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PILUCK — Every Saturday,

don't, Clammo!™ ke eaid, “Jim Lec's going
and he'l k to come purpose.

¢ Lelp him talk ! rhouted

i there for Jim ClitTord !

yad leen wailing Lee's signal,

Sare © .
pessed amidst great excite-

came from
went pight up

ihe t
o
tl ble to Lelieve his
' veively.

1 t «d Lee. * There's tino
stions,  We'll just hear what Clifford
you accuso of putting you away, Clif-

senses,

Who do
"1 accuen Rayner Clemmo!” eried Clifford, in a voice

hear. |
nmo himeel{

cryone wou
crond and Cl
A sound.

were too stupefied to utter

nd who do you, Lee, aocuce of murdering Bart Cruden
the

and the tvo men at Grand Saline?” eried Sheriff
Cotile, - . . .
“Raynecr Clemmo ! ered Lee, in ringing tones, as his
gun covered the mineowner.
Even in thet terrible moment
desert him.
“Ty i eacy

Clemmo’s nerve Jdid not

to do that,”” ho retorted. *“I defy you to

addoce = ~ingle proof.”” X L .
“1'1l prove Clifford’s accusaticn frst, then,” answered

“(ifford drew a cheque for the man that captured
Mondlh )

0. 5
}m,., How did sou sign it, Clifford )

*1 signed it ax James Courtney Clifford.” X

--‘.\,,.i that is not your right name, but was given to put
the bank people on their guard?™” .

“That's They would never have paid the cheque on
jt. James Clifford 1s my real name, and the name I should
put to cheques.” g

*Hops the cheque been presenfed?’

“No, it 15 still out.  The man I gave it to must have
feared to use 3t ; .

“ And probably has it on him now,”
* you oblige me, sheriff 774 i ) .

Quick 23 thought the sheriff and one of his men scized
Clemmo, who was standing as if turned to stone. There
was ol struggle before ﬁl(‘ was secured. hen in breath-
Jews silenve they searclicd him. The cheriff drew o few
papers from 2 conecaled pocket in his shirt. Ie held one
“of them up. It was Clifford’s cheque,

*Now, boys,” cried Lea, ** I’vo made out my case for one
| indictment.  Now 1'll prove that this mnan killed the others
~wo know of for the samo reason. 1lere’s the written con-
| fession of his wccomplice Nat Xlerd, as he was knawn lere,
et better known to mo as Abe Foote, of Montana.

“Ha swrites here a (ull confession of it all, saying how
hey robbed and murdered a dozen or more men, and how
art Cruden at lust by somo means came to suspect them.
o ewesrs that Clernmo, or Hank Mallock, as his real name -
i, killed Cruden, and that I can swear to as well”
| “But where's Herd?” someone shouted. ** Writin® is all
aerv well Let's hear what Herd's got ter say?”
*Ile's in the gocl hiere.” cried Lee, ** and the sherifi will
p him for trial. He has confewsed to him as well, and
fiven us all the proofe.”
. "Then the sherifi sha’n’t have 'em both! ™’ roared Barney
Mlum, who wus standing, head and shoulders above the
trowd, close to the Lotel. ** We'll have Clemmeo, boys, if
it's the last act!” .
ith a roar like that of a mighty flood let loose the whole
# of wen surged towards the hotel.  Vainly the sheriff
kis poss tried 1o hold their ground.
dn less than a minute Rayuer Clemmo, fighting despe-
iely, was torn from their grasp, a rope was flung round
i veck aud over u convenient beam, and Rayner Clemmo,
ies Hack Mallock, expiated bLis crimes at the hands of
dye Lynch,
Lheo the body waue cut down, and dragged beyond the city
. A wecl, later Abe I'oote, after an open trial, waa
@ condemned, and executed. The Spread Eagle mine was
#! down, and even now lies unworked, with all its build-
2 cad mmehinery going to rack and ruin, no one caring
(buy a proventy asociated with so much crime.

said Lee. " Would

-

————rra,

Cliffiord toc): up unother and richer claim, which
("(.-“ s paying cuncern, and as long as Lee
Vyor

remained elaanch friends, and
- Cottla, in e=veral exciting adyen-
3 which fully demonstreted lee's daredevil conrage and
clute disregard of persone) dunger.
1 TIIEZ END.
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Authorof the tales of Tom Merry,
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READ TIIS FIRST.

The train containing the hoys of St. Winifred's
slcwed down alongside Ferndale Station plat-
form, ‘You bounder! Why didn't you yell?"”
Locke, & Fourth-Former, shcuted the guestion to
Clive Lawrence—a ncw boy, but one in no way
shy or constrained. “What was thare to yelil
about?’” asked Clive. Locke sniffed. “Oh, ot
COoursg, you don’t know; you'rc a new kid. We're
atdaggers dravmn with the Fifih at St. Winnie's,
and Kendal and Kcene, who ore sianding over
there, are the heada of the Fiftn.” Clive joins the
party of Fourth-Formers, 2nd they eventually
~ct to the schoo! by capturing the Sixth Form
brake. Cliveis told to sharc au study with Fisher
and Locke. Courtncy, a buliy, takes Clive for
‘“fag,” and sends him on an errand to the Jaliy
Scaman, @t public-houee in the viilage. Clive
arrives at his destination and is told by the man
who answers his ring to hand aover the note.
(Now goon with the story.)

A Curious Quest.

Clive made no moiion to obey. He remembercd how par-
ticularly Courtney had impressed upon him that he was to
place the note in no hands but Mr. Napper’s.

‘' I eannot give it {o you,” he said quietly.

The landlord of the Jolly Seaman glared at him.

‘“Why can’t you give it to me, younker?”’

“T was told to give it 1o no one but-Mr. Napper himseli.™

‘““Jimmy Napper’s net here. I’'m George-Beasly, the pro-
prietor of this ’cre place, and Mr. Napper's iriend. You can

““Do you know when Mr. Napper will return?”?

“No, I don't. He may be back in halfl an hour, and hbe
may not be back till midnight.””

Clive’s heart sank. He had not foreseen a_conlingency of
this kind. Ner, apparently, had Couriney. Ie had not heen
told what to do it Mr. Napper were not at the inn. Appar-
o]nlly Courtney had counled for certain upon the man heing
there. 7

Clive hesitated. \What was to be done? It might be all
right to trust the note into Beasly's hands, as he was the
friend of tho absent Mr. Napper. On the other hand, it
might be all wrong. Courtney would not have been so much
in_carnest without a rcason.

Noj; he would not dischey his instruetions. ITaving taken
th_c] matter in hand, he was bound to carry out Courtney’s
wishes. 5

But what was to be done? To rcturn to St. Winifred's
with thoe noto was to throw all Courtney’s plaus, whatever
they were, out of gear. The senior had some, powerful
motivo for sending the note that night.  Yet to wait till, per-
haps, midnight .

“Well, what aro you going to do?’ said Jlr. Beatly
roughly but not unkindly. *You can leave the x!ol.? with
me, and I'll sce that Napper has it, or you can wait.

““Can’t you iell me Low long he's likely to be? .

“No; I can’t for cerlain. But the chances arc that he'll
be back soon. 'I;hnt’ﬁ the t;:-st'v I claln {aAy.’; M

“live Nesitated still, scre! roubled in his . ;

'(:hS}(?u )cnu como in, if yox like,” said Mr. Beasly. * You
can sit in my little ])lll;k;l]lr n;ll hy,yourscl( till Jimmmy Napper
> 3 in. There¢’s nobady thero. \

w’;r:: :nan was certainly not a good characier, but he seemcd
rood-natured. e spoke to the doubtful and Jl(-«l!‘:}tlng‘l{(ty
Lindly ‘,,1‘,”?]‘_ It \r:l':s probably that which decided Clive

odkdad. - : .
l":‘.".\‘:?::;:k yul.:" r:;rl 'l como in and wait, for a bit, at all
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CThis way," ‘
]l.' stonped back,

ha was left an \
Aonbier, and goided him,
ard M

upot Jils oy 04,

1l
wa. A

which emwptied itself i
of the honze came the { )
Mr. Beasly pointed to a high-bae
fire in the grate.
" ho ¢aid; *“you can s
Mr. Napper uses this reom, |
iflit in hiere when he comes back, and you'll sce
] ! vou can co whenever you (‘h‘m\w.
\lid Mr, Deasly went out and clozed

room was emply. |

e nitye £
belore the glowing
SrThore You are,

warn yonr 1OQs.

the door.

Clive Lawrenca sat
fondex.
sreise had kept

fis fcet on th
thiouch the ox

K NITW

caid Boasly,

and Clive entered.
profound anrlonese,
1o was Jrawn along a pagsage,
11 Bea-ly opened & door, and a glimmer ol light shono
glanead round.
Limn in it turnsd low.
¥ slone'sthrow

oo git tired of waiting,
without {roubling me.'
in the chair before the fhive.

Hi: boors were wet and muddy, and 13
as he tramped  storg, and you must noe

BOOKYE,

A hand el

He was in o little room, with the
A window was apen, leokiug away fo

Lim warm

THE “MAGNET”

Thoe door closnd, and
upon

; 2 o .
from the window was o en ck, 2, Carmelite Houge = Ssay The
yo Penwyn Bay. Irom another part - Carmaetigy o
Jhonts of the roysterers, but the little .

Led chair
t down there and

and he’ll como
hin.

He put

lhis
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Allletters shoulg be adar

TGREEN

is tha title of naxt Saturdas
will deal with the doincs ang
1f & Co., and is writien be

The second, entitled:

“THE MYSTERY

a thrilling tale of 2

throuch tha wintey ni;.:h:‘, he awas bcginni‘ng' io {“‘{',"1”“}' 111,10;“0 by . .
naw, and the warmth of Lhe fire was very grateful to hin, ; Price 1d. Lrcs
The new boy at St. W inifred’s was, 1n 1;1(1__,,,(,“.“ i.llrL‘(E U e
than he knew. The silenea of the room, {he nmhl(:lo wash o ) | ERE}
the sea through fhe open window, and the gratelul warmth Two more new numbars of tha ¢

of the fire, combined

{o malke him drowsy.
He leancd back m

ihe chair, and sleep

stole over him
almost uncon-
sciously.

ITc realised that

he was dropping off,
and roused himsell.
The monotonous
ticking of the clock
wias the ouly sourd
in the room, save
for the distant wash
from the  wide
waters. .

Mr. Napper had
not vet  returned.
After all there could
be no harm i
nodding offl for a
few minutes while
ha waited for the
coming of DMr
Napper.

He closed his ezea
again. A minute
more, and hLe was
sleoping soundly,
leaning against the
high back of the
chair, which com-
E!ctelv- concealed
im from tho view
of arnyone entering
the room—sleeping
soundly, till Le sud-

denly " awoke, not
Lknowing how fong
e bhad slept, but-

aware that he was
no  longer  alone,
Thero were voices in
the room—voicos
within a fow paces
of him, and reach-
ing clearly to his
cars as ho came out
of tho mists of slecp
and dreams,

€ !}ut the treasure

Those weore  the
words  that caught
Clive Lawrenco's

cars as soon as le
Was conscious.

(A grand, long iTnatals
vient of this  splendid
school stopy next Satur-

day, Dlease order your
copy of PLUCK n
adrance, DPrice 1d,)
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