ananan
------

Free Footballs !

e

‘A 30,000-word Long Complete Story ! Granﬂ New Serial !

-

0. ] ¢ ; ; -
\I 3. V_ol. 1. Evé&?'ﬁ?&*ﬁ&f. WEEK ENDING DECEMBER 3lst, 1921. Bl

- — = —m— — 3 —_—— o =

B — —_— —

_— = — = —_—

LONG COMPLETE
SCHOOL STORY.

L
-
Lo -
e

W\ \\‘

VWAL - = e
W . . -

—— e —
& [ [}
i -
= - E e

. ".\i‘\

AMAZING SCENE ON THE FOOTBALL FIELD | IS Y E i |
‘“*How dare you!” cried Harry' Nameless, passionatelw ; {1 bl | .,,1_; ,.‘; | o RIS 1iHES !
““I refuse to answer you, sir. The question is an insult!” AT 1T 114 '!?l: v EEE 2 :
(See the Long Story in this Issue). ; ;r. "} A1 FA E 1]
e ML — — | I!E!I :;Illl-l- * ‘ 1-} -. i '
: — —— | s sean 1yt Ll IEER . :
LB | L ey ‘};rn‘::t_?}}“}}&‘l‘fﬁ,‘,‘_ﬂ'.’f._ B - A .- ”!!.i ?.ﬂ”‘l“!"ﬁ’i: L”/h::u:-{ R T '&E&E :




THE FIRST CHAPTER.
“On His Neck !’

o HERE'’'S St. Leger?”™
Vernon Compton, the cap-
tain of the Fourth Form
at St. Kit’s, looked into No. 5
Study and asked that question.

‘Fhere was only one junior in the
study, Harry Nameless, of the
¥ourth., He had several hooks en
the table hefore him, a pen in his
hand, and a thoughtful and rather
tired look on his handsome faee,
e looked up quieily as Compton
stepped into the doorway.

** St. - Leger? On the foothall
ground, 1 think.”

** 1 wanted to speak to him,~
grunted Compton. |

“ He will be in to tea soon.”

Harry Nameless dropped his
eves to his hooks again. He was
hard at work that afternoon,
though it was a half-holiday at St.
Rit's.

Vernon Compton did not turnm
away. He came a step into the
study, a sneering smile on his face.

“*Swottin® as usual?” he re-
marked. -

Harry Nameless made no reply
to that.

He was deep in Virgil; and P.
Virgilins Maro was - difficult
enough for a Feurth-former, with-
out a ecomversafion
time. And he had no desire for

conversation with Vernon Comp- |

ton.

“ You're goin' in for a prize, 1
understand” © went on Compton.

Fy l'es'!l

“Money prize, of course? ”

is Yeﬁ-.ﬁl‘

““ Just your sort!”’ said Comp-
ton, with a sneer; ** 1've seen your
sort before. You shove yourself
inio a deeent sehool on a dashed
scholarship, and set out to bag all

the eash that's gein’, Prize-
huntin’ ead.”
Harry Nameless looked wup

again. His manner was still quiet,
but there was a gleam in his eyves.

“Po you prefer to leave this
study on your feet or on your
neek, Compton? ”’ he inquired.

it was Compion’s turn met to
reply. He lounged across to the
window ~with his bhands in his
pockets, and stared out into the
gquadrangle for a minute or two.
Harry Nameless, after a glance at
him, resumed his inferrupted
“egrind.”’

Compton turned round from the
window.

“ I came here to speak io Algy

St. Leger.,”” he said, “but I'ye
somethin® to say to you, teo,
Nameless.”

“Well? Cut it short.”

“Can’'t you leave your swothin’
for a mirute? Are- you afraid
some other chap will get a look 1n
for the Fortescue prize? ™

“ Never mind that. If you have
anything to say, say it, and get it
over,” said Harry, impatiently.

** Well, T have somethin’ teo say.
Ever since voun've been at St
Kit’s yoi've heen tryin’ to shove

atf the same |

|

vourself into the junior games. 1
think you
clearly that so long as I'm junior
captain you won’t play foothall for
ot. Rit's.”™

“ Very likely,”
teniptunouasiy.

“ You see, we don't want your
sort in the eleven,” explained
Compton. ** When we meet Lyn-
croft next week, frinstance, we
couldn’t very wekl tell them that
one of our men was brought up in
a workhouse, could we? and
doesnt even know his own name.”

The colour burned in Harry
Nameless's cheeks.

He did not want to ““ rag =

zaid Harry, con-

with

Vernoun Compton that atternoomn,
he wanted te work. But his
temper was rising.

‘“1 was not brought uwp mm a

workhouse, Compton,”” he said; " I
should not be ashamed of 1t 1f 1
had been.”

*1 - daresay you
Fellows are born with pretty thick
skins in your class, I believe,”
vawned Compion. * However,
that's neither here nor there. It's
about the footer 1 want te speak.
You know, of course, that there's
a trial match eon Saturday for
selectin’ the plavers for the Lyn-
croft’ fixture next week? ”

“ Of eourse.”

“St. Leger’s ' captainin’ one
side.””

2 kKnow.”

“J've heard from . Bunny

Bootles that he’s asked vou to play

l in the seratceh team.”

& i ll‘lhatis SO_”
“ You're goin’ to play:’
N }?ﬁ..'j

““ 1 thought so!

>

” sneered Comp-

ton. *“ Well, I'm here to tell you
that you're not. Catch on teo
that? "

Harry looked at him.

** | don't see that veu've got any-
thing to do with it,” he said; ™ St.
Leger can pick any man he likes
for his eleven, I sappose.”

“ Not while I'm ecaptain,” said
Compton, emphatically: “ nothin’
of the sort, my boy. I know St.
Leger’s game; he wants to edge

vou into the junior eleven if he"

can. because he’s heen fool enough
to: echum with . you. We're neot
havim® arny, 1 can assure jyou.
You're goin’ to stand out of the
trial matech en Saturday, Name-
lﬁs-.".‘l

Harry shook his head.

“ You won't? ” exclaimed Comp-
ton.

s KO..‘J

“ Phen you'll he made,” said the
captain of the Yoprth, savagely.
““ You know how vou're looked on
in the Lower Sechool here, Name-
less. You're a. pushin’ oufsider
comin’ from the dickens knows
where, without even a name eof
your own.
seragged for letiin® you into St.
Kit's-at all. We've got to stand
you in the form-room, but we're
not goin” to stand you on the
playin’fields. - That's plain
enough, 1 hope,™
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Harry Nameless rose fo his feet.

“Quite! 7 . he said., " And
BOW——— "

* Now what? ™

“ (et outside this study.”

Compton’s eves glittered and he
did not move. He had already had
one encounter with the nameless
schoolboy, and he had not come
off hest. But he stgod his ground
now, his hands e¢lenched, breath-
ing hard.

** Are you going, Compton?

“1 don't take crders from a
nameless  ecad!”” saad Vermon
Compton, between his teeth.

“'Then 1 shall pitch yom out!”
catd Harry Nameless, coolly.

“ Hands off, vou ead! I—ah! "

_ : Compton broke off as the name-|
understand preity | Jess schoalhoy advaneed upon him,

with his hands up.
Harry Nameless had reached the

| end of his patience.

Compton’s hands went up
defence, but his defence did not
serve him well, His bands wWere
knocked aside, and the nameless
schoolbov’s grasp = fastened on
him lhike the grip of a viee.

“You cad! Hands offt—! "

Compton struggled fiercely as he
was whirled to the door. He
struck out blindly, and the blow
came home on Harry’s cheek leav-
ing a red mark therve. The mext
mement Vernon Compton was
spmmning through the doorway.

Crash!

The Nut of the Fourth sprawled
headlong in the Fourth-farm pas-
sage. He rolled there and gasped.

Harry Nameless steod in the

.. . | doorway, his eves flashing.
wouldn't ! | "’ -3 -

Compton sat up dazedly.
A fat jumior, coming np the pas-

sage from the stairs,. stopped, and |

emitted a loud chortle.

“ He—he—he! I say, Compton,
vou did come a cropper! He—he
he!” Bunny ' Bootles chortled
with great enjoyment, *° Have you
damaged vour pants, old top? He
—he—he! ™

Compton serambled furiously to
his feet. He made a spring ]if;e a
tiger at the junior in the study
doorway. In a second they were
locked 1n a furious struggle. &

o =

“Go it! 7 chortled Bunny.
—he—he! ”
Crash!
Vernon

again.
He gave a
landed.
Harry Nameless, a little breath-
less and filushed. still blocked the
study doorway ready for another
attack. .
» But the attack did not come.
Vernon Compton picked himself
up more slowly this time, and he
showed no desire {o renew the

Compion came out

lond howl as “he

fray.

He gasped spasmodically for
breath, and with a black * and
hitter loock at the Foundation

junior, furned away up the pas-
sSage. ’
“He—he—-he! Yarooocooech!"™
roared Bunny Bootles. ‘

Apparently the fat chortle of
Bunny irritated. Compton. = He
paused a moment to give the fat
junior a sounding smack, which
sent Bunny staggering against the
wall and stopped his chortle with
surprising suddenness.

“ Yow-ow-ow ! 7 howled Bunny.
“You rotter—ow-wow-wow!?”
Compton stroede away towards
the top study, red with rage, and
gasping for breath.e-

“Yow-ow-ow! Give him some
more, Nameless! ” howled Bunny
Bootles. “ You silly ass, why
don’t vou give him some more’
Yow-ow-wow.”

Harry Nameless did not heed
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Bunny. He returned to the study|

- Swottin’

— e

'3

-

{able and to P. Virgilius Maro.

And his “swotting™ was nol
further interrupted by Vernon
Compton,

THE SECOND CHAPTER.

Yy

Algy Has His Way.

. 1Ll goin’ it, old bean?
Algernon Aubrey St. Leger
made that inguiry as he

stroeHed into No. 5 Study abeout

half-an-hour after Vernon Comp-

ton’s hurried departure there-
from.
Harry Nameless pushed his

hooks away and rose to his feel
with a smile. '

“1've heen going if.
tea? ™ -

“ Not guite—I've got to change
first.” Algernon Aubrey had come
in from the foethall field. - coat
and mufiler,” his aristocratic faee
ruddy. from  healthy eéxerese.
“ Just looked in to see how you're
progressin’. You are an ass e
stick indeors imstead of comin’
down fo the feoter. Ever so mwuch
hetter on Little Side.”

* 1 suppose sa,” said Harry, sup-
pressing. a sigh. He would have
preferred to be on Little Side that
afternoon, there was ne doubi
about that.

“But I offered to stay in and
help you with your Latin, didn’t

| &

“You did, eld
Harry, smiling. St. Leger’s help
with his Latin would net have
been of much use to the junior
who was workmg for an exam. BSt.

Ready tror

fellow.," =aid

Leger just managed to scrape
through in class; but he had a
fixed belief fhat if he really
exerted Ims noble intelleet he

vould be “ no end of a big gun ™
at elassies. He never did exert 1it.

“Of ecourse, vou'll pull off the
prize,”” weant en Algy. * But
there’s a more important matter
than that, kid. You've got to play
in the Lyneroft match next week.”

“ No . chance of that, I'm
atraid.”
“It's got to he did. I've a

special reason for wantin® you te
play,”” explained Algernon Aubrey.
at Latin 1s all very
well, but yvou've got to get into the
eleven. I'm sorry 1 let you stay
in this afternocon. Anyhow, you've
to be in yvour best form in the

trials on Saturday.”

*“ But——"~

“Best men in the trials are
picked out for the Lyncroft match,
and you've got to he one of the
hest.””

“My dear old chap,” saiud
Harry, “I'd like it no end, of

course, hut Compton is skipper,
and it rests with him. He

wouldn’t play me if there wasn't
any fellow fo fill the place; he
would rather play a man shert.”

Algy nodded. |

“ } know that! Bat, vou see, I'm
up against Comp in this matter,
an’ I'm goin’ to see you throungh.
Catehy on? ™

“You cant! As a matfer of
fact Compton is raising objections

fo my playing in the trials on
Saturday.”

“Oh! 1 know that. Has he been
here?

L I‘eﬂ-}'?

Alev glaneed - at the mark on

Harry’s cheek and grinned.

“Trouble? ™

e qu..'.r

“ ¥ - needn’'t ask who came off
seeond best),” said . Algernonm
Aubrey, cheerfully. * You're play-

in’ in the irials on Saturday, kid.
I’'m goin’ to talk Comp out of his
objections. lLeave it to me. TI'll
eo and change and then call on
Comp—no, on second ibhoughts.

Or our.
€opy in Advance

1 out of the study.

:

|
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I'H call on him first, May as well
see lm while I've got my feothail
boots ¢n.”

Algernon Aubrey St  Leger
nodded to his chum, and strolled
In his leisurely
way, he sauntered along te the end
of the Fourth-form passage, and up
the step to the top study. The door
of No. 9 was closed, and- Algy
tapped on 1t.

“Come in! "
VOoice,

Algy opened the door.

Compten and Co. were finishing
tea. There was aydeep frown on
Vernon Compton’s face; he was nat
in a good temper. Tracy had
already lighted a cigarette—there
were alwars *“ smokes 7" In Comp-
ton’s study aiter tea. :

“ What do you want? "’ snapped
Compton, as the dandy of St. kil s
eracefully filled the deorwuy.

“Just a word, old hean.,” =ad
Algv. * You've heen rawin’ objec-
tions about my men for the trial
mateh en Saturday.™

“ T ohjeet to one man—that nawe-
less outsider.™

“Yaas. 1 thounght I'd betier
mensh that I'm not goin™ {o take
any netice of veur ebjection,” re-
marked Aley. * Clears the air,
what? ™

sang out Durance’s

 “Whe's eaptain?™ demanded
Compten.
“You, dear boy. But I'm cap-

tain of my ewn eleven in the trials,
and I'm gein’ to pick my men as 1
please.- Catchy on?

Durance and Traey grinned.
They were Compton’s chums; but
they were not displeased to -ee
somebody ““standing up ”’ to the
loftv and lordly Comp. There was
rather too much of the * monarch-
of-all-I-survey ©° about Comp
please even his dearest pals,

Compton’s eves glittered.

“Then you won't captain the
secrateh eleven i1n the trials, St.
Leger! " he said.

“ That was settled in commiitee,
dear bov.”

“ I shall unsettle it pretty guiek,
if vou insist on playin’ that cad.”

St. Leger shook his head.

“You won't, old bhean,”’ he an-
swered, gently. ** You've made a
set against my pal, Nameless—for
your own reasons. You know .as
well as T do that he's the best
winger in the Lower School here=
vou ve seen him at practice. You
can’'t keep a man like*that 1n the
shade for always. I'm goin’ to play
him, and if he turns out well in
the trials, it will be un to yon to
put him in the team for the Lyn-
croft mateh.”

“Talk =sense!’
ton.

*“ My esteemed old bean, I'm talk-
in’  solid hoss-sense. Namgless

lays on Saturday, that's settled.

f wvou've still got any ohjee-
tions 2

“1 have—rather.”’

“ Then we'll go an” consult Oli-
phant.”

“What? "™

“Oliphant of the Sixth; " said
Alev, innecentiy.

“"What the thump
got to do with it? ™

snapped Comp-

has Oliphant

“ Captain of the school, an’ head |

of the games,” said Algy. “ Head
of the gsames is the fit and proper
person - to settle a little dispuate

like this. I'm willin’ to abide by
old Oliphant’s decision. Are’
vou? '

Compton compressed his lhips
hard. |

He knew what Oliphant’s decision
wonld he, if the matter was plaeed
before the captain of Str Kat's. So
did Algy, for that matter.

“Qn vom're goin’ to drag Ohi-
phani inte a [ourthi-form row,

0
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~that afternoon had

wiere for his eelebratec

“the ble

“and he returaed to his chair.

- In

asked Compton, with a look of eon- | Comp ; :
centrated illt]]l er at his study-mate. nutty eircle, indeed, Comp had
% Oh, no—1'm down on all push-| fewer friends in the Fourth than

“week.”

-_I..- - = _—_._ |
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are vou®” he asked, hetween his -~ Tea in the top-—steds was not a -school colours, biue and white, and

“This is1i’t a Fourth-form rew— | noon.

teeth. I
|

this 1s a matter conmected with the
school games—quite a different
thing,” answered Algy, calmly.|

1 THE THIRD CHAPTER.
“You want to see the hest men

11];1_1.' in the trials, don't vou? ” | On the Ball.

" Ye—es, of course. But . | ET was settled that Harry Name-
" Xou don’ts really, but you have | B jesc was playing in the trialson
th sav vom do,” said Algy, placidly., | ;
“That’s - where
(1;]m ld‘._il

|

I've got -you,| Compton’s own select circle there
““Ha ]11; ! rn;;.rbd Dﬁ;ance - were few, if any, fellows who saw
Ot sbof sedrted-ab him. - - any objestion to it. It was natural,
Compton scowled at hm. . | perhaps, that there should have
What the thump are you suig- fean some prejudice against Harry
gerin’ at, you ass? Look here, St. | Numeless when he first arrived at
T.eger, it youre goin’ to drag the | g Kit’s. A fellow whose name
captain of the school into it % ' 1 |
*“I am, if vou raise ohjections to
:tm_ylnﬁm 1 ch?n.ﬁ to play in the
ITals, assured Algy. ' ‘ o : o
“Play whom you like, and be. -8 36 SRHOFIREn & SOt igE. S
hanged to von,” snarled Compton.
“ But it won't make anv difference
to the Lyneroft mateh. 1T wouldn’t
play Nameless for' St. Kit’s at any

the of fees, “on the
Foundation,” was not exaectly the
kind of fellow the St. Kit’s junicrs
R e conld be expected to honour.
=IO . . - Vernon Compton had  been

Sufficient for the day is the | «g. w0 » o0 the new fellow from

worry thereof,” said Alev. “* We'll | .
talk about Lynceroft next week. thEggtn?[rt(};ﬂdOtfheigéaiggﬁ?ﬁ 1{?,2

We're talkin® about Sainrday’s & School. But, somehow,

1 R e , ' Lower
trials now. 'Jd'm so glad you've got | Jyarry Nameless had succeeded in
over yvour objections, Comp. It'sso :

x - 3 iy . . < I]
nice to he pea.ceable; an’ il‘ll‘.:l"ldj}', ;:ftﬁlﬁ? p@ﬁgmgﬁf Gpljnmm . a.
s %‘nﬂg":‘ﬁﬁ? n;‘;}in HH u(lfiiﬁpton Compton gritted his teeth when
e T ot SRS Vo S he thoucht of it. His pet scheme
i‘u? Ehat— }urymeliss cad out of ﬁheeg z?;veiﬁ?gina% dt;lsila]:i?;; ﬂ:‘;ig tl{g
hzty ssedness, hecause! N - :
obstinacy and cus: iy . school, was fuarther off from realisa-
no decent fellow will hpe‘d"t_f]’ um. | tion with every dav that passed
Lo fed up with you, St.Y €2°T-|He found that mostof the St. Kit's
Cretl '[.I'ﬁt of thlb st AJ he ore L.l{, ,[ f(llﬂws did not eare W}:‘at a (‘hilp"'
vou out.” - . ' : X S
Ry L : 2 _ | name was <o long as he was decent,
mur?(llaiw}ullt';:i(}’ .old lclmp - MU or even whether he had a name at

\ -
' - w it all. Harry Nameless had proved
But Compton did not draw it il P

TR TG ek LTS , good man of his
i e E‘l\[)él‘l?ﬁfl?;t 11:9@?@2&93! hands 7'; he had licked Compton in

=% | , | _'a fight to a finish, and Com
his temper. He advanced threat sipposed. to. . be $ho best

eningly towards the dandy of thed

Fourth.
Algerncn  Aubrey greped som

yavment

2 p»

o., Dot a trace of “* side " about him.
" He was a good footballer—his

eveglass, | s A : ?
jammed it in his eve, and surveyed | |, SWothng made no dlﬂeref;:h:?

: ity - ~that. He had, perhaps,
%3 ;211 f.gﬁrﬁ%;}l on. dear hov ' more than his share of pride; but
be said.  ‘““You know what 'a_iﬂ}at was natural in his peculiar
thoughtiul chap I am — always circumstances. But ({‘?’ Wm_go?d-
foreseein’ things. I theught you! tempered fellow, and nobody saw
saight cut up rusty when 1 ex-

plained to you—so 1 came here :
' 2 = . -name !
specially with my foothall bhoots | 7¢
on. If thepe's anv kickin' goin’ on, | Honourable Algernon Aubrey St.
< *"' " W a e - .
3, IR IS AN : chummed with him, made a great

“Ha, ha, ha! ™~ | - - -
» b . » ' .
P waitin’,” continued -Algy, | deal = of diflerence in Harry’s

“ waitin’ to be kicked! Je kicks— | iavour.
tu kick—nous kickons——" - Even Algv's “ people” had taken
Compton paused. - | h
= Ge;t:, out,i vou fool ! 'ing. Lerd Ravfield had been seen
“But I'm waitin’ to he kicked to shake hands with him, and Aunt
out)” ureed Algy. “ Yon've uttered Georgina and Aunt Cordelia had
Oﬁ-cur in’ threat, and I'm  both been very kind to him at a
waitin' to gee it carried out.” ' late interview. And a fellow with
Durance .and Tracy chuckled. whom a peer of the realm had
Compton seemed rather st a loss. | cordially shaken hands in public

7 though he did not know his ewn

»y

It it came to kicking, Algv cer-. was not a fellow to be denounced

tainly was better equipved for the | as a pushing entsider. Luck had
business. And he seemed anxious  all been Harry’s way—and Vernon
to hegin. ~ | Compton was both puzzied and
- Oh, buzz off, and don’t play the | angry as he saw 1t. He did ngt re-
fﬁ’l’," : ; :
- "owed his “ luek ™ to his geod quali-
“ Yon're lettin’ me off the kick-! ties. Comp was not likely to ad-
k2 - ' mit that. _
- Indeed, Compton was beginning
“ Thank vou, very mmuch, dear| to discover that his own dead set
bav.”’ against the newcomer, instead of
And Algernon Aubrey St. Leger  being followed as an example, was
retired gracefully from the study. | being severely criticised in sonie of
He left Durance and Traey grin-| the if'mu:th—form studies. His de-
ning, and Compton scowling. The | termination to keep Harry Name-
captain of the Fourth gave his less out of the junior games was
studv-mates a savage look. | especially a subject of adverse
1 can’t keep that Nameless ead | eriticism. For there were few who

“ Fathead! Clear out.”

out of the trials, I suppese,” he doubted that on the football field
scheolboy was a

muttered. “But as ior letting | the nameless
him into.a School mateh better man than the great Comp
“Can’t be did! ™ said Tracy. himself, and guite a ngygmber of
“It’s a jolly quneer thing,” re- | fellows agreed that it was sheer
marked Durance, thoughtiully.| “ rot” for such a dark horse to be
“ Nameless seems to be gefting| kept permanently in the dark to
quite popular. If yon put him in | please Compton. _ _
formhe Lyncroft mateh, Comp, not| There was a seetion 1in the
more than . half-a-dozen fellows Fourth Form that had never guite
would have anythin’ to say against | bowed down to Compton’s
it. ‘He’s a jolly gosd winger—I've | rule, and that sectien quite openly
scon him at praetice 3 ' backed the new junior—echiefly, pe
“ Are vou baeking him up now?"” | haps] in order to make the great
) “wild.” Outside his own

in' hounders,” vawned Durance. ! Harry Nameless had by this time—

** It wonld look queer to have a | which was excessively annoying to | hroke up.

name like that in the list for a Comp.

School match — Nameless. But'  And now the nameless schoolboy

there's no good denyin’ that he's a | was taking the first step towards

gui}d player, and if youn put him in | getting his proper place in the

it would hﬁ']p us }'H?‘Elt . I.}”l"l["l’{l'ft. ; junior Zames, and Cﬁ]}]ptgn found

1'd like to beat Turkey’s lot next that he could not check him. But

| | Compton was bitterly determined

“I'd rather lose the match than | that, in spite of the first step, he

ut him in,” sald Cempton, be- should not take a second. He
sen his feeth. | :
Dxrance whistied. .

% Botter not sav that eutside power,

study,” he remarked. > On - Saturday afternoon
“Oh, shut up!” snapped Comp- | juniors turned out for the trial

ton.

this i

happy or amicable meal that after-

to him, aftéer some misunderstand-1

snaried (_Tgmptﬁl‘t at last,’ flect that the HRHIEIBSS'BEIIDD“){]}"

| could, at least, keep him out of the |

i

Saturday: and outside Vernon |

was not known, even to himseli—|
“who had been picked up in child-

1P

the" opposing eleven in red stripes.
Most of the Fourth and the Shell

! who were not in the ranks gathered

rgund Little Side to see the kick-
off.

~kick-off, with Wake. |
“What the thump does Oliphant

to, Durance. ““He

spe a junior trial mateh.”™’
ﬂ -

Dttrranr:e. .
“Confound him!”

Compton cast a black look to-
wards Harry Nameless, who was
imside-right in St. Leger’s team.
The nameless schoolboy looked

hood on the beach, and brought ug |

' who had come to the school without |

was |-
fighting-
"1an in the Fourth—-bhut there was

‘anvthing to dishike in him—even
And the {fact that the

' Leger, son of a noble lord, had.

very fit and handsome in jersey
and shorts, and his face was very
bright. So far, at St. Kit's, he
had played only in practice, pick-
up matches of six or seven a side,
but he had had opportunities of
showing his form. He looked very
fit and well now, as he felt, and
was evidently going to enjoy the
game. Compton Eknew that
would put up a good Sﬁame, and he
was annoyed that it sheuld happen
under Oliphant’s watching eyes.
St. Leger smiled at his expres-
sion. :
*“ Jolly good of old Oliphant to
what, . dear

Eilve us:- a look-in,
y? " - murmured

: Algernon
Aubrey.
“I wish he'd mind his own
biznai.”

““ But. this is his biznai, as
head of the games,” smiled Algy,
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“ Besides, T asked him to come as

L " You did? "7 ejaculated Comp- |

a special favour.”

ton.

*“Yaas.”

“ What for, vou dummy? "

“1 wanted him to see my pal’s
form, -you know—I think he ought
to know what sort of a playver
Nameless 18" said Algy, cheerily,

own to the ground just before the

jani ial . Pt
ks as if he does!?” - said

he |

F
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|
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“He said he'd come, and here he

1S.
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}

Nice of him, what?®

Compton gave him a bitier look.
Algy., who was gencrally con-
- sidered the champion slacker of ¥
St. Kit’s, seemed active enough | and jovial.

when 1t was a question of promot-
ing his chum’s inferests,

“Goin’ to toss,
purred Algy.

Compton won the toss, and gave
St. Leger the wind to kick off
against. The ball #olled, and in a
few minutes the game was going
strong. Compton stole a glance
oceastonally at Oliphant and

& »»

dear - hoy?

Wake; the two Sixth formers were]

still there, looking on. And Oli-

phant’s eves were on Harry Name: |

less—he was following him with
"interest. |

Compton’s feam was a good deal
stronger than the scrateh eleven;
he had taken care of that. ile
would not risk defeat even in a
trial mateh, 1f he could help it.
But the new winger was a tower of
strength to the opposing side.

For pace and precision Harry
Nameless had only two or three
equals qn the field, as even Comp-

r- -

i
4
i
!

'that was the new winger.

i

ton had to admit. A strong attack

ofty ' had penned the red shirts round

their goal, and when the ball came
out from the backs, there was only
one forward ready to take it, and
b Harry
Nameless was on the ball in a
twinkling, and taking it up_ the
field. "The press round the goal

There was no one
to take a pass—but he was already
through the haives, and he wound

' round the backs like an eel, with

-1 matches—that was, at least, 1n his!

the I

the ball at his feet. Omnly Babtie,
in goal, was between him and vie-
tory, and Babtie. was caught
napping. His eclutching hand
niissed the ball by an inch as 1t
shot in.

' Gﬂﬂl }

““ Nameless! Goal!”

It was a roar round the field.

Aleernon Aubrev St

, match — Compton’s feam in the{ehuckleﬂ with sheer delight.

and Harry was away|
| with the ball.

Leger
i
l 5

!

this study,” said Bunny.

?

 say I liked it.

;

i

Your . - s T

nNceE

- .-3- .

“Good man! ” he yelled. —** Gooll™ ““Chanfé but of the studf, old hean,

old bean! Hurrav!™

Compton’s face was a study. He

was near the ropes—mear where
Oliphant and Wake were standing

To Compton’s surprise, Oli- —and he heard the captain of St.
hant of the Sixth came strolling  Kit's remark: ~— - ° ;.

“Good man that!”” -
“A flier!” said Wake.
And-the two gréat men of the

want here?” muttered €Compton | Sixth- strolled away, having. seen |
“He don’t want to | enough of the junior match—or as

and set that right at onece.”

id I ,\:}djdn!t
ass——". o -
gl

*“Liow bounders,” roared Bunnv,
" oughtn’t to mix with gentlemen.
I'm a gentleman—""

“ My hat?” x

“And Nameless  is  a low
bounder. - That's what. I mean,
only you’re too dense to under-

mean that, you

much. as they could expend- theix{stand, Algy. Without being a snob,

valuable time upon.

by w . . »
Compton’s eyes were blazmg as! worth.”’.

the sides lined up again. Harry
Nameless’s handsome face was
flushed with exertion-and pleasure
combined; he was very _pleased
with his own suceess. He had been
lucky to get that chance of a run
up the field; but he had made the

' most of it; He¢ did not get miothei_"

chanee like it; but lie put in good,
steady play’ till hali-time, and at
the interval his goal was the only
goal scored. ' | ed

In the second half Compton’s
men succeeded In equalising; but
their goal was almost immediately
followed by one from '’ g!.-]«;,:,,n";r""._'-;'1
nimble foot. Algy, who generally
meesse-d to look on footer as a
)

ore, was plaving up like an inter-|

national now, and Lis men backed
him up well. With a quarter of an
hour to go, St. Leger was two to
ene, and Compton's men did not
look like equalising. e T
Vernon Compton plaved wup

| Bunnv? ™
‘ “ No. The fact i1s. I rather like .
 Nameless, and 1'm going to be his

‘that’s my opinion; for what it’s

“ Which is _about -a ‘German
mark 7 sard Algv.- .- ..

~ “ But,” continued Bunny, * tak-
ing all things inte consideration,
’'m i)r‘ep;xre({ to be kind to Name-
lecs.: T'm not geing te look down
on’ T R A ¢ Htat 10"
A" You'd have te-get on the table
to dothat'?. - - ~

~ 1 don’t mean like that, you ass,
Algy—I mean metaphvysieally -

“Which? . :
- Metaphysically,” said Bunny.
Possibly he meant metaphoricall .
“ 1 mean metafh}'ﬁically;. Algy.
I'm tiot going to look down on him
any more—I'm going to treat him
as an eéqnal.’” -’ . :

“Like your cly k17

g_F b J

~““ Look here; —-
“Haven’t you finished
. -

vet,

friend,” ‘said Bumny Bootles.

with savage zest, determined thati"— I’'m
victory should be snatched from |
But victory !

the jaws of defeat.
did not materialise—and almost on
the stroke of time the_red shirts

going to be pally with him.
There!” '
Harry Nameless burst into a
langh. -
“* But 1t takes two to make a bhar-

got away in great styvle, and there

was a hot attack in goal. Babtie | ¥ou being pally with me I

headed out the ball sent in by

| Algy, and it met another head that |
[l))tped it back into goal before |

po
Babtie knew it was coming.

“Goal! Good old Nameless!
Geal! ™

Hilton of the I'ifth, the referee,
blew his whistle.

Compton gritted his teeth. |

Three goals to one—and two of
the winning goals had been scored
by the nameless schoolbey, whom
Compton was determined to kee
ount of the eleven. As he walked.
breathless and savage, from the
field, Vernon Compton realised
that, captain of the juniors as he
;vasl,: he had set himself a difficult
asK. !

e

:urgEd, Al.g}'.

gain,” he remarked. *““If I ecatch

shall

give you a thick ear.” .. -~

““Ha, ha, ha!” roared Algy.

“ Why yvou—you cheeky beast !’
gasped Bunny, greatly taken aback.

“Now blew away, old bean!”
“You're teo
nuimmerous, Bunny. You’'re handed
ogt;“ln too large.guantities. Blow
off ! 5% =

“Of course, I can take a joke,”
said Bunny. “He, he, he! I
don’t mind your little jokes, Name-
less.” Now, to come back to what I
was saying, Nameless has brought
eredit on this study, and I’'m goinz
te stand a rather special tea this
evening to celebrate it.”

“Oh, begad!™

“d mean it,” said Punnv.

way of a spread. My uncle’s pro-

THE FOURTH CHAPTER.
Bunny is Generous.

"ALLO, old tops! )
Bunny Beotles came into
No. 5 Study, where Alger- |
non Aubrev St. Leger and Harry |
Nameless were chatting, half-an-
liour after the trial match.
Bunny’s fat 'face was very bright

13

- Algernon Aubrey waved a slim
hang. | | -

“ Blow away, sld bean ! ” he said.

“ Donr’t vou know it’s tea-time? "
demanded Bunny.

“Begad! I might have guessed
it was by vour turnin® up, dear
})D‘T.:‘ g

“ Nameless - did

jolly well in
trials,”” said Bunny. “You've
brought credit on this study,
Nameless,.”
“Thanks.”

“ But you have, you know.”" said |
Bunny, genially, ““ no end. Comp-
ton is as wild as a Hun. Lots of
the fellows are saving that he can’t
keep vou out of the Lyneroft
match after this, and Comp. don’t
like it a teenv-weeny bit.”

Algy chuckled.

“ Faet 1s, I'm proud to be vour
studv-mate,” said Bunny, loftily.
1 '11hereE 23 ‘

“Sorrvy 1 can’t return the com-
pliment,” said Harry Nameless,
cooily, | ' |

What the fat Bunny was: “ but-

tering” him for, Harrv did not -

Enow; but he did not find Bunny’s
butter to his taste. |
“ 1 didn’t like you shoving into

| 1 can’tq
I'm not a snobh, 1
hope—" |

“ Begad !
to be snobbish about, Bunnyv?
asked Algernon Aubrey, in as-
tonishment.

“ l.ook here, Algv—"

What could vou have

3

Bunnvy.

an’

| mised to send me a pound note——""

“Will it a¥rive in time fer

| tea?”” asked Aldgernon Aubrey,
- with deep sarcasm. :

“That’s just the difficulty,” said
Bunny, with an air of great can-
dour. “1t won’t. But tou can
hand me the pound, and I'll hand
you the other ponnd when it comes
l_::lﬂt’llﬂ mornirg. Same thing, isn’t
it:

“ Not quité! *’ grinned Algy.

“ If you're going to be mean, St.
: er, :}PBut standing Nameless a

Algy chucked, and took out his

which Bunny’'s eves fastened hun-
grilv. From the little purse he
extracted a ten-shilling note.

“Cut.off and do the shoppin’,
‘ I'm standin’ the giddy
feast, and you can keep  your
uncle’s pound note all for your-
self, when it comes. I'm afraid it
won't make vou mueh richer.”

Bunny Bootles did not sto
argue. He annexed the ten-shilling
note and departed in haste for the
tuck-shop. Algernon Aubrey
leaned back elegantly in his arm-
chair, and grinned.

“ After all, he’s a useful little.
beast to have about the studv—if
only he wouldn’t leave bullseyves
about,” he remarked. *° I believe
I'm sittin’ on one now—I'd get u
see, 1f 1t wasn't so much
trouble. :
for the Lyneroft matech on Wednes
dayv, old bean.”

Harry shook his head. :

“Compton won't——""

Algy, serenely. “If he doesn’t do
the square thing, yvou know, there’s
an appeal to the Head' of the
Games, That’s why T expended
honeyed words on old Oliphant fo-
day, and got him to come and see
you play. Rather deep, what?”
“Bat—-!” said Harry,

“Turn it off, old bean,” said
Algv. “You talk too much,
Bunny. It's not your only fault.y

but it’s a serious one. Turn it off
and blow away.”

“T'm not a snob, I hoge,” con-
tinuned Bunny, “ but there’s suyak 5
thing as the fitness of Wit Low

bounders oughtn’t t5 mix with

dubiously. .
Algy waved a slim hand.
* Leave it to me, old bean, ’m

no end of 1 deep schemer, when I

set ay powerful brain fo work., I

suppose you want to play against

Tuarkev’'s ecrowd on Wednesday,

don’t vouz” - :
“T’'d like” to—but

entlemen.
8 0 H’ . e = 5, .
-~ ¥ear, hear, said

Algy. | face

Harrxy’s

clouded. ™ It’s nct only

little Russia-leather purse, upon-

tn-

You're practically fixed ,

!

“ Something very decent ih the ~

“Compton will have to.,” said -
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Compton. But you're making me you told'me. T’ll keep it dark, “of | before, why you should play Lyn-|ing eves had dwelt on him so un- | “I hope I am,” said Compten,
give a Iot of time to footer St. ceurse. Not a word now. Here's| croft.’ {fa\ourahlv once. The "Colonel | with a meekneu he Was very fa;
_[,pgsil | : F Blnnnv w:t]h ths*dtea ’: Am!l the two | *° i:%{ut-'—'l' said Harry, puzzled. | had bheen “down on him—at | from feeling.
ans.’ chums relapsed 1nto silence as|! “ My uncle’s camin ‘le S rejudic _ & <

e And—and there’s the prize I'm Bunny Bootles staggered into the Hariv's hrmu ¢ lmu‘lftl J H?n-{;v Il)la?zll]{*irlwﬂlmgggm}sﬁm ]ni?:lt'- | sureI a}l‘}{;ﬁ 11?__ hluéu I]:::m:: ﬂ:ct ;{e};{yl

"HEPI, yonu Lllﬁw—h-—”” -.tl'ld\' with a mas< of parce]-a in his - (_ﬂl{)llt;'l Lov L‘” 5 ‘ | that Stran 9]1;* en(}unh he could i Wll]gt"t' when YOU cee ¢ne 1lI Snp-
My dear man!”  Algernon fat arms. ; Yaas.” | not find it in his heart to resent pose? ”’ oy

Aubrey sat up. You're not —_— - “Oh! 7 saud Harry, shortly. what Colonel Lovell had =aid, “ 1 suppose sp.’ | ;
pu]fltm a dashed old prize bP]fm IE THE FIFTH CHAPTER. Algernon  Aubrey smiled| what he had done. There was{ “Then why ]mr you _put
takin fﬁls in a School match, 1| S'E.I-E’Ilf‘l}' _ something—he hardly understood | Howard, a slow lumberer in the
suppose: The Day of the ““‘h! i Uncle Lovell is a first-class old what—~t1mt seemed to attract him i front line and left Nameless out,

I:Iarrv luughed rather Htlf‘ﬂ*-ll\ - sport, dear boy He SAW vbu ¢ >
- ’ & Y. - you | to the grim old Colonel. He had no in the harde t l]ldt{_h vou nm rs

said. T, ]19{‘} on tellmﬂ \‘011 ’'m " when he came 1)E'f{}l‘9~—-ﬂlﬂ‘~9 (1(["3 that he would have given a gre S3

| 3 . ave o at 3 | don t think \amelcu 1S Inuul
poor—too pﬂar_iol TOT to compre-| —__ - Huntm Bloot]e-.. m?dﬁ that | had raegged vou in-the study. -I|deal for the zood oplgmn of ..-Urvv i Igot}d hy g
.hf‘nd I'ea“T S Ol dﬂll i knﬂw W hﬂt _ t\"llll *}l@ielf:;n] Atll'; 1e ]011;9{1 .;}I‘{: A J ' want hun 10 =ee 1{”] at vour f}(}.{[‘ stern ﬂn(.lf" | i Thﬂt ] ]i}t ’s :d]d Uilp]l‘lnf }H.
it is‘to be hard up | SIeeR AN L ocThON ARDICY OL..| You-see, my’ pater ‘and:the wersy (- And he was coming {o St. Kit’s | his abrupt way. * If yvou ﬂlﬂliéht

“Pon’t Iz” bd‘.l(l Al“’\" = &% I’ve-g {.-eger m \:h{ll qudd—langle_ dff'?l Qunts Ihﬁ(‘ taken to you, and .I. I ﬂ"dlﬂ—pl’(}hﬂhlv Fn{lll“"ll to  <pe that I‘E‘:l“‘lr Cﬂﬂl]_]tﬂll yvon wouldn’t
run out of money like any other | deq-aml-; “tll1 IL{_“E"{!‘;‘ It was ﬂ“'- want Uncle L{‘H ell to take to You | Algy’s chum, the bov w b Im:l won. be fit to umf ain the juniors at all,
chap. Why, 1 wanted a taxi back ]m i-.ﬂ "E (_“n“”f match, and | the same. © Cate hy on? - He's ﬂ'{)](]en opinions from Algy’s other | and I should put it to the junior
from Lynne ene dav, and the cash | + Urkey and Co., of Lyncroft, were | comin’ to <ee me, of cqurse, and | polations. though he ]mdbnﬂ hame, | committee to elect a new skipper.”

wouldn’t run to it—honour bright. “expected early in the afternoon. the football match—he’s firterested | -

Took the train. My dear ChﬂP E e 1t]:nm ?ﬂt till close on dinner In the “school games, you know— :5a?(limht?::}lllme'ncoll'ttgufht ﬁadm'rh{I | C{}I:;&t{ﬂl}l};;g-, ﬁ?lleh‘:l:ghiinﬁglei'a 3
can assure vou that I’ve been up | “mtf;{ at th‘e juntor captain had | and 1 want you specially to show Colonel’s unfwmu able n)mmg tain I suppose—an the 19110“"'3 33'3

Tﬁn;t ~ tlI I:ctmhlm]1?10l ttlln]eretz'gs1 poilg(v li:llltn::li{}?lihagltg?;*i negli- o8 T e hefore him. Catchy | altered, or did he ~;111 100k1 upon | satisfied—— " : '

a man in the train that brea | o ] OIS T - - S cind,”

heer on mre. Besides, you're talkin’ ienttllv upon tl{lre mtlj'junm' Bu_mn . Harry was silent. BN A kll:ﬁ aﬁﬂ?ln l'llglbgf;{}ll}ﬂlgs lii?thldEI rup;‘egﬂgll:;hgflt theI tén;lﬁademittﬂ;

“).E‘HQW 95 oo eans? > ! mm\f’ n“%‘?udfoffnlg 1:&11;;]!{?;22:30}:; = Qﬁ.%ﬁfnt dl"‘h_l‘e my uncle? "} g1gv25 g00d nftme-' Thate tlml;p?:: point to make an inquiry or two,

~ “There’s only t“entx-ﬁfe l‘jllld"" lnﬁ p:etfnd,ed to have saved Algy’s| "Oh! "no. “No.* 11 “”nk L hi;)t“ﬁhts 12:}41 o HE;I lt‘ ; IhllhE\t?h t ﬂgfllﬂgﬂffl?‘d f}?li;ltk aﬂ;‘;'?ngi\ac::;e]?e

with the I'orte::cue prize. H?wl ll';‘ tm}li lﬁmd a rascally “&“}P ' should rather like bim,” said . st :ltengug_l_ﬁﬁ fed < ought to be in the eléven.” i -

]U‘ng 1< that g(}]n to ].1‘-{' your | u unny ld,!l t Illllld IIE was .Hill'l'}', I’_‘ﬂ]{_}lll'illg. * He seemed to |, E_i a:i ?{}215 ) G‘de lllb}}:&_ﬁt—:e.x- ‘N 01]1]110]1 18 wgrth :qmg-
“ Tt won’t' last ‘me -at all,” said d(‘?ll‘rtﬂlllt‘(t to being in disfavour, | jhe a-fine old soldier. the little 1. ‘f'ni'l“e" ﬁ“t ‘ff B _u?:el EIE ““*"ti':' thing yI St 3

Harry, in a-low voice. “The| 2° f‘l mmit'i ﬁf“!‘f'” and_he Yo% saw of him that day he came, But 1u I ] 3 ﬁ ] 4 t at - ﬂa *“ T00k hgll'::ah;.'nm ton said Oh-

fellows—some of them—are calling {f‘lﬂ“t iy alef” Shph et Unless| _pe seemed to have a prejudice AT lmlw;)n =g l1 ehum . i | phant, gravely, * Itll no m;ll t-

e a prize hurdter. But—you see| 2 8ernon Aubreys riches ook | s043inst me—> Ed i d thera e Tttte ﬁ;“&’;ﬁﬁ Inrr about the bush. Now tiow am

unto themselves wings and flew

—it's not for myself I want the |
awayv. he was sure never to lc--:-e

*“ That was because you looked | ot have endured for Al av’s sake. ' well as I do that  Nameless " is

Ioner. : ch a tattered object after those tled 13 ] 1

'y v 233 oo Cuthbert Archibald’s friendship. " | g €  And—and—that was n{}t all. To entitied to play in the mateh on his
Algy, E::: n‘:;):ft};-tiyjllﬂ' hl" 3 Lr?otte—d “.The hst's up,’ is it?’ Jl-a}xe(l "“‘df had h"ng-}ﬁ(t“ml' ilmd—and his . own wonder' Harry Nameless | form, and that he showed up better
I've héen there.” . Algy. e E‘p” ; Y - PAUBe( .+ realised that he - was glad the than any other man in the trials.

“No. . nels It vou'd care . *Yes, I saw Compton pinning it | Has ecause 1 ]‘*‘d no é‘ﬂmf‘s *said Colonel” was coming. ﬂ}m gh he | You're passing him over because
know;—’ 2  on the nﬂtl(.e-lmard said Bunm- | ldl!‘:i]' ‘t_ uwt] jrd ~ because llf’jsh:ank from -the meetmg—-glad you've got some personal feeling

S OF ooubes 1 wmrld old bean | . Nameless isn’t in it—he, he, _t_mug’ ltﬂ“ et irmln_ nowhere | that he was going to see that stern ‘against him. From what I can see,
T'm no end interested.”’ said Alger| 1€+ _ o 5 t fit to speak 1o his nephew ld bronzed face again. Why, he |that fact is the talk of your Form,
non. Aubrey.  *“ Tell your. ‘Ugcle W hat are you cacklin’ about, — 01d fas could not Thave ﬁ.md, hm so it was, | and there’s no need to. qlgue_ﬁboﬁt
Algernon all about it. 1§ you rea]lv: Bunny? Yeou know I always. wanf | | hsgs h‘;‘““ if you're gells A’ on | oS Woed2a % S5ER it. Now, this won't do. It's not
swantithat prize, I’m poin’ to heh | to Llch you when von ta(kle B e ’;lg 10T se dgum-——— | | : sport, and it’s.not plaving the

5 g P ’s I’'m not. Bat——" a THE SIXTH GI-IAPTER ' game. Personal feelings shouldn’t .

* Look here, vou heast

you get it. Go ahead.” [ 6 Kick" him ““You’'re so dwmd proud,” said | ‘enter 1nto foothall matters—yon

Y & % for me, Nameless X
ing ]amii{fl%, '*%IEIE?[]:: t(ﬁrgﬁg:l; old chap. I'm alwayvs kickin |28 Thplanatwel'v ‘Now, I'm not | A cha?g‘ in the. ngmmm' ‘oughtn’t to need- to- be teld tha§
who I am; St. Leger, as far-as 1| Dunny, and it tires me.”  proud—never was. 1 want you to ,FISH]-R of the Third came inio | If vou don’t like Nameless, don’t
know. . Old Jack Straw mm]rl met “ Yah! i nunll&r, £y9m know, becatse: the Glory Hole and looked |speak to him—ofi. the football
an the beach néar South Cove after | Bunny Bosotles retreated 11910.91 he’s no end of a decent old sport— | round -with his usual cheeky | ground. But if ~he’s the man you -
A WI‘E(L \ﬂt ﬂﬂﬂthﬁl ‘0"1 \T.]S| ll‘”rf Lﬂuld dl:'ll"{!e t" ]]1.‘ thum Q tlle leal “'lllte ﬂltlfl?, V‘f_}ll kﬂﬂ'w 'PXI}I‘PQE]{)D (_{}Hll}tﬁn al]d Cﬂ were 'ﬁ'ﬂl‘it er T(}III‘ E]ETEB p‘ﬂth hﬂ'ﬂ ln.
saved, and nothing came ashore fo request. St. Leger polished his | If You made a rather bad impres- | chatting by the window, and they | ‘He's not the man 1 want ! o
show what the -;.hl was or where | €¥g8lass thoughifully. Sion oR Bie That ime w5 your, did not dengn 19 “mm? the pres- | m}“ttmd Compton.

it came from. The dem' old fellow | .  1€tUs go an’ have a look at the | fime to make a good 1mp19-qmn on én(e of a Third-form fag. | " He is the m_a:n you want—as
took me in and. cared for me. I—I | list,” he suggested. hlm, see? Of course, if youre t00| “ You’re wanted, Compten,”  foothall :J\l per,” . =aid Oliphant,
| suppose I should have been sent to | “1f you like,”" assented Harry. | - | bawled Fisher. He was only a  calmly, ** Whether you want him
- the workhouse otherwise. There’ The nameless schoolboy cer taml\'; Hs‘{"”’ ]ﬁ}lgh*?d AL - dozen feet from the captain of the or not perzonally doesn’t count.” I
was no one to claim me. I had no 2d not expected ‘to find ‘Thimeself in ow your father's satisfied Fourd:, and-there really was no  strongly advise you to pﬂt hl]]l in

<laim on him, exeepting in his own the list for the Lyncroft mateh, that I'm a fit_friend.for_you I sup- occasion to bawl, but Fisher of the ngar& s place.” |

kind heart. He’s F yeen a father to | €5Pecialiy as Compton’s dislike for Dese (9!01191 Lovell won’t be down  Third put his beéef into it. . "1 can't! +
_ me—the only father I've ever him seemed to grow more intense ‘en me.” he said, Vernon Compton (hd not' ‘even | Howard is ﬁlllf a passenger in
* gnowit. And—and now he’s STOW- from day to day. The ¢hums of Never knew anybedy like you lmL round.’ .Ihe front }mr, or little “*better
m.:r old >3 the Fourth found a good many for  buttin—biligeats. aint in it “ Compton! > hawled I‘hher a I've had my ey2 on you all, you see.
“Must be a decent Old “Pmt »» | juniors gathered l}efme the notice- =“‘1“1 you, \1111]“' < heard how you ‘second time., “ Gone dpaf C‘ump- Do ¥ou mean to tell me that YOIL
- said Alaeyv. hoard. and their comments” upon ed ~the = pater . -whew ~he was {on, old bird? ” _ s think Howard a better” forward

““He’s old now. and not in ﬂood the list were free and’ eamlul 11"'* 919{1 by a tramp m Lvm*mft . At that disrvespectful addiea: ihe | than Nameless? ™" °

health,” s<aid Harrv. “He finds it! . You're -in, St -keger,” ﬁﬂid “ - | S :ﬂreat Comp. stirred. - = ! Compton was silent, The dlﬁel"
pretty difficult to make ends meet. ! JOnes minor. e & sty YT 'I]‘hat S nothl:w B _* You cheeky little beast,” caid  ence in . form, between the two
Pve always wanted to help him a-;l Algy nodded. NI Lk i S B L) t’s a lot. Nunky is a soldier | Compton., ** If veu want me to kick | players was too marked. for him

soon as'l could. I was in doubt| Yaas, 1 supprse <0,” he - as-+man, you see, and he likes pluck. you from one one-end of the pas- | to venture upon such a statement.
even about coming to St. Kit’s at sented. = But Com t”“ seems -to | Also lie likes' to see a chap play a | S06 to the other——" “You see?” said Oliphant, as
B0 ) S 2 thought 'd rather get a Jﬂh have made a mistake; he hasn’t | good clean game, Tlhﬂ S “h‘i’ I've T, e You're wanted,” the Fourth-former did not ﬂll::‘il'fl-
" and earn some money for him.’ put Nameless in.” - ’tﬂ*""d that he’s goin’ to €8 ~JOU lsaid Fisher. keeping at safe | < But——7" ‘~“?*11113’-'<3‘11 - bleath{-,d
“ Oh, begad!”’ l Jﬂglﬁ {Di]“,ﬂl' ?d\f a 'Slii]ff- play Lyncroft this afternoon.”” .  distance. *“ Get apmm':; on {-lmflp hard o |
But \Ir Carew was keen on my | Catch him! ™ he said. “ But Compton won't—"". Oliphant wants yo “Now, kid,” said_-Oli hant.
St e, and kS T ooy e SIS | CComplon e owe la singy | Ccontound Otihent | iy gk, -take -G e
) 1ous for me, an came; an s =¢ S. all | sio sal IV andaiyv, e, Ls s 1 10rg evervtnin ut 00 |
Mr. Carew told me that if T chose | knew that Compton ‘wouldn’t play | think he will plar you 1f he’s’ n“nSJnE&lllifhmt,en - ] ﬁ'hen 1t”'s a case {i a match. . ,Pﬂut
to work I could make some money | - him 1f he Iamled a dozen goals in | asked nicely.” | i“ Compton remained in angiy re- Nameless into the front lme and
“here—in prizes, you know. He's an the trials.”™ Harry Nameless flushed. flection for a moment, and then he Yo won't he sorry for it.”
old St. Kit's man, and he went over | _ - But Compton's bound to ¢ 1300'-9 “T.couldn’t auk him anything— ! walked otit of the {,]“ﬂ- Hole, He | Compton almost choked. The
ijle’ll':t with me. Of—of course, I the ”t‘“t PO after trials; that's |1 wouldn’t ' knew that he lmd to ohev' Oll_faptam of St. Kit's was putting
T Bt o Sk caame T haval O] FuTe an sy i b o OF0% 80 Mgk horsel | W' | phaste summone and hirs was | (e maber Jindly ang sl
. X ]ﬂ‘(‘. . < 53, askin’ yvou -[-0'-"” mur murgd Alﬂf Il[}t HHI(]I “,.,9 dalh‘ulg 1€ was OH*T a Tlﬁmg e ]1111]01
as much right to compete as any- hf.' won t “ Perhaps Compt |
> : X , T ; aps pton won't bhe u-.,Led He came into the prefects’ reom | captain. ‘But there was an iron
’ hOd‘i e]gse a]:;(l Itl;dni*l e gntfii it ks ‘];11}); }IP&}L{*{I]IEIR b{;“f}‘)r o1 | perhaps he’ll be told. Never mind ' with rather tight llp. He had to | lmnd in the. "El"“?t glove.  Behind
'ij*mice' O% e& ortescue if T Cacidl a< B < = tn Ned Ubley.  Compton; I'm tired of talkin’ ! listen ‘o Oliphant, .:md he had to {the * advice™ authmlt}r lurke
Fﬁl] atr( lﬂt J!t . ”nd the money P‘ a{irlltl Y iln'; e I"" ro ] ?wa‘l about him. Mind YOu p]]t some | suppress his resentment, ﬂﬂd VEFH{}H Lﬂlll]]tﬁu LH&W that he ha
“l{] g? ?"& 130 ftiv, - 3 | “." L;I" ¥ 'l"*m‘ “1;11 1]“ t w"‘%“f“  bear’s grease on your hair 1this | neither was pleasant to so im- !0 g1 Vi i1,
gy whistled softly - wrinkle in his nobille brow arry | afternoon, old bhean—metaphori- 1 ARt & Savie T sontiontai  mal o N ol12 ™ : Lo O Jhan{'
Vernon Compton. _“I—I—Tll do as—as you advz@e

o Ull‘ I see,” he mmmured ' glanced at him ratheér curiously. !eall;r, of ‘course—or metaphysi-
cally, as Bunny puts it.” Al“ernﬂn] He found Oliphant and. Wake | Oliphant!”” almost gasped Comp:

~“ He need'a the monev,” said You surely must have expected |
gﬁ”;‘;.“’ﬂgﬁﬁ}g 1dn’ tﬂt;;{:gldg}t | thftm?t .lﬁm 3% s ' Aubrey chuckled. “ Nunky saw | and Beauchamp in the prefects’ | ton It was difficult Tor him fo get

ab":)uf 23 ae norﬂla But Fvo haﬁ “ No ggod bathering shout ¢’ | You before with vour face adorned | room. Wake was reading, and the words ?ut
a letter from a friend of his— Besides, it's awfully ]\Ilii{‘ of you Lo with = soot or ‘*01119“1111 , and Beauchafap was admiring a new “Right! > said Oliphant. Chﬁ‘ﬂ-
;tlothm “old aa;lorman % S | ek I tﬂt SR Ron e ek ; hadn’t a chance of <eein’ what a | tie before the glass; it was Oli- | 1iF, “T think vou'll probably give
Cove—telling me how the facts| mateh; but—" - i ol nice-lookin’ boy von are—-" phant he had to_deal with. The |L¥neroft. a beating this time, my
- ~ stand.. He'’s had the doctor—and— | . ‘Thinkin’® of = swottin’  this| = . —I8Y, You ass.” | captain of St. Kit’s heckoned ‘to boy—they beat yau rather badly on
“there’s things he needs. and no-| afternoon? *” - : | > it Well you are a nice-lookin’ | him as he appeared with a rather their ground, a few weeks ago, yvou
hody 1:0 Prm'ide them—-—nnlef-:q ILéan| **Well, the exam. for the For- chap,” said Algy, calmly. It grim. look. know. You want to wig that But.
: 3 ’ = '.due-n t show up very much in my | “ When are Lyncroft ceming, | L'll stroll along and lrtme a look at

- — e ———

do 1t. Now vou know why I’'m so| tescue [ is pretiv close at hand | -

.Jollv keen on the prize-hunting, as!| now.” said pI:Lun “Of course, | tompany, E‘ha}:"" but with any ' Compton? ” he ﬂSLf:‘d- abruptly. |¥ou during the game, so tell your

Compton calls it.” 1'd like to play Lyncroft. But 1| other fellow you'd look quite hand--| “ Kick-off at three.”’ men to pnll up tl eir socks and. put
some.’ “I've seen vour list.” some beef into it.’

FE = -

“My dear old chap,” said Algy, ' sha’n’t be sorrv tr} put in an extra I “Ha. ha, ha!”

SOty — T cateh  on. But—]ookf afternoon’s work. “I hope vou like it, Oliphant.| Compton muttered something in-

! “ There, I’ve made you (hmtle It’s jolly good of you tu take an raltlcuhte]v and escaped from tho

here—- " He  hesitated and , Algy shook his head. |
coloured. ‘““ Look ]ler? old bean. ** That's “'he_re vou ﬂlﬂlﬂ? YOour ' said Al gy, al]]]dblT : Qll@ﬁ'l‘ interest 1in our gﬂm(}"‘* room. e was so Chﬂklng with 'agoe -
1’ve got no end of tin. and T can | mistake, dear boy,” he answered. thing lww fellows do chortle when | Oliphant stared at him. There ‘that he could scarcely trust him-
vet as' much more 26 I choose to | “ Nothin’ like h}otﬂ to keep vou I. make a . remark—blessed if I | was a sarcastic tone in Compton’s  self to speak. He had been over-
ask For-tha' pater—and the aunts fit for study—taken in moderation, know why they do. I must be some | voice that he did not like. ruled, and he thought he could
and Uncle Lovell—thev're all old | you know. The Lyneroft game will | sort  of unconseious humorist. | - “ Naturally 1 take an interest | guess 1o whom he owed it. His
¢ sports, and they know that a fellow | buck you no. end.” | ‘Hallo. there’s Oliphant. Excuse in them,” he snapped. ** Your list | eres blazed as he found St. Leger
can’t live without a iew banknotes. “But 1 can’'t play in it, vou |me, old bean, I've gnt ‘r(} speak to 1s fairly gmd, but you've left out  Jounging gracefully by the ﬂﬂtl(‘E-
Now vou let me——" He broke off : khow.” S our merry old skipper. - Nameless l)mrd
as Harry’s face set a little. Alg\*' “Aly dear man, ever since 1; And Algernon Aubrey guitted | Comptﬁn compressed his lips “Waitin’ to see me here, I sup-
~ gfoaned dismally.  * Have 1 plﬁ noticed your form at footer, I've ! his chum, and crossed over to in-  hard. 'pose? ™ he hissed. )
o my foot in it, old hean® ” intended to hoost vou into the  tercept the captain of St. Kit’s - “TI’ve seen that kid play.,” =said | - Algernon Aubrev gave him a
=% No,” said Harry, with a faint | eleven,”” said.Algy, calmly. “ Yon| Harry ,Nameléss walked on, ' Oli phant. ““ As a rule I don’t in- | cordial nod. FES
-m1!e. “You're awfully Kind: hut‘ may ‘have noticed what a deter- under the oaks, by himself, a terfere in the junior games: vou| ‘“Yaas. I hoped  you ' mught
qmm impossible. Perhap-. I I mified chap I am—firm as a reck.  rather moody c-‘i:pwulén on, his  know that. = If a cantain is worth change your mind ’ﬂ“ﬁﬂllt leavin’ ﬂli‘
-_m-rh n’'t te have told vou,only ' You're the best junior foothaller at | handsome face. his salt, he can look after his team | \ﬂm@“:“*‘ out of the team, d’EM
5 ALy dem* man, Fm frlad YOw 'c'er St. Kit's, with s&ibly one excep-|! Heé remembered Colonel Lovell— | without my assistance.” - [ boy.” '
X F tokd me. - Yon onghit to tell vour | fion—ahem! “"We  can’t po-“mhlf conly feo well: the handsome.| * Thank you, Oiiphant.” . “*I’ve changed mv mind.”.

idd pal thmw i A]ﬂv rubbed his leave vou out." Bewldeu I've .  soldierly man with the grizzled ' “ Nothing to thank me fm—IE “ God. ™
nose reflectively. “I'm jolly olad  special reason, s 1 {old you! moustache, whose keen, penetrat- said if a Laptaln is worth his salt.” | With a- Band that trembled,



- Compton

3142214 Publisked
seratehed a
through Howard’s name on
junior foothall list, and wrote
Nameless
to St. leger again.

“ You *-ane' to. Oliphant?
said.

*Yaas, I had a
dear hov to-day.”

2 &houf——ahout Nameless

. ‘Y'dﬂ-q.

“Yon rotter!

“Mv dear man,” said &I"etnnn
Aubrev, polishing "his ey efrla-.-a
vou don't do your dutv. it’s the
dutv of the Head of the (Games to |
sez that you do it. I chipped in to
make sure of it. We're not goin
to be beaten by Lvn(-mft {lear

-I‘ ..

LD

ot

man, just becauze vou've got a hee | game

Every Hnnﬂar

pencil | trwml:-.
the ' nis mind.

“ H. | goalkeeper, also made it a
» over it. Then he turned | announce his satisfaction.

chat with the|Compton’s pals.

|

in your honnet about my . pal. I

knew old Oliphant would see the
right thing d{me—-—lt his duty, you |
know. My duty was to tip him the
wink. at(hv on?’ \\'lmt

the merry poet says—° When duty | before you came to St. Kit's.
~calls to brazen walls *—I forget the | goin’ to turn the tables on them

rest.’

that ' Algernon Aubrey. That was

Imwug thus unburdened

Babtie of the Shell, the!
point to
It was|
pleasant enough to Harry to feel |

l meddling,

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PRICE 1id.

as C'omp considered it..game swayed into mu,lhe d, %ot and

But llﬂ'v was tco good a man and | fast.

too DD]}llluI' for (umntnn to ven-
'ture upon that. Weakening the
team from sheer malice would have

he | that he was not regarded as an|raiscd something like a hornet’s

infruder in the team, even by | nest round (muptnn s ears, for his
Indeed. he eould | motives could hardly have been
‘not help suspecting faintly tlmt'mn{*efded. He had to make the

Comp’s pals were not wholly averse |
to sesing the great man sustain a
little sot-hack now and then.

Algernon. Aubrev noted the|
brightening of his chum’s face
*mth inward satisfaction. |
* Feelin’ fit, old bean? ” he in-
quired.

* Fit as a fiddle.’
“Good! You've got to play the
of vour life to-day, you
kllﬂ‘ﬁ
"I’'m geing to try.
“Tarkev and Co,.

fime on their

beat us last
own ground,” =said
just
We're
Tn‘rkev the Lvn-

to-day, 1 hope.

“1'11 make vou suffer for this,” cmtt chap, is their junior skipper

muttered Compton,

* Dear man!

“ You and your beggar chum.’

** Do you Ln{m {ll{l hean,” &‘nd
Algernml Aubrey in a thuuﬂ'htfu]
way, ' that Oxprs;*-.--mn doesn 't suit
your face? Generally - speakin’
you're not a bad lookin’ chap: but
now you're doin’ your best to loock |

|

!

like a cinema villain. Suppose vour

features should get fixed like tlmt

anptfmf %
Y o1 3 o
“ Think how awiul that w&uld
be! ” urged Algy. °° Hallo, old |

bean,” |
less came along. * Time to (lmnﬂ'e

for the Lvnﬂ-ruft match.”

“But I'm not playing,”
Harry. . _

* Your mistake, old bean, wou
are. Dear old Compton has L}hln}..(‘(l
his mind and decided to play ycu
after all. I thought he'd decide on
it in the long run.

Harry glamced at Compten and
theii at the list, His face lighted |
up.

“Thank you, Compton,”
a3 ("ﬁrl_llﬂ“\' as he counld.

** Hang wou! "

L-G'ﬂlptﬁ[l strode ~way with that l

polite reply. Harry stared after
him, and then looked in perplexity
at bt .IJE‘gPl
“1 don’t quite cateh on—
“ What (lc}ef-: it matter? " yawned
Algernon Aubrev. * There’s yvour
name, and you're playin’, o come
and change.’ 44
““You've
St. Leger.”
The dandv of St. Kit’s smiled.
*“Your uncle Alg(-ﬁmn
said, sententiously, 1S A
bird! < T've mentioned
Lefore! Come and tog.”
And he walked his “still puzzled
chum away to chancge.
~ameless went cheerily enough.
And he had to admit that the
snperb Algy, with all his elegant
manners and customs, was indeed,
as he declared, a downy bird.
Harry came down to Little Side
with his ¢chum in the cheeriest wof
1111t-~

THE -SEVENTI-I cHAPTER
The Lyncroft Match.

worked this somehow,

he
(luwln?

YNCROFT had not vet arrived,

S:ud :

* he saiwd !

he added as Harry Name- |

1

[
f

,

|
|

S

the fact |

Harry

| |

o

and the chums of the Fourth

found some of the team
chatting and some of them punting
a ball about. Vernon Compton was
nst yet on the ground, but the rest

|

I
1

were there. Howard, in Etons, was

looking en glumly., He did not take
Luullv to hem" dmpped out of the

team. But '!l‘ was qutto evident
that Harry Nameless’s inclusion in
the team was by no means un-

nopalar, excepting.in the case of

the captain. “Even Tracy and Lum-
lev were “not displeased. They
wantad to beat Lyneroft, and they

- knew that they had ever so much

better a chance with Nameless in
the front line instead of a slacker.
And Durance made 1t a point to
speak to Harry on the ‘-‘-lIh]E‘{‘t to
testify his appmvﬁl

“I'm glad you're playin’,
said, tr‘mklv “ Never - min d old
Comp. hein® a hit waxy. You're the
man we want to beat Lyneroft,
and 1'm glad we've got vou.”

““ Thanks,” said Harry, rather

surprised at this testmmm- irom |

one of Comp’s select circle.

“Not at all. I don’t like vou
peruonnl[v any more than (Ump
does

““ Thanks again.” -

“ Don’t mench! Buat I %lmll be |
next to vou in the game, and I'm

jolly glad to have vou next fo mé it over in his mind whether he
instead of .that ass Howard.’ 'should “ drop’ Algernon iuhreﬁ"
And Durance rejoined his cut as a punishment for his |

U¢ | Harry’s eyes followed him- till he

disappeared behind the oaks.

curionsiy

e - — el

' cheerily.

1
l

|
I
i

an’ a good man at tooter. I won-
der when Nuakv 1: goin’ to turn
up. He said ne expected to be here

GOING GREAT GUNS

| < =

|
|
|
| AND SPORT.

approval.

Eﬂgdinﬂt a rather stiff wind.

E—

Thousands of my reader-friends
lhiave sent me letters of congratu-
lations and ﬂmd wishes for SCHDGL
The stories in No. 1
appear to have met with universal
1 thoufrht they would
do =0, and what I now want my
readers to do for our lLittle paper

 best of it.

The kick-cff f=1l to the home tleam
n a
few minutes the green and white of
Lynecroft, with the wind behind
them, were penning up the blue

- shirts round the hame goal. Turkey |
and Co, got away in ﬁne- stvle, .md | lov,

the attack was hot. But Babtie in
goal was equal to it, and he sent
out the leather that came in from
Tarkey's foot, and the hacks sue-
ceeded in getting the hall out.

Then came St. Kit's chance.

The forwards got the hall and
carried it up the field, passing like
clockwork. The game swayved away
towards the cther. cnd, where Bus-
ter Bunce, fat and rosy, was stamp-
ing his feet to keep hlm«elt warm
*hotween the “Odlpﬂ‘-[ﬂ The Lvn-
| eroft backs were zcod, lmwever
]and Buster went an stamping hs

There was a savaze blaze
Compton’s eyes—he had heard one
or two muttered ejaculations. It
was almost a certain goal he had
taken from his new winger—and he
;lmd failed to bag it. “That little
'incident had not ]uhed unnoticed

in the St. Kit's eleven, nor among

field.

“ Swank, as usual!” Tracy

tered to Lumley. * Same ol.hl
L'Gn-pi"

‘Samie old ass!”

in |

Copy in Advance

H
-4
|
|

the juniors whe crowded round th(—‘- |

B e e

Order Your H
citement of tne game. Somehow

Harry knew that Colonel Lovell
was 109]\111" at " him—he could not
have told E‘hv He did not glance
round; he wanted all his eyes O
the game. He threaded throuz

the Lvn“mtt defence and centred

Compton, the Colonel’s grim gldnr-t
following him. This time emptoa
had better luc K, and he sent in the
ball -just outside the clutches of

" Buster Bunce.

muf- |

TEyere was a roar.
v “ﬂ‘{ L. =

It was first blood to St. Kits.

ﬂrunfed L.um- | The Colonel’s eves never leit Harrv

Nameless. Hoa watrhed him as the

 I'hat was how Comp's pals com- | players came back to the centre -.-;‘

mented wupon the incident, and
those whe were nﬂt ]n-- pals made
remarks that were *“ frequent and
painful and free.”

That chance, once lost,
return.

close to scoring; bhut the score did |
not - arrive for either. The ﬂ*oalﬁ
were still

*»Buster Bunce had had plenty to do.
Harry. Nameless hecame

|

-

“SCHOOL AND SPORT,” 154, Fleet Street, London, E.C.4,

Ydur Editor is always pleased to hear from

his readers.

A prompt reply is sent when a
stamped ‘addressed’' envelope is enclosed
Other correspondence is dealt with in these
mlumns.

s L

—

[[‘ F. Clayded, Miss A. Lamb E.
Wotien, B. J. Bigglestone, R.
fandlet,nn P Ha}' G. Poole,

D. Sa.]em, W. N. Ross, E.
Farman J. Thomson. C. Kelly,
C. W. Horton, E. Tomhin, L.
| Barrett. H. Ward. A. H. Wills,
F. Allen, B. Maggs, C. Vales, Hls;
Feg Patten L. Mlllar G. Robin-
' son. Miss Thelma Tayla}r, J.
Danﬂon S. Phallips.

NEXT WEEK.
The stories for No. 4 of ScaooL

| ScrooL AND SporT will be paid for
at the rate of half-a-crown each.
Send in vours to-day.

| IDEAS.
One reader wants to see a plan

of St. Kit’s and a portrait gallery
' of the principal characters.

Another reader thinks we should -
have two
school story.
chester suggests we give particu-
lars of school records.
says, - Wly not publish an indoor

serials and the long
A reader from Man-

# Invahd”

. is to make a big effort to incresse | AND SPORT are Jmes that you|game overy weeck during the
| our happy famﬂv circle. { cannot ibly afford to muiss. 1i.1vr.'.u!tte1:"’i
| Every new reader helps. So the The 30.000 word long, complete |° T hope I shall receive many more

yvou have an opportunity.
please make an effort to help.

| LOYAL SUPPORTERS.
Each week I shal

behalf Gf SCHOOL AND SPORT.

porters so far :—S. Thomas, W. K.
Buckley, Miss Langley, A. ‘Mellor,
i A, Morris; C. W. “Hadley,
|  Brown, J. A. Patterson, W,
Dareh, A. Pavne, F. C.
Mather, G. Burton, A.

|

best way to increase the circula-
tion of ScHoOL AXD SPORT is by

recommending the paper whenever
S0

kgndeavour to

print the names of readers who
ar> making an extra hig effort on |

Here are a few of my loyal sup-

J. |
| 2
Clark, J.
Holms,

“HOW HARRY NAMELESS
FOUND HIS FATHER,”

and deals with the further adven-
tuiires of the bovs of St. Kit's. |
 There will also be another long
instalment of John “mtermnai
great yarn,

“ THE CRUISE OF THE
| ‘TARTAR.’ ”

. There will be another interest- f
ing Football Competition, and by
next week I hope 1 shall have
received a good batch of storyvettes
| from recaders.  Every storyette

'sent in by a reader and printed in

-

| storv by Clifford Clive is entitled | ideas from my chums, and if any

'of vou think the suggestions given
above shouid be carrled mto eﬁect
-t me know at once. and [ will
see whas can be done.

Your sincere friend,

t‘m A,

———

_-_.--

acont three.
Hallo, here’s Lyneroft. *

Compton came on the ground)
with the Lyncroft crowd.

Harn N ameless looked rather
ver the visitinz team.
They looked a sturdy set of foot-
hallers. and he saw at a glance that
the game was goinZ to "he a hard
one.

“ Hallo, tltel'e'z-e the nunkjr-
hird ! murmured Algernon
Aubrey as the sides were fnrmlnm.

Harry Nameless tollmwd his
glance.

In the distance 119"(*&11:.{]1:{' a
glimpse_cf a tall, soldierly figure
going towards the <choolhouse.

It was Colonel Lovell, and

“He’'ll be comin’ alonz here
prezently,” said Algy. ““Jaw with
the Head first, T suppose. Mind
vou- play up, old bean.”

“You bet!” said Harry,

L]

Compton did neot glance once at
: has lnhlde right. He had had to
swallow Harr_v’s presence in the
team. but he swallowed it with a

——— S

intact when half-time |
drew near, though both Babtie and | having a very high 0111111011 of

We kick ofi at three. | feet; the ball-went to midfield. Ver-)
‘non Comwvton at centre-forward ! tator on the seene.

| pass, as Durance was stopped.

| Harvy Nameless

[dfﬂl

had grace. Indeed, he had turned

fact that there was a new spec-
Over the heads
drove it {}nward and it came out | of the “‘ﬂl‘(‘hlli(f; crowd a bronzed
on the right wing. Harryv Name- | face and a frizzled moustache
less na:-9d it out to Durance as he | towered bv the side of little Mr.
was charged, and Durance -ran it ! Lathleyv, the master of the Fourth.
on almost along the touch-line. | The form-master had walked down
Harry wa& up again in a twink-| to the ground yith Colonel Lovell.
ling and racing on to receive the! ° The bov i1s playing, vou say!”
He | the Colonel remarked to Mr. Lath-
received the ball, with a half|ley as he looked on the rather ani-
coming down on him like a steam | mated field.
engine. That LFH(I‘Oft half never| « Yes, 1 i;ndergtﬂn[] <O
knew how he missed his preyv— what position does
was round him |gecupy?®™ said Mr. Lathley;
._with the backs to|ing at the field over his
Vernon Compton | “ T suppose yvou know.”
Howard did know.
reasons for knowing.
““ Imside right, sir,”” he grunted.
Mr. Lmhlv_\' blinked again.

biink-

r] lﬂ-"-n':

e e e

peading on
WIth.
cshouted : —
“To me!

The backs were nat close un vet, I
and Harry had a eclear chance of .-.w
run in with only the goalkeeper i P Ah, thzre he is, Colonel Lovell.
beat. But he oheved his captain’s | He has the bhall now.”
order and passed the hall to centre. | Ceclonel Lovell fixed his

Compton took the nass neatly|
enough and ran the ball on. but : !11]] the i‘l("]{l against the wind with
he kicked for goal a Lvncroil  the hall at his feat.

and s

He had good

.y

evos npon

did not

the field and tha ball was kicked
by Turkey.

“You see the Yoy wvou are in-
terested in> " asked Mr. Lathley.
Y Yes.™ e
“A fine lad,” =aid the form-

There was a slogging game '5
for some time, and both -1{195 came | master. Mr. Iathlpv was not awara

00n-1
scious—he lmr{llv knew hou—-ﬂf the doubtedly.”

Colonel Lovell,”

that the Colonel-had a prejudice on

this subject. He was glad to do his
little Dbit towards removing :it.

Nameless himself.

“So mr as looks go,r un-
“In char a(ter. too, 1 assure vou,
' said Mr. Lathley.

“ One of my best pupils,and a fm*d

player, too, -in the field, as you seo.

[
B e i

1«1 could not* tell

| am not a jundge of tnotball h*
I helieve the boy is {lmng well
“Very well mdeed
“1 thought so."
- ““1 have seen the boy bhefore,”
said Colonel Lovell, abruptly.
“Yes; I think he was here wher
you saw vour nephew, on the o2ca
- sion of vour former visit.”’
““1 am not alluding to that. Cn
that occasion there had been what
the boys call a ragging, and he wa
nmothered in ink and soot.’
*“ Bless my soul! I was
aware——"’
The Colonel smiled faintlv.
“ Probably not, 1 heheve there
are happenings in junior studies f
whlch form-masters sometimes re-
main unaware. It was =0 in my
| time here.”
Mr. Lathley laughed cl'49111:111 )
“No doubt. No doubt.”
in the least
' what the bov was like then,” ra-
 sumed the Colonel. “* I s2e him now
,pra{tlml]v for the first time at St.
- Kit's, And his face'is quite familiar

to me.’ | _

“That 13 very odd,” said BIr.
Lathley in surprise. “ He has—
ahem—moved In a station very—
'ahem—very remote from vours.”

““ His origin is obscure, I under-
stand=

“1 suppose that is the word.
said Mr. Lathley,  rather reluc-
tantly. “ No. blame, of course,
attaches to the bhoy. His parents
are unknown. Some kind-hearted
sailor appears to have brouzht hra
up——

“Where? ™

““ At a fishing viliage called South
Cove 1n Sussex.” |

“I have never heard of it hi
fore,” =aid the Colonel, *“ and ecer-
tainly I have never visited 1t.” -

““Then you can scarcely have meot
Nameless. I understand that

nat

B —
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had never heen any great distan~

from hiz native ﬂl]aﬂe hefore ht

;-eame to this school.”

‘T have certainly met him,’ «-ai'l
| Colonel Lovell grlmlv ““T am nct
a man fto forget faces. During thﬂ-
' last twenty vears I doubt if 1 Thavh
set foot in Sussex, excepting when
making a rare visit to this school,
and then I have come by train. But
I have cerfainly met that bov—1

cannot rpmll when or where, ‘r:m:

his face 1is pertc-(tlv famiiiar fto

e . s i e — S e B .

Howard,
Nameless |

that his

me.’

Mr. Lathley was perplexed and
<ilent. There s<eemed mnothinz to
say in reply to. the officer’s cdd

awprtwn
“ My nephew’s parents and other
relatives seem to have heen m"ﬂnr-

ably impressed by this bov,” added
the Colonel after a pause.
“Most fav uurahl:r. He cshowed

great courage in renderinzy assist-
ance to Inrd Raytfield on one ocra-
sjon.’ _
“[ hayve heard about that. Is
oniy recommendation in

their PTO“-“ =

the lithe figure that was speeding

back canre down on him. and thw{ The Colonel had seen Harry onee !

sprawled on the ground together, | before, but that was when

the

The ball went anywhere, and the | ragging had taken place in No. 5
foot of Algernon Auhrev St. L.eger | ctudv md the nameless sehoolboy's |

on the other wing found it ﬂn'l features had been decorated with |

sent it in. Buster Bunce grinned |ink and soeot. Nog he had a zcod
and fisted it out, and the Lyncroft

defence promptly cleared. The! ﬂu-he{l Wlth the exertion and ex- .

Inew of the handf{}me flushed face,

““ Really ! ”’ stammered Mr. Lath-
ley. B

& Be('au—e ' continaed the Colonel
icily, I have nat heen through :
five vears' war without seeing
courage displayed bv all sorts -3
characters—rogues and vagabonds
among the rest.”

** Nameless is certainly I‘E‘lth?!‘ a
' rogue nor. a vagabond, Colone?
Lovell,”” said Mr. Lathley warmliv.
-“* 1 do not sav he is either.”” said
the Colornel, unmoved, “ 1 only ve-

= { &T%
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‘his eharacter.

of lum 1s
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mark that his courage, which may
se exaggerated, 1s no evidenece as to !
Have yon always
found the boyv ‘@uthfulz”

“ Undoubtedly.” |

“ Yet he hag stated that he has|
never heen to a distance irom |
South Cove, a place I have never
visited.” ‘

“T do mot know that he }li.lﬁ
exactly said so—I understand so.”

*“ If ‘he has said so, Mr. Lathley, |
he has lied, and my worst opinion |
justitied,” said the |
Colonel ecalmly. ‘1 have certainly
seen him hbefore. neither at South |
Cave por at St. Kit's.” |

Mr. Lathlev flashed. |

““J will ask him the question,”
he said shortly: ““ or, rather, you !
shall ask him veurself, Colonel
Lovell. 1 believe that I am to some
extent a judge of boys, and 1 have |
seldom met one who impressed me

to him.” :

““ I-shall certainly do so0.”

The whistle rang out for hali-
time.

one up. Harry Nameless glanced

asked.
“Xes. sit: .
"He was guick to note the hali-

>

hidden heostility in the old gentle-
man’s tone, and it had a painful|

efiect upon him.

“You have hived at South Ceve
all wvour life, 1 believe, befare
coming to this school—I mean,
Mr. Lathley tells me so0.”

“Yes, sir,” said Harry in sur-
prise.

Whatever
hear from Algy’s unsle he cer-
tainly hadn’t expeeted to hear this.

' The Colonel’s. manner was abrupt,

and the drift of his guestioning was
a mystery to Harry.
“d vou leave
oftenr 7
“ Hardly ever.”
“Have vou ever

South Cove

been to l.on-

: SCHOOL AND SPORT.—P

“You are called Nameless? * he | imagine. But there was no doubt | South Cove, a place I never knew | schoolbsy was glad enough te obey.

said Harry, guietly. |

he had expected ’t\'::lri

about the faect.

Colonel Tovell seemed unaware
that two score of palrs of ears were
 drinking in every waord.

The juniors gazed at one ansther
'in wonder.

“ Colonel Lovell! ™ broke out Mr.
| Lathley, hotly, “ is that a question
i to be addressed to the bov? ¥V
i “1 think se. 1 am waiting for
' nis answer.’ ,

Colonel Lovell’s mamner
utterly uncompromisinz.
“My my answer, said Harry,
thickly. “ My answeg is No, and
it 1s the last answer I shall make
‘to yom, sar!
I ™ What? ™

: WwWas

such questions,” exclaimed Harry,
and his veice rang with indigna-

RICE 1ld.

“You have no right to ask me|

The first bhali of the Lyn-|
croft match ended with St. Kit's The man who brought me up, sir,”

don: "’
so faveurably as Nameless, Speak |

Harry smiled.
“Yes, Jack Straw tcok

“\Who i1s Jack Straw? ™ :
“An old sailor at South Cove

sald Harry, his flush deepening.

&
-

me to!
' London onee, sir, on a ship.”

e

=

1

y Harry.

tion. “* How dare you, sir!”

o Bﬂ_": *2

“You have insulted me before
my schoolfellows,” exciaimed
“What have I dene to
you? You have no right to say
anything of the kind to me. Mr.
Lathlev, vou are my form-master,

' the existence of. - Your face is per-
feetly familiar to me.”

Harry stared.

“¥f that is so I cannot help it,”
 he csaid. ““ I do not know wheére you
can have seen me.

* You must also have zeen me.”

“7 do not think so0.”

“ Reflect hefore vom
assertion, heoy.”

** There is ne need- to reflect,”
retorted Harry Nameless, ““If 1
had seen voa I suppose I should
rem<mher it.”

“ Certainly you would remember

malke

it.

“Po yon mean that I should tell
Lan untruth about it, i
claimed Harry, his face flaming.

*“1 fear so0,”” answered the
“ Sinee vounr face
is quife famitiar to me the infer-
ence 1s that you must have met
me.”’

*“*1 have never met younu—except-

ing the day vou came down here to
csee St. Leger.”
id i . -3
I am not referring to that. Yom
have met me before von came to
this school.”

Order Your
Cepy in Ad

%
that

sip! ex- |
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. ““Boy:"” exclaimed the Colonei.

+ Harry did net heed.

| He obeyed his form-master, and
‘gave no attention whatever to the
thunderous voice of the Colonsl.

' He walked back to the centre of
the field, where the foothallers at

once gathered for the resumption
of the game.

Mr. Lathley, with an indignant
bhlink at his tall eompanion, turned
and walked back to the schoolhouse.
|  Colonel Lovell did not move.
1f he neticed the eurions glances
s turned on him, on all sides, his
'grim, bronzed face gave no sign of
“it.  With knitted brows he stood
lcoking on at the feothall field, and
cif was some time before he wheeled
and strode away.

| THE NINTH CHAPTER.
The Winning Goals.

LGY'S  aristeeratie face eox-

¥ he fellowed Harry Nameless
iha-:k into the field., "T'he interval
had lasted more than ten minutes,
 but the fellows were hardly think-

pressed the utmost distress as

LN o | .
I .-llu-u..-l'l-uﬁ.l. T e 1 e R T

O R St 93  ing of that. The strange scere that
ave a slight shrug | had been enacted by the ropes filled
He did not con-!|all thoughts. Algernon Aubrey
nudged his chum almeost timidly,
and Harry looked at him. -
“1I'm sorry, old bean,” faltered

as the game broke up towards the | The questioning was .Jrksome | sir. Am I bound to listen to that
spot where the tall officer stood |enough to him, under the eyes of a ! man’s insults? ™’ Colonel Lovell g
head and shoulders above Mr, Lath- | crowd, and he was beginning to feel | Mr. Lathley’s kind face was the | of the shoulders.
lev. To his surprise Mr. Lathley | recentful. The Colonel’'s manner | picture of distress. ceal his utter dishelief af this state-
beckoned to him. | was almost that of a magistrate. | “That man!” repeated the Empnt.
“ByJove! Nunky wantistospeak| The fellows reund about were! Colonel, dazediv. ““ Are vou aware,! *‘“ Have you ever borme any other ! Al s
to vou, old bean,” said Algernon {drawing nearer and looking on, in- | hoy, that you are speakinmg to a|mnanie than the one you now bear?” | &Y. 1—1 never thought. I
Aubrey. “ Come over and be intro- | terested by this curtous seene. All | governor of the scheol® ™ “Of course not.” _ | never guessed. I—I'm fairly _
duced.” : the players in the field were staring! “I'm quite aware of it,”| “ You have never appeared heiore ﬂ“;?re"!; = " |
Harry's heart throbbed a little. ' towards the spet, answered Harry. * Govermor or|a bench of magistrates on any| . 1fS all right.”™ _ gt
Few would have suspected the| Harry Nameless felt hims=elf the | not, you have no right to insult one | charger ” But it isn f:_all right,” muttered '
sturdy schoolboy eof fimidity, yet | cynosure of all eves, and it made! who 15 defenceless.™ “How dare you!’ exclaimed Algy. I’'m simply flabbergasted !
he felt a strange timidity in ap- | him distinetly uncomfortable. “ Unele,” murmured Algernon | Harry, passionately. 1 refuse to!l—1 can only  apolegise, old
proaching Colonel Lovell. But Mr. | Mr. Lathley was He was “utterly | answer you, =ir. 'The question is | fellow.

- ﬁgﬁ'i’ting “*ith f“bﬂ?, '.f?t‘bl}_"- H Hed faintl H cod
Lathley's beckoning hand was not | great discomfort. He, too, resented | taken aback by this strange deve-|an insalt.” arry smiled faintly. He guesset

i Colonel, ealmly.
|

b i kLAl T

i

to be disregarded, and Algernon the grim, magisterial ‘manner of | lopment.” - “ Really, Co’eonel! ” “murmured | What poer Algy’s feelings must
Aubrey marched his chum towards | Colonel Lovell, though bhe could! @gilton ef the TFifth, whe was| Mr. Lathley. i hgwej heen like during that inter-
the ropes with a feeling of safis-|scarcely venture to demur. The|refereeing the matech, had his| “ Pray allow me,” said. the|VHWN. | _

faction that TUncle Lovell had  Colonel was a governor eof the| whistle ready. The interval had | Colonel, “ I am mot speaking with- Dan’t werry, old fellow. I'm

not hurt, you know.” :
“1 can’t understand it. Nunky is
really an old brick, you know, with

singled him out so seon. Algy felt | school, and had a certain authority | expired, but the Fifth-former felt | out good reasens, Mr. Lathley.”
that Uncle Lovell had seem his| within the walls of St. Kit's. Cer- | some hesitation about interrupting| * I eannot allow’ you, sir,” said
chum under the most favourable | tainly he was entitled to guestion a is& important a personage as Colonel } Mr. Lathley, firmly. _ ! S
conditions now and could not have | junior scheolboy if he chese so to ! Lovell.  He looked at Compton, and| * Sir!” _ - ~all his grim looks, but it’s no ga—rrj!
failed to note what a really deecent | do: but his dry, hard manner WﬂS‘iCﬂmpton srinned. - Compton was as “This boy is in mv form, and |eXpeetin’ yon tcr“th}nk that now,
chap ke was. The happy AIgy |almost an unspoken aceusation astnnisheﬁ as anyone else by this theﬁrefogo under m¥ protection,” '31_'039191'1 -f\f!-j{}'- Im_ ashamed -~ of
little guessed what was eoming. [against the boy he was guestioning. | curious seene; hut he no longer !said the little form-master, undis- | bim. ot 7
e - " Execepting for this trin to Lon- I regretted that Harry Nameless Fad | mayed by the terrific glance he re-| Gef into your places there,
THE EIGHTH CHAPTER. don en a ship have vou ever-iett| plaved in the Lyncreoft mateh. This! ceived frém Colonel Tovell. “1 EQ?,EPEQ&I_IH i.ﬁm]igag. e
A Sirange Scene on the Foﬁlaﬂ | South Cave? ™ humiliation of his enemy was like ] cannot-allew him tg bé':_]_;’rﬂ_ké‘[]: to in e sides were Iming up for the

Field.

“1 have cycled sometimes to a | meat and drink to Compton. | this manner.” . : : - second half. . i
- | distance,”” answered Harry, resent-{ As for the Lyncroft fellows, they| = I think you forget yours=elf, Mr. | Vernon Compton wore a smmling
Y AMELESS.” said Mr. Lath- | ful and puzzled at this examina-|studisusly affected to hear and see| Lathley.” -~ = - - - -
\ 7 sa r. Lath- | f1 : < _ | _ , 1 s o L h s, ,
| ey in his mild voice, | tion, of which he could not under-{ nothing, but ther eould not help On the contrary, sir, it is not |

'eountenance, | | -

AH his moves against the new

gl & : wishes to | stand the drift. “ I really do not | exchanging glances of wonder. 1 L who forget,” exclaimed Mr. Lath- | Junior had been checked onerafter

speak to &PJEE%) ];2;92,@“ a f}uet_:- ' see, sir——"".. i Colonel Tovell did not seem to|ley, warmly. * If "you desive to another; on Y h;“ had
ficw 25 = 5 ! “You do not see what?™ obserye that he was delayving the ! crossexamme Nameless there are|tasted the Dbitterness of « E_f?“ti
“ Yes. sir.”” said Harry. “1 do not see why you are ask- ;fgotbaﬂ mateh: He gave no atten- | other places mere private than this, Now g utterly 'Elﬁlﬁxmegd and

“ Unele ¥ began Algernon | ing me these questions, especially { tion fo that detail at all eveants. Dr. Cheyne will see that you have | inlooked-for ally . tarn “?i
Aubrev. i i 'in this place amnd af this time, |* *“ My dear Nameless,” murmnred | your oppertunity. -And I say | Fifty fellows, at least, had hear

plainly, sir, that this seccne must | Colonel Lovell’s words; in‘an hour -

] ar 1S s meeting the : thley, ite” at a less, '
said Harry, his eyes meeting Mr. Lathley, quite’ at a : Kit’s would have heard

Algernon Auhbrey was going ta

- hi ' { nel's fe: s<lv p ‘has—has tain | ther. Nameless. go hack  all St
resent his chum in due form, but | Colonel’s féarlessly. _ | “Colonel Lovell has—has certain :go ne further. ~Nameless, go h: 108 - 2
Fhﬂ Colonel interrupted him. “T am asking you these ques-|reasons—for—for questioning you.” | to yeur game. | ot g Ethem. The strange aﬂaudwoqld ]he
He made a gesture, and the |tions because I desire an answer.! “ This is net the time or the| Colonel ILovell gnawed his lip| talked of from one end of ‘t*llﬁ
flonourable Algernon was silent. | Have you ever heen .in troubler ™ | place, sir, if he has.” hard. It was evident that the old | school to the other; from the Sixth

Mr. Lathley could not help con-! military gentleman was acenstomed | to the Second. It was a blow such
curring in that. i ' to having his own way and to over- | as the nameless schoolboy had not
Colonel Lovell after that gesture | - The——the law? ™ | | “That is for me to judge, hoy,” | riding oppesition, But Mr. Lathley | suffered before — a blow from
took no heed of Algy. His keen,| Harry's face crimsoned. . - ' said the Colowel, harshly. “ I will | —little-ship-of a-man as he locked | which he was not likely fto recover
Jeep-set grey eves were fixed upon He realised now,™ beyond the | give you my reason. -1 have seen | beside the big, bronzed soldier— | in the estimation of his _fﬂﬂ]];
L handsome, flushed face of |shadow of a doubt, that the Colonel | you before you came to this school. | was as firm.as a reck. He signed | fellows. Indeed, Compton “himsel:
Harry Nameless of the Fourth, was hostile. Why he eould not even I certainly have not seen you at|to Harry to ge, and the nameless | hegan to believe that he had heen

He was not looking so cheery now; | ' In troubler™ rﬁ?eatﬁtl']ﬂtrry.
e felt that something was wrong. | “ With the laws ™ ¢
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in, beating Babtie’s defence.
was a goal to Lyneroft, and the

Ariumph, and he emjoyed it.
it did not last long. g
From the restart Harry Name-
- Jess

- FaARe.

-and it came from Harry

from the very first, If there was
nothing against him, why was a
vovernor of the schoel so openly
and harshly “down” on -him.
Colonel Lovell had praetically de-
nounced him as a har
Kit's, and pretiyv plainly
that he had the worst of motives
jor his falsechoeds. Compton had
a happv feeling that he had been

L]
i

!

' three

hefore =t. |

hinted |
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right after all in being so htterly Goal!l ™
““ down >’ on this nameless outsider | A few minutes more, and the

whistle rang out.

- <awd Oliphant.

St. hit’s had wen the match by |

epals to one, and two of
those zoals had been kicked by the
nameless schoolboy!

Vernon Compton gave him a far

from pleasant loek as the whistle

 went.

rieght all along, and a happy anti- |

cipation that Harry Nameless was
voing te he an outeast n
school after all.
thanked Algy just then for being
the inadvertent cauvse of that secene
on the foothall ground,

The game restarted, and it was
soon seen that the new winger was
not in his earlier form.

That -was hardly sarprising.
Every nerve in Harry's body was
tingling with indignation and
shame, and he found 1t difficult to
put his thoughts into the game and
dismiss that seene from his mind.
Algernon Aubrey was worried and
distressed too, and he fumbled a
vood deal, and the result was that
there was weakness cn hoth wings.

Turkey -and Co. were not the

fellows to nmegleet that. In a
quarter of an hounr from the
whistle Lyneroft seemed to be

getting it all their own way, and
Habtie of the Shell was hotly be-
steged. The ball came out on the
right-wing from the backs, and

Duranee drove it away, passing to

_ the |
He could have

— - - -

Harry Nameless as he was tackled. |

Harry took the wpass clumsily
enough, and was robhed of the ball
in a twinkling hy Tuarkey, who

bhore it away goalward at his foot, |

Compton shouted.

“You elumsy fool! Do you ecall
that footerz”

It was a happy
Compton, when he
“slang” the new
faulty play.

Harry ecaught his
{rinmphant look as he shouted and
tried to pull himself together. -

momnent
was able

winger for

It was not easy in his distress of |

mind, but he suceeeded.

g

{to |
{o |

l‘i‘!‘ihg‘ﬁ"‘. |

He remmembered that the Lyn- |

croft. mateh was at stake, that

- Algy was responsible for putting

him in the team, and that Ol-
phant’s judgment should be justi-
fied if it could be done. His private
troubles had no place on the fost-
ball ground ; he had his duty to do.

it cost him an effort, but he suc-
ceeded. Unluckily, that run-up of
Tarkey's was a suceess. He gave
the bhall to Topford, who drove Iit
t

score was even: Compton found a
chanee for further remarks

field. .

“If that’s how you're goin’
play, Nameless, yon may as well
vet off the field.”” he exelaimed,

loud enongh for all the twenty-two
to hear and a geod many of the !

spectators as well, “ You've been
lanted on me against my will,

~and 'vou know it, and now you're

fiimbling like a kid m the Second
Form. <0 want no passengers in
my team.” '

Harry did net answer, but took

his place quietly in the ranks.
Compton gave him a sneering
- gorin,

- It was the wmoment of his

But

determinedly banished all
hannting thoughts frem his mind,

~and -put all his “ beef ” into the
He was no longer enjoy- |
ang the football, but he was re-

solved that there should be no fail-
ing in his play. And there was
not. From that moment he was at
the top of his form, and his play
was brilliant to the finish.
Another goal came to St. Kit's,
Name-
less’'s foot.

“Goal!” roared the crowd
yound the field. “ Hurray! Bravo,
Nameless! Geoal! ™
- And Vernon Compton gritted

his teeth.

Lyneroft strove hard to equalise;
if was getting fowards time now.
But they did not succeed. And
almost on the whistle there came
a hot attack from St. Kit's, and

Compton, securing the ball from a |

centre from Harry, drove it 1n—
and Buster Bunce drove it out—
right uwpon a ready head that
lea

as
they went baek to the centre of the

e e — A il

toj
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He was glad enough to beat Liyn-
evoft, but prebably he would have
pieferred a defeat fo this success
of the nameless junior.

But there was no doubt about

Harry Nameless was caught up by

half a dizen players—Algy well {0 |
carried off “the |

to the fore—and
field shoulder-high amid thunder-
ous cheers.

Compton followed, with a face
pale with chagrin. Every cheer
for the nameless schoolbey was a
lash 10 him: the whele scene was
gall and wormwood, and he could
not hide his bitterness.
Turkey of Lynereft unconsciously

added fuel to the fire with an 1nno-

cent remark.

“You’ve got a good man there,

Compton; a jolly geod man.”
“Rot! "’ snapped Compion.
“Eh?” ejaculated the aston-

ished Turkey.

“Rott ™
“Oh, my hat,” said Turkey

And as.the Lyneroit crowd drove |

homeward in their brake, Turkey

.

.
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“T've got a message for youn,
“The Head wants
youl. You've te go at once.”

“ Tl go then.”

“T’'m eomin’ with vou,” whis-
pered Aley, as he came up.

SCHOOL AND SPORT.—PR

. “Did the Head tell you to,
L come? 7

“Nunno. But—I'm going to:
 stand by you——"

Harry shook his head.

“No need for vou to get into

{rouble with vour uncle, St. Leger.

' You ean’t do me any good, either.
 Stay here.” |
the feelings of the other fellows.

L=

“T'm comin’,” answered Algy.
calmly.

s h ,l%‘ll1t""""‘!

“Cut it out, old bean. 1m

comin’.”

+ Algernon

And |

And Algy went.

ICE 1}d. _

- -
-_— — -

Dr. Chevne,” said Colonel Lovell,
icily, * The boy’s faee 1s perfectly
familiar to me. That I have seen
him before is certain, io the extent
of taking notes of his features, and
he must, therefore, have seen me.”

‘ You accuse Nameless c¢f—of
———" The Doetor hesitated.

“Of falsehood.”
hesitatien about the Colonel.
“ Most decidedly. 1 knew that he
is not speaking the trath.”

The Doctor coughed.

There was no .

3 S TR e mmr gy - e T

Order\’ | | s
_-Cepy_in_Advance |

“ There is no mistake whatever, one of

the best men that ever
walked the earth,” said Harry. and
there was a choke 1n his volre.
“ He was not educated, hut he wis
a man whom anyomne might ha e
been proud to ecall his friend— a
man 1.should have been preoud to
call my father. There 18 no one 1
the kingdom who has a right to
look down upon him or call him —
what vou call him.”

L ] ¥
“My dear boy——,7 murmured

- the Head, in a moved voice,

“ Nameless, you have nothing to |

. 8ay
“Yes, sir,” said Harry, 1 a
trembling voiee, “1 say that

Dr. Cheyne wore a troubled look |

as the two juniors presented them-
selves in his study. “He glaneed at
Aubrey over hi= gold-
rimmed pince-nez. The Colenel
was there, sitting like a

- statue.

“ Come in. Nameless T did not

send fer you, St. Leger.”

sir? ™ said Alev.

“ I—1I ecame, SIT——

“You may go.’

“ Mayn’t 1T stay with Nameless,
“He’s my chum,

-

SIT

“Leave the room, Algernon,”

 said Colonel Lovell, with a frown.

For the first time, probably, 1n
his wvouthful career Algernon

brenze

Colonel lovell is mistaken—I will
not say that he is speaking
falsely.

“Boy!” thundered the Colonel.

Harry faced- him fearlessly.
The old military gentleman’s
thunderous voice had no terrors
for him,

“1 eannot
should speak
sir,” he =said.
are mistaken.

imagine why you
falsely about me,
‘“ 8o 1 say that you
Certainly yon are

- mistaken.”

answered Harry Nameless,

“And this,” =aud
““is the way you speak to a gover-
ner of the school.™

“ 1t is the way I would speak to
anvone who falsely aceunsed me,”
“Yon

are making a mistake, sir, but

the aceusation is a false accusa-

- - -
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Trai:y and Durance stared angrily at that inscription on the glass. Leaving it there, ‘Algernon Aubrey

iaid dewn the chalk and resumed his place at the tea-table.

confidled to his comrades that
| Compton was the same howling cad
that he had alwayvs been, and the

Lyncroft crowd gquite agreed.

THE TENTH CHAPTER.
Facing the Music.

ARRY

from the exeited {football

crewd as soon as he could.
He wanted to get out of the sight
of so many eves; he wanted to be
alone, to think. What had hap-
pened that day must make a dif-
fertence to him, he Enew
though

not realise vet. And it was neot

_ that—
what difference he could |

|

1
|
]
¥
L]

[ ]

NAMELESS escaped | 2at-

Aubrev was deaf to a command , fion.

from his uncle. He did not appear
to hear the Colonel’s words at all.
and remained with his eves fixed
on Dr. Cheyne.

The Head made a hasty gesture.

*“Geo, St. Leger.”

There was no remaining after
Reluctantly enough Alger-
nen Aubrey guitted the study, and
the door closed after him.
Colonel’s brow grew a shade
darker. He had not been blind to

' his nephew’s disregard.

' over; he was not done with Colonel |

Lovell, he felt that.

going into the schoolhouse, with

Algernon Aubrey only a few yards

behind hm.

“Good for you, kid! T thought
vou'd play a good game,” said Oli-
phant. - -

Harry glanced up.

“Thank vou, Oliphant,” he said,
in a low voice.

He thought he canght a peculiar
expression on Oliphant’s face for
a moment, and his cheeks burned.

ped at it, and spun it back be-| It was borne in. upon his mind

fore Buster could guess that it | that Oliphant had been a witness

was coming. And a deafening yell | to the scene on Laittle Side.

came irom the St. Kit's crowd,
** Good old Nameless!”

|

Well, it did not matter; all St.

1] Oliphant of ¢
' the Sixth called to him as he was

L]
N

o

. = o
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Dyr. Cheyne coughed

“Nameless, youn are probably
aware why I have sent for vou.”

“1 think so, sir.”

““Will yon state when, and under
what circumstances, vou met
Colonel Lovell before you came to
this school? ™

“1 never met Colonel Lovell at

' all, to my knowledge, sir,” an-
 swered Harry, simply,

L}
|

e e —

o m

A

. voice

The |

(See page 10.)

You should not have made

" e i
“7T should not have made it!”
stuttered the Colonel. “*Pr.

Chevne, is this the correct mode of
address from a Fourth-form boy to
a governor?

“Youw must control yourself,
Nameless,” said the Head, but his
was guite gentle. “ You
must remember Colonel Lovell’s
position.”

“T have never been accused of

| falsehood before,”’ said Harry, his

voice trembling again. “ Why
should I be accused now? If this

gentleman fancies that he knews
' me what does it matter? * He may

'did not see him.

- sequence,’’

“He informs me that he recog- |

nises yvou perfectly, You do not

recognise him? ™ |
= anl}* from seeing him here a

few weeks ago, sir.”

“You had never seen him
hefore? ”’

“No, sir.”’

“The. boy’s answers seem per-

fectly clear, Colonel Lovell,” said |

the Head, turning to his guest.
“It appears that there

1S

l Kit’s would know about that soon. mistake——"

have seen me somewhere when I
Is 1t of any con-
sequence?

“It is of the very greatest con-
csaid Colonel
before the Head could speak.
vou have hed—"

“1 have not lied.”

_““If you have lied”’ repeated the
Colonel, unmoved, *“ it 1s because
vou have something to conceal.

- Your origin is unknown; you have | Oslonel watched him

low | with a grim and rather sarcastic

lived among persons of a
"'

| class -

* Nothing of the kind.”
“Dr. Cheyne has told me——"
“Dr. Cheyne has not told yon

that the people I lived among were
snme  low, 1 am sure of
{ brought up by an honest sailor—

that.

: Hi..l l.ll}‘l

“T1 have never seen the man,
and do not intend to pass in
opinion upon him,” said Colonel
Lovell. * [ simply intended to say
that vou have lived among persons
of ‘a poor station, very different
from vyour present surroundings

r2

“That is true.”

“ You were not confent with that
station; you were ambitious, 1t
appears =

“ Everyvone has a right teo rai-e
himself by his own  efforts,” sawd
“ I found a kind friend 1n

'a man who had once belonged to
' St. Kit's, and he gave me my edu-

| > - cation.
the Colonel, |

I hoped o get on, to re-
pay him, and to repay Jack Straw
what 1 owe him, though I never
can repay all his goodness. 1If 1
was ambitious for myself, too, that
is no crime.”

“ Quite so.
with 1ideas

But yvoungz fellows
and ambitions above

' their station are liable, sometimes,

' to make short

euts to fortune,”
said the Coleonel, drily. “ In short,
I can only conclude that your

' object in denying having seen nie

 hefere is to conceal some secret—

~come gnilty secret.

You have met
me under some circumstances that
yvou dare not reveal to your head-

- master.”’

“ That is not true.”

““ Colenel Lovell,”” said the Head,
very quietly, . '’ you yourself are

' unable to reecall the circumstances
' under which you met Nameless—

hil‘.

'a name as

1%

if vou did meet him—— |

“ There is no ‘ if 7 in the matter,
I did meet him, and know
him well. If I eannot recall the
circumstances, there is only one
explanation—that the hoy was then
passing under another name.”

“Colonel! ™

““ That is my opinion, sir. Such
‘ Nameless’ 1 certainly
until my nephew

never heard

' menticned it to me as that of his

L Iiew

friend here. But another

name——

thing else, Nameless?

i i

' Colonel, grimly,

““ Have vou ever been called any-
& B

““ Never, sir.”

“That is the only possible ex-
planation to my miad,” said the
“The boy has
lied once in saying that he does
not know me; he lies again, doubt-
less, in stating that he has never
passedd under another name. It
may even be that he came hetore
me when I was sitting on the
magistrate’s bench.”

Harry’s lip quivered.

“Come, come!” murmured the

Head, greatly shoeked.

“71 think it very probable, sir—
I may even have sentenced him for
petty larceny or something of the

kind.”

e ———

e ——
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Lovell, |
“1f |

drummed ¢on

“Am I to stay here, sir, and
listen to this? ~° exclaimed Harrs,
gnpealing to the head-master. * IS
this man to insult me as he
chooses? ™

“Pray be silent, Nameless,”
satd. the worried and distressed
Doctor. “ Colonel Lovell, I cannot
think but that you are mistaken

b

“T am not accustomed to mak-

ing mistakes, sir,” said the
Colonel. “ My opinion 1s quife
definite. Unless this boy can make

a full and frank explanation, my
opinicn is that he 1s not a #ft
person to associate with St. Kit’s

boys, and should be sent away
from the school forthwith.”

“Have vou anything to say,
Nameless? ¥

““ Only what I have already said,
sir.”
“ You mayv go for the present.”

“Thank von, sir.”

Harry Nameless quietly left tha
study. Dr., Cheyne sat and
his desk with his
white, slim fingers for a minute o1
two when the door had closed be-
hind the nameless schoclboy. The
in silence,

' look.

I was/

“The boy has his legal rights
here,” said the Head, at last.
““ He is here on the Foundation, as
vou know, having passed the necas.
sal'y examinafion in open compe-
tition with others. His character



- mat te B
dlefinmi te————

not ende(
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hasn’t
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i. vouched for by MFr. Carew, ~of |
touth Cove, an old St. Kit’s man.
With his obseare eorigin~ I have
nothing to do. I cannnt send him |
pway from the school, sir,
for some serious fault t.nmmlf’ted-—-
come cerious offence committed at
St. Kit’d, and he has committed |
none. So far from that, 1 have llh
foran-master’s assurance that he i1s |
a boy of exemplm
a zood mﬂuenue on others.”” . .

“A bov of unusual’ depth of
character, perhaps—with enﬂugh
auile- to deceive others,” said

Colonel Lovell. i

“That is not my opinion.”

““It 15 mine.”

There was a pause.

““* So it 1s vour intenfion to keep
the boy here in spite of what I
have said?”” asked the Colomel, at
last, | e ,

““T have mno choice in the

Without -f-u:mwthm" more

LS

** He 1s to remain here. a close
5

companion of my nephew*

*“*'St. Leger’s father is periectly
satisfied with him as a companion
for his son. In that matter, I am
hound to regard-only the wishes
o1 Lord Rayfield.”

“ True,”” said the Colonel, biting
his lip. 1 may as well take my
departure. 1 am bound to warn
Vo, lmw{'vor, that the matter 1is

“How so? &

“1 feel 1n dutv hound to mise'

the question at the next meeting of
tha school governors.” « -
Dr. Cheyne’s bhrow wrlnkled
“That 1s as vou think -hest,
("olonel Lovell,“ he ananered
stiffly.

“‘erv good, sir.’

And- tht- C'olonel lm;rpd Inmwlf*

stifiv. enough out of the Head’s

st

- THE ELEVENTH CHAPTER.
Disowned-!
% ST

LEGER here‘-" g
Licke of the 1-011rt11
his spectacles into. \0.

Studt and blinked round. Sf. :
.LE‘"'E‘I‘ was there with Harry \a,me-
LE""'"‘l

“What’s wanted, old bean'-" s
‘You are,” said kae. “NYour
uuclea downstairs waiting to say

- good-bye to vou, and he sent me to ttabement of fact,

tell youw.” . . .
“Teil hun I m sorry I ('111 A
come. ﬂmr % o e

:-_-kEd.Al"T. :
Llc-ke stared.” -
“1 sayv, vou don t really want me
to =av that to Célonel Lovell; de
you? *" he ejaculated.
- l"aas‘!?
“ Well, T'll do it,” =aid Licke, in
wondpr.. “My lmt' The old-boy

“isn’t the kind of old hoy 1'd care to

rend a message like that. Sure vou
mean it?”

Rt T7.7 Keg

“ St. Leg er ** began Harry.

““All serene. old fellow. Cut off,
Licke.” -

Licke of the Fourth cut off, still
wondering. Such a, message from
the most polished vouth at St. Kit’s
to a near relatwe was =omething.to
wonder at.

“Harry Nameless turned a look of
1%ep dlttr 88 on his chum.

8¢ §t Leger, 1f it’s on my account

~ .Y'th.l"h 2 |
on can't send a message like
*hat to your uncle.”
].TE' done it, dld[’ lrm:
“THe will he angry—: &

“Very likely,’ ‘-mul Algernon
Aubrey, m{llﬁwentlv “I’'m angry,
{00, I'm rather an ugly 1-=-fumer

hev I'm waxy, old bmn

“But your lmc-]e-—-—— |

v {ll'-{)ﬁ'n him,”" said Algy, |
calmly. “ He has lmi acted as an

mwle of mine was bound to act. He
plaved the game. I'm SOITY
to sayv. zt but there it is. TUnless
Lie ;IPO!O“I% to vou, Nimeless e
o> Wht t:‘ g %
“Unless he apologises to vou,’
said Algy, firmly, *° 1 Lm'f <ee-how

I can -.peak to him again, :

S De ¢ ﬂld chap,’” said Harry.
“Yon can't do thl-- Youw've gct to |
rememberthat he’s vour 111019———

“*He should h:n' remembered
that you are my friend,” said
Algernon
nity. **If he forgets himself he
munat expect me to rememher that
he'is my unele.””

There itas a heavy tread in the
corridor. It was precaded by a

’llnl(":"- '

'!ml}rev. with (dlﬂl dig- |

Every mv

easped Bunny.

1
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* | you wmlld withdraw

seattling, as of a rabhif in a hurty, | 1

and Bunny Bootles blinked breﬁth-l

].E‘::':IT nto the study.
“1 say, Alﬂ"r-—--—“
2 Blmv dWray ! oo

.-J-

5

chma(ter with | expectatmn

- &';_'—'-' L]

= luur llll(‘]t’:‘ s (onllng, and he's
' looking like a Tregular Hun!
to hick you? ”’

"Rm"' off, you ass.

Bumw holted into the study: not
for worlds would he have missed |
- what was going to happen.
dodged helnnd the armchair,
keep out of the way, evidently “in |
that the
_walking-cane would secon be active. |
As a matter of fact, the fatuous |
Bunny was not the unh' fellow in-
terested. Three or four juniors
had heard Licke deliver the as-
tounding message to the Colonel—
and had ]umpﬂl at the expression
which followed on the old soldier’s
bronzed face. And they followed |
the Colonel up the staircase, at
a respectful (ll*-i'ﬂn(' e.-in a hrmth-
' less state. :

The heavy tread came ﬁlung to
No. 5.

Harry Nameless felt his heart
beat. But Algernon Aubrey St.
Leger was as ﬂlm as could be.
He only gave his eveg]au-- a little
extra screw into his eve. -The. ccol-
ness of the proverbml cuncumber
was not in it with the Honour-
able Algernom at that moment.

A tall sturdy figure darkened
the dnﬂrwav
arrived. |
Algy and Harry rose to their
feet. That much respect. at least,

was due to age if to nothing elso.;

The Colonel’s deep-set, penetr1t-
ing eyes glittered into the room.
He took no notice-of Harrv Name-
less; all his attention was given to
his hopeful nephew

“ Algernon! ”
the rumhle of {hut.mt tlmrtder.

* Yaas, uncle.’

29 c«ant you_a -
was ahout to leave.”

v Y.Ilﬂ:-.

“Did you send back the imper-

nwssﬁge that 1

tinent message the boy brought to

meg Ly *
“Certainly "I did not Seml an
impertinent message, uncle,” an-

swered ‘Algernon Aubrey, culmlw.
I trust I am not capahle of 1mn-
pertinence to my elders.”
“ What message did vou send? ™
“That 1 was SOTTy I could not
- come down.”

“ That is what I was aluding to, |
Algernon.”
" Yaas.
pertinence, sir—that was simply a
" said the cheery

257 | Waq sorry 1 couldn’t

Al
b and [ asked Licke to

come dnwn
Sav SO-&
“Why could you not come down,

ﬁ?]

l)m'
o2 i 3 dld

agmn sir.”
""“Wha-at! ”’

“ After your treutmﬂnt of my
friend Nameless, sir,” said Alger-
non Aubrey, with much dl“lllt‘r
% c~0n51(lered it IJettf:r for us not

to meet.’

The Colonel lcoked at him. From
somewhere in the passage came a
sound distinctly hke a chuckle.
Algernon Aubrey on the ** high
hm‘ ”» was alwavs found enter-
taining by the St. Kit's I'ourth.

““Are you out of your senses,
boy? ™ the Colonel ejaculated at
last. ety

*1 hope not, sir.”

m:}t desire to see you

p Jppem--.. that yvou intend to

maintain  your friendship with

this—this bov in spite of my sfreng |

opinion on the subject> ™
“ Yaas.”

“ And—and you 3 Colunol
Lovell seemed at a loss for words.

““And vou choose to be guilty of

unnatural impertm#uee tanarda
yvour uncle——"
“ Excuse me; sir, ‘-al{l Algv.

1 Under the CITOS., I am hmmd to

act as I am dom’. My best chum
has been insulted and outraged,
- sir, by a relative of mine. 1 have
apologised to him for you i

“*“* You—vyou—you have dared to
apologise for me:"” stuttered his
uncle.

4 reﬂarded that as my duty, =ir,
though it would he much hetter it
vour words
and apﬂlt}“ﬂe per -nnﬂllr %

“ Algernon! ”

“Ifexpeet it of you, sir,” said
- Algernon Aubrev. “ Otherwise, 1

cannot see ]wn I can mnmme to
know vom:' - -

“ What-a-at®”

“So long as vou maimtain this

L{rlnm-:-l Lore]l had

n
His voice was like |  joq0 this far from plegsant inter-

But that was not im-

He | offensive, =ir,
to )

Colonel’s t have

L

o d— o ———

—— T e—

~this afternoon,” purswed the]
“{ happy Algernon. ““1 have, I trust,

“ 1 say, is he going | treated you with the respect due to
But your con- |

an elderly relative.
duct this afternoon, sir——
“ My—mv conduet e
“ Yaas, vour conduet was mot
to mv friend Name-
less and to myself. Untess You
'withdraw the offiensive words vou
nttered to my friend \..une-
less, T am huuml to tell yon Hmt 1|
rhw“ n vou.
‘ D-d-d= | icown
e &
There-was a very audible chuckle |
in the passage now.

»y

LB

lllf‘ .
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The facts, as Durance remarked
spoke for themselves,
A governor of the =school had'

. Order Your
Copy in Advance .

péint to he oﬂicmu&lv dﬁwn on tha

- nameless schoolboy. -~

And so it was i1in less than a

accused the nameless outsider of | week after the Colonel’s Unpropi-
falsehood, of having a shady secret | tious visit, Harry Nameless had etis
to mncml. and evulemlv believed | friend left at St. Kit's—and one

hrmlv in the justice of his accusa- only,
There was no gettinZz round ,all the others,

tlﬂﬂ

- that stubborn faect. Lulnnel Lovell |

But that was @ friend worth
From Algernon

| Aubrey St. Leﬂe’r at ~legst, there

| had to be supposed to know what 1 was no desertion or {liumvaltv to

r

he was talking about. A gallant
' old soldier, who had come. home
from the war with medals and!
'honours  galore —a

| brother-in- law of a moble earl—an |
mﬂuentml member of the govern-

"ing body of St. Kit's!

The St. Kit’s fellows had heard | llLPl\' that the denm] ﬁ’r a nameless

of such a thing as an uncle disown- |

They heard it now, .m{l 1t
enfertain them.

however,
humorous

nuncle,
seemed to

Algernon Aunbrey,
dpnflv saw Ilﬂtlllﬂ"
the situation, His
face was calm and severe.

The Colonel gazed at him at a
loss for words. The ma]d(m cane
lte” carried twiteched in his hand. |
Doubtlesz the thought was in his |

evi-
11

mind of laying it about his l{}itfﬂ

nephew.
“ This impertinence, Algernon
- ——! 7 he said at last, |

- Iun(lh* refrain from character- @

Cising my eccndnet as impertinent,

(ol (}IIE'l
“Aubrey.

i

e —

:

‘l

i

#

Iitlld? with a heavy tread that! hefore the magistrates; he ”lm]v?mmn he caf rled out to the hitter

:

|

Lovell,” <caid™ Algernon
me-ll
“Boy! I—-I——-do you dezire me,
sir, to thrash you within an ineh
of vour lite? "’ roared the Colonel:
“ Certainly not. 1 desire vou to

view,”” said Algernon Aubrey, with
as ﬂtatel;g. a manner as his 1oble
pater had ever displayed in the
Hmwe of Peer=, * 1 am shocked at
vou, sipr——"

“ What-a-at?”’

“Shocked!” I wizh you a very
cood afternoon, Colonel Lovell.”

Colonel lLovell gazed at his hope-
ful nephew for a moment or two,
hl.lnklv . Whatever he had ex-
pected fmm Algernon Aubrey,
certainly he had not expected this.

He seemed at a loss how to aét,
into the

suddenly. He strode

the and |

almosf . sheok room,
grasped his
the collar.

sang thraufrh the air.

W?hackf whack!
“Oh! Bezad! Yarcocoop!”
- ““ Ha, ha, “ha!” ‘came from the

passage in a roar.
““He. he, he! ” came {from behind

“the studvy armchair.

:

1
|

5

|
I

' the study window.

attitude of impertinence towards |

>

my friend Z_\Tameles-s:. Sir
“TImpertinence!”’
Colonel. -

““Yaas. So long as you do =0 von

: Eﬂi(l the dazed

cannot expect me to regard you.as

an uncle er any relative at all.”
“Good gad! "
““I. am sorrv, because I have

always respected vou highly till |

' watched the tall,

Lovell released
as suddenly as
him, and strode from |

Colonel
nephew
grasped

‘the room and away through a |
::-_yt:rwd of grinning juniors. 1In |
No. 5 Study Algernon Anhrev S

lofty dignity had momentarily for- |

aristocratic

his |

:

|

“The word i1s oﬂ'EIﬁiTe to |

" in the school;

II

l
i

|
|

he had

|
!
|
|

saken him. He rubbed the place

where the malacea mne had fallen,
and gasped.

“ Begad! Oh,
rufian! Ow!”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The doorway was crowded with
grinning faces.” Harry Nameless
lmstllv closed the door.

“Algv, old man
mured. _

“It’s all right, old bean,” =aid
Algernon Aubrev, recovering his
equanimity. * Do vou th mk 1 put
it to him straight enough? ”

“Too :~trai"ht I'm afr ..11([

-« Gammon, old bean. What is
that beast Bunnv cacklin® ahout?
Kick him for me, will you? ”

Harrvy Nameless glanced from
In the dusk
below the tall ficure of the Colonel
was seen striding to the gates. 1t
was with a rﬂtmnﬂe ache at his
heart that the nmude-—c schoolboy

dear! The nwf‘ul

12 he mur-

appear in the dusk.

THE TWELFTH CHAPTER.

Under a Cloud.
OLONEL LOVELL had gone;

but. his visit had borne its
truits—and the fruits
mained.

“way when they
looked mmcomfortable; a few

—— e =

!

stern ficure dis- |

debating

nobody would he credited against

ing a nepliew, but they had never | his

heard of a nephew dicownipng an |

pc:s;twe assertion,

It was true that during the
weeks Harry Nameless had heen
'at St. Kit’s he had never
ouilty of a dishonourable action,
or uttered an untrue word.
he was new in the school—and
Catesby, of the Fourth, remarked, |
in his sapient way, that' YOu never
knew a fellow till YOu found him |
- out.
that vou-never dad.

Harry Nameless had proved that |
he was plucky and a good man at |
games, and a good man in class. '

3 But he was a feather in the scale

gainst the weight of the orrlf:nel
H.:un' unwlﬁ--s was not long 1in
feeling the effects of the (ulnne] S
visit and of his strange accusation,
The sneering looks of Compton
and Co. were triumphant’ now—

their enemy ‘was- down; and-they

|

heen

But *

|

Al i—— e T ——— W .

had no compunction in giving al

fallen enemy an additional kick.
Harry had heen winning his way
his own “Uﬁd guali-
Hardly a mult could
but that |

ties had told.
be alleged against- him,

his temper was passionate; and his |
temper was wetl under mntml—,_

that one occasion of
“ passing round the hat.”

save- on
Bunny's

Certawnlyit had hrokenout fiercely
was liked—he | |

enough then. He

-as growing popular; and Comp-
ton hml alm{}:t despaired of ‘eve
- putting him in his ** place,” as he
regarded it. But hlh chance had !

come now.

1

be looked for.

colonel —a  now.

The sunny. face of ilgermbn
Auhrey was imqlwnth" {'li’lll{lﬁl
The most ul;dnm’nnwi ra tn-
junior at «8St- Kit's was now

It was not | sometimes seen walking with his

arm through his chum’s in open
Quad. That was to show- all St.
Kit’s, and the universe generally,
that he llatl no part or Tot in the
new ‘‘set” against the nameles

- schoolboy.

Alev did not stop there.

He had heen 1mpre*~-ed into the
~debating society by Licke: Algy
hated to <a v no to anyhody or any-
thing. Now he made it a point to
attend one meeting in the Glory

And the other juniors agreed | Hole, and "announce his resigna-

tion—with a lit¢le speech added,
in_which he explainéd fully to the
 debaters his opinion of their -
teltects and of their manners. Tte
retired from the Glory Hole foi-
lowed by hoots, a book or two, and
an inkpot.

&fter that he inguired of Comp-
ton whethier Nameless ‘was to play
in the next School mateh—a query
~which Compton answered with a
gr! mnmfr negative.

“ And you can go and ].m' to
Oliphant about i1t if yon like!”™
grinned Compton.. * You 'can
tell him at the same time that the
‘“h{)lf‘ team “‘l” resighn if \Ellllf'lf“ﬂ

< put into it -

Algv reflected.

“In the circs it wouldn’t be
any good goin’ to Oliphant! ™ he
smd

“Very good.”

P“

Compton coolly debated the ques-
but he made np his mind quite | tjon whether it was for theft, or

poaching, that Harry had come

took it for granted that it was as |

dignified nephew by | | & magl-,trale on the bench that the
Then the malacca cane | Colonel had seen him.

Which,
was

as
Compton explained,

1t seemed plausible emough to ﬂhe
St. Kit's fellows—for there Was no-
altering the fact that the Colonel,
a man universally respected, he-

schoolboy,
duty to ﬂet him removed from St.
Kit's.

Fellows who had been in the
habit of greeting the —nameless’

why
' Nameless denied the meeting. .

¥

-

-Auhreyx

lieved -the worst of the nameless ai mlfeast as the nameledﬁ -'J(thml-

and considered it his

schoolboy with a cheerv nod now | ]

forgot to nod.

Some delitierately looked another
saw Lim: others
were
apologetie.

their attitude. *

Even Licke, the vouth witli" the
bulging brain, who was head ef the
societv. and the bug-
hunters, foldowed the rest. Licke
had quite taken to. Harry, hzcause
that patient vouth was tho onlv
tellow at St. Kit’s who would let
Licke bere him. But now licke
ceased to urge Harry to turn up at
the debates, and -eeased to press
him to jein the bug-hunters- If he
came into the Glory Hole when a
meeting was. on the Glory Hole
would hecome suddenly silent, and
ecrim stares would stare him out.

Harry Nameless was not the
fellow to conciliate the St. Kit's
juniors—nor the fellow to try to do
so. After one or two rebuffs he
understood, and when he under-
stood he withdrew into his shell.

I —— = il e A A ETE—— W o

L ——— ——— —_ -— a

. IJPg er.

It his feelings were wounded his
handsocme face was not allowed to |

betrav the fact _
There was no longer any gues-
tion of Harry ﬁgurmﬂ in the

junior eleven. He even dropped at-

tending foothall practice; he was

re- |

For davs that followed the chief |

topic among the St. Kit's juniors
was the *’-i’l“.]ll“? scene on the foaot-
ball field on tl:e occasion of the
Lyneroft match. | :

It was impossible that the juniers
shuuld not draw from it ednelu-
sions unfavourahle to the nameless
schoolboy,

Compton and Co. naturally made |

But there was| Lovell’s

the most eof 1f.
really little for Vernon Compton |
to add %~ =3

Cduty 1t was

given <o verv wide a berth when he
turned up there.

- Oliphant of the Sixth, who:=e
to see that the junigrs

attended at least the compulsory

practices, turned a blind eve upon

' this dereliction.
In Harry's case it certainly was
not slacking;and, in fact. Oliphant

himself turned a cold eve {IH the
hapless junior. It was nataral
Pnﬂllﬂ'h that he <hould take Ceolonel
view of the matter. Some

- of the prefects, especially Carsdale,
{ the bully !}t the Sixth, made it a

| ﬂtudmuslw
fellow in \n 5.

And. the next news of Algernon
iubre‘v was that he had resigned
’ memherﬂhip of St. Kit's junior
football elub. and that Compton
had to find dllﬂl']lﬁ'l‘ man for the

ne:..t match, _ '
It was Al"v S deterrﬂmaliml to he

in nﬁthmﬂ to which his chum was
not admltted and that defermin-

end.
Algy was - the - fellow in the
Fourth who was mest often asked

to tea; now he never by any (h.-.mw

acoepto(l an invitation—such invi-
tations net*including his"chum,

It heﬂqn to ' look as it -Algernon
_would hecome as cﬂm tete

bov had alréady-become. . ."

Hnrrv realised. ﬂmf _and “ona
evenine in the ‘-tvdir-xhe took his
chum to task on the subjeel.
O’Donoghue -of the Fourth had
just looked in to ask Algy to tea—
ignoring . the other
&lgt‘ s veply td
the kind invitation had Deen a
negative—short, but not sweet., .,

Harry, Nameless .pushed aside

But ﬂli‘l‘{’* was no- mla‘m Le f\l)gut 1 the l}{iuh ]HE‘ ]hl[l heen Shld\‘lllg’

“ This won’t do, .St. Leger,’,. he
said, abrup tlr .
“Wlmt won't do,. old I:mll-"-'

“This sort of thing,”" said Harry,

restlessls; -*“* I've: had awtul had
luck, owing to—to ¥
“MTo my wuncle,” <aid Algy,
qmeth
‘No need for yon tf} m'{t the
same.-  Algy, - old * man, :vou're
making .. w-quelf nearly - into ‘u
hermit,”” said Harry, in distress.”
“1 ecan’t stand that. -Yeu're

gwm" up evewt]ung to stick fo
me,

i Wmlldn t vou for me> “asked
Algv, innocently. 3

** Of course, 1 would.”

“Well, then, vou ass 2

“ But it's not the same,” said
Harry. - “ I «can -stand it, St
Tmz re out or the tcrﬁter

>

now——

“* So lull"
“@ﬂfﬂl Alevy.
‘ You'lF have the Form down on

as yvou re (}Ilt.;” A3

»r

you

“Yaas, I don’ i mind.”’

“But I mind,” s=said Harlv.
“St. Leger, old chap—I—1 wisi

vou wouldn't! - I—I'd rather vou
went your owin way. - I'm spoiling

evervtlmw for vou.’
J'
& R{lt':s LS s

“But I am,” saiﬂ Harr;r. “ Look
here, old fellow. When I came I
never expected to have much of a
joviul time here. I came-here to
work. Your friendship made it

ever so much easier mr me. Buaf

,, nﬂw—-lt can’t help me—and—and
von're s"lc-riﬁcmﬂ' vmirself for
| nathm

' lou want to get 1id of mes .

X

-

T
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““Don’t be an ass, old chap

“Po I bore vour"” asked &ltror
non Aubrey, with sclicitude. ° ‘1’ ve
often.wondered whether I'm a bore.
So many people are. 7

H.n ry Nameless laughed.

““T wigh you'd look at it sensibly,
31’. Leger, and—and

And act like Bunny or Licke? ™
asked Algy, quietly. “ Don’t be a
coat, old h(‘dl]. I know vou mean
wvl], but you’re askin' me to do
a mean thing. Besides, astonishin’
as it may seem to you, I'd rather

pal w ith you than 1}9 on cheery
11 rms with the-Fourth. Astonishin’,
but true.” -

** 1 should miss you frightfully,”
gaid Harry., *° Of course, yvou know
that. 'But I'd rather get out of the
study, and work in the form-room,
and leave you as I found you when
I f.ll]}t"‘—-—-”

“* T should come to the form-room.
too. You know I'm no end of -a
oetermined ehap, don’t your ™ saxd
Algy, cheerily.

Harry Nameless gave it up.

1t was evident that there was no
moving the loyal Algy; and it was
only for Algyv’s sake that the name-
less wcnmlh{}y had spoken. ' Now

him, he hardly dared contemplate

1

" him before—aomewhere, some time,

t]mt I don’t recollect—when 1 wa-.._

' too young to remember, perhaps
& Bef'.;ul : sard the d!:iULl-she{l

| Algy.

Harry coloured under his chuom's

surprised glance.

e

- his books.
| Was the ebject of the visit,

“1 know it sounds,odd,” he said.
“Bezad! it does.”
“Like some silly fancy, I know, |

said Harrv., ** Of course, that’s all
it i3, Buot I've thought, sometimes,
it's barely pn-.-lhlv that he may
have known my people—when I had
people—hefore I could - remem-
her " - He shook himself, as if
shaking strange 'and haunting
thoughts from- him. * Never
mind—but you ecan be sure, St.
Leger, that I don’'t feel
TO‘Wﬂldh vour uncle and
wi]].” -

‘I'm

glad of tlm‘r," sald Algy.

“Jolly gldd If—if he eames
1011'111:[ i time, uml sees hils niis-
take, - you won’t mount the hagh
horse =

I'm not exactly -a
I think. but I Enow

‘““No fear!
humble fellow,

-1'd be only too.glad to meet Colonel

_ L eivil.”
that the tide had turned against |

what life would be like at St. Kit's |

~without Algy.

“ 1 suppose yoh must be feelin’
pretiy lntter d"..llll--t the fe}lan-
for goin’ ‘back on you like this,’

said A]ﬂ}' after a paunse.. *““ You
never show it.” g

“1I don’t ‘feel it.,” answered
Harry., quietlyv.. “ How ecan I

blame them? Ihev think 1 m a
shady character—on the word of a
governor of the school. I should be
an ass to blame them.”

“Well, that'’s

-
)

e

-ﬁ"l'!-r"-"'-l‘_
el

S

,_-.—"""g"“‘

-

_-'-—-.'-"---—i-

i, o

e e

e

=
e

—y, __-.-l-l-n,

e T Ny o
-k S

for me! ™

e

though euch
amount of hc-«u-wnse 13 rather un-

lﬂokinﬂ ot - 1t

usaal,. old bean.: But——~"

1non &ubre r
afraid you must hate nunky.”

Hdl‘l‘ F ﬁll-m]lE'(]

o9 d{m t hate anybody, St. Leger,
and least of all your uncle.”.

* Least of all! > exclaimed St.
Leger, in astonishment. |

*Jeast of all,” said Harry. “1

—1I hardly know why,
can't even feel angry with him.
ie has done me a lot of harm; but
I suppose it was a sense of (lutv in
his own way—though 1'm afraid
he is a hard man.  But—but I
can't d.is]ike him, or feel angry
with him.”

*“Why notr-
““T don’t know,”” confessed Harry,

and his eves went fhoughtiully to
the fire.: **1 don't knaw at all.
But—but—I suppose it will sur-
pr 1--9 vou, but I—1 like your uncle.”

‘ Jike him !>’ howled Algy.
““Yes,
“ After what he’s done?™
““ After what ke's done,” said
Harry, “It's queer enough, - 1

know—I don’t guite nnderamnd it
myself. But—but when I first saw
vour unecle, St. Leger, I felt at-
tracted to him 3D1]1€'h{}“ I'd give

a sensible way . of !

-« 1 wish someone would fill up a cougen
—says Bunny Bootles.

an |

Alger-
paused — I — 1T'm |

Lovell half-way if he wonld

THE THIRTEENTH GHAPTER
Sent to Ceoventry !

R&\IP’ _ .,
t was the sound of many
* ., footsteps. in the TFourth

- Egrm passage. . |
The footsteps were a(fumpmnod'

by a buzz of rather excited voices.

Algernon - Auhrey pﬂ]hhﬂd
eveglass carefully upon the corner
of a cambric lmJHlLPIL]nCI and
smiled serenely. ’

Thump ! *

The Best Chrlstmas Present you can have ! Ask y your Father,
‘Mother, Brother, or Uncle to fill up this Order Form, and

then you can do the rest.

a—

It was a loud summons at the |
door of No. 5.

“Trot in, dear boys! "™
Algernon Aubrey.

Without that invitation
waited. for, the door was thrown
wide open. Vclnun Compton,
Durance, Tracy,, and Lumley
walked into the study.

sang out

being

' them came Howard and Catesby,

l)ut——hnt |

my right hand, I think, for his |

oood opinion and to make him like
me. I—I theought perhaps
might come to like me—your father
lild———”

““The pater thinks
you, bmd Algy.

““ T wish vour uncle would,” said
Harry, with a sigh. ** It's a strange
thmﬂ'—I can’t explain it mraelt
B.L.t——thouﬂh it’'s frue that I never
B W Cﬁl{}nel Lovell hefore

no end of

i

he |

Elliott, Stubbs, and several more
juniors. And behind them the
doorway was crowded with others

and still others swarmed in the
passage. It looked as if nearly all

batter |
Never |

his .

be |

ngunht the Form, St. Leger? -
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Behind

the Fourth Form of St. Kit's was |

calling on Study No, 5

Harry

upon his work sedately. But

Nameless kept his eyes

Algernon Anbrey du‘r.u'hetl liis eye-

glass from his eye for A moment,
waved it in greeting to the visitors,
and then repl.aced it
“Good evenin’, dear boys! "™ he
said, cheerily. °*‘This 1s an unex-
pected pleasure. Crowd in.”
Some of the juniors grinned,

e e

- -

though Compton and Co. were look- |

mrr serious enough.

' the whole school. Cateh on?

*We've come here——"" began
- Compton. |
“Yaas, I Eknow why you've|
- come.”
“Oh! you know?” exclaimed |
Comptﬁn in surprise. g
‘Yaas. Youve held a form
meetin’ &%

—_ s o W -

he came |
to St.. Kit's to visit you—I have a |
strange feeling that 1 have seen

2

“Yes, and-——-

' to \ame]e-~--——-

“What:

“An’ voil've come
merry crowd to do it,’
Algy,- amiably. “ Go ahead—I
wouldn't m’tprlupt for worlds. In-
fact, I'll put im a word for yom
with S'amele-‘-*_-s, an’

" continued

here in a .|

to speak to him;
“ And vou've decided to apologise |
- with

- come to teﬂ YOou so. Henﬂemﬂn, 1S
it the verdict of the form that
Nameless goes to Coventry? 7’

‘* Hear—hear! ™

There was na
xe:dltt

‘Ta stav 1]](‘!1" till

out of St. I 1t’s?

ﬁwerlmk your mndu(t, an’ take vou
into favour again.

There was a stupefied stare from
the crowd of wvisitors. Harry's
grave face broke into a smile over
He did not think that

doubt abeut

he’s hoofed
" econtinued Comp-

- W

‘You :-511]}' ass! ” roared Comp-

ton. ~ton.
“Am I makin’ a mistake, dear| - Hear—hear!”
boy =" asked Algernon Aubrey, ‘ You hear that, St I eger? ™ 1
raising his eyebrows in mild sur- <I'm net i]i-ui, gear . boy,” |
prise, : 1111%11'91‘9{] Algernen Aubrey, un-|
*You chump!” 1!10“"‘1]; ‘and now is tkhat a¥ |
*“ Haven't you decided to do the | YOIl V€ 80U to says-—.
decent thing, then?” inquired| Yes, you fathead.
Alev. | Well, a chap ought to bhe
There was a chuckle in the | thankful for small mercies,” a.did
crowded doorwar. Compton Al‘:"- " Shut the door after you.”
scowled. ST | - "““Do you understand, vou ass’
“ We haven't come here to listen | Unless you cut Nameless (load the
to you being a funny. ass,’ St |33mMe-as us, you Il be semt fo
Lieger,” he '-lhlppP(L “ We've held | © ‘“f‘““'" with him.’
a form meetin’ on the subjeect of.| “\“d_ vou won t speak to me any
Nameless, and it’s been decided, | morer asked Algy, sadly.
nem. con.. to send him to Coven-| =~ Will you cut Nameless or
Y. : ; ' not? "
“ Rats! " et [ G
‘Carried unanimously,” eaid| .~ Are ¥You setting yourself - up

against the Form?
“ ¥Yaas.”’
“Then

Coventry.’
“Thanks.”

Rex Tracey.
“Bosh! "

“ Are you goin’ to set vour -elt up | sent  to

you'll he

i

*“¥aeas.” - RS _

TR SRS SO e '’ “ We mean it,” howled Compton,
. “ Don’t yell, old seout,” said 111‘1"15.1_11:]_}'. b St ia = A et
Algy, soothingly: *“ I've told vyou o ::1.}. 1'“1 il wan il-i : 1e fair
before that I hate vellin’ in this _“_nh;r ’-"a]“ 2 g”_lm_lé *d‘“ €Y. ;“{t
study. Jars on my nerves, yoa 1‘9”“1' s - _-CTowae VISItOrs |
frosena s . . blandly, ** If I'm sent to Coventry,

' is it-fair-for Coempton to be tel]m
in my study,
strong f}h]E(hﬂH to, yellin'’
fo o Ha, ha, ha! ”

e L.n':lk ]}EPP.——'-!
“I'm leookin’. - There's. nothin’
nice to look at, but I'm lookin’.”

the |

&
e e e s i

when he knows my |

sst, Kit's plabaratelv ]“llt'.}I‘E'd the
| existence of the Foundation junior.
It was the hour of Compton’s
- triumph.

This had been his object from
the beginning, but by his own
efforts he would never nave heen

able to bring it to pass. Colonel
Lovell’s visit had made all the
- difference.

- Compton had succeeded now

' more completely than he had ever
hoped to succeed.

In all the Lower School there was
only one fellow who remained con-
scious of the Foundation junior’s
existenre; and that was Algernnn
Aubrey. In Harry’s opinion he
was worth all the reszt; but the
nameless schoolboy was deeply dis-
tressed about the exclusion he was
bringing upen his c¢hum.

Harry might have been mnon-
existent, <o far as the form was con-
cerned—not a word was spoken to
him in the form-room, the quad, or
the dining-hall. No one looked at
" him or_ mu*ht his eye—no one
' passed _him anything — fellows
would ftalk near him as if he were
' not there. It was bitter enough
to the lenely boy, conseious of hav-
ing done nothing to deserve it.
' Yet he. could lml"dl\ blame fhe
They had taken their cue

- juniors.
' from a governor of the scheol
they were in the right, according

to their lights. (omptﬂn and Co.
were actuated by malice; but most
' of the ijunicrs were indifferent to
per:-mmllr and only, fel-
lowed Comp’s lead because thev be-
lieved it was right. Harry tried
to take a just view of the matter;

 Harry

- Cut out this Coupon and give it to your newsgagent.

\T;mwle-::-; atter this evening will be
('ut

B(}\T wWow !

some ]m}Llnw 1‘&th€‘1‘
crowded after him.
) : Algernon Aubreyv rose to his feet,
“\nur own uncle says——" and pushed the deer shut attm
“Never 1]1111[] my uncle,” inter- | them. Then he met Harry's
posed Algy; “ I decline to discuss | troubled and anxious leok with a
my unele with you, Compton.’ . smile.
“You know what he thinks of | ““ About time fm* prep, isn't it?’
Nameless, and he’s a governor of | murmured Algy
the schoel. We're not takin’ the| Altrv old (hdp—

L

‘| word of a nameless outsider against | “ Yaas. |
a governor's word. You wouldn'tif! “ This won't do,” said. Harry.
you weren 't an ohstinate ass.” " “You can’t—you simply , can’t

-

‘ Will you oblige me by ringin’ | stand this—just for my sake—I |
ofi, Compton? Your remarks are in | can’t have it =
the worst of taste, aml your voiee ! ““ You thmk I'd better not speak
1-.11 't really melodious. ' to vou?’
‘ For all we know, the fellow has | “ For your own sake, yes.’
been a thief, or a pickpocket, org “ Do I bore you? ™
may have been in prison,” con-| ‘ No, vou ass. But—-"
tinued Compton. | ““ Teéll me when I bore you, old |

Harry’s cheeks burned over his! bean, an’ 1’ll try t{o rein in my

hooks. But he did not speak, so!genial an’ exuberant conversa-
far. £ tion,”” said _Algernon Aubrey,
““ Colonel Laovell ]ﬂmnh thinks | urbanely.  *““ Now 1 suppose I'd

better do some prep, or there will
be an argument with Lathley in
the mornin’, an’ I hate argument.”
- And Algy, with a sigh, sat down
to his books. Prep was a worry.
But it was quite clear that the

verdict of the Fourth Form did not
worry him,

so—as good as said so,”” remarked
.l lﬂ“"i'
“Yes, rather!

“ And the f-:'llow wen't explain,’
said Ht}Wdld
“ Can’t!

“Go it, C‘amptnn!
hmr' the T{—‘-rdirt.'
*I'm goin’ to. Nameless is sent |

to Cmenhv, St. Le;:er—-lmrred h‘r* THE FOURTEENTH CHAPTER.

Algy's Reply!

ARRY NAMELESS had al-
does will be sent to Coventry along ready learned that he was
him. That's a plam tip. something like an ontcast in
We're here to let you know.” his form. -1.11109 “the hapless visit of"

“* That’s awf'ly kind of youn.” Aley's uncle to the school. But after

“Lobk here, ~ Algy > caid | the Form meeting in the Gleory
Durance, ppnuﬂ:;ve]v Hole, and the verdict given by the

“ Let me finsh,” snapped Cﬁmp-- assembled Fourth, the line
ton. °* You can see that all the drawn much mere tlghﬂv From |

remarked Lumley.
Let St. Lt‘ger 1

“ Not at all.” Sogeee et s
“ No fellow at St. kit's is goin’
any fellow who |

ask him to form are in it, St. Leger; we've all |  that evening, the Fourth Ferm at

sheepish,

was |

‘You've got-to hear the: Form’s | Compton shook an angry fist at | biit the position was bitter nﬂu;,h

 verdiet, St. Leger!”’ said Vernon | Algernon Aubrey’s plac id mce. and  to him. |
- Compton. “ Nameless is sent to stamped out of the study. Hh fol-| As for Algernon Aubrey, his ex-
Coventry—any fellow speaking to ' lowers, some of them grinning and ' clusion was not very mmphte
T
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% You will be 2hie {3 meet me every week.
Catchy on, dcah hoys ’'—says Algy.

]
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Even (‘omptnn was anxious not to

““drop " the son of Lord Rayfield—

all the fellows were keen for Algy

to ““ come round.” So for the, first

'dav_the juniers treated Alg>rnon

'l Aubrey much the same as u<ual.

t It was Algernﬂn Aubrey who

really took the lnlfldtl‘\'f‘, Ccarrving

' the war into the enemy’s camp, as

1t were.

“Coventry ” heing Harrv's fixed

' portion, the lofty : l“ernun Aubrev

'{e('lllled to --peak to anvone who
did not speak fo his chum.

l He thought that matter over

| during lessons that day, and came
' to his decision: and soon made it

1 Enown.

l After lessons he came out of the
form room with Harry Nameless—
who was given a wide bherth by
evervone else.

. In the form-room passage Comp-

ton and Co. stopped to speak to
him, to make a last effort, as it
were, to gather him into the tuId

- “St. Leger—stop a minute,’
said Compton.

Algernon Aubrey walked on with
his (*h fnm.

“ St. Leger! " bhawled Compton.

Algy ueemed deaf.

He walked cheerily out into the
guadrangle, chatting with Harry
Nameless, obllvmus cf Compton
and Co. -

The nuts of the Fourth -t‘lI‘Ed at
u..ﬂ &ﬂﬂthﬁ'l‘ -

“What's the matter with the
silly ass now? ”” growled Compton.
| “Got’ his merry back up.”
arinned Durance. “1 don’t think
Al gy will come round, Comp. He’s
as obutmate as a mule.

“He’ll go to (.m'entr}, with that
cad if he doezn’t.’

Durance whistled.

“I {fanecy not, 1if

a  —

e m——

e o E——— e s e S T [ e

he doe=n't

L
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- L SCHOOL _AND smr—pmcs 1id. Order Your BETE

¢ - oheose.- You -see, every body lﬂmsj We’ﬁriake some tuck and have ~flush Tris cheeks. He ceuid able mﬁtmz‘fee with the Imrd, amlt rather waxy with the ter. Can't
. Algy, and he can waik out of tea there,” continued Algernon guess w}nt Was coming. .. .. il think. it ‘is-very prebable that-:he. heiped. Tskaiow. . pater is
Coventry whenever he likes.” - Aulgey. “We cin take a - “Pif'lf- “You do net appeat to ke on ' the governors may decide fo act ﬁnfhaekin you up.” e e S
And Compfon scowled; ke was| “tg?'e for the tea | good terms with yéur form-fellaows | bis suggestion.’ ; ““ How do S5 know - *-:'-
aware that that-was the caze. : Will you speak, voi silly | now, Nameless,” egid My, Laflley,| ** And in that case, sir— 27 - .|  “Betiu® L've a&k&i hm" S
At tea-time Bunny Beofles put a | idiot? *” asked® Durance, breatiing | looking at kim (‘fil‘TME#h' over hh" “ The governors have the power  swered Mgernon Anbréy, serenely,
. | very uncertain fat face into No. 5 hard. | glasses  to cancel a ‘scholarship at their |- “ as sooh as -4 heard a whisper of
tudy. Bunny’s position was awk- Algernon Aubrey seemed fa be-| ** No, sir—only St. 1 ' own ahselute discretion. Sueh .a | this hiznai, ¥ wrate fo -the %’ter
ward. No. 5 was in Coventry, and | come suddenly aware of the exist- | “Am I to understand H-u vou | thing has seldom happened—mever | Quite a tonehin® letter. T
Bunmr fnnlr agreed with that. Bﬂti ence of his visitors. -, | have been sent to Ceve Ery, as 1 f in ‘my- ret.aﬂeetlfm——-hn‘t the | minded him that vou Dﬂﬂﬂl me it
No. 5 was also in the land of plenty | He tarned his head and fixed his believe the boys cail 32’ ; yower © undeoabtedly = exists.  1f| of ﬂte Jeke the day’ you tame
—a land ﬂow}ng with mitlk and’ @V@TIH"S upon Durance and Trhﬂ f .’ Th&t is =0, Iy . ‘olon el IJQTFH ITdH(D’S fht’ Bu:ﬂ‘é i T |
hcmev so te -speak. Bmnny's' who were bhoth “rved , with wrs ath. = For what reasorn” | t; take his view— | Your shouldn't have done that,”
“ whack ~ -towards the milk and ! Still he did Dot speak o Befﬂ*i‘"f of what (”IUH Y Lovell | *“The ‘-(‘h‘?!lttr-ulﬂp will he cq.!n-- “Rats! T reminded him of the
lwney was always going to be paid | Can’ t yon answer, you ! -nu the day he came. | collad 2 < ¢ -  way you hacked up when a ttamp
when he reeeived his celebrated ! thumpin’ ass® 7' demanded 'I‘me}‘ ‘; ‘ That is 1 S X s e * went for h’in in Lx ncroatt Wam[
pound note from his uncle—it waﬁ! f’klgf shook kris head. “Yes, SIF - Har bwat"‘ff-d }faﬁ} for i P et
some termis overdue- mow. Cer- ‘ Look Iwrp o}d fellow,” said| “ Hem! I shall think ab rn:t ihhis, | mome I~ Mlawl 2. | st
tamly Algernon Aubrey had never | Darance, “we don't want aisy | Nameless, and qpm}., to Di. - “el& sir, 1 camnot help that. [- « PlFed it o, vom Lnow——— 3ak

ctedd ﬁunny to pay his whack— | more of this voi. We w want you ,to! Cheyne: - You m.z?' ] Colonel ’L 1t “tha<t  da. as h(-i to him like a Ihrteh . um-’re He
(ee mr:

obody ever expected Bunny to pay | line up with the forne,” " 3 Hdt‘i‘\ s flush thinks ﬁ[ tml ﬂw Bgan] “mast | wrote by return thing the pater
anythmg. But Bunny wondeted| No replys “I'm not compkining, =ir; 1! decide.” g e : “—elr.lnm doe=. * He umclg—"ma Illmgg-t

whether he could bag the lion’s! * WI}I you answer, yon 1dict? 7 | den’t want fo complain. 1—3 don't | B t:’ > R mncelted ¥ bt vod o & shid -
share of a feast where ‘?Ccﬁ'entrv ” | shouted Duranee, losing bis! blame the temmq Puh”_{;,:.f. FH}{} &n‘» f;:m?ei;;ﬁ; f}f'ffr__lfmf;u 2 RL, TO% et Ny Lo i

.and its rigid rales forbade him to| temper. ' | think Colonel Lovell knew what he | shonld avoid this unpleasant Hﬂﬂ"r TR RO ol e
speak to the founders of the feast.| Algernon Aubrey seemed to re- | was talking about.” - tremity, by deciding to leave “He thinks 1o enfl of Ol said
- 1\nt that Bunny had any sensi- | flect. ~Tlnm he rese fo his feet and| * 1 wnderstand.” | ]\}tt of vonr-own acmnl.———' v. ““He's goin’ to back you up
- - twe feelings on the sab]ect Very | glanced round the study, the two| "Havrry Nameless left the forms| * Never!” wrth -all his heaviest guns, of words
far from t. It was a auestion | juniors watching him in wonder. | roonr-and joined his chom in the - < \amelefs' e tﬂ\tﬁ&f effect. And 1 fanev the

cf whether he would be “booted | Aley - found what he wanted—a ! uad Mr. Eatldsy, affter socme| “ Never ﬁrr :nd Harev: ImgI pater will Trave his way—giddy peer
irom the festive board. That was stum of chalk an the mante-lp:ei | ffrhi made his wav te the eves ﬂ,,r-h; o (‘ahnel I,cmgl} has< .of .the" redm, YOu me_'—gthat,i
what worried Bunnvy. .Soiemlll he picked up the Hem stndy. He found that | done me wrone, hut- by leaving the  end weighty.  And the fact ﬂtat
Harry Nameless antl Algy were and chalked on the lO‘JLlH.g-ﬁlﬂ-:; !gent!emﬂn‘ frowning over a leiter | scheol I should .be ractmallv ad- | he’s - the C'alaae{e E'rﬁthe'r-sn-law
at tea———*umte a eheerf‘ﬂl t@—mﬁ “SOREY ! CANT SPEAK!” Cat his desk. - mitting thaf it Was I whe was. in ¥ takes the W;ﬂl’[ out ﬂf hﬂﬂk’rﬂ ‘-ﬂ}ii

Bunny appeared in the offing. 5 1 | In a few words the form-master the wrong. ~1 have nothing to be ! a bit. Shows it's only a4 matfer of
C‘Eﬁ?l&lv ‘Falﬂa 1'9?? E‘II?TE. T Ai‘& you '{lumb:’ h{)ﬁ-]ed exphlned thf" =tate ﬂf Jﬂdlr:, anil ﬂwhﬂIItEd ﬂf 511-___.,1 am. nﬂt dfrald mmn you hﬂﬂ" ﬂ]fd thﬂt ‘t’he
meuac'h' ﬁ;t ha iﬂl‘-'e h?;l;n E‘ag 1"“3_;! ey TN, g added : | ' to loek anvome in the face. Why | Colonel hasn’t am: real to
Islt nameiess sc JOF - Thﬂ e ‘3‘1 e ‘ “Colonsl  Lovell—unintention-  should 1 act as if I were ashamed | 30 on. Depend on if, old I*;?!l the
ttle mm:l:;{ﬁ to waste, and he was JLlhen why can Tt you Sp?’!n. ¥ou | ally, perhaps—has done this hoy a —and smeak away like a u-m]h— puﬂ:er wiil see you thrmgh :
very deci ﬁnnwﬂling to spogg:i | acﬂl e very serious injury, sir. Perhaps fellow? I will net.’ * But—but your uncle—"
on ins wealt E,lhtim. Algy fa Algy chalked again. if he were conmrmunicated with he! “ But—"7 ‘ Never mind my uncle,” saﬁtl
solved the calfy by way o r:'-l “YOURE IN COVEXTRY!"” | might see fit to take some step to| - “If I am sent anav let them Algernan Aubrey, loftily. * I
plainer ffare—]:r lﬂ;eifomed 1;“"3 “ Shat? ” ylind -Dernhes - and tllldﬂ the harm ke Lhas done.’  send me—it will be unjust, but I dlw him. Yﬁﬂ”h&l?ﬂ me.’
groans ¢ romB e H o:tnl ﬂgh"—'lr Tracy topether. ot - Dr. Cheyne shook his head. - shiall have to bear it. Of my own But — but— stammered
gggﬂ:ta dmnieu n::r ver isi;vrt : ‘ in  Algermon Aubrey set to “ 1 fear that there is little hope accord 1 will not stir. 1f 1 e A HEIITY
— Bgn:-w ok : k:en s ing, | s W!’ﬂl‘ﬂ. chalk.  Aml this was| of that, Mr. Lathley., Thix Jetter i sehﬂlarahlp it will be by no fanit gy turned an lnqmrmg eye-
- - R ey edrarg a3 Eion the result : is from the Colonel.  He states that [ of my. own—and T will not tﬂ“Ch ai glﬁﬁ-;&};mn him. e
;‘i e a: h: el ingl' lma | g . a special meeting of the governors penny  of - cbmpensation. The‘ elst 2 r:h'é't in’ you now: ke
S e b e i P :!wﬂ chmr - “THIS STUDY IS SENDING | js to he convered here and the | scholarshin is mine—but if it is in | lgﬁmcf e oun can’'t help i ¥
b Ot table a THE 3 FOURTH FORM  TO | matter raised before thém. Jiic  the pewer of the gavernors to tahel %9 olone quﬂl}‘;‘?h Wlﬂl Lord
: ﬂl“alg‘_l o it ani 5 COVLN'TR:I ENTIL THE Y | demand is that Nameless should i’t‘:lwas. let them take it.’ ﬂt\"ﬁfﬁ, lﬁ? Sd“t*ﬂ 1s haek-up—my
3\ ﬁ ﬁntkhei i g]d mﬂlt AI’GL%}SE TU ;‘ALHE].J!J._, s . 7 | ba <ent awayv frem the gnh.ml._ It Vo resign it ef YONnr own ?ﬂ 2T :F rdﬂ W{lﬂt S Il‘-t——*l!l"ﬂ -
qald %ﬁnn‘re w-‘{th ~ uieehle 'wsmﬂurk ‘ Tm_‘_ an'j ]}“rm(_e hhnked at mfh due mmpemttﬂﬂ ﬁf mw{; ) Mm&_ﬂﬂ Iﬂ:‘r aévlﬂ—"’?ﬂﬂ O‘dll l'a;ﬂ“fl E.:t:f "'_;i'ln[ lt H'Hllk? dﬂﬂ t
“iI—I—I'm not sending you to that fn«crmtm on the glass, | for the loss ef his seholar<hip.” 1 (‘Iil ’lﬁe it n "hW i hiEP to lump it.
- Coventry, Algy, old top. Not in | Leaving it there, Algernen Aubrey | | In view 0‘[’ the nre‘f—nt state of | 1 claim n@th'm"' sir, and I will | P oha“mlﬂ . Sin hmk upy L know‘ |
the stad Tid dewn the ehalk aned revumed | plairy. it might be befter for the | #ccept nothi T A S souak_to the pater
¢ study, any ow.’ boy to go,” said Mr. Lathies, *Ealmf? I sim l‘kegn the ;,chr_,far. | -——ahoal n't wonder. He's a hit of

Alnrv dld nnt pass the m-ﬂhs his Iﬂﬁ" at the t?ﬂ-tdhlﬁ"" !

e T

“ Ask Nameless, dear boy, and o haven't been over L"m-- musingly.

perhape he will pass them! ~ sug- | crofl Castle vet., old bean? ™ he ?&ﬁﬁhﬂ s in the present cireum- } 365 - hadpen--T dkull %‘“‘ with a,rr*i' P T Aol the

“ be happy | SHD until 1 am compelled to give a fowgh oid ln-tuu ‘an’t * he
e S | it up. When that happens—if it 1191

kot Al - asked, ‘lddr&-m, his ¢chum. a : > # s=od. o
gengnv ?mked ap iR L ““No,” said Harev. with a smile. | [ \ﬁ;_deﬂhf Please zend the heyv %ﬁtﬁnng;n:vl came, will not | I‘F B s By i

“ Nameless is in Coventry!”™ he| Good ; then Il Fe Four meriy ]f S J The Head adl-uuted his g]a:-—eﬁ] his sister——"" . o '
T rmured. gllldE'-, and we'll have = nt{;p- !ﬂ:tle My, Iaﬂthkﬂ' qmtted the ‘li!"{ﬂ' 13!111 Soahod very enri flﬂ\]‘h at thE’ ‘e ans : 2 o

“Sc am 1, dear %oy.” | excursion on Satarday— and & few minutes later Harry | : “ Won't it—wen’t it hurt her: ™

2 r o ““ St. Leger! ” roared Tracy. Nameless presented himseli. The junior. | i

j & mmyﬂil ﬂﬂ Al'“"?' Eﬂld Ot N ars n 1— i'l]'!"’ wisel 1 .&.l ‘*thl'!'d dt 3551, P '
: , T ﬂj? weather’s - fine, - of | furm-master had given him a hint L B L o % e :
..:.ﬂl'*_‘i" GES'].T. € - th:}-. Nmmieaq he u.}}{l at l-&st hE’ ﬂ. yonu re an
= “ Tiem course——' of what was fo come, to prepare | "=y, - sibly, sir.” add fish. \Hﬂ!lﬂtdt# a johnny
“EBh? ™ “What deo vou mean by {hat! bm; and Harry enteved the study | _ e ¥e is hl 2 Sl like sou for thinkin' of cthers. I 7

“ What have I done to you, that | ret, St. Leger ™ . = with his bead very ereet and a |, g [ ron CHTES Yoo R ad tell | —I Badn’t Jooked at that asyect of
vou sireuld lef me off7 - 1 “Well g on the bhikes,” con-  flush i kis cheeks. g g 161|h o mat‘ﬁfén&;eﬁ the  (he case. F—1 fhe t“r | |

Bunny giggled feebly. tinued - Al.-.v imper mr!m*ﬂy - The Head seemed in no hurry to :ii'e;;nra n:?e!gm £y f‘ﬁn feel it a bit, if nenky Eﬁjhﬁ;i =4

% tgellt'f" lh_en" II—-KH tell }'3 “ we'll put ﬁiﬂ! tlpd{in t%lde ri}mq %:Tl L#H:t ‘i?t‘;f nghed a Liftle betfore | 890 I T St (h{;llgf‘ my ‘mind,  baeck np with the pater—as I sup-
wiig . et Nameless and re the giddy oid pince, | 2 ir. ' he will. It's rzather roiten,

¥ o Engw— " 1 am sorry to hear, Namoless, |30 : i g 3 '
i i g g o S oy | thiat you are—ahem —upon riher | - eTY well. Nameless, vou may nggh‘1?1 “The pater hog;‘& s
will vou, Nameless? '’ b "I Durance and Tracy had de-| —hem—disagreeable  torms “’ifh gTh H ik deep | You up: he E:hereﬁ in ¥ td =
“1'D give you a thick ear i vom parted, closing the dcor after them " the rest of your form.” e g s he's hﬁfﬂhﬂ t st dﬂou,”,.m_
L e AR R } cv T}ﬁlt i et ey 'i[ﬂllh: sir.’ * th{lllgllt for =some time &f}E"P H}et M I O SEe ) e e

speak to me,” was Harrv’s enrtl mi BN Heressarv ge o 3 “nameless schoolhoy had guitted the | i—if the matter comes hetora

a1 ‘i‘?}ﬁi;’. : Aubvey St. Legzer Sm]%ed khfft??h h:an?u? hg?:m But—you ave Hf’i‘ study. . Harry Nameless had ' the Board! ™ said Harry, slowly. o
SR, k- SRy N |  There was a.fat chuckle from ; pltents to think alout as he went “ Yuas, of eourse. And it will - .

The generous Bunny was rather Btm:m- Bootles. F have onte friemd, sir—and I Algernon Aubrev joined him at the | nonky is a sticker.” ¢

{t.ken aback. “You-don’t mean that, Al om,i hﬂ"ﬁ‘ my work. 1 s nel un- Iﬂﬂge - and r - |

Iée eyed }t!he mtiﬁnu and the new—l top: :1; " he saud. —t: i va D Oﬂf“w';gg}f?rw (aietly. | ﬁﬁernuf;f Iltil‘t!g 33‘0 qnadranglg h;;- F%Pﬁﬁ?;k@fehng e
_'_.__1' e ner A or € & ST, . r v .

“I av, Algy— | Lok here, Algy-—" “Yes—yes. You hokd a ccholars P L G sl [ fRimk so, ssented A

i< %hut up rc;t 2 - No answer. zglgewhw]t Pﬂt’lﬂe:h‘i‘ﬁ’i to wntm*n PAPES ot g e ¥ T Aubrey. “ Thc pater refery vd {o it
" *“You're not going to be mean, |- “ Algy, you fathead—!’" hawled | three years, oR the ITou néation, |« o it 'in a letter
are vou? ” asked Bunny, patheti- the exasperated Bunny. ﬂmelﬁ'ﬁ . Harry Nameless explained. - He broke ofi.
cally. “F ha to be short of | A Auh r to his. feot “1It is my mtpnfmu to remain “* Ro [ “Lopk-h 11
monewrf——-—that %}d n?te ha-n’t ,qnqlgmrnﬂn%n%ﬂ:? . }fﬁq: e*’n? lllgwezpn fu; ;I‘:te* h£ utl per mh s1r.” }cm?:‘ Erli; 91:3 :]te 5 ttnﬁﬁﬁ{i}k m{_’»’el‘n Wlffi '—"r’:lfb bfﬂaﬁmﬁth‘:{i: Eﬁ:
come from MWy uncie ye = ger and thum B slienee— I €v iv ike Backia’ dewn.”” said Al ook Im vour eves.”’

““ Feed, and shut up,” said Algy. | on Alzy’s part, net en Bunny’s—he| * If you decided ihat you would | < Im glad you agree with ﬁ@ old! “1 seem to have l'rmught ot -

“ So long as yeu don’ t talk! If vou led the fat junior to the door and rather ieat'e the school, Nameless, ' ¢hap. frouble in ev@lg wiy by ﬂ)mmg b5~
tathI si;]ill kick vou out.” iiilﬂklﬁg lﬁ ‘?till E;ﬂtlf“t a wo}:;d th there is ne tiﬁ!l':ht that ;‘liﬂlr—*—tﬂ‘ﬁ' mE L AH along the line” said | St Kif's, :i Hﬂl“iﬁ in a fow
;WS ere, A.IgT I ke unny ot le< gf‘ﬂi’ yiuut | —yOour guardian would consens, : Aleernon _-1{1}; hg;?rf&i]- TOI‘L’E e O I'E' 1R saerace “Lth

“You're in Coventrv, Bunnv!”’| firmly. into the passage. Then he | Full compensation in every waz 1 nd nunkw—-nim hity :},d nun‘;. , your unele——" :
Ealilc‘lmélgt::'laen _i;ttll:trev hml]?mmi closed the door. mﬁa}l{; f;im&de for the t'alr“ne of tlw:- —won't find it so jolly easy to carry | dI ve d'!slﬂ“i;tl_lﬁed kim, you mean,’

- study is sending the Fourt | = el 8¢ FS¥p  FOU surrender. ts | the Board along with kim ﬂl‘her *“'-ﬂ 1}‘5; ortrLy
Tormata Coventry.’ ® | | _ -1 vaiue in money would emable you | The pater’s on t'ﬂp Poard, von see.’ |' You're in Coventry——"
s . ;Vhatgﬂ” vel}lgii Bunny. THE FIFTEENTH CHAPTER. | to f(llﬂetfo gﬁdhei Gt:'}lﬂ;.ﬁ This] = Bm, he——"" | : "'CYM Ii.'::tea;n I've sent the Fourth

* Now don't talk any mere, or it 5 . wou loubtless he a chapge fer| < g : 2 o Coventry——" .

',."_21116l he my pmlnfu_l duty to per- HET. G.]._r ".tttt. G.t R the ?E‘ﬂﬂ' ,for yoa im many | ilg}l Pcu;;’l(lle;%?:‘d 2;31‘ E:E. ﬁﬁ “And nmtf': vn?lr gather ansd nnl';m o
suade you to leave wuws—on your I’ peculiar state of allairs | respects.”’ i happens to he echairman of the ! Ba¥ come i terms over thiy -
neck.” . In the Fourth Form soon be-}° “ 1 do not thirk <o, sir.” ’ El!-'* reement———

Buunny didn't talk any more; he came known outside ﬂ!dtg ROEIHT Nameless = EET}EPI{;?G:‘-ZH_T;{% ng:rﬂlﬂigga agr hat can’t be bﬂ: o o
ctarted en the muffin:. Affer all, | form. All the Lower Schqol joined | 1 have a vight to remain at St. vou like a briek.” . “ It—it might—" : - %
theﬂrﬁuﬁna were the important ;}11 tthe W%tﬂ'ﬂcfh féf ”(-43"*‘"9:“5?{1;1 ! hiltt'u’; e &;Hl Harry, quielly,|" Harrv's face clouded. : ;{ﬂwﬁ :1 :
matier ut as a Fourth-former h ¢ | though his Yip quivered. “ 11‘1 amy | <y fathe Ba ' yi  “If—if the matter never eama

Tea was still going on when the | to do with the Third ar the Shell, | guilty of any conduct. that makes | i5 Ef.f abrgb@r-mtf]::fimﬁ?gg hefore the Board}™” ialtered

: d;)t;ll'l ﬁ%enedﬂandedn?Iitted Igz;]t}r:neg the a&ﬁtudﬁe of thﬂs{ F::rrl}ns aid nnt me unfit to 1iem..un it is in yenr | mother's brother, Aley— =" HEI]TT A tared '
O e ouarth &xX Lt raey wed  trou arry ametess very pover to sead me away. ] - ernon Anbrey sta : +
him in. Their espressionas showed | much. Neither had he much to do|  “ That is not the question, | e i@’iﬁ,{.ﬁle‘é{m friends, area’t ' “But it’s comin’ befors tlm
that they had eome once more to| with the semiors, and he gave little | Nameless. There is na nq}t found | they 2 e | Board—sure as anpythin’,” he said.
try persuasion on Algernon e iW’iﬂfﬁgﬂH‘;h: ith al:;d with your mémflﬁ( —since you have | Quite: always have been,” said . {"—'“ t‘;‘}geﬁ"‘ni“ s ﬁéﬁfkﬂ;—

uhrey. : e a PrY {C | peen nere, at asll events ut vou | 2, < & ] SUICKEY SUICReT. ever S B 5
¥ & G%ttlﬁ" Lt;{l‘fd Dtt:f Cmentrv, St. E‘E‘ = difen mﬂntha look {'0‘?1}’ on | are awareﬂ that ome of ttl-e ,i:i‘:kv-*—fglgtee ngiz;tf hlt?ir lh-eﬂf Oai g”p_'hk'i:mdd' g’m %’h ﬂl"}

E}:‘:’El‘ as= rance. { AL W Al Ly eﬂa} o en- | governors—— dear old bean. a connn e oar &

If it’s fine on Saturday we'llL -‘;011111‘91, but that c-ou]d rot be| “Colonel Lovell? ™ said Barey; | aﬁiun '1‘&11 t;-;;ﬂef:!? n[?t] fﬂief?g \serene.’
have a vride’ round Lyneroft! kciped, and he did not give much | and his voice trt-mhled a Littie. . | his honnet, of course.” | o TAITE de’*“g made no reply.
Castle,” Algy remarked to pis| thought to it. But Mr. Lathley, | *“ Yes. Colenel Lovell has a very | “ But—" faltered Harry, “if | D€ walked on in meoody" silence;
chum. 1t's a fine old pﬁce——” the master of the Fourth, grew | strong epinion that von should vour - father - oppozes the Q&Bnel and there were new thoughts in his

- “1 spoke to you, 8 “Leger,” said | kinder in his manuer to the name- | zo. B e ﬁfpf war—won't that | mnd mow. Preseutly Algernen
Dgranee, al‘ﬂﬂ“ing red. Jess schoolboy, as he saw him o That is his business, - Dot | make bitterness® ” ' Aubrey strolled off to the tuck-shop

= ?ig?-—-— hegan Tracy. shunned by his form. And one d.«:m mine. * Hadn't thought about it.” for supplies for tea, and the name-

- i¢s more than half in rmns, after lessoms the form-master! “To. he plain, Naimeless . a! * But wen't 1t-r 3 less scheolhioy paced alone under _ -
you know,” continued Al  signed to Harry fo-remain whea | special meeting of the governing| - Algy reflected. | the old oaks. Compten and Co. ° o
Aubrey. “ Vanlis under it, ti ugh the form went out. -lmartl i to take plaee shorfly,| “ '?m:Lx is rather a bard man to | Strelled by, and bestswed jeering
—jolly old P}&Efﬂ tn explore.” Harry stopped by the masier’s| when Colonel Lovell will raise the | czoss,” he said, reluctantiy, = J— | Siances upon him—Banny B""LH"“

E:t. Leger! ™ bawle 'I:racv. = desk with a rather uncemfortable quest}-:rn He has a very consider-'1 suppo-e he W:};I ;ee{ rather— | (Continued on page 12.)
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. The Red Fiave!
UDDENLY there was a jangle
S of enﬁine' room telegraphs,:
and the nose of the ship
swung slightly te pert.

'Then the huge cliff seemed to.
open before them and, in anolher
second, they were gliding through
smmooth water  between two 1m-
wense walls of rock which echoea
lack the pulsations of the engines,

light as a feather, Tor Ching alway=
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To-night there was a huge pie '
built up of layers of meat and paste |

 prided himself on having a sar-
prise for the crew. _
The crew had seen the pie, for

|

ealiey soon after the ship had;
passed Cape I'msterre when

Chine, assisted by his two Clnnese

o -
mates, Loo and We, had besn shd-

walls that were so clese that voun | ing it into the oven for a second !
coald have jerked a biscait nn]ha%mg. |

either side of the shap.

And the decks lights were
switched on as the Tariar glided
into a landlecked bay. 2 huge eir-
culir basin. hidden awa: in these
huge Spanish hlls, |

A prear ef laughter went up as

ihe lights showed Bucke, almost ) white headed boy: ;.

packinpe his:

stripped. nervously +
is eap

pipe and matebes into
rexddy for a swam.
“ Hi. BPucko.” called one wag,
“ what are wyeu doin.
ready for your Saturday bath? ™ .
Buckn erinned rather sheep'shiy
g< he hurried en his tn.:u:m'.-.‘

L. .

* Chase yourself, you smart
Alick.” said he. “ Can’t yoa see 1
was jus gettin’ veady to change
into me shoresoin’ clethes! And:

what mav this place be ealled, my { boys, ~ said Bucko,

lord dosk® ™ he demamded of the

\ iscount.

“ Aw?! Bay of Reses. Bahia de;
las Rosas, deah bey,” rephed Vis-|
count  Swyishiagton,
“ Aw've been im heah dozens of
times with the Pwince when we!
were in the aw Service. Favourite:
place for

herknow—an” all that. But I've

| Backo, who was the president of |
| the mess table. ;

Gettin’ | —just what moether makes.

reat cheer went up when |
o marchied into the fore- |
thew i
bhefore !

And a
Loo and
castle bearing the ple on
' shoulders. to replace it

L |

“That’s the dinkam esais, me
" saud Bucko,!
approvingly. <~ That's the real]

Jacky Horner. And look at thei

{ Chinee dragon on top, all done 1n |

Afy word, this is the real
What's

pastry.

THE CRUIS

they had been sniffing ronnd the

am i — -
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THE

“TARTAR”

A Great StOI'Y Of Sport and Adventure j-*-'P'rl.. fopping down the long fight

By JOHN WINTERTON

g
ve

JACK FEARLESS - - - - - of Great Yarmouth

JOE LAWLESS - - - - - - -  of Bradiord |

BiLL CARELESS - - 2y - The Trapeze Artist
AND

CAPTAIN BOB OAK - - Masier of = The Tartar ™ %

(eptain Beb Oal, of the =2 “ Tarter.,” wdverlisez jor theee bog: 1o |
join his ship. Thew must be witling te do ungthing and po argwhere.
Out of thonsands of bowus wha o down.1e the docks 1o jein up are Jack
Froriess. Joe Laartess, ond Bill Careiess. These thees bowys are chesen 1
because then rescme Covtoein Oak from drowwing. The ™ Tariar” sete |
sail. and the three bous seon make friends wilh the various members |
of the crew. There iz Mr. Dark, Ching, Kiwngalve, Buckeo, 1iscount |
Swizhington,” Wilfred tthe zeal, Harold and Clifford the penguing, and |
W hiskers. a leopard. There iz greal erertement one maaghl! when ereryone |
on deek thinks That Cevtein Oak iz ramning the * Tarter ” into The chiffs |
on ™he ceasl of Spaix, * -'

1

He had six helpings of pie. Then
he had a taresa eof Soup.

——
i

tars had leaped ashore, and wading
throngh the shallow water had

and then with asts.
That was the whaele story.

Then he had a few pounds of sali i engaged them first with revolvers

beef and all the fat there was o

spare. This he topped up with a’ Bui

Your

Advance 11

| think any chap off -his {op to visk
- hiz neck in such an outrigger.”
. Bat Kingaloo only grinved. He
 and his father hefore him, and his
- grandfather before then, had =i
' songht their biving, fighting e
1 big bull waleus miles away out 2n
the rouzh Arclie seas, using »no
sironcer eraft than {iHese kayaks,
| wwilich ~ have never varned 1n
patéern by an ineh.

He carvied his lhittle craft down
| the companion fadder as a2 boy
carries a kite, and dropped it
the water wlhilst ihe

reatiy 1n

of teak steps, shd intc the waler
as thongh he were liguid, " and
then popped up, awaiting his
- masier, s brswn eyes gleaming
 gzreen in the light of the cluster of
electric lamps that ht the gamng-
| war.
' “{he crew were eageriy watching
 Kinzaloo as dse stopd en the grating
' ahove the water ready to step inde
 the kayak.
Thay were perfecily certain that
e must de a capsize, for he was a
- clumsy, =huffling lLittle chap, as
‘round as he was long. :
But nol a hit of 1t. Kingaloo

'stepped down into that tiny hole
without <capsizing, pulled f{he
“apron round his waist and tied if,
then paddied a few yards ofi the
ship, his flat, goed humoured face
Corinning up at the eager specta-
tors who were clustered along the
- rail. | |
. There was a boat clese by him.
' Bucko Scott was frankly ner-
'vous, He had a coil of rope ready
'to throw te Kingaloo.

“* Yook aut, vou galoots; in the

4
1
1

pound of margarine and half a] the crew were natnrally anxiosns to | hoat there.” he cried. ™ Spave me
bladder of lard. Xingaloo had | know whatl sort of adventure this days. That’s tatls up; the poor
litile or no use for bread and veget-' was in  which the 1 jossers done his dash! Nice

: ship
ables, for im the stern ceuntry  invelved.
from which he had eome nothing

'ill‘;ﬁﬂ:f“ erew and bread was Wi-| port af the chart-room saw Cap-
All hands were specuiating ds to tain Oak and Mr. Dark decp in
how m‘ h mor t'?:p ks s 1d conversation with the stern-faced
. o OTE e LSKAme Core | Spaniard over a
stow away when 2 sudden sound of | _ . 1.1, T R s b
shets ashere bromght the whole-of | | e ut, inough  the
hf‘ *Tow I‘ﬂl]lli]’tﬂ' ﬂﬁ‘t oOn d{‘(ﬂ{ 1llgllt Was “farﬂl., tilP f]!][-k g]i't-_'-..h',
A red flare showed in ihe a5 senttles were screwed iaght, and
ness of the corkwoeds, and there they noticed that the cap
T ot friaeed e hore. o | bos- whose kmowledge of English
Captain OaI: standine on the| S lmn-’{f-d &il? i.hlﬁ P o
% > . OF 'L "arf ” and *° ANl richki”
bridge, suddenly ordered the emer- iB ¢ ‘f} R TR e ag e
sency boatdo be piped away for the; at aboui ten o’'clock at aighi

Fhe whistles shrilled amd thel, ..~ fishirg were at liberty {o

was -

Th-t}-‘-.e ‘H‘l'lﬂ 1{‘1{,.*]{ a 119{1.1.} in at 4 h{. :

nedlspread -

. IR Was |
warted on only hy Hafiz, his Malaxy |

o : word was sent forward that any of |
: ! the crew who would like o take a

feller, teo! ™

These remarks were wrung out
i(}{' the anxious Burke as Kingaloo .
swddenly seemed to  lose |his
balamre, and the. kayak turned
| bottem upwards in the dark, oily
watwer.

There was a_yell from the beoats,
hat before they vould go to his
 help Kingaloa, who had kept held
of his paddle, suddenly seemed to
dig himself up Yrom the waler,

righiing his cap=ized craft. And
| there he sal, grinning at the

frightened sailors

': ‘ Me do 1t agsin® ™ he called.
Ir you de I’ll hammer vou tiil

vour moihier up af the Neorth Pole

men jumped to her ke cats. In a

in it, Ching—mone of your puppy’

dogs, 1 hawe. to the water and off for the shore.

few seepnds she was shiding down!

Ching shesk his head as he ;
arranged the huge pie in frent of{ . The hoys watched her white
Burke. | shape fade into the darkness as the

- N puppee — belong nie. rattiine cars sent her fiving over

! for scrubhing round the sides of | cheerfuliy

take two of the beats and the Mary |
Jane,. .2 small boat that was used |

the ship when 1 port. |
The Bay of Roses was celebratad |
for its fish, fer en ifs sapdy fleor |

won't- knew wvou from a pot of
strawberry jam! " eried Buwko.
Buat Kinegaloo waved his paddle
m Teply to these. re-
preachss, and paddied off into the
darkness with Wilfred, streaking
round his frail little cance like a

BRINOTeA. !

our destruyabs,- don't-|inside the pie came a squeaking |

“nice bird!

pie Tor- game
eleefully.
You can ‘ear the

1
]

Buckeo,” said he,

“My word, game

| ** Listen, boys.
larks singing inside! 1 know what
it is—Jdark, steak and Kidney! i
That's the seran! J

He lifted the carving knife and
began to shice round the huge paste |
dragon at the top of the pie.

Then he started back, for frem

and hissing followed by a scuffting,

the smooth water shoreward. They
wondered with the vest of the crew
what was doing.

Kingalee's Little Jeke.

at supper |
antics of Cliff and Harold that

Jfiht"-:_t:* had not noticed Captain Oak

on the bridge fashing signals o

the shore with a small hand sig-|

nalling amp.

In five minutes there was a rattle |

were to be found hiz soles and
i bigger iurbot.
. The permissisn was fageriy
accepted, for Ching's breakfasis of
fried fish and bacon were not 1o be
despised, and evervoue was eager

VERYOXNE had been so busy s ol
time watching t-hﬁijm the sport.

ouft. o =
“Sav, bovs,”” said he,  you come
'alonzg with me and the Mark:s.

' The Markis is wise to this loca-
'tion. and what he don't know
voung. Jack Fearless will! ™

It was Bucko who found the hoys’

' fox termier let out Tor a ran.

| Come  along, boys,””. saud
' Bucko, hauling the Mary Ann o
the gangway at the end of a long
line, * the Dook will show us some
Sport.

“1 fished heah with the Pwince
once,” ~said Swisho, placdly.
sd T L - . . -

Fhere’s  toppin’® fishin® theah
'¢lose by the shoah.”
|: They pulied off into the dark-
ness, Swisho steering the beat, and
- they headed straight for the shore.

fakes like a volcane and a shout| of revolver fire from the direction “ Where are we going to fish? ~

* eall Bim Crippen tlie Poisoner.
- Apd Captain Oak, himself, prided |

never seen the passage Wwun ai" Then the erust top heaved up In

nicht wiv a big steamah Ilike
this! ™ ,
“ Aw weally,” retorted Bucdke,

catehing up his chum’s intonation.
“ 1t’s too awfally rippin’ for me,
my pippin. Anyone can have the
Ray o Roses for me.”

And he slipped into his boois as

ihe anchor ot the Tartaer crashed |

dawn in the shaliows and she lay

in water that was still as a mill |

pnﬂf].. ‘l‘{.’ﬂe:'._"l’.ing the dark hadows
of the stlent corkweeds.

Ail hands went to supper., and, |

im-4he forecastle, great was the dis-
cussion as to the imtent of their
coming to thas place. |

There were some who held that

there was a revolutien in Spainja tureen of e
and that the Tariar had ceome intai thump, thump, went their fippers
as they fomght like two little men

this hidden bay fe carsv away the
Roval Family and the Crewn]
Jewels.
There were others who declared
that she had come imn here to ship,
a secret foree of Spanish troeps for
the fighting in Moroceo. |

But Captain Oak held his peace. | was a buge success, for the fi

He marched into the forecastle, as
was his custom at supper time, to
inguire if the cooking was all right
or whether Ching should be hung
to the signalling yard.

This was a joke which always;
brouzht a smile to Ching’s yellow
face, ior never had thére beem a.
complaint about CThing's cooking.
Ching was the frue scn of a sea
eook. and no one ever had reason fo

-

the

himself that the Tartar was

- best vietunalled ship on the seas,

d'«:}f oravy. Harold pushed Clhiff into

| had guite fergotten their supper n

went up from the tables as Clifi|
and Harcld, the two pengumins,
burst through the top of the Eie, ;
cufing and thumping one another:
with their fuppers, rﬁﬂ‘rdlﬁﬁ of ]
| the roars of laughter that greeted:
their appearance.
“What's the
oas Bucko.
“"Him surplise pie.

game, . Ching? ™

Pletty dish

{ water, and it was plain

run into the sea to avoid has _ _ |
{ seal, came barking eagerly, frisk-

0 set afore de king!” grinmed’
Ching.

Clifiord and Hareld tumbled out
on the table, upsetting glasses and
forks right and leit.

Cliff knoecked Harold into a dish

pea soup. Thump,

amidst the cheers of the ecrew who

the excitement of the combat

“ Sock him, Cliff ! ™ was the cry.

“ Break away, Harold! ™

Ching beamed; his surprise pie
ting
penguins, excited by the shouts,]
were slugging into one anvther like
frue bear ecals, il Mr. Dark,
attracted by the hilarious shouts,
rushed inte the forecastle and, seiz-
ing his pets by their necks, walked |
off with them amngrily to his r:abin,]
where he stowed each hird away n
a bread bag and hung them up out)
of mischief,

Then Ching, delighted with the
suceess of his pie, served the real
yie, which was as good as it leoked.
! And ereat was the admiration of
) tae hh'f-a 1S ﬂlf"_‘f =AW Ki!!:.i]ﬁ.‘x S5 E

=

the boys had taken, and presently
the koat came rowing back again
bringing a man. ~

It was a Spaniard, grave and
stern of demeanocur.
torn and his soft felt sombrero was
holes. He dripping

was

pursuers. ' :
He took no notice of the curious

up the side ladder, adjusting a
blood-stained handkerchief that
was bound about his arm. But he
exchaneed an imperveptible sign
with the Captain, who led him
away to the charthouse, leaving the
crew to spe |
hreach of the peace in this calm
and placid retreat. LR
The hoat’s crew having hoist
up their boat, had very littie infor-
matien to

first officer, had gone with them.|

They had rowed m close to the
beach. which was rocky and covered
clnse to the water’s edge with thick
corkweods. Awnd through. the
trees they had had a glimpse of a
flate which looked like a haystack.
alicht. There had besn shoolting
in' the woeds. Then Mr. Dark had
made a signal by
coloured fire, and a man had come
rushine out of the woods and down
to the heach, €losely chased by a
cane of Spaniards.

ruffians would have get

The
ihe fugitive, but, urfortumately

" for them, the boat’s crew of Tar-

v

His cloak was

pierced in several places by bullet | iiﬁdﬂ ll:ii i"ﬁggmt ]ml‘it‘d mﬂ"-‘-’" _{‘t‘ {
with | lJarge brown-paper parcel or a bit | o 4
B at he had | Of -;er{)pl'ane wing. take the Mary Ann.

{ine and slapping his flippers on' _ g ey
glances of the crew as he climbed | the deck like a fox terrier pup | next picter in this film.

cnlate on this sudden|

The bhoys were ready enough. |
They put limes and bait into the’
Mary Jdaae, which was stowed |
astern, and hoisted her out. |

Then down the derk marched
Kingaloo earrying  someihing

!

Behind Kingaloo, Wilired, the

asking for a bhone.
—*~Hello, Kings,” =aid Bucke,
amiably. * What vou gotia ander
yOur wingr |
“ Ship,” replied Kingalos, |
 proudly. < My nice ship.”
“Ship! 7 exclaimed Bugrko, whe |
| had not vet seen Kingaloo's kayak |
' which had been carefully stowed |
away. “Say, old peh, yon am1
goin’ to get into that tissuwe paper |

oive. Mr. Dark, the | parcel? Jt'sa fairask fora’ found

drowned.” _

But Kinzmaloo only grinmed.

He turned his par{-ei, over on 1o
| its side, proudly showing it to the |
| boys. Ii was a complete Eskimo
kavak, built of the thinned seal-|
skin and sewm with seal gut. A
small eirenlar bole in the centre of |
this frail craft was surrounded by |
an apron, and the liftle eraft Was |
provided with paddles and fishing |
spears and fishing hnes. I

“ (3ood job your poor old mother |
can’t see vou with that bit of zold-
beater’s skin round your stam-
mick! ” said Bucko, sarveying the
| tiny craft, doubtfully. “ I should

e —

| asked Jack

there
. straw.

Fearless, who was
naturally interested 1n line fishing
or fishing of any sort.

“Day,  bey,”  replied Bucko,
placidly, " we ain’t going to_fish
fer fishes. We are goin’ to fish fer
men. 1 thoutht it a good thing o
We arve just
goin’ to take a peek ashore to see
what’s doin’. 'T'he Vizconnt an’
me are going to find oul what’s the
Ain't
that so, Dook?”’

Their steersman grinned without

replying, and_ polished his eye-
alass cavefully as though that

would help him to peer into ths
thick darkness under the cork-
trees ahead. :

They pulled in under the shadow
of the lrees.
Now and then & faint red glow
and a few sparks fiving up showed

the position of the conilagration
they had seen from the ship. And
‘as the keel of the Mary Ann

'erated on the fine sand of a hiftle

hay under the shadow of the trees
came a whiff of burning

Swishinegton puf las finger o his
lip far silemce, and swung his leg
gver the gunnel of the boat.

Tlie boys and Bueko followed his
example, hauling the boat mio
shallower wafter and quietly drep-
ping over her small kedge.

Then they patldled throngh the
shallows to the faintly gleaming
beach. .

Somewhere in the darkness
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Ianhsh r:aptaln to go and rescue | harsh voice the challe‘ﬂﬂe of the | lin go. But I guess-that they won't.

T “T 9 § him from captivity as a slave And | Spamﬂh bandit. - - *tumhle fo ’th? Tt of clnn mn-—m _
he Crulse Of the artar she has all- her EWEI‘* - " Boca a t!erw.‘ ( Face to the | that I get ofi.”" sp |
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