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A School Tale. By H. Clarke Hcok.
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TE ) THE TWIN THEIR TONGUES OUT ;
< ISED SPECS CONSULTED HIS WATCH. BUT THE TWINS KEPT | .
Forg%%l%sef MINUTE, IN FACT, THEY KEPT THEM OUT, UNTIL THEY BEGAN TO ACHE. (See
nage 4.) . :
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|~ BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS:

The day PAT NUGENT, a young irish boy, arrives at ST. KIT'S, an election i€
taking place for the captaincy of the school—ELDRED LACY and ARTHUR
TALBOT being the iwo candidates, PAT is soon spotied by a crowd of
duniors, and to stop him from giving his vote he is thrown into a cupboard
in LACY'S study, He goes to sieen, and on waking up he hears volces-—
the voices of ELDRED LACY and his brother, RUPERT LACY, the Squire of
LYNWOOD : *“ You must ruln and disgrace ARTHUR TALBOT, and drive him
from the school. He Is a menace to me—to both of us. But ruined, diss
graced, driven Yorth into Poverty and obscurity, I shall no longer fear him! '’

PAT is eventually releascd from the cupboard, and after the election,
which Is decided in favour of TALBOT, becomes great chums with BLAGDEN
and GREENE. These three friends take an instinctive dislike to ELDRED
LACY, and continuaily got buliied by him. One day a curious meeting of
the two LACYS and a strange tramp, whose nameo is BLACK, takes place in
@ lane not far from the school, A serious trick Is played on LACY, and as
no one owns up to it, the headmaster punishes the whole of the Lower Fourth,
PAT Is suspected by the boys, and they hold a meeting 1o discuss the matter
Now go on with the taile®

The “;‘.;‘:ﬁ of the Lower Fourth, . ’S:vm know very well it wag only you, and T was against
toared the audience in answer to Trimble's it
ﬁgl?eal. 3 ; it “Were you? You’d better try and make the Head believa
e won't confess to the doctor?” continued Trimble, that, if the whole story comes out!” sneered Trimble.
“znes’o{ Make him 1’ You're in it as much as I am, mind. You were with me.
[ Gg&}:ﬁg’: %!m to Coventry, but he only laughs at ns.” fm'-"g. 3:0)“ l(]l‘lecve may ;pout it Ou\t‘ ;my tiv}nex.l I cnl:x’tdcee[;
{ nation, n giviz im money for ever, "here shall we be 161
‘ “ Now the time has come,” cried Trimble, ‘‘to take sterner  Now, if %"at Nugent confessed to having played the trick,
Measures | true or not, we should be safe. He could never go back on
o . ¢ g
o« Heer, hear!” said Clobb. i

3t. And it would be no good Cleeve talking, after Nugent
I i He‘fr, hear I’ roared the Fourth Form, had owned up. Nobody would believe him."

s niry doesn’t seem to do him an good,” continued .. Then you want to foree Nugent to go to the Head—-""
| Sximble. *He's an obstinate pig! T = ¢ P s A 2 45 DReBL tasg o e 3
e pig! Those two bounders And own up. Yes. Aft 1, it 1 licking he'll
;Bfg den anp, Greene back him up |”* 8 = 1 e er all, it’s only a licking
T f

get. Why shouldn’t he have a licking? Befter than the
£

Box Broih st-de oo > \\Rulc Forn}’ being detained every evening and on Saturday
Tha s s afternoons,

© juniors yelled at this. They evidently considered it a Cobb was silent. e wa { i

i g : 2 ! o ent. s not convineed, and he did not
?D”gh fi?ﬂll?%r:;ld misdemeanour to smile at the proceedings  like the idea. But he was not prepared to defy Trimble, or
£ A

3 to f: puni t himself.
o, we've got to make Nugent confess,” said Trimble. F.c000 VIt

‘g . e o’ “Come on!? growled Trimble. * They’re calling to us.”
sag s, bim o Coventry ain't any good. ' Who's game to {1022 I keep out of it,” muttereq Cobbe - Fou

i don’t want me.”’
{ 3 Bm\?f)!?‘”" “You, I dol’”’ 5“90!’0(11 Trimble, x{assing his arrr}l1 throlugh
“ Cobb’s and marching him on.- * You're going through if
.‘}It:’{:;(z: :‘P lf:; d?gg;’éguﬂ"e sneak " with me, my lad. You're going to be as deep in the mud

‘ : . 3 as I am in the mire. Come on, confound you
sbud medon, thgn!” said T““‘,bl"’- "Let's go to the end And Cobh, not being able to help himself, went on with
e U We'll et . et Dot o ag it oI vou back 1,5 vugging party to the end study. Trimble hurried him
Head, and g-gt us Oeg tl}l\e d(()a‘tlenzio::.l’?' and he'll confess te-the on so that they reached the door first. The visitors did not

i seremony.  Trimble kicked at the door,
{"I;}ﬁn Jux‘)liora cheered loudly. In a body they marched off m:'n?!;m):;-’l’(\:::ne f:%m within, : : >
c];u'm: :? th:t%%{“tzg.the upper corridor, the quarters of the Trimble did not reply, but kicked again, till the whole

1 pe = ok. The door was opened from within by Blagden,
Thay quiefed down a little outside the class-room, not ;Sigbﬁf l‘;oklng angry. His anger changed to amazement
wisling to bring any masters upon the scene, But they 44 he saw the corridor crowded with the Fourth Formers,
whie determined. Cobb found an opportunity of whispering ““Hallo! What on earth does this mean? he exclaimed.
to Trimble, unheard by the others, as they marched off to “ What—’ g3 S
seek Pat Nugent, Cobb was looking uneasy. He was interrupted by a rush of the juniors. They surged
«s.%8y, Trimble, this is a bit rough, ain't it1” and swarmed into the study. Pat and Greene sprang e
“‘Wimt are you talking about?” The three chums reireated to the other side of the table,
‘ : mean, ragging Nugent to make hiin confess. If the and faced the invasion side by side. It was easy to sée that
\ chops put him through it hard ’?nough they may make him the visit was a hostile one.

20 1'(1)‘}&? Head a},:dtown up-——7 “Now, then,” exclaimed Trimble, ‘““‘we want to talk to
“That's just what we want.

; tora!” P e, S
 But—but he didn’t do it,’” muttered Clobb, b()"‘]Aratx't we in Coventry?’ inquired Tat. * What's the
| “That's got nothing to do with it. So long as he owns row, anyway?’ ; o
i up to the doctor, that’s all we want,” said Trimble cyniecally.’ “ Are you going to own up to the doctor
| Cobb was silent and worried. He was led by %rimble, “ About what!” - e S 1
bui he was hardly so unscrupulous as the captain of the “That firework business in’Lacy’s study.
Tpper Fourth, I “¥Pvo told th? dolctot all T know.
“Don’t be a foolI” said Trim . “We're too There was a howl. y s N
deep in it now to draw ‘llmck.l 8}203?3"?(:81?)1\{; all“about it, “Hark at the rotter I’ exclaimed Blane. *Still sticking

aud he may peach on us any time,” to that yarn. Look here, Nugent,"he’re sick of this, 1f
“ What do you say ‘ns” for?”” mumbled Cobb uneasily. you don't own up we're going {o—
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- -Si\}:t up!” said Trimble. - “Ym-teader here, young

Blans.’

% 0Oh, you Lo hanged!”

Do you want me to give you a thick ear?”

> “‘(’,H, get on, anyway, and don’t waste time.

_“We're going to rag you, Nugent, if you don’t own up,”
said Trimble. “That's what we've come here for. Now,
are you guing to do the decent thing?”’

‘_(,-'c:rtainly; I've always done that.”

‘1 mean, are you going to own up to_ttie Head?”
demanded Trimble ihroateningly.

“1'm not goingsto tell him any lies.”

“ All rigitt. Then we'll jolly wel{ make you!”

“ Oh, rats! Get out of this study. If you wani to know
who was guilty. asic Cleeve.” .

Trimble looked startled. . ;

“What does Cleave know about it?" he exclaimed.

“He knows who played the trick; he was out of the
‘dormitory that night and saw him, whoever he was, and he
woi't own up.”

“Rats! Cleeve doesn't knos anything, or he’d have said
80, - Besides, we know you did it Now, for the last time,
are you going to own up like a decent chap?”

“For the lase time, rats!” replied Pat cooliy.
of my study!” '

“¥ou hear him, chaps. What arewe going to do?”

“Rag him! Collar the cad!"”

There was a rush of excited junior
to shoulder the three chums ‘stood, and they hit ocut right
osed in upon them. Trimble went
dows under Pat’s right, and then bis left laid Cobb across
the captain of the Upper Fourth, Greene dropped Blane
beside them, and Blaggy added Percival and Wilson to the
heap. But the odds were too great. Manv hatids clutehed
at {he ohums from all sides, and they were dragged down,

fighting desperately.

A swarm .of juniors passed right over them, and
seramibling forms spravled on them and pinned then: dow
by sheer weight, Trimble jumped up .as soop a3 Pat_ was
decured. There was a trickle of ved from his nost. His
face was red with rage.
- % (ot him!” he exclaimed. ¢ Phat's right. Shut the
door; we don’t want any beastly prefects poking their noses
in. Fold those two rotters; some of you, while we deal
with Nugent.” -
Blagden and Greene, each with a couple of juniors sitting
upon him, were helpless spectators of .the scene that
followed. Pat, struggling éercely but ineffectually, was
gripped by six pairs of hands, and plumped upon the studv
tabie, Trimble broke off the blind-cord, and his hands wers
tied to his sides with it. Pat, still undaunted, returned iis

look defiantly.
t up for this, some time i he gasped.

Sl nake you si

Trimble grinned mockingly.

“Wait till we've done with you,” he said. ‘“Hold the
brute tight, chaps! Now, Nugent, if you'll go straight to
the Head and own up, we'll let you off.”

“Well,  won't!” X )

“Then this is where we rag you.”

_ Trimble wrinlled lis brows roflectively. A gleam daried
into his eyes. He went to the grate, and raked the chimney
with a cricket-stump. A mass of soot came tumbling down,
Trimbie gathered a double handful of it, and grinned as he
returned to Pat. Pat shut his lips hard. mapt

“Suy when,” said Trimble. ** When you want to give in
you've only got to say so.” : ,

And he amaothered Pat's face with the_soot, and rubbed it
avell in, Pat kept his eyes and month hghtlr{‘ closed, but in
vain; the soot found its way into both. he taste of it
choked him, and it stung his eves as 1t penetrated under
the closed lids. The pain forced him to open them, and
that, of course, made matters worse.

Blagden and Greene were struggling to go to the rescue,

It looked

but they were pinned down. Pat was helpless.
‘ust then the door of the study opened

(et out

s to seize Pat. Shoulder

and left as the crowd cl

bad for him, but jus
sharply.
“What's all this row about?”’ '
. The juniors looked at one another in dismay. 23
It was Eldred Lacy who strode into the room. The
comfng of a prefect, of course, put an abrupt end to the

ragging. :
acy stared at the captive on the table in amazement.
Then ‘he smiled sourly as he recognised the features of Pat
Nugent under the soot. ]
“What does this wean?”’ he exclaimed. SRS
“We're only r ing him, Lacy,” said Blane..  Not
hurting him, you know, only trying to persunde him to
own up about shoving that cracker on your gas, you know.
‘Laey bit his lip.
down on the end study,

Always glad of a chauce of beiug !
had come there to * go for’ Pat and his chums on

PLUCHK — Every Saturday, ‘ld.

acconut of the disturban i i
{ ] ce, hav vhat Wi
st B R » haviug no idea ‘of ~what was
"it‘%‘z:dl])xi- kuoi.x'n that Pat was being ragged, he would bave
gl cn the study a wide berth, and left the juniors to mork
”;L‘H (y:m‘ sweet will; but as a prefcet, now that he s oo
o 2;10” 10 was bound to put an end to it :
kg \‘(.lb]f‘ you d better let him go,”” he said. 1 can't
:l:lt\'.invd t:uurim,ll aymp:[\)fhihn with you It'»'.(\.‘\:"l to fe
tained simply because Pat Nugent is a li G i
and hasn’t the manliness o Ll e o SR
of the Form.” S PONROD B il for he 0
“ Hear, bear!"” exclai Mo
car, hear!” exclaimed Trimble
P:}tts eyes blazed, -
“ Liar yourself, Lacy!” he ¢ ime ¢ i
g o Y 2 exclaimed. 1 have said fha
I know nothing about that affair in your (.,dnm }i‘ ; i S
if I did, quick enough.” YOUrmnOT 5 g
‘T:u{_'y (ulmt-_ towards him savagely
You dou't seem to be tamed ich, &
ou call your prefect a liar, (10( v‘(l;\]\",_l,’r he remarked, 558
You called me one, with less Teason!”
‘Lu(:;,' gritted his teeth, 4
e o B e i, g L el
st st s, you youngsters, Y k : i y
Bur if 1 were in fl i , od lenow 3 San S
/ y 1we Fourth 1 she sartat for st e
ol):tix\x_u@e young bruto till he owned l;;‘)l}'(! Sl
e're going to!l” said Tri et gt i
have it out of him 1" I Trimble, with a grin
“ Buf, of cours :
f, of ¢ e, I can’t allow i
e y allow it.
!im way released, "
" o b
he ““raggers”. went oul ivi I
; vent o of the study, giving huin
t‘l"i!r(h‘“t?n-’;“g.l‘x{ki"" They knew that Lacy’s )s’ynr;vﬁ“li’v i
i'.!‘l'f"l'(,‘:( Llllx,u;ml;ﬂ‘ft'zé:;l(till(t)xgh his position foreed him toin
alone with their victim. ¢ care mext time to loave tnld
.{,a\r:y lﬂrl)l.:cld at Pat with a sneer
*You look a pretty object LR i ¢
e LA ) oet ! e exclaimed. T doud
l‘l')l;n‘v:nwlhlolI,“o\uth at all. T'd do the same in their place
1i PR OR LA, much better to owp up., Don't for rot thas
mes, And he left the study. y ke i
<HI:]-ly-c _thr’fe. chums were left alone. . They staved af eatd
f)'lxlll‘l u]y"\hl}lm silence, The vengeance of the Fourth hidl
i 2 1 1_1{1\1 ¥ upon the end study. E\‘f"‘\-'lhivng' i ;
;::’f‘ﬂ ‘1&. (llsordw'r, and the three juniors were mmi»[w'l
ufiled, hattered and bruised. Pat, of course, w s i E0e
\x‘f'».il\'ﬁgulo of the three. : e R
L-lsm-n:i‘nl;; 1(};)1;02;;*11:(13113- " said Blagden al last. * We look
rming 3, all of ws; g eally w
e e d b'.'illlly,.“il\()\\‘, Pv““ .l“l:‘l‘\t“gun‘x‘« ‘i‘ll}'”m)uld take
2 A ¥ at, and mistake!
o e T sl Bigh e e, e
> £ ad gone through, He felt horribly dirty an®
i ’ 2 g
i (I)Hl :Z;r_v;”lo’ bring you chaps into this,”’ he said.
Thﬂf"*'lmtﬁ{ .-s«nii} Blagden. *‘ We stand by you, of cours:
Snegs g rij; ut we shall have to be on our guard !
AEs. I ll(l,; ﬁﬁ"lﬁi (;mk\‘e kicked himself for coming i
it ol s SR a nown what was on he wouldn
syl
e ';‘l}mt’s pretty certain.”
ey at i i :
b 'em} “LE(E .ltll.(ilug.nm, the brutes. We'll daavoe fo waleh
o g m\(_.y will give the study a wide berth when
k' w again, and I dare say he'll give the oih:r
{mt:b: : aﬂhp ilo dg the same. We shall be given up {ko
[0 the slawn g , >y : apping
bt Lot ghter, But they won't catch us nuppins
‘Ij‘ng s cyes sparkled.
. Faith, they won’t!” he exclaimed.
f;(!:‘n‘): L:}nd give them a high old time! Whatever happens.
2 'C?ttl e bf;ﬂl()ri will keep out of it, and we shall be left
rca‘:i- {' ltﬂmt\vet‘n, ourselves. All tha better. When we're
re(-kgn (irll e we'll make thom sorry they called. Now
1l 1l go and get this horrid soot cleaned off. I-feet
ike a giddy chimney-sweep! Ugh!”
b./i\*;xdl P..-vtlhqrrled away to a bath-room. Meanwhile, 127
r:oxru( 'xlgig,;(-xs were holding a council of war in-a class
Y00 tl._ w;rliuggmg was stopped for the time, but on!
e time. 1e storm was destined to burst again ere
over the end study. 3

X6
Wen

Go back to your ¢

“We'll be ready for

PRS-

s An Attack in Force.
_ The next day was Sunday, and it passed guictly enougs
Bui on Monday it was easy for tho ohums to gee that 87
}"ﬁl‘,‘)”lh Form were I’]"~‘1'ux‘irlg for new hostilitics.
i 1le s;intmu:f of _L.m‘(.-mry was qtill»rigid!y enforced ;
ooks and whispers of the juniors among themso
ﬂA(r.\‘(:d that they wers bent upon more active measirs
There was to be some more *ragging’' aof the earii
opportunity ; and the assurance that Eldred Lacy, ith
pearest prefect to the end study, intended to turn ‘11
ear to any disturbance pl'()('(':‘(“n‘{ from that quati-t.
encouraged the raggers, ’
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”we"n pub him _:ﬂ;‘ougﬁ it “this time!” said Trimble.
i i ’t interfere, and Talbot is going out this even-
in%,gro%; I heard ’em saying so. We'll give it to
that !

k and strong this time, and we may as well
fet Blagden and Greene have a dose for daring to stick ouv
against the orders of the Form!”

“Jolly good idea!” said Hooper.
_ Aiter the extra hour of preparation under & master’s cye
in the class- Pat went up to his study with Blagden
and Greene.  Hostilo watched them go.
- “We've got them all right,” said Trimble.
along, you chaps!”

tu‘}d i party of the Fourth followed himr to the end
study,

Most of the others remained on the watch in the corridors,
:ﬁ;dy to give the alarm in case of a master appearing on

scene.

Trimble kicked open the study door. To his surprise it
swung open half-way, and then caught on & nail driven in
the foor, and rebounded violently, and smote him in the
face, He gave a howl of mingled pain and fury,

There was o chuckle in the study. Trimble pushed the door
open again, more carefully this time. He *(mnd the table
blaced across the opening further in, backed up by threo
chaire, a bookease, and a bureaun,

Behind this bastily-constructed barricade stood the three
chams, were evidently prepared for an attack, Pat
Nugent had a big qgrden syringe in his hand, and beside
him & pail of water liberally coloured with red ink.

agden had a oricket-stump. Greene was standing by
tho fire, and heating the end of the poker to a nice red. = Pat
nodded agreeably to his visitors,

**Charmed to.see you!” he exclaimed. “But we must
i;:g myoul}’o eXCuse us, as we ain’t entertaining company this
vening

The preparations for resistance surprised Trimble, and
rather nonplussed him ; but he could not very well retreat.
The whole Form was backing him up. If he beat a retreat
uow he would have to sagecood-bye to-his prestige for cver,
He kept o wary eyo on.t pail and the syringe,

5 here, N‘ ent,” he said, attempting bluster to hide
his uneasiness—“look here, this will only make matters
worse for you, you know.”

“Will it? You may be right, but I faney it's you it will
mak’e ‘matters worse for,” said Pat cheerfully. “ However,
th:‘t'a all right. Just you come on, and put it to the test!
I it's worse for me I'can stand it]” Some of the raggers
giggled. Come on!” said Pat. “You're such a deter-
mined chap, Trimble, that I know you wouldn’tedreain of
retreating 5 and now’s your time to show your giddy army

what a mighty warrior you are! ; : ;
int Cemegony!” you are! We're not going to let you
o here—

‘“Sha’n’t! Your face worries me l”/

Trimble g:cound bis teeth. The boys behind, who could
only imperfectly see what was prepared for them in the
study, were shovmgb 1m1}nt.xently. Many voices urged ‘the
leaders to get-on; but Trimble stood fast. He wasn't in-
clined to gowon. Cobb, Hooper, and Jones, who were close
1o him, showed an equal modesty about putting themselves
forward,

S If T dido’t know how brave you are, Trimble, T should
think you were afraid!” observed Pat. “ Of course, that’s
impogsible, isn’t it?” ~.

Get on, there, can’t you?” shouted Blane from the
l'}s;r::: leér” Are you going to stand there talking all night,

. “Come on yourself, if yow're in a hurry !” said Trimble
ravagely,
. Xaht Who'g the leader? What are you afraid of 7
~ “If you say I'm afraid, I'll come and punch your head!”
uxgl?n;lezc,i’ Tnmlil;,i tﬁilming ry%nd.’
Yal cpea ane, * You're not going to sneak out
of it like ttha ! If you're not afraid, lead oﬁl What are

you atiokg'ng there for{”

He ain’t afraid!” said Pat. “He’s too brave! He only
wants to perform a stragetio movement to the rear! Now,
Tr‘l‘mble, if you don’t mean busincsg——"
ni¥owll find that we do mean business!” blustered
Lrimble, :

o Well, in any case, I'm tired of waiting. You've got to
zo. Tl give you three seconds to perform the vanishing
trick in, If you're not gone then Is start on youi”v

" We're not going !’ yelled a dozen voices.:

“ Right! Then this is where we start! One!”

“Now, come

i

Trimble wriggled uncomfortably. He would gladly have
retreated, Yreottge or mo prestige, but the passage behind
him ‘was blocked with excited juniors. And those behind

him were not blind to the advantage of having Trimble’s
bulky form in front to bear the brunt of the confiict. They

Ly Charles
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had po idea of lefiing him get out of the position of honoug
and danger,

“Two!” counted Pat.

“Look here, Nugent—=""

“Threet”

“Don’t you dare to——" 4

Glug! The sound came from the garden syringe as Pa$
thrust the end into the pail of inky water and filled it. :

Up came the weapon to a level, fully aimed at Trimble’s
ace,

“Let her rip!” yelled Blagden excitedly. X

Trimble made a frantic effort to dodge behind Cobb.
Cobb, unfortunately, made an equally frantic effort at the
same moment to dodge behind Trimble. The result was
that their heads came together with a sounding crack, and
there was a simultancous yell.

,.;')‘.\'ialh Y y Sllhlh | \

Pat had dischazged his weapon, « r ;
was impartially gi:trﬂmtod over Trimble and (")bb". and
they yelled and gasped. Their faces :_r-w.uucd a cmu\uﬁ
hue, Likewise their collars, and the red-inky stream ran a
over their clothes. Some of the juniors behind came i LoF
a shower, and there was a :crnmf;la- to escape. ¢ o

Pat chuckled, and refilled the syringe, and let the bestegers
have the contents a second time as they shoved and pushed
frantically to escape. 5

“Oh ! yelled Trimble, who got half the volley in the
back of the neck. * Oh! Ooh! Grr-rhi”

In a wild scramble the assailants disappeared from the
gpace before the study door. They gathered in the passago
on either side of it, but none ventured within range of ithe
opening. Sounds of rage came floating into, the room.

“We shall have to give it up for a bit,” said Bh\ne.“ o

“That's what I suggested,” snapped Trimble. \_\c;‘
make them pay for all this along with the rest! T'm going.

Trimble walked off. The rest of the besiegers slowly fol-
lowed. Lacy oame out of his study, and looked at them.

“Hallo!” he exclaimed. l“\Vhat Zuvckyou Lri-'n '(,l:nug to

our faces—washing yourselves in red ink, or what!?
o It’s that beast KNugvn\,!" said Trimble sulkily. “\}:0
went to—to see him, and he squirted inky water over us!

‘““Ha, hal You do look funny! You must be a sob o
silly asses to let one chag handle yon like thatl Get along
and clean yourselves, do ! ; 4 a

And Lacy went into his room laughing. Sore in mind ani
body, the ragging party marched off, vowing all kinds o
vengeance upon Pat and his chums,

The stream of inky water

————

Brought to Lights

“T don’t like it,” said Cobb.

Trimble scowled at his study-mate. e

“You don’t like what?”’ : : ; -

“You know what I méan, this ragging business,” “sal
Cobb uneasily, *‘It’s too beastly mean. don’t say I like
Pat Dugent any mo;;c th't}n you do. But a chap ought to

line somewhere.

dr?“‘z)l:fwshlu“te up,” said Trimble irritably; “you make mo
tired! We've got to make Pat Nugent own up, for our own
safety’s sake. g(ou know that as well a3 I do. Of course, if
you like to to the doctor and confess that you did the
trick, that will make a différence.”

Cobb stared at his friend. 2t :

“ What do you mean, Trisable? You did it; I was against
it all alomg.” g et

“You were with me, at all events. We were both in if,
but if there’s any confessing to be dome, you can do that
on your own. It's either that or fix it on Pat Nugent., And
can't you see that it would be worse than ever now if any-
thing came out, now that we've taken the lead in sending
Nugent to Coventry? We've gone too far to vetreat. S0
shut up, and don’t bother.” )

Cobb relapsed into silence, but he was far from satisfied.
The study door opened, and Cleeve came in, Trimble
scowled ndhim blackl{iu P e R

e o you wan e

ﬂ}vaﬁ woixdoring whether you could lend me five bob,

imble.””
Tr‘l"&o.t i e‘:in’t; »o get out.”

did not move. >

9&3& ;ou, Cobb, do you think7” :

“ No,” growled Cobb; *I'm simply stony.” it

“1 wish youw'd manage it somehow between you, said
Clecve agreeably. *‘I'm ghockingly hard up just now, .'"d
I'd take 1t as a fayour if y%u could let me have it.”” - .

imble snapped his teeth. L ;

"l:r;i‘?ke carept',)l(n‘ut you don't go too far, Cleeve,” he said.
W You've had as much from me as you are going to get.
I've got nothing more for you. So clear, before I lay hands

" N

on"ygi:.’ very well,” said Cleeve, turning to the d_oor again.

IN “PLUCK” I™

uk Wervett, Detective,
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“I dare
Trimble.’

* You're going to Nugent?” | N .

*“Certainly,” “smiled Cleeve. ,“I - 'could tell him some
things that might be worth the money to him, you know,
and he’s not mean.” .

Trimble exchanged a laok with Cobb, and
stepping quickly Detween Cleeve and the door.

Cleeve looked from one to the other. . i

“ Yowd better not touch me,” he said. I you lay a
uger on me, either of you, I'll go straight to the doctor.

" And what wilt you tell him?” sneered Trimble,

STl tell him that you played that hrmvorl_: trick, >
vlied Cleeve promptly, ** and you know what yow'll get then.

“And will you tell him that you've been extorting mouney
from me to keep it dark?” asked Trimble. * Because if you
do(n;t, I shall,” ;

Jleeve turned pale. "

“Yon wouldu’rt be believed. T should deny it.”

“Oh, you would, would you? And how would you account
for the noney you've been spending lately? A good many
fellows have vemarked on it. If vou're going to tell tales,
Uil give yon something more to sneak abouf. Collar him,
Cobb !

Cobb promprly collared the Lower Fourth

Cleeve began to wriggle and yell. ) 3

**Let me.go, Trimble. I—1I was only joking. I won't say
& word. It was only . ¢

say Pat Nugent will lend it to me, if you wou't,
: -

sprang up,

re-
’

boy.
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8 jo-jo-joke !
“Then you'll find
that that Lind of a
Jo-jo-joke isn’t safe
with me” said
Trimble, taking a
cricket-stump  from
bis cupboard. “ Now
m going to jo-jo-
ioke, and I hope
you’'ll see the fun,
Cleeve. Keep the
fittle beast still,
Cobb.” .

Cobb twisted
Cleeve over on his
knee: Trimble took
2 hard grip on the
stump, Trimble’s
temper was never
good, and it had
been sorely tried.
lately by Cleeve's
exactions.  Now it
was boiling over,
and . the yonthfyl
financier was to reap
his reward,

Cleeve yelled in
anticipation, but he
soon had cause to
yell in deadly
earnest, for Trimble
made’ rapid play
with the stump, and
every blow told,

“Oh! Don’t!
Yow-ow-ow! Ugh'!
Oh!” 3

Trimble lashed

ard, and Cobb's
Brip was too- tight
for Cleeve to wriggle
SAWay. He yeiled
and  squirmed and
ple'uded in vain,

“Take that, you
young Shyigeikt»
panted Trimp]e,
I give you - g
gpod lesson while
U'm abont it And
then go fo the Head

you like, may

T
!

i
i

got & flogging, ‘put
you'll  get expelled
for blll(.'kyna‘i“nw
and thatly what

yowve been doing.
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friends and readers
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tleis story - paper:
During the past few
months; in 'fact,
may say, during the
whole of 1806, qnhl
the present time,
each succeeding
week has brought 10
an  ever-increasing
number of new
readers, It really
seems that PLUCK
will ‘never cease to
gain new friends,
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.that the main
reason for this popu:
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in the oxtreme cgre
that my _authors
devote to the writ:
ing of their stories;
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aware of this 1m-
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readers who have
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to non-readers.
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