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AN UNHAPPY HERO!

SCREAMINGLY FUNNY SCENE IN THE TALE OF ST. EKIT'S
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Algy is Not Happy.
LGERNON AUBREY ST.

LEGER groaned.
It wes a deep and dismal

Judgi that dismal

dismal groan,
&aﬁg :ISL Kit’s did not, at
that icalar moment, find life
guite worth living, .

Algernon Aubrev was walking n
g g gt A o
Fourth-form dg:ssage. with his
hands driven deep into the pockets
of his elegant trousers, and a deep
g'i.ikle in his yll:mt.hful bri::& His

rated eyeglass dang un-
heeded at the end of its cord.

He paused and glanced at the
cdock on the mantelpiece. It indi-
eated h-alf-fla.st two.

“Rotten! ¥ esaid Algy.

He scowled at the clock, and
resumed his tramp up and down
the study. The wrinkle deepened
fn his brow. Evidently there was

'dgh? trouble looming over No.
§ Study.

“ Beastly| ™ mid Algy, after a
pause.
Th?i]::l ntfiressing space, he pro-
poun ® query:
~ “ What the merry thump i1s a
fellow goin’ to do? ”
into No. 5

Anybody Ilocoking
Ened‘{ then might have won-
dered w St. Le%‘e;r of the Fourth
kad to grumble at. It was a very
Bandsome study—the most g?e:n-
gively-furnished at St. Kit's.” Even
Beaunchamp, of the Sixth, the
gass of fashion and the mould of
e T st 5 iy b Ay
guits so a study as
of the Fourth.
only marred here and there by a
trace of Bunny Bootles. Bunn

~ had a of leaving bullseyes an
nnlseed'hu about, which was
I:rg hard for a fellow like Algy
e

arT.

. Indeed, ome of the problems of
ﬂﬁ’s existence was, how and why
ke stood Bunny Bootles. 7%
Algy himself did not lock exactly
$ke a fellow under the frown of
| e. His beautifully-creased
rs were the admiration and
despair of all the nuts.at St. Kit’s.
waistcoat was a thing of
and a jov for ever. His tis
was the last word in ties; and it
m tied as only Algernon Aubrey’s

ever were tied.

Any fellow in the Fourth would
we said that Algy, so far from
ing anything to grouse about,
was a lucky bargee.
But he was grousing now, most
fsmally.
trod on a bullseye that
ed to his i

ﬁmBut he hardly mnoticed it.

tfly his present “grouse™

wass not on the subject Bm::ﬁ
ty

Boofles. Far more weigh
werrying matters than the fat

occupied his mind—though
‘was worrying enough, and
i

idedly weighty!

expensive Persian

It indicated twenty minutes to]|the opposite wall

three now.
“ Rotten! Oh, rotten!”™ groaned

| e door opened.
A fat face, with a smear of jam

adorning an_extensive mouth,
locked m. The face and the
smear belonged to Cuthbert Archi-
bald Bootles, familiarly

Algernon Aubrey stopped his
tramping, and jammed his eyeglass
into his eye, and fixed it on the
fat junior. There was a deadly
%[a.m behind the lass; but

unny Bootles did not notico it.
His fat face was merry and bright.

“ Hallo, old top! ™ said Bunny.
M - Daly Ak Hacely that.

. Only a e. rely .
a;?nﬂthing more,

“They’re coming this afternoon,
ain’t they? ™ eg:lrmed Bunny.

MF groan
“Yaas.”

*“ They'llL be here soon?”

*“Yaas.™
I'll be on hand, old

“ Good!
top,” said Bunny Bootles, affection-
ately. “ Rely on me. How many
are coming with vour pater?™

“] don’t know.”

“When are they coming
exactly?

“Go an” eat coke.”

“ Look here, old t?. I want te
know, you know,” said Bunny. “1I
want fo be on hand. I don"t want
Lord Rayfield to feel neglected, you
know." :

= 1T Chats Jour geatitaly 88

G - gratit a
fellow who’s giving up a bhalf-heli-
day to stand by you, Algy—"

“ Blow away, for goodness sake,

Bunny,” Algernon Aubrey,
laintively. “ I've got to stand a
ut there’s no

ot of things to-da{
reason why I shou d stand you too.
You see that, don’t you? ™

“ Look ~-here——*

“ Bunny, u'Te uous—
you're the ing-too-Much—blow

away. I shall kick you if you don’t
disappear.” _
“ Look here——! ™ roared
Bunny, in great wrath.
“ Begad,” continued Tnon

Aubrey, “1 think I'll kKick yon
_haff, Bunny. I will be some

ef.

*“Yonu silly ass!* hooted Bunny.
“1 tell you——why, you burbling
chump, wharrer you up to? Leggo!
Yow—ow ! ¥

Algernon Aubrey, ntly
fesling the nead of mamfand
hoping to find it in kicking Bunny,

took the fat junior by the collar,
and spun him round the door-

way.

And Eunn;r went.
The fat junior relled into the

Aley looked at the clock again. | passaze, and brought up against

moment.

There he
turned, gasping, to fix a feroclious
glare upon Algernon Aubrey. That
noble youth, in the doorway of No.
5, was grinning nnw-——_eﬂden;lf
having found the relief he wanted.

“Yow—ow! ” spluttered Bunny.
“You awful rotter! Ow! I won't
show up this afternoon mew—ow—
1 won’t be bored by your dashed
pater—ow—and you can have your
silly al_d" aunts all to yourseli—

WA

“Begad! I shall have to kick
youn again, Bunny.”

“Yah!™ :

Bunny Bootles beat a strategic

retreat as the dandv of St. Kit's
ecame out of the studv. He bolted
down the passage; and it was sheer
illduck that Compton and Tracy,
of the Fourth, wére coming along
from the stairs Just at that
There was a terrific col-
lision as Bunnv Bootles met the
nuts of the Fourth im full career.

Crash!

“ Yoaoooop! ”

“Oh, gad!”

EOBy Jove! 017!‘; ‘ o

mpton staggered agains e

wall, S}d Tracey was hurled head-

long. Bunny Boeotles sat down and
“Ow! eow! ow! Wharrer
marrer? What—what—oh—ah—
ow——"
“You fat idiot!™ shrieked
Vernon Compton. * What the

dooce do you mean by bumpin’ into
a fellowr™
“Ow!”™

* Spifijcate him ! ™ panted Tracy.
ats -23, old tops—oh, my hat—
yaroococh | *

Compton end Tracy were hurt,
and nearly winded. But they
found energy ennugél to begin
operations en Bunny Bootles. That
fat yonth squirmed frantic-
ally from two lunging boots, and
ﬂoti for the stairs with loud yells.

*“@ive it to him! "™ ecalled out
Algernon Aubray, enthusiastically.
“@Give him beans! He’s been
borin” me! Kick him! Kick him
hard! *

Bunny Bootles disappeared down
the staircase. His voice ecounld still
be heard, raised in lamentation,
compared with which the cele-
hrated lamentations of Job were a
mere whisper,

away

THE SECORD CHAPTER.
Parted Chums.

ARRY NAMELESS st at his
desk in the Fourth-form
room in the school-house of

St. Kit's.

His books were before him on the
desk, and he was at work; but his
work was desultory.

It was a -holiday, and =a
sunny afterncon; and he was not
faeliﬁg very much inclined for

wor

Through the window he
conld hear shouts frem the foothall
ground, where a match was geing
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biz erowd of St. Kit's fellows.
Oliphant and his merg men were
apparently beating e wvisitors,
to judge by the enthusiastic cheer-
m;% that rolled from the distance.

he 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

quite fixed on his task. .

|
|

He could not help his thoughts
wandering—he was thinking, and
the cloud on

pleasant,

Nameless!

That was what he was called—it
was the only name he bad.

In the Lttle vill of South
Cove, where he had lived during
his early vears it had not mattered
so much—he had hardly felt that
it marked him off from other
fellows. But two or three weeks at
St. Kit's had brought a change.

Nameless! He had no name—he
had no “ people.” St. Kit’s fellows
often talked of their “people.” A
fellow who had Bno people was
strange enough’ to them. Harry
Nameless had none; he had not

even a father. He had no name!|ID u
old bean.

The strange name he bore was an
intimation of the fact. He had
felt it little before he came to St
Kit’s. But he felt it_now.

His books lay unheeded—the pen
was idle in his hand. He sat n
deep and painful thought; uancon-
scious of the fact that an elegant
ficure had stepped into the epen
docorway of the form-room.

Alcernon Anbrey St. Leger stood
regarding bhim in silence.

E{)I‘ some minutes he did not
speak; but he watched the cloud
on the nameless schoolboy’s face—
the deep line in his boyish brow—
and Aley’s own face clouded.

He coughed at last.

“Ahem! "™

Harry started and looked up.

A flush came into his echeeks,
as he saw the eyes of the dandy ¢f
St. Kit’s fixed n him. St. Leger
came into the form-room,

“ Swottin’? * he asked.

[ 3 Yes-l.‘l’

* What are you workin’ at? ™

*Virgil”

~Mr. Lathley detained you this
afternoon?” asked Algy, sym-
pathetically. |

“0Oh, no.” ‘_

*“You’re mnot swottin’
choice?®* ejaculated Algy,

astonishment.

Harry smiled slightly.

“Yes,” he answéred.

* Oh, ad! ™ ! _

Harry. Nameless turned _his
attention to his books again. Per-
haps it was a hint to the dandy
of St. Kit's that he would have
preferred to be alone. But if it
was a hint, Algernon Aubrey did
not take it. He seated himseli on
the end of the desk, evidently
having come to stay.

“ Am I interruptin’ you, dear
boz? o

Well, yes.”

“ That’s too bad,” said Algernon
Anbrey, placidly. “ Do you mind
hﬂi&l' Lntell;ru tecll?*"

ughed. -5

Hﬂm in -despondent irits
when Algy dawned upon the dusky
old form-room. In spite of himself,
he was feeling- more cheerful
already. The elegant Algy had
come in like a ray of sunshine.

“It isn't exactly that,”
Harry. “But I've
I've ’;mt in for
prize.

* 1 see—out for giddy glory™™

“ Not exactly that.

Kit’s and Lyncroft, watched by a I want the prize.

e

his handsome face|
showed that his thoughts were not|

from | an awful state.
in | ton’s nose.”

said | Pm | :
got to work.|Aunt Georgina Iis
the Fortescue | Aunt Cordelia.

- either—|
on—a senior- match between S8t.|though I should be glad {o get on.]

“Is it worth havin’?*

“1 think so.”

“ I've often looked aover the S%
Kit’s list,”” said Algernon Aubrey,
reflectively. “ My people would be
no end delighted if I bagged a

rize for classies. IPm gomn’ fo.
I haven’t decided which one fo go
in for yvet. 1 don’t want to be 1In
a hurry, yvou know. I’ve thought af
the Fortescue—and the Gold Medal
—and the Woodiord—but there’s
maths. in that, and I’'m not a great

n at mathematies. I’ve never

ecided—but 'm goin’ to. Still, X
won’'t put in for the Fortescue thia
year, Nameless, if you're goin’ in
for ibe I'll give you a clear field.™
- “Thank you, said Harry, smils

o
TR Il tell you what I'll do, ifi yom
like. T’1l give vou some coachin’,™
said Algy. “ I'll help you to bag
the prize, Nameless’ |

“ Thanks awfully,” said Harrv.
“You’re very g St. Leger. Do
you mind it I get on with the
Vir now? ™

“ Not at all, dear boy.” Alger-
non Aubrey did not meve from the
desk, however. He pelished his
eyeglass in a thoughtful way. 'm

ightful trouble this afternoon,

“¥T'm sorry to hear that,” said
Harry, seriously enough.

“My people are comin’ down fo
see me."”

“Js that a trouble?”

“ Simply awful.”

“]1 don’t quite see it. I wish I
had some people to come down and
see me,” said Harry Nameless, 1n
a low voice.

Algernon Aubrey nodded.

“Yaas — I daresay. Fellows
always want what they haven’t got.
’ve noticed that, lots of .times.
Not that I don’t like my people,
you know. I love 'em. Msy pater 13
an old trump. My uncle Lovell is
no end of a cheery old card. My

aunts are all ducks. Delightiul
family in every way. And Y wish
thev’d stop at home.”

Harrv's face clouded.

“1s Colonel Lovell coming? ™ he
asked. .

“ No, as it happens, the cheery
old Colonel isn’t in the party. He
came last week, you know.”

“T know.”’ -
» *“* When those cads, Compton
and Co., ragged you in the study,
and left you to see the Colomel In
I punched Comp-

Harry did not speak.

“ Sinees then,” continued Alger-
non Aubrey, “ you’ve given No. 3
Stundy the go-by. You've done your

rep. in the form-room, and sou

aven’t put your foot in my study,
Pnﬁ? you like form-rooms to work

“ Not specially.”

“ You haven’t a study now.™

- No‘l-l -

: I‘Z;r:m't mn”mt a study??

e—e—es.

“1 think you’ve acted in rathes
an unfeelin” way, Nameless,
You’ve left me to endure Bunny
Bootles all on my lonaly own,®
said Algy, pathetically. I don’t
call that friendly. We chaummed
up when you came to St. Kit's, and
T think that as a friend you ought
to help me bear Bunny.

Harry was silent,

* Now, I want yon this affere
noon,” said Algernon Aubre_};.
amiably. “My pater is comin’,
afraid be’ll bs bere sco
eomin’—a

I'm goin” to be
leefured—horrid. I wadt you te
stand by me.”

Harry sheok his head.

‘““*Youa won t?

';_! -5

“I can’'t! liarry Namecless




possible.

i t}n‘?

. Algy, “ and

Pubtished
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“J.ock here, St. Iegerl” ex-

here, St. Leger, better have it out|claimed Harry,-in dismay.

Elain. We can’t Le friends. I'd
ike to, no end.” |
“Oh! Youn'd like to? ™
“ Yes, of course. But—it’s im-

Can’t yon see? I'm a
poor fellow—so poor that you can™t
even anderstand it. I’'m here om
the Foundation—without _payi
fees. Half the fellows
down on me for that reason—

. Compton and his friends make
things as rotten for me as they!|

can. I can stand all that.”
Harry’s lip curled. “ But you’re
in a different position—you’re rich,
end the son of a nobleman. I made
friends with you when I came—

without thinking of all that DBut

—when yvour ancle came——*

“ He put his foot in if,” mur-
mured . 5

“Colonel Lovell was right, from
his point of view,” said Harry. “ 1
don't bear any malice. —I've
tried to look at it fairly. He
thought I was a rank outsider,
eficking on you because you're
good-natured. What else counld. he
think? I don't blame him. Com
ton and Co. helped to make that
impression on ‘him. He was angry
with sou on my account—he’s
engry mnow. Your people are
coming down to see you on that
matter. . Isn’t it so?

. YMF.J‘J _ :

“ Well, then.” Harry flushed.
"Iow can we be friends, when
your father and relations are
coming down to see you, to make
you agree not to speak to me a.ni
nmore. It’s not possible. I—1 thin
1 spoke rather hittﬂrlz the other
dey—I'm sorry. But that doesm’t
change the position. We can’t be
friends—a [ shall keep out of
vour study. I'm not a hanger-on:
end I can’t be treated as one, can
I; but that isn’t all. I can™t
vou -into trouble with your people.
You are going to be called over
the coals now, and | don’t blame
yvour people for the view they take
—it’s mnatural. But—but—"
Harry besituted. “ Their attitude
js quite natural, but it’s an insult
to me—and—and there’s an end.”

Algemun Aubref nodded.
“But 'm goin” to set all that

ngh&ﬁw?e” said.

1 want you to meet my e
this afternoon.,” ex lainMa

dandy of St. Kit’s. When they
see you, an’ make your acquaint-
ence, it will be all right. 8ee’?

'hey’'re bound to like you.”

Harry laughed.

“T don’t think it at all lLikely,”
he said. “ They certainly won’t
like me—ind—and Colonel Lovell

thought I was mﬂki;? a claim on
you becanse 1 pulled you out of
the river.” He crimsoned. “I
don’t blame him—I've tried to be
iu-st. But—I can't stand it. You’d
etter cut off now, St Leger-—}*mu
people will be hers soon.”

“But I'm quite sure, old chap,
that if you had a jaw with my
pater he would like you no end.

Harry shook his head.

“Apd I want you te turn up,”
continued St. }i..eger. serenely.
““You leave it to me—I’m no end
of a tactful chap. You see, I'm
goin’ on bein’ your friend whether

you like it or not. You’re the only
fcllow at St. Kit's who doesn’™

bore me, and I can’t forget it. Be-
sides, you did pull me out of the
river——"

“Oh, rats!”

3 A]Jigernen Aubrey slid off the
esk.
« You’re an obstinate ass, Name-
Jess.” ,.
“ Thanks.”
.A.IH &n;ha siﬁirf jabberwock,” added
> oughtfully. _
| ‘gydo it! % |
“And a duffer,” said

F’m o .
m goin’ to stick to
you, and [l jolly well punch your
silly nose if you won’t Lfa.l]y."
arry Nameless laugh |

“1 mean it,” said Algy. “ I'm
2 no end determined chap. And if
you won’t come and see my
people—— "

in mnst..ﬂ 3 1

““ Then I shall bring them to see

you.”

“ What? ”

“Here, in the form-room,”™ said
‘Algernon Aubrey, calmly. “If
the giddy mountain won’t come to
Mahomet, you know, merry old
Mahomet has to bunk off to the
monntaln. Prepare %o receive

ests in the form-room. Perhaps

onght to warm dv\'m that Aunt
Cordelia i= a little deaf, and rather
tryin’. Aunt Georgina fixes you
with a lorgnette, and stares you
oat of countenance.. Baut
take it smilin’, for my sake, I

know.”

"

ving
look |

P-|to the gates.

“Consider it done, dear boy.™

And Algernon Aubrey walked
cut of the form-reoom, mind
evidently made urg Harry Name-
less stared after him, blankly.

“Aly only hat!” he ejacula

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 disconcerting;
for there were reasons—weighty
reasons—why the nameless school-
Loy was anxious to capture the
Fortescue prize. But to remain
in the form-rcom till the happy
Algy marched his ““pecople” 1In
upon him was out of the question.
In spite of Algy’s faith in his own
judgment, the interview was likely

to be too awkward for all con-
corned. .
Harry Nameless looked out of

the doorway. St. lLeger had dis-
appeared—and Harry took his cap,
and hurried out of the School
House. He lost no time in crossing

THE THIRD CHAPTER.
Stranded !

e H, dear!” :
O " {l::)liw Zedr;r”dist ressingl™
rather high-pitched

voices, followed by &
man’s deep tones, fell upon
Nameless’s ears.

Harry bhad tarped from the
Wicke road, and followed the foot-
path through Lyncroft Wood. He
intended to keep out ef gates all
that afternocon 1n order to make
sure of not coming info contact
with Algernon Aabrey 8t Leger’s

Two
feminine

= ple.” » And as he had never
yet seen Lyncroft School, which
was & mile or so from St

Kit’s, he had turned his steps in
that -direction, to bave a look at
the school on the hill "He came
out of the winding woodland foot-
path into the L ft road, in
time to hear the eo disconcerted
eiaculations.

He lpaused..
A large, handsome motlor-car

was halted in the r and from
underneath 1t protru a of
legs. Evidently the legs nged

to the chauffeur, who was examin-
ing some damage ir that rather

8%
eribbed,

cabined, and confined
osition. Three rsons stood
ooking on—{wo ies and =

gentleman,

The two ladies were elderly. One
of them was watching the chauni-
feuar’s wriggling boots through a
pair of tortoiseshell eye-glasses
which €he held over her Roman
nose, 8She was rather a severe
looking lady. The other had
a benevolent countenance and
a fluttered manner., The gen-
tleman, who was tall and
stately had an eyeglass screwed
into his right eye, and his brows
wrinkled over it. He was evidently
in a state of deep annoyance.

“Oh gad! ™ bhe repeated.

He looked as if he would have
made use of a more strenuous ex-

pression if the ladies had not been
present.

“How very distressing!* eaid
the lady with the e .
“ How loﬁ are n'likiy to be
dela ward? ”

ward shrugged his shoulders.

“ Stumson is doing his best,

Georgina! * said the other lady.
Georgina gave a slight snifl.

“The question is, how long are

we to be delayed? ™ she said.

“We must rely opon Stumson
for that! ¥ remarked the gentle-
man. “ Ah! here is a boy! 1 will

ask this bov how far it is to walk.
I do not think it is very far, if
wl?_o:nlg only End some telzlﬁrt o:lfb—:y
a short cut, or something—
the road it is a considerable dis-
tance, but no doubt some path
exists through the wood.”

The gentleman signed to Harry
Nameless while he was speaking.

Harry had for a moment,
as he came out into the road, to
glance at the halted party, ready
to lend any assistance i? that was
in his power. He came up as the
tall gentleman signed to him, and
rat his hat politely to the two
ladies. -

= Whgi.it is agt Kit’s boﬁ"nid
the gentleman, glancing at -
ca ;dwhich waS Edﬁmed tritf;ge

badge. ow very for-
tunata He will be able to tell us
exactly how to reach the school
walkin My boy, is there a §

ou’ll | path through this wood? ™

0

“ Yes, sir.” said Harry. 4
“Is it very far? ” asked the lady

with the tortoiseshell - eyeglasses,

turning them apon Harry,

“né:fy a mile or so, madam.”

“ How very fortunate,” said the
gentleman., “0Of coursse, I
sure thers was a footpath. In
fact, 1 remember most distinctly
that there iz "'a footpath. Baut
there are several f ths, if my
memory serves me well, and it is

uite possible that we might take

e wrong one. Hem?!™

“The boy will guide us, I- am
gure,” said Georgina.

“ Perhaps the boy is going some-
where, Georgina,” murmured the
milder lady. “ Perhalfﬁ-—-— %

“1 am sure lhe will guide us,
Cordelia.”

“ Let us see. You belong to Bt
Kit's, my bcrz? -

“Yes, sir,” said Harry.

His voice faltered a litfle as he
spoke. . -

He had little doubt now as to the
identity of this stranded party.
Algernon Aubrey had mentioned
his aunts Georgina and Cordelia.
it was not likely that two other
elderly ladies of the same names
would be going to St. Kit's "that
afternoon. In leavimg the school
to avoid St. Leger’s people, the
nameless schoolboy bad walked
right apon them—out of the fry-
ing into the fire, as it were.
He gd not need telling now that
the tall gentleman was Lord Ray-
held, the “ pater ™ of the Honour-
able Algernon.

His cheeks deepened a
coloar, and he would gladly have
retreated from the spot. But that
was scarcely possible. His aid was
wanted.

Thére was a grunt from beneath
the halted car. The legs wriggled,
aqﬂabc;dayemerged.a.ndared
e Ceriiil A ayegine Upos The
man turn is eveg upon the
flustered chauffear. &

you think,

" “ How lomng, do
Stumson? ¥ he asked. |

“I'm afraid I shall have to go
back to q(.3-'1113 _ga.ragea in thzlp illage
we pass sir, and get ‘elp wi
it,” said the chauffeyr.

rth' g_adlll

“1If the school is only a mile
away, we will walkl” said Miss
Georgina 8t. Leger, decid :
“The car can come on after us.

“ Only & mile away, you say, my
boy? ¥ asked the gentleman.

“ Through the woods, sir—it’s
four or five miles by the road, I
think,” answered Harry.

“We will walk, Edward.™

“Quite so, my dear. Stumson,
you will—ah—bring the car on to
the school as scomn as—as prao-

ticable.”

“Yes, my lord.”

e now, my young friend”
said his lordship, turning to
Harry, and giving him the fuli
benefit of the eyeglass, “ if you are
not busily occupied, will yon have
the kindness to show us the wa
through the woods? There are,
believe, a number of footpaths, and

a total absence of signposts——"

“Yes, sir,” said Harry. “ If yon
don’t know the woods | don’t think
you’'d find your way very easily.”

“But you were a St. Kit's boy
once, wardl ® remarked Miss
Cordelia,

“ It is forty years since I was a
St. Kit’s boy, Cordelia. And in my
day ths Lyncroft Woods were not
open to the publiec. If this young
gentleman will be kind enough to
show us the way—"

“Certainly, sir,” said Harry.

The jumor wished himself any-

where else at that moment, but it]

was scarcely ible to deecline.
He could wondering
what his lordship would have

thought if he had known that he
was gslﬂﬁ aid from the very
son he had come down to St
holegturzbhismabout‘ ke

Evidently such a possihility
not even cross his lordship’s noble
mind.

“ Thank you, very much,” said
Lord d, graciously. * Shall
we start at once, my dears? ™

“ Certainly,” said Miss Georgina.

“ Now, my boy, if you will kindly
guide as.” '

“ This way, sir.”

Harry Nameless re-entered the
wood he had just quitted, and Lord
Ravfield and his sisters fellowed.
The unhappy Stumson was left to
solve the problem of the car, prob-
ably feeling a little happier now
that his lordship and his lordship’s
gisters were off the scene

In a few minates the deep brown
woods swallowed party.

Harry Nameless been a
few wesks at St. Kit's, but he
spent & good dea! of time in the
woods, and he knew ¥s way well.
To a stranged the woods were per-
plexing enongh, with s fangls of

Was

[ittle in|

‘eash about this party

than tracks scarcely marked.

It was a pleasant walk, with the
afternoon sun glinting through the
foliage overhead and birds twitter-

ing on all sides. Harry had no ob-

jection fo patting in that exira
walk to assist the stranded party,
but he kept a little ahead of them
to avoid possible conversation. A
meeting at St Kit’s would have
been awkward &‘qugh, but just
now the awkwardness would have
beea extreme if Algy's relations
had discovered his identity. They
were coming down to St. Kit’s ap-
parently to save Algy from his
anscrupulous clutehes, and to find
that they were receiving a favour
from the “ unscrupulous outsider ™
would have been very disconcerting
indeed to hLis lordship and Co.

" Keeping ahead of the >

Harry Nameless led the way, wind- |

ing through one leafy footpath
after ano s deeper and deeper
Bt “‘ﬁadi‘éi‘;“ h.d m A
ut . eu 6 :
bar figure in tattered gar
lunrched into view from the thickets
and stopped in the middle of the
narrow path, and & husky voice
ejac ' :
“’0ld on!”

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
The Fight in the Woed.

B. WILLIAM HUGGINS—
known more famibarly in
.the intimute circle of his
friends as Bill "Uggins—had been
dmife under the ftrees in the
middle of the wood. Mr, Huggins
had his own reasons for taking his
repose in & secluded spot. There
were occasions when Mr. Huggins
hated publicity. This was one of
them. In one of Mr, Huggins's

kets was a stolen fowl, and over

y Lyncroft a farmer was thirsting
for . Huoggins’s bleed. In an-
other of his pockets was a lady’s

purse, and a flustered lady was
even at that moment telling a tale
ﬁs JE.? ﬁ‘: Eleks Police Station.

. Huggins was a large
guantity of beer, imbibed at a way-
side inn and not paid for, and a
T

ins’s eyes hi at u

with a potman. In that lomely
spot Mr. Huggins was about the
last person anyone with a good coat
to his back would have desired to

meet,
repeated Mr.

€7 lQld
Huggins.
The party held en. There was a
faint shriek, from Miss Cordelia
and & stern snifi from Miss Geor-
] lord Rayfield set his lips
hard. He lhad not even a cane with
him, and under one of the rufiian’s
arms was a heavy, knobby stick
which he slid down into his hand.
A grin came over Bill Huggins's
dirty, stubby, boozmy face. Twe
lderly ladies and an old gentle-
man, evidently weal had
walked fawrly mmto his
rich prize for Mr. Huggins in the
deeps of the soli wood. As the
party stopped Bill Huggins lurched
towards them €l they were
favoured with the beery aroma of
his heavy breathing. the school-
EJOE Mr. Huggins took no notice at
“ Arternoon, ladies and gentsi ™
smdF Mr Huggins, humowrgw :
“ Fancy meetin’ you “ere.
“Good afternoon!™ said Lord
Rayfield with cold politeness.
Perhaps his lordship was a be-
lievar in the soft answer which
turneth away wrath But Mr.
Huggins was on the warpath.
ere was evidently sufficient
keep him

glorionsly drunk for weeks, if he
could get it into his stubby hands—
and he had no doubt on t point.
He was prepared to rob his lord-
ship and co., with as much violence
as was necessary for the purpose,
and then make ™ tracks™ for the
next county without delay—there
to enjoy lifé in his own happy way
till the supply ram out.

“Praps you wouldn®t mind
“el.pi_nia poor cove on his way,”
said the tramp. A

“ Give him a shilling, Edward1 ™
said Miss Cordelia, faintly.

“T'm afeared that a bdb wouldn™
sse me through, mum.,” grinned
Mr. . Huggins. “I'm go to
troubls you for hany loose cash you
‘ave about likewise your
watehes and ringa. No obiection,

I "ﬂp&? 2
Mr. H i flourished his
knobby SEE‘ as a2 hint of what
would %appem if objections were
raised. - '
Harr{ Nameless set his teeth.
The P»ulking ruffian was a for-

onl™

Your apr- 2.
Copy in Advance
footpaths, some of them little more

midable fellow to tackle, and it was
for his lordship to decide whether
he would resist the robbery. DBuk
if there was resistance, it was quits
certain that the

ot. Kits jumor
would not be left out of thatunh.
Jord Ravfield set his

K behind Cordatia,
“Keep behind me, ¢
Georgina,” he said in a low woucsy
and he made a step towards Lhe
tramp and raised his hand.
you rascal, stand out of my
at once. Do you hear? ™
- The ruffian e{ed him evilly.

His lordship had a commanding
manner, but the spot was seli
and he was at the mercy of 3
footpad. - And the beer inside Mr
Huoggins lent him addi
courage.

“You. torkin’ to me?”™ he dee
manded. | |
' "Ew. Stand as'ide."d

“ Are you goin {o *and over yous
spondulics, you cle focl? * was Mr.

uggins's reply. “ 'Cause if yowm
aint I'll er yvour ‘ead in as soom
as look at yer.” e

““1 will not give you a sixpence,” -
said his lordship, grimly. “ But K
will see that you are sent to prisom
for this, yon scoundrel.”

c Th.ﬂ.-t’ﬂ eno-ush.n 4
.~ The ruffian made = sprmf
towards the old gentleman, whir
ing up the bludgeon. Lord Rayfield

SpT “back with an activity
beyond his years, and eluded the

slash of the weapon, and
closing in qui , he st.runkm
atB%lla Erl'uﬁq.n'e ace. o g
uggins gave & howl as
A C e 2 e
upon eery- nose. DBu

blow lﬁ'nrdly mﬁl ‘him sta
The next moment the slim
gentleman was in his powerful
g:;imp—and-ho crumpled up like &
r

Loud shrieks rang out from Miss
Cordelia and Miss Georgina as Lord
Rayfield went with a crash into the
grass, the ruffian sprawling over
him. One heavy knee was jammed
on his lordship’s chest, and the
bludgeon whirled up again in the
ruffian’s han |

“ Now then——* '

Before the blow could fall Harzy
Nameless rushed in ' -

He threw his arms the
tramp’s neck and dragged him
main force from his wictia
rolled in the grass with him.

The bludgeon fell from
ruffian’s hand, and he fastaned his
ocrasp savagely on the sr_hoo&g,h

“By gum! 1’1l smash yerl

panted.

Shriek after shriek rose from the
two terrified women.

Lord Rayfield lay gasping in the
dazed CBJ ] »

the

aASs, w
ghrmwing'm what was EI |

Nameless was over

with ruffian, fighting -

tiger.
Boy as he was Harry was strong
and Linewy, no uetoh for the big
rufian, but a dangerous _ -
all the same. Harry had
it in his early days at South
among the sailors and longshore-
men; his muscles were like steel
IR i, Ry B g
lanted one ce
uggins’s eye, which {3! blinded
the rufiian,

and renewed the fight A fierce
drive that caughtﬁghl.r. Huggins
behind the ear laid him gasping in
the grass, and in a flash Harry
threw himself upon him.

His knee jammed down om the
ruffian, and both his fists came
crashing down in the tramp’s face,
jamming his head hard on the
earth beneath. Bill Huggins how
like a wild animal, and his sinewy
arms closed rousd the schoolboy im
a savage hug like that of a bear.

“ Now I got you! ™ he panted.

Harry Nameless fought on,
fiecrcely, savagely. But the tramp
had the advantage now, though the
junior weuld not yield an inch,

Bat his lordship had staggersd
up now, breathless, dazed, but
ing to pull himself together. :
blinked at the st:ruﬁllig pair,

while =shriek om
through the wood from the two ;
ladies,- The bludgeon dropped by
the tramp lay almost at his feet.
Iord Rayfield - stoo and
clutched it and tott towarde
the two combatants T
Harry was underneath again, anll
a heary, savage fist was crashin
dovn on him with stunning foreay
Thud! 7
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- get to the school!
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With all his remaining strength
Jord Rayfield brought the bludgeon
down on the tramp’s head.

Bill Huggins gave a sharp ery
and a groan and rolled off his vie-
E. ?e dropped into the grass

a log.

He was stunned.
“ Oh, gad! *’ gasped his lordship,

'raeling against a {ree. “ Ohb,
gad!’ | |
Shriek, shriek, shriek!
“ Compose yourselves, please,”

efuttered his lordship, “ The dan
ger 18 over—the _scoundrel 1is
stunned, I think. Bless my soul, 1
—J—1 feel *extremely—extremely
upset. Dear me!”

“The poor boy is hurt
claimed Miss Cordelia. .

Bill Huggins still lay motionless.

T!.I

eXx-

It was likely to be some time before

ke recovered from that crashing
blow on the head. . |
Harry Nameless sat up dazedly.
. There were bruises all over his
body and several on his face, and a
thin stream of erimson ocozed from
under his dark hair. |
He felt utterly dazed and ex-
hausted, and his senses were swim-
ming. |
Miss Cordelia kneeled by his side
and supported him.
. “My dear, brave, good boy!”
ehe Hstammered. “You are hurt

““ N-n-not much,” gasped Harry.
“JI—I—7Tm all right, ma’am.”

“A very, -very brave lad,” said
the severe Miss Georgina with stern
approval. “ You have acted like a
bhero, my dear boy.”

“By gad!” sepluttered his lord-
ship, detaching himself from the
tree at last. “ By gad! A credit
to mly old school, agdg'ad——a braver
lad 1 never saw—and, by gad, you
:‘;“;‘ue"‘“ “Sght lke that g ’?03'{

up & agains
that hulking ruffian. Are you hurt

much? ”
“ N-no,” d Harry.
He gained his feet with an effort

and anlled himself together.
“You—you had better get on,”
he pan “ before he comes to.”
“Yes, begad,” said his lordship.
* Come on, take my arm my dear
Cordelia, you are overcome. Come
on at once, Georgina. We will—
hem—send the police to look for
that scoundrel when we, oh, dear!
_ Let us lose ‘no
time—hem.” |
Leaving Mr. William Hnuggins
still stretched in the grass the
party hurried on. -
There was still half a mile before
them of winding footgaths, and it

was " to hurry.  Mr.
Huggins was {lk ely to prove dan-
gerous if were within his

range when he came to his senses.

The flustered trio were glad
snough when the open Wicke road
lay before them at last and the
wood was left behind.

The grey old tower St. Kit's
"+~ was now visible in the distance
above the ocaks.

‘Harry Nameless stopped.

“You know the way now, sir,”
he said. :

“But you are coming on to the
school A

“ I—T’11 trot down to the village,
sir, and tell them at the police
station about that footpad,”
stammered Harry. “ They may be
in time to catch him.”

“A very good idea,” sgaid his
Yordship, approvingly, “ but 1 want
to see you again before I leave the
;coh%o}; What is your name, my

arry did not seem to hear that
qguestion. He raised his cap to the
ladies and started for Wicke at a
run,

“Begad! I am feeling very up-|-

set,”” said his lordship. ‘‘ The boy
seems in a hurry—he hasn’t told
me his name! Let us go on. 1I—I1
shall be very glad to sit down. I
suppoese you feel the same, my
dears! ”’ |

- And FEord Rayfield and his. sisters
walked' on towards St. Kit's, Harry
Nameless disappearing in the oppo-
site direction.

- THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
Some Excitement!
¢« WT’S the pater! Begad! what's
3 haplpe Pl i
‘Algernon = Aubrey 8t

liéger came sprinting across the
quadrangle, his eye-glass stream-
ing at the end of its cord.® =~ =
‘A number of St. Kit's fellows
gathered round as the wvisitors
caine. in at the gateway. .
The dishevelled looks” of Leord
Rayfield, who was well known at
8t. Kit’s, attracted surprised at-
tention at once.

¥

- 1--.- ‘
E | +rined

L-—-

- His lordship was a governor of
the school, a peer of the realm, and
several other important things;
and, as a rule, his looks and man-
ner had all the repose which
stamps the caste of Vere de Vere.
Now he looked as if he had had
a fight with a tramp—as, indeed,
he had; a most unusual experience
for the stately old gentleman.
With a flustered elderly lady
! leaning on either arm, his lordship
| sailed into the quadrangle, and
was at once the cynosure of all
es. Old Coote, the porter, fairly
blinked at him. Old Coote had
never seen a peer of the realm be-
fore with his collar torn out, his
hat knocked in, and his trousers
rumpled and dusty. Old Coote was
rather shocked at the sight, and
wondered whether the peer of the
trealm had been drinking. . -
“ Father!* stuttered Algernon
| Aubrey. ““ Auntie! Oh, dear!
Has anythin’ happened? ”
“Yes, Algernon.” -
“ Car busted?’ asked Algy.
“ The car broke down, Algernon.

Did you learn that offensive ex-
ression—busted—{rom your u-
Ear new friend?” asked unt

Georgina, fixing her tortoise-shell
eyeglasses on her nephew. .
‘?gMy dear sauntie—" :
* Come along, -mly dears,” said
Jord Rayfield; “1 am extremely
fatigued. I shall really be glad of
a cup of tea. I ml}lspea.k to you
presently, rnon.
' YMB. d ..u
The Head was on the steps of the
schoolhouse when the old gentle-
man and the two old ladies arrived
there. Mr. Lathley, the master of
the Fourth, and Mr. Tulke, of the
Fifth, hovered in the offing. Oli-
hant and Wake, of the Sixth,
Presh in from the football match,
azed on from a respectful dis-
Eance. Hilton, of the Fifth, peered
over the bamisters, From every
available corner juniors looked on.
There was evidently a deep and
. Cutaiby. of the Pourtt ve
e. , of the Fo , Te-
xfked that his lordship, at that
moment, was as good as a c¢ircus.
Compton and Co. came out of the
common-room to look on; Licke
and Stubbs and another erowd
emerged from the Glory Hole.
Even when he was “on his | ’
in the House of Lords the Earl of
Rayfield never had such an atten-
tive audience. Dr. Cheyne was

blinking at him—it was im ible
for even the stately old Head to

avoid looking surprised. No gover-
nor of the school had ever arrived
at St. Kit’s before with his eollar
hanging on a single stud.

“* Bless my soul! ” said the Head,
“ what—what — what — there has
been an accidemt?”

' “ An outrage, sir! * said his lord-
ship. “ My car broke down, and 1
had to walk through the wood—
and we were attacked——"”

“ Goodness gracious!” -

“ Attacked a desperate ruf-

gir—a footpad—a—a—an un-
speakable ruffian of—of—of the
most brutal and beery mnataure,
sir! ” ;

““ Bless my soul!” :

“1 have ﬁeen handled. sir!—ac-
tually handled, sir !|—by a footpad
—and—and considerably upset!™
ﬁa.sped his lordship. “ My sisters

ave been frightened—alarmed—
terrified! I should have been se-
riously injured—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,” said the
Head. ““You are in need of rest.
Pray come with me—"

The agitated party faded into the
| hOHS'E. v
They left ah excited crowd buz-
zing behind them when they dis-
appeared from sight.

Aunt Cordelia and Aunt Geor-

ina were taken charge of by the

ead’s wife, 'to- be soothed, re-
stored, and put to rights. In their
agitation they had almost forgotten
the purpose of their. visit to St.
Kit’s—certainly they were not
| wasting much thought upon the
 nameless schoolboy just then. Mrs.
Cheyne received an_agitated ac-
count 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. Iir the
Head’s study his lordship—after
having set himself in ordey In a
lﬂwra private apartment—gave Dr.
Cheyne another agitated account.
Then he requested the use of the
Head’s telephone, in order to give
the police-station at' Wicke an ac-
' count ‘in its turn. i

By that time all St. Kit’s was
buzzing with the story of the ad-
venture. Algernon Aubrey St

citement. There was much specau-
lation on all sides as to the identi
of the heroic youth who had hel
his lordship in the hour of danger.
It was known that he was a St
Kit's junior—but his 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 beenany one of them

—but there was keen interest in
the subject.

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
Bunny Obliges.
B'UN'NY BOOTLES stopped,

stared, and sniffed.
Bunny was surprised —
Bunny was shocked—and Bunny
was disgusted.  Labouring under
all those feelings at once, it was no
wonder that Bunny sniffed.
Bunny was sitting on a grassy
bank Ey the side of Wicke Lane
when Harry Nameless came along
—fresh from his combat in the
wood. Bunny sat up and regarded
him. Bunny was in a disappointed
mood. Not a single fellow at St.
Kit’s had condescended to take any
note of Bunny’s tale that his uncle
had promised to send him a
pound, the said pound being freely
ofiered by Bunny as security for a
resent loan. e security, some-

resourcer when Bunny was hard
up, had failed him, being too
worried that afternoon about his

le to

lon bg'o a drive of his boet.

So the fat and fatuous Bunn
was cross that afternoon, and feel-
ing inclined to kick somebody.
Probably he would have smniffed
anyhow at the sight of the name-
less schoolboy; but in these cir-
cumstances his sniff was loud,
prolonged, and scornful. _

Harry paused and looked at him.

The junior was feeling severcly
the effects of his fight with {he
tramp in the wood. He was torn,
dishevelled, dusty, and- he was
aching all over from Bill Huggins
heftyngbbws. He had hurried away
from Lord Rayfield towards the
village, simply to escape from the
party with his identity undis-
covered,—to give ‘information to
the police of the outrage was
little more than a Bretex_t.
He was ' feeling greatly 1n
need of rest and quiet. But it had
been necessary to get away, and
certainly he did not intend to go
back to St. Kit's until it was
Iassnred that his lordship had left.
The affair in the wood had made
an encounter more awkward than

ever.

ive Bunny any atten-

Bootles.

““ Hallo, Nameless! Been through
a mangle? ™ he asked. R

“I] feel a little like 1t,”
answered Harry.

“You look like it!"”

“PDash it all! Am I very un-
tidy? » asked Harry. oy |

It occurred to him that it would
be as well to brush down a little
before entering the village.

““ You might give me a brush
down,” he remarked.

“ What have you been up to? ™
asked Bunny. _

“ Serap,” said Harry, briefly.

“ Compton again? ™ -

* No—no—a tramp in the wood.”

*Shouldn’t have thought a
tramp would go for you,” grinned
Bunny Bootles. “ They say dog
don’t eat dog, you know.”

Harry Nameless gave the fat |

junior a quiet look. :

“ Do you want me to give you a
thick ear, Bunny? * he asked.
» ““Eh! No.”
in alarm. “ Here, you keep off.

“Keep a civil tongue 1n your
head, then, you fat duffer.”

“Did the tramp rob you?”
asked Bunny.

“ No: I’ve nothing to be rohbed

of.

else.” : _
| “You- chipped in?” asked
.Bunirly, opening his eyes.

113 es'!]

“ What for? * |
“ No reason that you’d under-
stand, probably,” answered ;E[al_:ry
Nameless, drily. “ I say——""
He paused. :
He was extremely desirous of
keeping the part he had played in
il.llgy’ affair t'i'olm thgr k]lﬁwleﬂ_e of
8 “ people.” o place them
under an ohl?gatiﬁn when they had
' come down to the school to de-
' nounce him, as it were, was some-
thing like heaping coals of fire on
their heads, and he did not want
to do that. Unjustly as he felt he
was treated, he was very wishful

Sniff! sniff! came from Bu:m':mj;'I

‘SCHOOL AND SPORT.— PRICE 1id.

Leger was in a state of great ex |of

ow, did not seem good enough.
Algernon Aubrey, generally a good | &

Bunny jumped up |

|

He wanted to rob som ebody'

a?armg the feelings of Algy’s
people—for Algy’s sake. Par as
the chums were, Harry Nameless
was not likely to forget the friend-
ship Algy had shown to him on his
first coming to St. Kit’s, or how
much easier Algy’s kindness had
made his first days at the big
g)ubhc school. His only desire was
keep clear of Algy’s people;
certainly not to make them {feel
awkward or humiliated.
_ " Look here, Bootles,” he gaid
AT Y S et B
m cr 2
“ Phew!” A3
* 1 was going to the police-station
at Wicke to tell them. The
tramp’s still in the wood; he was
stunned. Lord Rayfield knocked
him on the head.”
“QGreat Scott!”

*Will you go to the police-
station and tell them?”
“Why?

“I—Id rather not go,”” =aid
Harry. “I—I'm going for a
ramjlrj)le, and if you’d go, Bootles

Bunny Bootles’ fat face bright-
ened. He was very.willing to go
—quite willing to do anything that
would mix him dup with such an
exciting affair. = Anything in the
nature of limelight—even of re-
flected limelight—was welcome to
Cuthbert Archibald Bootles. . -
':nght, old top,” he said, “ I'll
0. | ‘

“Tell them the tramp is still in
the wood at the cross paths near
the 'dead elm, and if they’re quick
they may find him before he clears

off.™ =tl -
But, I say, why don’t

“ Righto.
you want to go, though?”” asked
Bunny, curiously. “If you were
mixed up in the scrap 1 daresay
the old codger would stand you a
quid or so if you gave him a hint.”

Harry laughed.
““Possibly,” he said, “but I
don’t want Lord Rayfield to stand
me a quid, Bunny.”

“You’re an ass, then,” =aid
Bunny, sententiously; “a quid is
a guid. I wish he’d offer me a
qumd. Oh, I eatch on.” Bunny
grinned. “ Old Rayfield’s sent you
to tell the bobbies, and you’re in a
hurry to get back to St. Kit's
before he goes. How much do you
think he will shell out?*
now.”
“ But I sayv, old Rayfield won’t
staynlong—-you’ll miss your chance

“T’'m willing to miss it.”

“ Blessed if I understand you,
Nameless. You haven’t got such a
thumpin’ lot of money that wvou
can turn up your nose at a quid.”

“ That’s true enough,” assenied
Harry.. “ Cut along to the station
now, will youn, Bunny? ” .

“1 don’t quite see why you
don’t want to go, though,” said
Bunny, inquisitively. “ You’re not
pulling - my leg, are you? Not
stuffin’ me? ”

“Of course not.” ’

“ No; I've noticed you don’t tell
whoppers,” said Bunny, with a
nod. ““I expected yon'd be an awful
liar, you know, considering how
you were:  brought up, but you
ain’t. I say, what are you looking
waxy for? ' :

Harry burst into a laugh; it was
not much use being angry with
the egregious Bunny. Bunny did
not seem to be aware of anything
offensive in his valuable observa-
tions, £

“ Cut off,” said Harry.

“But you haven’t told me yet
why you don’t want to go to the
bobby station.” Bunny was de-
cidedly . inquisitive.

“I’d rather keep clear of the

business,” said Harry, impa-
tiently.
“ For ness’ sake, cut off,

Bunny, and don’t talk about this
at St. Kit’s till Tord Rayfield is
gone—not at all, in faet.”” .

“ Blessed if T understand voun at
all,” confessed Bunny. “If a man
were dawn om me, and - T helped
him in a fight, T’d iolly well rub it
in, and make him jolly well
ashamed #f himself. Whv, vyou
could make him feel awfully un-

comfortable.” ‘
“ Will you cut off, Bunny?”

“Oh, all right!
an ass,” said Bunny. “ You're not
a very intelligent chap, Nameless.
Well, I’'m ofi.” S
1 And Bunny Bootles rolled off at
ast.

"Harry Nameless turned out of

the“road into a lane that led to-

wards Wicke Heath, and on the
wide open heath he lay down to

rest in the grass, He was feeling
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badly in need of a rest,and he was
ver.E glad to be relieved of his task
by Bunny Bootles. If he had gone
personally to the police-station he
would have had to give his name,
and his name could scarcely have
failed to be reported to Lord Rax-
field, who would naturally want fo
know who his rescuer was. Now
it looked as if his whole connee-
tion with the affair would remain
unknown to his lordship—a con-
summation devoutly to be wished
from Harry’s point of view.

Meanwhile Bunny rolled into
Wicke, and made straight for the
little village police-station.

The police force of Wicke, con-
sisting of one plump constable, was
smoking a pipe 6n the steps when
Bunny arrived. |

Police Constable Bandy gave ear
to Bunny Bottles” information with
a rather dubious, not to say In-
credulous, expression on his fat
face. '

“You stuffing, Master Bootles? ™ -
he asked, suspiciously. -« :
|  Just then the ringing of the tele-
phone 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 at a
great rate.

Bunny stared after him.
| = Isay, Mr. Bandy! ™ he shouted.

“1It’s all right, Master Bootles,”
answered Mr. Bandy; “I1've just
’eard it from the school.”

He hurried on, and called to a
friend who was sucking a straw
outside the “ Red Cow.” r,
Bandy felt that help might be re-
quired in dealing with a tramp who
was of so desperate a character as
to have laid hands on a peer of
the realm. Mr., Bandy and his
friend hurried away together, and
lost no time in getting into. Lyn-
croft Wood, and they reached .the
cross-paths by the dead elm in a
| state of breathlessness. There they
| found many signs of the conflict in
trampled footprints and a spof or
lt—wn of crimson on the grass.-- But,

F

to their great disappointment, they
did not find Mr, William Huggins.

That gentleman, with a headache
and a temper that was nothing
short of Hunnish, was already a
mile away, tramping for his life,
ossibly reflecting that honesty was,
after all, the best policy.

R —

THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
| Called Over the Coals.

. LGERNON! ™

Three voices pronsun-cd
that name at onece as. the
dandy of St. Kit's came into-the
visitors” room, with a sinking
heart, to interview his ““ people.”
Lord Rayfield was qguiet and
severe. . Aunt Georgina was more
severe but less quiet. Aunt Cor-
delia had an expression that was

more of sorrow than of anger.
But all three were what would
have been deseribed in the langunage
of the St. Kit’s Fourth as “ staffy

lor * frumptious.” There was
trouble in the air.
“ Now, Algernon—--"
K& NGT‘_-___.‘FJ
| € NG“____!J e ,
“Yaas?” said the® happ7
Algernon. ”

“ You may sit down, Alzernon,”
sald his lordship.

Algy sat down. T

“Xour aunts and I,” said .J.ord
Rayfield, *““ have come down speci-
ally. to the schoel to see you,
Algernon.”

“Specially ! ” said Aunt Cordelia.

“ Particularly!? said Aunt
| Georgina. _

Algernon Aubrey suppressed a
groan. : - | =N

“Is awf’ly kind of you.” lLe
sald., “I feel that—enormonsly. .
I—I hope you are feelin’ all right,
after your rather rotten experience
in the wood.” : |

“Allow me to speak, Algernon,”
said Lord Rayfield. |

“ Oh, certainly.” BN

“It appears that you have made
friends with a—a certain vouth, a
hoy who has come to this school on
a Foundation scholarship.”. =~

“Yaas™ . |

“He has no name, his parents
are unknown, he was brought up
among rough sailors and ficher-
men. i \ -

“ I—1 believe =0.”

“On the oceasion when your
uncle, Colonel Lovell, came to see
vou he found this boy in your
stundy——"’ %

‘““He’s my study-mate” =

“The boy had been tifrad and
featheved, I understand, by con-

il
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temptuous schoel-fellows,” sald!

Aunt Georgina. :

*“ Nothin’ of the sort, auntie.
Some rotters ragged him Iior a
rotten lark, because Uncle Lovell
was comin’ s

*“ Some what, Algernon? ™

““ Rotters, aunfie,” said Alger-
non Aubrey, innocently.

“What a word! Did you learn
that offensive word from this boy
Nameless? ™ 5

“ Nunno.”

“1 fear, Algernon,
must have done so.”

‘“ Really, auntie—"

“ Now, Algernon, your Uncle
Tovell was very unfavourably im-
pressed with this boy Nameless,”
resumed his lordship.

“ He only saw him for a few
minutes, dad, tied to a chair, and
lookin’ awf’ly mucked up owin’ to
those rotters—ahem &

““Why are his schoolfellows pre-
judiced against him 1if there 1s
nothing wrong with the boy?

“ It’s only a few snobs, father.”

“ Algernon, yon are of too easy
going a disposition. You are liable
to be victimised by any unscrupu-
lons boy. 1 am surprised—really
surprised—at Dr. Cheyne admit-
ting the boy here. Doubtless bhe
was in an awkward position, as the
—the person had some legal rights
founded upon an—ah—obsolete
scliolarship. Now, Algernon, it is
guite possible that this boy may be

that you

- guite—quite a mnice person in his

own class, hut—but that d_ne& 1:*_.0t
make him a suitable associate for
you.”

YBat dad—="1
“Alegernon is growing argumen-

®

tative.” remarked Aunt Georgina. |

“*3 fear that this is due to the
influence of a bad associate.”

“Oh, dear! I say—"

“ 1 wish to be just,” said Lord
Ravfield, ponderously. ““ My desire
is to be strictly just. The desire
of your aunts, Algernon, is to be
strietly just. We will see this boy.”

“By all- means,” said Aunt

ordalia. | ]

C“’ We will see him,” said Aunt
Georgina, grimly.

““ Call him here, Algernon.”

Algernon shifted uneasily.

:“ J—T'm afraid he won’t ceme,

dad.”’

“What? ™

fc HG“,? 23

“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 ac-
guaintance—" ° _

“Very proper on his part gince
he knows that your relatives do
not approve of your friendship
with him,” =said Aunt Georgina.

““1 presume he will come here
when he knows it is my wish,” said
Tord Rayfield, in his most stately
manner. ‘° He may be aware that
1 am a governor of the school.”

““1—1 hLope so, father. But—per-
haps you’d like to step into the
form-room and catech him?” sug-
gested Algy. “I—I" think he’s
rather — rather shy, and — and
Uncle Lovell hurt his feelin’s, you
know. He's a very sensitive chap.”

Lord Rayfield rose.

“We will proceed to the form-
room,” he said, with great dignity.
“Since this—ah—young person
will not deign to come to us, weo
will—ah—go to him. Certainly we
must sea him.”

““ Undoubtedly,™ Aunt
Georgina.

““ Yaas. This way,” said Algy.

Poor Algy’s heart was sinking

et lower as he led the way to the

'ourth Form room. Having left

Harry Nameless there “ swotting ™
for the afternoon, Algy fully ex-

cted to find him there still. But

e was no longer expecting Harry
to make a favoumrable impression
upon his relations. Evidently
there was a very strong prejudice
to overcome.

The form-room _was empty.

Algernon Aubrey blinked round
it in surprise and dismay. This
was worse than ever. It looked as
if the nameless schoolboy was actuo-
ally “ dodging ”’ a meeting with his
lordship, as indeed he was. The
angnst relatives were not likely to
attribute that simply to pride or
sensttiveness, A guilty conscience
seemed more probable to them.

said

“ Well, whero is the boy? ” asked

his lordship. ;

“ He—he—he isn’t here,”
bied Algernon. - .

# Where is he, them??”

bab-

' tensified dignity.

r-

ol § e

| passage.

«“1—T told him I was goin’ to

bring you in here,” said Algernon
Aubrey, wretchedly. *‘ I—1 suppose

he—he—he cleared off.”

““To avoid us?”” exclaimed Aunt
Georgina, in an awful voice.
“ Perhaps—perhaps he’s
round the corner somewhere,”
gasped Algy. “ I—I—I’'ll look for

him.”
“We will return to the visitors’
room,”’, said Lord Rayfield, with in-

you there, Algernon.,”

“Yaas, father.”

““ Bring the boy with you, if he
is still within the school. 1f he has
delibera gone out of gates to
avold us
think.”

“Oh, begad!”™

The old gentleman and the two | St. Kit's.

old ladies paraded solemnly back to

“We will await |

————

shall know what to!| what sort of a fellow he was.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
His Lordship is Not Pleased.
ORD RAYTIELD was gone,
. His - lordship’s interview
with the Head had been

jugi; short and not particularly sweet.

The old gentleman was in a state
of annoyance, and he had a feeling
that he had been treated with
something like disrespect or, at
least, negligence.

He had come down -to St. Kil's
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the wood had upset his nerves a
little and made him irritable.
that state of mind he was inclined
to take the darkest possible view
of the conduct of Harry Nameless.
The fact that the Head of St. Kit's

seemed to entertain a rather high |

opinion of the nameless schoolboy
somehow irritated his lordship
further. He had a high opinion
of Dr. Cheyne as a scholar and a
headmaster; of the Head’s I now-

specially that afterncon to lecture | jedge of the world he had not »

his son on the subject of forming
thoughtless and reckless {riend-

very high opinion. He thought it
probable that the amiable old

ships, and to see the nameless-| Faqd might be deceived qumie

schoolboy and ascertain exactly

His
lordship desired {0 be just..
And he had not secen the boy at

He had taken it for granted that

the visitors’ room, what time Alger- | the boy would be at his beck and

non Aubrey rushed to and fro, in| call as it were.

great dismay, inquiring after the

| missing junior, .

A peer of the
realm, who was also a governor of
the school, did not consider 1t

!

easily.

“The boy has deliberately
avoided meeting my son’s rela-
tives,” said his lordship, in the
Iead’s study. “Knowing I was
coming he left the school; .not by
chance, but deliberately.”

“ But—,”” murmured the Head.

“1 have the worst possible 1m-
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But his inguiries failed to wun-| necessary to make a special ap-

earth Harry Nameless.

It was with a lieavy- heart that
the dandy of the Fourth répaired to
the visitors’ room at last with the
news that Harry Nameless could
not be found.

His statement was received in
chilling silence. :

“The boy is deliberately avoid-
1 us,” said. Aunt Georgina,
breaking the painful stillness at
last.

“He knew we were caqming,
Alf?rernon,,"

““ Yznas,father.” _

““ You told him you would bring
us to see himr ™

“Ya-a-as.” -

““ Then there is no doubt what-
ever that he is intentionally avoid-
ing facing us.”

“You—you see

Algy. |
“ I see only too eclearly,” inter-
rupted Lord Rayfield, icily. “ You
may go, Algernon. I shall now ex-
press my views to the Head.”

“QOh, dear!’ | _

Algernon Aubrey almost limped
away. ;

‘He had - looked forward with
dread and misgiving to this after-
noon ; but he had not expected it to
he guite so bad as this. He limped
away with a woebegone look that
made Compton and Co. chortle
when they sighted him in the

»” stammered

|

!

.lr

pointment in advance when he
wanted a few words with a fag in
the Fourth Form.

That was natural enough. It was
also natural that a junior not
under detention should choose to
spend his half-holiday out of
gates, But that, though natural,
was exasperating in the circum-
stancea.

As lLord Rayfield explained to
the Head he was a busy man; his
duties in the * House’ made it
impossible for him to come down
to the school again for some time.
It 1s barely possible, too, that
grateful as J.ord Rayfield maust
have felt to his two elder sisters
for their afiectionate interest imn
his son Ailgy, he did not wholly
enjoy excursions accompanied by
both of them at once, especially
Georgina.

Lord Rayfield was a peer; he sat
in the House of Peexs; he had held
impgortant appointments. - 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 afiec-
tionate of Miss Georgina St. Leger.
But it caused a mingling of feel-
ings in his lordship’s breast, not
all of them of a satisfactory
natare. -
Certainly he was nof anxiouns to
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pression of the boy, Dr. Cheyne. 1
cannot say I am pleased at his
admission to St. Kit’s.”

The Head raised his eyebrows.
““ Every investigation was made,

| Lord Rayfield, he answered, with

a touch of loftiness. ““ The boy was
poor and brought up in poor sur-
roundings, but his record was
spotless.” |

“Still

“It is true that his origin
is — ah — obscuare. But, Mr.
Carew, an old St Kit's man
answers for him, in fact, taught
him most that he knows, and
helped him prepare for the foun-
dation examination.” :

“1 remember Carew; he was
here in my time,” said I.ord Ray-
field. “ A kind-hearted fellow, and
no judge of character.” -

“Hem! But—"

“1 fear, Dr. Cheyne, that this
boy, this—this Nameless—what a
very extraordinary appellation!—
I really fear that he may be quite
unsuitable to associate with §St.
Kit’s boys. His deliberate avoid-
ance of me gives me that disagree-
able impression, at least.™

“The boy may have felt shy—
awkward—"

“ Boys suitable to associate with

- 20

my son do not feel shy or awk=

ward. Far be it from me to criti-
cise your administration of the
shclilm , Dr. Cheyne,”” said his lord-
ship.

In |

|

!

 he wa = | apparently unconscicus of | Nameless _ _
epeat that family~ visit. More- the fact that he had lheen criticis- | marched him off to the Glory Hole,
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1' over, the episcde of the tramp in | ing it fairly freels.

““But with ve.
gard to my own son——""

= Oh, certainly.” |

‘I prefer that he should see
nothing of this boy, who skulks
away to avoid seeing my son’s

relatives——"
“ Very good,”” said the Head,
quietly. “ Your wishes shall cer-

tainly be met. I will see that
Nameless does not oceupy the same
studyv.” o~ |

“ Chance meetings in the form-
room and about the school, of
course, can de no great harm. But
intimate assocjation—1 set my face
very seriously against that, Dr.
Cheyne.”

“I will see that yvour wishes are
observed, Lord Rayfield.”

ii ‘TEI'F gﬁﬂdiu

““On another ocecasion I will give
the bey instruetions to remain -
within gates——"7" '

“1 fear that I shall be unable to
visit the school for some time to
come. My duties in the House

“Xes,

ves, no doubt. I may
mention that the boy’s form-
master has a high opinion of
him,” said the Head.

I am glad to hear it.”” His
lordship did not-look glad, how-
ever. ‘‘I desire to be just. I only
request that my own son may be
relieved from—ah—contact with
this—this young person from-—
from, in fact, possible contamina-
tion. He made a bad impression
upon my brother-in-law, Colonel
Lovell, whose judgment I respect
greatly. But I think we iunder-
stand one another.” '

““0Oh, quite €0, quite so,”” said
the He with the cornef of his
eyve on the clock, |

Jord Rayfield rose. - -

“ One otlier matter, Dr. Cheyne.
You are aware that some lad
belonging to St. Kit’s acted very
gallantly when 1 was—ah—at-
tacked by a scoundrel in the wood
to-day. I should like my—ah—
thanks to be conveyed to that boy;
I should like to know his name.
His conduct was very creditable to
the school. Perhaps you would
ascertain——" |

“ Undoubtedly,” said the Head.
“] will inquire into the matter,
and ascertain which of the boys
had the happiness to be of service
to you.” |

And so his lordship took his
leave, greatly dissatisfied with the
result+of his visit to St. Kit's.

That dissatisfaction_was laid te
the account of Harry Nameless,
and Lord Rayfield tock away a
very. bad impression of that hap-
less youth in consequence. =

So did Algy’s aunts, especially
Georgina. | |

Stumson had long ago arrived
with the car, repaired. Lord Ray-
field and his sisters entered the
car, perhaps to the relief of the
Head—certainly to the relief of
Algernon Aubrey. '

Algy was an affectionate son and
an affectionate nephew., But there
were trials that were hard to bear,
and this visit was one of them,

Aflectionate youth as he was,
Algernon Aubrey could not help
experiencing a feeling of relief
when the car glided out of the
agates of St Kit's.

THE NINTH CHAPTER. -
Bunny Has a Brain-Wave !

ARR NAMELESS  went
into the hall to tea after
call-over, and for once
Algernon Aubrey omitted to ask
him to.come up to the study.
Although, since Colonel Lovell’s
visit, arry had refused stead-
fastly to enter No. 5 study, Algy
had never omitted to press him to
do so, especially at tea-time. But
on this oecasion Algy was feeling
sore and worried, and he let-the
nameless schoolboy have his own
way without remark. |
Harry found himself the centre
of a great deal of interested obhser-

vation at the Fourth-form table.
Not half the Fourth were there;
most of the juniors had tea in
their studies; it was generally a
tightness of funds that drove
them to the common fable in the
hall. But the fellows who happened
to be there all looked at Harry
with great interest. His “‘ cool
cheek,” as they considered it, in

| going out of gates when a governor

of the school wanted to see him
had been talked of up and down

the Fourth, and it elicited great

admiration for d{he nameless
schoolboy’s nerve.
After tea a number of {tlia
Fourth gathered round Harry

in the passage, and
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there to give a full account of his
daring.

Harry gave a modest accoun
enough. non Aubrey saun-
tered in while be was Epeahmg to
his very atitentive audience, and
Compton and Co. also dropped 1n.

‘“ Hallo, here’s old Oliphant,” |1 didn’t have a chance. Old Tin-
said Catesby. ribs telephoned from here, and

The captain of Bt Kit’s came | 1nterrupted when I was telling the

I want you

mto the Glory-Hele, eyed rather | bobby.

suspiciously by the juniors. % G{}Dd. nnt to
{:lnlo mention me at all, Bunny.” |

Bunny winked a fat wink,

‘The Glory was their own
gpecial domain, where senlors had

* What's t.ha game?”” he asLed.
* There isn’t any game——"

no admittance : even prefects were
not supposed to venture into that
*Oh, come ofi,” said Bunny
* You've iot some awiully deep

before the form and comp hmented
and so on. That’s what you've
been thinking of, isn’t it?”

“ No, sald Harry, quietly.
“You didn’t mention my name at
tha olice-station, Bunny? ™

ever thought of it. Besides,

sacred apartment save on very
special occasions. Carsdale of t.ha

Sixth had once been mobbed there | game on. 1 can see that. No green
for br the unwritten law. [1n va eye, you know.”
Oliphant, the popular captain of o of the sort,” gaid

the school, was too much ed for

Harry, patiently, “ I sim ljr don’t
his presence to be objected 10 any-

want to be talked of In connection

where; still, the f oyed even | with the affair.”

Oliphant suspic In the| “ Why not?”

Gll}l‘}’ Hole even Ehant’a “Well, 1 don’t.”

authority carried less weight Bunny stared at him.

elsewhere.” “ Do you mean to say you're not
“1’m loeking for a fellow,” smd tio own up, and you’re going

011pha.n1. un.ubl': d The Head’s to keep it dark about halpmg old

asked me the tho Tm-rlbs? *” he ejaculated.
itched mtn a tnnp to-dn.y in| *“ Yes.”

f-yncraftWood. Is he here? ™ “1 don’t ecatch en. I’d ra.ther
No answer. you told me what the game was,”
He was there,as a matter of fact, | said Bunn suspmmnaly. "Iknow

but he did not care to it’s somet awfully deep.”

Harry Nameless fervently Harry Nameless laughed. The

that his connection with that fat junior knew his motives, as a

5 ma.tter of fact, but did not believe
“ Not here?” Oliphant, | in them in the least. Delicacy of
king round. = It’s dashed queer. | that kind was an anknown quan-
I’feuked;hmdadhgs,and t;,ytothofat i ds . § ;
- Bnnfyegl” ;;11 3 B i
P m!"
nothing. Nobody knows you
anything about it, and you needn’t

would never come to

:{l anything. The w]mle thmﬂ

be forgotten in a day or two.”
“If it was me I ton.ldn’t let 1&

sai

be forgotten in a hurry,”
Bunny. “ Still, I don’t mind
ing it dark ﬂltmmeatothat
bmnal of mine to go around blow-
mg ur I:ru.mpat, is 1it? *’

said Harry, re-

"" I.n fact,” szid .Bnnny, with
ther wink, *“ 1 rather think 1

St. Leger, “ 1 -nm%d
that too, f 'm awf’'ly ob}Jged
to himi for savin’ my pater from
bein’ knocked eom the mapper.
Do&an't anybody know who it

was?
“MI’I&, deomPtzrdi;

=1 daresay it’s a lot exaggera
and there wasn’t much in it.”
o that’s just what you
would dear boy,” said
Algy, and bhe va.!.kad out of the
glo Hole to jgin the search

T missing hero.

Harry Nameless escaped {rom
the crowd as soon as he counld, and
Bootles. Bunn
was the only fellow who knew of
111'13 w nth the afiair in

ne ood, and Harry was
anxious to secure the fat junior’s | you. Old Tin-ribs asked yon
gilence. He found Bunny in the | to the bobby-station all right, same
Fourth Farm passage, just leav-|as you asked me. But it was

ano
% 0;1;’ It wasnt you at all.”

“If it was you you’d own up fast
enough and bag the 0 said
Bunny, wagging his sagely,
“1 know. You can’t spoof me,
yau‘?ﬂnw I’m pretty wide.”

“ ¥, yOou young ass——’ hﬂg AT
Harry, indignantly.

Bunny wagged a fat forefinger at

him rep roving 1{5
"Oomaoﬁ. said. “ It wasn’t
to go

after finishing up anather fellow in the wood. 1 see
Alg’ supphes for tea. that now. I wonder 1 didn’t
| greeted him with a tumble before. Do you kpow who

it was all the time, Nameless? i

Harry stared at him.

Evidently the fat Eﬂm
satisfied with the new 1{ ﬂ.'-la.t
had entered his powerful brain,
He simply couldn’t imagine that
any fellow who had a chance of
getting into the limelight would
refer to blush unnseen.

“I say, I’m been hearing a lnt
about you.” he said. “ His  nibs—
I mean Algy’s pater, you know—
was awfully Waxy lhout your

beinlg out of ate=
i ? eaid Harr}'

* ’m a.fmd 80,’

“And he met you and doesn’t
know it,” chuckled B}mn}'
say,

* Awfully qaeer, ain’t it?

they’re inquiring for the chap| “ Well,” said Harry, langhing,
who hel old Tin-ribs in the | “1 don’t mind what yonu think
wood. o end .of kudos. I sup-|about it, Bunny, so long as ;mul

po.-:e you’re gnmﬂ to be called up! don’t say it was L.”

“Not likely to eay so when I
know it wa._n’t 4 retarted Bunny.
“The queer tlnnﬂ' is, who was it?
Got any idea? ™

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“] don’t see anything to burble
at. Nameless. My idea is that it
wasn't a St, KltB chap at all, or
he’d have spoken up before nﬂw,"‘
said Bunny. “ Old Tinribs was
mistaken in thmkmg it was a St.
Kit's chap. What?'’

“ Let 1t go at that if you llke e
said Harry.

“Might ha.vo been me, for all
you know,” said Bunny.

‘e Ehg ll'
“ Well, 1 was out of gates,” said
Bunny, argumentatively; “and 1

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1ld.

1

Form prefects for assistance. The

prefects had gone up and down and
mund aboat, without dlscavermﬂ
the hero. -

“The cha ’s too modest to come
forward! ” Algernon Aubrez:n ob-
served. ““ Real heroes, you
are modest. 1'm awi’ly modest. 2

A remark which ed forth a
loud chortle from Algernon
Aubrey’s hearers,

Madea’fy
was decidedly uncommon in the
Lower School at St. Kit's.

An impression spread that his
lordship had been
that the _
St. Kit’s fellow at all. Might even
have heen a Lynecroft cad, some of

think my boundless pluck is pretty the fellows thought.

well known——

ad H-a_h.a'_‘hﬂ' 2

“If you cackle at me,
rotter——"

Harry Nameless walked away,
laughing. He went to the form-
room to put in some time with P.
Vi 111us_Maro before prep. Bunny
Baotlea sat in the window-seat, at

you

the end of the Fourth-form passage, |

and thought.

He thﬂught deeply

Bunny :atsn t nh:mch given
thinking, but now he was thmkmg
bhard, with a deep wrinkle in his
fat brow. There was a peculiar
gleam in his little round e¥ es, and
several times he grinned, gleefully.

Great thoughts were working In|’

the fat bram of Cuthbert Archl-
bald Bootles: and the outcome of
that * big think ” was to be qmte

surprising.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
The Missing Hero.

THE following day there was
considerable discussion and
. speculation at St. Kit's—on
one taopic.

- That topie was the missing hero!

A St it’s fellow—unknown—
had chipped in to rescue a governor
of the school from a tramp’s savage

attack. And that St. Kit's fellow

couldn’t be discovered.

1t was a remarkable state of
afiairs.

Lord Rayfield was teful; his
sisters were grateful; and - Al-

gernon Aubre St. r was
grateful and ea-dy testify his
gratitude for the valuable service
rendered to his pater.

With 80 much gratitude going
bezzing, so to spe.ak, it was ex-

tremely odd that there should be
no claimant.

Moreover, as Cateshy of the
Fourth—a ve keen youth—re-
marked, Lord yfield’s grafitude

was hikely to take a solid and prac-
tical turn, if he found the pmper
recipient. A gold watech, Cateshy
thought, was the least his lordship
could do, 1n the cires.

Catesby, indeed, expressed his
regret that he had been watching
the senior football mateh at the
time; if only he had been out of
tha gates, would have been
tempted to * put in * for the grati-
tude.

At L-Drd Rayfield’s request, the
Head . inquiring after the
modest ham who was hiding hla

blushes in this unexpected wa
and he had ecallad on the Sixth-

Harry Nameless heard the ver-
diet, and was quite Irﬂhni for a.n;y
possible glory to be attr
some unknown Lyncroft fallﬂw

An interview he had with the
Head that morning made him all
the more anxiols that his part In
the affair should not come to light.
After morning lessons, Mr. Lathley
had told him t}hat the Head mhed
to speak to him in his study, and
HanH thither. He found

ead as amiable and benevo-
lent as usual—in fact, a little more
so—but slightly hesitating i his
manner, which was very unusual.

“ You sent for me, sir? * said

Harry.
Dr. Cheynocou hed.
“ Yes, I—I sent for you, Name-

less,” he said. “ I have an—er—a—
ah—communication to make.”

“ Yes, sir,” said Harry, quietly.
He could guness that t e Head’s
communication had some connec-
tion with the visit of Lord Rayfield
the previous day.

The Head coughed again. He was
feeling most uncomfortable.

“ Pray understand, in the first

place, Namel that 1
fanlt to find mth _you,” he said.

“Thank you, sir.

“ You are aware that St. Leger’s
father came down Uyesterda y—he
wished to see you. nfartnn&tely.
you were out of gates.”™

% It was a hal.f-hohday, sir—"
Quite uite so, you bhad
ewr;y right to out of gates It
wasy however, rather unfortunate.

His lordship wished specially to see

yoa, and he—ah—has an impres-’

sion that you were mtent:wna.].ly
eluding an interview——"~

o That i3 correct, sir,” -a;d
Harry.

L F) Eh? ry

"IdldnotmshtoseeLordRay-
field, sir,” said Harry, flushing

“Hem—hem! As Lord Ra field
is a governer of the school, Name-
less, it wmﬂd have been more
res tful

“Lord Rayfield objects to my

friendship with his son, sir,” said
Harry, lns ocolour deepening. “ As
soon as 1 knew that 1 told St.

Leger we could no longer be
friends. It was quite unnecessary
for his lordship to speak to me on
the subject. have some pride,
sir.

“ Hem—hem! Quite so, my boy.
1 anderstand that you share SL
Leger’s study in the Fﬂurth

] Not now, sir.”

® Indeed! 1t was not aware——"’

"I left the study, sir, after

Order Your
Lopy in Advance

carried to that extent

| ley on that subject,” he said.

mistaken, and |
allant rescuer wasn’t a |

bave no |

| conduet that afternoon.

| almost flagrantly, inattentive.

- 24/12/21

Colonel Lovell’s visit a week or two

0. Assdon as 1 h:new St. Leger’s

tions objected——

“1 see ! A very proper step om
your part, Nameless,” said the
Head. “ It shows a proper pride—
very proper,

do you occupy now!
“ None at present, sir; I work in
the form-room.”
The Head regarded him rather
curiously over lvis glasses,
“Ah! 1 must speak to Mr. L%Plﬁ
is—ahem '-—-the.n unnecessary for
me to mention, Nameless, that
your intimacy with St Leger
ahcruld cease——?
Qu1te, gir; 1 have ex lained
clearly to St. Leger. He is a
kind Eeﬂﬂw and—and—I— ”
l:l.a.rrjr s voice faltered a little—
“ I’ve never liked a fellow so mueh
as I do Algy—1 mean St. leger.
But 1 keep out of his way, now, all
1 mn.

uite right, Nameless, ite
right. Pray understand that I do
not share Lord Rayfield’s views in
the least; but you w that I am
bound to respect a parent’s wishes.
You may go, Nameless. By the
way, your form-master has spoken
to me very highly of you, Nameless,
and 1 have no doubt that you have
—ah—a very useful and homurable
career before you at St. Kit’s.”

S0 Harry Nameless left the
Head’s &tudy rather pleased than
otherwise, but almost passionately
determmed that Lord Rayfield
should never know to whom he was
under an obligation,

And the missing hero remained
missing.

But not for long!

Bunny’s brain-wave was about to
produce its to the astonish-
ment of St. Kit’'s, and to the
astonishment, most of all, of Harry
Nameless.

THE ELEVENTH. CHAPTER.

p.‘h’

Amazing!
OOTLES!” 3
“ Yes, sir,” said Bunny
Bootles, 1n amn expiring
voice.
Mr. Lathley frowned.

Afternoon lessons were on in the
Fourth-form room, and Bunny
Bootles was drawing somse unttsual
attention to himself.

Bunn had let the morning pass,

to give the missing hero a last
chance, as it were, “of tarning up.
‘He had not turned up, and Bunny

felt safe, Babtie of the Shell had

proved to his own satisfaction, and
many other fellows, thal the miss-
ing hero wasn’t mthm the walls of
St. Kit’'s at all. So the fat and
fatuous Bunny felt that the coast
was clear—clear for the entrance of
the unknown hero in all his glory!

Blissfully ignorant of the amaz-
ing thoughts working in Bunny's
remarkable brain, Mr. Lathley was
only perplexed and annoyed h}' his
The fat
junior was always as inattentive as
he dared to be—now he was ﬂpan]l:[n

o
leaned his head on his desk several
times with a tired and suffering
air; and when his form-master
sharply told him to sit up, he sat
up, with the look of a
martyr. All the Fourth began to

———
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BRULLES.
“The diagram given above is from an

actual photograph taken at a school
football match. * Blacks ” had in-
vaded their opponents’ territory, and
as a result scored a goal. The ball
was netted after a ﬁne exhibition of
team work—the fmégkaactuplly
iicked or headed by la

times. “ Whites” did not touch tha
ball at all.

Now, readers of SCHOGL AND SrorT
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Foothalls as Prizes
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correct order the “ numbers® of the
players who kicked or headed the ball,

bhere 1s an Lbxample auumg Low
eﬁort might look:—8, L &L,

Thﬁ readérs who send in the
correct cn: most nearly correct nam-
bers will each receive a splendid full-
size match football. Uf more than six
ecorrect results are received, the prizes
will be awarded to the first correct
gix examined by the Editor.

All efforts must be receivted by
December 29th, 1921

Thne Lempeutmn Coupon must be

No '3 "Gompetition. 164 Flocs Bleoct:
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Mo correspondence can_ be entered
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in all matters concerning the contest,
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express condition,
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take note of Bunny and his mys-| Bunny; “1 should have felt an

terious stunts, and wondered what
was the matter with him. The

general opinion was that be was|

looking for trouble, and would un-
doubtedly find it. Mr. Lathley was
getting very restive.

Unce more Bunny’s elbows rested
on his desk, and his head dropped
into his fat hands for support,
with an exhausted air. And then
Mr. Lathley thundered :

& BUU!‘J}LESE 7>

“Now he’s
murmured Algernon Aubrey St.
l.ieger. " The silly ass is simply
askin® for 1t.”

And the Foirth grinned in an-
ticipation.

Mr. Lathley came towards
Bunny, thoughtfully picking up
his cane on the way.

“ Bootles,” he said, grimly, “ you
are always inattentive, always idle,
and always obtuse.r This afternoon
you seem resolved to exhibit these
gualities until I cane you. Inorder
to save time, Bootles, 1 will cane
you now. Hold out your hand,
Bootles.,” '

{"here was an andible smile from
the Fourth. Mr. Lathley was being
grimly humorous. A form-master’s
humour has to be acknowledged by
his form—on such an occasion a
dutiful chuckle is expected and
delivered. |

But Bunny did not hold out his
fat paw. He gave his form-master
a sad and reproachful look.

“m sarr{, sir,” he maid,
meekly, “ but I feel so bha 2
“Have you been over-cating

again, Bootles? ”

“Oh! no, sir—I never do. I eat
very little.” |

“Oh, begad!” murmured St.

*““ But—but that blow on my
chest, sir——" said Bootles.

“That what? ”

“ Blow on my chest, sir.”

“ What

you 478 ill—

goin’ to cateh 1it,”|

do you mean, Bootles? If

A%

*“ Not exaretlyuﬂl, sir, but that

fearful blow——

““ Will you kindly tell me at once
what you are {falking about,
Bootles! " exclaimed Mr. Lathley,

angrily. “ Have you met with an

** No—n-—mnot exactly, sir. ut
that blow—"

* What blow? ™

I——i was hit awfaully hard,
sir

““ You have been fighting?®

““ Ye—es, sir, yesterday. I—1I had
to, sir—"”

“ With whom were you fighting,
Bootles? ™

* A—a—a—tramp, sir.”

“A tramp! You should not fight
with a tramp,” said Mr. Lathley,
crossly. “ What nensense! How
dare yon go ont of the sehool and
ficht with tramps, Bootles? ™

This was not a good beginning,
Mr. Lathley evidently did not sus-
pect, yet, the particular tramp
B'unny was alluding to.

“I—I couldn’ help it, sir,” mur-
mured Bunny.

“ Do you mean that you have
Leen aftacked by a tramp, and
injured? ™ exelaimed the puzzled
form-master.

}_“ Nunno, sir. J—I attacked
iim— "

‘“Bootles! Yom venture to tell
me that yon deliberately picked a
guarrel with some disreputable
eharacter, and fought with him! ™
exclaimed Mr. Lathley., “You
have the I1mpudence—the auda-
city——*
> I N_'lunn% sir,” gasped Bunny,

All the Fourth was watching
Bunny very euriously now, What
had not yet dawned on Mr. Lath-
ley had dawned upon them.

“Then tell me what vou mean? ”
snapped the form-master; “1 warn

n, Bootles, that 1 am very mear

e end of my patience.”

“T—1 conldn’t help sir,
gasped Bunny, “ I—I couldn®t see
an old man ked about——*

“What? ™

““ And—and robbed, sir——"

“Wh-a-a-at? ”’ .

“And two old ladies; sir,” eaid
Bunny; “ 1 couldn't stand by and
see it, sir. A—a St Kit’s chap was
bound to play up, sir.”

Mr. Lathley blinked at Bunny.

The form stared at him.

A pin might have been heard to
drop in the Fourth-form room of
Bt Kit’s, for one astonished
moment,

“ Bless my soul ! ™ ejaculated Mr,
Lathley, at last. “ You—you—yon
tell me, Bootles, that you—you—
you attacked a tramp, to—to—to
an old gentleman and two old

romm—irom robbe .
“I felt bound ¢o, sir,” said

’

n

|

aw{}i‘ul clz}d_ gir, if I'd stood by
and——

“ Are yon alluding toTord Ray-
field and the Misses St, Leger? ™

“1—1 pever meant to say any-
thing, &ir ™

“ Answer my question.”

“Yes, sir!” gasped Bunny. |

The die was cast flow—it was a
case of “jacta est alea.’
egregions Buany
miftted now to the rele of hero.

i

nearly every

far.
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really the person concerned in the

affair, great credit is due to you.

am—somewhat sur-

But—but 1

prised.” Mr. Lathley glanced over
the class, and saw a grin up«ml
face. . Evidently the

Fourth Form was pot {aking
Bunny the Hero very seriously, so

“Can anyone tell me where
Bootles was yvesterday afternoon,

The | at the time of the outrage in Lyn-
was fairly com- | croft Woed? "

>

“He was out of gates, =ir,’

Mr. Lathley regarded him long | Stubbs; “ I saw him go.”

and attentively.

Like the other masters at St

Kit’s, he had wondered who was|

the unknown junior who had* so
gallantly tackled the hulking
rufian in Lyncroft Wood. Cer-
tainly he had never thought of
Bunny Bootles, Bunny's name was
not one that was likely to oeceur to
anybody’s mind in such a connec-
tion.

And Mr. Lathley had very strong
doubts new, He was willing to
give eredit where it was due; but
he was well aware that Cuthbert
Archibald Bootles was not a dis-
ciple of the late lamented George
Washington. That excellent gentle-
man, according to his own state-
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“ At what time, Stubbs??’ .

“While the senior foothall
mateh was on, sir.” |

“ That would be about the time.
However * Mr. Lathley

sald

truth In what you’ve been tellin’

| Lathley?”

“1 disdain to answer that ques-
tion,” said Bunny

“What? ™

“ 1t’s a refleetion on my personal
honour,” eaid Bunny, loftily.

“ His persenal honour!” eaid
Catesby; “ my only, winter bonnet !
His honour—Bunny’s honour!"

“1 never knew Bunny was such
a-dashed funny . merchant,”
remarked Compton; “ where do
you keep your honour, Bunny? ”’

“Jolly dark, somewhere,” said
Jones minor; “ I've mever seen
anything of it.””"

Bunny sniffed.

“ Wait till Lathley comes back! ™

““ Bootles, you assure me | he said; “you’ll know the truth

“The truth? ” exclaimed Harry

paused.
that what you have stated is the | then.”
truth? ™

“Oh, gir! Yes, sir.”

| Nameless, epeaking . for the - first

“You are aware, Bootles, that | time; with a stare of contempt at

the matter can be put to an unmis-
takable test? ™ :

Bunny quaked.

“ Oh, gir! I—”

“ The bey concerned was sent to
the Wicke police-station, by Lord
Rayfield, to give information
regarding the assault,” said Mr.
Lathley; “ as the boy has not come

Bunny which had no perceptible
effect upon that fat and unashamed

youth.

“Yes—the truth—the frozen
truth,” said Bunny, calmly: “if
you’re hinting that I’m not telling
the truth, Nameless—— "

“You awful little lLiar!™
claimed Harry, indignantly.
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Harry Nameless rushed in. He threw his arms round the tramp’s neck and gragged him by main force from his

ment, could not tell a He, Bunny|forward, Dr.

Bootles could, and did—often. -

“So you are the—the—’’ stam-
mered Mr. Lathley at least.

“ Yes, sir,” Bunpy smirked. “1
—1 wasn’t going fo mention, sir—
I—] hate to seem like bragging of
a httle thing like that, sir—a thing
any fellow wounld have done—any
fellow with my pluek, I mean.
But—but that fearful blow on my
chest, sir—the ruffian fought like a
tiger, sir—and—and I’'m not feel-
ing very well to-day, sir, in conse-
quence,

“My only bhat!” murmured
Compton; “ the awful Little liar—
he's makin® out that be's the

chap——"’
“The giddy bero!* grinned
Durance. “ What a surprise! If

Lathley swallows that, I reckon he
will swallow anythin’.”

Harry Nameless sat silent.

He was too astonished to speak,
even if he had felt inclined to do
0, The barefaced audaci of
Bunny’'s impudence quite took his

breath away.

“This 13 a most. remarkahle
s];a;tﬁjments quﬂes,”th A

ley, breaking another silence.

“Is it, «ir?”’ said Buany;
“ quite an ordinary thing, 1 think,
gir—anv fellow would have——*

*1 shall require proof of your
asseriion, Bootles.”

“But I'm pot making an asser-
tion, sir,” eaid Bunny, calmly;
“Pm only explaining why I feel
bad this afternoon, sir. 1 hope you
don’t think, «r, that I'm telling
you this with the idea ef getting

I’'m too modest, sir.”

“ Bless my soul! You are a—a

said Mr.

I
any credit for my brave Mtiﬁn.{

victim. (Ses Page 3.)

name. It will, of course, be known
there.”

Bunny smiled.

* That’s all right, eir.”

“ You are prepared to stand that
test. Bootles? ™

“Of course, eir! A fellow who’s
telling the exact truth has nothing
to fear, 1 suppose.”

Mr. Lathley coughed.

“ N-p-no, quite o, Bootles.” Mr,
Lathley paused Hea was perplexed,
but he was a little impressed now.
“Hf you are really suffering from
the efiects of a struggle with a
brutal ruffian, Bootles, I shall ex-
euse you from lessons this aftfer-
noon.

“ Oh, thank you, sir.”

Bunny made a prompt move.

“You ©need npot leave the
form-room yet, Bootles. [ shall
speak to Dr. Cheyne, and ask his
leave to telephone immediately to
Police-Constable Bandy at Wicke.
The matter -shall be set at rest

immediately, Boys, you will con-
tinue your task, and kindly keep
' order here whils I am absent for a

few minuofes™ L
Mr, Lathley left the form-room.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.
Found—The Missing Hero !

LGERNON AUBREY B8T.
LEGER extracted his eye-
glass from his waistcoat-
pocket, polished it thoughtfully,
and adjusted it in his aehle eve.
Then, he fixed it upem Cuthbert
Archibald Beotles.
“ Bunny, yoa. awful fabrieator,”

very odd bov, Bootlea. If you are | he eaid; “is there a single word of

3

Cheyne intends tol
apply at the police-station for his |

“0Oh, draw it mild,” said Comp-
ton, ineclined at once to take
Bunny’s side, as soon as the name-
less schoolboy came out on the
other; “ you can’t know anything
about it, Nameless, You weren’t
there.” .

3 ! ** began Harry, hotly.

He checked himself abruptly.

It was evidently too late for him
to state the facts, even if he
wanted to—and he did not want to.

To state them now was pot to
find believers, he realised—it was
to enter into a ridiculous eompeti-
tion with Bunny Bootles.

He would be in the position of
claiming eredit for a brave deed—
a. position that no earthly con-
sideration would have induced him
to take up—and in competition
with Bunny—dispuot ing with
Bunny which was the hero!

Harry sat own again and closed
his lips.

Compton grinned, feeling that be
had scored for onee. With a jeer-
ing grin at Harry Nameless, the
captain of the Fourth went on:

“After all, Lathley’s gone to find
out for certain. It's just barely
possible that it was Banny. It was
somebody—and nobody else has
laid claim _to the merry distine-
tiOn-‘ll -

“ If it is true that you helped m
pater, Bunny, I am very gratefu
to you,” said Algernon Aubrey,
thoughifully; “bat—" -

““ Hallo, here comes Lathley!”

“Look out for the cane now,
Bunny.” .

“You're going to be bawled out,
you fat fraud.”

The juniors escudded back to
‘their seats as Mr. Lathley’s foot-
steps were heard in the corridor.

Order Your
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They were all in their places when
their- form-master entered. All
eves turned upon him,

He came towards the clasa with
a very grave brow. The juniors
noticed that he did not pick up his
cane. -

“ Bootles! ®

“Yes, sir”™ ' '
“1 have tel?'ohoned to the police-
starion at icke, and olice~

Constable Bandy bhas informed me
that it was you—Master Bootles—
who came to him yesterday after-
noon with the news of the outrage
in Lyneroft Wood.™
! Bunny emiled serenely.
There was a buzz in the class.
“Begad! ¥ murmured Algernon
Aubrey; “Bunny! Then it’s

true!
" doubt your

“] ean no | _
statement, Bootles,” continued Mr.

Lathley, kindly. “ 1 am 80TTY that
[ doubted it at all, but— |
“Qh, don’t mench, sir,” eaid
Bunny, cheerfully; “ it’s s]’l right.
I knew you'd do me juslice, eir,
when you knew the—the truth.

““ Certainly, Bootles. 1 under-
stand that the boy—I mean, you—
had a very severe with
the rascally

“ Frightful, sir. ;=3 N

“ No doubt you are feeling the
effects of it to-day——*

“ Awful, sir,” said Bunny, pathe-
tically; “ aching all over, eir, A
fearful blow on my chest—"

“If there is a bad bruise,

that,” eaid Bunny, hastily; “just
a-a-an ache, sir, l!‘mnotahfloyr
to complain. But—but I am a bit

tired todar, gir—I had a terrific
fight—simply terrific— *
e ahﬁip excuse you from lessons
for the  remainder of the day,
Bootles.  You may leave the form-
mm.ﬁd Then_ ]::habHeadk lt:» dis-
»d, he wishes to epea 3
at half

and vou may go to his study
es, sir,” eaid Bumny; “I—I

p;ﬂ BtYﬁve-’l

don’t want a fuss made, sir. I—

I’'m sure any fellow would have

done what T did.” :
Bunny Bootles, searcely daring

to believe in his good luck, crossed

to the form-room door. The
Fourth stared after him ech-
Jessly,  Bunny—Bunny was the

hero—Bunny of the Fourth! If he

wi; officially accepted as the hero, -
by the Head and the form-master,
tgere conld be no further doubt on

the snbject. But—but it was as

tounding.

THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER.
- Heroie.

e ERE he is! ™ £
“ Here's the merry hero!
«“ What does it feel like to

be a herg, Ftﬁn?y”? ~

“Ha! ha! ha!

« Did you bark your knuckles on
his boko, Bunny? ™ _

‘“ Three cheers for the giddy
hero!”

Quite a erowd surrounded Bunny
Bootles in the passage, when the
Foarth Form came trooping out at
last, dismissed lrl:r. iqth]e}'.
Harry Nameless hurried away at
once—he was not likely to take a
deep interest in the new hero of
St Kit’ss, He was, in fact, sorely
exercised in his mind on the sub-
ject. It was too ftrying to hear
Bunny Bootles rolling out astound-
ing “ whoppers,” and to see the
voung rascal swanking on his bor-
rowed glory. Yet Harry could not
cce what was to be done. He took

| it for granted that Bupny would be

bowled over sooner or later, and he
had to leave it at that, for the
resent.

pSeated on a bench in. the guad,

with his Virgil on his knees, Harry

put in the interval to tea-time 1n

extra study, and soon for all
about Ehe hero of the Fourti. But
 he was the only member of the

Fourth Form who wasn't inter-
ested. .

Even the lofty Compton and Co.
condescended to join the crowd
round Bunny Bootles, and give
him a little attention. -Some of the
fellows were rather admiring—all
were surpriced. Algernon Aunbrey
felt some compunetion at being so
surprised at Bunny turning out to
be a hero. He felt that it implied
want of gratitude to the fellow who
had =aved his father from injurjf.
He drop&ed his hand on Bunmny's

fat shoulder in the most ceordial
manner. Somehow or other, he
couldn’t like Bunny very mueh,

heroic as he was; but he was deter-
mined to be very kind, and t{o
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oy,

- “Didn’t you

S Published
make up for somg past shorteom-
ings. - The fellow who hag saved
Lord Rayfield's ““napper ~ from
being brokern by a tramgls blud-
geon wafl zls fﬁi]&w wlﬁom gernon
Aubrey delighted £0 honour,
ljuniy Bogotias bore his blushing
honours thick upon _him—not
modestly. 1f, as Algy had said,
real heroes were modest, there
must have been some doubt about
the reality of Bunny’s heroism.
For he wasn’t modest. Far from
that. He swanked, he -almost
strutted. Limelight so seldom
camo Bunny’s way, that perhaps it
was pardonable in Bunny to make

Every Monday
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rather you didn’t interrupt.”
s l!m hutherlnr }‘Uﬂ:" 72

e
“Too bad. But what’s to be
done?” asked Algy. “ Bunny’

botherin’ me, and 1I’ve fled for my
life. If I venture out of the form-
room he will have me again. I'm
not exactly dodgin® Bunny, -of
course; only keepin’ out of his
way.
latin?”
“ I’m afraid not.”
“ Come up to the study——
“1 wish you’'d look at things as
are, St. Leger. The Head has

»

_ the
the most of it, now that he had if in toltf me to keep clear of you, prac-

liberal measure. _

*““My dear old bean,” said
Algernon Aubrey, “ I feel bound to
apologise. 1—1 admit 1 doubted
your word at first, old chap. I'm
mrr},-:.l .

Bunny waved a fat hand loftily.

“ You know better now,”” he said.

“Yaas. 1’'m awfully obliged to
you, Bunny. My pater said he
would have had his head cracked if
you hadn’t chipped in—might have
been awf’ly dangerous, at his age,
you know. I’m no end obliged to
vou, Bunny. I'm sorry this didn’t
gome cut while my pater was here.”

Bunny wasn't!

Lord Rayfield’s presonce would
havo been extremely disconcerting
to the fat youth who claimed to be
his heroic rescuer. |

But Bunny was careful not to

D oy 1 i
. ; lmm 'u P
~But a fellow couldn’t very well
seem to be bragging of a little

like that, You ean write and te
your father, if you like. But I

.don’t want his thanks—I dom’t,

realll:{."

“Blessed if I eatch on to
this,”” said Compton, in wonder;
% Bmy_’s,su& an awful funk as

a rule—"

“ Look hém. Compton—"

bawled Bunny, indignantly.

“ Well, you are,” said Compton,
“ and you're such a braggin® ass,
too—if vou did a thing like this, it's
like you- to shout it all over the
place—right from the giddy house-
tops, by Jove. But you’'ve kept it
dark——"

“I’'m not a fellow to brag——"

“0Oh, my hat!” ; :

“ It eame out by accident, didn’t

*» demanded Bunny; “1 just
entioned it to Mr. thley, by
chance——" 4 .

*“ Before all the form,” s6aid
;i)ﬁut{amf‘a. =+ Gonldnbod;tt]omge timed it
* er for every > hear.”

“ Ha—ha—hal ™ '

y &« ‘i;?n rotter, Durance; I—

““ Dash it all, that’s rotten,” said
Algernon Aubrey., “ It isn’t as 1
there’s any doubt on the subject,
Durance. It’s proved. Mr. Bandy
at the police-station knows whether
it was Bunny came to him——"

“That’s what beats me,” said
Compton. “ It must be truc—and
it’s {oo steep to swallow at the same
time. Joliy odd.”

Algernon Aubrey slipped his
elegant arm through the fat arm of
Luthbert Archibald Bootles.
~ “Come up to the study, dear
boy,” . he “I’m sure you're
ready for tea —.”

“You bet! ” gaid Bunny. “ Come
on, old chap.”

That afterncon the brew in No. 5
Study was a right ‘royal one.
Algernon Aubrey could not help
feeling puzzled, but the main fact
was assured that Bunny had saved
Lord Rayfield from injury—at
least, Algy thought it was. And
Algy was quite pleased to expend a
whole pound note on a royal feed
as a testimony of his gratitude.
And Bunny, as he did justice—full
justice—to the brew, reflected upon
the advantages of being a hero,
and perhaps wondered a little, in-
cidentally, who on earth had really
rescued Algy’s pater, |

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
Too Much Bunny!

& RMA virnmqus cano—"
A TEBh?*

“Trojaes qui primus abh

oris—"

‘“What??>’ -

‘““Ttaliam, fato profugus =

“What the dickens ars you
driving at, St. Leger: ™

** Refreshin’ vour memory, dear
answored Algernon Aubrey,
dropping into a eeat on the desk.
tell mo_ yon were
muggin’ -up merry cld Virgil for
the Fortescue prize?” -
-~ Harrv Nameless langhed.

|
|

!

|
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tically, owing to your relations’
view of the matter. You place me
in & rotten awkward position by
coming and speaking to me.”

= a chap is entitled to
speak to his pal.”

“ But we're not pals.”

“Yaas we are, dear boy,” as-
sured Algernon Aubrey, calmly.

“ But your father—your uncle—
and aunts—"

“My pater misunderstands—my
uncle misapprehends—my aunts
don’t know anythin’. Wash them
out,” said Algy, cheerfully.

Py R Egt S Bl
sai E ughing an
half vexed. “I1t's awfully decent
of you to want to stick to me, St
Leger, and I'd like it po emd if
it was possible, but it isn’t. Do be
a good fellow and cut it off.”

Algy shook his head. :

It was four or five days since
Lord d’s visit to St. Kit’s,
and during that time Algernon
Aubrey had had several letters
from people.

He had sighed over them lugu-
briously. _

He had other worries, too. There
was Bunny—DBunhy the Hero,

At the first flush Algy had been
quite grateful to Bunny the Hero
tor the supposed assistance ren-
dered to his pater. He had stood
Bunny nobly; he had lent him ten-
bob note after ten-bob note; he had
even walked in the quad with
Bunny’s fat arm through his, an
experience that made him shudder,
but which he felt it his duty {0 go
through with patience.

Perhaps it was not surprising
that Algy’s gratitude was wearing
a little thin. Bunny Bootles would
certainly have worn out anybody’s
gmtltmé in the long run.,

Algy had fallen-into the way of
dodging along passages and disap-
pearing round corners when he
caught sight of Bunny.

He felt that he couldn’t be
brusque to the fellow who had
heroically helped his noble pater
in the hour of peril. But every
nerve in his aristocratio bodé
rebelled against the familiarity
Cuthbert Archibald. .

He missed lis chum sorely.

Harry Nameless was the only
fellow at St. Kit’'s whom Algy feilt
seriously disposed to pal with, and
it seemed quite ““ rotten” that he
should bs parted from his chum
just when he needed him. "Harry,
he felt, could have helped him to
endure Bunny.

At this very moment he knew
Bunny Bootles was looking for him.
Heo felt rather a beast for dodﬁ
the heroi¢ rescuer in this way. But
he couldn’t help it. Hero or not,
he couldn’t stand too much Bunny.

Harry Nameless dropped his
eyes on his work again. -‘He had
been getting some extra tmition—
extra toot as the juniors called it—
from Mr. Lathley, and he was
heginning to have high hopes of
the Latin prize. Compton and Co,
were already referring to him
sneeringly as ““ the prize-hunter.”
Harry did not heed the sneers; the
money prize was wanted to help
old Jack Straw in his cettage at
South Cove, and for that cﬁ)jact
Harry could have tolerated a good
deal of sneering.

e went on with his work, while
Algernon Aubrey sat on the desk
and polished his eyeglass and
watched him.

Two or three times Algy glanced
apprehensively at the door, He
feared to see a fat face looking

“Gettin’ ~on all right, eld
bean? ™ he asked at last.

“Eh? Oh, yes.”

“Yon want me to hook it? ™ said

Algy, dismally.
dear eold

“ You—sou sco,
cha Ay 53

“1 wish you’d sean my people
last week, Nameléss,” said Alger-
non " Aubrey, wistfully I've zot a

 into the form-room.

my

*Yes: but T'm a little héyond | feelin’ that that 'waufd have made
‘arma wirumgue, 7 he said. “ St litall right, You don’t really know

Can I help you with your |

i

s | 1n

|
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never seen him.” . |
Harry smiled a little over P.
Virgilius Maro,
His meeting with Lord Rayfield
Lyncroft Wood was still a
secret, and not likely to be re-
vealed now. Bunny’s claim to be
the missing hero. covered up. the
nameless echoolboy’s tracks com-
pletely.
- ““He’s quite a good old scout,”
pursued Algyv. “ He was offended
at your goin’ out to aveid meetin’
him, and that’s really done the
mischief. Now, if he comes down
to St. Kit’s again———"
Harry made a restless move-
ment,
““1I hope he won’t,” he =said.

“He’s bound to come sooner or.

later,” said Algy. “In faect, 1if
he can find time he ay come down

in the car and see Bootles.”
““ Bootles? ”

“Yaas; Ive told him about
Bunny, of course.”
‘““About Bunny?”  repeated

Harry Nameless,

“About Bunny bein’ the giddy
rescuer, you know. The pater’s
awf’ly keen to know who saved his
napper from bein’ cracked by that

tramp. He was no end pleased
when I wrote and gave him the
chap’'s name.” :

arry bit his lip hard.

“You told him Bunny——"’

“Xane"

“But it’s . not true, St. Leger.
Bunny’s lying——" -

11 Begad! e ;

“It's a rotten spoof from begin-
ning to end,” exclaimed Harry, his
face flushing with anger. “ Surely
you ought to be able to see that.”

““My dear old bean, you’'re mis-
taken. You see, it’s proved.”

““ A lie ean’t be proved,” growled
the Foundation junior.

“But it isn’t a lie this time. I
admit that it’s rather remarkable
for Bunny to be tellin’ the truth.
And—and he does pile on the
ﬁony about the terrifi¢ combat.”
Algy grinned, “But there’s no
doubt he’s the chap; the Head him-
self has commended him——"

“ He’s taken the Head in.”

“And Mr. Lathle{. 3

““ He’s taken Mr. Lathley in.”

“ But all the fellows—"

“He’s taken all the fellows in,”
exclaimed Harry, impatiently. “ 1
tell you, Bunny would have scooted
like a- bunny rabbit if he’d been
there at all.”

““Yaas, so I should have thought
—only—you see, it’'s proved. I'm
rather surprised to see you so
down on Bunny, old scont, when
he’s played up decently for once in
his Iife. -

“ He hasn’t.” :
“ Bow-wow,” said ° Algernon
Aubrey, good humouredly. “I

suppose you find Bunny rather dis-
agreeable, but honour where
honour is due, you know. Give a
chap credit when he earns it.”

“When,” grunted the nameless
junior, ‘
“ That’s one reason,” eontinned

Algernon Aubrey, thoughtfully,
“why 1 want y{m back in the

study, Nameless,. I'm bound to
stand Bunny now. As a pal, 1
think you onght to help me stan
him. What?”

allﬂ"why should you stand him at

“ Because hoe rescued my pater.”

““ Spoof, ‘I tell you.”

“Bow-wow! You’rs prejndiced,
old chap. It’s awf’ly on my con-
science that 1 kicked him that very
afternoon,”” said Algernon Aubrey,
remorsefully, “1 did, yon know—
I was feelin’ bothered about my
people comin’, and he came into
the study an’ bored me, an’ 1
kicked him out.”

“ Serve him right.”

“And he went straight off and

ch}.pgﬁ’d in to help my pater—"

rot!” -
. “ Do you know, Nameless, that

vou’re the only fellow in the school.

that doesn’t believe Bunny -did
that?”’

e Very Iikely.” -

“ Of course, he exaggerates a lot,
but he did it; it’s taken as proved.
1 really think, Nameless, that a
decent chap like you might do a
chap justice. I—I’m rather sur-
prised—" Algy paused. “ You’ve
talked like this before, old bean,
and some fellows put it that you’'re
jealous of Bunny gettin’ so much
kudos. I’'m mentionin’ that just
to put you on your guard. It’s so
unlike vou to run any fellow down.
And Bunay——" S |

“0Oh, hang Bunny,” said Harry
Nameless. |

““ Hallo, 9ld tops.”

It was Bunny's fat voice in the

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1.d.

| Leger, if vou don’t mind, I—I'd | what m
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y pater’s like, as you've doorway, and - Algernon Aubrey | claimed Harry, angrily. “1 toid
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| groaned. The fat junior lcoked in | you at the time, when I asked you

!

| quired.

|

I

l

with an agreeable grin.

“I've’ been looking for you,
Algy.” |
“ H-a-have
Algy, gultily.
- *“* Yes; everywhere. Coming out,

old fellow?” >
Algernon Aubrey detached him-
self from the desk.
“Yaas, if vou hike.”

yvou? ” stammered

“Mrs. Coote has some new tarts

confidentially.
you some,

in,” said Bunny,
“I’'mgoing to stand

Algy; you've stood me a good bit {

lately. One 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
pougd note, and when it comes

Bunny’s voice died away down
the passage as he led Algernon
Aubrey St. Leger away to his fate.

Harry Nameless sat down with a
frown on his face, and it was some
minﬁtes before he resumed his
work.

THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.
Bunny's Little Bill.

o3 ROUSERS, two guineas!”
Harry Nameless glanced at
Bunny.

The fat junior was seated at the
table in No, 5 Study 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 in his fat brow
as he scrawled on the sheet of the
impot paper before him. ;

unny was deep in calculations.

Harry Nameless had come up to
the study to look for a book. The
nameless schoolboy was still doing
his work in the form-room, an
carefully avoiding No. 5 Study.
But one of his books had been
overlooked in the .study bookcase,
and having seen St. Leger on the
football ground Har slip%id
to the study to fetch it,

Bunny in the study.

Bunny looked up—and frowned. |

“What do vou want?” he in-
““This ain’t your stud
now, Nameless. The Head sa:

“TI’ve come for my Horace,” said
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 through the bookcase for
the volume he wanted.

Bunny gave a sniff, and his at-
tention returned to his calcula-
tions,

“Trousers, two guineas—that’s
moderate. Waistcoat—say thirty
bob. Thirty bob ain’t too much.”

Harry found his Horace, and
turned round to Bunny again.

“I’ve been wanting to speak to

ou, Bootles,” he said. “ Now I’m

ere, I’ll take the opportunity

“The want’s entirely on r
gide,” snap Bunny. “1I don’t
usually +talk with nameless
bounders. Buzz off.” :

“ You’ve been getiing money out
Bl T e Do Tauk

5 may have lent me a
little money. No biznai of yours
that I know of.” |

“You’ve made him believe that
you helped his father in the tussle
with the 4{ramp 1im Lyncroft
Wood——"

“ I’ve told him the facts, if that’s
what youn .mean.”

“The facts!’’ exclaimed Harry.

o YBS.’, )

“You lyving young raseal—"

““ That’s enough.” Bunny. lifted
a fat forefinger, considerably inky,
an;lj pointed to the door. “ Get
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.”

“1 suppose that’s not my busi-
nesa, but when it comes to getting
money out of St. Leger it’s time to
stop.

“Can’t yon mind your
biznai? ”’ demanded Bunny.

“ This is my business, as I’m the
only fellow in the school who
knows that you are lying, and that
yvou were miles away when the
tramp attacked Algy’s father.”

- Bunny stared.

“ What do you know about it? 2
he asked.. |
. “You know. tliat it was 1, ex-

own

E

!

|

ving | ¥as
| need of it just then. He fonng

to go to the police-station that

afternoon.”

Bunny winked. ~

“Draw it mild,” he said. “1
admit you pulled my leg at first,
but I soon saw that you were gas-
sing. That chicken won’t fight
you know. If you’re going to claim
to be the chap——"

“I1'm going to say nothing about

it. Bul you’re mot going to draw
money out of St. Leger——"
- “I'm going, to do exactly as 1
choose,” said DBunny DBootles,
calmly. “ As for borrowing money
of St, Leger, 1 should disdain to do
anything of the kind after his in-
oratitude.”

“Oh!” said Harry.
stopped that—" :

“1 may have borrowed a few
quids, which 1 shall settle up when
I’m in funds,” said Bunny, with
dignityv. < A low-bred feliow like
you wouldn’t understand that a
gentleman’s bound to settle up his
little personal debts, and that 1
never fail to do so.” "

“ Why, you—you—" __

“1 can excuse you, Nameless,
because you’ve been brought up
among some sort of dashed hooli-
cans, and don’t know any better.

“If you've

| But you ought to be careful how

you express your low c¢pinions in
the presence of a gentleman.”
Harry looked at him fixedly.
““ You’re not worth licking,” he:
said, after a pause. ‘" But you've

| zot to stop sticking St. Leger for

money, Bootles. 1f you don’t stop,
I shall think out some way of
stopping you. That’s all.”
with that the nameless school-
hog quitted the study.
unny sniffed.
He

ismissed Harry and his

| warning from his fat mind, . and

|
| calculations kept Bunny DBootles

bestowed his attention on his cal-
culations again. Those mysterious

busy for quite a long time, and it
past tea-time when he had
finished. Algy had not returned.
to "the study. -

Without Aley tea in the study
was not & possibility and Bunny
hurried down to Hall mm a very
discontented frame of mind.

He found Algernon Aubrey at
tho IFourth-ferm table there.

Algy

It was seldom that
honoured the school table with his
presence at tea, but he was drop-
ping into the habit of late. There
was too much Bunny in No. 5
Study, and since the rescus Algy
did not feel that he could treat
Bunny as of old. He could not
kick his noble pater’s rescuer, and
without & due allowance of kicks
Bunny was intclerable. So Algy

| was getting into the way of avoid-

ing his own study, excepting for a
prep. gt

B?mny equeezed into a secat at
the  Honourable Algernon’s side,
El_ld bestowed a lofty glance upon

1m., '

“1 want to speak to you aftex
tai’i;hedﬁai vl

not reply.

But he had taEan the tip, and
after tea he vanish unny
looked for him in vain.

At the usunal hour for prep
Bunny sought him in  No, 5
Study, confident of running him
to earth then.

But No. 5 was empty. -

“ Where the thump is the silly
ass?® Bunny exclaimed, wrath-
fully, 1 believe he’s dodging me
Oon purpose.

; Bunny’s  belief welk
ou ; |

Bunny had hia own prep. to do,
and the dread of Mr. pLathley in
the morning made him do it. He
ﬁlmsh' ed earl .aitll Mkﬁif“
the passage for Algy. 0
that nobls youth in No. 6 doing

was

his prep. in company with Stubbs
and Elliott. ;
“Oh, hers you are!™ said
Bunny, angrily; “you've beem
dod%'ng me—
'L m-’l.l

“Well, I want—"
Lllott interposed at this point.

He picked a fives bat and
starttgd ‘tc?odged Bunny. That fat
vouth d into

just in time. The door Bhp]amp mmead
on him.

Prep. in No. 6 finished unintes
rupted. Bunny did not like fives
bats at close quarters.

But Le hung about the

A E TR
on 5 '

its occupants. Then m

after Algy. | :

““ Look here, St. Leger ——,” he

began. | £
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F¥ourth .in a very lofty
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“““Olr, blow away, Bunny! ™ said | worth that melted - down into|noble temper failed him—which |
Algernon  Aubrey, plaintively, | tallow, with _all his clobber | was not really surprising.
“blow away and give a fellow a} thrown in,” said Catesby. grasped Bunny with one hand, and
rest.” _ | “ Ha—ha—ha! : ,| Bunny’s little bill with the other,

“Took here —!* roared| * Valuable gold sleeve links!”|and
Bunny. sobbed Howard: “ I’ve seen those| the

Algernon. Aubrey went - down- | sleeve-links,
' gtairs. He wore a slightly worried

ook as he walked into the com-
mon-room. 'Too much Bunny was
etting on his nerves; and he was
bating in his mind whether 11
would be consistent with proper

gratitude towards an ‘hcroic
rescuer to give Bunny a gentle
kicking.

Bunny followed him in. There

were a good many of the Iourth |
and the Shell in the common-
room after ~ prep. ~Algernon
Aubrey crossed the room to an|
armchair, and Bunny tracked
him down and stood before him.

“ Now, St. Leger—"" .

“Oh, begad! Won't you blow
away, Bunny? ™

“I'm ndét going to ask you to
Jend mo money, St. Leger,” said

. Cuthbert Archibald, 'with a great

deal of dignity, “I1 merely want
& few words. I want you to settle
up the money you owe me.”

'Y Eh? »y '

““You've lent me a little money
Jately,” said Bunny, “I'm pre-
pired to deduct that from the
account.”

“ The—the aecount? ™

“Yes. That will leave a
balance due to me, which I will
thank  you to settle up at
vour - earliest convenience,” said
Binny, still in the same lofty and
dignified mannsr.

Algérnon - Aubrey adjusted * his
e}'egfar‘ss with care and stared at
Bunny. | :

“T owe you moneyr’’ he ejacu-
lated. ““ Are you dreamin’, dear
bOF? 23 - :

“ Toook here—"

“Go an’ take a nap,
and dream again!™
Algy.

“I've got the account here.”

“My hat! He's wanderin’ 1In
his mind, I suppose,” said Alger-
non Aubrey, in great perplexity.
““ Any of you fellows know what's
the matter with him?”

old bean,
suggested

Some of the juniors had
gathered round, grinning. They

were quite interested in this curi-
ous conver=ation. | z
““ Of course, I'll send the bill to
vour pater;- if you prefer 1it, St.
wwar,”” said Bunny. -
““ But what—what 2% g
““1 think you ought to pay it.
Oitherwise, 1 shall certainly send
it to your father. I can’t be put.
to heavy less on account of your

family.”
said Algy,

“ Babblim”!” , - in
wonder, “ burblin’ and. babblin’.
Quite potty! Poor old Bunny! 1
wonder how long this has been

eomin’ on? ” P
the  bill!

“s Hera!a Y
Buanny. kL,

“Oh, hegad!”

A sheet of impot paper covered
with scrawling blots and smudges
dropped on the knees of. Algy's
elegant trousers, and he turned ]
his eyeglass upon it in wonder.
Then he jumped, for the inky |
document ran as follows: |

AROUNT IN COMPENSATION

roared

OF DAMMIDGES - RECEIVED
IN FITING WITH ‘A ']éRAMéP
g.. d.
Trousers badly tawn 2 2 0
Waisteoat burst ...... 1.10 0
ERE- LWl icieasieanes . 010 6
Koller tawll . cicssoeceies O 22 6
Vallewable g o 1 T A
gleeve-linx. lost: -..... 1010 0
Diamond stud lost ... 1010 0
o3 g i YL T i T £35 .5 0

— - ",' .

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
- Unpaid ! |

o IE, begad!”™
Algernon Aubrey St.
er’s volce was quite
gaint as he uttered that amazed

ejaculation.

-He
bill. : o
Bunny Bootles folded his arms
mcross his podgy chest _and stood
Yooking. at  the dandy of the
" and digni-
fied attitude, an attitude reminis-
eent of that of Ajax in his cele-
brated lightning-defying act. |
The juniors _crowded round

Aloy’s armchair to stare at the

Etahi]:l, and thers was a ha;ﬁ-_l__,qf_
arriment in the common-rcom.
“ Ha—ha—ha!” 239
“Twentv-ive quids! ™

Btubbs. “Oh, my hat!”
“ Why, the fat duffer

b —

ﬁ‘ -

roared

isn’t

'Eldgﬁ will be giving

| Bunny,

 the matter with you.

blinked at Bunny’s little |

Penny a pair at a
fair.”’

“ Look liere, Howard——"

“Diamond stud, ten guineas!”
shrieked Durance; “ Bunny—with
a ten-cuinea diamond stud!”™

“XatEhal hat®™.

* Look here, this ain’t any busi-
ness of you fellows!” roared
Bunny; “1 want this bill paid, St.
Leger.” -

“You—you want it paid! * stut-
tered. Algy; “ Oh; begad!

Oh; my |

only aunt Belinda! You—you
want it paid.”

“If you’re short of cash, I'm
willing to give you time——"’

“QGive him time!” said Comp-

 ton, with a chuckle; “I fancy a
time, |

-

ou
nnny, if you keep on like this.”

“I"m asking for my due, §St.
Leger,” said Bunny, loftily; “ for
rescuing your father from deadly
peril, make no charge——"

“Ha! bha! hal”™ . - .

* I—I—I suppose this is—is—is
some deep joke, Bunny,” said
Algernon Aubrey, at last.

““ Nothing of the kind. I'm wait-
ing to be paid.” | :

““ But you never had a diamond
stud;, dear boy—— "

““L.ook here, St. Leger—— "

“ You never had any gold sleeve-
Iinl_.s - 35 | -

“If you doubt my word, St.
Leger——"

“Your word! Oh, begad! 1
suppose I should have seen some-
thin’ of them, in the same
studv——"

“You did see them, St. Leger,
often enough.” | |

“If you mean that tin stufi— "

“1 mean- those valuable gold
sleeve-links,” said Bunny, firmly.
“You’re not going to wriggle out
of it like that, St. Leger, now that
they’re lost beyond recovery. 1
rushed to the rescue that time,
without thinking of the—the
danger—or—or of losing my wvalu-
able -gold eleeve-links, and—and

diamond stud. They went! Dr};qf)- —
ile

{rcd in the grass, you know, w
was fighting like a tiger—— "
“Ha! ba! ha!”
“Why, I could stick
compensation for the
injuries I received,”

you for
feariul |
exclaimed

indignantly; “this is
moderate—jolly moderate. I sup-
pose Lord viield doesn’t want a
chap to be put to heavy loss for
rescuing him, does he? I hope
vour pater’s a gentleman, Algy?”

“JT—I hope s0,” gasgne Aloy.

“He can scarceltv o less than

ay this account. I can’t afiord to

se valuable gold sleeve-links and
diamond studs for nothing.”

“But you never had any to
lose! *’“ghricked Algy. 3

“If you’re going to prevaricale,
St. Leger——” o

“ Wha-a-at? ™ .

“ Prevaricate. If vou’re going to
prevaricate, I disdain to discuss
"Are you
going to pay- this account, or are

you not going to pay this
account? ” asked Bunny DBoatles,
categorieally. - -

Algy blinked at him, The fat
junior was in deadly earnest—that
was evident,

The juniors were yelling with
langhter. Bunny’s little bill had

taken Algy by surprise, and it had

takén the cemmon-room by storm.
They velled—and hewled—and
almost wept. It was DBunny's
greatest success. :

Bunny leoked serious enaugh.
He did not seem to see anything to
laugh at. '

“I’m waiting, St. Leger!” he
eaid, with lofty ecalmness.

“ But—but—but—— " stuttered
Algy. -

““Are you going to pay up?”

“Begad! No jolly fear!” eaid
Algernon Aubrey, emphatically. -

“If you’re thinking of swindling
me, St. Leger——” :

“What? ¥ shrieked Algy.
_“Swindling me—I can tell
you—— 23 :

“ Why, vou—you—you fat, spoof-
ing, swindlin” rotter!” spluttered
Algy: “T'NN—-TrI-TI'll jolly well
kick yvou!” _ LA

“Then I shall send the account
in to the proper quarter!”

““What?”™

¢ 1 shall send it through the post
to Lord Rayfield.” -

“You—vyou will send that awfui
rot to my father® ™

“ Look here—yaroooh——"" -~ -

‘Algernoh’Aubrty Fiped up.  His

.

He

{:meed the little bill down
k of Bunny's fat neck.
Then he epun the roaring Bunny
round, and planted an elegant but
forcible boot behind the hapless
Cuthbert Archibald.

There was what a novelist would
call' a sickening thud, and Banny |
Bootles spun away, amid a roar of
langhter. =

_h" There! ” gasped Algy; “ I knew
it would come to that! I knew|

that he would make me kick him
in the long run! I felt it.”

- — — < e —

THE SEVENTEENTH CHAPTER.
His Lordship is Shocked
- T. LEGER!”

a n" You’'re
study.

“Oh, begad!”
Oliphant of the Sixth walked on,
regardless of Algernon Aubrey’s

wanted — Head’s

T Yﬂaq 3> 4
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' Algernon,

“Yaas, I'm here
crocked?”’
“No, no.”

, dad. Anybody

“I’'m glad. What'’s the maf;te.r? » |

“ I have received a letter, Alger-
non—a letter from the school—
signed by a—a person—named
Bootles.”

“Oh!” said Algy.

He understood

now. Then

| Bunny Bootles had sent his amaz-

ing account through the post -in
spite of the kicking he had
received. It was upon the subject
of Cuthbert Archibald’s little bill
that his lordship desired to speak.

Algy was greatly relieved.* For

"1 once, he was not to hear about the

nameless schoolboy from his re-
spected parent.

“It 18" a most extraordinary
letter,”” went on his lordship.

 ““ The—the boy claims a large sum.
of money—a very large sum——7"

‘““Yaas, dad.”
““ According to his letter to me,
this—this person—this
Bootles—is the youth who assisted
me when I was attacked by a
rufian in the wood—”
“Yaas.” |
““You are doubtless aware, then,
whether he—ahem—whether be

evident desire to "seek further!
information. Algy would have
been glad to know what the Head
BUY No. 3 of
“SCHOOL
AND

| SPORT”
BEFORE

'XMAS.

—

b

-! ol
[ -
w

e
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Deah Boys!”——
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of '
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| on |
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~ 24th,
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wanted him for, But the Captain
of St. Kit's nglked on his way,
lofty and regardless. :

““ Now, wonder what’s the|
row? ” eaid IAlgﬁrnon : A%brey,
plaintively; ¢ aven’ een
kickin’ over the traces, that I
know of. What the thump does

the Head want? ™ . |

ilgernon Aubrey betook himself
reluctantly to the Head’s study.
seldom

That apartment was
approached with willing stePs by
members of the Lower School. Un-

less it was a “ row,” Algy could not
guess what he was wanted for.
And his noble conscience was quite
clear just at present. Somehow or
other, he had dropped going out of
bounds with Compton and Ce.
ever since Harry Nameless had
come to St. Kit’s.- He was glad of
it now. It would have been dis-
tinctly awkward to be called up
before the Head on account of a
surr%ptitious visit to the Lizard
s u ..!J |

o tapped at the Head's door,
and entered as the Doctor’s deep
voice -bade him “ Come in.

To his great relief, Dr, Cheyne
was looking as benevelent as usual,
ard there was no sign of a cane.

“ St. Leger——"*

“Yaas, sir.” .

“Your father
phoned——"’

) Oh.! L Pia{!ﬂlated ..A]g'y. - =

“ He desires to speak to you,
said the Head:; “ you may take the
receiver, St. Leger.” - et

“ Thank you very much, sir.

Algy noticed now that the
receiver was off the telephone. He
took it up; and Dr. Cheyne
walked to the most distant win-
dow, and stood looking sedatel
out into the quadrangle. .

Algy was ghll feeling uneasy.
He was no longer uneasy with
regard to the Head, certainly; he
had fransferred the uneasiness to
the account of his father. It was
most unusual for Lord Rayfield to
telephone to" his son at the school.
Algy wondered whether there was
illness at home, or whether it was
a fresh “jaw ” on.the subjzct of
Harry Nameless, -He feared that
it was the latter; and his voice was

nite dispirited as he spcke 1into

e transmitter. -

“ That: you, dad?” i+ .«

“Yes,” came Lord Rayfield’s
voice over the wires.
Algernon? ™ 225 |

has tele-

actually possessed the very expen-
sive jewellery enumerated in his
letter to me?”’ -

Alsy grinned.

“He some sleeve-links, dad,
and: a stud—I don’t know whether
he -really lost them in scrappin’
with the johnny in the wood.”

“Is his word mnot Treliable,
theny ™ »- A ~

“Ahem!’

“Have you known him to tell

untruths, Algernon? ™

“Oh, begad! Yaas—a few mil-
lion,” gasped Algy. |

“Oh! Have you any idea, Alger-
non, of the actual value of the
articles of jewellery he declares
that he has iost? .k _

“ About a shillin’, dad.”

#Eh? 2 _

- “ Perhaps eighteenpence,” said
Algernon; “that’s on the safe
side.”

“ It appears then that this—this
person—this Bootles—is attempt-
ing to impose on me? ™

S e o A

o at did you say, ernon?”’

“ Bunny's a born idiot, sir.”

“Bunny! What do you mean?
What bunny? I am not talking o
you about rabbits, Algernon.”

“Oh, dear! We call him Bunny,
sir—that’s Bootles. H;’? a born
idiot, sir—no more brains than a

Cabinet Minister. He simply
doesn’t know right from wrong,
you know.” |

““ Nonsense! ”’

“Oh!”

“ The boy must be dishonest.”
“ You—you see, sir—”’ stam-
mered Algernon Aubrey, feebly.

‘He, really did not know how to

“1Is that ’50“'1

make his noble pater understand

| %uite what a peculiar youth Bunny |

ootles was, ,

“Yet he intervened in the most
gallant manner to save me from
injury,” said his lordship. “It is
astounding, Are you absolutely
certain, Algernon, that this—this
Bootles, i8 really the person who
h_e}yed me on that occasion?”

I—I suppose so, sir. Nobody
else has turned np——"’
- “T1 am very much perplexed. 1
am both shocked and astoniﬁhed,”
said Lord Rayfield. PN

Algy was silent. If his noble
parent .was in that mixed and
painful state, Algy did not see how
any remarks of his_would help. .

““ This matter must be probed to
the bottom.” said Lord Rayfield;

Order Your

“1 shall come down.to the school
to-morrow, Algernon. : Iitis very.

awkward and inconvenient, ‘but 1.

must see this
ot. Kit’s, I
tunity of seeing
*“Oh, crikey! R s
*“ What did- you say, Algernon? ’
* N-n-nothin’, sir.” -
“1 thought you uttered a foolish
an‘g()ﬁllfﬁgy ejaculation.” -
“Kindly ask Dr, Cheyre to
speak to me for a moment.” |
““Yaas, sir.”? - ' =
~Algernon Aubrey willingly - re-
linquished the receiver to Dr.’
Cheyne. He quitted the study,
leaving the Head to enjoy Lord
Rayfield’s further conversation.
The "Head heard, with ~mingled
feelings, that he was to be hon-
oured with another visit' from

I'Ld take: the eppeor- .
Nameless—— 2

-Lord Rayfield on the following day.
His lordship was coming down in
his car; and ‘“he particularly
desired that two junior- -boys,

named Bootles and Nameless,
might ‘be "on" the spot- whemr he
came. His lordship’s time, 1t
appeared, was valuable.- -

To all of which the Head politely
assented; and when he hung up the
receiver, he sighed. i 55

Even a publicschool head-
master’s life was ‘not all a bed of
roses. There were thorns; though
it would have surprised Lord Ray-
field very much to learn that he
was one of the thorns.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
Gating for Two. =
HE next day was & half-
holiday at St.© Kit’s, and
there was junior football in
the afternoon. Compton’s team was
playing the Shell, and Algy, who
sometimes honoured the Fourth by
playing for them, asked Compton
to scratech his name after dinner
that day. So far,"Algy had said no
thing to anyone of his father’s
intended visit. He felt instine-
tively that it would have a dismay-
ing effect on Bunny Bootles; and
the good-natured Aley did not
want to dismay Bunny. He con-
sidered it Frobabl__e, too, that
Harry Nameless would take his
half-holiday out of gates if hes
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
nothing.

“ Scratch you!” said Compton,
when Algy proferred his request;"
““ why ain’t you playin’?*

“ My pater’'s comin’,” confessed
Algy; “1 shall have to be on hand
to do the dutiful stunt.””

“My only aunt! Is your pater

oin’ to live at St. Kit's? ” said

ompton, with a grunt; “is hé
bringin’ the giddy old gals this
time? ”

Algernon Aubrey frowned.

“1f you want me to pull your
nose, Comptoén, you've only got te
repeat that remark! ” he said.

“ Bow-wow!” answered Comp-
ton, and he walked away. - <

Algy felt a tug at his sleeve. He
turned to see a fat, scared face at
his elbow—the startled counten-

ance of Cuthbert ~ Archibald
Bootles. \ e
“Algy! I—1 say—did you say:

your Eater was coming??’ stut-
tered Bunny. £ %
i Yaas'.l.l' ¥ ]
“Why didn’t you
you beast? !
L1 Eh ? 2 . : .
“I sup that’s why he hasn’t
sent the cheque?’ “said ‘Bunny;
“ he hasn’t, you know.” |
“1 know!” grinned Algy.
“I've been expecting it every
po
“Blessed are those who ex-
pect! ™ said Algy, genially. * Per-
aps bhe’ll bring it with him,
Bunny. Perhaps! If you make
good your claim you'll.get the tin.
You’ve only got to make it good.”
“‘But, but—," =~ stammered
Bunny, in great dismay. .-
“ He wants to see you, you see.”™
“T—I can’t see him—— "
“ Why not? ¥ demanded Algy.
“I—I've got a special appoint-
ment out of gates,” stammered
Bunny; “ I—I"m sorry I can’t stay
in to see yvour father, St. Leger.
Tell him T’m sorry, and—and ask
him to leave the money with
you? ™ Y ‘
“ No jolly fear.” e |
“ Look here, vou rotter—" °
“Cut it out, here’s Lathley! ™
said Jones minor. | R
Mr. Lathley came out ‘of his
study. He glanced over the jumers
and signed to Bunny Bootles.

tell me befﬂrel,;
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"dismay and uneasiness,

Published
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_““ Bootles! ” s
“Yes, sir! 7 faltered Bunny,
“Lord Rayfield will be here

about three o’clock, and he speci-

ally desires to speak to you.” |
“ I—I'm going out, sir— "
“Mr. Lathley raised his eyebrows.

“You are mnpot te go out,
. Booiiles.”
T __1 »

“You are to be in the visitors
room at three o’clock precisely,”
said Mr. Lathley, curtly. * Xou
need say no more, tles. 1f you
should go out of the gates the con-
sequences will be very serious 1o
},D-H‘J.l

4 1_1___1_____ »

“]1 cannot wunderstand you,
Bootles. Probably his' lordship
desires to thank you in person. for
the service you rendered him.”

“QOw! " gasped Bunny.

““In any case, you are to be here
to see him. Nameless is also re-

nired. I do not see him here.
Does anyoune know where Nameless
187”7 |

'“ In the form-room, sir,’
Stubbs.

“ Thank yon, Stubbs.”

Mr. Lathley rustled away to the
form-room.

He found Harry Namecless there,
deep in Latin. The Foundation
junior rose respectfully to his feet
as his form-master entered. Mr.
Lathley blinked at him over his
lasses.

58
“ Ah! At work, I see, my boy,”
he said, kindly.

b

said

“I'm ﬁutti.ng_in a litlle extra,
gir,” said  Harry, colouring. -
“You must mnot -overdo 1it,

Nameless. . However, that is not
the subject upon which 1 came
here to speak to you. 1 do not
wish you to go out ef gates this
afternoon.”

“ Very good, sir.”
“You gu:l not intend to go out

of gatea. Namelessr ™
“Oh! no, sir.”
Lord' Rayfield is

“Very well
coming——

“Qh!” ejaculated Harry.

Mr. Lathley smiled slightly at

his dismayed look.

“71 am aware, Nameless, that
you avoided Lord Rayfield on the

occasion of his last visit. That
muast not occur again.”
“ But—but, sir—,” stammered

Harry.

“ You have nothing to fear {rom
an interview, Nameless.”

“]1 know, sir. But——"

“ A governor of the school has a
vight to seé any boy he chooses fo
gee; you must aware oj that.”

“Oh! gir; but—
F:%J observe my wishes,

“You
Nameless—the L Head’s wishes.

ILord Rayfield is not coming
specially to ses yon, but another
boy—Bootles. But he desires to see
you while he is here. You will re-
main here till his lordship

comes.”

“ Very good.”
- Mr. thley d?mtted 1&:25. :;:;lm-
rooin, very mu rp i“
little annoyed. th Nameless

Harry sat down at his desk again

with a elouded brow.

There was no help for it; the
long-avoided interview had to come
atnﬁ.st; he was helpless. If he had
refused to give his word to the
form-master, the Head would cer-
tainly have ordered him to be
detained to meet the visifor—even

~ tp the extent of having him locked

in the punishment-room if neces-
sary. 'Bhere was no belp for it;
En? Harry Nameless, with deep
' ‘had to re-
si%n himself to the inevitable.

ut deep as his dmmg was, it
was notl to that Bunny
Bootles, the hero of St. Kit’s.

Compared with Bunny’s disma.z‘, it]-
as

was as moonlight unto sunligh
water unto winel

THE NINETEENTH CHAPTER.

The Woes of Bunny Bootles!
UNNY BOOTLES was quak-
ing.

He gquaked with good reason.

' BEvery nerve in his fat hot:g

- ehrank from that interview wi

his lordship.

Lord Rayfield was coming to see
his heroic rescuer who had made
on him such a very extraordinary
claim for compensation. .

And it was absolutely certain

-~ that, at the first glance, he would

know that Bunny wasn’t the heroic
reseuer, ' | -

Bunny couldn® have any doubt
on that point. 2

Who on earth had rescued Lord
Rayfield Bunny didn’t know and
didn’t care. Ho scouted Harry
Nameless’s statemen’@d on ths sub-

junior trembleinevery
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done it, Bunny hadn’t! -

That, at least, was certain.

’I'he prospect of meeting his lord-
S .
limb.

In spite of Mr.
warning, Bunny felt that
was only one thing to be done. He
had to escape that interview.
Better a licking from the Head,
afterwards, than exposure and

anishment for having made a
alse claim. It was, in fact, a

licking in any case, as Bunny dis- said Algy, perplexed

mally saw.
If he was bowled out,
tainly was a licking; if he dodged

TR ject: But whoever had or hadn’t]|

ey’ s stern|and at Bunny.
there| plexed.

it eer-| father.”™

_-Algwemﬂnll{l:;rei' walked into the
room with him, the rest of the

juniors remained at the doorway:
They were deeply interested in

Lord Rayfield glanced at his son
He seemed per-

ace to face, made. the fat| what was to happen.

“ Well, Algernon?”™

““ Here he 1s, father.”

“Eh! Who is that? ”

““ Bootles, father.” :

“What? |
“ Bootles—Bunny, you know,”
_ in his turn.
“You wan to see DBootles,

“1 wanted to see the

: bw who
the interview, it was a licking;{ helped me in Lynecroft =5

wherever
turned his eyes, he saw only lick-
ings on the horizon.

He could have kicked himself

for having sent that claim for
damages to Lord Rayfield. But, as

the hapless Bunny Bn‘a‘plpe_d his lordship. .

his is the chap.”
“ What?” i
“ 1t’s' Bootles, anyhow.” |
“ Oh, dear!” moaned Bunny,
~ Lord Rayfield jammed his glass

he dismally asked himself, who|a little more tightly into his e

could have expected this? Fancy|and surveyed |
down | Bootles with a Sa.nm that made
ce.

the old bounder coming
sr:ci&.lly to St. Kit’s about a miser-
able twenty-five quid! 1In his dis-
tress of mind, Bunny actually re-
ferred to a peer of the realm as
“ an old bounder.”
Escape was evidently
way, and DBunny
ehisicap& But the fates were against

ot 2 .

For a dozen fellows, at least, had
discerned the very obvious fact
that Bunny DBootles earnestly

the only | stating
decided upon|fought with the tramp in the

Cuthbert Archibaild

C. A. Bootles qu |
“ Are there two boys at St. Kit’s

" 3

named Bootles, Algernon?
“ Nunno. One’s enough, dad.”
“1 received a letter from you

that it was DBootles who

wood—— ™

“Yaas.”

““]1 received a letter signed with
the name of Bootles demanding
compensation for 'lossa sustained

desired to avoid the personal|in that aﬁu—T—‘

thanks of the exfm he had so
heroically rescued. -

Doubts as to Bunny’s heroism
had alwa

nnd, alva lingered. The thrill-
ing de

the Homeric combat in the wood
added very considerably to the
doubts.

Now his anxiety not to see Lord
Rayfield—his' feverish desire
keep out of that nobleman’s sight
—put the lid on, as Catesby ex-
pressed if.

So when B
down towards
horror he discovered that seven or

eight juniors drifted after him.
And ey rained questions on
him :

“ Where are - you
Bunny? ™

“ Going: to meet the car? ™

“ Aren’t you going te ask his

nibs for the quids? ™ |

““ Are you afraid he won't know
his gidd resﬁue'r again? *

i L isad ﬂ ! 3

The hapless Bunny realised that
there was no escape. He was still
vainly  imploring™ his heartless
form-fellows when the buzz of a
big motor-car was heard at the
gates. There was a yell from
Stubbs.

“ Here’s his nibs!”

Lord Rayfield’s big car rolled in
and rolled on to the house. Bunny
Bootles gave a squeak of terror.

“ Help me out, you beasts— "

“ Ha—ha—ha! "

“ Come on, Bunny!?”

“ Bring him along.”

.,

il Leﬁol * shnieked Bunny,
: But hilarious juniors did not
et go.

They collared Bun.‘l(z on
all gides and marched bhim to-
wards the schoolhouse. Im ths
midst of a chortling crowd Bunny
Bootles rolled to his inferview
with s pater—and to his
doom ! nite a little m of
juniors escorted Bunny to
the room where his lordshi
waited. Algernon Aubrey S

met them outside the
visitors’ room, and turned his eye-

glass ge?on the horrified Bunny in
amu inferest. *
“What’s the matiter with
Bunny? ” he asked. _

“ He doesn’t want to come——"

“ He’s tdo modest——"’

“ He doesn’t even want his Ilitte
bill settled now——"

“Ha—ha—hal ™

“Poor old Bunny!” -- \

Bunny DBootles cast a d?nta
glance round. Even at that late
moment he would have bolted, if it
had been possible. He would have
given the amount of his little bill
—if he had it—to be safe
in his study, or locked up in the
furthermost box-room.

But there was no escape. The
hilarious Fourth-formers saw to

that. And Mr. Lathley was visible|Head. “

in the distan and through the
open doorway of the visitors” room
was visible a slim, aristocratic-

he irequently gave of |thunder

goiﬁg, sir | I—I can

*Yaas.”
“* And this is Bootles? ™
£e lel
o Thelzgou have been deceived ! ”
his lordship. “ This 1s
not the boy who helped me In the
35 ¥

{1 O‘h 1 ¥y
* He bears no resemblance what-

to}ever to the boy.”

3 g‘ol' 1gad II:rtl Rnyﬂd
“Boy!l™ s eye-
glass scemed to be boring a hole

Bootles drifted|into the unhapp;r. Bunny, “ you
e gates, to his|have deceived—

“ Nunmno, sir.

“You have stated—”

“Not at all, sir,” splottered
Buanny. “It—it’s .all a mistake,

px;»lain if—if you'll
give me time, sir.”

“What? ™

“]1—1 mean—I meant—’
Bunny spluttered helplessly, “ 1—
[—it was a joks, sir—I was
simply pulling e leg, sir—Algy
being such a @S2, as you
kﬂﬁW,— Ei.r_"""' ~

“ Oh, begad!” ejaculated Algy.

“ You—you under gir— "
stuttered Bunny,

“ 1 understand quite well,” said
Lord Rayfield, grimly. “ You have
claimed the credit of a brave action
you never performed; you have
claimed - money in compensation
for losses never incurred; you are
a young raseal, sir.”

»

"

“Whatr .

““An impostor, sir,”
lordship. “ An wunserupulous 1m-
postor! ILook at that letter, sir.”

Bunny Bootles. yelped with terror
as he saw his precious little nll
tossed on the Head’s desk. He
knew what to expect now. Dr.
Cheyne gazed at the little bill with

eyes that almost bulged 't];*mughi

ctacles. : ..
ess my soul! Extraordinary!
And—and you say he is not the boy
at .gil! ™= =~ x5 |

“ Most decidedly noct.”. :

Bunny’s <fat knees knocked
together as the Head turned a ter-
rifying gaze upon him.

his e
s |

“ Bootles! What have you to! blankly.

say?’

£ »»
“Wretched 1*  thundered
the Head. “You have deceived

me—deceived your schoolfel-

lows——" -

- ““ Oh, no, =ir!

lordship is—is making a mistake,

sir,” gasped Bunny. “He's for-

goftten what the chap was like— ="
W hat? "= | _
“He's -rather eshnrtsighted, I

I—I think—his

1think, sir—he doesn’t recognise

me,” spluttered Bunny. “ That—

that—that’s it, sir. 1—1 forgive |
him, sir—e-c-¢-can I go now, sir? ™|
You cannot |

“ Bless my soul!
go, Bootles. Do you dare to main-
tain that yon are the boy that
helped. Lord Rayfield, against his
lordship’s explicit statement that

quaking Bunny.

“The boy appears to be. little
more than an idiot!”. said Lord
Rayfield, who was staring in great
wonder at Bunny. 1o

“ He is undoubtedly very obtuse,”
said the Head. “ But for that
fact, I should be disposed to E{Ei
him from the' school for -
action——"’

ar Ow! 23
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{vyou are mnot?” thundered the!
Head.
“QOh, no, sir!” gasped the kno

i

|

211221
had suddenly taken leave of his

csaid his | senses.

The Head rose to his feet in blank
amazement, ° -

Lord Rayfield’s prejudice against
the nameless schoolboy had already
worried the Head. He had been
prepared for a disagreeable five
minutes in his study. Instead of
which, here was his lordship smil-
ing most benignly upon the name-
less junior, and holding out his
hand—aectually holding out his
ritnstﬂcratiq_ hand to Harry Ngme-
ess.

“Upon my word!” gasped the

Head.
stuttered

“ Father!”

Lord Rayfield did not heed.

“ Give me your hand, my boy,”
said his lordship, with a benignant
smile at the erimson junior. “1
am proud, my boy, to shake the
hand of a lad so brave, so plucky,
so worthy of the best traditions of
my old school.”

“ Bless my soul! ” murmured thes

ead. wondering whether he was
dreaming.

Harry Nameless mechanically
held out his hand. He could not
do otherwise, with the aristocratio
fingers of a peer of the realm out-
stretched to shake-it. e

L<4rd Rayfield ehook hands with
him heartily.

Then he turned to the Head-

“This_is very fortunate,” Te
said. “ I understood the boy was

nknnwn 5

“ His—his origin is certainly un-
»  stammered the Head.
That is why he is galled—— "

- ““T do not quite follow, sir. The
bﬁ;‘ E:lgotles_ made a false elaim—— ™

'3 ? L

“ Which this boy could have dis-
proved at once. It appears that he
as not spoken of the matter—— ™
“Wha-a-tr” .

“1It is fortunate that he came to

vour study at this moment, whils
1 am here,” said Lord Ragffield.

Algy,

““ Bootles, you will be flogged— % “ 1 was very desirous of making

“Oh, crumbs! ™

“ Most severely——

“ Wh-wh-what for, sir? ”

*“ What for? ™ gasped the Head.
“ Do you not know what for, you
utterly/stupid boy? ™

“ Nunno, sirl * After my gallant
conduet—— "

“lLeave my study!” gasped Dr.
Cheyne. He really felt unequal to
dealing further with the amazing
Bunny just then., “Go! I will
deal with you later.”

Algy gently led Bunny to the door
and pushed him out.

THE TWENTIETH CHAPTER.

A Startliing Recognition!
e AMELESS!” -
Mr. Lathley loocked in
the form-room.
“Yes, sir,” said Harry, -rising
from his desk.
* Kindly go to the Head’s study

»

Oh, ecrumbs! ” now, Nameless. Lord Rayfield is
“And 1 ehall take you {o your|there, and will speak to you.”
headmaster at ﬂ‘fl thun-|{ <« very well, sir,” said Harry,
dered Lord Upon my | .ompressing.his lips.
word! I never heard of such a| Hg put away his books ard left
thing! Come.” the form-room. Two or three
- * Yarooooh | juniors met him on the way, and

His lordship’s elim but sinewy
hand fell on Bunny’s fat shoulder
and closed there In agra.spnf iron.

“ Follow me, Algernon.”’

“ Yaas,” said Algy, faintly.

Bunny Bootles limped out of the

room, with a grip on his shoulder
that made him wri Algy fol-
lowed. They through a

mung,crowd of juniors. Bunny
inked round at the grinning faces
pathetic But there was mno
sympathy for Bunny.

The spoofer-was exposed with a

vengeance now; there were dry
eves in all the Fourth Form. No-
body had any sympathy to waste
upon Cuthbert Archi Bootles,

e S | ¥, 6ir— gasped
MBM: as they reached the Head’s

“ Silence! ”

“Oh, lor’1”

Lord Rayfield tapped at the door
and opened it; and Dr. Cheyne
blinked over his glasses as Bunny
Bootles marched into the study
with a peer of the realm grasping
his fat shoulder,

“ Bless my soul! ” exclaimed the

t—what——7?"

“ This boy, sir—this DBootles,”
said Lord Rayfield, in a very deep
voice; “ my son informs me that

looking genideman, with a curved | this is Bootles——"

nose and an eveglas8. Never had
Bunny hated so much the company
of a peer of the realm. |
“Ceme on, Bunny,
said , encouragingly.
(4] Oh. or’! »
Bunny was marched in.

“ Oh, vaas,” said Algy.
“ That certainly is Boolles,” eaid
the Head, “ the—the boy who aided

old bean,”’|you so—so gallantly, Lord Ray-

field—"
“ Nothing of the kind,
This is not the boy.”

gir!

Stubbs gave
whister. N S

“ Keep your pecker up, kid. The
old sport doesn’t bite.“’p

Harry Nameless smiled faintly,
and nodded, and passed on. e
was not afraid that his lordship
would “ bite.” But he was shrink-
ing inwardly from the interview
that could no longer be avoided.
He had no doubt lgnt Algy’s pater
would recognise him at a glance;
the secret that had been kept so
long would be a secret no longer.
But it could not be helped; he
nerved himself for the or

He tapped at the Head’s door and
entered.

_ Mﬁmun Aubrey gave him a look
in which commiseration and encou-
ragement were mingled. Dr.
Cheyne looked at him very grav
over his glasses. Lord éayﬁal
started to his feet.

“The boy! ” he ejaculated.

The severe frowm which Lord
Rayfield had all ready for Harry
Nameless melted away at once at
sight of the boy who had rescued
him so gallantly from the tramp of
Lyneroit Wood. g

His look became extremely genial
and cordial.

“ Yes, this is the boy,” said the
Head, misunderstanding. 3

“ My dear boy! " exclaimed Lord
Rayfield, advancing towards the
junior, who stopped with a flush in
his cheeks, “ I am glad to see you.”

Alecy inmped. :

A dreadful suspicion shot across
his mind that his sespected parent

him a consoling

his acguaintance.”

“ You—youn—vyou were déesirous of
making his acquaintanece—— " stut-
tered the Head.

- “ Certainly.”

“ But—but—youn —JI — bless my
socul! De vou know who this boy
is. Lord Rayfield?”™

“1 do not yet kpmow his mame,
sir: but I know he is the lad who
helped me so gallantiy one day last
week—— 7

“What——? "

“Oh, my only aunt!” yelled
Algernon Aubrey, forgelting the

ﬁﬁmt presence In which he stocd. ,

that’s 1t?7 ™
l Ha shook his fist at Harry Name-
gss.
“You spoofin® bounder, why
didn’t you tell me? ” howled Algy.

“ The bey appears to have kept
quite silent on the matter,” said
his lordship, in some perplexity.
“ Modesty, of course, is—is quita
becoming, but this was really carry-
ing it very far. Have you quite re-
covered from the injuries you re-
ceived, my dear boy?”

“ Yes,” gasped Harry.

“That 18 good. Algernon!”

* Ye-e-es, father.” _

“ There is no need for you to
seek friends among—among persons
of—of obscure origin and unknown
antecedents,” said his lordship. =&
verely. “ A boy like this would be
a much more suitable friend {for

you.”
gad! *” gasped Algy, hLelp-

£ Oh.
lessly.

v | hong ,that you will be friends,
ranon. -
We—we—we arTe,

“1 am

tothke:r it. By the way,_b£ |
e OW VOUur nam *said
B Sheevitn, - Sratog

with a kind smile. “ I must know

the name of the brave lad to whom

I owe my personal safety.”

| Ha.rr{ Nameless looked hel
lessly at the Head. That ggnﬂemap;
seemed to be in a dazed stata,

“ Lord Rayfield! ¥ stuttered the
Head, “ I—I—I am amazed—this is
most—most extraordinary! This—
this boy—this is Nameless! ”’

“ Harry Namel father! ” said
Algernon, with amrp of glee.

lord Hayfield stood stock still.

His noble brain did not ceems

o

unite able to grasp the startling in-

ﬁ}'matiﬁn for & moment or two.

‘ Nameless! ” he repea
vaguely, “I—1 was waiting Lere
to see Nameless—"

“ He came because he was senf
for to see you, sir,” gaid the Head,
“This boy 1s Nameless, whose
friendship with | yOour scn has——"™

“ Good gad!

Harry’s cheeks burned. :

“*I—I'm sorry, sir!” Ls fab

to hear it—vemghg |
n

mham'

Ca



- he said.

- fwomT in advance.)

24112121

tered, “ It—it was not my wish to
gee vom, sir—— "

“You—youn are Nameless!”
Even yet his lordship did not seem

quite able to grasp it. “ But you
are the boy who assisted me so gal-
lanfly in the wood——*

Harry smiled faintly,

“*Xen, wk.”

“The two are one and the same,
aﬁparenth\‘, Lord Rayfield,” said
the Head, with a smile., “1It
was Harry Nameless who helped
you—— "’

Lord Rayfield sat down.

“ I—I—1I am scmewhat at a loss,”
. “1—I1 never knew—I did
not think—I—I Boy, why did
yoa not give me your name when 1
asked you? 1 asked yon that after-
noon, and you did not tell me——"

Harry’s colour deEFened.

“ Because— " o spoke halt-
ingly. “ I—I knew why you’'d come
down to St. Kits’, sir —and —
and )

“You did not choose to let me
know that I was under an obliga-
tion to you?

“Yes, sir,” said Harry, quietly.

“ But—but * His lordship
was not often at a loss for words.
But he was at a loss now, He
looked long and earnestly at
Harry’s flushed proud face. And
he found words at last. “ My desire
was to be just, Nameless, at 1s
it—to be just. If I had seen you
when I came—in fact, I did see you,
it appears—not as 1 expected—I1
mean, if you had been here 1 should
have formed a different opinion of
you. Your avoidance of me gave
mo a bad impressicn—— Perhaps
Y did not make a sufficient allow-
ance for yvour natural feelings—
My brother-in-law, Colonel Lovell,
saw you under very unfavourable
circumstances, 1 believe; that ac-
counts——* His lordship paused
again. He coloured a little as he
yose to his feect. “ My boy, 1 feel
that 1 owe vou an apol ~

“ Oh, no, sir,” exclaimed Harry.

“1 do, and I now render it,” said
his lordship, in the most stately
manner. “ Algernon.”

““ Yaas, father.”

“1 hope that yon and Nameless
will be great friends.”

Algv's -eyes -danced,

““ Yaas, rather,” he s a i d.
“ Nameless:- is a bit proud and
Sti‘ﬁ]d{}fﬁﬁh, but I'll make him be
}a .y-.l.l
e I trust, Nameless, that you will
let bygones be bygones and not
remember any—any unfortunate
misunderstandings—" f

He shook hands again with
Yiarry Nameless.

“ Algernon, yon may take your
friend away while I speak to the
Head a few minutes—and if you
voungsters will ask me to tea I
your study——"

“ What ho!” chuckled Algernon
Aubrey.

Ha caught Harry’s arm and
marched hinl fIG:Il th'e study.

1t was a right merry tea partly
in No. 5 study that afternoon.

Bunny Bootles did net ven-
ture in, which did not detract from
the happiness of the occasion.

Lord yfield had on his most
charming manners; he was kind
and courteous to the Foundafion
junior. ‘
rise,

Harr{, rather to his eurp
found that he liked Algy's pater
immensely.

When his lordship was
Honourable Algernon Au cl;eﬁ St.
Y.eger looked rather comically at

his chum.
“ All serene mnow, what?” he

said. _ :

“ Yes, rather,” said Harry,
launghing.

The door opened, and a dolorous
face blinked in.

“ Has he gone? ™ groaned Bunny
Bootles.” “ Anything, left to eat?
Oh, dear! I say, the Head has been
gt;}hing into me. I—I've been

8
| 'hmfﬁ- to his feet
J rTnon Aud lﬁimm 18 feet.

“Solong as 1 eved it was gpu
kel my ter, Bunny, 1 felt
that I oughtn’t to kick you,” he
rid. * Now I know it wasn’t you,

fee] that I onght. Catchy on?”

Euna the

“Jock here, 3you  Dbeast—
yaroooch ™

The study door closed on Bunny.
BAnd that evening snd con-

peace
tsntment reigned tn No. § study,
snd icht f"igr

ernon
ums,

| 7 tplcndid school-football story
wex?

week entitled: “ Seat to
»_a story of St. Kit’s.
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A Surprise for the Chums.
HAROLD lay on the floor of the

Fnlley, a puffing ball of
eathers, whilst Clifiord
stood over him, his flippers hang-
ing like the arms of a conquering
pugﬂist.! ready to give him another
e tried fo get up.

Then Ching spoke with authority.

“ Now you boys,” said he, “ you
pretty hungry? ™

“ Ravenous! ™ said Jack.

“ Me got supper along for you,
said Chmg, layving the table. “ Sea

22

ie, beef an’ pastry to top up.
Eet on your clothes an’ we all go
to supper.”

An the boys started their
strange voyage seated in the bright
little galley of the Tartar, round
a table spread with a snowy white
cloth, in the strangest company
they had ever supped with in their

lives
At the head of the table sat
Ching, bland #nd smiling, doing

the honours of the tremendous sea

ie.

At the foot sat Kingaloo, the
BEskimo, in his“sealskin trousers,
with his nparrow eyes peering out

| amiably at the boys through his

long black hair,

A chair was placed for Whiskers,
who leaped up into it with the air
of a well-trained dog, and who
licked his chops and purred like a
dynamo at the smell of the sea pie.

And, finally, Clifford and Harold
ﬁﬂppea up into two infant chairs
which were placed for them, for-
getting their fight in. their infense
interest in the sea pie. Ching
tied a napkin round each of their
necks, and the supper party .pro-
ceeded as the ship rapidly sped
down the river to the sea.

The seal did not join the supper
party. He lay on the floor blink-
ing drowsily at the red glow of the
gailey fire, as though he, too, could
see pictures in the fire, like his
master, the magiclan.

Supper over, Clifford and-Harold
retired to their bunk, which was
a cheese box in the corner of the
ralley, on which was painted in red
etters “ Clifiord’s Little Home.”
They flopped into the box together
and laid down amicahly, Clifford
with his flipper round Harold’s
gaeck. Fighting was over for the

y.

And the boys, greatly to Ching’s
approval, helped him to wash up,
whilst Whisk the leopard, too

up.hjs old place In front of the fire.
You stop along here till Cap-
tain he send along for you.” said

Ching, and the boys sat round the
fire watching Ching as bhe brought

out his workbox and went on with |

the work of carving a wonderful
model of a Chinese junk out of old

beef hones.
And Kingaloo was not idle. He
tock off his sealskin pants and
tched them with a needle of

ne, threaded with walrus sinew,
Kingaloo did mot hold with the
white man’s cotton or thread,
which he regarded as fragile stufi.

The boys were well content to
stay there in this quaint domestic
aircle.

They hardly wanted to show
themselves on deck yet, for, in spite
of the First Officer’s assurance
that they were taken on amongst

.l' ﬂ.‘
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the crew of the Tariar for rescuing
the old lady, they had an uncom-
fortable lurking feeling that there
might be some mistake, and that
they might be put ashore.

Two hours or more passed, but
nobody sent for them. The ship
was rounding the Forelands now,
and they could feel her rising and
falling to a sea that was knocking
up before a fresh and sudden
north-easterly gale. _

Outside it was a dark and dirty
night, and every now and then a
scattering rain shower would pat-
ter down on the streaming decks,
whilst showers of spray wetted the

lasses of ¢the scuttles, ~ which
%h'mg, who, like all Chinamen,
loved a good fug, kept screwed up
and closed. :

Perhaps it was the close air of
the galley which made thre boys
nod. They had all travelled far.

Ching grinned as Joe, overcome
with sleep, leaned his head on the
lecpard’s shoulder and went
soundly to sleep, whilst Jack rolled
himself up against the warm fur
coat of Wilfred, the seal, and found
that he made a soft, if rather
bristly, piliow.

Scon they were all asleep.

How long they had slept they
did not know. But the galley door
was suddenly wrenched open, and
a wellcombed head wearing a
gingle eyeglass which glittered with
spray was-thrust in at the door-
way. = |
Whiskers lifted his dappled head
and growled. He did mot like the

cold dranght. .
- “* Here—aw, stop that, old fel-
e sailor, for he

lah ! * exelaimed

was a sailor in spite of his single.

eyeglass, “ Ching, deah boy, w
don’t you pat that infernal leopar
to bed at decent hours. 1 just
dropped in to let you kmow at
these three—aw—prize boys are
wanted on the bridge. Au ‘veir!™

The head was withdrawn and thpg
door slammed to as the boys
struggled up. :
< agtm was that talking? * asked
Bill drowsily. __

“Him saillor manl!™ Teplied
Ching. “ Him callee Archee! ™

“ But he talked like a tofi, in a
sort of yaw haw ! * exclaimed Bill

“ Him number one big tbff,” said |

Ching, with his mysteriouns smile.
Plentee sailor big toff on dis ship.
Plendy mandarin likee come along
Captain Oki. Him de most
Honourable Mandarin Viscount
Swishington. Him plenty big
swelll

“ Swishington ! ” exclaimed the
three boys in chorus. To them
there was only one Swishington In
the world—the finest batsman who

ever played for England.
£ the cricketer?’ gasped

Jack, . _
Ching nodded. “ Him ﬁl_ay
fr m

lentee clicket! ™ said he.

allee time to teachee Clifford
an’ "Arold to play clicket! Baut
ou hu.n§ along to topside along
_gridtgg. o keep Captain wait-
m‘%‘he boys tumbled out on the
dark wet deck and sought their
way throngh a eloud of mingled
sleet and spray to the bridge
ladders,
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THE CRUISE

OF THE

“TARTAR”

A Great Story of Sport and Adventure

By JOHN WINTERTON

— ——
a T e, e — S

l-'eaturiné

JACK FEARLESS . .
JOE LAWLESS - . .

BiLL CARELESS =T "

CAPTAIN BOB OAK - -

Captatn Bob Oak, of ‘t?tﬂ £.8.

jJoin hiz ship. T
Out of thousaﬁdahg},

, ** Tartar,” advertises for three b
must be willing to
boys who go down to the
Fearless, Joe Lawless, and Bill Careless.

of Great Yarmouth
B - - - of Bradford
The Trapeze Artist

Master of “ The Tartar”

L s to
do angthmg and go anywhere.

ocks to join up are Jack
These three dive into the dock

to save an old lady, and rescuers and rescued are taken on board the

¢ Tartar,”” which cﬂns under w
their clothes in ng’s cabin
a fight. The contest t18 sto
into the cabin to tell the

e

e — — e

Up they went. Jack was the only
sailor amongst them, and he no-
ticed the loom of a large steamer
which was drumming down Chan-
nel on the same course, hut a bare

narter-mile to windward, To him
3 seemed that this great steamer
was a great deal too close to them,
and that their course was converg-
inz on their own. _

But he said nothing to his com-

anions as they climbed up on the
gridg‘e. 5

There were no signs of the Cap-
tain there. The First Officer and

another were on watch, and their

es were upon the great dark hull
gat loom througgr the mist.
“ No lights!” exclaimed fhe

First Officer without noticing the
boys. “ And she’s bearing down on
us in a way I don’t ike. If it’s
the old firm, they are starting early
in the game, for she’s a German
for a dollar. Call the Captain.”

His companion hlew into a speak-
ing tabe, and the Officer kept his
glasses on “the strange, lightless
steamer.

- Nearer and nearer she loomed out
of the mist.

| “By Jingo!” exclaimed Mr.
Dark. “ She’s ing to run us

down! Here’s the Captain! ®

The boys turned in astonishment
as the door of the charthouse swun
open rapidly, and a re leap
on to the brltige. It took one glance
at the ship which was looming over
them out of the mist and jumped
to the engine room telegraph with
s rapid order to the helmsman,

ot oncoe, - While the boys are dI:ng
arold aend Clifford—two 1
ed by Mr. Dark, or R Sotees
oys that they have been chosen.

e first officer, who comes

- - —_— —

her bonnet, it rose, spectacles, wig,
and all, to be hurled joyously into
the sea, revealing the hard-bitten
face of Captain Bob Oak, Master
of the Tartar, looking down at the
pile of boys at his feet.

A Pirate Captain.

CA_PTAIN BOB OAK grinned
cheerfully as the three boys
scrambled to their feet, star-
ing at him in astonishment.

He threw off the rusty old mantle
he was wearing and kicked off the
rusty old skirt, pitching these over-
board.

Then ke faced the boys. They
sawv a hard-faced, eclean-shaven,
cheerful-looking man of small sta-
ture, but ef tremendous strength,
with iron-grey hair and smaling
blue eyes,

“ Here we are, boys,” said he.
“ 1 bet you did not guess that the
old lady you fished out of the deock
was me. Dut I had to put the
jest on yon because it was the only
way 1n which 1 could seleect ihree
boys out of that mob on the quay.
I said to my first officer that any
thres boys who would jump into
the dock to ‘save an old woman
were good enough for me. Now,
what are your names?”

“ Jack Fearless,” replied Jack.

“ Good | Where d’ye hail
from? ™ .
“QGreat Yarmouth, sir,” an-

swered Jack.
“ Better still, a fisher lad. And

It was the old lady they had | you?” 22
helped to fish out of the dock, in Joe Lawless, sir,” answered
Joe, Ah’m fro” Bradford.”

the same old-fashioned bonnet, the
white curls, and the gold-rimmed
spectaclea. |

There was a jfangle of “engine

room telegraphs «gs the two 1ps
dashed on almost side by side,
Jack Fearless ‘could read the

mancuvring that was going on as
the flash of a litihtship showed al-
most ahead of them,

The big German ship was trying
to bore the Tartar on to the outer
fringe of the deadly Goodwin
Sands, to put her ashore, or to
bring her into a collision that
would sink her.

But the little old lady stood by
the engine room telegraphs, giving
a string of rapid orders to the
guartermaster at the wheel.

They eould hear the sands thun-
dering ard spouting eclosé¢ under
their lee.

Then, with a sudden racing, the
engines of the Tartar went to full
speed ahead. A sea burst over ber
bows as she swung round to her
helm, erossing the bows of
great lubberly steamer which was
chasing her.

There was a welter of white
water round them, and for a mo-
ment Jack thought that they were
on the sands.

Then a sudden lurch of the ship
to her helm sent the three bojys
flying across the bridge deck.

The old lady was leaning at the
end of the bridge, lmkinﬁ astern
at the black ship which bhad run
well on to the sands in her effort
to put the Tariar ashore.

“ Got you again, you dirty Ham-
burg Fatheads!” she shouted in a
voica like thunder, and, grabbing

the |

““ Better again. A real Yorkshire

tyke?
“ Aye,” assented Joe. “ We bite

fast an’ heold fast oop in York-

 shire.”

“ That’s the chap I’m looking
for,” said Captain Oak. “And

 you? ™

“ Careless, sir—Bill Careless, of
the Careless Brothers, trapeze

 artistes and sand daneers,” replied
| Bill.

“I’'m the lLittie chap that
they used to throw about. But

'I’m just getting too heavy for it,

and there was a chance of meo
gefting a miss. 8o I thought I
would eome away to sea.”

“ Well yon are Careful Careless,
at any rate,” laughed Captain
Oak. “And 1 suppose youn hoys
have come to sea for pleasure.”

“Yes, gir,” replied the three in
chorus,

“ Right,” *said the little Captain.
“ Let me tell yon that a chap who
will go to sea for pleasure will go
to Gehenna for recreation. Now
you have told me all about you.
So I will tell yon all about me. I
am a sort of pirate like Black-
beard Teach and Captain Morgan
and Captain Kid.”

The boys started,

But the Captain lifted his hand.

“Don’t be nervous, boys,” he
answered. “7T am not one of vour
old time walk-the-plank pirates.
But I am a sort of Pirate of Pen-

zance: the sort that has tarned
over a new leaf. My line 1s to
put salt on the tail of the bhiggest
pirate in the world.

l “ Who’s he, sir? >’ asked Dill.
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| hatch " taking what he called a Bucko kept his eye on the boy, | themselves members of such »
liqueur of tea, which was a pud- {but he addressed the laughing | happy crew.

ding- basin of strong C'hmese tea | ecrowd as'he femted and c1rcled. bOOII they found themselves
laced with molasses. ““Say, pebs.,” said he, “we’ve working with the crew cl
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“ Hugo Stenk, of Hamburg,”
plied the Captain. -
Joe shook hle head.

“We don’t know that chap up |

in Bradford,” he answered.

“You will soon,” replied Cap-
tain Oak. “ Hugo Stenk 1s the new
Emperor of Germany

e But there is no Emperor in
Germany ‘now, sir,”’ said Jaek

““ Not_the ‘old penny “plain, two-
pence coloured rooster that weput | p

the-lid on -in" the war. But this
fellow is going to be ten times

more dangerous and “ten times

more poisonous.  He doesn’t shoot

his mouth like the late Bill.
his
dog that you’ve to wateh out for:

He 1s not
world with guns like the late Bill,

who got kneeked out of that game

by Old Bill, but bhe’s going 1
conquer it  with
work, crook finance; -
demgs all over the place.

et him and he means fo get me.

ou see that big steamer that
 put us on the beach just

replied the three

near
aewF’
T L BT~
boys, breathless with interest.
“Well, that’s
Lorelei, one of the Ehl

with,” answered Captain Oak.

““ And they have put themselves on

As
like as not she’ll stick there and
break her back in a few days un-

the Goodwins mstead of us.

less the Dover tugs get her ofl.
That’s one peg to us.

will he under the belt. Look! >

Rocket after rocket was soaring

up into the black night astern.
“She’s ashore all right,”

mth great satisfaction.
not expecting
t[ulekly Stenh was not ex
me to move so quickly. But all’s
well that ends well, as

‘the wmdaw of the cook shop. Now

comse into the chart room, and 'l
introduce you to Bueko Scott, my
and phy smal

pariner,
instructor to the ship.

He led the three boys info the
chart room.,

lined cabin surrounded by lockers,
chart drawers, and desks.

Seated at the table was a young
mman whose body was as near- as

powerful was

possible square, so
its outline. His shoulders were of
immense breadth, his chest deep,
- ‘and” his waist: emall :

He was wearing enlj' a singlet |
and . dungaree treueere ‘and  the

boys’ eyes turned to “his arms,
which - were unusually long and
thick, and were covered "all over
with patterns of .blue tattoo, under

which huge muscles rippled as if
they w’ere living and mermg on

their own account.:. : .
His face was equare.

brows, straight nodé, and ahove

all, straight’ 3
‘He rose as the Captam entered.

‘“Here are the three new re-

eruits, Bucko,” said the Car tal.q.
Bucko held out a hn ge hagd.
< “So these are ‘the three i
who -are coming to do. the J.
Hawkins ’I’lt-h us. « Say; boye, ’m
glad to meet yon.- ’m from Aus-
| tralla, the land of : the -Sunny
. South;- the land ‘of. the™ ka 4T00
g Moo Hille o ¢
- Mullee-Mu ills+ m ather
feeds his flocks, and aIr’m own
nephew. to Ned Kelly, the fameus
bushzanger.”
s 3 0% th eparl’:m Bueke ”  said
Capta Oak, hrleﬁ “T want you
to everhaul these boye, see that
they are sound, and put them to
, beﬂ. They want sleep. I'm for fhe
. bridge in case Hugo Stenk has got
anether ship waltmg for us down
the Channel. -
« And off he marched to the bridee.
.~ Captain .Oak; he’s the King
. .Pin of this push, ‘and what he says
Boes, my young neblee A

-lll--—

He

doesn’t wear a crown or talk about
never-to-be-forgotten grand-.

father. But he bites first and talks
afterwards, and that’s the sort of

going to congquer the

underground
and dirty
I mean

Hugo Stenk’s
that we
left the Flatheads to get along

F

Bucko. “So off with your Wol-

1aeye and let us hare a dekko at

your cough-boxes.”

For the moment the boys were
mystified. It seemed that Bucko
was an expert in Anglo-Australian-
American slang. - Then they real-
ised Wolsey was an undervest,
dekko was te lock, and a (',Cﬂlgh-
box was a chest.

So they stripped, and Bucko
unched gently at their chests,
Jistened- to tllElI‘ breathing -with a
stethoscope, and nodded his ap-
proval.’

“ All shiny,” eald he. “And
that’s the DmLum oil (the honest
truth), I’ll take you in hand to-
morrow, boys, and we’ll hit things
up. Shackleton’s Scout shall be
nix te vow, and I’'ll teach you to
deal it eut so that when any plug-
ugly sasshays up to you. on the
street  to take a crack at your
Ingersoll you’ll be able to drop
him a sixty pound IMsh kiss in the
starboard earhole that will make
him see more stars than there are
in heaven on a tr-eety night. D’ye
catch my smoke? ™

The three boys gasped. Never
had they heard such a siring of

| F'nturistic language before,

Bucko grinned amiably.

““ Now, kids,” said he, “ you are
all well away from the starting-
gate, three good chesty young
rustlers that eu"ht to be able to
earn the crust with your dukes.
But first of all have you got any
coffin nails; garspers, lang scerch-

But_don’t
you worry, Hugo will get in the
next punch, and, as like as not, it

said |
Captain’ Oak, rubbing- hIS hands

~“I" was

ers, or cough sticks on you.’
“Fags, you. mean‘” > asked Jack.
“ I’ve got some.’ :
And he pulled a paeket of cigar-
ettes from hIS pockets. . So did each
of his chums.

Bucko- ewept' them up in his |

great hand.
“ Now, boys, no more of these
f ’ave-ones,” ”” said he.. “ They aint

glad on the lunge H.:n'e you #et
me?2: 2

Stenk ' to move €0
pecting

‘the
monkey said when ke fell through

a large ‘mahogany

with a
powerful jaw.” He was ‘all squares

and etralﬂht Jlines—sguare fore-
head, square chin, straight eye-

\ the

sald

“Yes, EII‘ > replied the three.

“This is a sporting. ship,” said
Bucko. “ They are pretty well all
Champeens on board. And it's my
job te keep the whole lot of you
in the mek and ifr1I don’t my
name is mud I don’t- want to
skite, but we’ve got' the finest crew
and the finest sln that skates the
briny. There’s hardly one of them
that isn’t good eneugh to top off
the . bunch ef eheesee that calls
"emselvee pugs these days. It’s nix
to your Fighting qlmths and Batt-
ling Joneses when they finds them-
selves playing klse-ln-the-rlng with
the Tartare And I want to bring
you kids on to take your place in
the Stajium., I want yon to be the
Boy Scrappers of Swatnlle—en the-
Stoush, thﬁy ribuck ~ stuff. *. Now,
come aleng o’ me, and T'll take you
to your eablne, where you ean hit
the hay. I’ll Albert Hall you in
the morning at six, and when
you’ve had your cup of gunfire you
can come up on deck and we’ll
start up the roundabouts.”

Wlth these rds Bucko led the
boys below, showing them three
eemfertable cabins where they hit
the hay or went to bed, and were
soon sound asleep..-

The mght seemed to paes hke
-ﬂashmr v 30

They heard a call ef ““ Show a leg
there, show a_leg,”’ an{t there was
‘Bucko thrusting eheerful red,
face in at the deorway -

“ Get your drop of "Annabel Lee

their. -instructor,” meaning - that
they should get a cupof: tea at tho
galley and come up on deck.

They roHed out of their bm:lke
quickiy. -The ship -was rolling
down Channel somewhere off the
Isle of Wight, and there was a
gleam of watery sunshine swinging
up and down on the white walls of
thelr cabins.

They chased aleng to the galley
carrying their towels.

Ching was there already busy
taking “bakings of pastry from the
oven, for Ching was a proper
Chinese who never seeméd to ge to
bed at all,

He grinned at the sight ef the|.

boys, and handed them out a hewl?

of gunfire. .. .
BueL.o Scett was at the servmg

and comeé out on’ the 'roof,” said

slackened.

and——

“I.feel a freat,” said Jack tak-
ing a heavy Jolt without leemg his

He had his eye on the boys and

also on the pastry.

““ No good starting to lamp that
sweetetuff boys,” he called as he
saw their eyes turn rather hun-
grily on the great trays of rich
brown raspberry pufis that Chlng
was takmg out of the oven.’

“Give ’em a Tartar teacake
each, Ching, to timber up their
tum—tums > he added.

‘Ching emlled and handed out a
Sh_lp s biscuit from the sack that
was alwayvs open in the galle

They were the hardest eh?]e bis-
cuits that the boys had ever
encountered. But Bucko showed
them how to crush them with a
blow of the fist and to soak them
in their bowls of tea.

“They are very good biscuits,
boys,” eald he, “ but you've got to
give them the left hefere you can
get them to bits.”

“Now, up to the deck with
you,” he added. “My class is
waiting,.-and the circus is ready to
bezin. And a proper lot of reugh
necks they are.

A Desperate Moment.

S the boys stepped
deck the
erowded w1th men—stokers,

lamp-trimmers, oilers, and deck-

lﬁ.lnde all etrlpped to the waist.

refined 1n their appearance.
Bucko surveyed his class with
pride.
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He shi ped on a pair of boxing
gloves, aad threw a pair. to Jack,
keeping up a desultory conversa-
tion as he started sparring with
him. “ You gotta remember that

]bexm is med1e1ne for the soul as

well as for the corpse,” said he.

| ““You gotta learn to take a stoush

withont winkin’, an’ to come up

| smilin’ when yeu are knocked ’ead

over turkey, and to crack hardy
when your knees are.wambling
under youn and your stomach is
trying to crawl up your back.
You gotta remember ”—and he
hoeked Jack neatly on the jaw—
13 _that »

“ Yes, sir,” said Jack, and he

came  baek- with a body punch
that made Bucko-grunt.
- “Been doin’  some of these
kmdergarten stunts before? *” said
Bucko, rather breathlessly, as he
fell' into'a clinch,

“ North Sea fishing fleet,”” replied
Jack, as he bleeked a left.

< You’ll be full o’ mine-sweepin’
tricks,” suggested Bucko.

“ Like that,” said Jack, with a

a-{ swift jab that shet over Bucko’s

guard.-

“ Say, kid,” eald Bucko, rather
astonished, < you are no long-
haired dog You are no Pekin pup.

You are not missin’ any ’buses at
all. You are the Bonzer frem
Biffville.”
- “Ngf mueh,” rep hed Jack, side-
etepplng a left, 4 but” I always
took an intérest in boxing.” -
~ And Bucko took a uneh on the
neee that made him blinL

The boxmn' on the deek had
“The - crew gathered
round to see what was doing, for
they had been swift to reallse that

thle boy who was standing up to

Bucko eeuld use 1118 fists abore the
average.

““Say when you hare enough,
bo,” suggested Bucko. “ You were
l:uttm up old Ching’s’ lobster
parlour a bit . Iate last night,

22

footing on the wet and slippery

deck.

3

out on the
found that it was

were different from any crew
that Jack Fearless had ever seen,
for they were quiet spoken and

and drying

shipped some ]nd here. He’s a real
Bonzer Alick, and knows how to
hand out the .bananas, and—
Jerushy the Gelden—but that’s a
blue eye for me! ™

Jack had got in with his left in
splendid style.

The crowd cheered, ucko was

easily the best boxer off the ship,
but the fisherboy was heldlng him.

Bucko ceased to talk now. He
found that he had too much busi-
ness on hand. His eyes grew
watchful and he became the boxer.
There was a set look on his face,
and his jaw profruded slightly.
When*Jack came in with a rush
he slipped him.

Then Jack took a few spoons of

gruel, the gloves rattling on him
with the speed of a quick-firing
gun. Bucko was warming up.

Jack made another rush and
Bucko went to meet him, head

down and hands busy

Then goodness knows how it hap-
might have been that
J ack, newly out of a small trawler,
more sure-footed than his

pened. It

was

antagonist on that slippery deck.

But of a sudden Bucko took the
of bananas on the

whole bunch
point of his jaw.
And a

planks, shooti

lee scuppers,

dazed and

a four ounce glove.

“Three cheers for the Kipper

Kid,” yelled someone.

And three tremendous cheers
were given, whilst at the end of
fifteen seconds, Bueko sat up and

blinked. :

“Pink me,” said h
round with dazed and wende
eyes,

f rom the Baby Boy.

Kid that’s going to
Pin of the ship.

bear cat!™

And getting to his feet he eheek

hands heartily with his victor."

“This eye of mjne’s geln to be a
sald he,

what
about  you two ether boy s2” he

regarding Joe Lawlese and

proper pippin to-morrow,”’
rather ruefully. “ Now,

added,
Bill Carelese deubtf ully.

“We are ready,” they both re-

plied.

But Bucko sheek his head.

“ No,” he replied..
your nursery
morning. Now for the bath.” .

The hoses were going, thremng
heavy jets of sparkling sea water,
canvas bath was ﬁlled

and the big
in the fere well deck:

Then a roar of laug hter went up

Chﬁerd and
penguins,” who had

ing " of the sparring,
suddenly fell foul of one another,

breastmg up to one another and

from the ecrew.
Harold, the
seen eemeth

slugging with thelr hard-h1tt1ng

flippers. |
e ring eloeed round them.

But Mr. Dark, the first officer,
to whom they belenged strode into
the ring and seized thelr com-

batants by the neck. °

“ Stap . &e fight, and into the
bath mth yea. yeu raeeale," 'h’o

hurled C]Jﬂerd and

eried.

“And he
Harold into the great canvas bath,
where they . disappeared with a
splash, and were seen swimming
round under water at’ tremendoue
speed, trying to find- a fish in 1ta
canvas lined depths...:

The boys tumbled mto the bath
after “the. penguins, ‘and- then,
barking and frlehng with delight,
Wilfrid: the -seal. came- flopping
over the deck, begging for a swim.

So he was picked up and hurled |-
into the bath' to soak:  He swam
round a terriffic speed after
Harold and Clifford, but he never
got near the birds, fer they seemed
to be able to turn much more
swiftly than he could. |

The boys climbed out of the bath
glowing all over, leaving the seal
and - the pengnins to fight it out,
themselves hurried off
to breakfast well eentent to find

——

el] of delight went up
from the crew as he went down
with a grand slam on the teak
across the deck
and fetehmg up In a heap in the
whilst J aek stood
against the bulwarks, somewhat
overcome by his vic-
tory, fondling a bleedmg nose with

leoklng

“but I've taken the eeunt
Take me
‘ome, I've done me dash. It’s the

to be the King
"He’s no mixed
ale scrapper, but a preper young

“ One eat of
1s . enough fer this

heeled nI_i_gh

{rouser
tobacco and matchee hef'ere the im-

... They- could.

bur

eaning
ship, pamtmg, and polishing the
brasses, following a sea routine
which left them as hungry as
hunters, and so tired at night that,
after a yarn with Ching and Kin-
galoo 1n the galley, they went off
to their beds and at once fell into
a dreamless sleep.

The Tartar relled down a grey
and lumpy Bay of Biscay, till near-
ing the nerth coast of Spam The
weat.her cleared and a blue sky
showed in the late afternoon. ™ = -

By dusk they had picked up the
llght on Cape Vilano. Then Finis-
térre came into sight. |

Captain Oak eteered close into
this 1renbound coast, where the
great . Atlantic rollers were
thundermg at the foot of the tre-
mendous cliffs.

There was eenelderahle specula-
tion amongst the crew who were
gathered on deck waiting f{for
eupper as to what the old man was

p to. But on this mystery ship
Captam Oak kept his own counsel,
and nobody aeked questions.

They dld not etand off the land
after passing the fixed white light
and - the half-minute flash that
marks Cape Finistéerre. They held
along the coast under the leem of
the tremendeue cliffs and hills of
this mighty headland.

The three boys stood together in
silence on the dark deck.

Suddenly, almost at their feet, a°
bunker plate was heaved up and a
head popped up out of the circular
coalhole revealed.

“ Bai Jove,” said a voice. * We
are deuced neah the shoah, ain’t
we? Is that not Finnisteah we.
have just passed. Where the doose
are we going to? My word, what
a perfectly awful eeaetf”

e eeal—emethered head was
that of Viscount Swishington, that
mysterious member of the crew
who had been trimming coal down
in the number four bunker.

A shadowy figure leaning on the -

rail greeted the
Bucko’s voice.

“ Say, DeeL Swishington, thle i3
some coast!”
treubled tones.

“ That vou, Bucko, deah boyr‘”

asked the Viscount.

Viscount 1n

“That’s me, Algy,” - rephed
Bucko.' “ What about it? We are
going closer and closer. My Aunt

Joelia; but this is a crook plaee.
And T'm a fightin’ man, not a
swimmer. If we cannon off the cush
and get into the middle pocket hére
it’s -mix: for me.  I'H“pass in my
cheque, sure thing!”

e Aw—den t wowwy, old thm
replied the Viscount, eheerfally

- Laet time I was eut with the
Pwince we—aw—passed very neah
heah!?” -

% Q5 did we larst time I was sail-
ing round here*with my ole cobber
the Dook!’” replied’ Bueko rather
acidly.® “ I’m- no sailor, I'm not,
but I “wish Captain Oak wouldn’t
hu thlS coast as if it wuz his best -
girl. I'm going to take my boots

off. - Loook! Spare me days. The
Ole - Man’s dilly! He’s for the
foolish® house! He’s steering

straight for the chﬂel 3
This was true. * -
"There was a ‘dead silence on deck. :

brokén only by the rattle of steer-

ing- r as the Tartar, a few
sparks g from her funnels,
Jr to the pull ef her

Sl Hedued stwhén o oy

c e ralg o;-

awful codst.™ - =+

Viscount Snehxngten etayed |
where he was, Jeaning out o.f the
bunker laeldl;' -

“"Bucko was hastily kwkmg eﬁ hll o

boots and getting I;ead to swiin.

Off came his ¢coat and rgazsteeat *
trousers as the Tartar,” ro 3
heavily in a confused, black sea,
etEamed apparently” to her doém..
The boys held their breaths as
the steamer rolled in under tre-
mendous cliffs that blotted eat the
stars above her masts.

Bucko, stripped to his pants for
swimming, was fumbling in his
pockets to find hls pipe and

pending crash. °

tho lummenl
leam of acres ef feam on elther.
and, and were almost deafened
the . mlghty thundering - of
surges that woere lmrled -
back from tho cliffs.

(To be contmued neart Honday)
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Sole agenm for Qeuth Africa:
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