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g Complete Tale of Pelham School.
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g3, and walst, Cliffy wa
the hadge Into tho He:

Ifted, hoaved, and thrust over.
s garden.

Lost Dall. ® .
!.su', you_fellows"'—and ‘ Bob Russcll
ined the half<dozen Third-Formers
yho wore accompunying Jock Noble
v the practice nets for ball an hour
vt bat and ball, lr]u heing over—'* Clifford's
e gendle properly 1"
"lnlhinl:in' it's nue forWh’ first time,"
e Macalpiy.
“Wuts the matter now, Bob?" imiuircd
i Sotk, " What's upsct his Royal High-
! : 5

L":ﬂ;_k"‘ns our cleven gave his Fo@ last
“Likng)" And Drake burst into laughter.

’:"rul ar we did lick 'em—annihilated 'em,
;—"»' All out for 25 and 18, while wo made
e

{ u't know what more you w

L\)L\l:. but ~ Clifford” docs, replied
~ Il telling everybody he's going to
s with us," ’

' it's often he tries to get even;
Athat he don't,” put in Irish Murphy.
¥¢ Us to another mateh 1" exclaimed
* Is that the idea? Let him!
ot and his Jot again—ch, boys?”’.
. the others chorussed.
3 et match was a sore memory fo
e (1 had lis team been ignomini-
8% of i DY the juniors, hut the principal
ty jut (Brashing lad been his worst
_'! um.‘\s.h\u, who, bowling in an unex-
;% i 9'ml.)c' manner, lind  taken  six
3 ({f’;\::} the first innings, and 7
the ynj, o :
t";k-dri,;;‘?"j' cut of all was that Clifford
g h‘:', l.' bruce of ** ducks,”” having
lebulyy N:’ n cuch innings by the first
‘7’,‘ ¥ And Juck Noble had been
R Cliftgr ),

iad] g,

i hi':"l Kot Ihn;‘ needle. As
n more ?
g ¢ thau. once, bo

revenge, and at the first
V01 2 8 Dretty nican one when it
b 18 2l the e, 3
g";u:.lbnﬂlng, as_Clifford

R - and,” getting well
v";w". drove it hard all
vhance, it went straight

R} . "
’lu.u'""“"“"v]u *ll, saw Clifford and the

o] ¥ bo ot it in hi

. N L it in his palms,

‘??.'lmj:""‘ "“"‘i!uulwl. Then ho
® by | N, i

"
bl
Iy Lul) with

. all hiw foree in a
in';';'.”rl"'-n““"”'

way, ok hands in pockets,

\made for u purt of

ls, Dayhe' and

(s

" safony,
b MR N
is by, o “:]n_-‘ng. Jack Noble,

st
arted 8t a run from the

by Shoute,

8s "he . passed
l,,!ua.“. “ pa

Russell ; and Dob, with Mac and Drake behind
him, joined in the chase.

Clifford hurried ; to run away was beyond his
dignity, and he suffered from- a lot of that.
Before he could reach his pals, Jack Noble was
alongside him, and brought him to a halt.

_"|Tl|nl was our bull you chucked away," he
said.
* Was it?” Clifford said, a Lit nervously.

He had never scen quite so angry an expres-
sion in Jack's open countenance as it wore now.

*“ You know it was, you dirty cad!" cricd the
hero of the Shell wrathfully. ** You descrve a

good hiding, and I've a jolly good mind to give
it to_you!"

“*You?" sneered Cliffiord. “ You couldn't
do'it1"

‘1 could.”

“,\'oub:?ln"vl: and, if you could, you wouldn't

get the X q
** No; you're going to gct that.”

‘' Me

¥

Jack flashed a glance at his chums, who had
now come up, and they jumped at Clifford.  Tlo

backed, crying:
T e Jack Noble!
Here! 1li!

The ** Hi!" was for Bayne and Prince; but
before these reached the spot, Jack had cleverly
tripped Cliffiord, and was sitting astride upon
his back.

* Jolly. good of you to fall on your face,
Cliffy " "he cried, pressing Clifford’s forehead on
thoe turf, » * Perhaps you'll get up more hand-
some, when you do get up. ou're in & fine
position. I'm quite comfortable. Al, would

th

Four to one!

you!" o ; ;
For Clifford, inarticulate, and his arms pinned
to the ground, was striviug to reach Juck Noble

with_ his heels. :
**Lo-le-lem—me—up 1 " gu[:gxl : Clifford,

gt into trouble with poor old Chffy, when
oty donn with i, Tioll bo mad that you
whonled stand by and see what do to him,
and do nothing to Lielp, at you are goINg tey el
Cloar, unless you're looking for trouble, though

"'t ek you unloss you get too gay ane

ity - i
‘ou're a rotten Least, Noble! Prince aaid
viciounly. 3

Bat Lie cleared, and Nayne went with him.

* Now, then, Clify, oi're going to see about
that ball 1" Nol (rlarplt-mnnﬂy, as lie got off
Clifford’s back, though keeping a grip of ono
nrm, and signing to Mac to take hold of the
other,

"Vl seo yoa in Jericho frst? snarled the
prisoner,

And e refused 1o get on his feet, but was
lugged thereto by the united strength of Jack
and Mae,  Onee there, ho guve u sudden twist,
wrenched himsell frea from Mac's grip, and,
swinging round hisarm, dealt a hlow ut Nobl
hewd. But Jack was too smart.  ITis elbow was
raisedd, i the inside of Clifford’s clenched fist
eamo  smurtly nguinst the Sjoint,  The
callision was painful for € e howled,
and the next instant Macalpine's bony fingers
closed on his wrist with a grip not_to be broken.

* Now we'll march him off to find the ball,”
Juck said,

But o walk Clifford flatly declined.  He
slackened his knees, hanging inert between his
two eaplors.

* You can't mako mo walk if T don't want
he shouted, with defiant exultation.

“Noj s wo'll have to carry you,"
replicd. * Drop him down, Mne, and
Tussell and Murphy get o holil of his ankles.
110's ot to ga after that ball. I believe it went
inte the Head's gurden.'

“Ye'll go there for it?" asked Murphy.

Jack winked,

*Clilfy will," he soid.
three, and up he goes!”

And ncross the breadth of the practice-ficld,
Clifford, helpless in that position known as tho
frog's march, was carricd towards tho stout
hedge that formeed the boundary separating the

cad's private  garden from the plaging-
grounds.

“Now, Clifly," observed Jack,
hedgo  was  reached, **the ball's
inside; I eaw it go. In you go and recover it!

Clifford, fect once more on the ground,
but his arms still securely held, glared evilly
at Juck, The journey had not been altogether
a pleasant one.” More than once he had wished
he had not been & keen on revenge far his pair
of spectacles; or, at least, bad sought it in some
other fashion.

I can't get through there!" he snarled.

And, indeed, the hedge was so thick and close
anything larger than u rat wouid have found
difficulty in going through it. But it was of no
great height.

“Then you'll go over,” Jack decided.
* Cateh hold, you chaps, and heave !

Aud, grabbed by arms, legs, and waist,
Clifford was lifg], heaved, and thrust over the
hedge. Fortufintely, it was upon a_thick bed
of blooming phloxes that he fell. These broke
his fall, but suffered in the process.

“Mak' haste, laddie, and find tl' ba',"" came
Mac's voice from the other side, * Maybe th'
doctor'll be comin’ tac ge a look to his flowers,
an' he'll nae like to see ye in his garden.”

Clifford  thought the same, and, enraged
though he was, ho realised the necessity for a
speedy return to safety,

TN a bud look-out for you all if he
does find me here," he replied venomously.

“But a wars for ye, ma son,” the Iligh-
lander answered.

CGroping here and there, greatly to the detri-
ment of the flowers, to avoid trampling on
which he could not give the time, Clifford
searched for the cricket ball. e knocked over
a chrysanthemum in a pot, stood it up again
hurriedly, and knocked down a couple more.
Diving his hands into a mass of foliage, he sud-
denly let out u horrificd yell. IIis fingers had
come into contact with the cold, elammy carcuse
of u frog.

““Shure, an' Cliffy's enjoying  himsell,”” ho
heard Murphy say. ™ Hark 'to him laughing !

Again ho set to work to find the ball, and
Iervently ho wished ho had never touched the
beastly “thing.  Ho hunted amid strawberry-
heds, poked feverishly among elumps of snap-
dragon and dwarf campanulas, and scratched
the back of his neck on the thorns of o low-
growing rose-bush under which he dived.

* Gotting — warm, Cliffy?"  inquired Jack

Pt =3

* Now, one—two-

when tho

somewhere
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&

screwing round his head to the ge of
his nose.

“You'll get up, sonny, when I want you,
right enough,” Juck replied. * You've got to
got up, for you've to fetch our ball that you
chucked away.” :

Wriggling and squirming, Clifford mado un-
availing attempts to rise, what time Buyue aned
Prince, though in no great haste, camo up to
his assistance. DBut, at tho determined appear.
ance of Mucalpine, Drake Murphy, Russcell &
Co. their wnxioty for combat deprociated.

S Let him up, you Kids!" growled tha Diggor
of the two Fourth-Formers. ** Get up, Noble,

1d cock !" the Third

“Don worry yourwlf, o T
Form hero jvterrupted :'lmnr[glly, ‘"[ m
gaing to get up, and s0's he. e 4 Kol to!

“ Knock "em ¢down, you cowards! Ught Ol

> i

Io(‘?‘lli'féowl took in 8 monthful of grass, and xub-
sided, Prine looked.at . Bayne, ‘as much an to
cav: * Shall we?”  Their minds were made up

0

:3"”,“‘. you two,” sung out Jack, ** you'd

bcnI:: bunk—scoot—hook it, unless you want to
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Noblo a S
Warm | The perspiration begotten of exertion

and nervousness wus streaming down Clifford's

whole body.  Ho muttered to himself terriblo
threats of what. he'd do to Jack Noblo once ho
did get ont of the garden.

And, strango to say, how that feat was to bo
accomplished” had not. occurred  to  him. To
clandier over s thick whitethorn liedge, almost
three feot i width and four foet in height,,is
1o joke. Thero i¢ s littlo for a climber to grab
holdl of, and practically nothing on which ta rest
one's fect.  « = < ;

A whispered warning from Noble that some-
one was caming, and that he'd better hurry up
el i e Tull and get back again, first
ultracted Clifford’s attention to the difficultics
attending w return over the hedge.

e by o thick hedgo, and the leafy
branches of many fruit-trees, from the observa.
tion of anyono st the top emd of the garden,
Clifford stood up, and his mauth opened widely
o looked at the fenco und grasped’its possi-
bilities  for keeping from getting out any
individual that once got in.

* Ilurry, Cliford " whisperod Russell. - * It's

Affoat,” a Breezy New

a¥

We can e his liend.

the Heas 0’ ink.
Heard who's coming. | We 4 200 0o rries,

He's coming down to gath
[expeet,
Clifford ntteresl a low groan, |
his eyes, and then made a despe
bound upon the hedgo.
lin atiff, interlaced] branches and twigs gave
alightly ‘beneath hin weight, and  the = thor
found more than one inlet through his breechies,
and scratehee hin hands.  Then the resilient
helge pitehed him back, and, with a gaspiog
groan, he foll to the ground with a bump.

Flat an his back lie lay, half buried in a dense
patch of thriving dwarf nasturtiums. Suddenly,
1o his unboundid horror, a huke, whit
came huetling  over  the  hedge, interposed
between him and the sky for a_moment, then
foll plump upon him, across his cheat.
. ('hrruurh L out an ear-piercing yoll—at least,
it would bave been such, and his presence in t
garden detecteed by the doctor to s, dead
certainty, for it woull have reached a hundred
yards—but, luckily, the yell was cut short by
part of the white by alighting on his face.

“Shut up, you silly chump! Don't give us
away liko that,"” Clifford heard, .when he was
freed from the suffocating weight. -

He recognised the voice as Jack Noble's.
The bexdy that had dropped on him had been
Jack himself. ; .

“Get up, you looney I whispered Jack, who
wus now crouching-on his koees. ' The Head's
in the garden. Get up, and I'll give you s lilt
over the hedge. 1t runs all round the show, and
there's no other way out. Look alive 1™
fford*obeyed. ~ That Jack Noble had got
himsell pitched into the gardeu for the expresa

urpore of saving him . from the Head's wrath
B i ot stay to discuss. He got an his legs,
and stoo] staring vacantly at Jack.

* What arc you going to do?" he whispered.

“ You'll see.” .

And, - without moro ado, Jack shoved him
close against the hedge, stooped, grabbed him
around the lezs, ond hoisted him in the sir.

Over the hedge Jack liftad him, tilted lim so
that he fell across it, and there his shouldera
were immediately grabbed by Macalpine, who
was stapding on” Russell's hent back. Thera
was a tug and a heave. Thorns entered frecly
into Clifford's cJothes and Hesh, and he groaned
dismally. But before he yuite knew where *he
was he was being hauled head-foremost over tho
hedge.

Yor a few seconds he stood still, heedless of

-

Jositated, shut
rate leap aed

the whispered remarks of the ju lac,
panting with his exertions, said nothing.
““1low's Noble going to get back ?"" suddenly

cjaculated the Irish lad, and the others looked
at him. :
But Clifford did not intend waiting to see, It
was enough. for him he'was rescuced, and at a
shambling trot he darted across the practice

ground.
‘“Sweep! Rotter! Deast! Cad!" cried,
low-toned, Russell and the others, as they

watched him depart.

Inside, Jack stood, considering, and he koew
he had not much time. The impulse to ave
Clifford had possessed him, and he had acted on
it. How to get back himsell he had not con-
sidered.  The doctor's slow and solemn footstep
on the gravel path was plainly to heard. ,

Juck wasted: no time.  I'wenty feet from
where he stood was a toolshed, some seven ‘Teet
‘in beight, built of corrugated iron. To climb
its smooth sides was impossible.  But he noticed
that the door st open. Could he gain the
roof, a daring lcap would take him across the
hedge and into the playiug-Geld. v

T'lu.- door suggested a means of gaining tho

Noisclessly—and he was glad he was wearing
cricket shocs—he gained the shed.  Seizing tho
odge of the door, he put his tocs on the lowest
wooden ledger of tho door, and drew himsell
up. Holding. with one hand, he reached to the
top wxlze of the door, that swung back with hia
weight, and found a higher foothold.  As he did
50 hoe heard a loud and angry exclamation.

The Ilead had discovered the havoc and
wreckage committed by Clifford.

There was a creak and a bang from the «door ;
but Jack contrivesl to haul himself on to tho
toolshed roof. There he lay at full length, as
far down the sloping roof as lie dared, holding
on by his eyelids, aud in full view of the Head,
should he raise his cyes to the level of the shed

“But the Head was concernad with what lay at
his feet. Stormiog to lhimsell, he wrathfully
«| surveyed the damage his garden had suffered.

Then ho shouted for the gardener. The man
came, staring blankly at the crushed and hroken
plants, and scratching his hend ay he listened
to his master's angry questions, to which bLe
could only reply he Kknew naught. N

And all’ the while Jack Noble luy stretched on
the roof; expecting every moment to bo
detected, and pot daring to move. Not until
nearly Dol an hour afterwards did his oppor.
tunity come for the jump which brought him
to salety.

“Where's that rotter, Clifford?" was the
first question Jack v‘ul to his amuazed chums
when he rejoined them, and they had stolen
Iy away from tho hedge.

Bunked 1" g

*Then we'll go in'and find® Lim," Jack
declared. ** And, as he couldn’t ind our ball,
he'll jally well have to buy another!™

And Clifford, only too” glad toegel off o
casily, did‘as he was told, though it was with a
bad grace. Lo handed over the necessary four-
and-sixpence. ‘

THAE END.
(Another rattling complete Jack Noble yarn next week.)

Sea Yarn.

THE BOYS'

'IIALM'
Juty 9,




