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o e Twy tord, Thad not the slightest idew that
A, SR . war first exploit—for it was the tisst-—
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th your
N e, said Ma

O sl ], with a van &amiloe ** And thero migl
< pomie elrrpent in that but for the {nyphtful traged;
mlmeat =008 T aul Hraven ! eculd 1 but have foreseen 1
ghst onriw 28 1 Taieseen that mischief would come of it,”
W \.‘m " A;; mwn as this are dangorous tools to cmploy."
s ¢ ‘i.‘ i Lhe LTOOnS IO TLAI,
Aguin ""‘f. ] stemaly $orhede all violence 1Y protested Mass.
Soven, T 14t Cronk carnied 0o weapon when we started.
field. e 1ol w hiat puetel he obtained.” ‘
Tewrnm BP0 T to explain when Freddie Figgins appeared,

dasn Wi
L nalietion w curceen w hom he had fotched fromn the nearest
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1l t

ween el
“‘:k"*ﬂ 2 gt the samp inetant Cora saw Miflles croasing the ficld
‘__‘_‘,1'::\,':,.‘5\ r Kif. With them eame Inspector Stunt.

A: Loy entered the thed, tha surgeon, who had just com-
deemed 110 eXNITIDBLIOD .vf}ﬂ:olhr.pl-?w Jerry Cronk, rose to his
o wed ravely #hook his herd.

o ;’;lx;‘:"-‘-\u Uing for the poor {cllow,” Lie said, *“ heis d_‘-i'n;:."

“ Dhen', s 117 Jerry Cronk opened his eyes, half-raising

» .y . .
Kasamail uprm the eneks, and glaring wildly around the hut;
a1 ean’t die yet ! 1've got somcth_mk cn me mind—
semrthink that T must tell the boss | Whereishe 7

Martin Mea<tickl Junped forward, knclt and took the man’s
sdrringe Mend i liis awn.

w".. lr‘:J here, JOF r:,-," he =aid 4 ‘_' whatisit 72

“ Pous, you've bin the snly friend I ever Lud, the t)‘[xly cove
ps ever spoke me civil,” saad Cronk, in a faint voice, 1 never
smesnt 12 go neen your orders, s’helpize ! But I'vo got ter tell
yor lors | puiis ofi—I—I shot a cove in the thicket at Beech-
erolt lest myht.” i

Luspoctor Stunt came closer, notebook in hand.  * I dane it
with & revolver wot 1 found in the bilbard-room as T was going
throurh. | didn't takeitto useit.  Itookit because it was sich
& ewell thing, ol thick with silver,” =said Cronk, in a yet {ainter
sdier. ™ But the cove e ran out ot me as I wus going through
the thicke! witn the bag, and hellered to me to stop.

“ 1 didn"t o to Le took—1I daresn't be, "cos 've got a bad
revord agea e, 1ain't like you, boss,  But the cove ho grabbed
me and I pulled the pistel out. 1 never meant to use it even
then, culy to frizhten the cove. But he made a grab at my
Jo=xd, wo strupzled a bt and the thing went ofi. He droppert,
and I chucked the revolver away and bolted, But, boss, boss,
I neves meant W do it, 8'helpino ! I 2

The rest was broken off.  For Jerry Cronk was dead,

The Louscbreaker’s confession, attested by Kit Twyford, the
surpeon wnd Juspoctor Stuat,sof course, completely cleared
L 1d Chy ., who was speedily released.

Martin Mossfield wos nriested on the charge of burglary, but

.

~ the bl of U stolen property being virtuzlly his own, and the

Femainder Laving been restored to its owners, his publie trial
s, by Kit Ferrd’s influence, easily avoided.

Sartin reiimad the whole of Lis fortune to charities and went
to New Lealand, where, when Kit last heard of him, he was doing
well as ¢ rheepfariner.

_Cs?uu.n Dick Gamett and the worthy Mr. Jack Hapforth
vﬁd./ mede thetselves searce after that first, and most disas-
42075 expiot,
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- L0ne doubiclength completo schasl tale next Satur-

day, .Gl'lﬁl!lod: ‘“fn Open Rebelilon,” by Jack Norti)
Kiacly flil in thiz Form and hand it to your Howsagent!
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Fleaze recerve me o copy of “*THE MAGNET” Library.
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NEXT SATURDAY: PousS: e

NEW SCHOOY. TALE.

A &plendid New
School Story,

LY

FARTIN OLIFEFORD,

Authorof the tales of Tom Mervy,

appearing every week ia (e
“GEM" Library.

READ TkXS FIRST.

The {rain containing the boys of St Winifred's
slowed down alongsaide Ferndale Station plat-
form, “%¥Vcu bhounder! Why didn't you ycit?”
hocho, n Fourth-Forimer, shouled the question to
Clive Lawrence—a new boy, but onc in no way
ahy or constraincd. “What waa there to yclt
about?” asuked Clive., Locke cnificd. *Oh, ot
courcse, you don’t knaw; youw'rc a now kid. YWoe're
atdagagers drawn with the Fifth at 5t. Wianic's,
and Hendal and Kcoceno, wiho are ctanding over i
there, ore the heads af the Fifth' Clive jeins the
party of Fourth-Formcoers, and they eventualily
get to the cchool by capturing the Sixtn Form
brake. Clive is icid 1o ghove o gtudy with Fizher
and Locke. Cauriney builies Clive at the teca-
table, and Clive throws a cup of hot tea in his
termentod’s face. {(Now go on with ifio s2ery.)

P

1o nr e

“ g was getting my own back, sir!”

Hotl tea was soaking Courtney’s collar, drenching his black
hair, and pouring down the inside of his jacket. The cup
fell to tho floor and was smashed. The Sixth-Former turned
upon the new boy like a tiger. 52

Clive jumped back. Courtney was looking dungerous.
Afr. Neill was upon his feet. ; #

* Courtney, control yourzseli! Do you hear——’

But Courtney was tea blind with rage to heed even the
voice of a master. e sprang at Clive. It was impossihie
to dodge him aud escape. He seized the new boy, and Clive
was swung nearly off his fect by the furious senior. A rain
of Llows descended upon him. .

Crash ! ’

Clive’s blood was up. The plafe in Lis hand smashed in
the face of Courtney, and the scnior let him go and reeled
back. 1Iis cheek was cut and the bleod was running down it.
Clive stood with heaving chest and panting breath.

* Courtney !” thundered Mr. Neill, ~How dare you!
Take your seat, sir!”

** You sce how he has acted

* You had no right to strike him! ILawrence, you may
resume your placa.  Another word, Courtney, and 1 shull
report your conduct to your Form-master!’

Courtney sullenly left the hall io get a change of linen.
The tea was soaking down his back, and he felt extremely
uncomfortable. Clive resumed hi3 place at the Fourth Form
table. He was breathing hard and there was a cut on his
cheek; for Courtney had struck recklessly, and with lis
clenched fists., .

* 1 take it for granted, Lawrence, that that was an acci-
dent?”’ said Mr, Neill.

Clive was silent. The Form-master looked at him sharply.

“Js it possible that 1 waa mistaken, Lawrence?’ ‘

Still Clive did not speak. Ie was not the kind of Loy fo
tell an untrath, . .

“ Answer me at once, Lawrence! Was that upsetting tho
tea an accident or not?” = v §5E

“Noj; it wasn't, sir,”’ said Clive frankly, I did it on

11
mlhr ;_m?\iom gasped, and o did the Form. T.hoy: were noé
acrustomed to such candour a3 this from a junior. M.
Neill was keen enough to gues3 that there was something
behind it all. :

* Have yuu any excuse

reace?”! ) : " sih stil] 1

" Ves, sir. Courtney knew why T couldn’t sit still, anc

! ‘ Lh o
he grinned at me. 1 was getting my own baclk, sir! ;
Tishor looked ecored, This was hot the way to talk ta a

“IN OPEN REBELLION. sack Norra,
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to offer for your conduct, ILaw-
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[HE SECRET OF ST. WINIFRED'S,
s Srom the previouns page.)
Tourm inaster. and ks wished lie could have given the new
boy a4 hint. DBuat Mr. Neill understood.

i1 lhinlt 1 know what you menn; Lawrence. Bnt yon
will kindly refrain from *getting your own back.’ as yon
term it, in the dining-hall in fotore. You will take hifiy
lines.”

*Yes, sir,"” zaid Clive cheerfully,
_ Ile didn’t mind that. e had got even with the bully, and
that was the chiel thing he cared about

Choooing Hho Y igs.

Tea was over at-lost, and the juniors strolled out of the .
hall, Iisher, Locke, and Clive Lawrence went up to Study
No. 7T and began to unpack their belongings.  There was coal
in the tocker now, and Iisher soon had a cheerful fire going,
and tLe belongings of the three youngsters disposed about
the room, imparted to il a very homelike appearance.

Fisher's foils were arranged ‘on the walls, and Clive's
boxing-gloves, and room was found for a punching-ball,
Tisher had brought some pictures from home, which looked
very nice on the walls, and Locke added a cheap German
clock to the fuar- .

ot thin dear, He gave apn admiring
cpartment, VBRI round thia
"By Jove, vou're making it look pieni® -l"
now lad's in luel. et 1 agy, 1 ],‘, vll,m b i Tha
l]]!'!‘?‘v a ‘ll]l‘r‘ln“; a1z on i“';]‘.,\ h;'i! \.“, _'v' ' | 7 TR .
Y Right-ho!” :zaid Fisher, o W--'il FUES wanling e
vaniched, comel™  Ang

I expect they're nomingty '
. o R ominatimg the £ e
said Fishor,  * Keep your prv_-l,.(-nll,[,,.,:“]'.) " lar b
let Courtney got vou'if he Lries. He's 43,“ ol
for the suke of wreaking oy Lasty "ml,):('('_“' :
B ) ) b
LIl keep out of his clutches if | can' o
I zo to him, though, I suppose T hava N o
::le, no; the Sixth settlo all that!
I do‘n t want to buck acninst
customs,” ;mnarkod Clive. ““I don't
against a brick wall, you know, If (. g
3 4 . sourtney o, s
fﬂglll 11 ‘l;.ng l‘(ir lnn}. fB“t the first time ba (1‘,;_' 'h"" s 2
me I strike. won't fozx for any W Who dor, PEET ag
decently.” = ¥y fellow who Cn't troas
L2 \\'e']l. that's o jolly good plan,
young 'un,” gaid Locke ; * but you’l] Want & hig nerve. |
They quitted the study, turni el 2
ey q > study, turning the gas down Vo ‘&
YD to

point of light, The hall was crowded when they e, m]l‘;.
55 nered fs

said Clive. o o,
o choica of rof, _"

any old.e tall

n
want tn pyy, mv }

It You ean carry it o

nishing. Clive, who
had no previous
warning “that he
would bz required
to lelp in furnish-
ing a study, felt
rather left out of
it, a3 he saw 1he

with fall, -, of ai
ﬂx'(‘\ Jorms a1 g
Winifred's, A: i
WOUr  most of ‘l"l'{
school had arriyed.
althourh there wer,
a few lata somup:.
who would ¢ gat
in befora thy mora.
ing.

chums  unpacking
the various little
adernments they

had  brought for
the improvement of
the ¢ommon home,

“T'll stand my
whack later!” he
exclaimed. “ When
we  have a half-
holiday we'll  go
down {o the town,
if vou like, and
male a Tound of
tha  second - hand
shops and gel somo
things. I'm pretty .
flush with money.”

Locle . fell upon
his neck,

“Doesn’t he talk
just like a picture-
ook, Tishyt' he

exclaimed.
¥isher grinned
amiably.

“Well, T admit
he’s the right sort.”
he remarked, ‘*We
shall get on if he
Jzeeps  his  place.
Loolk at these
nobby curtains, Dy
mater  had them
made up for mo
during  the  holi-
days. I tool: home
the eneasure of the
windows,”’

“Ripping!”  ex-
claimed Locke and
Clive Lawrence to-
wother,

The curtains, in-
dred, gave the
study a very cosy
look. The “juniors
soon had them
rigged  up.  Locko
produced o revoly-

The  Sixihi wory
thers in force, ap|
saamed to Lava ths
proceedings  pratty
; much to themealves,
i - “t” ; rl}:fls: had  toen
A i LT R 7l aottling matters o
¥ @@?u,’%/l"r Z 3% lative to the schol

i 5 cgrq  clubs, and electi-g
and re-elocting i
club  officers. Thia
over, they came to
the important ques-
tion of the [ags.

St. Winifred's
was a public school
of the old sorf, and
the systera of faz-
ging was in [l
awing there. And
it was not such a
bad system. oitl
take 1t cll in
It wasn't pleasan®
for soma youngstoss
to come [rom luxu-
rioes  homes 2 |
atart washing to
cups apd o0t
cheess  for - U
inasters. But it ¢id
mosat of them govd.
and took a gr#a?
doal of the *'s
out of ywns
who wera I°
to  have i
heads. When 28
son of 8 marqud

fonnd himself T
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mo - boolkease, and
boolia were packed
into it. The Jjuniors

Pyo put his head in
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| Owing to want of space I am compelled to leave out my usual Chat, but I hope my Instalment of this
] | readers will note the above picture, and look out for it, Learing in mind that our next
werc still busy when l issue of PLUCK will contaln a double-length school tals, b)’k}
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