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AN UNHAPPY HERO!

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

LT,



THE FIRST CHAPTER.

Algy is Not Happy.
LGERNON AUBREY ST.

LEGER groaned.
It wes a deep and dismal

Judgi that dismal

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

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

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

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

“Rotten! ¥ esaid Algy.

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

'dgh? trouble looming over No.
§ Study.

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

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

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

arT.

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

ever were tied.

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

ﬁmBut he hardly mnoticed it.

tfly his present “grouse™

wass not on the subject Bm::ﬁ
ty

Boofles. Far more weigh
werrying matters than the fat

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

idedly weighty!

expensive Persian

It indicated twenty minutes to]|the opposite wall

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

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

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

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

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

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

. Only a e. rely .
a;?nﬂthing more,

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

MF groan
“Yaas.”

*“ They'llL be here soon?”

*“Yaas.™
I'll be on hand, old

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

“] don’t know.”

“When are they coming
exactly?

“Go an” eat coke.”

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

= 1T Chats Jour geatitaly 88

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

“ Blow away, for goodness sake,

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

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

“ Look ~-here——*

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

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

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

ef.

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

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

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

way.

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

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

moment.

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

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

WA

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

“Yah!™ :

Bunny Bootles beat a strategic

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

Crash!

“ Yoaoooop! ”

“Oh, gad!”

EOBy Jove! 017!‘; ‘ o

mpton staggered agains e

wall, S}d Tracey was hurled head-

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

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

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

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

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

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

away

THE SECORD CHAPTER.
Parted Chums.

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

St. Kit's.

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

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

wor

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

he nameless schoolboy would
have been glad enough to join the
other St. Kit’s fellows on Big Side,
but his task held him to the form-
room. But his attention was not

quite fixed on his task. .

|
|

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

pleasant,

Nameless!

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

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

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

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

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

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

Alcernon Anbrey St. Leger stood
regarding bhim in silence.

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

He coughed at last.

“Ahem! "™

Harry started and looked up.

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

“ Swottin’? * he asked.

[ 3 Yes-l.‘l’

* What are you workin’ at? ™

*Virgil”

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

“0Oh, no.” ‘_

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

astonishment.

Harry smiled slightly.

“Yes,” he answéred.

* Oh, ad! ™ ! _

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

“ Am I interruptin’ you, dear
boz? o

Well, yes.”

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

ughed. -5

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

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

* 1 see—out for giddy glory™™

“ Not exactly that.

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

e

his handsome face|
showed that his thoughts were not|

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

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

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

“Is it worth havin’?*

“1 think so.”

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

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

n at mathematies. I’ve never

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

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

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

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

ightful trouble this afternoon,

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

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

“Js that a trouble?”

“ Simply awful.”

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

Algernon Aubrey nodded.

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

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

Harrv's face clouded.

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

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

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

Harry did not speak.

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

rep. in the form-room, and sou

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

“ Not specially.”

“ You haven’t a study now.™

- No‘l-l -

: I‘Z;r:m't mn”mt a study??

e—e—es.

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

Harry was silent,

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

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

Harry sheok his head.

‘““*Youa won t?

';_! -5

“I can’'t! liarry Namecless


































