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PLUCH — Every Saturday, id.

Lea ran ouleide, nie-

ool oaoweapon
wiare Wi MO & ‘[:nl e bolt, e sl the revolver that
LB faogen’s Cefinsss o Lol A bullet cat the
j.»?'l * “lll i his !‘_-“l' ] epeunyg <
Yined | b
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lebt of threa moen, nml|<li.,\',f\‘] back,
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ey o8 :
1 e :""‘.“‘\Im\‘t)'\'.u. ain't noticed thig cavo vpurh."

We non ; i’f‘l‘);‘ it at (he entrance which split the ok
He pontes ";\. 1t wos nrrow and jagzed, and withont
fog quate ”1 S arted to climb apwards, . )

AITDg, 17 l‘ = I:,p mounted, dragging lllm"v]f_ li[)lxﬂ'lﬂllln"\

Fox 13 oty S making uce of every cramy or jutling piece
i rystul hate auld )..-I'p him. Then he worked nearer the

t rock b ”,“ ; ':l last gained the point he had aimed for.

Toa three .‘.p,, men ontside were wulching .rln‘: vlm\o

A ke lynxes.  They had mis-ed once.  Now thes
A e they weuld be hardly likely {o miss 2 segond

e
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curer nek,

weld
':(':(,-,.,w“ was biting his Jip with rage to think thal Lee

(e 12 seercls é
i::\;:::(l;\] x]:rlnr Aleton must cscape. He had not lll!(‘!ldttl
Ul the sheriff, bur merely {o keep Lim out of tho way,
" bat e conldn’t corruborate Jin Lee. e meant to havo
celzsed himn after Log was hung, as he fully expected he
weald La, feeling certain that Alston had no mefs as to
wlo was reclly engaged in the x.-ulflc-.ftcahn;:. Naw they
=est both die, and bo endgelled his brain how to get at thewm.
s Just elevate, sherp!” N

Tha vows, dim Lec’s, stern and deadly, seemed 10 come
irars over theip heads. o .

Grineedl looked ap wildly, raising his gun to shoot, saw
e glint of the Jipht on Lee's rovolver, and fired. .

Tte other two, alo fring blindly, swung their horees
round. and spurred away in a mad pawvie.  Three shots
follov ed cach other in rapid suceession.  Carlow fell from.
the «addle, Swisher's horse rolled over, crushing its rider
ceairet the side of the oliff, 10 lie helpless there till released.

Bt Grinnell! Lees frst bullet, intentionally aimed to
sable, but not to kill, broke his arm above the elbow.

“ fuchred, Grinnell"' cried Lee, **Throw up your other
hand..or take your gruel!

Grianell glared up with coneentrated fury and despair,
%=1 raised his left hand, and brought it Jdown with all his
leree o the brouco’s head. At the same instant his huge
Bpaiish epurs era driven deep into its side, and the animal
svot forward like an wrrow sireight for the cave.

Bot at that mement Alston, not cqine thet Lee should
Lave all the fighting, sprang out with lovelled gun.

His sudden appearance was too much for ilic already
wertled horse, and, swerving suddenly, it leaped wildly out
#%d over the edge of the path, and plunged with its rider
out ol mght into the abyss.

For 2 fem sceonds Jim Lee and Alston remained
what, Then Lee climbed down.

."He would have it, sher'f,” he said slowly. *1
wthe chorce @ man ¢d owant. He never knew
¥ee beat!”
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B iy serner :“'.: l:-;' ridden hard to Lee's help.
gone fu{I iy | o I“" 1IJ_In! the wounded men later on
12 u.‘:’.':.n:.'r‘-;i‘ th" "-"'} ?o “I'”'h it was proved that _Grnmc]l
liad Lercipaved, iole of the cattle thefts in which they
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arrapged everything so cleverly that, had
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NILW SCHOOIL, TAI L,

School Story,
Iy

= NMARTIN GLIFFORD,

Anthorof the tales of Tom Verr:,
appearing overy week bn the
UGENT Libeary.

READ THIS FIRRST.

Clive Lawrence, @ new boy at Bt Winifred's, is
put into the Fourtih Form, which is ot daggers
drawn with the Fifth,. The Icadars of the Fourth
arc Fisher and lLocke, Clive’s study-matcs, and
thosc of the Fifth are Henda! and Keene.
Courtncy, a bully, takes Clive for ‘‘far” and
ascndns him on an errand to the Jolly Scaman,
a public-housre in the village., Clive arrvives ot
hio destinalion, and ik gshhown into a bhack room
to wait for o W, Napper. Mde falls 2slcep befare
the fire, and ja awakencd by the sound of vaices.
Conccaled aas he 1s by the high-backed chair,
he averhears a plot betwecn NHapper and 2
German to get possession of the cluc to o
hidden treasure, which Trolawney, the Captain
aof St. Winifred’s, helds. Having discharged his
errand, Clive rcturns to the Schocl. Thateven-
ing the Fifth-Formers rush the Fourih dormi-
tory, intending te f‘rag’ Clive. Kowever, ithey
meet with defcat and are throwin out. Mr.
Ste=sel, the German master, disturned by the
noiseI gives each of the Fourth-Formers tweanty
lines. The boys show thelr resentment at being
punished on the first night; and Mr. Stossel
asks Fisher whether he has anything to say.
{(Now go on with the story.)

- FRANZ STOSSEL.

“Ves,” exclaimed IFisher, gathering cncouragament from
the murmurs and savage Jooks of kis Form-fellows, * T havel
\We're never ragged on a first night

*“That is quite enough.” K

“ Qur Form-master would never do ansthing of the sori”

“1 tell you, that will do, Fisher!"”

“T don’t cara!” said Fisher recklessly. “If you heard
the row, sir, you know that we were not to blame far it.”

“If others were to blame, you can give me their names,
2ud I will see that they are adequately punished,” said ths
(German master, with a sneering curl to his lip.

Pizher’s eves blazed, as did a good many more round hivw

To be aszked to “snesk’ was ebout the greatest insult
that could have been }evelled at the Form, and the indigna-
tion of the Fourth waa too lz2p for words.

““Have you anything more to say, Cisher?””

‘No, sir,” said Fisher, without taking the trouble to
conceal his disgust.

“Very well; you will take a hundred lines. instead of
twenty, for impertinence,” said Franz Stossel coidly. *IX
hope it will be a lesson to you. Now, put the dormitoiy tidy
while I remain here, and be quick about it. I have .o time
to waste upon a set of unruly young mavagest'”

The juniors obeyed with sullen looks. "Sullenness in u bor
is a very bad quality, but & master like Franz Stos-cl wae
just_the kind of man to cause it. ) 5 =

“ My word,” Locke muttered to Clive Lawrence; ““lie’s in
a regular tantium to-night! He’s always a beast, you kvow,
but he's a baastlier beast iiaw than I've seen him for a loug
time! Something must have happened to put him in such
2 rotten temper!” L.

“Who is he?’ mutterod Clive, in reply.

** Frans Stoascl, our Garman master,”

“* }ns he boen long st the school?”

“ Ho was bero last ternn” i <o

“Yu ho—is ho all right? I mean, is ho respected?

“Wa don't respect him much; he's not just. 11
lesa of what goes on, you know, except wnen he's |:|_:"b d
temper, and then ho comes ’down heavily for t'!'w slizhte
fanlt. A chap like-that won't got much respect.

* You don’t like him?”? . .

“Not muchl Wa'd give hira away with a pound of tes

with ull the pleasure in the world! Lend ine a hand wiih

thi= bed, will yout”
iN “PLUCK,” 1™

" QUONDONG, THE BUSHRANCER.”
KD 3
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-1 wils & Cos, by L. Cla

Lt vou are! |
. Ciorman stood loohn

Sesichie 4l
2 sour face while ths

1 on with
heave,

w;l tidied up, Clive and Locke ve the bed a

','-\ ot it *Vf‘;z;;hl, and crashed it against a '.'.'.l.;h-«l;ll‘.t‘. A
cann-dizh rattled to the floor and broke.

' * enid J'ranz Stossell angrily.

‘S elumey younyg fools!

« WwWhich boy did that?”'
It was my fault, siz’" said Clive Lawrence quietly.

pushed the bed teo hard.”

“Who vre you?

‘The German master
5 fixed upon Clive's

ut.[
N hy —"

me two or three paces nearer, his
face, his breath coming thick enid

fast.

“Who are you?” he exclaimed agnin.

«1 am Clive Lawrence,.sir,” said the new bov at St
Winifred’s, quietly. e knew that he was recognised as the
visitor to the Jolly Seaman now. '

* You—vou—— No matier; geb {o bhed !

The juniors obeyed, Locke and I'isher looked in amazcd
inguiry at Clive Lawrence. The new boy wore a rather
worried leok as he got into bed. He Immew that he had
made an enemy.at Sr. Winifred's. and that Franz Stossel
was an enemy whose ill-will was likely to make itself felt.

The Germon's dark brow had grown darker. Iic stood

i 3 3 Lt
., "QUONONC, THL BUSHANGER,
ANI ATBislleg Atery of sdyentoare L3 I S i
inAuctrale ’ 1 l)LUcK ”
' 1'..
iaw . . . 4
ha'll have his knife into you" aid ORI
by you, though, wad Lack von ips 1k " AL T
tearn to Leep your place ™ > 1AL 3, of eyp,
Py 1 v a ks .
: Oh, Leep off that subjoet ™ waid Clive
Eh? Do you want e to vank \‘ ‘ '
AN A IO 8 & e 0% i
1‘.:‘\,1, nee, and stick your houd inwo g4 "\4",( oo e .
Fisher wrathfully, o TRTerNE ] g
“ Not particulur]y.”
“* Then not so mueh of vour cheel:! [ oy :
have fo give you a licking, sooner or later. fo 1.3 14
the Form!" ater; to Leep gpg,, "
g %)L-u‘n 1 :m.:._._}.(m doing it, though,' sajd (live
erhaps you mean that I couldn’t? sugsesied 3.
““Well, yes, something of ths sort.” gested Finlg, 4
_“DBy Jupiter,” exclaimed Fizsher, sittine up in 1
jolly soon show you!™ & 0D 18 bed, #p
Tt = Cathiaad 1™ sad s ‘
. ~I_Jx (iu“»'n, fathead! .y"ld I‘._e. ‘Do you wars 10 be!
Stossell down on our necks again?  Ain't a hyndeat r %
1 dre
enough for you, or do you want more?” indred |y, 4§
|

“\Well, perhaps you're right; but that Lid'
. haps ) o right; at Lid's cheel )
“Rats! Why can’t you let him alone?” Sy
“IIe's got to learn to keep his place!"
“YWell, hiz place secms (o mo to be
3 s a SO0 g at the h,‘mw "
Form,” said Pye. *“It's o question Letvieen hir:l ;-f?.""
as a matter of far-
nnd ¥ou are dusy
out of jt!”
Y “Oh, don't 1

watching the
juniony . wiik o NEXT WEEK? Specs, The Twins & Co.
ever as they gou

into hod, and then
he extinguished the

lights,  With a_last
rlunce at (Clive

LLawrence, he
turned and lefr the
dormitory, and the
door closed and cut
off the glimmer of
his lamp. iz heavy
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rot, Pyel’

“I'm not talking
rot. You wera go
g to  kn
under to the I'ifih,
It’s time you tol
a back srat, Fishy,
old man; ron'ran;
good.”

footstel:s died away
doswn the passage.

“ Nice man, ch?”
gaid Pye. “ Twenty
lines .each, and on
the Arst night of
the term! What do
vou think of that,
kkids?"”

IMPORTQ}‘}T SALE
VALUABLE PROPERTY
8y J.HARKER f«

“ Rotten!” said bl
Locke. “The AT I OCLoCK ,
hound—the beast! NS RESERVE ! {

He's in a bad tem- '
per about some-
thing, and he's put |
it on us, Dbecause
we can't resist! I
vote that we give
Stossel a high old
time this term.
He's started the
row, and we ought
to get our own
bacl: somheow "
¢ Right-ho,” said
TFisher, “end we
will! But I say,
vou new kid,
what’s  that be-
tween you and the
German? IHe hasn't
ccen vou here be-
fore, as I know for
a fact, but he ;3
soomed to recognise
wou, and not in n
very friendly way,
either!”

**1  suppose he
has seen me some-
where,” said Clive,
evasively. Ie did
not feel inclined to
t Lo the whole dor- {
mitory into his con-
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\ Note the Contents of Next Week’s Issue.
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“Well, he doesn't SRt ST S L A viow of
srom to like ':ou Neoxt Saturday, two long, complaete ctories : ' The Raggers,” a splt'.ndul school tale of ; prhude
and, from lhis ﬁmL' Specs, the Twins & Co. and ** Quondong the Bushranger,” a thrilling story of adven- | (A £x1! )
d imagino 1]“;', ture in Austraba. Please vrder your copy of PLUCK in “74f'?"c°1_1_"“‘ LC . reut 7N
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