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|A DUCKING FOR THE NAMELESS SCHOOLBOY. EXCITING INCIDENT IN THE TALE OF ST. KIT'S!
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THE FIRST CHAPTER.

A One-Sided Conversation!
- LGY!”
No reply.
“ Algy, old top!”
Bunny Bootles spoke in his pal-

liest tone, and with his most pally

orin. But Algernon Aubrey. St.
lager, the ornament of the
Fourth Form at St. Kit’s, was
evidently not inclined to be pally.

Algy was seated on one of the
old benches, under the ancient
oaks in the gquadrangle, cheerfully
and sedately occupied in polishing
his celebrated eyeglass. He did

‘ot seem aware of the existence of

Bunny Bootles. The {fat junior
stoad in front of him, grinning
his friendliest grin; but that grin
was wholly wasted on Algy. He
did not leok wup, and he seemed

qtlite deaf,

“Algy, old fellow!?”
Bunny, reproachfully.

And as Algernon Aubrey was
still deaf, Bunny_ Bootles reached
out with a fat paw and tapped
him on the shoulder.

Then the dandy of St. Kit's
looked up. ‘

He rose to his feet, and drew a

cambric handkerchief from his

said

pocket. With the handkerchief
he carefully wiped the t where
Bunny’'s fat fingers had touched

his shoulder.

Then he walked away to the
next bench and sat down again.

And still he did not utter a word,

Bunny Dbootles blinked aiter
i]:!im in  surprise and wrath.

unny was not a very pleasant
youth, perhaps; but he did not
like being treated as if his tou
vere contamination. S

“Algy, you ass!” Dbawled
Bunny.

Algernon Aubrey recommenced
polishing his eyeglass, eblivious of
the existenee of Cuthbert Arehi-
bald Bootles.

The fat junior rolled after him,
and ence more planted himself be-
fore the elegant Fourth-former,

“Now, look here, Alzy.,” he
<aid; “ enough of this rot! You
ought to be jolly glad for a chap
to speak to you when you're in
Coventry. If Compton saw me
~peaking to you I should get into
i TOW.

Again Algernon Aubrey St.
l.eger Tose to his feet, walked

along under the oaks, and sat
down on another bench.

Again the fat and exasperated
Bunny rolled after him.

““1 say, Algy, don’'t be a beast,
yvou know,” urged Bunny, “1'm
really vour old pal, you know, and
I'm sure 4ou must be feeling
awiully lonely and down, and 1’ve
comse along {o talk to you and
cheer you up. You ain’t in Coven-
iry so far as DI’'m eoncerned.
There! ™

No  answer
Aubrey.

“The fellows would let you off
if yvou'd give up sticking to that
hounder Nameless!” went on
Bunny. “ You know it’s only just
obstinaey, Algy. Compton says
so. But look here, old ehap, I'm

not going to give you the' go-by.

from Algernon

-disappointment.

i how 1t 1S,

Algy looked with keen
interest at the face of the
miniature within the
locket. * The poor lady!”™
he murmued, softly.
“ Weat a pecauuiul tace,
Harry, old chapl”’ (See

page 3.)

I’m going to stick to you. 1 am
really, old top.”
Algernon Awubrey St. Leger

might have been a stone image for
all the effect Bunny Bootles’ re-
marks produced upon him. “Not
by the flicker of an eyelid did h«
betray the fact that he was aware
of the fat jumior’s presence.

“The afternocon’s post 1s 1n,
Algy,” continued Bunny Bootles.
“1 eame along to tell you—like a
pal, you know.”

Grim silence!

5 ”ere’s a letter

‘ Aubrev had finish

gernon :
polishing his eyeglass. Now he

proceeded to jamb it carefully in
his eye. |

Ig:s from your Uncle Lovell! ™
said Bunay. “I know the
Colonel’s fist. I suppose you wani
to see vour uncle’s letter, Algy.
He used to send you jolly good
tips. 1 remember seeing you take
a fiver out of one of his leiters
once. Ain’t you anxious to see the
letter? ™

For a moment a

for yom,

faint grin

dawned upon the  aristoeralie

features of Algermon Aubrey St
er.

Leguim}"s sudden friendliness

was explained now.

The fat junior—as usual—was
after the loaves .and fishes, If
ther¢ was a “fiver” in  the
Colonel’s letter, Buunny Bootles

was more than prepared to over-
look the fact that the recipient
thereof was ““im Coventry.” ' Such
a trifle was net likely to bether

~when he was on the track
of the erumbs that fell from the
rich man’s table.

“The faect is,”’
encouraged by that momentary
relaxation of Algy’'s countenance
—“ the fact is, old top, 1 knew
you’d be anxious about the letter,
so I've brought it to you.” .

Bunny felt in his pocket.

He extracted therefromn a letter
with several well-marked thumb
and finger stains on the envelope.
A finger-print expert would have
had no difficulty in traeing that
letter through Bunny’'s hands,

“There, old  echap!”™ said
Bunny, extending the letter.

Algernon Aubrey took the letter

from Bunny’s fat fingers. It was
addressed to him in the hand-
writing of his uncle, Colonel

Lovell. But Algy seemed 1in no
harry to open 1t. .

He slipped the letter into his
pocket much to Bunny Bootles
The fat jumior’s
eyves followed it hungrily as it dis-
appeared. *

““1 say, Algy, ain’t you going to
open the letter? ™

No answer. :

“ There may be a tip 1n 1ift, yon
know.” 2t

Still no reply.

“) say, Algy, if you're in funds,
old top, I—I want you to do me a
litfle favour. It isnt often 1
borrow money, as.you know.”

Again. a grin dawned wupon
Algy’s face.

“ Seldom—I might say, never,”
pursued Bunny. “ But this 1s

Algy: My 3

resunied Bunny, |

l’ﬁm'r};':
| with a smile.

uncle’s |
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promised to send me a pound
note—"

“ Ha—ha—ha!"”™

“What are you ecackling at,
A-lg:v? r>

Silence. '

“Dashed if 1 see anything to
cackle at,”” said Bunny, peevishly.
““ But to come to the point, that
pound note hasn’t turned up yet,
1f you could let me have the
pound out of that fiver——"

Algernon Aubrey rose from the
bench and strolled towards the

sthool-house. Bunny rolled after
him. ‘

“ Only until the next post, Algy

pound note 1is practlwﬁy

—my
certain to come by the next post—
or the post affer = |

Algernon Aubrey walked faster.

Bunriy Bootles had to bhreak
info a trot to keep pace with hym.
He puffed and blew as he trotted.
It was not enly cash that Bunny
was short of, he was short of
breath also.

“1 say, Algy, old chap—1 =ay,
old top—oh! you rotter, stop a
minute while 1 speak to you—I1
say, dear old boy——"

Algernon Aubrey mounted the
steps into the school-house.

“Aley!” bawled B unny
Bootles. -
-Three juniors came out of the
schoos-house, passing St. Leger.
They were Compton, Tracy, and
Durance, of the Fourth. They did
not speak to St. Leger or look at

him, but they ecame towards
Bupny DBootles and surrounded
ham.

“Talkin’ to a chap in Coeventry,
what? ” said Compton, agreeably.

Bunny jumped bhack in alarm.

“Oh! nmno—mot a word, Comp-
ton,” he =said, hastily; *“1
wouldn’t, you know—"

“Why, we heard you, you fat
frand.”

“ Nunno—mnot at all!” gasped
Bunny, *“ You—vyou see—""

“ Bump him!"”

“Here, 1 say—lelp! Yar-
oooh ! ™ ‘
Compton and Co. seized the

alarmed Bunny and bummped him
onn the bottomi step with a doud
and heavy. bump. There was a
howl ef anguish from Bunny
Bootles.

“* Give
Tracy.

Bump!

“ Y ow-ow-woooocop ! ¥’
Bunny.

*“ Once
Durance.

Bump!

“Yow - OW - OW-OW-OW-OWWWWW-
ocooop!”’

Then Compiton and Co. walked
away, chuekling, leaving Bunuy
Bootles sitting on the step, strug-
gling to get his seeond* wind.

7 said

him another!’

roared

moie!” grimnned

THE SECOND CHAPTER.
The Colonels Last Word!
- GOD\T" strong, old bean? ”’

Algernon Aubrey asked
that question cheerily, as
he ecame into No. § Study In the

| Fourth-form passage.

Nameless glaneced aup

The nameless schooiboy was
seated at the table, with half-a-
dozen open books before him and
sheets of papers eovered with
Latin exercises. His handsome
face was thoughtful and a little
pale; hard study had left its
traces there.

“Oh! yes,” he answered; “I—
I think I shall be alright for the
exam., Algy, Better chuck 1t now

for tea.”
chuck it

*“ Better anyhow,”

L

agreed Algy; “I want to talk to
you.

Harry Nameless smiled and laid
down his pen. He had been
“grinding” for the TFortescue
examination, close at hand, and
he was tired.

The examination for the For-
tescue prize was only a few days
off now, and flarry was almost
desperately anxious to be success-

ful. 1t pleased Compton and Co.

to sneer at him as a * prize-
hunter *; but it was not for his
own sake that Harry was keen to
“bag”™ the money prize. Old
Jack Straw, who had saved him
from a stormy sea in childhood,
and had been a father to him ever
since, was falling on evil days in
his old. age; and it was for his
sake that Harry was grinding
Latin for the prize, with a grim
determination to succeed. There
were other fellows at St. Kit's
who . were _ “swotting ” for the
same exam.; but there was no one

who showed- Harry's unswerving

determination. The general
opinion in the St. Kit's Fourth
was that Harry weould be the
winner, probably by a wide
margin of marks; and that, prob-
ably, added to the feeling agamst
him.

“Swols” were not popular;
and it seemed a good deal like
* cheek,” to many of the juniors,
for a fellow who was sent fto
Coventry to earry off a prize over
the heads of other fellows.

““Go ahead,” answered Harry,
turning to St. Leger,

“1I've got a Tetter from my
uncle,” continued Algy,

* Colonel Lovell? ”
éia X‘E;.JJ‘
“Oh! ™ said Harry.

His handsome face clouded a

little.

“1 haven't read it yet,” said
Algy; * Bunay brought it to me
in the guad. He was kind enough

to let me out of Coventry, for the
oceasion; he thought there maght
be a tip in the letter. I've just
jeft Compten and Co. bumping
him for ing to me.”

Harry Nameless laughed.

“* Not that there’s likely {o be a
tip in the Jetter,” chuckled St.

ieger. * More likely some em-
phatic  words. You see, I've
written to Unele Lovell—about
you.”

“About me?” exclaimed
Harry.

** Yaas, I’ve peinted out to him
that he did you a let of harm

when he came down to St. Kit's a
couple of weeks ago—his silly pre-
judice got known to all the
fellows, and they sent wyou fto
Coventry—and I'm let in for the
same, bein’ your pal, I've told
Uncle that £

el T e ,

““ Pitched him the whole yarn,”
said Algernon Aubrey, cheerfully;
“I’'ve pointed eut to him that he
played the goat——""

“You—you haven’t 2

“1 have! Nothin’ like givin’ it
to a man straight from . the
shoulder, you know,” said Alger-
non Aubrey, cheerfally;
told him he's done a lot of harm
with his sy rot—7"

“St. Leger!™

“Do you thmk
pitehin’ it too plain? ™

“Well, a little,” said Harry
Nameless, half-lavghing and hali-
distressed.

“JI don’t! I wanted him to
anderstand, you know,” said St.
Leger. 1 asked him to do the
right thing now.”

“ And what was that?”

“To ecome down to St. Kit's and
set matters right. He's a giddy

that was

governor of the scheol, and it's up | Nameless perused the letter which

“d "*ﬂ |
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i

-view of the matter.

-

{o him. He’s made a mistake about
yoiu, old bean, an” 1've told him =o,
and pointed ‘'out what he ought to

do. Catchy on?" The proper caper

is for him" to come back here and
own up he’s wrong. ‘1That’s what
1 told him.”

Harry Nameless drew a deep
breath.

He eould hardly _
effect of Algy’s sprightl
apon the stern old Colonel.

* Now he’s answered,”” said Al-
gernon Aubrey, taking the lefter
firom his pocket. “ 1 hope he has
seen wisdom, and is goin” to do as
I suggested. But—1've got some
doubts about it, The Colonel is o
dry old stick—awfully tough, you
know. You’ve noliced that?”™

“Yes,” said Harry. The face of
Colonel lLovell was before his
mind’s eye as he spoke; a strong,
hard faece, hrenzed, lined; sterm,
but mnot wholly unkindiy. The
face of a man Harry could like and
respect, tnougn the Cuionei had
hroaght harm enough to himes

“ He's not a bad old sort, in his
own way, said Algy. " The
mater is awfully fonda of him—
he’s her favourite brother. A
horrid thing happened to him
vears ago, when 1 was a Kkidlet—
1’ve heard the mater speak of it
and it soured him a bit. He never
smiled again, yon know, like tho
johnny we read aboutr in the
history books. U've always made
it a point to be
Lovell on that aecoant—unfil he

imagine the
letter

{ cut up rusty here and set the

teiijows agawnst you. Taen 1 had
to disown him.”

Harry Nameless smiled.

St. Leger slit the envelope and
took out the letter. Harry watched
his face with interest while he read
it.

He had no hope at all that the
Colonel had c¢ome round to Algy's
Colonel Lovell
did not look like a man to ehange
his mind very easily.

Algy’s face lengthened as he read.

Evidently the. contents of the
letter did not please the hopeful
son of the Right Henourahble Earl
of Ravyfield.

“Begad!”

Algernon Aubrey St. lLeger was
distinguished in the Fourth Form
at St. Kit's for the repose which
stamps the caste of Vere de Vere.
But that anstocratiec repose
dropped from him all of a sudden,
and he crumpled the letter in his
hand, and started to his feet. His
eye gleamed through his eyeglass
at Harry Nameless's startled face.

“You silly ass! ™ shouted Algy.

“ W hat # .u‘ |

“You thumpin’ chump!”™

i Eh ? - '

“ You—you—you burblin’ jabher-
wock! ™

“ My dear chap——"

“You {rabjoaus, frumptious
duffer ! ¥ shrieked Algy.

“ But—bat what——?”"’

“1 won't allow it!”

“You won't allow what? ¥ asked
Harry, in amazement, “° What en
earth = - ot

“Begad! I've a jolly goed mind
to punch your head !” Algy’s face
was pink. with wrath. “ You—ryou
—-yon howling chump!”

i But >3 _

“ Read it, you ass -

The Honourabhle Algernon threw
the letter on the table. He paced
round the study, restless and
angry, while the nameless =chool-
boy looked at it. Every moment or
so he uttered an ejaculation—not

! 9

of a comphmentary nature, Evi-
dently Algy was greatly exas-

perated with his chum. :
Witheut heeding Algy or his
wrathfual ejaculations, Harry

nice to Unele |



AL Sy

- “would have received ‘M%’t

’1/2:3

had- entised-this remarkable eballi-
| tion of wrath. 1f ran:

My dear Algermon,— = |
- 1L have received your imrper-
tinent “letters 1 excuse the mm-
pertinence because I think you
“have written und®r the-intiuence
©f yvour new friend. _ . :

Youar foolish and unfounded
remarks have not changed my
opinion in the slightest degree.

Une boy called * Nametess is
not, “in my opinion, a fit com-
panion for.-yoeuy or a fit associate
for other boys in my old school.

That there is hothing to be said
against nim sinee he came to >t.
Kit’s is beside the point. 1 fear
that there may be much to be
said against him previously.

I repeat that, when 1 was at
St. Kkit's a short time ago 1
recognised Nameless as a person
I had seen before. His face was
quite well known to me. He
dented having been in any place
where he could have been under
my obseryation, oS

BEvidently . he lied. < Name-
less 7 13 4 pame quite unknown
to me, and 1 mn&u&le therefore
that when I saw him earher, he

-was passing under another name.
I conclude, moreover, that the
ocecasion of onr meeting was dis-
creditable” to him; that 1 was
upon the magistrate’s bench at
the time, and he came before me
as_an offender, This is the only

way I can account for my- receg-|
- nition of him, and his denial of

knowing me. z 3 s W fim
He has lied; and he would not
“lie withoat sonfe good reason,
such as a shameful seeret to con-
ceal. - |
For this reason I intended to
bring the maftter before the
Board of Governers, and cause
" him to be sent away from St.
Ait's. - --
I have refrained from doing
this, on his solemn undertaking
to leave the school anietly at the
“end of the term, and not return.
If he should fail to-keep s
undertaking, I shall take 1mme-
diate steps to have his scholar-
ship cancelled, and himself "ex-
cluded from the school. This is
- my duty, and I shall do it with-
ouft compunction. :
I trust that when this evil
influence is removed, you wil be
once acain the respeetfnl and
datiful nephew you have always
- been unfil now. |
Your afiectionate Unecle,
Hexry LovEeLL.

~ THE THIRD CHAPTER.

A Face from the Past.

"FARRY NAMELESS laid down
the letter, and a deep sigh

* escaped his lips. An ““evil
influence "—that was how Algy’s
uncle regarded him. It was unjust

- —eruelly unjust—the injustice of
it rankled bitterly 1n his breast.
Why did the Colonel despizse him

<07 What had he done to deserve

told

it?

ilis
nothing. _
He was nameless—he came from
nobody knew where—he had no
““people.” He had been brought
up in a sailorman’s coitage; he had
come to St. Kit’s “ on the Founda-
tion,” paving no fees. Those faets
had set Compton and Co. against
him—but they should not have
influenced a man like Colonel
Lowvell. But it was the Colonel who
had done him the harm Vernon
Compton had tried in vain to do—
his bitter condemnation of the
nameless schoolboy had set all St
Kit’s against him—and the sen-
tence of *“ Coventry” was the
result. - For a counle of weeks now
No. 5 Study had been s=ent to
Coventry by
dated from the day of the Colonel’s
visit. -
—~Algy had thrown in his lot with
This chum, the only fellow at
St. Kit’s who stood by the nmame-
Jess schoolboy. © It was very well
known that Compton and Co.
with
open arms, if the dandy of Kit’s
had chosen o desert his ostracised
"chum.. But the thought of that
" never even -crossed Algy’s loyal
- mind.
“You frabjous ass!” -
Algernon Aubrey came fo a halt
at last, in his restless tramp round
the study, and stared wrothfully
at his ehum across the table,

r
.

CONSEICNce him—

“Yeu footlin’ chump
- €€ Bﬂt’:"‘""",’

“ Nunky says vou've undertaken
to clear out at the end of the
term.” - -

- 11 YES-J! 5

“You shan’t!” roared Algy.

Harry Nameless smiled fainthy. |

——
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“I must,” he said. “ The
Colonel will hold me to my word.
I—t've given my- promise, Algy.
I—I wasn’t .goinin to. tell you
till the end—1—1 knew you'd not
like 1t——" . S '

“Like it!” hooted Algy, de-
risively. “You shan’t do 1t! 1
won't tet yoms What aboat your
scholarship?—it’s for three years.”

“ I’m going to resign it.”

“ Ass! What will vou.do then? ”

““Go home!” said Harry.

“To South Cove? ™

" Y&S.H | h |

“You—voeu shriekin’ ass! You
shan’t! You told me that old Jack
Straw, vour old sailorman chap,
was hard up—you were working
fqr the Fortescue prize to help
yim.’

“I hope to win that, Algy. And
—and when I go lieme, I shall give
up the idea of—of a lot of things
I've dreamed about,” said Harry,
with a clouded brow. ‘1 shall get
to work somehow, and help old
Jack Straw that way. It seems
rather rotten, after I won m
scholarship here—and that wasn't
easy—but I've got to stand it.”
Algv snified. .

““You shan’t stand it—and if you

| t. What on earth pos-
sessedd you fto promise my unele

do, T won't.

anythin’ of the kind?”
“I—I had to—"
coloured painfully. |

“ Because vou thought he'd in-
fluence the governors? - 1 tell you

.

A VERY GOOD REASON.

n:ﬁ‘

“ Look here, your hair is very
_mhu:ﬂ_ . Wny coww’t you prusn
' -lf

.. ""Haven't got a brush.”
(11 m

Then not wuse your
father's? -
““ rie hasn't got one.”
“ No brush! #=gw does he brush
his hair, then? "’ ) -
- "' e nasn’t got any hair.”

the school—and it}

my pater was goin’ fo stand up for
you, and he’s chairman, and 1
know jolly well he would have his
>»>
way. |
“ That’s the reason,” said Harry,
in a low voiece.

chap, it couldn‘t be helped. Your

Harry

! “1 suppose so,” said Harry,
slowly. * I—I’ve wondered, some-
“St. Leger, old | times, whether . Colonel Lovell

-

-

T e T ey =R,
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sald Algernon Aubrey. “ That's
impossible, of course. But you're
not goin’.” =
T MF dear (’-hﬁp——” e
** There’s . another way—nunky
will have fo release'you from yeur
promise. T s |
““ He will not. do that.” |
“He. will if he finds he is mis-
taken about you, and is playin’ the
goat on the subject.”

“ But he won't——"" =
“I'll make him!” said Algy,
savagely. . “I'll make him. see

sensze. somehow. You're not goin’

to leave St. Kit's: If vou dg, J—

I'll leave tpo. T'I1 jolly well chuck

up, and come along with you.”
Harry Nameless smiled.

“1 mean it,”, said = Algernon
Aubreyv., “1I tell you I won't let
you go. -Nunky has got to see

reason, and I'm the merchant that
is fggom' to open his eyves. C(Catchy
on?’”’ ;

“But how——*?"

“I don’t quite know how, vet,”
confessed Algy, “but I mean
biznev. I'm a no end determinéd
chap, as perhaps vou’ve noticed.
And I fell you £'m goin’ to bring
nanky round. 1 shall speak to
him very severely when I see him
on Saturday.”

“You're going to see C(Colonel

TLovell on Saturday?” asked
Harry, in surprise. “ Is he coming

here? ” -

“No; I'm goin’ to visit him.
I've telephoned to the pater, askin’
him to beg me off for the week-end

| from the Head,” said _Algernon
1 Aubrey, placidly.

“I'm goin’ up
to town to give nunky a ver:
severe ftalkin” to. T think I men-
tioned that I was goin’ to bring

nunky round, didn’t I?” '

Harry Nameless smiled faintly.

“ You said so,” he answered.

“1 mean it, dear boy. I'm goin’
to talk to him like a Dutch uncle.
I'm goin’ to make him see your
old guardian cha -3

“Jack Straw?”

“ Xaas.™

“What on earth for7” asked
Harry Nameless, with a stare.

“I’'vé heen thinkin’ it out,”” said
Algy, cheerfully, “I'm a bit of a
downy bird, you know—as I've
mentioned onee or twice. When 1
get my powerful intellect fairly
geared up, you knew, it goes
tremendous. Now, N Lowell
was down on geu—.for
reason? - He thoug

vou must have been passin’ under
another name at the time—p'raps
came before him as a maei-trate.
Dont look waxy, old bird—1'm
only goin’ into the matter. Now,
yvou deny havin’ meft him before
you came to St. Kit's, and 1, of!
course, take vour word. Seo there’s{

a mistake somewhere. Nunky must

have seen somebody like you, at
some time, an’ got it all mixed.
See? ™

 may have seen some connection of

father has been very kind to me| mine—Il must have relations some-

- and—and you’ve been a good
chum, when I wanted one badly.
And—and Colonel Lovell is doing

Tl

cause of trouble In

what he thinks is his duty.
couldn’t be the
your family
_“ Fathead! ” | |

“If Lord Rayfeld defended me
before the govermors -

“No “if° about it—he would;
he’s told me so0.”

“Yes, and vou told me that if

serious disagreement between them
—vour father and wyour mother’s
brother, who have always been
friends——"

“You couldn’t -help that!”

“1 conld—and I iEink I ought.
Look at it reasonably, old chap.
You've been my only friend here,
and your father hag treated me
kindly—your mother has been kind
to me—dash it all, yon must see
how I feel about it.- ¥Yd rather
clear out of St. Kit's to-morrow
than l:;_rmg trouble among your
people.”™ - - -

“You—you awfal- old -ass!”
muttered Algy, and there was a
shake in his veoiee. “ You're saeri-
ficin’ evervthin’ just for my sake
—and the sake of my people: You
—vou frabjous ass!™

“1t’s better so0,” =aid Harry,
quietly.

“1 might have sed it was
some quixoftie rot. hike this,” said
Aleernon Aubrey, wrathfully.
“ Now you've promised nunky——"

“Yes—and I must keep my pro-
mise, though he doesn’'t seem to
feel sure that T shall,” =aid Harry,

where, though 1 don’t know them.
I—I may even have a father living, |
without knowing him. ' Theugh |
I'm afraid he must have been on
the ship when she went down off
Soutl\ Cove, ten or eleven years
ago.

‘“ Algernon Aubrey locked rather

i euriously at his chum.

“1It’s a jolly odd story, vours,”
he remarked. °° Never heard any-
thin’ like it before, by gad. Neo-
body else was saved from the
wreck? ™

“-Nﬂhﬂdy.”

“What was the name of the

. "

shipr | .
é)arry shook his head.

“She went down with all hands
on the shoals, and hardly a stick

came ashore—so I've heard frem

Jack  Straw. He was out that
night, having seen signals _of dis-
tress, to help if he could. But the
vessel went down om the sumken
rocks a quarter of
Sea‘.l'l

“ But. you—"

““1 was thrown ashere by the
waves—from a boat. The boat got
guite eclose im, when it was over-
whelmed by the waves, and sunk.
Whe was in the boat beside myself
I've no idea—but nobody was saved.
Jack Straw plunged inio the water
to help, and he got hold of me and
brought me safe to land—but he
was exhausted, and fell down be-
side me on the sand, just out of
reach of the sea. Of course, I enly
know this from what he’s told me;
I was too young to remember. He

a mile out at

thought I was abeut four.”

: what |
t he knew voul

—an’ as you denied it, he-the oht |

- : Order Your
1%‘1' _Copy_in_Advance
“ Nobedy. ~ I—1 suppese . my! “Plenty.” . |
cople were on the ship,” said|  “ They all knew you? ™
Harry, with a eclouded brow.{ “ Of course.”
“ Father and mother, perhaps—| * Well, then, if nunky goes down
and 1 never knew  them to|to Seouth Cove {v inquire, he’s
remember. I—I've got a ifaint| bound to find that you're all O.K.
recolleetion,. I think, of my{and that his suspicions are simpiy
mother—but nothing of my father, | silly. . Catehy on ”
Of course, 1 know my mother’s| “ But will he go? ™ asked Harry,
face.” ' doubtfully.

“How’s that#” s “I'll 'make him.”

“ I've . got "her miniature in a/! “Oh!2” -~ . e
locket. 1t was pn a little goldi{ I shall put it to him as an ol
chain round my neck when Jack] sport, you Kknow,” said Algerncn
Straw picked me up.” ) Aubrey. ' He's bound te give you

“You've got it stillz”™ a chance. I'll make him, you'il

*T'm not l.kely to part.with 1t’§see”

-

& ind there’s no name on it?.”
(11 "0.11 _ -
“ You're sure it's yvour mater?®™
“1 shouldn’t be Ilikely to have
anybody else’s porfrait in a locket
round my necgk,” said Harry, with
a faint smile. * Besides,- it’s like
me a good deal—difierent, of course,
bat there's a likeness. 1 don’t
know her name—or my own—_.
““ But vou’re called Harry——"
“ Yes, I knew that much—I don’t
remember, of course, but Jack
Straw says that I said at the time
I was called Harry.
Christian name right enough : the
surname 1 suppose 1 shall never
know.” Harry sighed "a little.
“When I grew up at South Cove,
I came to be called Nameless—
that’s the only name I’ve ever
known. Would vou like fo see the
portrait? ” T G 2 S
““Yaas, rather.’ | :
Harry drew a slender gold chain
from under his waistcoat. At the
end of it was a little gold locket. .
He snapped open the locket, and
Algy looked with keen interest at
the face of the miniatnre within.

It was a sweet, kind face, with

- THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
. * Algy’s Mission!
‘A LGERNON AUBREY 87T,
A LEGER came out eof . the
school-house on. - Saturday
afternoon, with a bag in his -hand
and a rug over his arm. Algy had
obtained his “exeat” from the
Head; his noble pater. had ve-
guested . week-end ve for him,
and Dr. Cheyne had granted it.
There was some envious glances
at the dandy of St Kit's as: ha
came ouf, Harry Nameless. with
him. S 3,010
Harry Nameless was to walk 1o
the station with his chum and see
him off. Vernon Compton scowled
after them from the gateway. As
a matter of fact, Compton woull
have been very glad to join the
noble Algy in that trip for the
week-end; -and but for Harry
Nameless, he might have done =o.
It was the mameless schoolboy. he
considered, who eansed him 1o be
on his present bitter terms with
the second son of Lord Rayficld.
There was five minutes to waii

That’s my

’ ——

'1}11251-;? ?i,i;hqt Tﬁ{:;‘;‘;’ ;::E for the train on their arrival &'
resemblance “of feature—thoungh the statron, and Harry wated on

the platform with his chum. Xiis
handsome face was very grave.
In spite of Algy’s assurance.that

1 3 : he would “ make ” Colonel Lovell
Algy. softly. What a beauntiiul BT e e TG

face, Harry, old chap. And—you| ! + right and prope: 2

- ' : : the matter, Harry had little faith

think she was on tge ship mthl the-om of the tission - HS
]

those in the miniature were of a
softer cast. - -
“The peor lady!” mumured

you? ™’ did not share Algy’s loity con-
fidence in the least.

pra—— = - ——— e —— e = a S m———— S —

—_—

WELL! THAT WAS BAD LUCK! He. was thinking, foo, how
; lonely and desolate No. 5 Study
would be without Algy's cheery
presence there, ‘

The sentence of Coventry wouid -
be doubly and trebly severe when
his chum was gone.

But he woull net say a word o
dash Algy’s high spirits, and he
smiled as cheerfully as possible as
he listened to Algy out g his
programme.

“ Put your money-on your old
pal,” said Algy, as the {rain was

i

|

signalled. ‘our Unele Algernon
135 a downy bird! Keep your
pecker up, and don’t be surprised
if- I bring the merry old Colonel
back with me to extend the right
hand of fellowship and apologizs
handsomely for playing the goat.
He's a good -old sort is the Colonel.
really; a bit of a back number, of
course, and lackin’ the bright in-
telligence of the present genera.
tion—our noble selves, you know.
But he’s all right when you get
turough the erust. 1'm gom’ to
talk to him till he sees reason.”
“I—1 hope you’ll suceeed.”
“My dear old bean, I'm goin’
to succeed. I daresay it will sur-
prise nunky a bit when I walk
into his eclub,” remarked Al-
cernon Aubrey,
“ May do him good.

of chance is there for a young feliow
b&gﬂm'? at the botitam to work his
way up? ™

PManager: ““ Not much chance here:
we are contractors for digging welis! *'

= ————

““TI think she must have been.”
Harry replaced the locket. ™ But 1
don’t know—I ecan’t remember—I
could not have been more than
three or four yvears old. 1 shall
never part with this—t’s all 1

reflectively.
I’'m goin’ to
'work him round all serene. He's

have of my people.” He smiled & .y -
faintly. - Pho fellows here think R R e
a lot about a chap’s © people.” 1

money. You see, he rather likes
me,  personallv—no accountin’ for
tastes, you know.”

can understand it, too; L'd give a
great deal to find even one blood-

relation. But I never shall, of | “'r” J oy jd think he would! ”
Mélé'sﬁeg Lidkad thouchtful | S2id Harry, with a smile.
’ ~er 100 Very whoug gt S Alg’j’ nodded.

-~ “T den’t know,” he said, slowly.
“ There’s the faet that nunky 1s
certain that he knows your face—
and voua know that he never saw
you before you came to St. Kit's.
Isn't it jolly likely that he may
have seen some relation of yours
—perhaps your father-—years ago,
when he was voung. I shall jolly
well put that to him when I see
him.” :
“Tm afraid it’s not much good
our seeing him, St. Leger,” said
ry, quietly, “ He's down on
me—and you can’t alter that. And
—and if he sees Jaek Straw, it
can’'t do any good. How could it? ™
“Ass!” said Algy, politely.
“Pon’t you see this? Old Jack
Straw can prove that you've always
lived at South Cove—wherever that
is—and if vou've always lived
there, vyou can’t have gone round
on the ran-dan as Uncle Lovell sus-

“Hallo! here’s the train. Now

keep vour pecker up and put ydur
moeney on your Uncle Algernon.
He’s a dashed dowuy bird.”
* Algernon® Aubrey stepped into
the train and shook hands with
his chum. Harry Nameless
watched him till the train was outl
of sight beyond the curve.

.Then he left the station, his
braws knitted in thought.

It was for Algy’s sake that Le
had made the promise to leave St.
Kit’s at the end of the term, andg
though he had not repented of it
perhaps he bad repined a little at
the hardness of fate. But now he
was glad—more than glad—that
he had made that promise to the
Colonel. The stern, unbending
face came before his thoughts. He
had little doubt that the grim old

man would disinherit his nephew

his lip guivering a little. “ Jolly queer,”” said Algy. “ And

he did, and the Colonel was de-
feated 1n his-obieet, there would be
“You can’t bhreak year wertl,”! aohody ever inguired after you? ™

r
1
“That’s not known,” he smd.i
;

pects. Then there’s the neighbours
—1 sappose von had neighhours:

if his anger was serigusly roused.
and he was angry already. Theg
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thought of causing a neavy
lrrvpalable loss to his hest friend
was acutely = distressing 1o the |
naancless St;h{}nlhn\ ]

On all counts, 1t was hetter for
him to go—he realised it very
clearly. W ithout Algy’s iriend-
‘-hlp he  felt- he would scareely
care to remain at St. Kit's, if 1t
came to that—and if he Kkept
Algy’s {iriendship, it would l}e
vinn to his chum’s prospeets. It
was better for him to go—bhetter
for lhtim fo rehinguish his am-
hitions than to c¢ause injury to his
hest friend. It was hard—bhitterly
hard; but he had to face it. He
would not bhave recalled that pro-|
mise to Colorel Lovell if he could.

A few mote short weeks and he
would be gone.- At least, he
would win the Fortescue prize
the exam. was on Monday, and he
was practically sure of success.
He would be able to help Jack
Straw, as he had ]lﬂp(‘f} and,
after all, the okl ndllormdn
though disappointed, would be
glad ter see him home again—-

He thought it over as he walked
hack to St. Kit’s—his f
but cheerful. He little drmmed
at that onoment, of what was to
happen before- the end of the
iernn, | :

THE FIFTH CHAPTER.
The Raggi'ng'

UNDAY was not a happy day
to the nameless schoolhoy.
-+ He: missed his chum
sarely.

Never had he felt the cenience
of ** Coventry ” so Kkeenly as he
felt it now: No. 5 btudy was
silent and desolate.

Even the far from fascinating
society of Bunny Bootles was
withdrawn. It was onlv when
Algy was there that No. 53 was a
land-flowing with miik and honey. |
While Almr Was away,
Bootles thd not Thonour No. 5 with |
his presence. .

Harry "\amelo-.-., had his “ Sun-
day walk ™ by himsell.

guite a relief«to him to * do
\illtnn in the Sunday class with |
Mr. Lathley.

The mnameless schoolboy still
held Ms head uuudlv erect, and
did not allow -}]h face to h(‘ti‘ﬂ}'
his feelings. ~ But undoubtedly
that day his looks were more

clouded than his form-fellows had
scen them betore.

1'here was no **
day for Harry Nameless. It was
Sunday, a day on which swotting
was barred; and, moreover, he
knew that it was wiser not to
grind on that day before the
exam. He fixed all his thoughts

on the examination that was to

take place on Monday. Most of
the ddy he spent in the open air,
taking care. however, not- to
iatlgue himself. He had to be at
the top of his form the next day.
He had eight competitors for the
Fortescue prize—three of them in
the Shell—and Babtie of the Shell,
at. least, was a dangerous rival.

- He could not aﬁord to run risks.

The evening was fine and elear,
though dark, when he turned:out
for his usual * trot” round the
quadrangle. Not the remotest
suspicion of danger crossed his
mind as he left the lighted school-
house and followed * the gravel
path round under the old ocaks,
1in deep shadow. .

J.Jesep and dark
round him, but he was familiar
with every inch of the way, and
he kept up an easy trof. And he
was taken quite. by surprise when

dark forms leaped suddenly from
the shadows and seized him.
He staggered, with four pairs of

hands .grasping him, and came
down with a crash to the aground.

The shock halt d.lzml him,

“.Bring him along!”™

17: was Complon’s voice, in a
panting whisper.

Dazed -as he was, Harry
struggled ‘as he was lified from
the ground. . But each arm and
lex was grasped by one of his
assarlants, and he was helpless.”

He was rushed along in rthe
darkness, writhing, :

111s teeth set.

He Eknew that he was in the!
hands of Compton and Co., and
was booked for a raggifig. But

oven yet he did not =zuspect the|that morning.

truth,

A dim shape loomed u
darknpess. It was the old stone !
iountain in the auad.

* o with him!”

Harry strugg lel
bat in vain.

Splash !~

He rolled info the oreat stone

l}-{e “ril ‘-(‘j |

shadow was |

and !

Fo e w— o ww g

e E .. L

l

|
b

Basin, and the icy water covered
him, gven his face. He came up
-qﬂmtm ing, only to find the grasp

ot hmtni hands upon. him again.
" You - cowards! ™ - he gasped.
“ Let me go—let me go——
“ Duck him.”” =
Splash !- -
He went under again, gasping
and choking.
“I—I say, that'ss enough,
nm )., muttered Traey.
4hut up, you iunl Duck’ him
.;lffdin
“Splash ! 1
Harr« Nameless struggled |
furiously.  The water s 1lu--hud

round him in showers,
were gasps and exclamations from
the raggers, as they caught many
of the splashes,
o }Lmsr him! Keep him in——"
“ Dash it all—'m drenched
* Confound the fellow *
“I'm soaked——-""

“Keep him in, I tell you,”
hissed (ompiun
Harry Nameless {ore himself

loose at last. He struggled away
in the water, and IUHE{f out of the
stone basin on the other side.

e was soaked to the skin, icy
cold, and his feeth w ere (-hattermg
together.” -

Tor a moment he was 1mhned
to charge at the four raggers,

the dark; but he restrained him-
self. He_hhtl'f[’!‘l at a run for the
| schoolhouse. - He was shivering

with bitter cold, and he knew that
it was dangerous tu linger in his
wet clothes. 1f he was ill—if he
even caught a cold—it was all up
with the exam. Of course, Comp-
ton had thought of that! Like a
flash it eame, to Harry what was
the mmmnﬂ of Tthat savage
l‘ﬂ"gmf’. -
He ran on. Squelching ont water
with every step.
prints on the stone steps as he ran

‘up to the open lighted doorway,

He left wet marks across the hall

<tared

Bunny *\1 hen he entered.

}Lh f-a-dozen fel luw :

]hllll 1n amazement as he. came 1in.

It camf- as E

> i

swotting ™’ i]mt '

#

|

l

:

in the ; ordeal he had been through had |

desper ittﬂlv | over

’cau ht a cold, "and tl:u:m h 1t was

Harry ran up the stairs.

- In the dormitory,
1~--’ch'1 pped cff his drenched clothing,
dll(l rubbed himself down hur-
riedlv. with a towel.

‘His fingers were blue with cold,
and almost frozen stifi: his teeth
chattered like castanets. It was
iong betore ke could restore the
cireilation.

When he came down at last, he
was very pale.
The fire was out in No. 5 Study,

and he re-lighted it, and sat down
before it to warm himself through.

His thoughts were bitter c-nmwh
as he sat there.

No one came {o the study; even
Bunny Bootles did not look in.
Harry remained in No. 5 till bed-
time, when he went g metlv to the
Fourth-form dor mltm v.  Compton
and Co. were already there, and |
they grinned as the
‘-s(,llf}ﬂ")lﬁ' canie 1n.

Harry walked directly towards
the captain’ of the Four th, and the
mocking grin died off Compton’s
face. He made a. movement to|
back away, and a scornful smile!
i*m--«-t:(l the namele-:-.. schoolboy’s
1 -

I am not going to touch vou—
now,”” he said, qulet]v

“ Don’t talk to me,”” said Comp—
tnn‘. with an attempt at bluster.

*You're in Coventry.”

Harry looked at him steadily.

“You've tried to crock me tm
the exam. to-morrow, Compton.™

“I don’t know what you're

talkin® about.”
“ Whether you've qucceoded or
not,” I don’t know, -vet.,” said

Har Iy, 11?[1]190{1111;i the mterru]_rtwn.
* 1.shall know better to-morrow.

But if yvou have suceeeded in Hmtf'

Compton, you shall be sorry for it.
L will thrash you like a dog.”
“You bullyin’ cad!*
Harry Nameless turned away
without another word.

e

THE SIXTH CHAPTER.
- The Examination.

]J, . ].-Ii...l THL]:: Y

the Fourth, glanced rather

ie~*-, at the breakfast-table the next
morning, - He ct}ultl not help

m |

I

dll(l there |

| only word that expressed it.
 would have found it a heavy ]ah]oul
(W HESR
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—his energy had lost its edge. | of r“epm ing a fraetion of what he| said, shar ply. “You’re not w.mted

Compton had rather over than |
underdﬂne the ragging—but for
Harryv’s perfect health, he anight
have heen made really ill. As it
was, he was feeling ** rotten 7 from

heacl to foot—* rotten > was the
He

te ge through the m(hnar\
work that morning. - And it was
the morninz of the exam.—the
exam. he had worked for through
long weeks! | :

He knew that he was in no fit
condition to enter the exammation
room—he Eknew that only a fhiracle
could bring suceess now.

did not think of standing out.

{

1
.
!
'

§
i

:

;
;

He left wet inﬂt-‘

at l

Tarrv

S —

nameless |

[

!

' best for old Jack Straw’s cake.

he did not.
they rested on Vernon Compton, ' been liHU"'t poned for

| afraid of,’

he had to- face the
dn(} do his
e
- was at” liberty to take his name|
off the list 1if he lhiked; bat taant
was all. He did not care to do
that. He had a faint hope that by
sheer determination he lmﬂht pull
through vet.

He  would — he wnuld ull
thrnutrh he told himself. But it
His -eves burned as|

11l or well,

music that merning,

cheery and dehonair, on the other
side of the iong table.
Vernon Compton shounld pay for it

But he|

If he failed, |

|

!

owed the Kind old man—of help-

ing him in age, as Jack Straw had
het ped him in childhood. And the
uppurtunity had been taken from
him—by the foulest of foul play.

> 33

here Thl:: is a foothall meetin’.
Harry did not heed.

He - came straight on towards
Compton, his. hands clenched, and

his eyves glittersng under’ knitted -

The result of the examination! hrows.

be announted on
when the Head was to
award the prize. DPerhaps the
nameless  schoolboy  was
chinging to a faint hopc——-ho Enew
his paper was bad, hat it was
b;‘ll‘(‘l_}
were worse. At all events, he
avoided Vernon Compton that day
—much to the great Comp.’s relief.

was 1o
MOrrow,

It was the following dav. at tea-
time; when Harry Nameless was

alone in his study,
Bootles put a c;l‘lllll!ll“’ face 1n at

th e doorway. ;

"Am’t vou ull\lmh to see 1it?7”

he asked. :

Harry looked up mmout speak-
ing.

e was feeling
the ﬂllﬁlte‘.ﬂt"ll cold had l}een
staved off, and he was feelin? more
like- hissold: self. Indeed, he had
a thought that 1t the exam. had
one dav, he
might have done well enough.

*“"Ain't you anxious 1o see-it? "
continued Buuny. * All the other

—and for manv other '[I""I]]'-'-"l'{‘;“-q ‘fE‘uﬂ“'- llﬂ‘i’; heen ‘-sf'tlll’lg at it ever

sions at the same time. . 4
While the other fellows wete in
form that morning, the entrants
for the Fortescue were shepherded
into the examination room. Three

hours was the time allowed: and |

there was plenty of work to fill
the three hours., IHarry glanced
over his paper when it was handed !
to him: and he saw that it was a!
paper he could have dealt with
ecasily—after his long, long pre-.
, paration for the test. He was con-|
tident that under normal condi-
tions ke would have finished his
paper well within the specified
time, and that he would have
| scored at least as many marks as
anyv other fellow present,
ut 1t was not to be!

By sheer effort of will,
centrated his thoughts
paper before him. But he worked
slowlv—and he* knew that he was
not working well. His head ached
—his eyes were heayy. In spite
of his determination, it was impos-

he con-

sible to keep his attentinn CcONneen-
iﬂllmlﬂﬂ as Harry .I\dlll["lf‘h*n came |
Up..

trated.

But he worked on grimlv.

He knew that he was better up
in Latin than anyv other fellow in|
the room, but it.did not serve him
now. Passages that he would have
elucidated without a ~ second
thought the dav“before now seemed

to him ecrabbed and tliorny, and
full of difficuities.
He had barely half-done his

paper when Mr. Lathley gave the
signal for all papers to be handed
in,

Harry rose with a heavy heait.
and took his unfinished paper to
the desk with the rest.

Then he left the examination

room with the t}thqr fellows—with |
' a black cloud on his face.

Babtie
of the Shell glanced after him
curiously.

P Thata the only chap T was
* Babtie remarked to his
chum T"vrney, “ but daslmd 1f he
looks like a winner now.”

“Anvthin® but -that,” grinned
Verney. “He don’t seem to
think so. - Judgin’ by his merry

and bright expression, he W 111 be at
thu tail-end.”
“Just aboat, I should thmk,'
remarked Scott of the Fourth. .
Harrvy Nameless went ﬂut into
the quadrangle alone.

If Algy had been there, he would
have found some comfort in his
chium’s society; but Algy was not
there. 'There had been a letter
from him, stating that he was
going down to South Cove with
(}{Jlouel Lovell, and that his

‘exeat ¥ was extended for a few
llﬂ"i’r-

Not before the middle nf the
week, at the mhu_-t W:‘IH Harry
Yamelva -hikely to his chum
' again. And never Imd he missed

the master gfi him s=o sore h"

But.

i Toe

Compton had robbed him of the

lli)tl(‘lllﬂ' that the ]umol did nutl fruits of his toil.
look well. | |

Harry was nzehnw Lu 110111 well |
Fit and healthv as he was, the

told severely upon him. e had

not develnped yet, it lurked all |
his  &ystem—his
burned, his head was heavy, and

his eves had lost their brlghtness.
His keenness, his fitness,

had gone’ phed

For long Week-. he had worked
and  “ swott and all for
i nothing—alil’ to he robbed of his
 prize bv treacherv at the last
moment.

It was not like Harry to nourish
bitterness in his breast; bhut for
once. he could not help it. He

throat | thought of old Jack Straw in his
‘ cattafre on the cliff at South Cove—

of his needs, that eould not be sup-

for once. Harry was tth-}
curiously th H‘ll‘l‘b" Name- 111“‘ le--.. of his ifriend than of his

1

! CXalit,

|

!

on the!

I'
}

|

!
i

i
,

f

socks, old man.

1

!

This opportunity had comei - “ Get gu: of this, Nameless,’

since it was put np.
““At what?
& The- Iist.” |
““*What list? ?” exelaimed Harry,

im mhenth -

unny sniggered.
“Of course, vou don’t know any-

thing about the rulea here,”” he’

said, scornfully; ““a blessed ont-
| sider like s*'ou' Don’t yeun know
that the list is put up after an
a3 S00I11 as
' known, with the fellows’
and the lltllllb(_'l‘ ol - marks.”

“Oh!” exclaimed Harry,
]m rose quickly.

* He, he, he! You needn’t hreak
your neck to see it, though—your
name’s at the bottom. Babtlen
bagged the guids, and vou're last
on the list!”

names

Harry’s heart sank. His last
faint hope, such as it was.
vanisned.

He brushed past ﬂIP fat junior,
and hurried downstairs. There
were still a few fellows hanging
about the notice-board, and fhf‘V

A glance at the paper was
enough fur the nameless sehoolboy |
—Buum had told him the facts:

He turned away without a word|
and strode towards the door of the
Glory - Hole. Some of the juniors
round the hoard alanced at one
another.

“* There's going to be ructions m-

the Glory Hole this ev ening ! 7 said |
Stubbs. - “ I'm going to see the!
ciwu*-
“ Same lere! ™
And the juniors followed Harry
\ameleua. |
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THE SEVENTH CHAPTER.
Paying the Penalty.

HERE was already a erowd of
the Fourth Form in the Glory

. Hole. Vernon Compton had
called a meeting in that celebrated
apartment to settle certain Impor-

tant matters in connection with tlmi

junior foothall e¢lub. As a matter

po<sible that the others]

ihE|

sHIl |

]

that Buonny |

better ﬂnt day; |

’r
|

I

|

!

the result’ﬁ-

“ Collar him and put him out!
shouted Compton.
No one --iuled

A number of ]uniur:-; followed
Harry Nameless into the room,
and Catesby closed the door after
they were in. |
So far from showing any desire

to ** put out ™ the nameless sc ‘hooi-

| bov, the juniers seemed rather in-

clined to wateh -the proceedings
with something like enjoyment.
Compton breathed hard.

He had carried all the Lower
School with him in ostracising the
nameless junior; but there was a
Lmit.  The trick that had been
plaved on Harry just before the
exam. was pretty well understood
by the Fourth, and it was con-
demned Jon al sides. Even the
fellows who had helped Compton

were not proud of themselves or =

anxious to have their part in the
affair known. And all the rest con-
sidered that, as Comipton had done
it, Comwbton could answer {for it
without their assistancée. Indeed,
{ zome began to snspect, as well as
Durance, why Comp. had ealled
' that --.unerﬂuuu-, meetlun’ at that
precise time. .

“Wili you get ou{mde
less? ”’ panted Compton.

is \D' 22 - .

“Put that ecad out!” om,lalmed
the captain of the Fourth.

“ Puat’ him out yourself, if fm‘t
don’t want him here,” caid Blliott.

Harry stopped a couplé of paces
from Compton. The ecaptain of

“Name-

| the Fourth backed a step.

and 1

'

All eves were fixed on them' ﬂml
not a hand was raised. It dawned

“upon Vernon Compton that he had

r—— = T e el e

=

l

e
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only himself to depend -upon at
that moment.

Harry glanced round at the
crowd of faces.

““I think von fellan Lllow what
that cad h:h done,” he said, his
nuce trembling - with ~ anger..
“You've sent me to: Cnventrr.
That’s your. eown affair. But on

Sunday night that coward, with
three others, caught-me napping
in the quad, after dark, and.
ducked me in the fountain—ani
' held e 1n the water a long time.
On- \Iund.;w I was too rotten to
work in the exam. Yon all know
that he did it. He dare not deny
t_ 2> d

Compion shr ngged ]ll"! Hllt}uldt‘l-

It was not of much use to deny
what every fellow present knew to
he the truth.

“T am not sure who tho others
wore,” continued Harry Nameless,
“1 think Tracy was one. 1 don't
care about that. It was Compton’s

doing, and Compton 1s going tu_

 answer for it. I ve lost the exam.
' that I’ve been swotting for for six

weeks,  Complon, before all the
Form I ecall you a coward, and a
‘acnundnrl Now put up your

E Ilﬂ H{I ~

of fact, nobady but Compton qmte-

undersiood the importance of the!
meeting; and Dumnr_e. at - least, |
"119-:*-?{1 Compn.’s real motive.

aumpton had called . the meetmu-
at thL

hurrigdly . after looking
announcement of the Fortescue
result. He wanted to have a
crowd about him of his friends and
hackers when Harry Nameless
started on the warpath—as Comp.
knew must happen soon. He was
right on that point. The flinging
open of the dom' of the Glory Hole,
and the abrupt entrance ﬂf the
nameless schoolboy, interrupted
the meeting. gh

* Here he comes, Comnb. !
mured Duorance;

'IJJ

mur-

“Pull up your
Ife looks wratnv.”
Compton amswered only by a
fierce scowl. +

The buzz of voices in thie Toom |
died away, and  all eves were,
turned on Harry Nameless as he
strode towards- the captain of the
Fourth. The look on his face made
a tremor
Compton;-  for the  moment,
mi-,hed terventlv that he had never
thought -of that cunning scheme
for. ** dishing the Foundation
mmor

- He pulled hll]l*-:&li Eogether ]mw-

ever, and faced the newcomer with | fighting

as muech coolness as he could

muster.

pass through Vernon |
he

i

> Cﬂmpton pﬂt his hafds behind

rm.

“T'm not goin’ to fight youn,” he
sullenly, ““ I've ttmrht VOl

I m not

said,
once, and given you he-,f
coin’ to fight you again.”

“You are going to he thmf-'-]wfl

whether wvou ficht or not,’
answered Harry Nameless. “ You
- can plv 1se vourself.” '
“You rotten bully——"
“Stand up to him, Comp!”

' whispered Durance.

!

J

" hel

Harry Nameless advanced a stop,
and Cnmptnn backed away, a sav-
age glitfer in his eyes.

Stand back, you rotter! "

I{e cast a fierco glance ronnd. A

The meeting -was there—thero
were two dozen fellows in the 'gom,
or more. But the crowd hroulrht
no safety to the plotting junior;
fllEj' were 0111}" Wltnﬁ‘-SBS of his
humiliation.

He backed further away, and
there 'was a murmur from the
Fomth-—furmer“ and ‘the word
“funk 7 was lamly audible,

“ P’ut up your hands, yon cad! ™’
said Harry V."amele bLtWQEII hlS
teeth

- Smack ! . 3

His open palm struck the cap-
tain of the Fnurth across the face,
with a crack like a pistol shot,

Compton staggered.

The scorn in every face stﬂng
him then, and he-made a savage
spring at Harry Nameless.

In a moment more, t’he}' were

turmuﬂly £a

(_,ras 5 s

C‘ompton wenf down heavily.
“Man down!” erinned Wheat-
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" hooligan and a rotter. If
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ford. ““ Pick him up, somebody.
He can’t get ap by himself.”

“Ha - ha, hal <.

“I'm waiting for vou, Comp-
ton,” said Harry Nameless, after
the captain of the Fourth had
sprawled on the floor for fully hali-
a-minute, | _

Compton raised hims=elf on his
elhow,

“Hang vou! T give you best.”

“You are not thrashed yet,”

. - v

said Harrvy Nameless, grimly.
“ You should have thought of this
hefore you crocked me for
exam.”’
» ““ By gad, you should, you know,
Comp.,” remarked Durance.
“Get up, man; vou're not licked
Ii’t-”

“Funk!”

““ And that fellow’s the captain of
the Form!” ejaculated Stubbs.
“1 faney the Fourth will want a
new captain after this.”

“ Stand up to it, Comp.!”

“Get up, man!”

“ Funk!

Compton staggered up. Shame
was stronger than fear, and onece

more he faced the lashing fists of |

the nameless schoolboy.

The juniors looked on hreath-
lessly.

Compton had serewed wup his
courage to the sticking-point, and
tor a full minnte he fought gamely
enough. But he soon began to give
ground. and backed away. and
hacked further and further, till he
was driven fairly round the long
mahogany table.

The Fourth-formers were grin-
ning Nnow. f

Their derisive remarks lashed
Vernon Compton like whips: he

“yealicsed, only too clearly, that his

hold on the Fourth Form of St.
Kit's was going, if it had not
already gone. After this bitter
humiliation, he would have fallen
from his high estate. Contempt,
it is said, will pierce even the shell
of the tortoise; and Comp. was by
no means -  thick-skinned.  But
there was no help for it—his eour-
age failed him, and he bhacked
away, and backed further, till he
was almost running backwards,

Loud laughter rang through the
Glory Hole now.

Harry Nameless stopped at last.

“Will you come on, you cow-
ard? " he exclaimed.

- Clompton panted, but did not
answer,

“That's enough, then,”
Harry, contemptuously.

sald
“Yom

- haven’t had half the licking you’ve

asked for: but you've shown your-
self up as a coward as well as a
vou like
it better that way, pleas: your-
=elf.”’

And he turned on his lLieel and
walked out of the Glory Hele.

Compten panted for breath.

He hardlv dared to look at the
faces round him. In every face he

- knew was scorn and contempt and

derision. He glanced at Durance,
and Durance turned his back on
him, with a shrug of the shoulders.
He looked at Tracv—and
Tracy carefully avoided meeting
his eye.

“ Funk!” shouted a dozen voices.

With a erimson face, Vernon
Compton limped to the door.
Nothing seemed so desirable at
that moment as to get out of the
sight of =0 many scornful eves.

A howl of derision followed him,
as he disappeared.

'ompton almost staggered away
io the top study.

He had not been much hurt in
the fight, such as it was; but he
writhed with shame and rage and
humiliation. He had lost his place
in the school—lost it for ever. He
knew that. Nobeody in the Fourth
would ever forget that scene in the
Glory Hole. It was very douhbtiul
whether he would remain captain
of the Form: but if he did, his
position would never he what it
had been of old. He shut himself
np in his study, and the feelings of
rage and hatred and shame ran
riot in his breast.

Vengeance unpon the nameless
schoolboy was his thought now—
vengeance upon the fellow who had
shamed him; vengeance, by any
means, and the more savage and
implacable, the better. That was
all that " remained to Vernon
Compton.

THE EIGHTH CHAPTER.
A Letter from Algy.

HERE was a letter from
Algernon. Aubrev St. Leger

‘the next day, m the after-
noon, and Harry Nameless was
very glad to receive 1t. It was
Wednesdav., a hali-hohiday, and
Harry had the afternoon to him-

Every Monday

the |

! from competitors

Rex-

' self. Foothall was going on, on|
 Little Side, but the nameless
' schoolboy had no concern with |
ythat. The Fourth were playing the
Shell, and Vernon Compton cap-
tained the Fourth Form side. It!
was not easy for Compton, with all |
his nerve, to face a crowd of his|
form-fellows again, after the seene
in the Glory Hole. And the de-
| risive grin that ereeted him on the |
football ground stung him to the
 quick. It was hikely to be a Jong |
time before his humiliation was
forgotten—if ever 1t was. He
plaved badly enough that after-
noon, which was not sarprising ,

Harry Nameless gave httle!
thought to his enemy. He had lost
the prize he had laboured for, and
it was a heavy blow: but he was
not a fellow to keep on mourning
over what could noet be helped.
He tried to dismiss the matter
from  his mind. Algv’s letter
helped. It was a very cheerful let-1
ter, and quite in Algy’s style.: :

= —d— _—
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Order
Copy _in

about him . I’'m sure I shall like the | gates. -It was a rough and windy |

old sport no end.
will. Depend on 1t, old
everything is going to turn out all
right,

** Nunky is still very grim on the
subject of vou.
that he knows yvour face quite well,
and that vou've related tarradid-
dles on' the subject. Don’t he
waxy; man can't help what he
thinks. Mr. Straw will convince
him all right, I'm suare. As soon
as nunky knows he’s made a mis-
take, -he will own up hike a little
man; he’s a real sportsman, you
know, though a bit rusty
crusty and dusty.

“IT hope vou've bhagged 1{hé

'ﬁ’ -
Fortesene. The names should be
out on Tuesdav—to-day. I wish 1
knew! But 1 feel sure youn are
rolling in the quids by this time,
Don’t lend any of them to Bunny.
Expect to see me Thursday morn-

ing. Anu revolr, old hean.—ALGY.”
Harry Nameless smiled as he

and |

i
i
|
i
|
i
i
1
|
|I

!

|

ramble over Wicke Heath. He did
not return-to St. Kit’s till dusk,
when he went into Hall to tea.
He did not care for tea in the

He 1s convineed | study in Aley’'s absence.
As a rule, when the nameless |

schoolboy turned up to tea in
Hall, there was a good space left on
either side of him, and the rest of
the jumiors displayed a total

ignorance of his presence there;

Coventry was
rigidly enforced there. but on
this' oceasion Harry Nameless
soon became conscious of a relaxa-
tion. .

Licke dropped into the seat
heside him and, gave him a nod.

“I've bheen out with the bug-
hunters,”” =aid Licke.

Harry nodded.

Durance passed him hread and
butter, and Jones minor pushed
the marmalade dish his way.

Harry smiled a ‘ittle.
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i ““ Footerprobs © No. 1
Resuit.

I T shall have to crave the indul-
gence of my readers this week. On
' aceount of the Christmas hohdays
this issue of ScHOOL AND SPORT
will be printed before Christmas,

and it does not give me sufficient
time to properly .judge the thous-
ands of entries I have received
in our frst
** Footerprob ' Compefition.

"The result will appear in these
columns next Monday.

— | —

r OUR NEXT NUMBER.
‘ There is another splendid pro-

cramme for next week. Mr.
Clitford Clive's long complete story
18 entitled:

] “ WHO SHALL BE CAPTAIN? "
and deals with the great election

I in the Fourth Form at St. Kit's.

The excitement and fun is fast and
furious, and honours are divided
until a newcomer arrives at St.
Kit's. This newcomer is Bob Rake
of Australia, and the luckﬁ candi-
date who gains his favour becomes
: Captain of the Fourth.

* Who 1s1t? You cannot miss this
great story, and the only way to

L
I . =

his readers.

Your Editor is always pleased to hear from
A prompt repiy is sent when a

stamped addressed envelope is enclosed.

Other correspondence is deall with in these
; columns.

.

———

make certain of your copy  of
SCHOOL AND SPORT 1s by ordering
it 1n advance. L

“THE CRUISE OF THE
z TARTAR.”

~ There will be an extra long
mmstalment of John Winterton's
sport and adventure story, and
’ next week 1 shall start my readers’

own feature. Have you sent 1n a
storyette yet? Every storyeite
published will he paid for at the
rate of half-a-crown each.

There will be another one-week
competition, so altogether No. 5 of |
SCHOOL AND SpPoRT will be better
than ever.

?

1922,
Your Editor wishes all his
readers » Happy New Year, and
| hopes that British girls and boys

in every part of the Empire will

have heaps of good Inck during
1922,
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MY (CORRESPONDENTS.

Letters of congratulation and
praise from readers come to hand
each day. 1 have now got a list |
of thousands of names, and 1T am |
afrald 1 rashly promised in my |
chat last week that I would print
the names of all readers who wrote
to me. This I cannot do without
filling an entire edition, so I must ?
take this opportunity of thanking
. you all for your kind letters, and

]

=

A
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“ Dear old bean,” it commenced.

“1 hope vou are going strong,
and not missing me much. I'm
| off 1o South Cove with nunky on
Wednesday. I wanted him two
| make it Monday; but it couldn’t be
done: nunky- has his own affairs,
vou know—not of very much 1m-
portance, I darvesay; but he thinks
| =0,

“ Nunky is unusually calm and
reasonable. He was no end flab-
bergasted when I meandered into
his elub on Saturday evening. He
was there, snorting over polities !
with some other old fogies, and he
nearly fell down when I walked up
| and said * Hallo, nunky!”

“ But he was glad to ree me.
Not only because I'm an awfually
nice chap, vou know. I see right
through nunky. He’s chinned the
pater, and got him to get me a fur-
ther exeat from the Head. 1 can
stay away till the wind up ot the
term if I hike. Guess why?

“ Nunkv hasn’t told me; but I
read the dear old bov like an open
book. He's glad of the chance of
| keeping me away from my dear

old_pal!!! He thinks you're not
' coming back to St. Kit’s next term,
and he caleulates I shall never see
vou again. I'm very kind te the!
poor old soul; I believe in treating |

el -

-

'grown-ups with gentleness and |
tact. They need 1t, poor things.
“We shall be at South Cove

' about the time vou get this letter;
'and interviewing vour respected
 guardian, er whatever he is, Mr.
| Straw. From what yea've told me’

i -

read the letter, and he read it a
second time. It was a cheerine
letter; and 1t seemed to bring
Algy’s cheery presence back to
him.

As for faith in Algy's mission, he
had Iittle or none. Jack Straw,
certainly, could prove, and his
neighbours could prove, it neces-
sary, what kind of a life Harry
Nameless had led at South Cove.
But was Colonel Lovell likely to
take much note of evidence, m his
bitter prejudice? And in spite of
evidence, the strange fact remained
that the Colonel was convinced that
he had seen the nameless schoolboy
before he came to St. Kit's: his
conviction was too strong to be
shaken by evidence to the contrary.
Harry felt sure of that. ¥or he
knew that the stern old man was
just -and honourable; without a
strong conviction in hias mind, he
would mnever have uttered the
words at St. Kit's whieh had
turned the school against Harry.

But though Algv's letter gave
him hittle hope,” 1t brought com-
fort; with i1ts assurance of his
chum’s loyalty. That the Colouel
would desire to keep Algy away for
the remainder of the term, and
prevent anyv further meeting be-
tween ham and his ehum, was cer-
tain; but Harrv did not think it
was likely that he would =uccecd.
He would see Algy again, once at
least, before he left St. Kit's for
ever, : _ '

He put the letter in his pocket al
last, and strolled ont of the =cheg!

I will, from time to time, publish
the names in batches, l

complaints from readers
they find their newsagent does not
stock ScHOOL AND SPORT.

|

|
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ANXIOUS TIMES.

I have received a number of
saying

Others tell me they only heard

of the paper by accideni, and
therefore missed getting Nos. 1
and 2. When a new paper arrives
on the scene this is bound to cccur,
but it is a real help to me when
readers write ‘
little details, as 1 am naturally
anxiors to make -a big suecess o
| onr paper. -

If you have any difficulty what-
ever 1o getting SCHOOL AND SPORT
let me know.

If you have missed Nos. 1, 2,

and 3 you can easily obtain them
even now, if

and tell me these

you ask your news-

i agent {o order them for you.
Your sincere friend,

»

- — -

It was the beginning of the re-
laxation of the severe rules of
“Coventry ”, and it was due to
the fall of Vernon Compton from
his high. estate. Compton’s in-
fluence (*t'r\nntml tor little now in

 the Fourth Form of St. Kit’s. and

without Compton keeping them
uap to the mark, many of the
fellows were naturally inclined to
let the matter “ slide.” It was
some weess now since Colonel
Lovell had been at St. Kii's, and
schoolboy memories are short.
Harry Nameless wondered
whether, after all, he could have
succeeded m lhiving down  that
painful episode, and holding up
his head at St. Kit’s, in spite of
the Colonel. But that was not to
be thought of now. His promise
was given, and the end of the
term was near at hand, when he
was to leave for ever, That was
his own secret, so far. shared only
with his chuin. And hbitterly as
he regretted leaving the school he
had learn=d to love, he did not
regret that he had given his word.

THE NINTH CHAPTER.
Bunny Asks for It

% TRANCE, old_top——"" |
. J " Buzz off, you fat blue-

+
i

. Bofle, ™ " 7

A T A ST s e S

Diek Durance made a mcolion
wish -his. beet. . Brinuvi Bootles. re-
freated a pace, but he did not
depari, -

B

' said Bunny;

I hope nunky | afternoon; and Harry spent 1t in a | minute.
bean, ©

!
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“ , old top, just disten &
I'm stony
* (o hon!

1 =ay

“Broke to  the  wide, o.d
fellow!” &ald Bunny, pathetic-
aily, |

** 1 suppose you would be while
St. Lezer’s away.”

“1f you think I borrow money
of St. Leger, you ass—"

“1 know ycu're not .goin’ {«

=

horrow any of me,” ‘anSwerc
Durance. ** Roll away and don’.
Wfr[‘l'}*.”

“ Hasnt vyour uncle sent yon
that pound note he promised? ™
grinned 'I'racy.

““* Phe—the fact 1s | |

“ Yez, let’s hear the faets,” =aid
Tracy, with a chuckle; “I like
Bunny's facts; they’'re as good as
any fietion.” :

“ Of cour=e, I'm telling you the
exact truth,” said Bunny. “ Tha
fact 15, I did get that pound note
from my uncle—"

““* And von’ve framed it and hung
it up in the study?” asked Dur-
ance, sarcastically.

“ No—no.”

“Where is it then?”

“ I—I've lent it to Nameless

“ Ha, ha, hal”

“ Hone=t injun,”” said DBunny.
“You know how hard up s
people are! He’s got the bailifis in
at home, or something of the kind.
And—and I'm a kind-hearted chap.
So T—I gave him~my pound note.”

“ Pile 1t on,” said Tracy.

“1 did, vou know. ‘Here yon
are, vou poor rotter,” I said to him:
‘you're a rank outsider, but hero

>

s

F you are—take 1t!”’ And he thanked

me for it with tears in his eves.”

“1 can =ee him doing it!” said
Durance.

““ Yes, and it's left me stony.”
“so 1f you'd hike to
lend me half-a-crewn, old top——-"
" 4“1 wouldn’t.”

“ Even a hob——"

““ Not even a bob. You shouldn’t
be so jolly generous!” grinned
Durance.

“ 1 know it’s a fault; I can’t help
being generous,”” said the fatuous
Bunny. “ I've given more than a
powmd to that poor devil Nameless,
I can tell you. Yaroooooooh! ™

Bunny velled as a grasp fell upon
the back of his collar. Durance
and Tracy roared with langhter.
Harry Nameless had come along in
time to hear Cuthbert Archibald
making that free use of his name.

““What's that, you lying young

rascal®? > exclaamed Harry, 1n-
dignantly. : _
““ Yow! Leggo! I wasn't saying
»

anything—— ,

““ You were saving vou had given
me money, vou rotter.”

Bunny jerked himself away.

““ D-d-don’t ¥ou speak to me!
he gasped. ‘‘ You're in Coventry,

e

yvou know., Here! keep off, you
beast! ”

And Dunny fled incontinently.
“Stop! T'll &

Bunny vanished up the staircazo
with a speed that was quite re-
markable, considering the weight
he had to carry.

Harrv Nameless followed up the
stairs with a frowning brow. He
was not pursuing Bunny Bootles,
as a matter of fact; he had to go
to the study for prep. Bunny had
taken refuge in No. 5 Study, and
he quaked as he heard the name-
less schoolboy’s footsteps approach-
ing the door.

Bunny knew what he deserved,
and he quaked.

“Oh, dear! The beast is after
me! ”’ gasped Bunny.

He seudded across to the window,
almost resolving to trust his fat
person to the ivy. But he ecould
not guite make up his mind f{o
that. He dived under the tabla
instead and squatted there, still
quaking.

Harry Nameless came inio tha
study and clozed the door.

He did not glance under 1he
table: it did not even oceuar to Lins
that the fat junior was squatting
there in hiding.

He took out his books and <at
down at the table.

Bunny groaned inwardly.

The beast had evidently coma
there to werk, and Bunny had hia
prep. to de, too. He could have
done his prep. in some other study,
but he could not venture to show
himselt. A guilty conseience held
Bunny Boeiles enchained wunder
the table, with Harryv's hoots only
a few 1nches from his fat knees.

It came as a great relief to
Bunnyv when fcootsteps approacheil
the door at last, and there was =
tan. The door opened, and from
under the table Bunny Bootles re-
cezulsod the .elegant, trousers of
Vernon Compton in the doorway.

" 2D

“ Nameless!?
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“make it.pax. He, he, he!”
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Compton stepped into the study
as he spoke, and he spoke in rather
e low voice. .

" Bunny was astonished.

Vernen Cempton was about the
last fellow at St. Kit’s that Bunny

would have expected to see calling
on the nameless schoolboy in his
study. _
cause all the Fourth were now 1n
their studies at evening prepara-
tion, and Compton should have
been in the top study af work. It

" really looked as if he had chosen a

moment for his ecall when it was
oratty certain to be unobserved by

"~ the juniors.

Harry looked up in surprise.

“ What do yon want?” he asked,
leily,

““ Nothin’.
Oliphant.”

“Well?™

“He wants you to fag. If he's
not in his study you're to wait for
him,” Compton sneered. * You
needn’t fancy I’'d have come here
if Oliphant hadn’t sent me.”

He walked out with that, and
walked quickly away. |

Under the table Bunny Bootles
orinned with relief and satisfac-
tion.

This was a windfall fo him.

It was unusval enough for the
St. Kit's captain to call on a junior
for fagging during the hour of pre-

aration, but nothing could have

wappened more luckily from
Bunny’s  point of view. It gave
him his chance to esecape.

Harry Nameless rose from the
table and left the study a few
moments after Compton.

As soon as the door had closed
Bunny Bootles squirmed out from
under the table,

“Good riddance!™” he mur-
mured. ;

Bunny did not leave the study.
Ho coolly turned the key in the
lock. Then he sat down to prep.,
still grinning,

! en that beast comes back
PH talk to him!” reflected
Bunny; “ I'll make him make it

Only a mes=age from

. pax before I let him 1in. He's got

to do his prep., so he will hagze to

And quite satisfied with

passage.

~_ within he opened the door and en-

~ #He¢ decided that he had .better. |
.+ Oliphant conld not expect him to |

»

= R

- wailt there in the dark. .
. I.Ha_str,uck a mateh and
1 e

'\j!mimr gfew mmpatient,

tered. The study was empty. |
‘There was no.light-in the room

b&?ﬂ a red glow from the fire in|
the grate. . ry stood irreselute.
The message had _ been plain|

enough ; he was to wait if Oliphant |
we ~was. noet there.
whether he should venture to take
- the liberty of lighting '

the cas:

and waited. *‘

o wonder whether Compton

ad

at all.

t was all the more odd be-{|

- his{
_ glrategem Bunny Bootles set tol
~work.,
| Meanwhile Harry Nameless pro-|
eceded to the Sixth-Form |
He tapned at Oliphant’s .door,

. and . as there was no reply from |iI[arfr3 Nameless entered No. 5, and

| was soon deep in

wondered |1

|« rgTHUNDER!
: Oliphant . of

| . ; istar_tied jﬂ-ﬂﬂ. -
lighted || He_ was standing.
' ' © . _tlhinya cormer of theistudy near the
Oliphant did wvot com2, and the lywindew. Walke, in an armehair by
‘Hoe bi?aﬁ ithe fire, looked round lazily.

—

been pulling his leg and the St.
Kit’s captaim had not zent for hmm

There was a sound of footst

recognised Oliphant’s voice, and he
rose from the chair
down In to wait,
The study door was thrown open,
and Oliphant eame in with Wake
of the Sixth.

“ Hallo, I didn’t leave the light
on:”’ exclaimed Oliphant.  Then

ing by the table. “ Hallo! What
the thump are vou doing here,
Nameless? ” :

“Don’t you want
demanded Harry.

The St. Kit's captain stared at
him.

“Hay! If I wanted you I should
say =0, I suppose.”

*"1 was told to come here—

“ Somebody’s been pulling your
leg, then. Clear off.”

Harry Nameless quitted the
study, frowning angrily. 1t was
clear that Compton had deceived
him. He returned to the Fourth-
form passage, and for a moment he
thought of going on to the top
study to speak to Compton. The

me here?”™

»3

trick that had heen played on him |

was a childish one; it had wasted
a guarter of an hour that should
have been given to prep. He could
not help wondering that Compton
should have descended to a foolish
trick, worthy only of a mischievous
fag in the Second Form.

He paused, and did not approach
Compton’s study. The absurd in-
cident was not worth a row.

He turned the handle of his study
door and found it locked, and
rapped sharply.

fat chuckle came from within

the room. :
‘““He, he, he!. That you, Name-

less? ™ |
""Yes., you fat duffer! ILet me

in.’
“Is 1t nax? . R

“ What?
“ Make it pax, old top, and Tl
let yon in. You ain’t going for me,

are you?” asked Bunny Bootles,
cautiodsly. . L
Harry burst into a laugh,
S E':a, you dpuﬁer; open the door.™
¢« T !S : 2>
with great caution.

[Ty Yeg.-'l

“ All right then”"

Bunny Boetles unlocked the door.

| rep. .again,
the mmcident 1n
passed from his mind.
‘destined to be recalled,

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
- The Thief.

But it was

4

. uttered that eja-culatipn in

“ What's up, Oliphant? ™"

and voices in the cormdar. Harry
he had ‘sat

his eyes fell upon the junior stand-

for some minutes.

msisted Bunny, |

and | I daresay a
liphant’s study | about the school.

we came Iin——
the Sixth|{ “ He was-here:; he said ‘he had beén
csent., We shall see about that. It
, looks——"’ | '
befare his desk, | h | ,
helieve that’s the talk of his form,”
said Wake, * You remember-—-"’
- T remember there was a varn

= _—— g e ow g -
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“ Something jolly  serious,”
answered' the captain- of St: Kit's.

4 Lock here.” - -

. Wake-rose to his feet and came
over to the desk. Oliphant’s tone

was a - sufficient indication that
something serious- had happened.

“Well!”?  he  asked. “ Been
burgled 7

“ Looks like it.” - 1

“What? " exelaimed Wake, in
astonishment. His suggestion had
been made jestingly. -

““ Look at that! ™

Oliphant laid his finger on a
small drawer in the desk.

“That’s where I keep my cash,”
he said. |

“ ¥ ou keevn'it locked, I hope? ™

“ The lock’s been broken.”

“My only hat!”

With a very serious face now,
Wake bhent over the desk. There
was no doubt about it. The lock
on the little drawer was a commaon
one, of no great strength. It had
been snapped open by a chisel or
some such instrument bheing m-
serted in the-top of the drawer.

The two Sixth-formers stared at
one another,

“ I—1 say, this is jolly serious,’
said Wake. “ That eouldn’t have
been done for a lark. Better see if

>

your money s safe. Had youa much

there? ™ =
““ About seven pounds.

““ Look, then, for goodness sake.”

Oliphant pulled out the drawer
with a very grim face. There were
a few silver coins in 1t; otherwise
it was emptly. :

“Gone?”’ asked Wake. .

“Yes; a fiver and two pound
notes.” .

““* I—I =av, this is—is horrible,”
muttered Wake. uneasily. “ You’ve
bezn robbed.”

“ Not much doubt about thatf ™"
said Oliphant, drily.

“ But who—who——"

“ That’s got to be found out.”

There was silence in the study
Oliphant made
a further examination of the desk
as if in search of some clue to the
thief. But there was no sign of
his visit, excenting the broken lock

of the money-drawer. Wake broke
‘the silence.

““ Have you got the number of
the note? ” '
“Yes, In my pocket-book; 1

alwavs take the number.”

“That’s good; it ought to be

fairly easy to get hold of it, then.

there are a dozen fivers

“But - who——" mutitered Oli-

phant, ““ who——"
. He

paused, and 6 his eyes met

{iWake’s. -The same thought was in
both their minds. .
- “That kid who was here. when'l

>

“Nameless! ” “said - Oliphant.

“ The

poor wretch is hard up:. 1T

that his gwardian was oen the

—PRICE 1.d.

Ywas here. _
fellow was some rotter of no char-|

chance?

e e

- L e ]

roeks,”” said Oliphant, ** and that
a lot-depended upon Nameless win-
ning the Fortesque prize. Ofcourse,
he is poor, and—and—" -He made
an uneasy movement, ** you know
what Colonel Lovell sard when he
He—he believed the

acter. He's been sent to Coventr
by the juniors in consequence, an
I can’t say I blame them. 1 sup-
pose Colonel Lovell knew what he

{was talking about.”

Wake noedded.
“It seems clear enough,” he
said. Poor little beast! 1 sup-

pose he was brought up among
people who do these things.”

~ “That’s no excuse fer him.
Everybedy knows it's wrong to
steal, I sappose, howsoever he was
brought up. But——" Oliphant
paced the study restlessly, “ 1 sup-
ose there’s all sorts of excuses for
1iim if he was dragged up ameng
dishonest people. It's a pity he
wasn't cent away from St. Kit's at
once when Colonel Lovell put 1t to
the Head. No need for him to stay
here till he disgraced the school.”
;"’ What are you going to do about
"R '
“ Well, I ought to go to the Head

at onece,” Oliphant hesitated. “ I-- |

I hardly know whether I'm entitled
to deal with the matter even as
head prefeet. But—a seandal 1n

the school is a horrible thing. Of |

course, it’'s not as if it was one of
the ~other fellows. Still, that
young rascal is a St. Kit’s boy, in
name at least. We—we want to
avoid a ‘horrible seandal if we

*2

can—

i But »

“T'1l give him a chance,” said
Oliphant, resolutely. “If he

hands back the money and signs a
confession and promises to

morning

“ But will he?” \

“If he doesn’t the matfor <oes
befere the Head, of course, and
there will be the disgrace 6f an ex-
pulsion. But I should think he
will have sense enough to take it
nietly. He can make any excuse
e likes to the Head, so long as he
goes at once. Shall I give him the
What do you think? "’

- “I—1I think so0,” |
after a pause; “ better keep clear
of a scandal if we can. It won't
do any good.”

“Then fetch him here, old fel-
low, and we’ll go into it at once.
Seé that he doesn’t have a chance
of getting rid of the notes after
you speak to him. No6 doubht the
are in his pockets now.”

i Yﬁu b&t,j, :

Wake. left the study and harried
up to the Fﬁurth-l;y;arm passage.

t passage was silent and de-

serted; the juniors were still in.

their studies at prep. Wake
tapped at the door ufeg"ﬁ-. 5
opened 1t. oo
Harry Nameless and Bunny
Bootles were busy at the table.
They_rose as the prefect came in.
“You're wanted, WNameless”

eave
| St. ‘Kit's by the first train_ in the

saild Wake,

and-
{ mean? "’ shouted the junior, indig-

7/1]22
said Wake, curfly. “ Come with
me."”
Harry locked at him . guickly,
surprised by the curt tone and
grave manner of the Sixth-tormer,
“T've neariy finished prep——"
he said.
“ Never mind prep. now; come
at once.”
. “very well, Wake.”
A prefect’s eommand was law fo
a Fourth-former, Harry prepared

| to follow him from the study, but

Wake stepped hack,

“Go first!”’  ha
phant’s study.”

(s Ye‘;‘:‘.";’ -

Wake followed the junior down
the passage and down the stairs.
His eyes were upon him to make
sure that he did not attempt to get
rid of the stolen notes on the wayv,

But if Harry Nameless had
stolen notes in his possession, he
was -certainly very cool and seltf-
possessed. His face expressed sur-
pa s, DUt no otuer ewmet:ou, e
arrived at Oliphant's study and
entered, and Wake followed him
in.

He closed the door, and stood
against it, leaving the matter now
in Oliphant’s hands.

The St. Kit’s captain fixed lis
eyes upon Harry. |

“You can guess why you’'re sent
for, I suppose? ” he asked.
~ ““Not at all,”” answeied Harry,
in wonder. |

Oliphant waved his hand tewards
his desk. "

“ I've missed the money,” Le
said,

Harry started.

“What money?”

“ The money you’ve takenm from
my desk.”

For a moment the study seemed
to swim round Harry Nameless.
He stared dazedly at the captain
ol the school.

“The—the rney—what—that—
that I—what o you mean? ”’ he
fuctceedal in scammering out at
ast, ;
““ Don’t waste your breath denxy-
ing it,”” said Oliphant, impatientiy.

said.  ““ OL-

““1 found you in my study when I

came in, and after you were gone
I found that that drawer had been

‘broken open and the money taken

out. The thing’s pretty plain,
isn’t it? 1 don’t want a scandal.
I’'ve decided to let you hand the -
money back——" - ..
“The—the money——"~
“And write out a confession,
to be mused 1In ecase of

*>

only
necessity—

“ A—a confession! ¥

“Then you’ll clear out of the
sckool the first thing in the morn-
ing. You can make some excuse to
the Head ; write to him after you're
gone will be best.” |

Harry stared at him.

“ Are you mad? ”’ he asked.

i Whatg 22 ‘ -

“ If you're not mad, what do yon

nantly. ““I've touched no money.”’
*“ Look here, Nameless——" :
“You—vyou accuse me—me—ot
stealing! ” Even yet Harry counld
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I enter ‘' Footer Probs” Competition No. 4, and agree to accept the Editor's
cecist n as final and legally binding. Closing date January 10th, 1922,

Fill in the Numbers of tl:.e Players—Figures only. :
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(FOOTBALL PROBLEM

RULES.

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 ball being actually kicked

or headed by * Blacks '’ more than
five times, *“ Whites ’ did not touch
the ball at all.

Now, readers of SCEHOOL AND SrorT
are set an inferesting little problem.
Th% are 1nvited fo show their skill
in the

great game by writing down In

“FOOTER PROBS” | Footballs as Prizes

READ
THE
RUILES

correct order the ‘“ numbers ” of the?

players who kicked or headed the ball.
ere 18 an KErample showing how

your efiort might look:—6, 1, 9, 6, 7, |-

2: 4:; 5-

The six readers who send in the
correck or most nearly correct num-
bers will each receive a splendid full-
size match football. If more than six
correct resulis are received, the prizes
will be awarded to the first correct
six examined by the Editar.

Al efforts must be received by
January 10th, 1922,

The Compelition Coupon must be

nsed, and sent to SCPoO0L AND SPORT,
No. 4 Competition, 154, Fleet Street,
L.ondon, KE.l. 4.

No correspondence can be entered

lﬁltﬂ in connection with the Competi-
on. - _

No responsibility can be undertaken
for entries lost, mislaid, or delayed,
and proof of posting will not be
accepted as proof o delwer(.

The decision of the Editor must he
acceﬁted as final and legally binding
in all matters concerning the contest,
and entries are only accepted on this
express condition.
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“at them.

~enough
semething

‘Oliphant; “ I'm serrdy

711122

hardly grasp it. “ Why, you're
mad—you must be out of your

senses, Oliphant! How dare you
accuse me of anything of the
sort? ”’ :

Oliphant knitted his brows. -

< you deny 1it, then?” he
snapped.

“Peny it!"” shouted Harry,
savagely. - “X. don’t take the

trouble to deny it. 1 qnlyﬁ_’say you
are either a fool or a har.

“What? " rocared Oliphant.

Published -
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statements?”’
** No, sir; I was in the stady.”’
“What were ﬁ)u doing there? ”’
“1 was teld - that Ohphant:
wanted me, and that I was to wait
till he came in if he wasn't in the
studyv. 1 waited.”
“If that
phant; Nameless’s presence in the

study will be fully acconmied for,”

It was fthe first time a Fourth-|

form junior had used language like
that to the captain of St. Kit's.

“A fool .or a liar!” shouted
Harry, fiercely, “and I'll say so
before all the school.”

iphant’s jaw set grimly.

“ Do you understand that you’ll
ke taken before the Head if yon
keep this up? ” he asked, quietly.

“T demand to bhe taken before the
Head, and if you don’t take me
there, I shall go myself. Do you
think T wonld lie down under a
rotten, lying aceusation like this? ™’
exclaimed Harry, passionately.

“'That’s enough,” =aid Oliphant.
curtly. ““ Open the door, will yon,
Wake? TI'1l1 take him to the Head
at once.”

Wake opened the door.

“ Come,” said Oliphant, roughly.

“I'm ready,” answered Harry
Nameless, disdainfully.

And with his head erect, though

“with a hot flush in his cheeks, he

walked by Oliphant’s side to the
Head’s studyv. A dozen fellows saw
them go, and marked the sternness
in Oliphant’s rugged face and the
flush in. Harry’s, and the blaze in
his eyes. And in five minutes most
of the Lower School of St. Kit's
knew that something was ““ up,”
and that Harry Nameless had been
taken in to the Head by the
captain of the school. : "

THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Befora the Head,

R.. CHEYNE was chatting
with Mr. Lathley in his
study when Oliphant

knocked at the door. In response
to the Head’s “ Come in,”” Oliphant
opened thé door and walked in with

adjusted his

spectacles. and glanced

“What is it. Oliphant? - What
has happened? ” It was clear

very unusual had
happened. | _ i
“Tt's a rotten thing, sir,” said
to have to
report anything of the kind. It—

it’s theft.” Rz '
“ Theft! ”* execlaimed the Head,

‘with g start, nearly droppmg his

gold-rimmed pince-nez.

“Yes, sir! ”

“But surely Nameless @ has
not——"" began Mr. Lathley.  The
Fourth-form master had a verw
high opinion of his nameless Enpi].

*““*I think so, sir; but I'd

and yvou can- gquestion Nameless,”
said Ohiphant, looking at the Head.

“ Pray do =0,” said the Head,
quletly.

Oliphant explained suceinetly.
He had been out with’ Wake, and
the money-drawer 1n his desk had
been intaect when he left the study.
On his return he had found Name-
less in the room, not having cent
for him. Later he found that the
drawer had been forced and the
monay gene.

Harry Nameless calmed down
considerably as he listened to Oli-
phant’s explanation. He realised
that, whatever beecame of
charge, there was no guestion: of
Oliphant being a party to any foul
play. The captain of St. Kit’s had
jumped to a conclusion, that was
all. And i1t was not, at the first
glance, a conciusion without some
grounds,

Dr. Cheyne listened patiently to
the prefeet, and when
finished turned his
glasses upon Harry.

“What have you to say Name-
less? ” Qe asked, gently enough.
And again it came into Harry’s

glimmering

,mind ﬁmt here, at least, he would
get fair play. The Head had only

one desire—to get at the truth of
the matter. Fhat there was a
thief in the sehool was certain: but
the junior upon whom. suspicion
had fallen was to have every oppor-
tunify of proving his innocence—
if he was 1Innocent. To his
thoughts on 16at point -Dr.
Cheyne’s face gave no clue.

“1 know nothing whatever
about the. meney, sir,” answered
Harry, calmly. - “ It seems {o me
infamous that I snould be sus-

pected.”

- state exactly what has happened. |

~the aceused junior.- Dr.” Cheynel

rom Harry's leok that]

S —

etter |-

the |

]

l

he had |

said the Head, mldly.

“Quite g0, sir,” said Oliphant.
He  reddened a little, wondering
whether he had been teoo hasty.
“ Of course, Nameless can say who
told him to ecome there, and if the
fag bears him out——" _

** Precisely., Who told you to go
to Oliphant’s study, Nameless?

“ Compton of the Fourth, sir.,”

“Oliphant, will you kindly call
Compton here?

Oliphant left tha study, smitten
with still deeper aoubts as to
whether he had been hasty.

oint is proved, Oli-|

l

volce

in his now.
“Silence,  =ir! Now, Compton,
+pray remember, and speak very

carefully. Nameiess states that
you gave him a message, supposed

to. come  from Oliphant,. -whiehi -
caused him fo go to Ulhphant's|

study and wait there. Do you
deny that this is the case? ”

*“ Most certainly, sir,” answered:
Compton, calmiy. °“° Nameiess has
heen sent to Coventry, sir, and 1
never speak to him at all.”

““Have you spoken to him at all
this evening? ™ |

““No, sir.”?

“You are sure, Compton? ™

“ Perfectly sure, sir.” |

Harry’s eyes blazed at his old
enemy. And yet there was a sense
of unreanty about the secene.
Bitterly as Compton hated him he

| could searcely understand that the
fellow would stand hefore the Head |

and wutter deliberate falsehoods.
And what was his object?

m

LI )
L

il LT .“-.‘. !

o, CE .
LR )

NORRNACREE,

Wy

BAN,
\
M

e

RN
e

T

e N

e
i i "
R E

N

N

N Y RNy

e
i

O e e R W R - R

Ml W
L

e

NN “":1'\ ‘\‘-. N \\‘\"‘k}fg
. "N 'y

T N T N L T S O A A O,

o T T L

S - et — o
TR AR
LT & N

NNRNRRNERSNNSES

L2 Lt L LT LT L RN
.y

1-‘ .

-~
"h*.‘

e

S
iy

2 e
- - - -
- & -
-
1
- & -
—_
———— -
-
- - -
e o - & - -
- L — — e
L]
m‘h_m-r—-__'_ iy

= .."F..

#
''''''''''
’ #

- " 'm sacked —turned -wt—-—i_n

Harry’s
reaay, and it seemed iuncredibie
that he would be guilty of the foliy
of calling a witness if he was not
<£ertatn- of what that witness was
bound to say. A few minutes would
seftle the matier.

Mr. Lathles’s countenance
cleared. 1t would have been a:
great shoek to the Fourti:-form

master to find that his opinion of
the nameless schoolboy was 1ll-
founded.

There was silence in the study
while they waited; but in a few
minutes Oliphant entered, followed
by Vernon Compton.

The latter did not glance at
Harry. He looked eool and uncon-
cerned, only shightly surprised.
1}@ iixed nis glance wupon the
Head.

“Olphant says you want to

speak to me, sir? ”’
“Yes, Compion.

told Compton what is toward,
Oliphant? *
“Not a word, sir. I simply

told him he was wanted.”

“Very good. Compton, did vou
take a message from UGiiphant to
Nameless a short time ago? ”

“No, sir.”

“1 sheuld ratier have =aid, a

i’pretended message, telling Name-

less to go to Oiliphant’s study and
wait there for ntm? *’

“ Noy-sir.”

Harry Nameless started forward.
He could scarcely believe his ears.

“ Compton !’ he exclaimed, in a
choking voice. “ Yom i

“*Stand back, Nameless!” said
the Head, and there was a note of

You have not !

disgrace!”’
inngcenti —as

me.

i
|
|
f

f
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“You do ii;_}f deny Oﬁphant’s sternness

|

1f | sage calling

T

QGrder Your .
Copy in Advance ¢

—

Head, with considerable dryness of | sometimes feiched things for him

manner,

indeed.

“VYery - unfortunate,

you. fo wait in Olhiphant’s study,
there is no reasen whatever why he
should not admit as much., Unless
you -ean. produce a witness of some
sort, I am bound to accept Compg-
ton’s statement that he did not give
you any such .pretended message
from.Oliphant.”

“ He came.in when all the fellows
were at prep., sir,” said Harry.
“1 suppose he picked a time when
there would be nobody about.”

“Why should he? ™

“1 don’t know, unless because

I’'m in Coventry;, and he mayn’t|

have liked to be seen speaking to

| me.”

The Head made a gesture.

“1 fear, Nameless, that Comp-
ton’s statement invalidates your
asserfion tnat you ~ecerved a mes-
you to Oliphant’s

\)
i

J
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as you are!”

answers were calm and | Oliphant had not told him of the

|

theft, why should he utter these
lies?
theft he eould not know the harm
he was doing his enemy. -

“Very well,” said the Head,
turning to Harry.

the message you allude to which

accounts for your presence In

Oliphant’s study?
T ROR. sir.”
“You have heard Compton deny

.
““He lies,” exclaimed Harry,
bitterly. ‘““T1t’s pretty well known

in the school that Compton hates
He’s lying now to do me an
injury.”

“Compton does not even know
why youn are being questioned,
Nameless,” said the Head, coldly.
“ Kindly do not make wild state-
ments. This 1s a matter for proof.
Was anyene present when Comp-
ton gave you this message, as vou
state? ~

e No, sir.”

“ Where do you say he spoke to
you? "’

“In my study.”

“ You were alone there? ™

“Quite alone, at prep. One of

my study-mates is away from the!

school at present.”

“Ah, yes; St. Leger. But you

If he did. not. know of the.

“ Nameless, do |
you repeat that Compton gave vou |

!
|

J

- -

=

Harry Nameless. ‘““On my word of honour, St. Leger, | am
(See page 10.)

study. It is quite possible, how-
ever, that you may have been
there for sole reason of your owll,
unconnected with the theft. Had
you any such reason?”

““ No, sir; I went becguse of what
Cempton told me.”

The Head coughed.

“At what time did you leave
your study, Oliphant?

“ About half-past seven, sir.”

“And you returned——"

“ At eight.”

“You are sure the drawer was
intact when you left? ™

*“ Quite sure.”

“Then the theft must have been
committed between half-past seven
and eight o'clock. At what time
did yoa reach the study, Name-
less? ™’

“1I had been there about a

quarter of an hour when Oliphant
came 1in, sir.”
““Then, en vour own statement,
in the previous guarter of an hour
the theft must have been com-
mitted by some other person.”

“1 suppose so.”

“Did vyou see
Oliphant’s study? ™

** No one, sir.”

“What daid you do while vyou
waifed there? ¥

“1 sat in a chair, sir.” .

“ Did you know there was money

anyone near

t have another—Bootles—where was|in the drawer?”

[ |

he? ™
“T don’t know.”

" He was not in the study? ™
* No sir.”

“It is wunfortunate that

i

: }"DII!
happened to be alone when Comp- | flushing.
ton gave you this message, upon |money from the drawer.
which =0 much depends,” said the  fifty other féellows

“1 never thought about it.”

“ But, if you had thougzht about
it, would you have known that there
was money there? ™ :

“1I might have,” said Harry,
“ I've seen Oliphant take

, 1 sappese. 1've

If Compton played a‘
foolish trick upon youn "‘fll:: sending . d

!

!

I desk for the present,”:
| Head. *

e ——
a

from the tuck shop, and once or
twice he's faken the money from =
rawer in his desk.”

The Head made Compton a sizi:
to leave the study. The captain o}
the Fourth went guietly out.

“ 1 believe, Nameless, that you
have-much less money than most o+
the boys at this school? ** the Head
resunied, when Compton was gono.

“I—1 think so, sir.” |

“ You have recently been in neecd
of money, I think? ™

“ That’s no secret, sir, owing to

Booties prying and tattiing my
affairs about the school,” =aid
Harry, bitterly. *‘‘ But it was not
for m;a'%lf that I wanted the
money.”’

" No doubt. It was this need of
money that caused yon to work
very hard for the Faortescue prize.”

*“ 1 admit 1t, sir.”

“But you did not gain the
prize,” continued the Head, “-and
the pressing need of money, 1.

| presume, contirues.”

Harry's eheecks burned.
* I—1 suppose so, sir.”
There was a pause. Oliphant’s

lt'aemue was very grim, and Mr, Lath-
i ley avoided looking at Harry. But

the Head’s keen eyes remained fixed
upon him.

“1 will give you time to reflect,
Nameless,” said the Head at last.
“Take your time if you have any
confession to make.”

““1 have nothing to confess, sir.
I do not need to’ reflect to know
whether I am a thief or not,” said
Harry, indignantly.

**Very well,” said the Head. “ I7
you have nething to confess the
matter must go further. You are
ready, T presume, to submit to a
search? ”

“1 am ready to submit to any-
thing you think neecessary, sir.”

“ Please touch the bell, Oli-
phant.”

Oliphant rang, and Tuckle, the
page, appeared. Tuckle blinked
from one grave face to another.
Harry’s cheeks burned hotly; every
nerve in_his body reveolted at the
indignity that was to be put upon
him. But he realised that thero
was no help for it, and he kept

|eool.

“If you have any money about
you, Nameless,; kindly lay it on my
said the

Harry laid his money on- the
desk. Yhere were two pound note
and some silver. - :

“What money was missed from
your drawer, Oliphant? ™

“A five pound note and two

| pound notes, sir.”

“Have you the numbers?”’

“1 have the number of the five
pound note, sir. Not of the
others.” :

“Give me the number, please.”

Oliphant copted it from  his

-} pocket-book upon a sheet of paper—

0003579. *

" These two pound notes
yours, Nameless? ™

““Yes, sir, they are all I have
left of five pounds I had when 1
came to school.” _

“ Tuckle, will you oblige me by
making a thorough search ot
Nameless'and laying upon my desi
anything you find upcn him.”

““* Yessir,” gasped Tuckle.

And the seareh began.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

The Preof of Guilt.

ARRY NAMELESS submitted
H quietly, His position was

humiliating enough, but any
objection would only have strength-
ened - the suspicion already black
enough against hiin. He realised.
too, that a search was the simplest
way of proving his imnocence, The
theit had bheen discovered so
quickly that it was improbab.e that
the thief would have had time to
conceal his plunder in soimme safe
place. If the notes were not found
about him or in his belongings it

are

was a point very much in his
favour. ;
A good many articles were

' turned to light in Tuckle’s search.
 Several

letters—two from Algy—
and a pencil, a fountain pen, a few
stamps, and a pocket-knife. The
pocket-knife was gianced at very
keenly by the Head. It was a con:-
bination knife, with several imple-
ments in if, and it occurred to all
presént at once that it might have
been used in forcing open the
fimsy lock of Oliphant’s money
drawer. :
~ But no money was found on tho
junior excepting the amount he
had placed hefore the Head and

So have | whi:ch he declared to be his own.

“ That is all; Tuckle? *
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“ Nothink else. sir,” said Tuckle. |appointment for Tuckle.” The way—threnged by “a breathless; sea—blue and wide, curling in the|and sat down. Algernon Aubrey’s
The search had been thorongh{locker was drawn as hiank as the | crowd. This time the juniors did | wind, with little crests of white, | eyes were adancing witn delight. to
enouzh; the watching eyes bad | trunk in-the dormitory. . - not back away; they saw that their! stretching away towards the dis-| could not faii to observe the im- ;
made sare of that. | “Acain there was a pause. The|headmaster wiched to speak 1o!tant coast of ¥France. In a hollow | pression Jack Straw had made up- |
Pr. Cheyne rose. crowd outside .the form-room | them. , ‘ : of the downs reposed the little|on his unele, and he had taken a
“ Very good. Then we <hall pro- | dodged buck in case the Head Boys! " .The Head’s voice was | straggling village, and two or three | liking to the old sailorman at trst
ceed to Nameless's study.” should, ¢ome out. id?EP- “ Listen to me! This boy, | boats were drawn up beyond the | sight. Jack Straw remained
The Head led the way. | ““You have an overcoat, Name- | Nameless; is found guilty of pur- tide. A dozen children played|standing, possibly a little awed hy
Foilowinz - him came Harry|less?™ loining money from Oliphant’s! near and among the boats on the | the Colonel. ) N
Nameless, Oliphant. and Mr. Lath-| * Yes, sir.” |study., He will be expelled from |sand; an auncient mariner, gnaried| It was evident that he had not - J
5 ., dev. Tuckle brought up the rear. “Where is it? 7~ ; (1.8 school, m utter 1geonany, ana _and grizzly, sto.d and stared at the | the faintest idea of lhis visitor’s
"A hundred eves at least watched| “ Hanging in .the lobby, sir.” | will leave to-morrow morning. I‘*G[ sea, and smoked a clay pipe, and | identity, or of the object of the
that stately procession to the| “ We will proceed to tne lobby *’ { boy 1S permitted to speak to n.m, or | at intervals, with a regular selem-| visit,
tourth Form passage. There was|said the Head with dignify, to hold any communication with ' nity as if it were a religious Tite,| *“ Won't you it down, A, :

him, again. Anyv boy doing so will | he hitched 11%) his huge trousers.| Straw? " said the Colonel. = I |

suppressed excitement all over St.| Arrived in the lobby, Harry's : _
the travellers with-|{am afraid I shall keep you some

cont was taken down, and T'uckle | be most severely punished. But I| He gianced a

Kit’s now. "The facts were not yet _ e S _ : _ : _ _ ré |
inown. But the juniors did not|spread it on a table to go through thin can trust fo your own|out tarning his head, merely be-|time—if you will aliow me. Let
- : - v acienti ense of rectitude— * ause .th his £ - :
need telling that something veéry|it scientifically., Harry Nameless | Sense OI Trectiiu your own con-|cause .they came 1n his line of | me introduce myself. I am T
annsual indeed was *“on.” stood looking guietly on. He had t?“’.‘l’lt ““‘.lﬂ“b_]‘m'rf““’ of the act of “;‘i!’“nr withont C“rwﬂtﬁ'- | Colonel Lovell, a governor of St. i
At a respectful distance behind | no fear of the result of the search, | ":l’-‘:"l{t' ; fthis wretc 1ed -boy has been ““Gt%'?]fl‘{n?{ paused. i : h_}t s Scheol.” 3
the procession a crowd of juniors|and the scornful smile was still on | BV Y- : : _ | I think we had better inquire My boy’s school, .gir?” said
soll in and marched in pursuit.|his face. There was a low murmur in the | where Mr. Straw's eottage 16 B J ok Strave
}ialf the tourth and the Shell were| ‘“The pockets is all empty, sir,” crowd. The Head made a gesture, | Algernon,” he remarked. The Colonel coughed. !
= - et . % B Fci R At ngy e 'and the juniors backed off the “ Yaas, uncle. Shall T ask this “ Wxactlv. ”’ ’
hanging about the staircase end of | said Tuckle, ™ but the linins torn | | gt 3 S ixactly. .
the pa;qaﬂe by the time the Head | 'ere. sir. and there seems -to be, BEC % f’](l gentlemanr: - Jack Straw sat down, with a 3
| N EQ ! Ahint ihkida- sir - He turned to Harry Nameless. Lo so, Algernon. a ol smil his e :
reached No. 5 Study. somethink inside, sir. 7 g et 8 _ : | a cheery smile on his weather- |
. Ty T A Sen e Boy! You will be taken to the| Algernon Aubrey raised his cap| beaten f: *
Biinny Bootles was there. He had Make a thorough examination, SO caten face. |
SBunDy -t S s hrait nl Tackle” - unishment reom now, and con-| pelitely as he approached the an-{ “ 7T take it very kindly, sir, for -
finished prep., and was maXxing a g “ Vossip.” | ned there until vou are removed | cient mariner. A slow stare re-|vou to call on me here.” he said ,
minute examination of the study e38Ir.” . S5 o tho sohool > e Pl g - you, e here,” he said, A
! 3 rom the school. warded him. P TS ] i & o P |
l‘“pllﬁﬂr(l, in the llu.pe that Harr}' Tu{f.ixle Fh;ﬂtf'{l h].ﬁ hﬂ_lld thrﬂugh | Harrv pﬂnt{’d | ““ Kxeuse me. sir.” ;’l;il Y, s ﬂ]} !.GIIQHI- 0 m{", E!]. My -
nameless might have left some- the torn lining, considerably in “ Ty (‘heyne' T NIRRT T W e » SIT,  saxd AIgy, i;]ny,_lheza i;'ettlmg on atl right ac :
' ' . ] e g oty G g, g .. | tha big schook?” -
thing of an eatabl?‘nature there. | CTEasing the rent in the anceg:: swear that [ never even saw that Ave, ave,” came a deep voice 1n (ol 5 - Lovell- e hed . -
His search was jruitiess, and as he! His hand came out with some-| 3 1 R R - 3o - _ ‘olonel Lovell coughed again. _
i £ th T Bunny | thing clutched in the fingers—some- hanknote before—l—. | TEDY. - - e began to realise tnat his mi<- |
heard steps in the doorway bunny Ing 3 ot sictled ~ tuke him awav, Mr. Lathley, Perhaps you know where Mr.| jion w ditticult ¥ th
+hrew a scorntful remark over his tlnng that ;.;llmmered and rustlec < Dlt?"l"-i(" ** caid the Head. with a look | St w—Jack Straw—lives? ”’ { S0 was a dimicuit one. n tne
: : , : e : ase,” £ | ad, with a look | Btraw—Jack Straw—Ilives: ”
iat shonlder. : He held it up for inspection. SF dbsant | S pre;(lznce i’)t : tl_lllﬂ lfﬁlmple old |
“ N o’ : i 1it—it 1s e, | . > folt . o oy e e entleman he S : &
‘You needn’t  think I'm after| It—it—it is a five-pound note, | The form-master’s hand fell| With that reply the old seaman ? AR A t?l'thlﬂ a.hhamed of - |
vour erub n bheast. 1 knew |said Mr. Lathley, faintly. By ey =" °F N Yoot s g 11s suspicions of Harry Nameless. RS
vour grub, yo st. , . RVRIPE : wavilyv - upon  Harry Nameless’s turned his steady stare upon the| « o tHin’ - ERNE R e *
Ch cncn’t anv. 1 wouldn’t touch | Oliphant’s lip curled with con-| 5 od T L i oA ‘ b4 sl uted “ He's gettin® on toppin’, sir,
‘here wasn't any. 1 wouldn 1 L e s e doabt ahont shoulder, and 'ha was led away.|sea again. Algy coughed. said Algernon Aubrey, answering
it, anyhow. Oh, crumbs,” added _;‘-lﬂp . ere was 19 i Firve minutes later he wag locked| ™ Wiil you nave t.e Kindness to o hia analeis s T As shanti he’ hab
Bunny as he sighted the awe-}? _,IIEIG“" Hoad’s hrow thuy. | 12 the punishment room—alone: | direct us to Jack Straw’s cottage? ™ | iantioned me to vou. Mr. Str g4
inspiring figure in cap and gown a il g Tl el b UN-| Ajone with his thougnts! His | he inquired. ey . P kil Rt e h ik et 'l'mg.t
that loomed up in the doorway. | @€Totl=. | thoughts were terrible enough.. | “ Aye, aye.” The old gentleman 1S Des ; my name 1s St.
«* I—T didn’t know. Oh, dear—is I'ake that note, Mr. Lathley, | hilohad Bis trous Siinglss Leger. )
. ’ »s s e _ | s trousers and detached Rt !
S s 5 97 | please,” he said, *‘ and read out ok h 5 Jack Straw looked al the elegant
1s—1s it you, Sl_l". th ber.”’ | a _gﬂﬂre{ ‘manogany hand, ﬂlldl Alev in evident wonder :
~ The Head paid no heed to Bunny | "¢ ‘ﬂﬁ;’;,q S 1 out Mr. Lath THE THIRTEENTH CHAPTER. | jointed. *“ Bear up by the clifi- i © ae:x “:i der. 1 =
Bootles. _ .‘ AR ;l rea M. - Jack Straw at Home. vonder, messmate; abaft the inn, |« g, . v 1 an; = r,ed e }I*au :
“ Kindly point out your—er—be-| ok T'?H; ¥ ih B 0f oY ¢ i A keep a straight course for a dozen diad tl'mna# Ien lﬁn“ FE“ = }m:." bt
longings to Tuckle, Nameless,” he g M o il e A | LGERNON AUBREY ST.!|cabies’ lengtn, and vou’ll raise her VRIHOE;~ L - HIOUSES -~ TaX, Vo o8
f hanknote, Oliphant: LEGER elanced f th b . 1 v mentioned veun in this letter what 5"
Eﬂ._u . X “'Th ¢ . t ‘}0 "-‘-il" s il EE g ance ) rom : eito pﬂli. l]. w d' v _l . Y l ¢
- Yes, sir. _ _ «“ Y 1?1 B tefnkl::“i? Gk D oy "7 window of tne railway car-.. “My only hat!” murmured _;iﬂh‘(‘;f;’ s lz;lnd“ 8 “;,"f\"i
Bunny retreated into the window | . W‘;}ﬂ‘;h :’11‘0‘ M e riage, at ghe_llttle station nestling 'M%T' - : _ l;}tnm! th{'-'-: a you re the Iricend
recess aad looked on at the sceme| o 0, - oo % | amud the Sussex downs. He smiled, he direction seemed a little!" .. l}' B R L L e
with wide-open eyes. 3 2 "l‘in“_f*- 'O S TSt R and glanced at the tall, stern-faced | vague to landsmen. However, they | .« po o100 nd  war? g o T
Little was said in the study. (DL EY WAS cwaTe : - gentieman sitting epposite, knew that * port = was left, and HR CEROG 0 AR T L
. . wildered look on his face I~ “Sonthweod! This is the st .. - : : Jack Straw. "My boy, Harry, bhe
Harry pointed out his few | D G = it o e other notes? 2| tiah outhwooa . 1s 1s” the sta-)they knew how to keep a straight | =, e o a0 Chererer he moe:
helongings. Most of the furnishing L ot tEt‘rbd | | 3 tion, uncie. &L ¢ourse. Ten " minutes later they B;Iit 5 r]end “’q “" };‘i“f“l € goe:.
of the study was the property of “’;5331 5 une 22 A o, werei' During the journey few words: sighted a little cottage in a hcollow :“‘}_ ,_,“}J ~L(Ilﬂ-; dllllg t?'EaF‘! tt{r :
Algernon Auhbrey St. Leger. o B8 WO DO s ' had been exchanged by uncle and | of the €liff, with a thin column of ST s e added,” touching ~ils g
His belongings were carefully | tﬁ]ﬁ'n fr_ﬁ?‘ (f'illlphant ; drt‘_‘“fr{ *ﬁ"i‘ nephew. Now Colongl Lovell only | smoke rizing from its single chim- forelock to the Colonel. i ‘s
searched by Tuckle, under the eyes | At e five-pound note, =aid| podded in response to Algy’s re-| ney. It was a ruzged path up to X e-p-es—yes, said Colonel

; th Ili‘ad,in a hal‘d "G'Di(‘?. ik I pI‘E— nlﬂrk_ and qte]]p(\d in Eilen[-e fronl th;} ('.Gttage. There was a liﬂ]{? i I;‘ﬂ?ﬂ'll- - 1

-. . -"{ By - it - . I - = b .
rlf;i]}t;]}:ntﬂ”d’ Mr. Lathley, anc I sume that the two notes you laid on | the train. sarden, and in.the garden, outside | He began to wish that he had not
There wis no result. { my desk are Oliphants. It was a litile wayside station;|a wooden porch, a hronzed old| acceded 1o Algy’s desire to visit Mr.

¢ _ “'They are min »2 d ' - . . < ' Q - P . -l e
T & = | S I = & an they were the oy passengers  satlorman sat ine : iu.bl‘l‘ial‘iﬂlr".. His mission wWas a very o 3
d{{ﬂ?ﬁﬁ_ﬁ}““f t}};‘;“k *{tr‘”ﬁ‘ta‘}_ﬂyﬁ}“?’_1 “ Two pound notes are missing, | that alighted. Round them were | reading over ’asnfghl;:.f_;pglalfegag | awkward one. Yet it had been im- |
said the Head. = | and two ﬂreuierum%hmt {?"i‘l P‘ba‘ss‘:‘;' the green slopes of the downs; the| with some efiort. He was old, but possible to refuse; he had a stern =
s ertainly . sion, as well as the stolen bank-|cea was not visible, though the|]ogked sturdy and strong as an | J°1S€ of justice. ‘If Harry was to - & "=
ol g . |note. I eannot accept your state-|taste of it was in the keem air. Al gak—his face was 5 be econdemned it was only fair -
“We will preceed to the dormi- ¢ that thev S - Aea Seoy : 1r. A oak—his face was almost the hue B E A iy "

tory.”  loss  'Thev wi it - : ' | '
'l:}u:‘ procession restarted after the less, They will be handed to Oill-l the two travellers to South Cove, wind and weather. but his eves first, and-Jack Straw was the man
‘nterval, =o to Hpe?ik But for the p:lhant. Jmiess you can produce two | with a cheery smile and a broad - were bright and blue and clear He | Of 13]'110111 information was.to o ﬂ
- e SR o - others. aceent ' w ading witl id ¢ ' scught Colonel Lovell piunged =
arave countenance of Dr. Cheyne £ 218 | ; . : . ., was reading with the aid of a large | TV 5% "% ‘ well plang |
Tll;g;: ::'oultl have heen mmeth}inﬂ Harry staggered against the | * Three 11“?1,1? by the lane, sir,” pair of horn-rimmed spﬁ-ctac-l{:-',‘ into the subject at once with an
just a little absard: it it. They ’“‘R‘f-l-d t touch £ T did not he said. * larn at the end by | which he held in his left hand. efort. < fiess
V] o the dormitary stsits did net fouch them—1 did n Goiles’s pond, and you see South| He put down the spectacles, how-1 I understand, Mr. Straw, thet
l}rﬁce [ E{ p = - : . I - }If‘ ‘itammer(‘dn bI"{-"&tlI- (‘mrp Hfl}re vﬂu ﬁll‘ ’ - - l e L s L Tflul' ‘;iljr[ " g
and in the distance behind, as| s : £ the bank 5 b . . ..lever, at the sight of the twoild S : |
i -t Ina, as|jegsly; the discovery of the bank- Is there no convevance?® ™. Ledrl e R “ Not L e R,
hef followed rowd of juniors : - | . strangers at his gate. At a dis- Not mv son, sir, saild Jack
D ore, {_} O ? ac + tk ]_] Seae) ai note in his coat _had completely un- | s<ked the Colonel. banit: Jaik Strmv?'ﬁ o v o | ShERN He's: my . how bk i
Dr. Cheyne did not look bacs, and | parved and bewildered the hapless!  “ J—T'm afraid there won’t be a IR s o iR (LS 3 it T ol et e i e N e Mg TR T
was apparently unaware  of t he ol _ ApreEa s e S ek ;'I 'good as they had ever been. He mntt zuit_\ relaticn tﬁ EIP.N_ n t.lu.n
2 TR . > : - o ' ¢ tr | rose to his feet as Alexv 1 the ! parts he- was calle Nameloss
> almost feverish interest his pro-{ ¢ . - A e - 1is feet as Algy opened the!l : ‘ .
Imost fe S P You need not add further false-| Aleeriion Aubrey. Eradintgre Msbaitbiaa Fay sty |

: . ! little garden gate, and the  tall. : .
The station-master seratched his| hronzed Colonel walked up the¢and it stuck to him. But he’s my

LS

ceedings excited among the tags. | hoods to vour guilt, Nameless,

;}Uli 1!1&11% tu‘rned on the light in said the Head, coldly. .. | straggling beard, thoughtfully. little path to the porch Doy, and he’s as good to me as any .
e dormitory. [ am telling the truth—I anere’s MWulie Joness wrap.”’ | ¢ Afternoon. sir Bt caid ithe old ! =on could be to his father.’ ' '

“ Harry’ , which stood at thel ““Oliphant’s banknote has been “ He’ k 1 s : i Y ; ;
; Harry B.Ifﬂi “hlfh‘ v0od lf . 1 iy _ ‘11_ il 3 b‘;h ,lfﬂ said. He'll be back from | seaman civilly, though he was evi- Yesz, yes. I vunderstand that
oot of his bed. was tarned out|found ia your coat—hidden in the!South Coove with the fish 1n an e o b hal v b o T R
- : ; > Tuekl ] < | lini No doubt ] ¥ 3H : all Tdently suarprised by the visit. 1¢ las alwayvs livea nere with you
methodically by Tuekle, who was|lining. QO dou you placed 1t | honr or two, sir; and after restin “Good ' afternoon.” said . the | until he went to St. Kit's.”
n(}w* warming to his \\'Ork; H-‘ﬂl‘l‘}' thel‘f;‘,. n 1’9&!‘.(““@95‘ to bhe tﬂkf‘ﬂ Q“t h:s h“rﬁP, 1 ]nukg no doubt he'd !' (tﬂ]n]lﬁ.‘l e \{H el ,ﬂ'-:k j[, Sha O | .c All his ]lfﬂ' sir. since }lﬂ' was
. having handed over the key. The |of gates at the first opportunity | take vou to the Coove——" My Jock q}]_ﬂ{‘_ﬁ,, 3 - C 2hont four 1 ey RN '
}mmeless- sr:ll;m]lm}- iatfm{l : and ang gg;t rid of. Hﬂf@_ F‘é‘l“- }(’Ef" i “Thank you; 1 think I will|~ “'That';my e hins < o o 38 | 73 han Boeh abecat ‘at-binnns
ooked on with a scornful smile on | andacity, sir,”  excilaime e | walk.” sai 2 (O o - e y DL, i 9 Gl i e

his lLips. { Head. ‘“ to utter any further im-| Aleernon!”™ § ; el Wy . 26

- F . . . . = . b > coa e - N er, sSr . : £

-Again the search was in vain;| pudent denial of the theft?™ Uncle and nephew left the sta- }h‘ ,?l’dtm“hf’ﬁa“?; faf;“ ~{‘F‘Lh“‘|‘g'{- e \"?;':tfn 111:; ;;Et i:;irnfl ;1]‘;“- ]f’:'.r.

{he trunk was drawn blank, * 1—I——"" gasped Harry. tion. Neither traveller was keen | ... _ t'a bjef“ H‘l Jlea m} acet t }”‘l’ hike. | e i
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~ (olonel Lovell, coldly.
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_.of the old sailorman had struck
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said the Colonel, after a pause.
“1 could only conclude that when
I saw him hefqre he was passing
under another name.”

Jack Straw smiled. .

“* My bov Harry wouldn’t uloy
larks like that, siv,” he answered.
**T think you're out of your
reckoning there, sir.” i

“T had better be plain, Mr,
Straw. I have sat on the bench as
a magistrate, and  juvenile
offenders have sometimes come be-
fore me. |
ing met or seen me hetore, I have
heen driven to the conclusion that
he has come before ihe Beuch
cnarged with seme offence.”

It was out now.

Jack Straw did_ mot seem  ior
‘some moments to take 1o the full
import of the Colonel’s words,

~ But when the visitor’s meaning |
Aully dawned upon him, his rug-.

gedd face grew crimson.  Hais
knotted old hand trembled on his
pipe. Algernon Aubrey was grave
enough now. 'There was silence in
the nittle dusky reoom for a few
minutes, £ty el
“When old Jack Straw spoke
»acain his veice was steady.
-~ You're mistaken, sir,”” he said.
“1 am not mistaken,” said
““ The boy
is ‘perfectly well known to me, an:l
there -must be some explanation oi
the fact. If you ecan offer any
cexplanation "1 am wiliing to hear
it.. If yvou cannot I retain my be-
lief that the bov has deceived *
* Harry wouldn’t deceive any-
body, sir,” ¢« said~ Jack Straw,
_qguoiletly. -**Mr. Carew—that’s our
vicar, sir., who took him 1n tow
and eddicated him, wiil tell you
that. 1 never knowed Harry tell
el lil}.” =7 -." o
“He told me .2 lie, in stating
that I was unknown to him.”
** fie did not tell you a hie, sir,”

- answered  Jack Straw,” steadily.

“With all -respeet, -sir, 1f you
“think my boy would tell a lie, you
don’t know what you're talking
cahout.” - | &

The Colonel flushed a Ilittle.

** [ fear that he has deceived
vou, Mr. Straw, as well as others,”
he said, rising.. “1 cannot think
arter seeing you that you have
heen a party to his deceit. - but
that he is guilty of deceit is cer-
tain to my mind, and his deceit
can have only one reason—the
desire to cover up something he
dare not make known.”™
- “* That's what you come “erec to
tell me, sair? ™ . .

“Yes, "I am very sorry to give
vou pain; but I have my duty to do

is a governor of the school Name- | | xelai:
(alarm. He was startled at the look

less has entered.”
¢ You're mistaken, sir,” said
- Jack Straw, earnestly. ° If- you
knowed that boy as 1 know him—
as every man in South Cove knows
him—you wouldn’t think- nothing
of the sort. You couldn’t.” Do you
think that if he got into trouble
a3 you s’pose, I shouldn’t know
notaing about it? What you says,
<ir; is an insult to my boy, and 1
fear, sir, you must have .a- bad
- heart to think such things.”

“ That "is enongh,” =aid the
Colonel, curtly.
I have my duty to do,
ghall do 1%’ |

And he turned to the door.

and

THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.
An Amazing Discovery.

1.GY was polishing his eye-
glass, his usual
when worried or dismayed.
The wvisit to South Cover was not
turning out the sucecess he had

~ hoped for and anticipated.

" Jack Straw stood like a rock,
his weatherbeaten old face flushed
with anger and scorm.
scorn in his clear old blue eyes.

Colonel Lovell was frowning and

uneasyv. The transparent honesty

him at once; he could-not doubt
that. Bnut it only forced him to

the conclusion that the nameless
boy had deceived his kind pro-

Ll

tector as well as others. -

“ Come, Algernon,” said the
Colone:, sharply. © “We
finished here.
aftérncon, Mr, Straw

23
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“* Good-afternoon, sir,” said Jack
Straw, stolidly, “ and heaven send

you a better heart and judgment,
gir.” |
mayed - Algy. h
hurry, you know,.
** Come, come.”

““We've got to go right into the
matter while we’re here, unele,”

saiG Alcernon Aubrey.

[ S, ——— W S————

As Nameless denles hav- |

—— -.—..Inu- e

*“*1 am sorry, but |

- resource

There was

1 wish you good-}a step

““Hold on, nncle,,” said the dis-
“ There’s no fearful

“ We have done 30,7 snapped the
Colonel.

“Not
I think

““What you think is nonsense,

guite, sir.  You know what

22

Algernon;” =aid the Colonel,
hrasquely. |

. “Harry Nameless is my best]
'pall”  exclaimed | Algy. “1'm
| stickin® to him, anyhow, and that's
‘flat. He says that he never me

vou before he came to St. Kit's, an’
I believe him.™
““ His statement is unfrue.

23

“ My Straw backs it .up,” saud
Algy. = :
Colonel Lovell shruygged lus

shoulders. - ~

“ I've thought it out, unele,”
continued Algy. *° It’s plain enough
'to me that you've seen somebody
like Hairy.” |

“ Nonsenszeg.’

“Very likely some relation of
his,”“urged Algernon Aubrey. ** He
may have relations—dozens of "em
—without knowing them. Perhaps
My, Straw: can tell us something
‘about that.” The dandy of St. Kit's

e e - g W —
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looked hopefully at the old sailor-.

| man. |
Jack Straw shook his bhead

slowly.
““ ’m afeared ndf. sir,” ha said.

| o<

| “ Cause why—I picked up young

Harry out of the sea, on the beach
a’mile from ’ere, mgh on eleven
years ago, ‘and he was a kid of
’ahout four then. There wasn't

nobody else saved, and nobody ever
made any inguiry arter him.
That's how he came to he myv Loy.
' I don’t see how_he could have any
' relations that know about him,
arivhow. Course, he may have a
lot, and praps this gentleman have
scen them. That’s more like then
that my boy have told a Lie. If we
only knowed his real name, that
might help.” |

“ And—and there isn't any clue
to his real name? " mumbled Algy,
hopelessly. | -

“*Only the first- letter, sir, and
that ain’t much use.” '

““ Begad! That’s somethin’, any-
how. What's the initial? ™

“Same as this gentleman’s, sir
80k AT a ;

Colone! Lovell was standing at
the open dcorway, starinz out at
the sea and waiting 1mpaftiently for
his nephew. Bat at this remark he
| turned suddenly  back into the
did ? % he

say’?

! oo,

B W BRE you
ejaeulated.

Jack Straw glanced at him.

¥ " . " y - ayg » . -
““I said the initial was L, sir,

same as yvours as it ‘appens.”
“Uncle!?” exelaimed Algy 1n

that had come over the Colonel's
face. \ : -
“ You're ill, sir,” exelaimed Jack

Straw, making ‘a quick step|
towards the Colonel.
“No, no!”. Colonel . Lovell

ﬂwaveﬂ him back. “ No, no. 11
was startled. I—I was—1t gave
me a shock——what you said. Did

you say it to torture me?” he
muttered, hoarsely, sinking into a
chair. | )

“I—I don’t understand you,

«r,”” said Jack Straw,
| him in blank wonder.
l “ Uncle,” murmured Algy.

“ Silence—silence—let me think

staring at

\for a  moment,” mnuttered the
Colomel. *“ For heaven’s sake be
silent.”™ |

He sat for a full minute, his
bronzed face white, his eves half
closed, his nephew. and the old
sailorman watehing him in deep
silence and something like fear.
| He stirred at last.

It is not possible,”” he said 1n a
| low, distinet voiee. *° Of eourse, if
is simply madness to think of it.”
| He was following his own train of
thonght aloud. 1t 1s not pos-
| sible—not possible—after all these
vears! ' It is only a fancy come to
ltﬂrture me. He is dead—dead
dead! > The words were uttered
with a grean. “ He is dead—dead
at the bottom of the sea, eleveu
years ago. But—but——"

i - “Is it shell-shock?’’ was Algy’s
alarmed thought as he heard the
strange muttered words.

L

have| The €dlonel started up and made

towards the amazed old
zsailorman. His eves seented to burn
at the rugged mahogany face.

! “ Man,” he said, huskily: *° Man,
|

tell me, in heaven’s name, tell me
the truth. This boy, Nameless—
his name-is—is—Harry? If youm
picked him_up as you say, how dc
vou know his name is Harry?™"
““ He knew it hisself, sir,”
Jack Straw.  *“ He lisped it out

when he was first in this ‘ere col-| Straw.

- SO .
tﬂ?ﬂ: :11.

.

said

name—how do you know that?”™
il | - was marked on his little
collar, sir—a little laece collar such

' as kids wear.”
found. When

“When was Le
was the wreek? ™

“ Eleven years ago come Michael-
mas, s,

** That would be the time—that
 would be the time. The naive of

the ship? ”

“Taint known. sir. Not a tim-
. ber come ashore with the name ot
1t,” said Jack Straw. ‘1t never
L was knowed.”

““No one ¢lse was savedr '’
““Not a soul, sir.”
. ““Then how came this e¢hild to be
saved when so many grown men
went down? ™

*“* He was in the hoat theyv put off,
sir, and it fouled on the sunken
rocks and sunk. 1 went into the
water to help and got hold of the
babby. It was all-1 could save. 1t
was touch and go with me, sir.”

S — r—_ e

* A KEY INDUSTRY.

&

The studious ene, reading paper:
“ Qver twe thousand elephants go
every year te make piano keys.”

. The other: ** Wonderful! Isn’t
it marvelisus what they can train
-animals to ¢o0 nowadays? ™

II —

“Ged bless youn for a brave
man,” said the Ceolonel, in a
trembling- voice. “ If it should
be possible—if it shounld be——"
His voice broke. ‘“ You have raised
a hope in my heart that has been
dead for many vears. I knew his
face—IL knew it so well that I was
sure 1 had seen him hefore—hlind
i fool that I have been—blind, blind
fool! I knew his face, and did not
know that it was Luey's-face that

s looking - at me—Luey's eyes
that met mine even when 1 de-
nounced him as a liar.”

= Uncle! ” gasped Algy.

‘1 don't quite foller, sir,
Jack Straw

““ Listen.”

'y

sal

In his strong agita-

'satlorman by the shouldar. ** Lis-
ten, man! Eleven years ago I was
stationed in Egvpt—there my dear
wife died, and my child—my little
boy of four—was sent home to
England in the care of his nurse.
The ship vas lost at sea with all
hands—after she came into north-
ern waters she vanished and left
no trace hehind—it was only sur-
mised that she had gone down 1n a
terrible storm durmmg which, at
that time, many other vesselswere
lost. ~ It was months later that 1
heard—heard the news that made
my heart stand still in my breast.
My boy had gone down to Ihis
'death in the sea—and left me deso-
late. Do yon und.rstand now? ™
By hokey!”™ was all Jack Straw
could say. : _

Algernon Aubrey gazed at his
' unele, almost awed. He under-

it seemed too strange to be true—
yvet
+ - Jf it was true— _
Often -enough had Algy heard,
from his mother, of the grief that
had soured and embittered the life
of her brother—of the loss at sea
of his little cousin; the Colonel’s

only son.

i “His cousin!

i~ Harry ~Nameless—was 1T pos-
sible?. |

i~ “You spoke of a collar, bearing
his initials,” said the Celonel, in
a steadier voice,
SR ey - 4 |

that fime, sir—1 Kep’ everything,
in case it should be some use, some
aay,* helping him,” said
“They're all here, sir,
i::'*r,:-':h AS _i:-hi"}‘ are.”

-

stood the wild hope . that had
sprung up in the oid seldier’s
heart. It seemed hike a dream—

““Have you it

» - I..
“T've got everythking he had at!

~Jack

“ And the initial of his second -

i what you have done’?

1 My boy, that I have mourned as

He opened a big sea-chest that'mahogany face was theughiiul,

' stood under the hittle window. but it was happy-——if he had lest

. The Colonel watched him féver-| his boy, the boy had found -his

| ishly, as he turned out the thiings® father—and such a father! The

—little childish garments, neatly | sun shone hrightly for old Jack

'and cleanly packed. He caught np | Straw that afterncon. -

 the little lace collar, upon wlrich | |

 the initials “ H. L.”” were worked | THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER.

in silk. His hand trembled as he .

grasped <t. : | Cousin Harry.

“1 saw those initials worked! ™ | ¢ ALLO, Algy!
he muttered, in a scarcely audible Back again, old top!
sard Bunay  Bootles, anec-

trionately. |

voice. © With my own eves—hy a
The bell had not vet gone for

hand now dead and gone. My hoy!
Is this all—is this all? . Listen!
When my boy was. taken on the! morning lessons, when the  hack
ship he wore round his neck a gold | from the station brought Colonet
chain—a little chain—with a locket,  [ovell- and his nephew 1into St.
and in the Jocket his mother’s pic- | Kit’s. Trere was a crowd of fellows
ture—a miniature iir colours. Had | in the quadrangle, and all of them
the boy such a locket? ™ looked at Algy with CUTIONS eves.
“ He's got it now, sir,” said Jack | L'ne same thoaght was 1n ail miads
Straw. “He knew .it was his!—how would Algy take the news?
mother, though he never knowed The news that the chum whom he
her name, and he wouldn't part| had stood hy so loyally was con-
with it for a fortune.” demned as a thief, and was to be
** I've seen it, uncle!” sent away in disgrace that morn-

clarruped

f little pale, and there was a wrinkle

~in his brow, and he celoured and
turned away as Algy stepped from
the hack after his unecle. Appa-
rently Vernon Compton did not
care to meet Algy just then.
Algernon Aubrey bestowed
chesry nods on the tennows at hand
—the little affair of “Loventry
' bheing forgotten on hoth stdes just
itlw;n. Algernon Aubrey had more
dead these long. long years—my | iaportant matters to tnink of taaw
little Harrv—God - in heaven be .that; and as far as the St. Kit's
thanked for this!”™ - fellows were concerned, it was over,
Tt was Algy’s loyalty to his nanie-
~ ! less chum that had turned the

“ 1t 1s certain now—certain—but
if the face i1s the same—if 1t 1s
Lucy’s pieture——"" Colonel Lovell
pressed his hand to his brow.
1 €€ 1
C“ God: bless yom, Algernon, for
“bringing me here. Do you know
You have
found for me my son—my lost
bov.” There were tears running
'down the bronzed cheeks mnow,
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n.li hand of the old sailorman.

' tion, the Colonel grasped the old |
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WHEN IS A BISON NOT A BASIN? | school against him—but nowethat
' - { Nameless was going, that cause of
- offence would go with him. Bunny
 Bootles was especially eager to
Egreet St. Leger. Algy’s absence had
been to Bunny like one of the lean
vears in Egypt. ‘
| - Mordéover, Bunny was anxious fo
' he the first with thé startling news.
- Bunny liked to be the first with
news. - | :

Colonel Lovell .entered the house
- with his nephew, and Tuckle tock
| his name in to the Head, who had
oone to his study after breakfast.
| In a couple of minutes the Colonel
| was shown in, and Algy remained
tin the hall with a smiling and

happy face. -

He was feeling so happy that
morning that he felt quite affable
towards even Bunny Beostles,

“Well, how have you heen get-
' tin’ on, old tub? ” inquired Algy.
“ Gettin’ thinner—what? It will
do you geod. Where’s Nameless? ™

Two or three fellows close at
' hand looked at one another, and
- were silent, No one was anxious to
tell Aley what had happened—ex-
ceptiny Bunny. Bunny was.

5'-9

Teacher: “ It says here that the
explorer was killed by a bhison. Now,

can anyone describe a bison to me? »

Willie: *“ Yes, Sir; a bison is what
mother bakes her puddens in.”

e =

He gl'ai:ped the rough, knotty

“ You saved my son from death,”| “Of course vyou haven't
he said. “ Do yon understand it| heard? ™ he grinved. “ He, he,
it was my son that yon =saved!! he!” : |

If I had - but known—if I could| *° Heard what?”

have guessed—why did no voice 1n “ About Nameless being exe
my heart tell me, when I looked on ! pelled! e, he!™

his face, and knew it—knew it as; The smile died off Algy’s face
familiarly as my own? And I| ‘ Nameless—expelled!” he r1e

thonght that he lied when he said ! peated.

ho did not know me, and had not| * Yes. You see, bhe stole a bank-
seen me—my poor boy! He had|note irom Oliphant—yaroecooh !
seen e, the poor lad, but he did  roared Bunny Bootles, as Algerncn
not remember—he was a baby! Aubrey seized him hy the coilar
then.” 'and shook him like a terrier shak-
“ Your son!” said Jack Straw,!ing a rat. * Yow-ow-owocoop!
dazedly. ““ You are goin’ to take| Help!”™
my boy awayv from me?”’ Shake! shake! shake!

e A T

“ Yon httle fat secoundrel! ”” said
Algy, savagely. % You must k_eg:p
yvour weird sense of hnmour with-

““You shall not 1gse him. though
I have found him.” =aid the Cole-
nel, gripping the rough old hand

azain. * Do vou think I would|in limits, and not niake jokes lLike
yart vou Trom him, when you saved | that!” | -
Lii life, and saved me from a Shake! shake.

lonely and desolate old age? Ged|  Gerrrrrocoogh! It's true: 5
bless you, my dear friend. But 1| spluttered Bunny. “ Ask Cateshy
must go—1I mnst see him at once! | —or Jones—it's ftrue, you silly

I shall see | idiot. Leggo! Yooop!™
you again soen, my dear friend,| Bump! Algernon Aunbrey lot ge,
and bring the boy with me. B“t;ﬁuddw!dy, and the hapless Bunuy
I. llljﬂ."it £0 Hg'ﬂi"'—I must =ce ny 1 £at down on the Hoor with a IGUd
SOM.” ' | coneussion and a louder yell.

He wrung the old seaman’s hand |
again, and hurried from the wot-| fellows.

Algernon—come, cone!:

tage. Algernon Aunbrey paunsed tn] “ Anvthin' happened while I've
&llﬂ.kﬂ hands with Jack Straw. | heen awayv?® ™’ he asked.
1t was my idea {o bring; < Nameléss ? o Jones, minor.

)

nunky here,” said Aley, cheerily.
L = : ¥ -,

Rather a nobby idea—what? Of
course, "I can’tgsay 1 foresaw this |

hesitgted.
“ Where

abruptly.

o 23

he: asked Aloyv.

L]
1-.“.‘
@

ahem !- Still, it was my icdea.| < In the punishment room.”
I'm rather a downy bird, Mr. Aley compressed his lips,
Straw. = Harry's my.- cousin — ‘15 this: a -rag? - he ~asked,

catchy on?—my giddy cousin, be-
ogad! and so you'ré a sort of uncle.
Goad-hbye, Uncle Jack!”™

And’ the dandy of  St. Kit's
sprinted after the Colonel.  Jack
Straw stdgod in the eottage door-
way and stared dazedly after them
tili they were oaut of sight. Then!

ominously,

“1t’s true, St. Leger,” broke in
Babtie of the Shell; ““ Nameless 13
going this morning.”

“Going! Where?”

“T'mean he's sacked.”

“Pen’'t be a -fool,- Babtie,”
snapped Algy. ' "

A S - S T 1 < —— . a—

| Harry’s letter again,

“ Fool or not. he's sacked,” =aid

he took up his horn glases -and| |
“He bagred a five-

His old | Babtie, tartiy.

T 2

| Algy. ““ He showed it to me at St. ing!

| Kit’s.” ! Compton was on the steps, with

t  “He has it still? ™ . Durance; he was not looking his
“Yes, yes!”™ | 1 best that morntaz. His face was a

Aley turned gnietly to the other

o,
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“graee,”” panted Harry.

.account for it myself.

news for you—great news,

10 e
pound note from Oliphant's study
vesterday evening, and it was
found on him. Here, hands ofi,
vou silly fool!” roared Bablie, as
the dandy of St. Kit's sprang fo-
wards him with clenched fists,

Algy controlled himself,

“You're welcome to your own
opinion, Babtie—any opinion your
ieeble little brain ean” hold,” he
said: “ but you're not to speak of
my cousin as-.a thief in my pre-
~ence, or I shall hit vou. Catchy
on? |

““ Your cousin! -What cousin? 1
was speaking of Nameless.”

“ Nameless is myv cousin,” said
Algernon Aubrey, calmly, and

rather enjoying the sensation his
words caused. *° His father’s been
found, and his father is my Uncle
Lovell.”

“Gammon!”

“ Rats!”

“ Homest. injun, dear boys,”
zaid Algernon Aubrey, cheerfully.
“ Some of you have heard me men-
tion my kid cousin who was lost at
sea when I was a nipper. Well,
it turns out that he wasn't drowned

after all.. He was picked up an’ |-

saved by an old sailorman at South
Cove, and the kid 1s Harry
Nameless. My uncle’s tellin’ the
Head so at this minute.”

“PDraw it mild, Algy,” gasped
Bunny. , S +

“ You’'ll zee when his. name 1s en-
tered on the school register as H.
Lovell,” said Algernon Aubrey.

“ But " gasped Tracy.

“ Gammon! >’ said Babtie of the
Shell. “Algy’s pullin’ our leg.
But whatever his name is 1t will
never be on the sehool books here,
hecanse he’sisacked, and he's goin®
this mornming.” - =N

“Is it true that he’s in. the
punishment room now?” asked
Algy, quietly. )

“Yes: locked in last night, and
there now.”

Algernon Aubrey strode away to-
wards the staircase, &

“Hold on!” called out Tracy.
“ Head’s given strict orders that
nobedy’s to speak to him hefore he
Foes, You'll get into a row,
Algys" '

; a{gprnml Aunbrey did not heed;
probably he did not even hear. He
was running up the stairs two at
a time.

- He - reached the door of the
punishment room very guickly.
Tuckle had left the key in the out-
side of the door atter locking it.

Aley turned the key back mm a
twitﬁ;ling and threw the door
Soprn.

“Harzry!” *

Harry Nameless {urned.

His

“faee was white.

“ Algv, old man'!” |

The dandy of St. Kit’s came
auickly towards him.

“ 0Old fellow, 1 <

‘“ Hold on a minute,” said Harry,
huskily. “ St. Leger—I—I'm aec-
cused A

“ T know; they've told me——"

“ T’'m sacked—turned out—in dis-
“On my
word of honour, St. Leger, 1 am
innbeent——as  IMmnocent as  you
1% &

““ You needn't tell me that, ass,”
said Algy; “ I know you are. Do
vou think I would believe yon

“hagged a fellow's money, even if

vou told me vourself? I should
only think you were wanderin’ in
vour mind.” :

Harry smiled faintly.

**“Thank Heaven you believe 1n
me, St. Leger. That will help me
tor bear it. Thank Heaven! When
1’'m gone——"

“You're net going,” said Alger-
non Aubrey, grimly. “ We're jolly
well ,gﬁin’ into this—urele and
I 2

Dy

“ Your uncle! I'mafraid Colonel
Lovell will hardly take your view,”
satd Harry.
along that

““ fiush! hush! Harry, old fellow.
Do vou remember tellin’ me thaf,
atfter all the harm nunky had done,
you felt you couldn’t hate him——"

i YES'JJ .

“ Yon said vou felt attracted to-
wards him, and hiked him some-

how, though he was so hard on}

on .
¥ Yes,” said Harry in wonder.

“Yon feel like that now?”™

“T know it’s strange, St. Leger,”
gaid Harry, celouring; “1 can’t
: - But it’s
there. I—I'd give my right hand
tor Colonel Lovell not to believe
that I am a thief.” :

“The giddy voice of nature,”
said Algernnn Aubrey, sohiloquis-
ingly. “ Harry, old man, T"ve got
glorions
news! As for this rot abeut Oli-
phant’s banknote, we’ll clear that
up somehow. Nunky will have a

Published

> He believed all

b

ZER SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1id.

‘Scotland. Yard detective in.if neeces-

sary. Harry, -can yon stand a
terrific shock? "’

S BRREY - -

“We've seen old Jack-Straw; and
we've foun <

Harry’s heart beat faster; he
searcely knew why.

“ Harry, I mentioned to you once
abont poor eld nunky=how it
soured him and hardened him be-
cause his only son; a little boy, was
lost at sea. The mater’s often
told me, and I was always no end
| sympathetic about 1it. 1've told
you—— said Algy. -
|  ““ Yes,; yes.”

“And we've found 2
| - “You've feund—what?”

“Your father!”

¢« Alg -1
-““ And—and it’s nunky!”

“Algy! are you mad?”
Harry Nameless, hoarsely.

“Sober as a judee, old bean!”
Algy chirruped and held out his
hand. “Give us vour fist, old
hean! Give us your fist, .Cousin
3T g g R A P e DA b S

said

-

THE SIXTEENTH CHAPTER.
Startling News )

OLONEL LOVELL shook
hands wrth the Head of St.
Kit's, conscions of the sur-

:griﬁe‘ in that gentleman’s face.

| Such an extremely early merning

| call was more than enough to sur-
prise Dy. Cheyne. But the Head
was glad to see his wvisitor, as it
happened; he felt that the news

regarding Harry Nameless would |

afiord the old military gentleman
a certamm grim =atisfaction. He
felt, too,- that he owed some

apolog

Cglﬁne 's views, which had been so
amply justified by the events of the
preceding evening.

“T am glad to see you, Colonel
Lovell. T have some news that will
not, I think, be entirely unex-
pected to you,” said the Head. 1
regret to say that, in regard to

for not having adopted the

Nameless, you were in the right,
and I was in the wrong.”

“What? ™

The Colonel gasped out the
words, | |

Undoubtedly that information

would have caused the Colonel
some grim- satistaction—hefore his
inferview with Jack Sitraw at
South Cove. It-was very far from
eansing him satisfacticn now.

“You had a low copinien of the |
“You i

bov,” continuned the Head.
were right, my dear sir.”
* Dr. Cheyne! ” =5
““1 freely confess that he imposed
upon me and upon his form-
master,” said the Head. °° Bitterl
Il regret that I did not accede to
vour demand and send him away
immediately from the school.”

“ But—whal—what——"" =said the
Colonel, faintly.

“ You were right in vour judg-
ment of his charvacter, . onel
Lovell. The boy is a raseal.”

“* A—a rascal? ”

““ A thief,” said the Head, sadly.

Colonel Lovell dropped into a

chair, helplessly.

“ Am I dreaming, or what? ™ he
exclaimed. * You—vyou tell me—
that—the boy—the boy you have
known as Harry Nameless— 1s. a
thief? ”

“ I am sorry to say so. Yesterday
he purloined a banknote from a
Sixth. Ferm study——"

“ Who dares to say so? " thun-
dered the Colonel, recovering him-
self, and springing to his feet.

Dr. Cheyne started back.

He had reason to be astonished.
The Colonel was glaring at him
with savagely gleaming eyes. His
voice rang through the study and
far beyvond.

“ Colonel Lovell! ”
Head, faintly. |

“ Who dares to say that the boy
is a thief? ™ roared the Colonel, in
a formidable voice. .

“Sir! I—I—1I am astounded—
scandalised! 7' exclaimed the Head,
greatly agitated. . ™ I—I scarcely
ex this frem vou. sir! Your
well-known opinion of the boy—"

“I have changed it.” St

“ You may have changed a hasty
opinion, sir, as bhasftily as you
formed it,” said Dz, Cheyne, tartly.
““But you ecan searcely expeet
others to change a convietion
founded
denece.”

** Nonsense

I'he Head erimsened with anger.

“ Kindly measure your words,
sir, in addressing me!” he ex-
claimed. “ I am guite aware, sir,
that you are chairman of the

gasped the

upon irrefutable evi-

':}

governing body; but I am head-

school, and 1

master of this

Cinsist—"

{" “ Pardon-me.” <aid: the Ceolonel.
| “* 1 beg your pardon most sincerely,
| Dr. Chevne—I am not quite my-

1ng, and 1 cannot believe that the
boy is bad 1 know he cannot be

s Sl e N

| The Head bowed coldly. |

“That 18 a very remarkable

you must permit me to :ay,” he
said, with a touch of sarcasm.

“I have had good _reason %o
change my opinion, Dr. Cheyne. 1
recognised .the boy, and his denial
of any Knhowlédge of me caused me

to ¢ondemn_him as gnilty of false-

hood. 1 Know now my mistake. 1
know now, sir, why his features
were familiar to me—it is because
he i€ my own son, 8ir, whom 1 have

helieved dead. these -ten years and

more.” , %
Dr. Cheyne sank limply into his
seat.  This was a little too much
for himo - * Fr ey
“ Your—your -~ sonl ™" he -said,
feebly. © TG ! ¥ R
-~ My lost som=—lcst~at” zea, sup-

self. Your news is simply astound-

change from your previous opinion,

posed to be drowned with the rest

+f the_ passengers—but saved, as 1

have. discovered; by a mneble old

saifor—one of the best and bravest
men  that ever. breathed, named
Jack Straw,” said Colonel Lovell.
“1 saw the man yesterday and
learned the truth. 1 have come
here, sir, to acknowledge and claim
my son.” |

“ Bless miy soul!

“ You greet me with the news
that he has been adjudged a thief.
Y ou can searcely expect me to be-
lipve 1™ TR Y |

“ But it is true, sir,” said the
Head. “ I regret it for your sake,
if what vou believe now is eorrect
—but that does not alter the fact
that Nameless stole money from a
study, and is to be expelled from
the school this morming. I am
sorry, deeply -sorry, but there the
‘matter stands.”

Colonel Lovell pressed his hand
to his brow. -

“1 must know all,” he said.
“Will vou send for the boy—my

son? - So long as there is the faint-

est hope that he may be cleared, I
shall not despair.”
| 1 will send for him at once.”

The Head touched a bell, and
Tuckle appeared. - :

“ Reguest Mr. Lathley to bring
Nameless here before taking him to
the station, Tuckle.” ‘

“Yessir.”

The door closed on Tuckle, and
the Head proceeded to give a sue-
cinet acesunt of the previous even-
ing’s happenings, the Colonel lis-
fening attentively. His bronzed
old face was pale and the wrinkles
{ had deepened on his lired brow.
He had- found his son—and he had
found him—thus! But so long as
there was the faintest hope left he
clung to 1t.

>

>

. =

THE SEVENTEENTH CEAPTER.
+ - To Save His Son.

ARRY NAMELESS entered
the Head’s study with Mr.
Lathley, and Algernon

Aubrey St 1eger followed him in.

Aley was yunite determined- to be

“on-” in this scene, and he was

blind to Mr. Lathley’s frowning

Iglliance. The Head did not look at
1mni. )

Colonel Lovell turred to the
nameless sechoolboy- His bronzed
face was full of an emotion he tried
fo snppress. ' .

“Harry! My boyv—has Algernon
told vou——72"

““He has told me, sir,” said
Harrv— he—he has told me that
—that you are my father, sir—that
he is my cousin——"" :

“ It is true, my dear boy,” said
the Colonel. ““The last proof is in
your possession.” The Colonel
seemed to have forgotten the pre-
sence of the Head and Mr. Lath-
lev. who locked out of the window.
“ Harry, when my boy was put on

the ship that carried him, as 1
helieved to his death, bhe had a

little gold locket on a thin gold

chain round his neck, containing
a miniature—a portrait of my dear
wife——of your dear mother, my boy.
You have it still? ™ ,
In silence Harry Nameless drew
out the locket that he had already
cshown to Algy in the study.
The Colonel opened it and gazed
at the sweet pictured face withia,
His eves filled with tears,
- It was some moments before he
could speak. -
““Your mother, Harry,” he whis-
pered. ““The best and noblest

?woman that ever walked the earth.| ground.

| face 1n hers—not to =ee her face 1In 1- co at the time the banknote was

Blind that 1 was net to see your

-

4
L]

£

 Harry Nameless.

| his tongue.

T

yours! Blind!  Yet I knew you—
1 knew you. Forgive me, my boy,
for not knowing yan .as 1 should.”
He handed back the locket. “My
dear bay,-I am your. father—this
very day voun shall take your own
Lovell,. my son.” . - .
““ I—~I can hardly believe it yet,”
gaid Harry, softly.. 31— .~
“But it 1s true, by heaven’s
mercy. My foolish.blindness has
done vou harm here, Harry; but
that will be set right. Your school-
fellows will know at once that yon
bear an honoured: name——"" -
“But—"" said Harry, his face
clondinng—* you—you forget——"
- ** You forget, Colonel Lovell—"
bezan the Head; a little stiffiy.
"~ 1t was true that the Colonel had
forgotten.” But i a’mement he re-
covered himself; no trace of emo-
tion remajned in his iron face. He
turned celdly to the Head. . .
“ It is true—I am wasting your
time, =ir,”’> he said. “*But 1 wish

name—Nameless no " longer,

1all to understand that this boy is

my*son, and"that I acknowledge
Trim <before all the world, even if
he leaves this- schoel 1n “disgrace.
1 haxve not asked him if he is inno-
cent-of this eharge—his face tells
me that much——" Fav

“T @am innocent, father!” said

Father! The word trembled on
| It was the first time
he had called anyone father!
Even the shadow of shame that
was hanging over him ecould not
destroy |his
moment.
The Colonel’s iron face melted
for an instant. : | |
“ 1 believe you, my boy,” he said.

“But this is a question of evidence..

Dr. Cheyne has told me of what
‘happened
course, taking the banknote from
Oliphant’s desk? ™ |

“"Of eourse.™

“It was, then, placed in your
overcoat in the lobby by some other

person?

(3] YES. | B ;

An indistinet sound came from
the Head. Mr. Lathley stared from
the window.

. ““Do you suspect anyone of this

& 22

act, Harry?
i« '}"‘es'!!
“ His name?’”” . :
“ Vernon Compton, of the Fourth

Form.”

“ Really——" bezan the Head,
impatiently. _

Ceolonel Lovell raised his hand.

“PDr. Cheyne, my boy’s future
and the honeur of my name are at
stake.. I must beg you to be

patient.”™ :
“ 1 am patient, I trust,” said the

Head: ““ but this wild and reckless |

e

accusation against another 1
“ Let me question my son. Why
do you suspect Compton, Harry? ™
“Compton brought me the mes-
sage, which he pretended was from
Oliphant, calling me to his study.

He denied it afterwards. I—I did |

not know then why he denied it
—he hates me, but I thought he di«
not know about the theft, and how
he was making suspicion fall on
gl

““ He did not know of it,” said the
gleaﬂ. “ Nothing had been said so

ar,

** He did know, sir,” said Harzy,
quietly. “ For 1 feel sure now that
Compton had taken the banknote
from Oliphant’s desk—not to steal
it, but to place it in my overcoat.
That was his motive in sending me
to Oliphant’s study—and denying
it afterwards. That was why he
chose a time when he could come to
my stady without being noticed, so
that he could deny it afterwards.
i1t could not be a coincidence that
he played that -trick on me, just
when somebody else had taken the
bhanknote and put it in my poeket.”

“ Let Compton be sent for,” said
Colonel Lovell. |

““ I have questioned Compton, sir,
and he denies having given Name-
less any message purporting to
come from Oliphant.”

“1I must see him,” the
Colonel, stubbornly. 3y

The Head gave an almost im-
perceptible shrug of the shoulders,
and spoke-to Mr, Lathley.

“ Kindly call Compton here, Mr:
Lathley.” . |

T'he ¥ourth Form master quitted
the study.

““* You will see, Dr. Cheyne,” said
the Colonel, in his hard, incisive
manner, ““that the whole e¢harge
hangs upon this incident. If it
can be proved that Complon did
actually give this message to my
son. the accusation drops fto the
If Compten sent him to
Oliphant’s study and denied doing

-

satd

taken, this charge becomes simply

butr

happiness at that

esterday. You deny, of .

a dastardly scheme of the boy
Compton.” - |
. “1f that can be proved, cer-
tainly,” said the Head, drily. “But
1 have no reason whatever to doubt
Compton’s denial.”™

“* We shall see.”

The door reopened, and Mr, Lath-

ley entered, followed by Vernom-

Compton. :
T'he captain of the Fourth was a

little pale, but his manner was

calm.  He was well aware that he
required to have all his wits about

. him HG}“‘-I .

Colonel Lovell 'eyed him serutin-

- | 1singly, but Compton looked ‘at the
| Head. Somehow, he did not care -
to meet that steady,- peretrating

glance.

“ Colonel Lowvell wishes 4o ask:
vou some questions, Compton,” said

Dr. Cheyne. ** Answer him freely.”
- ** Certainly, sir.” °
Compton’s voice was
enough. = o
“ You deny having taken a mes-
sage to my son—to Harry Nameless

steady

| =in his study vesterday evening? ™

asked the Colonel,
**¥es, Sir.” :

“You . did not tell him. that -

| Oliphant wanted him in his study,

and that he was to wait there till
: Ullphant came in?” .

““ No, sir.”

“ Did
aliz ”

“ NO.?’ ' -

aled™ . -
““* No.” |
“You are aware now, Comptlon,

| if vou were not aware before, that.
apon your denial a great deal.
If Nameless’s presence.
in Oliphant’s stydy is accounted

depends.

for——

gave him any message, or went to
iis study, or spoke to him at all,
and if he says
falsely.” :
_Harry’s eyes blazed, but he did
not speak. Theé matter was in his
father’s hands now. -

“There were "no witnesses,
Harry? ” asked the Colonel.

* None, sir. Compton tock care
of that.” = ‘

““ Yet it is possible—at least pos-
sible—that someone may have seen

QColonel. “ Has inquiry been made,
Dr. Cheyne, as to whether any boy
in the sehool knows whether Comp-

" tton went to _N{_}. -5 Study last

T

| evening: -

** No, sir; certainly not. Name-

b less himseif stated that there were

no witnesses,’”” said the Head, drily,
Colonel Lovell knitted his brows.

“'True. But there may have

—
-

been . witnesses my 'son Eknows
b -

nothing of— . _

““ 1 was alone in the study,” said
Harry.

““ No doubt, but some boy may
have opened his study door while
Compton was with you; seme boy
| may have heard his voice. Kinaly
koep patient, Dr. Cheyne; you can-
not expect me to leave a stome un-
turned 1in proving my SOon's
innocence.”’ £ |

“1 do wnot espBeci: it,” saia the
Head, coldiy.  * Bat——" .

‘1 request that inquiry may e
made, in the Fourtn Form, as o
whether any bo¥ in the form can
throw light on the matter,” said
the Colonel, firmly. “ I request

that this inguiry may be made by |

myself, in your presence.”

““ Really, Colosnel Lovell—"
- “ My boys are now in their form-
room, sir,” murmured Mr. Lath-
ley. “ It would be an easy matter
for Colonel lLovell to step there
and_question them——-"

“ 1t the Colonel desires——"

“T do, most emphatieally,” said
Colonel Lovell. “ Wiil you step to
the form-room - with me, Dr,
Cheyne? ™ _

The Head rose with great
dignity. | e,
** You shall have mno raason,
Colonel Lovell, to suppese that I
desire to place any obstacle in
yvour way. I am satisfied that the
truth has been discovered, but I
?esﬁe that you shall he satisfied
00.””

“ That is-all T desire, sir.” .

“Come with me.” :

And the Head rustled out of the .

study, a very dignisied figure.

THE EIGHTEENTH CHAPTER.
The Truth at Last.

HE members of the Fourth
| Form were prim and or-

derly  as ecould be desired
' when the Head swept into the
- form-room.

vou go to No. 5 Study at

“Did vou speak to Nameéless at

““I eannot account for i, sir,””
| =aid Compton, steadiiy. ““ I never:

did, he is speaking.

or heard something,” said the bl

Lok, ;
" I'.1
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The juniors rose to their feet re-
Epeﬁtfullyil wondering what had
e

bhrought their Headmaster there,
Mr. Lathley ecame in with the

Colonel, and they were followed by

Harry Nameless, Vernon Complon,
and Aleernon Aubrey St. leger,
Evidently something was about to
happen. ‘

Colonel TLovell glanced over the
attentive class, $3

“ My boys,” he =aid, in his deep
voice, ‘‘your Headmaster aas
given me permission to speak to
yon and ask you a question.”

There was a hush of expectation.

“Does any boy present know
whether Vernon Compton visited
No. 5 Study last evening, taking a
message from Oliphant to Harry
Nameless? ”

Silence, _
- Bunny Bootles” roondd eyes grew
rounder. |

He blinked at the Colonel.-

“"T'he matter is very importan
continued Colonel Lowvell. * It’s
importance I will explain after-
wards, or your Headmaster will
explain. Any boy who can give
evidence one way or the cther on
this point will be helping to get
justice done, and will perform a
very great service. If any boy pre-
sent knows anything on the subject
I beg him, on his honour and con-
H-Cii‘ﬂf:i‘, to come forward and say
s0.” |

t.ll
ai '}

There was a movement in the
class,

Bunny Booties shoved his way
out and came before the eclass
smirking.  Never had such an
opportunity for limelight

spirits. Why it mattered whether
Compton had faken a message fo
Nameless or not Bunny couldn’

" imagiue; but evidently 1t was 1m-

portant, and so Bummy. was

1mportant, e
; There was a murmur as Bunny .
1olled forward.
. staved - at - ham - savagely.

Vernan Compton
Buaay
could know nothung.

Harry’s face brightened.

-Was it. possible that Bunny's
piyving and spyving was going 1o

- ¢come in useful for once?

“You know something of the

matter, Bootles? 7’ asked the Head..

“Yes, rather, =ir,” said Bunny,
impartanily.

“* What do you know? ”

*“T was there _when -Compton
ame, s explained Bunny
Bootles. '

Sensation!

Colonel Lovell smiled grimly, the
Pead stared; and Mr. Lathley gave
a little gasp. Compton turned as
white as chalk.

It was Compton who spoke first.

“1It’s false—he’s Ilying, sir!
Everybody knows what a liar
Bootles is. He's been put up to
this!” |

“ Silence, Compton!
Head, sternly.

“ Nameless himself says there
were no witnesses,” panted Comp-
ton.

>3

“ That 15 true,” said the Head..

“ Namzless has stated that he was
alone in the stuady.”

Banny grinned.

*“““He thought he was, sir.”

“What do yeu mean, Boeotles?
Do yvou state that you were there
and that Compton came in and gave
Nameless a message? ™

“Yes, sir,” said Bunny. “ You
sea, Nameless had his rag ount——"

“What?”

said the

Every Monday

t  comey
Bunny’'s way. Bunny was in great|
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in the Hands of fatan thel Bandit! cavefully led by two men, stepped

ROUGH path it was, too, for
the roads of Dpain are
divided into many classes.

out on te the enormeus rock-slide.

Even Bucko held his peace, e
was an old miner who had worked
in the emerald mines of- Equador

There is. the Camino Real, or the{and in- the silver mines of the

Roval Highway, great and anagni- |
- = - ! of such a place as well as the most

ficent- frunk roeads which radiste

{ from the-capital, Madrid, like the{€xp _
There are the ! mountaineers.

spokes of a wheel.
carreteras, Or- . carriage roads,
meostly ruts  and dust. There are
the  bridlesways; which are only
usable-by horses,-and there are the
smugelers’ paths or eontrabandista
roads, which are used only by
sure-footed  donkeys - and mules,
coats and smugglers.

It was over a bad specimen of
this last type that our friends were
hurriasd as fast as the donkeys
could elimb, and. having regara to
the path, they
matde good progress.

They conld see great mountams
and crags closing around them,
biotting out the stars.

The- boys loaked up, awed by the
hage erags which tewered abeve
them. The air was colder here,
and they were gettingz very high in
the worid.

Far away in the-valley below they
could hear a river brawling over
great rockss Above them rose huge
precipices, silent as the grave save
tor the woccasional tril eof a
nightingale or the hoot of a moun-
tain owl “hawkming amongst the
rocks for small lizards.

“ Ah don’t like this plaace,” said
Joe Lawless. “Ah wish ah was
back in Bradford.”

A dig in the ribs with the buit of

- a blandeérbuss warned Joe 1o be

silent. _

And there was reason for silence
here, too, for they were going to
cross a huge slide of rock where

the meuntain had given way, and |

where a great slope of rubble and
broken stones two miles in length
was pitched up at an impossible
angle, four thousand feet in height

“JI—I mean Nameless was waxy ‘and ending.at the river below.

>

with me, sir,” said Buuny, stam-

mering. . ““ He—he heard me SAF-.|
ing something to Durance and
Tr'a}?y, and—and misunderstood,
- J L

Sir.

“What has that to do with this
matter? ” ' _

“He was after me, sir.”

“ After you?” - repeated
Head.

“Yes, the beast was going to
kiek me, sir, just because of a—a—a
misunderstanding. - So
heard him coming to the study 1
got imder the "table.” -

““Oh!” exclaimed the Head.

“1 thought he might clear ofi,
you see, sir,”  explained Buuny.
“But the beast—1—1 mean Name-
less sat down to prep. Nearly
stuck his boot in my eye when he
sat down——"" :

“Ha, ha, ha!” came from the

the

Fourth Form.

The Head frowned.

“ Silence! Go on, Bootles.”

“J—1I was just thinking, sir,
whether I should crawl out and
own up, and—and lick Nameless if
ke ecut up rusty when Compton
came in——" |

“You are sure Compton came

.{.Cﬂﬂﬁﬂ”ﬁ? on paige 12'}
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The mountain here was rotten,
millions of tons of greasy, rubbly
schist had weathered off its erest 1n
tremendous rock slides, which were
constantly pouring down its slopes
and filling up the nge gorge of the
valley beneath. And, at this season
of the year, it was particularly
dangerous. -

The natives called it the Camino
de Muerte, or the Path of Death,
for many a string of mules and
donkeys had been buried beneath
the rockslides, and the Guardia
Civil, or the military police who
yatrolled the country, were very
{oath to risk their lives upon it at
any time.

But it was one of the harriers of |

the bandit Satan’s stronzheld, and
his followers had learned to take
the risk.

But even these-did not care about
crossing the Path of
night. In the heat of the day the
path. was fairly safe. But nine-
tenths of the rockslides took place
from an hour after sunset to an
hour after dawn, for the cool of
the night and the fall of the dews
confracted the stone and brought
it erashing down.

A whispér went along the party

: :
holl animal,

 fragments,
 they

:

i

|

L sald Buecko.

Rockies, and he knew the danger

experiencedd of  these ruffianly

And the donkeys, tco, seemed {0
know the danger, for they stepped
daintily and mneatly, as only .a

burre can, as they erossed the face
| of the meving mountain.

They hardly made any souhd at
all as they paced across the loose
and all went well fill
were within thiee hundred
vards or so of safety. Ahead of
them, in the dim starlight, they
could see the black masses of the
trees and the roeks; whieh showed
where the sound ground started on

1'

“the far side of the rock shde.

“We are well across that pateh,”™
“That’s as rotten a
road as I've seen for many a year.
You have only gotta fire a gun ¢n
that slope and you - could get
buried cheap.”

At this moment the padron, or
head of the band, who was walking
b+ the side of Bucko’s donkey as
ginzerly as a eat on hot bricks, saw

fit to jab Bucko in the ribs with
' the

brass-covered butt of his

| hlunderbuss as an order for silence.

4

e

|

Death by |

“*Ere, mister,” protested Bucko,
“keep that canmon ¢ yours to
vourself, or when I get outa this
I'H eateh you ome that yeu’ll re-
member for a week of Sundays!”™

“Calla te!”” (“ Shut up thou! )
muttered the nervous ruffian, and
he gave Bucko another drive i
the ribs,

It was very unfortunate that the
trizger of the blunderbuss, whieh
had a very hght pull, caught in

the beaded ftrimming of the
padron’s jacket.
Bang! .

There was a flash of flame and a
roar like a cannon as the weapon
exploded, sending a hail of slugs
and buckshot up the slope and up-
setting the ruffian by its recoil.

Down he went in a cloud of dust
as the bell donkey, alarmed by the
report, took to its heels and

dashed aeross the slope, breaking

away from its leaders and closely
followed by 1ts companions,

“That’s done it,” cried Bucko,
as the fgece of the moving moun-
tain tcok up the roar of the ex-
plosion. “That’s" backed the
barrer inlo this e¢lick proper.
Come along boys beiore it rains.”

There was no need to tell the
boys to come along. They bumped
on their donkeéys like flour sacks
as they raeed acress the slide,
tearing their halters from the
bandits who led them.

The donkeys, panie stricken, were
an easy first as they raced across
that rottem path followed Dy the
string of cursing, sputtering ban-
dits who, dropping their heavy
weapons, were running for their

lives.
Boom! Boom! Boom! Crash!

E
I

The echoes sounded as though an

arfillery battle was  raging in

' these tremendous hiils,.

s

{ mounts standing
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OF THE

~ “TARTAR”

A Great Story of Sport and Adventure

By JOHN WINTER

TON

JACK FEARLESS . -
JOE LAWAESS: -~ -
BILL CARELESS - .

CAPTAIN BOB OAK - .

AND

Captain Bob Oak, of the g.= ** Tartar,” adverlizes for three boyg to
They must be wiilling 1c do anything -and go anywhere.
Out of thousandz of boys whe go down te the doeks to join up are Jack
Fearless, Joe Lawlese, and Bill Careless.
because they rescue Captain Oak from drowning.
gail, and the three boys =o00on make
There is Mr. Dark, (Chiang, Kingaloo, Bucko,
Swishington, Wilfred the scal. Harold and Clifford the penaguing, and
W hiskers, a leopard. Their first gtop ts on the coast of Spain, where a
shore narity from the “ Tartar ' i3 caniured by brivandsz, who have pre-
viously kiducnped a oreat Spanish lady.
up into the mountains on donkeys.

join his ship.

of the crew.

Featuring

= —

|

« of Great Yarmouth
- of Bradford
The Trapeze Artist

Master of ~“ The Tartar .

LI S e ] - '—-I-l—'l"-l"'l"- ]
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These three boys are chosen
_ _ The ** Tartar ™ zets
friends with the various members’

Viscount

I T |

The ** Tartar *° varty is taken

=

- Then there was a crash and a
roar like a thunder peal above as
a huge mass of the face of the
| crag, long loosened by heavy rains
| and mounfain frosts, gave way in
a shde of -nillions of tens, and
lcame roaring down the shde 1n a
_vast torrént of Tock.
{ ““Stiek to the burros, boys. The
lend o the world has come!™
yelled Bucko. : -
But his wvoice was

lost in the

mountain.

The yells. of the_ rufians, caught
on the slope behind theém, were
likewise drowned in this. ferrible
terash, - They cowered as huge

{ bounding down the slopes, burst-
'ing into red hot fragments like
exploding shells, |

- Well it was for the little party

‘made fast to their sarefooted
| steeds.

' They were close at the heels of
-Bucko’s mount as it leaped from
the slide on to solid ground as the
avalanche of rocks poured down in
' tons where they had passed by a
' few seconds hefore. -

Then the five donkeys came to a
stand, turning their backs to a
sudlden ‘and tremendous wind
which roared down through the
cork trees which ecovered these
solid slopes, the wind of that
mighty rock fall.

. 1t tore branches {rom the stout
trees and filled the air with rust-
ling leaves. A thick feg eof dust
filled' the air, almmost choking them
as they sat there stunned by the
tremendons noise, their trembling
steady beneath

them, ‘
Then the rear died away in the
vallev _below, and the sliding

mountain became still again.

| And, when the air cleared, they
were alone on the mountain. Swift |

retribution had fallen on their
captors, for all of these were
{ huried yards deep beneath the

smoking slopes of debris which had

tbeen heated almost red hot by the

mmense friction of its fall.

|  The boys were stunned by the
' awiul suddenness oi the
| catastrophe.

They were brought to themselves
by the complaining voice of Swishy.
“Bai jove!” " he exclaimed.
“What a bore! I‘,l}t.']ia;.“.'i," I have

lost mar ar-glawss !’

how are we to get orf the mokes.
We avre bound hand: and foot.
Joseph in the pit is nix to us. I'm
| tied up like a pareel for post.”

“Wait a minute,” gasped Bill
Careless, who was working his
| hands behind him. < I've been 1n
this line when I was one of the
Careless Brothers. I used to do
an act, Binzo the Fearless, or
“The Boy Who Could Not Be
Tied.” and I know the knots these
chaps have tied me with. I'll get
my hand free 1 a minute or two.
I’'ve forgotten the ftrick in the

| wrists a bit loose coming along,

tremendous roar of the falling)

| of prisomers that they had' been |

“ Never mind about your ai-
glawss, dook,” - replied Bucko,
briskly. “ Next bit on the film 1is

trapeze business,” but I got my !

1
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{ his numbed hands from behind s -
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| five Englishmen who were plain

o — —

-

And he =neezed-in the fog of du-t{
why:h still hung n the air.

The donkeys grouped .together
head to head, and his companion:

ratched him  anxiously as he
struggied. with his honds hehind -
his back. |

“They -° are coming ! ”’ Lo
muttered. -

“Awrght,”” saad Bucko: tran-
quily. © *““Don’t -break  a ‘blood
vessel, sonny. We got all night to
do it n.”

But, in less than three mimutes,
Bill had accomplished: his {feat.
The tight bindings of ecord about
his wrists fell free, and he hrought

: - back, chafing his wrists-to brin;
rocks, weighing many tons; came

the nse back to the sinews.
o stoop and untie his ieet,
whiech were lashed wunder the

donkev’'s girth, was an easy matter
for- an aceomplished acrobat, and
in another second Bill had shpped
to the ground, and was lImping
raiitid in a cirele to get back the
use of his legs. |

He had just returned to Bucko
and was casting loose the bonds
that held his arms behind hin,
when there came a sudden patter-
inz of ranming feet along the rocky
path.

Bucko groaned.

“We are sold, bovs,
rest of the click!™

And his words were true, for, in
another second, the little group was
surrounded by a scared, shouting

Here¢'s the

{ mob of armed men, headed by o

loud-voiced, Thairy -rufian, who
earried._a torch which shed 1its red
glow on a red hrewer’s cap and =
rvichly laced jacket of mulberry-
coloured velvet,

This timie they had fallen 1mio
the hands of Satan the DBandit
himself ! &

-

Bucko Infroduces Himsel .

JIT was easy enough to see what

had happened.

The mamn body of
bandits had heen on the wateh for
their rear guard, and, when tho
awful ‘reverberation of the rack-
slide had thundered through thae
mountains, had at onece rushed
haek to its brink, ouly to find thaoir
five donkevs in the possession ot

1
. .
L el

1+
Prisoners,

Satan the bandit caught at the
halter.of Bucko's mount.

If his men could not speak Eng-

" lish, it was plain that bBatan had

some acquaintance with the lan-
ouage. ‘

“You "Englis? he demanded,
hoiding up his flaring ‘terch and
peering into Buekao's Tace.

)

“I should smile!” replied
Buecko, calmly.
“What you done along my

men? 7 demanded the handit.

“ Nawthin’,” replied Bucko,
calmly. *“* They've done themselve-
in. If yvou are the head of Satan
and Co., smug:lers, bandiis, and.
general warehousemen, Mister, 1
ean tell you that your htile elick
that picked us up have missed toa
*hbus. ‘'L'hey were caught on the
rockslide. Now they are mafeish!

Tf!f'}' el 70 (e 1Ra, ﬁaa‘i'zul lhﬂ
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aback by the calm of this
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looking bewﬂdered
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]Iﬂ.[l"llld'll a job, 1 &hnuld say, by
the lﬂﬂk of their dials.”

‘Part of this was lost on %ﬂtan the
bandit. ‘But he ground his teeth.

“ What does it meun?’ Whotare
you? ” he demamled

*“ Cook’s tounst.s ' replied Bucko,
with a grin.  * Come to see your
beautiful ];ulls If you keep an

fiotel up here, Mister, lead up to|
‘the steak and kidney parlmlr

We

are getting huangry.”

“Ha! You are from ze sheep? ”’
demanded the bandit, his lip curv-
ing with an evil smile which
showed - a. row of -teeth like the

fangs of a wild animal.
“That’s so,”. replied Bucko.

““ And you come to spy! ”’ snarled
the bandit.

““ Maybe,” replied Bucko, tran-

quilly. o we did we got cau ht
early in the game by vour Maid
the Mountains’ No. 3 Comp anv
And 1 supm-e you are the arlgmal
frodaetion.” _

“*You- shall die,” repli-ed Satan
the b'illdlt .

‘““ Aw, can that rough talk,”” re-
:hed Bucko.  We'll talk about
ch‘m when the time comes. But
vou be careful with us.  We are
hoodoo to yeur crush.- If you don’t
want to dash your luck return us
where we came from.
return ugempty.  In the meantime
lead on to the lmn s den, MacDuff.”

'he ruffian stood utteerl;r taken
grim-
faced prisoner. He was accustomed
to see his victims_ fall at his feet
and vell for mercy, so great was
the ttermr of -his name. - -

But this strange Englishman and
his: companions . eyed  him - as
calmly as if he were the moe:t
harmless peasant in the world.’

X6, you shall come to ze den
of ze hon,”’ . he muttered. . And
vou shall feel ze claw of ze lion
also.  Know. zat I am Satan ze
Bandit. e who knows no mercy.”

‘“And I am Elmo the Fearless,

e T—————— -

“But don’t

| The Crmse ofthe ‘Tartar

(Contmued from previous page.)

1th9@e mervrchants are goin’ to ask

Son of the Clutchin’-’and, and first
cousin to Doug. Fairbanks. so mind
where you are steppin’,  replied

| Bucko with the utmost calm.

The ruffian, unable to keep up
this conv eraatmn seized the hqlter
of the donkey and turned its head
along the dark path that wound
in and out dmongst the rocl\} clope
of the cork woods.

:

:

|

worthy; “I'm 1in awful  luck.

Ai've just found my al-glm..,, ﬂlld'

bai jove—what? ”’ -

He had fished the monncle from
where 1t had swung in . their
struggle with their captora at the
back of his neck. Now he screwed
it into his left eyve, as he surveyed

{ the interior of the cavern.

And there, seated on a pile of
pack saddles, as though it were
a throne, was the most beautiful
lady the boys had ever seen. _.

By her side kneeled two weeping
serving women,” whose shoulders
she was gently 1mtt1ng, as she com-

Soon a_guar d challen ed and ﬁa: fﬁ'l‘tEd them.

answered by a shrlll whistle.

Another- #uald of astonished ruf-
fians was passed, and-the file of
prisoners and captor was led out
into an open space before the
months of two great caverns that
tunnelled far into a great crag ot
rock. -

-On the plateau before these caves |
burned half a dozea fires, over
which were suspended kettles
which .gaye forth an J“l‘li‘f'dhlt‘
odour of stew

“Goat and onions!” nmttered

-d. e #

I

|

Bucko had come fto a standstill,
withr theé Viscount at his side, at
this sight of ladies in distress.

The leyh head turned as she

heard their footsteps in the arch
of the cavern, and her black eyes

blazed with a dangerous light. It

was evident that she. thought that

rufians were

some of Satan’s
approaching.

Then she gave a httle glad cry of

la‘atambhment as the Il“’ht nf fhe

blazing . fire was reﬂmted in the
smﬂ'le eveglass of the Vmeount_

Bucko to J de Y Smells all- Sir | “hmh showed like a red lamp.

Garney, teo. "But I don’t. think !

us to supper. It’s more-like that
we are in the suup than that the

soup 1s 1 us.’
The «donkeys were brought to a

halt before one of the Tow eaverﬂ -

entrances, and the rufians whipped | ¢
their knn es out of their hroad red !

sashes.
iy Gee whlzz, muttered Buecko

—*“ the wasps are ‘showin’ tlwlr
stings. “We are for it!”

“But the knives were only use[l
to ~cut  their honds. They were
tumbled ‘unceremoniously . from
their saddles, and pushed lntn the !
entrance. of the cave, whilst a
strong guard of ‘a dozen armed
men - closed Tound it, shouting
mockingly after them, kK - B

“Don’t take any notice ef ’em,
boys!”’ -~ said -Bucke pl&ﬂdly,
7 they re just showin’ their igner-

e

.
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- Bandits do not ‘wear single eye-
glasses. - -

#“ Courage, my pigeons. We are
saved ! ” she whispered in Spanish,

Then qhe rose to greet the new-
comers. -

““ Brave {.:ballu 0S,’

‘ whence do Yol ¢coOme:

Bucko did net.auinderstand the
{ Spanish, but he umlerbtuod the
meaning.’
- f‘{m(l evening, lady,” --...11[1 he,

‘we've sort of tlmpped in to_see
Imw vou are getting on.
down -in the B:n helow _that
had beén caught by these ban lts
and as we are British, it is agamst
our -principle to lem'e lddl(‘i m
distress. So here.we are.

“ You, Ingles? ” asked the l..ld),
smiling l)rlllmntlv 3

“ Yes, ma’am,” replied Bucko.
“ Permit me  to introduce myself
and my friends. I am Bucko Scott,
at your service. Drifl instructor to
the British- merchantile cruiser
Tartar. 'lhla. is Viscount Swish-

" she a-]\ed

5 3>

-We hea rﬂ'.

- -~ SCHOOL AND SPORT.- BmcE 1%:1. A (¢

-hdv g

ington—el Excelenthr-umo Senor
Visconde de quhmgt{m He don’t
look 1t, but he is: - And there are
the bo s Fearless, Careless, and

awlmﬂ all Ter}' much at your ser-
vice! ™

And Bucko made a bow that
would not have disgraced a finished
courtier.

The lady gave them a sweeping
conrtew =

* And you, madam? ”’ he asked.

< [ am ze Dona Paz, Duqguesa—
what vou call 'im—Dutchess of An-
tequera, Countess de "\f‘tPl]l:lIl Mis-
tre--% of ze Robe to ’Er mos’ Cat’olic
Majesty ze Quepn of Spain,” re-
plied the lady. - You come to my

‘rescue, gt‘llthmPl’l-: mos’ noble? ”’

““aWWell,” lady,” replied Bucko,
-tr‘uthiulh 2 wo didn’t 'exactl}?
come; we were fetched. But now

we are here, there’s enough of us
to make a mugh house for these
pirates who have ]Jll'l('hf'{l you. And
1 promise you that if any mis-
creant lavs his dirty hand on you,
1'll lay n hand on him that w:ll
thump the sawdust out of him so0’s
his ola mother won’'t know him.
’ye cateh my smoke? ™’

. There was a gleam of .ldmlratmn
in the eves of th{- Duchess as she
eved -Bucko standing there, a_ fine

figure of 'a man in the red firelight,

-~ She turned to her maids who
were ceasing to weep.
- Courage, my daug hinu s*ud
s‘ne “ Here are five Bl itish noble-
men come to our rescue! ™

“"Phat’s the ‘talk,” put -in
Bucko. “ Dry your. lamps, my
pretties. We won’t let the ugly
men frighten vou!” =

“ And my faithful ateward Late-
ban? ™’ denmmlerl the Duchess. -

.** Safe as the Bank of England,
replied Bucko. ° “We got
him al}oa rd the ship, and now he is

LR

arranging with Cappen Qak for an
e*s:podltmn after your Excellency.
Before long they will be coming up
the trail after yvou, and then you
will see sparks fly in this Glory
ilole, Theres a hundred Cham-

peens on the war path by nOW. Wed ment of

unly came in advance!’ Monday’s issue - of - ** School - and
* Ah, ze Capitan Oak!” ex-[Sport.”’: . Order your copy wn ad-
claimed the lad}' evidently recog- '.-_anee} P 3 !

i
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msmg the name.

men attack ns! ”’
“That was the luck, ]dd1

plied Bucks: - But these l}ahm

- h ave they given vou any ::.upper9 .

r>

‘“* Suppaire! exclaimed . ’c h e
Duche-*-- “rNo, ("abnllpru, we avﬁ
’ad no hread_.but tears:” :

e Lrem_luzz! ” rep hed ‘Buce k 0,
“ that .ﬂlIl 't very ﬁllm Arf a mo’,
Dame, 1’1l do the catermwl <t

For calm "insolence Bucko’s next
proceeding was without parallel. .

He walked to the entr ance of the
cavern. Here . the _six . guatds,
assured that their prisoners were
safe, had squatted themselves down
hy their watchfire and were playing
a game of greasy cards whilst they
walted for their cauldron of lml
stew to finish cooking. . -

In the entrance to the cave they

‘had placed their ration of bread,

six dise-like loaves and a round
cheese,

‘Bucko said nothing. -He stofrped
and picking up these provisions
he hurled them mto the cavern tﬁ
his friends.

Then he calmly hftpd the Mew
from the fire.

A yell of prdie-ut \wnt up from
the {ard players, and their leadér,

leaping to his’ feet, ;itﬁ:-i:ﬂpted to -

gr..tpple with the p‘llglll:t
‘““ Aw, cut it out! ™ said Bu(‘L{:

mntemptlmu%lv, as the man’s hand

went to the - knife -in his sash:
“ Let that toothpick alone, or—"

Up went the iron: pot and down
it dropped on the man’s'bead, the
flood of hot qtew pnurmg ovﬂ hlc;
shoulders. : -

I'wo others leaped to thelr
but only to meet Bucko's fists.
Smack, smack. * : -

1t was a double-bar reﬂed punch,
and the two desperadoes’ cr umpled
p like rag ddlls and lay where
they-Tall. ;7 o= 2 e

(Tﬁerc :rn‘l be an extra Iang instal-

feet,

t

ance! . What’s the matter, “Vis- |
coant?’> . . i _
“Aw, by jove,” . replied that

—_——
N
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How l'lan'y Nameless Found His F ather

(Conhnued from col. 1, page 11)

in®” asked the Head, very quietly.

“**You know it was (.umptnu?"

“T knew his bags, sir.

‘“* His—his what-‘ 3

“T—I mean his kecks,
stammered Bunny.

““ What_does the boy mean’-" 7 ex-
claimed the Imrplexe{l Head

“His trucks, sir -pluttered
Bunny. -
g | thmk_ he means that he recog-
nised Compton’s trousers, sir,”
said Mr. Lathley.

“Oh! Is that the case, Bootles?

“Yes, sir—I mean trouqmn of

conrse, sir—his hags, sir.

ey & boy cannt}t }l(} ldf."ntlﬁed ‘}}
such a g

o Evorvbody knows Comp’s ex-
pensive bags, sir,” said Bunny, in-
nocently ; ** and then he gave Name-
less his message; ‘and. of course, I
knew his voice. I _could only see
his bags from under the tnble but
1 knew  his toot—I mean his chir-
his voice, sir.. He
Tave Nameless & message irom

el Ill vhant.”’

£ I—I did not* =

‘Buuny hlmkeﬂ at ’.Imn
“1 say, Comp., you've forﬂotten

You remember you b&‘id———

“* Qilence, Compton!”’ said the
Head, angnly e Go on, Bootles.
Tiepeat exactly what Compton

said.”

“I1—1 lmpe I ain’t g&ttmg Comp-
ton into a row, sir,” said Bunny
“This ain’t

sneaking, is 1t? 7’
“Nothing of the kmd Tell me

Compton's __e-xact words.”

“ He said "Nameless when he
"~ said Bunny in won-
and Nameless asked him

der,

- what he wanted. He said-nothing,

only a message from Oliphant.”

“What was the  message,
ry
Bootles?

“ He said Olmhant wallted \ ame-

“less to T ag, and if he wasn’t in his

study Name]%; was to wait there
tor him.” |
The Head drew a deep hreath.

sir, i

!

“Is that all, Bootles? ” .

‘““No, sir. He said . Nameless
needn’t fancv he’d come there if
Oliphant hadnj: sent him.”” -

4. That is all?™”.

S

= Tlmt 3 aH {-:-ir—-—-he bnﬁied
then.” ;
Harry Nameless’s f.aoo was very

bright now, and Algernon Aubrey
St. Leﬂer qqueezed his chum’s arm
ecafatlmllv It was patent to all
'that Bunny .Bootles was blurting
out exaptlv what had happened
land that he did not even surmise

*the importance” of what he was

| to

H

| apparently reluctant to

panted Cnmp- | the limelight.

| queer ()Ilphant sending for Name-

;

|

‘had caused a sensation,

' stating. 3.

“ What happened afterwards,
 Bootles? ™ ._IHLLI.I the Head very
quietly. | . .

«“ Nameless cleared nff sir, fo go

Oliphant’s study, I suppose.
Then 1 ]nckﬁd the door , and when
lie came back I wuuldn"t let him in

till he made 1t pax.’
‘““ That will do, Bootles.”

s Is—is there anything else I can
tell yoa ahout, sir? ” asked Bunny,

ret out of
“1 thought it jolly

iess to fag at that time, eir, the
prefects never fag us during pl ep.,
and Ollphant 1sn’t a - beast hke

CdrbdalL
i Thal: will do, B(mtles an

may go back to your place.”

‘““Xes.  sir. Dld Nameless steal
the banknote while he was fagging
in Oliphant’s study, . sir? Bit
risky tru‘;tmg him there con-
siddering——"’ |

“Go to your mef Bﬂotle-

“Oh, yes, sir.
Bunn rollorl back to his place at
last. e realised that his avidenece

thouzh he

was still guite in the dark as to the
why and the wherefore. So were
mmt of the Fourth for that
matter. But the group standing
before the class were qguite en-
Jightened.

Dr. Cheyne fixed his eyes

Compton, who was fhalLy white.

*Tlm wretched junior’s knees were

‘knoe king together
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It came oOnN hn:n like an over-
whelming tide, that he was lost:
that " one unguarded point . had
ruined the whnle f.;thric of hLas
cunning plot. It is always so; 1t
is seldom or never that a crime
can be accomplished without some
weak spot bemcr left in the armo
of the cummal — some chin
through which the: light of truth

may enter..” The best-laid schemes
of mice and men gang oft a rley..
as - the - poet' has told wus. - And
Vernon Compton’s carefully-laid
scheme had “ lranﬂed agley o with
a vengeance! |
4 Cnmptnn —-—tlu, Head spoke in

a grinding -voice— " you lml to me
when I qnehtmned you 1e-~tmdaj'
evening.”’

Comp tzon tned to s e-ak but his
thrmt was hoarse and lur-lq No
words came from his ashy lips.

He knew that he was discovered,
and that knowledge choked him.

“You denied having given the
message to Nameless! Ig 1S NOW
e*-‘-tdblhhed bevond douht that you
gave him the message.

Compton muttered huskily.

““You sent the boy to Ollphant’n
study and : caused him to wait
there till* Oliphant came in,” said
the Head, w1th growing grimness,
“What was your object in doing
this? You can have had only one
object, Cﬂmpton in doing as - -yom
did and donvm it afterwards.
When you denied it you knew of
the theft, and knew that the bank-
note was in Nameless’s overcoat.
You knew, because you had placed
it .there. That is beyond doubt
now. ~Heaven forgive me for hav-
ing so nearly committed a fearful
injustice!” The Head’s ~ voice |
trembled.  “ Colonel Lovell, I beg
your pardon. -‘Thank Heaven you
insisted upon probing this ln__atter
to the very bottom. Harry Name-
less stands before the school
cleared of the faintest suspicion.
He is rectnred to his place with all

honour.”

“How's that. old bean? " whis-
pered: Alﬂel non Aubrey,

Harrv “smiled.

“As for you, (‘(:mplnn —the
Head’s vmco grew deep and stern
again—° unhappv bov! What can

I say to you? .You have deliber-
ately lied to swear away the good
name of your schoolfellow! You

|

i

—

would be found!

.

tn commit a terrible mru’suce-l—t

Wretched Imv' e

Bt | Comptou groaned. |
All his nerve was gone now. ~

“The charge that was made
against Nameless now falls upon
yvou, Compton.”

The wretched junior gave a crv.

“I am not a thief!. I did not
steal the bankneote! I knew it
You can’t call

I?.I

me a thief! |

““ No, you are not a thief, Comp-
ton, 1 bE]lEYP ‘that. But you are
almost worse than a thief.
never have dreamed- of such un-
serupulonsness. in one so voung!
You are not a thief, but you are a
slanderer, a bearer of false wit-
ness.”” -The Head paused. ‘“Yon
will remain here no longer, Comp-
ton, to contaminate other lmya by |
yvour presence. Go at ance and pa{'k
your box! You leave the %clmnl

| this morning!”

With an ashen face the wretched
junior turned and staggered from
the form-room. An hnm later St.

Kit's knew Vernon Compton no
more.

2 s > »
'That day was a red-letter day in
No. 5 Study.

‘Even Bunny Bootles was in ]nﬂh
favour there.
True, the fat Bunny had not had

| the l(}dﬁt idea of the 1mportance of

f

:

{ have caused me, vour Headmaster,

1

the service he had rendered at the
time he rendered it: but he under-
stood now, and he swelled with
mlport..mce
Colonel Lovell remained that day

at St. Kit's; he was not willing t(}
part with his newly-found son.
And the Head gave No. 5 study a
whole holiday, That was a happy
day to Harry Nameless—Nameless
no longer Already he was entered
on the school kas as Harry
Loovell. ‘And by that name—his
oOwWn nanw——ba was always to be
known. Tea in No. 5 study was a
pierry meal that afternoon.

Colonel ILovell, of course, was
there, and*» &lgv remarked that
~ nr;nky * looked ten

vOunger—as,
Boofles was there revellmg in the|
fat of the land, and very
tionate to Harry,
found that the olle—tlme nameless
schoolboy was going to have an
allowance almost equal to Algy

I could!

!

f

1

L |

|

off.

|

indeed, he did. Bm.m‘fiI term—if I can help it!

affec-|
for Bunny had!

Bunny as nﬁthmg else could ham
done. - Bunny’s oniy regret -was
tnat his own parentage was not: u
matter - of mystery ‘and that he
conldn’t be discovered to be- the
co.onel’s son,iteo. As that wasn’t
paessibie, the next best thing was to
horrow as much as practicable
from _ the: colonel’s son, which
Bunny nobly resoived to do. -

There were many. ﬂueﬂ;ts in No. b
study, - too; looking at the merry
party, no one would have dreamed
that Harry ha{l ever heen “ sent
fo Lt}wntn at = St. . Kit's.
“Coventry > was a thing very
much of the past. Now that all
was ~cleared wuvp, the St. Kit's
fellows were ieelmg that thev
wanted to make 1t up to Harry for
having been “down* on
without I'eason.
only too pleased to meet “them
halfway. -

It was a merry party, and ﬂlt‘
colonel seemed as merry as any-
one—very unlike the ealonel as ho
had been known before. In -the
dusk that afternoon Harry walked
with him to the station to see him
~ His father! Even yet it
seemed too good to be true, like
happy dream from which he must
awaken..~ The bronzed face smiled
at him as the train glided out of
the station.

* You ship, then,
arrive in the bay jus’ as the*-{* ha-(l

thm grand seriel i next -

him -
And Harry was

Harry waved ' his.
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hand to his i’ather and walked_ -

back to St. Kit's as 1f-he wer&

walking on air, -
In No. 5 study Algy greeted hlill
mth a cheery grin. .
- ““Are you goin’ to help me with
my prep., COIIBIH Harry-‘ = .
. Harry laug -
< Jolly glad to, Couc.m Algernon.’
= S'OIIIldH ﬁllv don’t ltF £ smd
‘Algernon’ Auhrey, with a chuckle.
5 When I think of

L

cmtq%h
N 11 Ir
Bunn}' s

‘Never mind, Bunny, you've
plaje-d up like a lltt]e man for
once,” said Algy, “ and

you hea F:-t

There!

Tae Exb.

long comvlete story
of St Kit's next Mﬂudﬂ

and that discovery endeared lnm to! reader.)
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sOMEe. poor
fellows who have Bunny for a

sanl _

won't
vears! kick' vou again till the end of the

(I here ivill be another s;ﬂend_td'
of the chums
Order .
s,| yeur copy in advance and Jet a new






