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“THE EMPEROR'S RING.
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UITERED A SOUND, BUT BRAVELY WADED ON THROUGH THE BITTER COLD
ACHED NEARLY UP TO HIS WAIST. (See page 73.)
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SRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS:

The day PAT NUGENT, a young Irish boy, arrives at ST. KiIT'S, an election is
taking piace for the captaincy of the school—ELDRED LACY and ARTHUR
TALBOT being the two candidates. PAT is soon spoited by o crowd of
Juniors,; and to stop him From glving his vote he is thrown into a cupboard
in LACY'S study., He goecs to sleep, and on waking up he heurs voices—
the voices of ELDRED LACY and his brother, RUPERT LACY, the Squire of
LYNWOOD: * You must ruin and disgrace ARTHUR TALBOT, and drive him
from the school. He is a« menace ta me—to Gath of us. But ruined, dis=
graced, driven forth into pm@rq and ohscurity, | shali no ionger fear himi”

PAT is eventuaily released from the cupboard, and after the electior,
which is decided in favour of TALBOT, becomes great chums with BLAGDEN
and GREENE. These thiree friends take am instinctive dislike to ELDRED
LACY, and continually get bullied by bim. One duay a curious meeting of
the two LACYS and a strange iramp, whose name Is BLACK, teakes pilace in
! a lane not far from the school, One night PAT makes his way to 1ACY'S

study, and upsets a few of the buliy’'s things. The same night TRIMBLE and
COBB decide on the same object, and they tic a firework to the gas bracket,
Now go on with the tale:

‘Lacy Has a Bad Fright. - € YWhat on earth’s the matter? What has happened?”

as he saw Trimble’s scheme. Tacy staggered to his feet. He was bruised and hurk

; :’%‘ bib thick,” he replied. “It'll make oid  The smell of the gunpowder in the room was strong, but the

o right out of his skin if he lights that in the dark.”’ crz‘a.cker was silent now. it had done its work.
! ~about i%" replied Trimble. “He's certain I don't know!’ gasped Lacy, dazedly. *‘Something’s
e dark. He will come up in the dark, and e¢xploded—I don’t know what it was.”
s and put a maich to it. The gas won’'t light, . My hatl It's roused the house.” :

or will.- And I want to make him jump out of There was no doubt about that. A large-sized cracker,

exploding six times in suecession in the maddle of the night,

was calculated to waken the Seven Sleepers. Doors were

an awluol row.” caleu ) 1

for Pat Nugent,” said Trimble compasedly.,  opening m all directions, and excited voices demanded to
candle they quitted the study. They know what was the matter. =
heir beds again, but they did not think of *“ Why don't you light your blooming gas, Lacy?’ ex«
awake, listening for the disturbance cla‘xmed Rake. ; : :
; when Lacy came up to “1_1 tried to, but the match exploded something. I don't

bed.
was late to bed that night. He was know what it was. Somebody’s been shoving dyngmite in

f chess with Rake, and did not finish till ™ study.”
lowed for any of the boys to remain up. “What is the matter here?” e A S

: save for the two by the It was Mr. Crane, the master of the Sixth, at the door, in
nate, and they went up the stairs ~dressing-gown and slippers. e master’s face was very
Lacy’s door; Rake going on to his amgIy 4s peered into the dark study. sl
into his stud; *Light your gas, Lacy

: _ al place for fns matchbox, to light «“I—T can’t, Mr. Crane. It has just explodéd. and——""
memug'h, for Pat had bxgen carlegful “Exploded] Nonsense! There is a strong smell of gun-

Ho struck s match, and there was only powder. - Talbot, please geb a e RGNS Bor
 box, and no light. He tried another and  infp =
 same result, e prefect mutte $ -
: s p; = o Hedsoon brought the c:;;dtle, and Mr. Crane entered Lacy s
9 wong with the matches, Half study. Lacy's face was white asa shoet ia the SCREIEE TERl-
o e o bt hre v ever, s 1, K nver e so Sqted O A R e
S shiir 5 & _m’ to “ Now, CY, i e what { ol gt -
- and called out to Rake, who had just 1 pul up o match to the gas,” said Lacy, helplessly,
® m <0 : . * and sometmingeg ; 5 Qon‘tknnw what 1t was.”
e a match, Rake. Mine won’t strike, some- Mr. Crane’s look became savage as B gleind & sho
m, Somebody’s been playing a trick with ~ gag bracket. -t o a8 y
7 » he said. *The burner bhas

S ¢ “Yon can see, if. ook, : i
‘room with a box of matches. stopped with way:.;and a cracker fastened there. You
ing the matches he returned Lacy’s teet

been i w

must have lighted the fuse yourself.” , ek
ica.meto or with a click. He realised that
put it up to the burner he had been frightened out of his wils by a irick of some
gas on with his left, as usual. reckless junior. e e s S A
T e s bk, wet o8 M Gors ve eariusly - i S
5] i trick. weak person ht be seriously injured
oS el ngerous trick. A perol B ;_.@“tggg,

“*

startle any- “He’s always 'u}: to some trick,” said L
night, - look ab 9};&9&”‘ :

had to lick him, teo, this evening, for
%ed,m?ﬁh:‘éﬁ“nsm oot at me mn the
ugent, 1o shall learn not to disturh
Nupont, b shall Joart 00} b said

IN “PLUCK.” I*

Talbot was the first to awake and come out of his room.

. with & spitefn}

10 with me, Talbot and Lacy, eud

by ench a shoeck to the system. you iged
peroo—ooh-oh ! i pﬂgu mmn&& hﬁkm;ot:%’ Rk i es
with S ¥ ks i it w agent > = S i

o siarled il as fho. o, Bt teved Be, Crape, “Why do you think i
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we will ascertain. The rest of yotl had better go back to in a rather satisfied fram 3 : s

bed.” S - S his nerves, ok © of mind, in spite of the shiock to
The master of the Sixth, with the captain and prefect, pro- ile firmly believed thaf Pat had placed ¥

ceeded to the Lower Fourth dormitory. All was silent as  and there W Diaced the orackes there,

; 'as no doubt i d
My, Crane opened the door. He held up the candle, aud the doctor if he \\'aff(:urf(}lmt the junior would be 1

. 3 o < o . . S uilty of the
the light fell flickeringly n the row of white beds and Lacy’s burner reguired gutley angerous trick, '
the faces of the sleepers.  No one-seemed to be awake. could be used: fired a good. deal of cleaning boforg it

B 4 > s . but he borrowed a candl 3
The dormitory, being on a different floor, .and shut off go to bed. When he ph in beoiodle, and procosdag fo 1
by a thick caken door, had been penetrated by only a faint a fearful yell, nig“p’yj;ﬁiff ],:’;o:be‘(ft“ge’l;,t'he sheets ha gave |
echo of the moise which had roused ail the sleepers near but he still felt the cinders Pat had ¢4 hun to some extent,
Z_{‘,ac_v'a; room. None of %hepl.owle\; Fourth ﬂmii bojf-n a ‘mkouod. lis nether limbs, g : placed there seraping oy
Mr. Crane approached Pat Nugent’s bed. The boy was He sat up in amagement - g
Iying on his side, with his head resting-on one arm, his  he found J,;L i{ds Ji{?”iif, '}2:.]“?,&""."9‘1 his bed, and when 4
eyes closed, and he was breathing deeply and regularly. than describe. ok E3 Were easier fo imaging
“ He '@.rta,mly.seep'ns to be asleep,” said Mr. Crane. With set teeth he got out of bed, and took 34
““ He is shamming,” said Lacy savagely.. “ He is the worst clothes and shook them out.  Ho shosk th COk off the beg.
boy in the Fourth Form, and cunning enough for anything.” are not easily got rid of, and Lac k, om. well, but ashey 3
¢ Nothing of the kind,” said Talbot quickly, as he saw the comfortable night. g ¢ passed an extremely yg.
’.imprfessioq bhiidst.altt;‘ment lllad up;)u l\ér.‘ Crane, ';Nlug(_%nt ils He rose in the morning in a
my fag, sir; a ave always found him smguiarly frank whatever punishmen vas inflic
F and truthful, and as far from bemg'»cuur:gn‘g as any boy  have do_g;i(ll)ed v pref:r;e?]s tx}z:{tltu‘teudnit; ﬁ,“ I;“lt' and ho would
: could be. He has not been fong at St. Kit's, but I have Zavith boiling oil in it.” : ent to be something .
| aever had a real faulf to find with him.” i ¢ o
** Ho is your fag?” repeated Mr. Crane, *“ihen you should
oertainly know something of his character. Do you con-

mood to thoroughly enjoy :

—

[ sic‘l‘oq‘ him tls boy to plt:iv ‘isxl({gos daugm%{us auIdI cruelﬁtviclid'f“ S Under Suspicion,

: - “Certainly not,” said Talbot promptly. “ He might play I =ay, Pat, yon were an 5 8
tricks on L_xwy, (;nd i fact, I know he has done so, but I Lacy’s gas!” exclaimed Blagdf:, ttﬁe ?:;ten*)l;:gicucht i \
do tx}uot f)eheve for & moment he would do such & thing * The story was all over the dormitory before the b sw;nt :
as that. owil, 7 e

_ Cleeve had awakened, and heard Mr. ¢ i .
“Wiy, he is awake all the time!” exclaimed Lacy., “He ;)I(i(i night before. Pat stared at Blagaden - iue Sk
¢

. :
was only pretending fo be asleep, as I told you,” C - * e g0t out
Pat’s eyes were édeed oﬁeu nowy the voices close to his o What are you talking about, Blaggy?”
bed had awakened him. IHe stared in amazement at the You did if, I suppose?” said Blagden, staring; “You !4
thaster and two seniors. A look of dismay passed over his know all about it.” : :
face as he recognised Lacy. His natural conclusion was that « L don’t know anjthing about it.”
I'Mf bad guessed him to be the author of the raid in his Ob, tell us_ another!” chuckled Cleeye.
study, but, of course, he knew nothing about the episode of  expect us to swallow that, Nugent.” e
the cracker. . : gat turned on him angrily.

“Were younSretending to be aslecp, Nugent?’ asked Do you mean to call me a liar, Cloove??

“You can't

M= Crane ste: *“N-no,” said Cleeve, retreatinf in alarm, “T don’t mean -
**No, sir,”” said Pat, “I've just woke up.” to call you anything, Nugent. I dida't mean anything at
* Do you know why we are here?” all‘.‘ Thes oo Soarailt § shab unl" Sl R
“l ot Fans® : 2 : on keep your silly cocoanut shut up!™ said Pat. ¢
el Nags R AT ik b el ARSI said Pat i, But look here, Pat,” exclaimed Blagden, “didn't you ds |
Mr. Crane coughed: He had unot a particularly high ' ’ut{?“' § don't & ho di 5 e
opinion of Lacy himself. Still, it was imperative to get oo o San 6 cnow who did. T never knew anyfhing
to the bottom of the outrage.” about 1t till Mr. Crane came here last night and started

N > . . = o ; <1 I ,” i 2 & 1 i 3
“Did you [:%a,me s eincker at the ges-buner in Lacy’s asking questions,” said Pat. ‘I made some little improye-

,_ ments in Lacy's quarters, but I never put a cracker there.
rogn;, lhulgei!nts;sto ded = : Semebody else did that, unless Lacy dreamad it.” i
u‘b‘, ;)o i ¢ o s 7l “ Of gourse, if you say so, it's true;”’ said Blagden, looking
. weriuniy not, sir. = : : puzzled; *““but I don’t see who could have dons' it. Funny -
You deny having been in Lacy’s study at all?” that somebody else should be on the war-path at the same
Pat was silent. He had not, of course, expected fo be  time as our noble selves.”’ 2 ; :

picked upon and questioned dirvectly by a master; but he had “ W, 't know - and lots of tha
never told a deliborate lie, amd he did not intend to begin juniorsn’h:vgox tgrhg,(;:' aé‘fﬁf If’iml?ulg;t bt o & ;ﬁg{,
now. Yet it was hardly fair that he should be called upon played such a_silly trick as that ought to be flayed!” =
to incriminate himself. e - “Well, I thought it was rather steep. I'm glad it wasn't
ﬁAné ety awestion, Nugeni!" rapped oul the master von. Thers will be & ron shont it, and a flogging for some-

: ?‘.I»ﬂpq’t<.sec' why you should ask me, sir!” said Put dog- Blicden wos okt A d
gﬁf:: ﬂ-';,lf L“’l thinks I have been in his study, let him F(-'wg(of th‘:z ma‘fiers at St. Kit's were Ba%!ldulgga ordinary
S e boyish mischief. They knew that boys would be boys,

M??lai':ncango%;’c;‘;énm‘? Talbot. : were all the better for being boys; bub this was not

This is too serious & _ma.ttei to be passed bver,” he said. ﬁ:l:-sei dﬂgec: ss:‘sriﬁux:ere pions ?f . Theoonsequanglmw
st say definilely whether be was guilty of this ‘At the best, it had wakened half the bouse in the midd

: e 3 x * of the night. The delinguent, when discovered, was corta
.,ggm_iﬂlk about, sir!’’ said Pat. of a ﬁoggin!;; and it was soon apparent thng&e-mtm-

i g id M Cran. " Did You 45 "M Crene Yok gons T th dstor the Bt g

S e ST s mo:ninq, ':;lnd (ihe Head of St. Kit's had promptly

e = I . matter in han e e
ha been in my reom,” said Lacy  Pat went down with %hehLoner; Fmgﬁa feeling

T uneasy. The unexpected happemi caused

's room, Nugeni? If you.were andai{)w it was preptty certain th :ﬁm isit to Lacy
6 there is no reason why yo would come out: : B

= it "I he admitted having gone there %Zd
he was pretty certain to be adjudged guil
bean done. He had little time to think ovi
called into the doctor’s study. -

e ’12;3 docto};l-fa flaee was Pwtgy ggﬂmd: &
rested searchingly upon Pat’s ‘as he
vot {&il to nofehtge_sxgn: ?f- w;;’?th

“““ Nugent, ave sent for you to 1
outrage in Lacy’s study h'.ﬁ night. ¥
fused to answer Mr. Crane’s questions.

“I know nothing whatever about ¢

“Did you go to Lacy's study?”

Pat did not answer, ~ *
L OF MART e s

e Olﬂi! . ‘;.n.uﬂ:a

& %
~ Fumous Detevtive.
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o ald not answer last night ’ 53 ;|
i thnhewo study
: Nugent ! . said ma

n_your answering it, '
same time, if you did not :
there he

‘wnotpunuh you for going the ba
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that ho had raided Lacy's

that he was “\L:l‘C‘(."Ud ]).-’- the

Le had not only done what

5¢ l ‘u -l ing, but the rost as well, Nebody
for yuvn g a trick on the unpopular prefect;
he-was un iversally condemned for not owning up and
licking, now that his w hole Form had to suffer for

@ 30 aimg ni
-,-'é?;'.h WJ‘*" on Lacys" his joke. It was in vain that Pat protested that he knew no
=& ! oxplain the nciure of the joke. more about the matter than the others did.  Some believaed
“M*% he told what he had d to Lacy’s 1, but the m “"1”9 did not.
Pt explai Lbendocfor had to hide a smile with his “¥f you didn’t do it,” ~un] Trimble, “ who did?”
o, a0d M‘ne tarned away his e g ' “How should I know?” said Pat indignantly. “T tell
i 18y these absurd tricks on Lacy, 3 1 know nothing at all about the matter.
you P “ Rata! You were therel”
o dou’t like him,” said Pat “Ves: but the ‘chap, whoever he was, didn't put the
cracker up while 1 was there, you ass!™

S .,W, sir—1I meu.n W

of you, but I have promised you " fnu\. he did,” sneered Trimble. “It was you, 6f
4 ¥ N o ) s X

% spb- the firework affair. You course.

1 o I tell you it was not !

made him inclined to believe the
hsving been on-the spob with hestil X
and there was no reasonable suspicion

speakin the truth, ”\Tugun,l he qh.,m _‘[.:‘
¥ b a d
ldence is all against you, yot I can har - T

o
ab there? :\"/\ﬂd I tell you ildu.x' believe you.”

" a mare was said, but Pat let out hx= feft, and Tr

idea who could have done sof gat down in the hquadranglo

. 25 i Pat’s abruptly. More than one doubting Thomas was ** biffed

.~ Tliere was 3 franknc D553 that day by Pat, but though this might silence them, and

usually did, it did not convinge them.

Blagden and Greene believed in him, but while some of

the others wore doubfful the great mn;onty condemned

him; especially so when O.hey were detained in the class-

rooms for the additienal hour of preparation, under the cye
fact that they were irked and

1a

nbia

and the argument (‘nml

" 1 tell mo a

ym“:f,‘fg‘,°tg§ pth: e e e bnrcdf b,y t.heddetenhon did not pg-]ove P;tb gulﬁty, but(;}hz
st $ youthiul mind 13 not over reasonabie, an y the time

‘bmm' Dr' Kent turned Yotk mages & hour was over, most of the juniors felt inclined to Iyn

07 » Pat.

wa can take up, I I think, It is possible
ssession of that firework. expr
it who placed it in Lacy’'s He asked his visiter to

vho was in ession on his face, and
_the owner ©

1 ﬁmld say Follow that line, Mr. Crane, jam-tarts, and t
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uhnoe xs all against N’ugent as you Their viewamight have cha
“vet the boy has a *truthful ~ talk that passcd between Trim
By PO Yc of the former’s study. Cleeve

1
£ 1 gaid Cleeve.
=3 it was some other
feliow dosk I saw it in.

nged if they had heard a [itile
ble and Cleeve in the privacy
had come in with a peculiar
Trimble was unusually civil.
git down, and produced some jam-
tarts with reall{1 eager hospxtshfy Cleeve grinned, ate the
en came to business.

“Where did you go after
I left you last- night,
Trimble 7’ be inquired.

“Got” said Trimble,
looking astonished. “Ta
bed, of course!”

“"Yon didn’t go to Lacy’s

sk i
?‘d&f oom'se not. . Why :
“Wherea that cracker I ‘

saw in your desk the othen

ri makg a few inqumes
f tha

.

“ Better m
1 meay have one-

ﬂws% T 1

kind,” sud Tnmbleiwgﬁ: = =

i

at oracker ¥
oE tha; :'ra\ .L m “‘50’
sa:d rimble uneas m,* 5

'.'tha& vnh htt hsppenééusu
s nisht-




»
not. A suspicious person might. I ain'é
We's lways been jolly good friends, Cleevé, haven't
we ; » = 1 'S2 3
© Well, T don’t know; you're such a beastly bully]
Trimble's hand clenched hard, and unclenched again. Ile
could afford to gquarrel with Cleeve just now.

*“I didn’t mean to be, Cleeve—I didn’t, really.” e
*“It's curious about that cracker,” said Cleeve musingly.
* By the way, Trimble, I'm hard up.” i
““Are you?' said Trimble, not very sympathetically.
as you said just now, we've always been jolly g \(,_u‘;
and I thought you might lend me five bob,” said
calmly. : —
kick you out of my study!’ roared Trimble,
losing his femper, and starting to his feet.
Cleeve did not stir; he only smiled unpleasantly.
“I think you had bettcr not, Trimble,” he said.
down, old chap.” ) :
Trimble glared at him for a moment in speechless rage.
Then he sat down Humply. s
“That’s better,” said Cleeve. “Of course, I wouldn't
think of pressing ‘you, even such a jolly good friend as you
are, Trimble. But if yox; could spare that five bob, I should
be awlully obliged, you know.” 2 5 :
Trimble’s ((‘Cﬁl \\'(-)e set hard. He thrust his band into his
trousers’ pocket, and
counted out the five
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Jack Blake, Augustus, and Figgins & Qo, ;
prominently in this extra long, complete tale,

you will all make a point of order;
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“ON THE TRACK OF MARTIN

It is some time since we have had a tale
detective, Martin Stern, and I fee! sure th -

welcome his reappearance aigu&hxeng M

will
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7
shillings. It left a §
big bole in his
pocket-money.

“Thank you !
said Cleeve, trans-
ferving it calmly. to
his  own ocket.
# This is really kind
and generous of you,
Trimble; but we've
always been joll‘y
good friends, haven't
we ?

EXTRA LONG,
COMPLETE SCHOOL
TALE EVERY SATURDAY.,

N,
/';/ﬂf;/f’i}fc
Thin o

AR
I
iy

“Get out]” mut- }e =
tered Trimbie, :

* Certainly,”  said
Cleeve, rising,

He lefi the study,

t and  Trimble sat
. down, thinking ‘it
- out. - His revenge

upon the prefect and
upon. Pat Nugent,
which he had con-
sidered snch a neat
stroke of strategy,
was not panning out
s0 well as he had
anticipated. He had
suceeeded ~in  his
atm; bub the Way of

the transgressor is.
hard, and: he was
¢ finding itso, - -

Pt gt
at Nugent si 5

all the same [ uﬁ’e
muttered = savagely. -
“The whole Form’s

give him a high ol
Pt

A 4 A teda i

an incident from * Missing,” by Charles Hamilton, one of thj

e tales for next Saturday’s PLUCK. 32pages, Price xd.

) 's long, complete scl i
written by Charles Hamilton, author of et 3. 3

S0 many extremely

figura ve |
and I hopy

Ing your copies in advancg,
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APOCKET-ENIF
WINNER. ’
SLEEP, SLEEPER,
ELEEPING, :
A sleeper i3 cnp
who sleeps. ~And g
sleeper is 8 saloon-
oarriage on a rail-
way train in whi
the slesper sloeps,
And & sleeper is g
tie under the rails
on which the gleaper
ulx which the qlexsoper
sleeps runs. ~ Now,
en. ‘when  the
sleaper sleeps in the
sleeper that is car-

tied over the sleeper
under the sleeper in -
which the  sjocper
sleeps, the sleeper

sleeps in the slecper
whig " sleeper:
sleeps jumps off the
sleeper, and wakes
:lho ‘ Bb';" e
igﬂ?ﬂe:t ne d?emy
‘until - there is uwo
longer any sleeper
deaping. in . the
sleeper in which the
sleeper sleeps.” < -

There was a young
Bl l"?“"s 2
1S e

Who called on a girtk
“called Maria; - :

Dutthe sort sighted
~ foo %

Took the stove for a

And “sct bis best
~ trousers on fial
R Sy,
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