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Sir Henry knitled his brows.

Your will listen to my
instruetions now,” he said, I de neot
choose to cause talk and zeandal and
has been more
enowgh of that concerning my affzirs, 1
would gladly remove vou from  the
sthool to-day, sinee it is clear that you
will be of no further seryice to me, an

* mBilence, boy !

comment—ithere

‘will prove a trouble and a

danger instead. DBut I must.

consider appearances, 1 shall
communicate with Dr. Locke,
and ask him to lel you come
home for the week-cnd, You
will leave on Saturday as if
you were simply coming fto
the Hall for & few days. You
understand Y

“Ves,” muttered Dick.

“That will excite the least
vemarlc; and I shall think of
a reason for your not return-
ing to Greviriars afterwards,
You <o not want me to ex-
plain to the hcadinasier thab
I have imposed upon hm a
nameless tramp as my grand-
son " asked Sir Flenry, with
sardonic  bitterness.  * Your
tender conscience does not re-
quire me to go so far as
that 7" _

“You will do as Ec-u think
best, sir,” said Dick, with a
heavy heart. “If isn't for me
to dictate to you. Only 1 have
e right to say that I will an
join in & deceit and a cheat.’

“Tnough! The matter i3
zottled, then,” said Sir Henvy,
“You leave Greyiriars on
Saturday—never to  see Ot
again! I shall not, however,
send you back to beggary—
teeply as vow deserve it
shall see that something 15
done for you-—you shall not
starve.”

Dick shook his head.

“71 eannot do as you wankbed,
cir—and I cannot accept any-
thing from you in charity,” he
said. “When 1 leave Grey-
friars, you will be done with
me, and I hope you will for-
get that you ever saw me, It
seemed all the time ioo won-
derful to last: and when it
js over I shall try Lo bhe con-
tented with what T had be-
fore. I shall never forget
what T owe you—the happiest
weeks of my life. DBut T shall
take mnothing more. I shall
cleay off, and you will never
geo me again.”

The baronet shrugged his
shoulders.

“1 have mude the offer,”
he =said. * It was due to my-
self to make :t. 1f you choose
to refuse it, you are your own
master, and I have nothing to
say. You will return to Grey-
friars now, to keep up appear-
ances until the end of the
weck—I presume that I may
depend upon you to that ex-
tent ¥+ g
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“¥ou will have the satisfac-
tion, such as it is, of having
disappointed and disobeyed a
man who is 'not acenstomed
to disobedience,” zaid the old
baronet  bitterly, "1  have
done less for others, and have
received more thanks. To
vou, who had nothing, 1 gave
everything; and vou throw

it omy face, Yeou will vepent it, you un-
gratefu] bov: but vour repentance will
come too lateé to serve yvou,™

“1 don't think I shall repent i, sir”
saidd Dick, mn a low voice., 11 miflqosf:
vou can't undevrstand my motives. You
mve been too rich and proud all vour
life to understand that other people have
wills of their own, and consciences of

than
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CRICKET BAT3
SWIMMING COSTUMES
CRYSTAL SETS
FOOTBALLS :
BATTING PADS

STEAM ENGINES

MECCANO SET

STAMPS AND STAMP ALBUMS
CHEMISTRY OUTFITS

BOXING:z GLOVES
HEADPHONES

PAINT BOXES

ELECTRICAL TOY OUTFITS
CAMERAS

ELECTRIC TORCHES

AIR PISTOLS

COMBINATION POCKET KNIVES
FOUNTAIN PENS

CHEST EXPANDERS

ROLLER SKATES

TENNIS RACQUETS

AIR GUNS

AUTOGRAFH ALBUMS
FRETWORK OUTFIT
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Mind You Enter Our Simple
Competition Next Week!!
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their own.
act like the nmienscrvants at the Iall”
The old man locked ai him angrily;
but his face relaxed again.
appointed, biter as he was, there was
something in the iron determination of
thizs boy that appealed te his own grith
obstinacy of character, :
was by pride amd anger and prejudice,

 Bir Henry.

You expeet 2]l the world te

Angry, dis

Blinded ns he

he realised what Regged Dick
was giving up for his con-
sewence sake—lhe knew that i
muist have cost the boy a hard

-strugele,

“Let us not bandy worde,™
said e old man in a gentler
voice, “The matlter iz
settled now; let us pare.”

“I—1'd like to say I'm zorry
for having dizappointed you,
g, said Dick. “It's hard to
me to give up this new life,
but it was harder still to make
up my mind to disappoint vou
atul overthrow your plans, sir.
U'd like you te helicve that.
I'd tlo anything —anything 1
cott]d———*

“ Yon can do nothing,* said
> : “But it is pes-
sible—if that troubles you—
that the disappointment” you
have inflicted wpon me may
not be so great as vou think.

You have faoiled me; but
Roger is not vot master of
Compton Hall. I have net

ost time since you came to
warnt nio- not to depend on
rou.” He smiled sardonically.
“T had o brother once-—I told
you of him. He died—in
poverty, far awavr; but T had
heardd that he married in his
poverty—a fool, as he alwaye
was. He. wrote to°me, to ask
help for hizs boy—he had o
hoy—--" The old man seemed
to be speaking rathor to him-
self than to Ragged Dibk,
stending  silent,  wondering,
“That letter T ihrew into the
fire, wnanswered, My own
son was living then—*he War
had not taken him from me—
and he had & litile son—the
Clompton line was safe., But
now—now—if Robert's boy
still lives, he mav be faund!
It is_ twelve years since I
heard of him, and Heaven
knows what may have bhecome
of him=but he may live—
arid if he lives, he iz heir of
Compton Hall.” He turned
his eyes on Ragged Dick
again, “If that child lives,

I shall not need the help of g

nameless  waif to save my
estate fiom  Roger Complon,
And sinca you came to me
that <day in the park, I have
had detoctives searching for
traces of him—I will spend all
my fortune to find him, if
necessary; if only to leave
him the entailed lands and
the title. And if he is found
—if he is found—"

Ragged Dick’s heart beat.

“Ii he wos found, you
would need me no longer to
keep wp thiz impesture—and
vou would have thrown me
over 7" he exclaimed. -

Bir- Henry's lip curled.

“Thoa wou dream that I
would leave the Compton
lands to a nameless stranger,
if one of my own blood slm-g
there to inherit?” he sai
contemptuously. "1

must
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