Ah;ernnn Aubrey rose to his. feet.

“80 long as 1 believed it was you helped my
pater, Bunny, I felt that I oughtn't to lch!k
“Now I kmow it wasn't you, I
feel that T ought. Catchy on?"

ok here, you beast—— Yarooooh!™
Thc study door closed 6n Bunny. And that
ning peace and contentment reigned in
Elllrly ‘i’o 5, and all was calm and bright for
Harry 'umel‘us and Algernon Aubrey—no longer
parted chums.



mots school rags in the past have in nearly
~case been brought about by some blazing
Instanee of injustice. e schoolboy does not: rise
for nothing. He will often sooner submit to the
caprice of the tyranny of an unpopular mastér than
Dring disrepute on his school by assisti n an
attack on discipline, A barring-out which fook
place some years back waa occasloned by the folly
of o temporary master. ‘This person Imperilled the
very existence of the establishment by his vexatious
exactions, Lines were Inflicted without rlyme or
reason and, unfortunately,
in his own’ studles to reailse what was happening
until it was too Jate, Driven fairly mad bi' gatings,
and & tremendous list of minor pennities, the
Lower Sthool Tose en masse. To make matiers
worse, At any rate so far as the Jll-judged system
brought In by the hated master was concerned, the
prefects were also as much fed up as the fags.

The Rebellion I

That is how the row began, but it developed.
The fire once caught burst into n conflagration
which shook the foundations of the place. The
Head woke up to the danger too late, Th TS
had been goaded to desperation.
privileges had been docked.  Now, it is the prefects
who really malntain the order of a school.
are the delegates of the authority of the masters.

But in this notable instaneo prefects had been
treated Mke little boys.  What hay ed was just
what might have heen oxpected by any rtional
being. At the start

the seniors stood for auumrit{
and the masters. e un| r newcomer took
another false step, He visited the long-suffering
monitors with midiculous punishments for their
negleet in allowing the fags to break out. That was
the last straw. The camel’s back broke. In this
big row, which took place some seventy years ngo,
the prefects had from the start done their level

best t@ keep the peace, Thelr sympathies were with
the Lower Forms. The youn@;bers had been put
upon In abominable fashion, No credit was given

to the monitors for what they had done to stave
off a riot. The captain of the school was the last
word in popularity.” He was virtually & King among
the kidg, The junfors revered him. But there is a
hreaking poini.* The voungsters saw their hero
supporting # t¥rant. That was fheir view, Hence
they threw over the respected captal

out for themselves. The **inky
had not got 1t right. The pref;
with the eaptain in the chai
you fellov he said. T 3 no fags' brawl,

in, and started
fingered fags ™

s held & mecting
This can’t go on,
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which had started with s fags' row, hecamo %
out_and out rebellion.  Masters found th mm
held ot bay. It was no little shindy to be se
in a day with a few birchings and a repi
The leaders issucd orders, Darricades were thrown .
up in approved sty¥le, food was brought in, the.
school furniture was smashed. and the dreamy
old Head received an ultimatum which rounsed.
him at last from his dreams. .

.. >

AsCompromise |
In lhh banluc-cﬁt t‘t.l:; fags _al‘lluwed EPI"““N

y pline, v
always been ready to obey their prefects, bub t
wholesale deprivation of libertics by the mixg: tl
master, Tls spying methods, his cat-like trefid,
the corridors, his & ble hobby of intefferiny
in matters which had hitherto been the proxince s
of the captain of the school, all served to make the. -~
youngsters ready for a fight. The strugale lasted a
week. At the end of that time the sehool authorities:
Thad to consent to a compromise. It was a combined
school victory.

Tn the maln, however, masters are liked. They
are picked men who understand boys. In another
direction the Tagging of a neweomer who has not
toed . the 1ine, or who has flouted the school, eithor
through sheer ig which is | le) or
from obstinacy, iz & business with which the mutﬂ';"
have nothing to do. ©
Playing the Game!

“The honour of n school 1s safe in the keeping.of®
tellows who are proud to belong to the establish-
ment. That there are sometimes instances of
injustice cannot be denied, but onee again we have

fairness of the sehoolboy.  He is out
0,8 t,he!gnme. w]; he hmn‘kr:l";‘plla o ];11 the *
belony of an outsider who is bringing disgrace
to the ns‘?;:‘!\«wl. who .will blame him? are
unsporting actions which camiot e punished under
any knowh code of Jaw. There Is a pernickety
form of tale-bearing which is hard fo detect ; there
ia a type of fellow who seema nnable fo understand
thwt some things are not dome—just simply not
done, such as ragging some unlucky little fag, or
_currying favour with the masters, or acting like a
pﬂs{. a snob, or any other kind of ead. Those who
err in this way get it in the neck. They have asked
for it. They have refused to fnll in with the
unwritten Tules of the school. In short, they are
outslders, and one evening they find their xtody a
hopeless chaos, wit v t should not be apd
@umn and treacle 1 {ing amidst theic belongings.
As like as not they swallow it down—not the gun |

e aafd.
it n schonl ficht for freedon,” The prefects threw
n their lot with the yeuugsiss, and the affair,

—and beeome decent chaps, thanks to thr,h-i; o
!



*

1

|

ECOCCOCCTOCEOCECECOCCOCOEOCOOCOECOOCEOECOCOCOrOtCOeO0

CCCOOOCOeOCeOTeetOrtOOeeeOCCeeorOCeeor |

HERE’S ANOTHER TIP-TOP SCHOOL
YARN, BOYS! SECURE IT NOW!

A Thrilling Long €omplete Story of Harry Wharton & Co.,
featuring Vernon-Smith, the Bounder of Greyfriurs,

By FRANK RICHARDS. .
YOUR NEWSAGENT HAS IT!
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