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““All right, yeu rotten cad!" he mur-
mured. *I'll pay you out for that!"

“ You confounded young scut!” snarled the
carpenter, aiming another wild blow at Jack.
* You did that on purpose. I've hud enough
of your himperdence, an’ I shall rcport you
:io I.)(' 'Illingford before 1 leave ‘ers  to-

ay "

Mr. Spriggs had his back turned fo Bob
Russell as he epoke, ond the Third-Former w

uick to meizo the opportunity offered him.

rabbing up & nuil and & hammer, he leant
rtealthily over, and with ore quick tap nailed
the master-carpenter’s bowler hat to the bench.
The sound of the blows passed unnoticed in
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