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NEW SCHOOL TALE, YOU CAN START NOW..

THE Rmu.s OF STKIT S

NNANNNANNANNNANASNNANNANNANS

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

When Pat Nugent arrives at St. Kit's an election is taking place for the
captaincy of the school beiween Arthur Taibot and Eldred cy. Talbot
gains the victory. Pat {sthrown into a cuphboard by some juniors, and fails
asleep, On waking up he hears i the vol of Eldred Lacy and-his
brother, Rupert Lacy, the squire of Lynwood: **You must ruin and disgrace
Arthar Taibot, and drive him from the school, Helsa to me—-to bhoth
of us. But ruined and disgraced, driven forth into poverty and &ocm-ny,

shall no longer Ffoar himi"
“ Pat becomes great chums with BI w
One day a tramp, named Black, siopc &rtm and
his Father. The latter believes him, as 4
He gives him some money,
The three chums see
Pat, remembering what he had mrnecud Wi
decides to shadow Lacy. Onée night he -]
as he is ta'king to Black., Lacy stops Pat, but the la ofs
him te go into Northiey for his cricket-bat. However, reack:
to an old weooden hut and overhears a terrible piot against his f

Arthur Talbot.

Pat eventually gets back to the schoo! very lm‘o, and Mr. mmnh

him who gave him teave to be sut aftar celfl-over =
“jacy, sir,’ repliod Pat. (Now go on with the cmy.)

The Only Way. therg was so:geﬁhmgl;mge: ;%h"ei sm-face here.
| The master of the Fourth looked hard at Pat. . Te knew no business i5. A A
0 very well the terms the prefect and the junior were on, for ‘8%*0 t&iuv’lnﬁt& ‘?:OMMOI&
«sf more than one of their s{'xrmxshes had come to his ears. 5 arzr L“J’:w C
. N"Lacv’ga\e you permission to stay oub after locking-up, - g’ ’ueum " : =
g reect aubmxm
7, Cerumls, sir.? Cerbam(y, sir,” said the p £ St ioﬁowed'ﬁmf ;

Xeft the study inwardly fum
and as he closed the study door Lacy turned upon

ith a snarl.”
Wiy You lzttle hound ! Fpr two pfhl f.ﬁ

for l tal” said Pat sere
said Pa
anotber,r?)l:'! sport. I haven’t bold Mr. googe’
tiemanly friend,”

~ Mr. 8laney stretchcd out his hand 2
“Then why have you not given me your permxt? You
_are wasting my time. (nve it mel”
p —1I haven’t one, sir.’
. “Under the circumstances, Nugent, T shall require Lacy

to confirm your statement before I overlook your of ence,”’
| said the master stifly. ““Go and tell him I wish to speak

to him.”
=" Ves, nir.’

Pat souttled off. He found Lacy in the prefects’ room. and
ave him Mr. Slaney’s message. iaoy growled, as he usually
when he was wanted to take any trouble.

** Tell him I'm comin

Pat carned the pre %ectq answer back. A few minutes

later Lacy came into the study, and he stared at Pat; and

h the master of the Fourth.

~ *‘Nugent told me you wanted to speak to me, sir.! 5

~ “I do wish to speak to you, Lacy. Did you gm Nnﬂf‘?:

pe‘r‘n’gssxon to remain out after locking-up time?’ _ =
O Sir. ’ =

Mr bla.ney turned a severe glance upon ibe Fourth—)

Nusent I am sorry to find that you hiave- dmend&a‘"

* Excuse me, sir smd Pat politely ; “Lacy has folﬂom 21
Don’t you rememé)e oy?’ 5 S
** No, I don’t.”
““Tt was when I met you at the stile, and I told you I :
éw:mﬁé to fetch a bat from Northley. You said I uw.ld <
i
=L Pat was looking the prefect full in the eyes.
= drew a sharp ]:E’rea.tb Ag plain as a loek ooula =
ak, Pat.a ialmce'sud that if the prefect nﬂ?;
h ack’s name woulg con:z e -
m when you. were spea mg our: M _the
saxd Pat sweetly;, as if af);esh the PM

Xes dilated for a moment. He could ha
a.g:met the wall with gma.t pleasure
must come to terms. e
“Yeg—I-—I had forgotten, sir,”
wrath and turning to Mr. S’la.ney.
dx& give Nugent the permission
ber there was a bat ha wanted to iebch,
-to allow the ’]umors pra.ctxce to be inte
can be helped

Slaney looked from one to the other' h
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» said Pat. ‘‘ Exactly how
we can’t dum\ But it's
I'albot on the

“ That’s what I'd like to believe,’
much there is in it, of course,
guite clear that Black has been blackmailing
stren th of it.”

** That accounts for Talbot's worried look lately.’

“¥es, I told you something was w rong, though I didn’é
ex‘pect to discover what it was 80 Soon.
at are you going to do?” said Blagden, with rather

a hopeless look. “1If you say a word out in the school, Lacv
will deny it all, and you'll not get a soul to believe you.”

“1 know that and I'm not idiot enough to think that a
junior has any thance of tackling a prefect with success,’
replied Pat. *‘I den’t mean to start on Lacy, I want to do

something for Talbot. Those brutes mean bo show him up
to-morrow afternoon before the whole school. * If he’s going
to be shown up, we cau save hin having it in public like

that anyway.’

“ Yes, we can do that much,” agreed Blagden thought-
fully. “If he knows that fellow is coming, he can stay
away from the ecricket- field to-morrow afterncon.”

will he ‘believe you, Pat?’ asked Greene.
: “thl I should say 8o, for he'll know I know something,
as soon a&s I mention Seth Black,” said Pat. “It's a
beastly delicate matter, of course. He'll, feel it preity

degpiy, my knowing anything about thé matter at all, and—
an

“And he may think you’ve meddled and not give you
oredit .for your good . intentions,” Blagden remarked.
“ That’'s what you generally get in this werld, when you
iry to do anybody a good turn, I kaow.”

*Yes, that’s what I'm afraid of. I shouldn't like Talbot
to think I put my nose into another fellow’s business out of
guriosity.”

= Yon'll have {o-xisk it if you're going to warn him.”

es, that’s certain.”
"GQ and get it over,” advised Blagden,

' tha
e ﬂTmie& rather undecided. Tt was, as he had said, a
= very delicate matter, and he had laid himsell open t.o*)emg

“The sooner,

mxsunderstood
““No good,” said Greene. “ Talbot’s gone out.”
“Sure‘?’ asked Pat. He was disappointed, and yet a
s httb relieved, 1o have his dubious task postponed

e Lm him and B
m or
-, Wel!

rooke wheeling their bikes out of
m:ﬂg{:gjone for a spin, and may not be

said 2&#

he &y : : 3
aﬁd%; u;:‘ind‘hrns

quutte

*Has Talbo‘l: come m, Brooke?" asked Pat, meeting the
Sixth-Former in the passage.

¢ Yes; he’s in the &»refeots room.’’

- Pat’s iaeart sank. The prefects’ room was oerhun to have
at least three or foar fellows in it, and very likely a master
or two. He could speak to Talbot thero, certainly, but
ng in the nature of a private communieation was, of

%1& would hardly. bo (easlble to ask
ot to ﬁﬁ‘!‘ﬁhﬁf T a few minutes.;
much remark, even if Talbot did not " rega
inence and order him out of the room

I’m not a.muous for l:hor tnternew,

would excite
lb as im-

_PE

‘ing Pat’s expression.

S "Ves" said Pat, ‘‘I've got abmeth
bim. Is he likely to comie to his study y

: ._-.l-:fa.ncy not, li;s playing chess thh

IBwant' to say to

room. - Juniors wm not
riment unless with m;%
who congrega
n, and Pat caughi
m e of chess with the
o Fourth. It impossible to ap-
prosch the capttnn of St. -tﬁ?l tbeu,ﬁ{?’“wt bloi: to
.th? end study disappointed. :
‘Never mind,” said Blagden, "Thm:el p‘ieﬁtg of time.,
== Youll see him to-morrow morning.” - = B
= suppose it will be l.g right the{’ uxd 2&#4‘
eély “Tawish I could get it over, thoug!

saw Talbot no more that mg he
cad across at the Sixth Farm t; le, at. broakfut and saw
albot chatting with Brooko The captain of 8t. Kit's was

‘ovidently unmsgmous the hhv that was planned to fall
'Mmrth;ti’ 3
e éeg 'Eim"tﬂam e e i
< 1 T t he found it possible
pe: %’P&ﬂw& capu?:yhd gone to hxs room nfter‘

= tween Ta

Do you want to speak to Talbot?” ulmd..ﬂmgkn. not.;c- e "ﬁ"w

r. Slagey.” © .

ort[y afterwards the Fourth Form wpnt up to- &d. and: :

dinner to change into his flannels, when Pat espmi.-' :
b\ this time, lapped at the door. e S
“Come in!” called out Talbot. *Is that yeu, Bmok’o!"' .
:‘ {}{ auI—NugenH"Wh 3 5
ell, come in! at do you want? I'm in ;
hurr[y to get down to the ground.” 3 Sl o
want to sgenk to you, Talbot—I must speak——*"

‘““Buck up, then!” :
“It’s about—about Lacy,” jerked out Pat, throwa ml‘/o a
state of considerable confu:.lon between tha d ty of the

subject, and the mneccssity of haste. “I saw him meet & :
chap—that fellow Black, and ¥ heard him—"" -
Talbot’s good-natured face became hard and cold.
:‘ {(ou lx;feued to what they said, do you mean?”
es; I—

“Then you ought to be ashamed of yourself I” sa
bot sternly. * How dare you come to mye and admlt%
done such a dishonourable thing 7"’ :
s “Tt wasn't dishonourable!” fired out Pat.  SIf
ne“ =22
¥ don’t want to know anything about it, Be off
you ! :
“They were talking about you, and—" =
T tell you I don’t want to hear ! :
“You must! I—they were going to—"" 1
¢ Clear out, Nugent‘ If you say another word, T'll
your ears for you!” exclaimed Talbot sharply.  “I
care what they were saying, and I wouldn t hshn
hstener s tales, anyway ! I'm disal spomted in au. g
I did not think \"ou ,were that kind of boy, ou

be licked! Go ou
“1 tell vou——-—
“Leave the room instantly I" =y
“ They’'re going to——"

Talbot made a qmek step towards him, his eyes
Pat dodged out of the door, and ran into Brooki 8,
coming into the study.

“ Hallo—hallo ! WhM's the matter hete? Who
running into, young shaver?” - S

“Tm sorry, Brooke,” stammered Pat; * ——--"

“Cut off I Are you ready, Talbot?”

“ No; not quite. Watc a minute! That htths
been wasting my time "

“nghtho' Cut oﬁ Nugent, ai you don't
thump I :
The case was evidently hopeleas P::

dewn the

assage. He was in a heated frame
t's injustice and his disap

able to put the ca.pbnn on his
nﬁuvo “you told Tgl " asked

L No he wouldn‘t listen, and t then Brook :
don’t know what to dQ about “i” mud E&h

rotten! Talbot thinks I vobm to a
and want to _repeat it to him."
‘“He’s no ri to thin

Greene mdlinwdn’t m

to p!zn “a scratch team- )
wxﬁo usy. It seems to me that it’
more than you have done. Plds! iy,
down in the mouth tbow :

*“But it’s hpr:%

82 can lcc:mm in, anyway,
me alon
They “ei‘n down to the gate
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Talbot was on the cricket-ground now, and the two elevens
were preparin ;r for the soratch match. Talbot was captain
of the first eleven, and Eldred Lacy was in the team. The
first were playing a scratch team, px(l\ed out of the Sixth,
gaptained by Haywood. It was a fine afternoon, pleasant
and sunny, and a good number of St. Kit's lads had
gathered on the green to watch the cricket.

If Seth Black played his part, as he had arranged with the
Btmff(ct he would have an audience of nearly the whole of

it’s,

Talbot won the toss, and his side batted first. Pat was
keeping one eye on the cricket and the other on the road.
Blagden had gone out with Greene to soout, and keep watch
gither way, so as to be sure of spotting Black when he

come.

There was a cheer from the cricket-ground: Talbot had
one in with his bat, and was planm: up well, Heo had

eut-a ball from Haywood to the boundary.
“Bravo !’ shouted Pat.
Blagdeu and Grecne came pelting in the next moment.
*“He’s coming !’
“#Black is coming?
¥ Yes; as large as hfc up the lane from Northley.”
Pats eyes gleamed with the light of battle.

“ Let, him come! We're ready for him
And a minute later the burly figure of Seth Black came
hﬁo yiew, slouching on towards the gates of St. Kit's.

Ein Vain/,

The hour had come. Perhaps there was a slight fremor
dn Pat’s beart as he fully realised, for the first time, the
sxtent of the task he had set himself. But he did nob falter.
hey were cheering on the cricket-ground again—cheerin,
_Arthur Talbot: Pat could imagine how that ieerm woul
ie away, how a terrible silence would fall, if Seth Black

r-faced ruffian came slouching on towards
) t%fe‘l'wol gates. Seth Black cast a far from amiable
threo l;umors who had stepped into his path. ‘He
rem at very well; he he.cf’ not forgotten the snow-
«.baﬁmg of weeks ago. He scowled at the bo
- would have passed him without speaking.
_in hand, and no time to waste on the junior. -
“intention to allow him to pass.
-d%o P gaid the jumior.

ms

savagely, but
e hﬁmm
But it waa not

way, young shaver !

e sort rmmd bero.

D Yo bhogl; P c
chee yaun rati>

‘E_%e e exehimd Pasb, -~

¥ fou re. not wanted here!”

t\k’: Tot at:o

z no 1, ge]

5 ‘hreak your g:ck o

&{} right,” Start as soon u

when you start the neek-b

had by thi hmeodmleﬁel MWW
tpshlzw:: d, mtendzfntosﬂep&gﬁua

f his path, thinki
e g ’:3?&3“.

* What do you want here, mx

t him : g
*What's th&t go‘ to do with 3 you ™ ne grd'ﬁdeﬁ. “Gei«'tﬁ P
It’s aiottodowxbhme. Ibelon tothisscﬁm,"
-see 'p:n&Pal. in his au'y wa; as if he meant m
t-the school belonged to h We don’t want L
‘ There's nothing to begma away.A :

—Every Fi'tﬂav, ld.

*“ Gob-him'! 177 :NQ . ﬁﬁ
we've captured the beast ! Now rolmzﬁn m
A bath will de him lots of good, and uﬁ'ﬁ&gﬁm the

chu f out of him !*
" I’ll half kill you qu tkn

' Lemme gol * roared Black,
e that 1 gl
- to at "’ replied Pat. “Y & 2
you ﬁ?&ldn&ego : Now' you can la.keogw gg;um:g et
8 53
mﬁ‘; ‘?}h him | pcheese " exclgimed Blagden. ““Come onj;
lac sh'ug‘gled desperately, and almost fread himselfs bus
the juniors '})e determined, h mﬁm
was down they hig the .dvantagne. an:d Btk

Pat Nugem‘, felt pretty certain thai whea Hio smg?i o
had had a thorough soaking in the deep muddy ditch he
would not feel fit for carrying out his_purpose, and the -
junior was quite prepared to chi b
was completely tamed. o
Over went lack, throu h the dust of the road, to’wa;k
the edge of the .f into it he would certainly hau
gone but for an wnloo
The luck of Pat Nuzent was ounf
figure in cap and ared in

%:mmda A tey fp
at day. 31 ng
the gateway, looking out

' **w:remme aﬂowed to carry out his purpese. It should mever ;4o
lance with his chums and set his teeth .~
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Slaney was stopplag the ruffian, and Fe strolled Jown 8o the
gate in case his assistance should be required. -

“ Anything wrong, sir?"’" the prefect asked, affecting not
to know Black, who, on his side, was careful to show no
sign of recognition.

“ No, not exactly,” said Mr, Slaney.
son has announced himsell as
here, and refuses to go away.’

Eldred Lacy burst into a {augh.

“ Well, that’s rather funny!  YWhose father do you happen
to be, my man?” .

¢ Arthur Talbot’s 1™ growled Black. 5

“Ha, ha! Shall I call Talbot, sir? That will saiisfy the
man, perhaps; unless you'd rather we chucked him out.”

~ We don't want any violence here if it can be helped,”
said the Form-master, with a look of annovance.~ *“ The man
has been drinking, but he does not seem intoxicated. I can-
-pot in the least anderstand his motive for his conduct, unless
“he“xls mad.”

- suppose there
~in-a low voice. .

1 Mr. Slaney stared at him blank!s.
o Al ing in it, Lacy I ~ What on earth do you mean?"”

~ *OWell, the idea crossed my mind,” said Lacy diffidently.

““As you know, Talbot’s birth is a mystery, and some of the
fellows say he comes of awfully low people, and that the
Head took him up out of charity.”

Mr. Slaney started,

“*it’s impossible—utterly impossible, Lacy!”

“Well, 1t does scem so,” said Lacy; “but strange things
happen sometimes. It’s fuuny the man should make such a
claim, T say, you fellow, have you got any proof to offer of
- ‘what you say?” 3 ey .

© “The boy won’t deny it1” snatled Black. “ Ask him!”
S ;[:’BC}' loo orm-master in a significant way.

ney. ‘This peculiar per-
the father of one of the boys

can’t be anything in if, sir?’ =aid Lacy,

-

PR ORA R el ey
: upposé we settie it, sir calling Talbot? "’
~ ““But Talbot is batting; and the man's claim is too absurd
to be entertained for a moment,’” -said Mr. - Slaney
‘apatiently. > N
¢+ ““Look here,” said Seth Black, in his dogged way, “I'm
going to see my son! -If he denies that I'm his father, you
- can chuck me cut. Ain’t that fair?” .
~ - The master of the Fourth hesitated. A doubt was creep-
‘ing into his mind as to whether there might not be some
¥ ation for :
locked. : S
“That’s only fair,
P

sir,” said Lacy. *Probably fho fellow
S and m:'i? Pa"&’gmghtf‘wm be

by

e

5 = e 3
M ‘to sce "im, anyway, mister. If you don’t let
e in, I'll see what the police 'isve to “{ about keeping a
father away from his blooming son " snarled Black.
¢ “Porhaps it would bo better to call Talbot,” said Mnr.
Slaney uneasily. )
be suffering from a delasion; Im't
way of setting the matter at rest.’
. “Then I'll call him, sir.” .
- And Eldred Lac
o moan axultal
' ?h%mg nned Sruliant]
= tin exui y. >
— N’ov‘xf,s you'll seet” he remarked. s e
Mr. Slaney hmad}e;e no rte;ply. éﬂx& r_uﬁ;abl;’z h:v;detnt cgi)d
fidenoe, now that the matter was to pu est, could
: fail to impress him. Ho began to belieye that Blac
- elaim was founded in fruth, > a}-otofth s
Pat i had been silent spectators is scene.
g thtiat all was up. But he had a last card
. He came quickly towards Mr. Slapey.
e, air, will you listen to me for a moment?"”
v 11 5 Bl ¢ - B

‘Talbot?” said Pat hurriedly.

= g

that will be the simplest

‘beating in his heart, walked away towards

)

that that brute was coming here to try fo -
disgrace Talbot, and th&t& why —that's why we collared him,

gir, He wants to disgrace Talbot before al : s
“That is impossible, Nugent, unless his claim is a true
one.” ? Spec- i
“ Porhdps it is, sir; but—but—-"
“ “Mr. Slaney shook his head sharply. :
- T don't quite understand how there could"be a plot against
““Palbot, Nugent, or how Xou could know anything about it if
thore were, I am afraid yon are allowing your rogard for
) vin of the school to run away with you. I think it
bebter to let Talbot gec this man, You need say 1o

' . capta:
 will be
The last chanece was Now he could

more, -
b was baffled.
it to i of Eldred Lacy; the success of
f: v M t"mp@;hw Tﬂbqt'gcioponr_apd hap-

one,

plot agai
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the claim of the scoundrel, impossible as it

“Tt's impossible, of course; the man must

y, with a conoerned look upon his face, but -

ack's

The Blow Falls,

;}?rago, Talbot ! ”

.The shout rang from & hundred throats round the crickets
pitch, With & mighty stroke, Arthur Talbot hag“juﬂ on
the ?ea(ilfhumm_mtg %wz_v ove:l‘) the pavilion, a siroke
count our, withou? the trouble of stirri :

5 et stirring from the

“Hurrah!”

It was at thls moment that Eldred Lacy came g
sce:‘i:! (xi;gamt. 'tl;]he? lx:lms a btbzz ;f amazement as the
waiked on to the field towards Talbot’s wi

““Hallo, there{” s TR v

“ Where are you golng?”.

;\Iieep off ‘the grass! :

aking no notice of these remarks, Lacy ws
Talbot, who was regarding him with astcniéh{nen‘é?ed 5.
:: {Nwﬁnt iu speak to y(!)u, Talkot,” :
ell, this is a peeuliar time to choose!”
Tau"l?}t{ £ Wi;a]tl on earth’s the matter?” =

“There's a fellow at the gates wants to see you”t =

“Tall him to go and eatg:oko i e -3

““He says he is your father!”’ e

The prefect utterad thoss words ini a quiet and
fact tone, but.there was a cruel gleam of anticipation
eyes as he watched the captain’s face, g

i
nd

‘The effect of his words was startling.
deadly white, and the bat slid from his hai
down on the erease.

““ What did you say, Lacy?*

Talbot’s voice was harsh and unnatural,

““He says ho is your father,” -

“Oh, Heaven!’"

Several fellows heard Lacy’s words and saw
tion. The umpire at his end, and a couple of fiel
¢ Hallo, hallo, what does this mean?’.
ed up, Talbot! Well,
The captain of 8t. Kit’s did nob :
passed his hand over his brow in &
“Well, are you coming?"” asked Lacy.
? %(es; I—I suppose s0.””
“T say,” began Hnywoo& “ you can’t lea
this' " - »
_ The rest of the players regarded him with &
-~ 'The match was a rather important one,
a ser 3
rejection of new first eleven players deg C
- )I‘o‘see Talbot walking off the field in
A dozen voices ont in samazed qu
sppetrod i iy &"%o.n.,nan& T
straight before him, The '
fallen at last. Never, never

every word.
exolﬁped
“ Your father turne _ﬂﬁ#,i:i
ur ather turn br
way.
£L Commg.
ou—- S
2 Talgoc, without heeding, walked gtr.aigﬁg to
eleven was only _plnyini atch team,
alk
innings was a sight the boys of 8i. Kit’s
o gates, his face whi&n aa;u&
head at St. Ki
guish in the

Kit s%hi:!nipg ﬁ!“"gi‘
offering to prove his

My word, that
“ Let's go and se
n;aligroqsly; , Te
1 . S
‘.'8‘1t gaqy not be true,
“the fellow may be lying.”
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“«Talbot Tocked as if it was true.”

This could not i The ericket was forgoiien in
the excitement of the moment; that innings was never com-
pletetd.  The boys crowded towards the gates, and the news
sproading swiftly,-half the school followed them.

Arthur Talbot had quickly reached the gates. Mr. Slaney,

& with a very gloomy expression upon his face, nodded . to the
I captain of St. Kit's.
Beth Black smiled evilly.
- “'Falbot,” said the Form-master abruptly; *‘this man has
made g most astounding claime—a most impudent and lying
claim, I cannét but think it. He says that he is vour
father. I thought it would be better for you to sce him,
80 that he will see his mistake, and save any further un-
- pleasantness.”’
£ - Talbot did not speak. .His eyes dwelt for a moment upon
Beth Black’s face, with an expression in which misery and
georn and reproach were mingled—ga lock which made even
¢ Beth Black feel a little bit uncomfortable. Then the lad’s
- eyes sought the ground.
i A painful silence followed. Mur. Slaney’s look grew more
i dark and harassed. If the claim were unfounded, why did
““not Talbot speak and shatter it with a werd?
. “Talbot, you heard what T said?”
= " ¥es, sir,” said Talbot, in a low voice, hiz oyes still on
the groond; ““I heard.”
e %’Vcll, have you nothing to say?”
- “Nothing, sir.”
The Form-master compressed his lips.
Do you mean to admit that this—this person is speaking
" Ihe truth—that he is, in fact, your father, Talbot?”
= “Wot did I tell you, hey?* chuckled Seth Black;
*Silence! Answer me, Talbot!” 3 .
‘1 do not know, sir,”’ said Talbot dully. “I do not know .
my father's name, as all the school is aware. I do net, I
nnot believe that that man is my father; but he has ad-

.3
e gainsatd
be gainsaid.

thing for certain. That is afl I can say.” >

The Form-master looked deeply distressed. ~ The boys
srowdi Iforoumi were silent and dismayed.” Few, even among
those w

~tarrible moment.
ight have touched a heart of stone.
= lilx‘xhils is—is most—most unfortunate,” said Mr. Slaney
haltingly. )
information concerning your private affairs, Talbot, and has
‘based an -impudent claim upon it. That it is true 1 réfuse

lieve without the clearest prc

Kit's hold the same opinion.”
sir l”’ -
i, : I

It’s all lies, of course !

s all lics, of course,” he said. ** The man ci
1i he can, les him do so; and till then he'd

&.ﬁit,s."ted i mﬁl s -
1F 18 and cast
d him. e boys, taking their cue from
psio the rafllan. =~ =

proof—proof of a sort, at all events, and I know

It appears to me that this man has gained son o

oof. 1 believo the boys  Wh; e

step within these gates, T will have you arw
passer - e

* Oh, siv " eried Talbot. S e

M‘Irl.eslauey mot]imxled hi}:ntﬁ;) Be silent, b e e

“ Leave me to deal wit is man, Talbot. Tf fie is telling
the truth, he can bring the law to hLis aid,.and thenm
know whaet to do. T hope he is lying. 1 believe he is lying.
A scoundrel like this requires to be dealt with-sharply. Are
you going, you utter rulfian, ar will you force me to lay
hands on you?®” : s P T sy 3
I vl 1 D A aned o b e
8 i an in hig rig er. ok - - back,

p gou:;fx- hear from me ag’in !”-'ﬁnmﬁed-threoteninﬁy' :
4 o > s

Black gave the master one doubtful look, and fhen swung
round and slouched away. —Talbot stood, white, wre =
crushed, Brooke drew his arm into-his own, _»a_nd._,_;,w_dkgé%\"
away with him. The crowd slowly dispersed, eagerly dis-—
cnsemg} the strange happening, ‘a1l wondering what would
come if if. p

Pat, Blagden, and Greene stood looking af each other in
a very glum mood. ‘All their well-meanui efiorts on behalf
of their 1dolised captain had gome to nothing,

“We did our best,” said Pat gloom

ity ; ' we couldn’t do
n}oﬁ. Oh, I'd like to make Lacy pay for this work =
ef his.” =+ =R =

did not like Arthur Talbot, bul pitied him at'that -~ B
The white, drawn misery in his face -

ow £ into a chair, in
, and sat thero, moveless,
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““Ho dosorited a bi
he can certainly never have
was & child.™

The dootor started.

““ Anything elsel”

“He gave me the name of the man who broughi me first
to you, sin.”’

Dr, Kent's expression grew more serious

“1 do not understand this,” he said slowly. *But you
must remember that the man may know something of your
origin without being what he claims to be, your father.”

Talbot nodded, but in a hopeless way. He could see that
even the doctor was staggered by Black’'s knowledge, in spite
of his determination oot to believe in the claim.

“There is one way,’ ocontinued the doctor slowly, “in
which a ray of light could, I think, be let in upon the matter,
You have the silver box "

*¥es, but—-""

“ Norroys, when he gave it into my charge, certainly led
me to suppose that i¥ contained & clue to the secret of your
birth, if nothing more.”

“ But he
not be opened till T was twenty-one,’”” said Talbol wearily.
£ You cannot break your word,”

Dr. Kent hesitated,

“ Under ordinary circumstances, Talbot, certainly not. But
at such- & conjunc-

Your Editor’s Corner.

All fettere should be addressed, * The Editor, PLUCK,
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London.”

exacted your solemn promise thiat the box should °

“PREFECTS OF BOWKER’'S HOUSE.”

Jack North has written the first long, complete schicol tala
for our next issue of PLuck. There are many fine situatiopa
in this, his latest story, and I am sure that, excellent as have
been our school tales, you will rank * Prefeots of Bowker's
House ”” among the best.

The title of the second long, complete tale is

“A REGIMENTAL MYSTERY,”

and the plot forms one of the latest and most absorbing
puzzles unravelled by Detective Captain Frank Ferrett,

|Now, having told you what to look forward o in ous nexh
Saturday’s issue, 1 want to draw your attention to &
very neatly-got-up and highly-interesting littlo story-bool,

ture as the present
it might be justi-
fisble—" 5

Talbot shook his
head.

“No, sir,  You
would do so to re-
lieve my mind, bub
you would- be act-
ing against your
conscience, and- L
cannot have thah
Your word must be
kept; it was 3
sacred trust. Leave
the silver box out
of the question.”
" The - doctor ¥as |
silent. =

~He knew that
Talbot was wright—
Fhat nothing could
gx reality justify the

reaking of &
solemn promise,
# Besides,”
Talbot, i 5 is
likely enough that
the silver box . con-
tains nothing of the
kind, The man
&)vtroys appears to
@ been scarocely
his ‘right senses,
dging from
strange stories he-
told you. -For in- -
gtance, his asserfion |
that I have enemies, °
Mfrom whom I stood
: in“some danger.”

to ~ protect myself,
Why, it ml?y be (égafé
- Norroys knew tha
‘thie wretch was niy

COMPLETE SCHOOL STORY
EVERY.- S4

The price of * Tha
Gem” is only “one
halfpenny, but jtg
long, complete
stories  are quife
equal to those im
Prody. TiPhy
Gem ” also ocontaina
a school tale by
Maurice Merriman, -
author of **Threa
British ~ Boys,”
story 50 popular that
it ran in Pruck for

UCK]: -

e Gem
A SPLENDID

TURDAY.

%

a2

NEXT
SATURDAY’S
COVER,
=a

Onf Friday, M.
, TWO more new .
additions to “Tha
Boys’ Priend”’
Complete  Lily
will be on
Place an order with
Your newsagent to.
day. Y

These a
numbers and.
of - the :

HEIR,”

A tale of N
Lee,” Deteoti
Maxwell Seott:
Noclge ==
“PETE IN
CAN,

: ==—8 A splendi
M e T n Sevol ety Eors Myut Sack o P
: victure de an_exciting ‘iucident from “ Prefects of Bowker's H v Jack Sam, and.
g Jacic &Q:jt_h,one opSTTIIGQmplete tales for next Samday';PL‘i}vC!e(‘:‘pgzg;s. by S: Giar'ké;

zd,

YOUR

LeAMATED PREss, Lrp,, of 1, Ca_.rn_aeltte House, Qarmelite Sireet, W )1
ig. Per anaum, lném-dsy. April 27th, 1907, ' e b -




