

































































































































































Dick looked up at him with a dull, dogged
expression. Frank came over quickly to-
wards him, with an anxious face.

“What are you doing, Dick ?”

“ Packing.”

“What for 27

* T'm leaving the school

Nugent’s face lengthened with dismay.

“You don’t mean to say you’re expelled,
Dick 27

Nugent minor shook himself irritably.

“Well, T am,” he said. * There’s no help
for 1t now. I biffed
Winecate withastone,
and he seems to be
hurt more than I n-
tended. It can’t be
helped.”

“ It was a beastly
cowardly thing to do,
Dick!”

The boy clenched
his fists.

“What's that? "

“ 1t was cowardly
and rotten,” said
I'rank, without min-
cing his words now.
“ Wingate is one of
the best {fellows
breathing. If he had
been one of the
worst, stone-throw-
Ing 1s a dirty, cow-
ardly trick, anyway!
Do you know what
I'd do if you weren’t
punished enough
already ¢ I’'d give
you such a licking
able to stand !”’

Nugent minor stared at his brother, too
amazed to be angry. Frank had never to his
recollection taken that tone with him hefore.

“But it’s no good talking about that!”
said Nugent. “ You're expelled, and that’s
an end of it! I hope you're satisfied now.
You'll worry dad, and make mother miser-
able. All because you had to act like a silly
kid of cight instead of a fellow of twelve,
who ought to have had more sense.”

'H‘

Nugent minor started

that you wouldn’t be

‘“ Before I go?” he faltered.
expelled from Greyfriars!” came the stern answer. (See Chapler 19.)

“Ob, pile 1t on! " - said Dick bitterly. “ 1
admit I've been rather a fool! But every-
body has Dbeen against me from the
start ”’

“I wasn't against vou, but you wouldn't
let me help vou. The fags didn’t want to be
agamst vou. Why should they ?  You put
their backs up at the beginning, and wouldn’t
try to make your peace, though you could
have done 1t. Did vou think the fellows at a
school ltke this were going to pet and coax
vou as mother and Aunt Ada do at h¥me 7

“ Because you are so young, I shall not flog you before you go,” said the Head.

“Certainly !  You are

said Nugent hotly. * You must be a fool! »

Dick reddened. |

“Well, it’s no good jawing me now!”. he
said. “T dare say I'd act differently if I had
it over again. Now I'm expelled !

“ It’s rough—rotten rough !

“Ican stand 1t !”

“I wasn’t thinking of you,” said Fraplk
savagely ; I was thinking of mother ! *

11 011 ' 3)

“She thinks 2 lot ¢f you—why, T’'m Llanead
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if I can make out! It will be a blow to her tq
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have you kicked out of school on the second
day. I—1 wonder if 1t could be ht(]]}l}[!d g

“The Head’s as hard as a rock !

“Yes; but Wingate. It's worth trying,
though it seems an awful cheek to think {'}[
EPCHLIII*" to him, but I'll try !”

Before Dick could speak
hurried from the dormitory.

again, Nugent

CHAPTER TWENTY
Good for Evil

ixcATE was sitting in his study, a cushion
behind s head, his face very pale,
and with an expression of pain upon it.
His head was aching ternbly, and he was
fit for nothing, either work or play. To a
fellow who never passed an hour indoors if
he could lielp 1t the inaction alone was tor-
ment, and he cowd not even read now. He
crunted as a tap came at his door, and frowned

as Nugent of the Remove entered.

Frank Nugent was looking very red and
uncomfortable, but he had resolved to. go
through with the thing. After all; it could do
little harm, if it did little rood.

\V]ng&tﬂ fixed his eyes on him.

“T don’t want to be disturbed,”
orimly.

i I"‘m sorry, Wingate.”

““ All right—get out ! ”

Nugent hesitated, with his hand on the
door.

“ Won't—won't you let me speak to you for
a minute 7y’ he caid.

“ Oh, come 1n, and get on, then!”

Nugent closed the door.

““ It’s about my minor.”

“T guessed as much.”

“ The Head has expelled him.”

“Good!”

“ He’s leaving Grevyiriars this afternoon.”

“ All the better for Grevfriars !’

“ I—I dare say 1t is, Wingate. DBut 1t’s
rough on his people at home—my people.
But—but I suppose I was a cheeky ass to
come here. I'll go.”

And the boy, with a miserable
to the door again,

Wingate’s expression changed,

““ Stay here !’ he said.

Nugent turned back.

he said

face, turned

'
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“ Now, what did you come here tn say 27
asked the captain of Greyfriars, ™ It won't
do any harm to say it, at all events.”

“It's an awful cheek, under the circum-
stances "V

= (}ll. act on!”

“ It’s about young Dick—my minor. T—I
I—1 wi 1s going to ask you if—if you’d over-
look 1t,” ‘:hl]lllll(‘l(}d I\ugeut. “71 know it's
an awful cheek. I know what he’s done—he
ought to be skinned for it. 1 think I should
Iike him to have a flogeing. But—Dbut
Of course, I suppose 1t doesn’t matter to you,
but my mother 7

Wimgate smiled shahtly.,

“ But perhaps 1t does
sard.  ** Go on.”

matter to me,’ he

"1t will come very rouch on the mater if
he goes home, that’s all,” said Frank. * You
sce, he's been H]]LHID{]**—-'”

«y es, thav's preity clear.”

“ Mother 1s awfully fond of him, but he's
a Jearful worry to her all the time, all the
same ; and he puts the dad into bad tempers,
too,” sald Frank. I know jolly, well that
they’ll be happier at home if Dick is at Grey-
friars ; but, besides that, they take a lot of
pride 1n lum, and 1f he’s sent home in dis-
arace They—they'd feel 1t less if T were
expelled.”

Wingate nodded.

“ If you could lick him instead, \‘."ingato,
unrl let him off——"

© But the Head has sentenced the young
Iool | %

“Yes, I know, but—but if
speak to the Head——"
Nugent’s voice trailed away. Tt dawned
upon him what a colossal nerve he was dis-
playing in asking this of Wingate. If the
captain of ery{rmm had risen and bundled
him neck and crop out of the study Nugent
would not have been surprised or “offended.
He felt that he deserved it for his cheek.
But Wingate did not do nmthmtr of the
sort.

He sat qllltf'THflll and silent for a ful!

you were to

minute, lookingYat Ni 1igent, with a curlous
expression on his face. “Then he rose to his
{eet.

The motion brought a throb of pain througl;

)



his Lead, and he had to grasp the table for
support, and his face went paler for a moment.

*Oh, I'm a brute to disturb you now,” said
Nugent remorsefully, *“ and it’s all that young
cad’s fault; but in an hour it will be too
late.”

“ I'll see what I can do.”

“ Oh, Wingate ! 7

“T'll go to the Head. Wait here.”

Nugent burst into incoherent thanks, but
Wingate did not
stay to listen to
them. With slow
and uncertain
steps the captain
of Greyfriars R
made his way to RN
the doctor’s AN
study.

Dr. Locke was
still there. He had
laid down his pen,
and was think-
ing, with a very
pensive expres-
sion on his face.
Wingate tapped
and entered, and
the Head looked

at him in surprise.

“Wingate!
You ought not to
be getting about
yet. I wish you
would lic down
for the after-
noon.”’

“Yes, sir. But
I wanted to speak
to you on an inm-
portant subject.” |

“Go (on. Take a chair.”

“TIt’s about Nugent minor, sir,” said
Wingate, sitting down. “ As I am the -
jured party, sir, you may think I have a night
to speak.”

“Go on.”

“ Could you possibly let him off, sir # ™

The Head started.

*“Let him off, Wingate —after what he has
done ? ”’

features.
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Di& looked up at Frank, a dull, dogged expression on his
“ 'm packing,” he said.
Nugent's face lengthened with dismay.

“I don’t mean to let him off entirely,”
said Wingate hastily. “ 1 mean, let him oft
being expelled. Of course, he ought to be
flogged.”

The doctor’s face was very serious.

‘“ It is generous of you to intercede for him
like this, Wingate, when yvou have suffered
such a brutal assault at his hands. If you
think that the boy may become in time
amenable to discipline ‘

“T think he

might have an-
other chance, sir,
if you are agree-

" =g - TR
j*l -r-r-:---:::_—:

e oo able. I shouldn’t
s like any kid to be
expelled on my
account, and—

and there's his
brother, who's one
of the best lads
in the Remove,
and his people,
too. I{ he doesn’t
amend 1 a week
or so, sir, he could
leave Grevirars.™

" Ah, yes, we
might arrange
that—a term of
probation,” said
the Head slowly.
“ 1 will say, Win-
gate, that I am
glad you have
spoken like this.
I could not do
otherwise than as

“I'm leaving the school!” 1 have done, yet
(Sec Chapter 19.) 1 shall not be

sorry to give the
boy another chance. I think his faults
are rather due to his home training than
to any inherent evil in his nature.”

** Then you will let him stav, sir 2 ”

“ For the present, yes, and we will watch
the result. You will let me know what you
think of the boy in a week’s time.”

“ Thank you very much, sir! ”

“Not at all. It is Nugent minor whe

should thank you; and sooner or later, 1
)
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¢ Couldn’t you possibly

the Head started. *° Let
he has

sir 2
Nugent minor

let him off,

'H

done

hope, he will come to see and {eel how much
he owes you.”

And the captain of Grevfriars quitted the
Head’s study.

He returned to his room, where Nugent was
waiting with a clouded face and a heavy
heart.

The junior looked up eagerly.

Wingate smiled as he clapped him on the
shoulder.

“ It’s all right, my lad ! ”

Nugent drew a deep breath. '

““ Wingate, have you got him oft 2 ™

ic XTES.JJ‘

‘““ He’s to stay at Greyfriars 7™

““ Yeg, on probation.  According to how he
shapes his conduct for the next week or two;
so the Head will decide. You had better let
him know it, and warn him to mind lis
p.sand q.’8.” |

““ Wingate, you are awfully good! I—I
don’t know how to thank you!” stammered
Nugent.

Wingate laughed.

“Don’t try! Get out now—my head
aches.”
And Nugent got out.
(

)
i)

asked Wingate, and
off, Wingate—after what
(See Chapter 20.)

eyes

THE TWENTY-FIRST
. CHAPTER
1INy A New Start
K “RK XPELLED!” said
¥ Gatty. * Well, you
" jolly well deserve 1t, I must
sav! If you hadn’t been
expelled we’d have ragged
you bald-headed!”

“What-ho!” said Todd.

“You'd learn that you
couldn’t biff old Wingate on
the napper with things,”” said
Myers. “ Why, you young
cad, you ought to be ashamed
of vourself ! I've a jolly good
mind to give you a lhcking
now myself ! ”’

“ Oh, let him alone,” said
Todd. ** He'll get enough.”

“Yes, that's so.”

Dick Nugent made no
reply to the remarks of the
crowd of Second Iorm
fellows in the dormitory.

Hewentonpackinghishoxwithaheavy heart.

The fags had tracked him to the Second
FForm dormitory,with the intention of renewing
their ragging, but they had learned that he
was expelled, and that news stopped them.
It was not * cricket ” to rag a fellow under
sentence of expulsion,

Nugent major came into the dormitory,
pushing his way through the fags. Gatty &
Co. walked away, leaving the brothers alone.

Dick looked up. There were tears in his
now. The unaftected satisfaction of

the Second Form at the prospect of getting

106

rid of him had wounded him deeply. 1t was
not pleasant to be told that his departure was
as good as a whole holiday to the Form he
belonged to.

“It’s ell right, kid ! 7 said Frank abruptly.
“ Wingate has got you off ! ”’

“ Wingate 2 .

“Yes. He interceded with the Head.”

Nugent minor stood motionless.

“Wingate ? 7 he repcated again. * After
the way I treated him ! He asked the Head
to let me oftf 2 ”

e Y gt
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“ Blessed if T understand it !”

“You'll get to understand Wingate hetter
if vou stay at Greviriars,” said Frank., * He's
the best fellow here.  Of course, vou're going
to be punished. You'll be flogged, and you'll
have to stand it.”

“TFlogged 2 7 said Nugent minor slowly.

. —

L

“Yes. But anything’s better than being
expelled. You've got a chance to get out of

this way you've got into. After a flogging
the fags will let you alone for a bit, and you
will have a chance to pull round. IKeep »
stiff upper lip, and try to be a man!”

Dick coloured.

“I'm sorry I threw that stone at Wingate,”
he said. “° I—I never expected him to speals
for me. He must be awfully decent.”

“I'm glad vou can see that, at any
rate.” |

* And—and T'm not to leave Greyfriars 2 7

“ Not if you behave vourself, and show that
you're worth heing given a chance.’

Nugent minor nodded without speaking.

The bell rane for afternoon lessons, and
Frank Nugent left his brother and went into
the Remove room as usual, but  Nugent
minor did not go to the Second. He was taken
into the Head’s study by Gosling.

Dr. Locke looked sternly at the junior.

“ Little as you deserve it, Nugent minor,”
he said, “ Wingate, the wvietim of your
I have

brutality, has interceded for you.

L

commuted your punishment to a flogging.
Groshng, you will take him up.”

And Gosling hoisted Nugent minor. The
bov did not speak a word. He took his
flogging—and a severe one 1t was—almost in
stlence.

When 1t was over he left the Head’s study,
and, to the great surprise of the Second-
formers, made his appearance in the clags-
room, but his unecasiness on the form, and the
desire he showed to stand up on every possible
occasion, showed them what had taken place—
that Nugent minor had been flogged after all,
Instead of being expelled from Greviriars.

After lessons, Dick Nugent hung about the
passages for a chance of seeing Wingate. The
captain of Greviriars had misged lessons with
the Sixth that afternoon, but he came out of
his study later, and Nugent minor met him
in the Sixth-form passage. Wingate looked
down grimly at the fag.

“ I—I want to speak to you,” faltered Dick.
“I—I want to say I'm sorry. I—I'm very
sorry I did that. I hope you'’ll believe me.
It was a cad’s trick.”

Wingate’s face softened a hittle.

“All rnight,” he said. * You
bother.”

And he passed on. Harry Wharton & Co.
came along, and carted off the new fag to
tea in No. 1 Study, and that afternoon marked
a new starting-point in the career of Nugent
ININOT.

needn’t
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Mr Paul Prout

( Master of the Fifth of Greyriars))

1 sing the praise of ancient days,
When 1 was fit and forty ;

And won a name, and boundless fame,
For being skilled and sporty !

When shooting bears within their lairs
I never used to bungle ;

I was the lord of sand and sward,
And monarch of the jungle!

Bold Robin Hood was not so good
A shot as ** Yours sincerely ™ ;
And William Tell did wondrous well,
But I should beat him—nearly !

My trusty gun has slaughter done
By Afric’s sunny fountains ;

On India’s plainsg, in wild domains,
And in the Rocky Mountains.

I've captured elks, I've fished for whelks,
Shot rapids—also rabbits ;

I've * bagged ” both seals and conger-cels,
I know their tricks and habits,

In rain or fine, in storm or shine,
In every sort of weather,

I've sallied forth, east, south, and north,
In quest of fur and feather,

The spoils of war (at lcast a scoro)
Are stuffed, for me to treasuro ;

Skin, scalp, and horn my walls adorn—
Inspect them at your leisure !

‘I’hough past my prime, I still find time
To roam with my repeater ;

IBut now slay hares instead of bears—
What pastime could be sweeter ?

The boys exclaim, * He's lost his aim ! "
It makes me most contrary ;

I'm just as skilled as when I killed
The prowlers of the prairvie !
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