Mr. Crawford’s Double.,

A Tale of Specs, the Twins, and Co. By H. CLARKE HOOK.

The Patagonian Star.

A Story of Captain Frank Ferrett, Detective, *
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Talbot gave a slight start. Truly
He bad bgen $oo stunned, too confused by
fortune that had suddenly fallen upon him
thing clearly. >

o silver bobl‘:,é” he repeuten:l.d e
Brooke’ ame eager and hopetul. . v
“Yes !e” ggoee'xolaimod. § You remember what you told

about that? It is supposed to contnin something con-

o me
~ carning the secret‘of yout birth.

. g I have always b’:ii“eved; *i but, of course, I cannot be
of, ‘if it does, it would clear up

‘Black’s claim to be false,”
ely, in sich a case—"

he had forgotten that.
this terrible mis-
to think of any-

this matter; and prove
said Brooke quickly.

shook his head. ; =

% Jut the silver box cannot be opened. =

5 Yes; but under nces——
} nt gave edge to Norroys on the sub.

tor handed the box to me 1 promised
swiy. ** Of course, nothing of this kind
t the pledge could not be broken.”

‘e mus ﬂ&ink "of other means of eircumventing
a ?* he said. ' And we will do it, Talbot. The
'o T think about it, the more certain I feel that his claim
is an impudent lie. And we will prove that it is.” :
Brooke spoke hopefully; but the shadow did nof lift from
Talbot’s face. But he g!d one comfort in his misery and
distress. ~ In spite of the fowering shadow of shame and
“his chum did not dream of deserting him. He had
one ‘true friend

hké a bombshell,

wr minds that Pat
ta confess, and they had
discovery that he was
‘londest in_declaring his belief
ad ‘_l:a sending him to

Y .
was the culprit! There
confessed.

I&Woude'ringly. At 3
;"'hy idn’t he

who would stand by him through

to wrath against

acoepted—all your apologies are accepted. Close the d
after you.” ¥ Fo i
The Fourth-Formers accepted this very plain hi i ¢h
interview was at an end. But Blane pa?xs‘;d :%:tw?:t‘
nhl‘ \\'Q-}l.c going tio gl\_’é; 'I'ri{xble iomething for telling
ose whopvers,” he said. * You three can g an
fend a hand if you like.” o
“Thank you for nothing,” said Pat. -
“ T should think you owe him one, Nugent.”
 Well, I don’t believe in ragging. ['ve been rather §
up with it lately, you see,”” said Paf. ** Let him #lone.”
“ Let him alone,” exclaimed Blane, in amazement, [
he's made such fools of us?” s o
“Well, you know, he had jolly good material tosfart
said Pat. ““ Anyway, I'm not going to haye a hand in
thing of the sort. The doctor is pretty certain to take
of him, if he’s not expelled.” There's no need for'y:
interfere.” &
“We’'re
Greene?”’
“No, I'm not,” said Greene.
“ You, Blaggy?”’
“Oh, go and eat coke!” said Blaggy.

Blane went out, and shut the door with a slam.
His reception in the end study had not been
gratifying, and he was'annoyed. He had expected the
chums to back him up in punishing Trimble. But

refusal to do so only made him moro determined.
Mést of the Fourth were in a humour to join i his
They felt that they had been deceived, and placed ina
position. Trimble was to blame, and Trimble
made properly sorry for it 5
Trimble was expecting something of the kind, He
far oscaped much more cheaply than he might b
The Head believed that his confession was voluntary,
had thersfore let him off more lightlythan he wouldo
wise have done. He had been spared the ferrible
of expulsion. P
But the doctor had soundly ﬁogsed both
Cobb. Not so much, as he was carel tow 0
of the dangerous trick played in Lincy’s , @
of their cowardice and meanness in allowing
rest upon an innocent boy- : £
Trimble crawled back to his. room, achin - with
tion. The Head was disgusted, and he en
the flogging of his life. P
Now Trimble moved restlessly about his
quite unequal to sitting down, and wondering

going to, all the same, then. Are you @

would do. Cobb had deserted him, and he was|
the storm which he felt certain his conduct
against him. So he was nof sur when hi

%riaod en hi
burst open suddenly, and a oro d of
Upper and Lower ¥Fourth came in with
was at their head, and Blane was angry
soif before Trimble. ~ e
“ What have you got to say for y_em‘nﬂ
= “; Get out of my study,” said Trimble; !
efiance. . =
“That won't work with us,” said Bi% :
business. You led us to believe that Pat J
cause of the Form being detmq‘j_l,rgggr
him. And it was you all the time. =
“Tt was a—a joke. I mever really
T 4 2 - =
“Pon’t start telling lies!” exclaimed
exactly how much to lieve you now, X
11 meant to confess all :
R
short of it. Are you goi
‘““No, Pm not!” grg;l:i'l‘mw ;
“Then we'll teach you a lesson not,
that again so long as you stay here,"”
““If you lay a er on me-
~“PH lay more than &
cricket-stump, for instance.

er?
~« Rather " said Hooper.
“Look here,’’ exclaimed
sha’n’t—" S
~ “Oh, shut up! You're to0 fo
__““What are you going to do
“We're going to give you &
to say against it?” oy e
o Tﬁs, I have. Il,plel brgnilf}’but_ N
“That’s not to the point. = ANy
“P've just been flogged, and—""
“That will make 1t all ‘the Wi

chaps.” B
*“Hallo, hallo! What's the gam

1t was Pat Nugent's voice,

He had opened the door and con

ned BDiat
,"'4’»




But
“Get

Greens were at his heels, looking rather dubious.
no dubiety about Pat.

's it got to do with you?’ snapped Blane.

“Rate” said Pat oheorfully. ‘It scems to me that you
'bﬂm" “are hogs. You are never satisfied. }-:m ve been
ing fools of yourselves long onnu«gh, I think. There's

to ba no more of this ragging.
£ m%lm says so?”’ demanded Blane fiercely.
%] do. Are you deaf?”
L “You get ouf and mind your own bunno».

“Yes, mind your own business,”’ said Hooper.
Pat on him in a flash.

“Pve had a little argument with you ence, Hooper dear.

wtnt to start another?”’

ma Hooper retreatmg

ugent Why can’t you keep out of this?

khlﬁ ought to be down on Trimble most I

* “Bure, and so I am. I think he's the biggest blackguard

I over came across, and a howling cad and a rotter. All the
me, this klnd of thing savours of bullying, and I don’t

of it.”

. “Who cares what you approve of?’ snapped Blane.

!‘gln out, em % you ?”

My chap, yoa are not going to give Trimble that
The doctor has whacked him, and he must be
tender. Let him alone.”
&’n‘%[”
Pat made a couple of strides towards Blane, and seized
by the collar, Blane struggled furiously, but he was no

“ Get out !

“I don’t want to row
Why

~& said Pat calm[y “I've no doubt you mean well,

darling, but you're an ass, you know, and I know best

1 going to let Trimble alone, or ‘you're coming behind

ﬁgwttle the point w:th me.” -

't want to (ﬁ\t you,’

you'll stop t m‘hullymg business.”

MI You suffered most from Trimble's caddish-

d you ought—-""

c i«znvmg chap; besides, i ‘L want to go in for -
} fight my own battles,” said Pat. **Now,

i’e silly asses

dLet Trxmblo alone. You can see

¢ flogeing, an it’s enou

) ’%knght"’ growled Blane gﬂnly T think you're
Off you Quick march !

N retre.;t.ed from the study.

l&_look Pat got from him was a mwl

———

Inﬂnhﬂt

M'B}sdtmtho mul wha-* c
> elaim Talbob did. not
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nut, and followed them. Trimble did not lpﬁllt-;' :

-

“We can't say anything about it, of course. he

ought to be shown up. But Pve got an idea. Let’s wait <
fo o him, and meet him coming ouf and see how he takes lf-

‘It will make bim look small.” G
‘ Well, serve him right.  We're in no hurry. Let’s wut.”
All right; we'll do it.’
(ux te unconscious of the comments of the two seniors of >
. Kit’s, or, indeed, of their presence near the inn, Talbot
)n(" eeded about the business that had brought him there. >
‘Is there somecne staying here of the name of
B]-L{,kl > he asked,.
‘ Yes, gir. Front room first floor.™

Talbot went ug the narrow, dark stairs. The door of the =
front roam first floor was ajar, and the sound of angry voices P
proceeded frem within. Talbot gave a start of amazement; %
for, following the hard, coarse tones of Seth Black, came a
voice he had heard before and well remembered—the cold;
elear voice of Rupert Lacy, Squire of ‘Lynwood

What on earth could the rich land-owner be doing in the-
room of the blackguard and ruffian whom Talbot had come
to visit ?

Talbot had no desire io play eavesdropper, and coughed
loudly as he came along the passage, to give watnin % %bxs
apﬁm&ch The voices in the room ceased instantly, but
4 bot had involuntarily mgbt one sentence in the voice of
ihe squire:

“Not a ‘h’”“l‘&ﬁl’.&@ml

3

1hore
Talbot kneghd ab the 00!
what was the me gt .

Mﬁf his Mherwca

The w?“ ‘ b s
rowaas ng “ in, can't yer?” in rep

“Talbot’s knock gtmthe . 7 -n3 he entered the room, As
usual, it reeked with the fumesof rum and tobacco. 7

The squire, in rxdmg-alothes, with a switch in his hand,

stood mear the window, his face pale and £unous. He was
evidently ttymg to control his nge and o an .
expression, but




