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tly ejected the trio. "-There, there, now ! Rii'n along
home like good boys. I'll be busy until luncheon.
And I dare say you won't find Coleman such a bad '

chap."

In the corridor, one of the students said offensively

to Peter Tounl^y :
" Say, how in hell dM you find

» out all this so early ?
" ^

Peter's reply was amiable in tone. " You are a
damned bleating little kid and you made a holy show
of yourself before Mr. Gordner. There's where you
stand. Didn't you see that he turned us out because
he didn't know but what you were going to blubber
or something. You are a sucking pig, and if you
want to know how I find out things go ask the Del-
phic Oracle, you blind ass."

" You better look out or you may get a punch in

the eye!" '<

"You take one punch in -the general direction of
*

my eye, me son," said Peter cheerfully, "and I'll dis-

tril^ute your remains over this hotel in a way that will

cause your friend's yd^ars of trouble to collect yqu.
Instead of anticipating an attack upon my eye, ypu ^

had much better be engaged in improving your mind,
which is qX present not a fit machine to cope with ex-

citing situations. There's Coke ! Hello, Coke, hear

.
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Coleman are engaged. Straight? Certainly! Go
ask the minis|er."

*
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