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© SYNORSIS
Pat O Neil, cf e ,'on'kfnm;
et @

&t Kale's,
ndim-

wgring askod
him 1o 1o 3 nflhuwluruu “olyto hiv
Km:_:‘m aneak, saw the letter, nm
pdly

Naster of the ?;"’ﬂ’: v of (he
Fourth, Mr. Bm.ky. w’\l e mnhm; bt
xwf,mam.aamm, and dad agicd

m before, deeided on kulum ri!nuhmmm
of ik mati o Clavering, and sec what

he couldfind w'ab:mb my-m
Mr, Bulkd i
@vd heard mnw ation carriel on detween
Clavering ard Arth r. Clavering qu:s
help Arthur arice again, nnd o m: him fo(-
lowing evening. ?:l dezi
Bulter. Dick _gprevents Kenny mm-g Pm
Pat retuns and gives an ccco tnl of matters. The
Bulker spied ox Clavs isg_ogain. OGverhearirg

€0 W:m“d lq‘n; ‘:k. e, Ju[::uigiv o
{gllow drthur o ver 1o
R moried Olivering that the Iulber was
Mm pz'm, Chmug ison the losk-out, dis-
0 ers the mader, an preveniing kin folow-
iy drihs, brought R 4 b grok o

.. FASSA_PEFORE THE MEAD) .
But uothing wlsIm-thr trom M. Bul
Wougit at that momext than rnm:wmga:lhn{:-
corfliet, with Cmormg or the pusui
myaterious * Arthus
He know u.nmm Tatter must ho[ll away by
this time withont & trsco left ohind to guide &
shadower. And s for cncountering the prefett
agalo, Mr. Bulkeley had had too severe a lesson
o _dream of doing 0.
i fest. His face was white
end his arme and ribs ached

fhe:,

u.wm.,mmmmmimu

* You—yon have stscked me, Claverd
said Mr. Bulkeley, voico.
tha second time in your w.gm ‘have dared
toay hands upon a form master

* You fomrl me to it

“YWo shall see the Reud’aopansoubouuhn »
/ Clavering's face went & shade paler,

*Then you intead to take this matter befaro

Dr. Bidduiph £

*“You will do s you like”
“Perhaps you have some regrets now,” sneercd
" You do notfeol 0 bold as you
«id ten minutes aga !
**You are quite mistaken,” said mmrmg
almly Ihavu noe uomcm mwn
~which T hjme ] z right

- end justil
" Mo sall s whuthar you will bs abis to | 3,

1m: it to h
aball try.

The form mnhl pllltcl bimeslf togother, and
mmd off towards the scheol.

with me, Clavering,” be eaid.

e bioe: vat imporatise, but Ohmuq,
though his lip corled, took no nslw: notice of

now assumption of authorit;

It was his intention to go with r. Bulkeley
in order that the Hoad of Bt Kate’s mgue inr
both sides of the ease.

He walkod in grim nlmu by the side of the
form master.

Not & wurd was spoken ay they mvemi ﬁ.
distance batwoon Berryford Wood
anchont of Bt Katherings,

Ha folt fully justified, in his own mind, in
4he course ho bad taken, bat it was extremoly
dowht 'wht the Head of St. Kate's would take
Ahat view.

Clavering was ot given ta fearing the consc-
Ao oa any sction he commitied, but the

of axpulsion from & public schoal was &
ind it might mean his rin.
h k and bitter food for thought as
h walked up to the sncient gates of the sckool
sith the geim, silent form mastor.

(28/10/13)

A SCHOOL STORY.

Mr. Bulkeley opened the wicket gate with His
key, and macter and prefect passed in, and the
gaie was Jocked egain.

In the same grim silence they crossed the

M and entered the hghud hall of
the schcol he

Beveral Mhnthm looked at them cumml;,
among the rest of the chums of the Fovrth, who
did not fail to note Mr. Bulkeley’s triumphant
looks, axudtmﬁexmmdﬂewwm

of 5t. Kate'

“Vhat hos hagpened, Pat ? " muttered Dick
Pen nv, in dismay.

and 1 dmﬂ know, ye gossoon,” euid

Pat, Bt the Bulker gﬂlﬂ.gdponpuoru}d
Clavering at lnst, T lly—'ﬁlu haste !

"‘.I'h w.u Ha ought to bo scry
to b boiled fo Hello ! listen
sp—kms. the rotte
Mr. Bulkeley glanced at his silent com-

M.

# Pray calim yows

‘panion.

“ You will kindly follow me to the Docter's
stu ly, Clavering,” be said, in & cold and cutting
woice, which was sudible to all near.

Tho fellows looked at, one snother eurioualy.
It was ovident that there was rome kind of
trouble Letween the head prefect and the master
of the Fourth,
vering simply nodded, and - witbout
g:ld i, walked away ul-lninha atudy of Dr.

dulph, the Headmaster of St. Kote's.
Bulkeley quickenod hn pace, his chocks
colouring again with anger

=t the evidentcon-
tempt of the profect’s m
vpnng haviog wllked off mtbwe the alight-

for him, so that it reslly lcoked as o be
e Lllowing wuwmu.. y in disgrace,
um-d of the reverse as

a8 he wi
“ There's. & row on," muttered Pat OVlIl
| discomsolately, “and we can't help poor
It loohh e a4 if the B!Jh!
is short, and

odded gloomily.
udden gleam d.urh{lml.o Fot 0'Neil's eyes
ﬂu um ‘moment.

“ Sugy, and il wemm m; ammg n m,
ba able to maks the Bulker wrigglo for
bim into & row,” Le mnuem} Onw- ml
““YWhat's the gamo 1
estions, but come 0n."
And Dick tollowed tke load ullu.! chum
ubediently.

Thers wu evidently oo * wheero * in the
mind of Pat O'Neil, and Dick kuow that Lis
chom could bo reliod upon wheu it wis a
aueton of gt thels *owe beek ¥ on sny

whether mustcr or prafect.
Meanwh h[r. Enlb.u!ay krecked at the door

of tho Ppncl]nl ' sy, na the deep voico of
Dr. Biddulph

The form. m-mrdamd a :rmmpe.mo. giance
at Clavering as he wont in. But the prefect | &
wag nvé !;;km ll;:kl:l "

in = iso as tl
Form master and the mfpuen:mm Kate's
entared the study.

Ha could coe, of course, by the expression of
their faces, that somothin unusual had occurred
and pomething not of & pleasent nature.

“Yos* he said, adjusting Lis pince ner,
* What it 1"

“T have a statemont to make to_you, sir,”
said the Form master, quietly. *If concerns
Clavering, and lhcnlm 1 hm directed him to
b2 present whon I mads it

Tho Doctor looked amazed.

* You surptiss vie, Mr. Hulkeley.”
I am adreii I shall surprise you further, sir,
bafors [ am finished, but I am suro you will
‘beliove that I speak, and bave acted, only from a
nmmny and of what is due to the oullqn

* Mr, Bulkeley, T am not likely

the sohool, 1 bope. Pray make your stak-
ment.”

THE TRUTH AT LAST.

Mir. Bulkeley drew  deep breath,

“ Very well, sir,” he said. “.First of al
came to my knowledge some time ago t
Clavering was keeping mystcrous appointment
with someone in Berryford Wood whoso exist-
enee he never. mentioned at St. K e’s."”

r. Biddulgh diied ai astonished ook st

Tathia correct, Clavering 1

elf, Mr .!Mkdcy."

" Yes, b,

* Gio on, Hr Bulkeley.

* Ldecmed it my du!¥ tolook into the mat-
ter, especially as some of the beys of St. Kal
liave been led awsy by bleckguardly sesociates
into betting habits, and as it came to my kuow-
ledge that Clavering was in dcbt smong his
Form-fellows."

1 that correct alac, Clavaring 1

“ Quite correet, sir.

** Yousrein debt to members of the Sixth 1
T I.afahnlron.dnmq.m ;but Jam certain
that it never came to Mr. Bulkeley's knowledgs
until lask night, when he belioved helistened to
s private conversation between myeclf and
another porson.

The I)ectar!mmed.-l* itly.
** Go en, Mr. Bulkeley,” be sid, again, The
Form-master’s cheok was red ot Clavering's
old | cutting words, but he went cnina oize.

1 therefore resclved to kecp an eye on

c&n | Clavering, to warn him of his dinger if he feil
|imto bad w ¥, or M 'hnng v.h matter to your

wﬂ;
o doubt your motives, or those of any master in | 10

B8 the matter to you, and i ishment
? Cavering, | would -nnﬂﬁnﬁnd the

hiding-place of the seousdecl whom b met,
cu--m; made a fierce geature: -

* Measure your words, Mr. Bulkeley,” besald
eeeen bis focth
Silence, Clavering " eid the Head
anthoritatively.
Clavering bi bis liphard.
" The peskon ho i reerrag to, o, is my
n;]m patiently ard

perhiaps, to loare oub
b expressi the circumstances, Mr.
Bulkeley,” umduu: Hezd. " Pray continue.”
Mir, Buikeloy bowed, though his eyos gleamed.
* Very well, sir. o Olavering at the
rendszvons this everd: mh the intention of
tracking the—the per: sout, he met, -ml!undmg
him over to the policc. 1 thought that this
would be the simplest way of satisfying justice,
and ridding Clavering of an cvil companion,
The Doctor nodded without speaking.
L Cl“ermg barred my way. He burld mo

"cmi’:::q,unywm, to
“He will not deny it ¢
To e deny 6, Clavering 1

No,
YWm)oll attacked o form-master 1™
Hn forced mo to it, sir.

— you dare
& Tomnhc exacttrath, hoattacked mﬁvst
ir.  But T will not deny that if halmlnu.qtvxl
opon poseng me, 1 hold have stopped bim by

" Thab is my tatemen
ley, witha gloym of malice in his eye.
the punishinent of Clexering to you.

1donot
ovon demand that ho ba expelled from the
colloge.” T am content to leave the matter ia
your hands.""
‘I'I\c Docter p\ml his band over his brow.
“ Under ordinary eircumstnces Do ssid, ™
boy who struck & form-magter would be peti

peiled to quite the school ak onee, 1 cannct
forget, however, that Claveriag's rocord 1s the
besé uflny nthw college. He hasneverto my
recallect wn anything like an intractsble
i iy spirit. I cannot imagine that
he would suddenly develop rafianly qualitios
for no reasca. At least T ahall give him every
chance to explain his conduct.

“ I eertainly have no ohjection to that, w.
but T ghink you will find-the faetus. E-da
stated them,

i Chvmng‘ I hope you will concoal nothing
fremme. A yoiur Heddmaster andone whohas
always, 1 thiuk, been a friend to you, I sm
emmed to your confidance.

“ Lknow it, sir, said Clavering, quietly, T
shonld not drearn of concealing anything from
you, Dr. Biddulph, now that the matter hes
d to the light.

Whens was the person you met in
Wocd 1
** Arthur Chivering, ei.

\'nrur cousin, 1 think you sid.

1 u true thet he s 1 dinger from the

ol .k !
E Hear me! He camo to the
nmghbourhrxd of the ulwol some timo ago to
sk my bolp. B own pople my o pecple
had cast him off for Lrnging disg

them. 1had played with him i1 chul lhw:‘.!hr

's | We bnd slvays been frierds. 1 know bisnaturs

1o be'foolish and weak. I knew that he had beon
led inta vlthni.n-u brydhd Cﬂ.lhﬂpi'l:lmu. Was
im

ent.
" The Good Book 1 s, s, judge nct, tha yo

be not juiged,” said Clavering. “ I knéw
Axthur bd done wroag but ] Laew too that hs
was ot hali an had ae those who bad lod him in
it, and whom the liw conld not touel

*Tunderstand your feelings,Claveiing _ Yeb

in belping » fugitive to ecospo from the,police,

wrnlzinnlmlrpnnuhmmlthm,bﬂwwll
{aprisament &

Claverin, ||u-ne.ianh|le

** Could T'abapdon my own ﬁeeh and bloed in
disron, et Ho begged far help with teats

reform.
* Aud. you helped hian "
T thomom o vussonconand

notice, sir, a8
too far for & nme lrmwulrlnce from a
master to havo &= e!lm
“ Quite Fight a per.
"Ithndm!nlbwedum andfoundevt whom
the pemon was whom he was mesting secretly
after datk in the wood. It was a man who is
Dunted by the police.”
lhd.!dph started viclently.
Are you quite sure of that, M. Bulkeley 1
L Qum sure ™
“ Bak how da know 1"
¢ 1t cama from bis ow lipa.”
e

sent him ta Ammerica.™
“ Bab it seems that he is still here *
* He lost the moucy in Liverpool. 1 do nob

imagine my foelings, sit, when 1 Jearncd um e
had not gome, that ke was still md-ngu. owlng
tafresh folly.”
“ T can feel for you Clavering.”
* Thank you, sir. Ilcltllntloqhﬂc ive
him one more chance before I descrtcd him
entirely.”

e i nodded,
Whether his ned expresscd merely sympatby

 Predited very deeply upon the matter, sir,
end oamo to the conclusion ) M'beloremmll\:ln-

(Continued on page 7.)
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THE PREFECT'S SBCRET.| *No,sir” he said, after a panse. | The affsir of the tar was inquired into, lut LOOK!
* Tam sure T ean rely upon you, Mr. Bulkeley,” | the delinguonts were mever The i
Contiied e oy said the Head, in"s morked tone. “The | chums of the Fourth could have fold, but they
(Conti Fage 2} unbappy matter will terminate at once. - I do iheir knowledge to themselves. NEXT WEEK NEXT WEER!,
b was ono of the petalics Mr. Bulkeley had

for the prefect or approval of his action, it was
difficult ta tell. But Mr. Bulkeley's face grew
dark, He felt the ground slipping from under
his feet, a8 It were, This was not th
he had cxpected the Head of St
tal

ke.
"I have mads arzangements to sell my watch,
sir, to help kim go.  Until I can doso Ge i hid-
ing in the neigh may say further,
thtugh Art
former empleyers, thoy knew that hie was less
guilty than otners, snd are quite content that he
ouid escape punishment by leaving the
country, as they have explicitly informed his
mother, It is enly because the machinery of the

w, once in motion, cannat be stopped that
Ar;"h" Clavering is still in danger from the
police.”

M. Bulleley sneered, with the view of casting
doabt upon this stetement, but the sneer faded
from his face a8 he caught the glance of Dr.
Biddulph, whick had grown very stem,

" I quite belisve-you, Clavering,” sid the
Hezd, with marked emphasis. " [ am certain
of the absolute truth of every word you bave
uttered.”

" Mr. Bulkeley attempted to follow Arthur,
‘with the view of betraying him to the police,”
said Clavering. " I stopped him. Can you
Dhlsmeme,sir ? Hosays hethought] was falling
into ovil companionship. Yet he acdmita at the
Heme time that he overheard our talk, and thero-
fore must have known that Arthur wasa |
whom I was helping—whom 1 met unwillingly,
from & senso of 4

" That.is your version,” said Mr. Bulkeley.

Tho Hoad looked at him very eoldly.

"It is & vérsion 1 am convinced is troe, Mr.
Balkeley. 1 think you have misjudged Claver-
ing d that you have been very hard on him.”
Biddulph—»"
tis my convielion, Mr. Bulkeley,
voring has acted rashly, porkape, but bo
not basesnsed of anything but an il judged
generoity.”

Tho form master was silent.

18 he had spoken just thon he would probably
have uttored words which would Lavo rendored
;-im asiblo for him 1o retain Liy Josition at.

t. Kate's.

lavoring’s face fell
L -

" Oz moment. T cannot allow you to sell
3 h, bt 1 can advance modey 10 you
1f?u:: afe in need of it, and I will do so.”
. God bless you, sir ! faltered. Claverieg,

Tho form mastor mae a gestur of rage,

" Dr. Biddulph! You I?l aid jn cheating
Justice—— X
The Head gave him a stern glance.
h{‘bi““‘ﬂ wa to address me, sir # ™

:“ 2§ Your pardon, but is it possiblo-<—"

The fact is, Mr." Bulkeley, that having
meddled in an affair that would has beon
batter left alone, hat
swkward position,” said Dr. Biddulph.
maler was entirely
3 & form master,
master of the Si
belopga,™

in an

The
out of your jurisdiction
especially as you arc not the
xth, the form to which Clavering

ST MT:LI“::I someone is entering into
Associations calculstod to bring disgra
e Al lat g disgrace upon
" Bxaetly, but you distoversd nothing of the
Kiod with Teference to Clavering. His cousin
:{npem to have been more deserving Yy
and Clavering bim,
; with ill-:irbun‘ generosity.”

** He does not say so 3
tho facts,”
*The facts! i
. Hi tale i true, Mr. Bulkeley; 1 fully
‘eredit every word he has uttered.”
Mir. Bulkeley bit his lip till the blood ran.
“Then I have o mofe to wy, ir?
"' said the imperturbahly.
“Yoa have, an T said, placed oa soth ‘mb};yn
ward position ; wo are, in fact, confederates
the escape of Arthur Clavering— -
“I! You may be, cir, but I
“ You at. i
will
" Do you mean to sa, Mr. Bulkeley
;!iil d;}mul&u’. ‘;lbrlﬁxpw lad nng ling
riyioed Wood, against my cxpress desire
Mr. Bulkeley set Kis thli il
the woment he was inclined to defy the
doctor; but be dared not! His position was
at stake; o Jeave St. Kates after & quarrcl
with the Principal would ba ruin |

28/10/13

T say o0, after hearing

in
Iy

vond that 1 am forced to

d.
hur committed & robbery frcm his | cas

not think f'eu need stay any longer, Mr. Bul-

keley. 1 fully ‘appreciste: the zesl you have

ta pay for hiszeal in unearthing * Tz Prirecr's
Ry

shown in this matter, but it is misdirected, | Sto

regard as a complete
exculpation of Clavéring,”

Mr. Bulkeley quitted the Head's study with
feelings that ‘may be better imagined than
deseribed.  His thunderbolt had been hurled ;
and had recoiled wpon Lim. He deserved
nothing better; but thet did not make it

ier to bear.

* Now, Clavering,” eaid the Head, “1 will
hand you immedistely the money you require,
Seek cut your cousin at once and let bim go.
Tdo not know whether I am acting quite rightly
in this matter, but I believe it is never very
WTong to do & good deed.”

" God bless yow, sir,” said Clavering, and the
tears wers standing thick in his eyes,

And Clavering
much more cheerful

al an
intolerable situation, much againgt the inten~
tions of the spitefol form master.

As Clavering passod the stairs there was o
terrific yoll, and a figure came boltirg down.

prefect stopped in amazement.

A strarge figure, black and streaming with
tar, which had been swa
tities over his head, and
hair and face, and ron
clo] g

“Mr. Bulkeley!™

Tar Exp.

Praotical Advice.

M. LovELOR was one of thote peopls who
on_every possible occmion consulted hi
solicitor,  Nothing plessed bim more than to

0 to Jaw.  The lawyers regarded him a3 an
invajuable ascet.

“T bave been grossly insulted!” he ex-
claimed, rushing into the cfiice of his solicitor
for the coventh time in three days.
l;In what way?" asked the solicitor, some-
what wearily.

“My nexi-door neighbour has declared he
will pull my pose next time Lo mests me, What
-hul“! doabout it?**

‘ell,” said the former, as if he had given
the o dus debarain, *1 shond soep
then it will slip Ihmugh his fingers, Good day |
My bill will follow in due course.

¥ ——— =
Poor Payment for the Doctor.

A rRoMINEST Pl
tovn has an extensive practice among the
labouring clagses where economy is the

policy.
One day the litle daughter of one of the

|

. Mr. Bulkdey

A crowd gathered at once. |

Amorg them, of course, were the chums of
the Fourth, who led off with yells of lavghter
1t tho sight of tke tarry form master.

** Sure and be's been taking & bath of tar,”
cjaculated Pat.

“What has bappened t™ demanded the
Head, coming out of his study, disturbed by
the yell of lnughter, that rapg through the
building.

*Somcone placed a pan of tar over the door
of my room," screamed Mr. Bulkeley, trying o

uge the tar out of his eyes and look.about
S T, foll wpon my beed 42 1 entered, sir.”
The agbter g log s o

ter rang lorg &
Even Doctor could not help smiling at

‘the ridiculous the form master cut.
* Pray, colm yourself, Mr. Bulkeley——"'
“ Calm myself | I demand— "
“ The llililﬂ‘ Mﬂ?mlh .
“ The delinquenta A Punished.”
Mr.*Bull muttersd something which it

was fortunste for him the Doctor did not hear,
and made & boe line for the nearest bath-room.
Helefta trail of sticky tar wherever he aved,
The Doctor, wnable to quell the peneral
metripent, refreated to bis study, and Clavering
wort bis way. But i was long belore th
Ilhll,hiﬂ mh'\i broke up. i::“ O'Neil and his
chum. ugged each ather over the suecess
of theiz liftle “joks.”
. "Bure and it worked,” sid Pat, “and to
jodge by Claverings looks, be's cot In disgrace
at all, at all; he's tured the tables on the
Bulker momehow! The Bulker bas Eot it dn
the nock, somebow, end he's licked all aleng
the, line.~ Hurrah for ua1®

el hiv tecth,

men_bessme verysick, and the doctor wag
burriedly celled in.

He arrived, and_sdministered 8 soothing
treatment to the patient, who was soon nleep.
ing soundly, and upan leaving prescribed some
medicice which was to be obtained at the
drug store,

e ezt day the visit had 0 bo repeatad,
and gome more medicine bought. This was
kept up until the lisle girl won entirely woll,
when the fatber went to see the dootor to settle

Yt ther dlim, he ched
is was rather dlim, he ap)
ks doctor ik ey misivings.

** Here is your bill, ir,” began the doctor,
hnd]rge' the paper. “ This for the drugs
from the store, and this for my visita.”

The poor man nd

and ‘was barrified st
the amount requested, realising that he eould
Bot pay it all. Then, after thinking & moment,
o took out his purse and hid some pi
change in u:eh ynun‘:rh&z, G
‘) Here s the money drugs, 3
and—we will return your calls,”

——
In Sohool.

FemooL-Trac uEns must often fnd it diffouht
o preserve theit gravity on heering the replics
to scmue of their questions, following in-
| tencss bove besn brought o -cur notios and

| will‘Toubtless meko our readers smils :
| Teacher : * What do you think the brothers
| said when the cup was found in Henjaain's

Gl of five :  Wicked words
Teacher : * What do you suj happened
sfter the thin caws had caten the fat ones ¢

Hourrah 1 stouted Dick,

Answer (girl of five) ; “They busted.”

“FUNNY CUTS" TAKRS THE BISCUIT BVERY TIME. GET A GOPY TO

We aball coumepce a Wonderfully Thrilli
New Berial Btory, by that popular wlit:}i;
donx 0, Rows, entitled |

“The Aerial War!”

A STIRRING PATRIOTIC
AIRSHIP STORY,
—————

A Story 1o one stould mirs. It is written in
8 mosi fowerful asd entertaining manner,

£ JOUr eopies at ane.:dl.‘-h:l\) will be a

Targe dema
DON'T MISS IT!

————
™ TO YOU,

You, dames Braithwaite, are like many
thousands of our readers, or they are like you,
eversone stys more or less the samo thing,
Thers never was such a peper as
* Prerras Fux,”
in its new form for the price. Evervone
wonders bow we can do it Well, it is very
simple, it's the buge quantity we aro sclling thet

best | makes it possible tc give such wonderfu! value

for the nimble brown,
. * . . .
1i we did not have the belp of a-vast number
of fnends like you, James, we could never dolt,
e¢p o gving copies away, Jumes, thero
is notbing bk It to push forward the sale of &
paper. 1f all friends continue to give v stch
splendid belp, wo chalt bave to sea if it is not
possitle to givs & prize o tho reader who bon
dome the best for « sy during the pest six
monthe, .
. * . . .
Now then send in a full list of what you kare
done to help forward the sale of PicToRg Foy,
aad we will eee what we can dofor you in
return.  We coonot peomice you a
and pair, but we shall award & prize L4
bo well worth viog.' |
. .

No, Letty Gros.mith, we cannct give mors
room to storics and loss o picturcs, You
mut vemember Pierure Fux was started - to
givc o real picture paper for thuse who Jike
Hlustrated fun, and if wo judge by tho succcss
that hs attended our efforis we know

majority are in favour of a3 many pictures as

ssible.
i YOUR EDITOR.

Surprised the Inspecton
¥ was the yearly inspection of the schoal, and
a tall, thi, i

was questioning on ths mesnings of wonds
contained In the reading Jesson,

* The apectrs rom behind him rose,’ quoted
he. Then, turning his eyes vpona girl inthe
front desk, he asked ; “ What is the meaning of
i r

e little girl's face paled as she rése.

“ Please, g:, 1 don't know,” she sdwitted

think, girl,” be said. *Tho man was
ly irighicned, and the * spectro rose

ind him * and frightened him still more.”

Bhe was going to say sometbing, but stopped.
“Como on, gil,” said he in . " wpeak
out. Don't bo Irightened. I'm mot going to

eat you. Now, what is this spectre that usually

ightens people ! o

o waited in silence, then the. little girl

suddealy bascing hersel up, answered :
*The school ‘spector, sir.”
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