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YOU CAN START NOW.

S OF STHITS

BRIEF ACCOUNT COF THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

When Pat Nugent arrives at St Kit's an election is ¢

coapialncy oi"t the sfsho;}l ‘l;otwoen Arthur Taihot a
ains the victory, at Isthrown into a cupboard b some &)

a On waking up he hears voices—the volccg Junlors, and faits

brothesr, Rupest Lacy, the squire of Lynweod ; You

Arthur Tallot, and drive him from the

aking place for the
ad Eldred Lacy, Talbot

of Eldred Lacy cnd his
must ruin and disgrace

of us.

Brocke's Bezislon,

«Lacy's Tollowinng will be strongest in the Upper Forms,”
wmlfnr Talbot; ™ but we can only do our best, and trust
the forfune of war.
ch picked up the paper from the table. _
“Sunpose you draw up a sort of my.m,f’esto, old fellow,
while 1 take Lacy's property back to him.
“(Good ! said Brooke., “*Come back here and help me
with it.” . .
He zat down at the table, and Talbot, with a nod, quitted
l the study. Lacy’s study was dark and untenanted. The
- prefect wus'in the common-room, chatting with a group of
~ Sixth-Form [fellows, :
They all turned their heads as Talbot came in, and smiled
significant)y. Talbot felt his heart beat faster. It was the
first taste of what was {o become more pronounced as time
- vent en, and he felt it; but he did not allow his temper
fo rise. Straight towards the prefect he walked, the tell-
tale paper in Lis hand,
-This helongs to you, Lacy,” he said. i
He held out the paper. Lacy glanced at it, recognised his
ewn writing, and crumpled it in his palm. )
' How—how—how did you—" he gasped, quite losing
bis self-possession for n moment.

“Your friend Black dropped it, T suppose,” said Talhot
scornfully, ‘
Lacy's hand was closed convulsively upon the paper.
-1 — 9 e stammered.
:l‘hc othe

3 r fcllows were looking on in wonder.
lave you

“Hav no lic ready?’ asked Talbot ironically.
b 8¢ 1ou no pretext—no fulsehood? I am sorry T took
! ';l_n!r) ruch by surprise,”’

Afe \ql‘.

ot rds were bitter, hut Talbot had endured much at
w;m‘ud'lz uf Eldred Lacy, and his breast was full of angry

Facr started, and bit his lip hard. *

uhot, you—J i
“y i
to 5:"\’"J‘:1:?}" said Talbot contemptuously. “T don’t want
1he 1z‘ivn"‘\'“”‘“' more to you, Eldred Lacy. You are hardly

ol fellow I care 1o speak to.”

0 e .
:n.,g{(,:“,':"_”i( away on his heel. For a moment Lacy stood
and ne };n-nm-\':r'y ¢ye in the room was fixed upon him,
Eilay (1,0 . ‘?0 reply to Talbot's stinging words, derisive
& anin. i UPOn many faces, flo .«.nnpl;cd his teeth., With
and <) ‘T,‘J(‘h'jfl T'albot s he was about to stride away,
e ("m .\\1th 'Ius open hand full on the cheel.
E¥ou b, :‘,', :w;l'r imsults!” he said, in a grating voice,
”“1’?:\1-!“ fguardt You low-born brat of a wandering
Talhot twin

faco W & towards him with !l‘! ¥ Llaze, His
14 ll(“u]l\" . . 18 eyes ablaze, 15
thoweq "l;'m Hisl:;!: ;.kﬁ.l\\f" where the red mark of the blow
red Laev, w 5 . ». 4
14 oy F““:‘}‘;u?."“l}““" rzone {oo far this time!"

4Cy strove to elude the blow, hut in

NEXT SATURDAY : AT 1aLr-rast THe EvevenT

Urud Sehool Talg (Bxtrs Lung).
Dy Jack Nory,

But ruined glqudlggr_aged, drive '
shall no longcr foar him!" :
" Pat becaimes great chums with Blagden and Greene,
what he had heard when locked in the cupboard,
Lacy, and overhears the hully and Black, a tramp, hatching a terriblo
against Arihur Talbot. The nextday B

match is on, and claims Talbot as his
is warnecd off the place by one of the masters, and Talbot g
Later In the day Arthur pins up a notice on the notice-bho
ho has resigned tho captaincy aof the schicol.

Lacy at once puts his name u
to persuade fils fricnd Brooke to
sald Talbet, *and | beliove the Lowces Fourth
: = - niump for you." (Now go on with the siory.)
I

HOUR."
AxD

school. Hels armenace to me—to hoth
n forth Into poverty and obscurity, |

|
and remembering
Pat decldes to shatow
flet

to the sghaool wiile a cricket
son before them ail,

lackcames
Howover, Black

ocs to his studyr
ard saying that

B as candidate, and Arthur Talbot tries
oppose him. ! shall back you alll can,”
and mosi of tho Upper will

vain, It crashed in his face, and he dropped like'a logs
Haywood zprang to help him up. Several of the Fellows
came hetween the foes, whose enmity was no longer cone
cealed on either side,

Lacy stagzered to his feet, with Tlaywood's assistance.
Talbot faced him with flashing eyes.” The prefect was
choking with rage. Ile had never cared to come to close
quarters with Talbot hefore, but now all prudence seewed
to be forgoiten in rage and hate.

“ You—yon hound!™ he stanmmered thickly. “You—~you
thall auswer for this! When—where will you wmest me?®

When and where you like.”

And Talbot turned on his heel and walked away. DBack
to Brooke’s study: he went, and the Sixth-Former looked up
in amazement at his expression.

*“What has happened, Talbot?" ;

" Nothing; only Lacy has come ouf into tha opsn at lash
We are going to meet, and fight’—Talbot’s eves glinted—
“and I am going to give him the thrashing of his life,
Brooke, if it lies in me to do it.”

. Lacy's Arrangements for the Fight,

‘So you are going to meet Talbot, Lacy*" g

Haywood looked at his friend with a peculiar expression
as he asked the question. )

The scene between Talbot and Lacy was the |uik'u[ St.
Kit’s. A dozen fellows had witnessed the quarrel, and
heard the challenge given and accepted. A fizht betwoeen a
captain of the schoo? and one of the head prefects was an
unheard-of cvent at St. Kit's, and naturally the news caused

rood deal of excitement. )
¢ ho}?es, of course I'm going to meet him!™ snapped Lacy.
“Didn’t you hear me agree_to do so?”

“Yes, 1 know; but—"" Iaywood hesitated.

“ Bat what? Did you think I should funk it?" -

“Oh, no, of course not!” said Haywood ha;txl;r.» It
would be impossible to do that now—quite nn;)o:sxblro.
Well, as you’re going to mect him, would you like me to be
rour second?”’ . :
® Haywood could not lelp looking, and fcch.m: x;luztzl;',ﬂ;
He was Lacy's friend, but he knew perfeetly \\el'l_ tha o
})‘refect was 1o lxlmxtcl\ for Arthur Talbot, and he kocw

acy knew it himsell, . ” .

l)i’mo:«sib!c as it scemed to avoid the fight wxlﬂt.orlf;"r.;m'gg;:
ing himself a '*funk,” Haywcod had tl}ol;)g*!nre the Simme
would find some way of wriggling out of it -(\'lh e Buost
came to stand ‘.'n,co to face, foot to foot, Wi 3

thlete at St. Kit’s, - ; s s
‘ ?\ltul so Lacy’s apparent determination to qi) l|«l>lr:;Z?lT}}\a({ s
the affair puzzled }En:.‘\\ood conslderalfl_v, ml-l de”“n" e
lurking suspicion that the prefect was no aling
frankly with him.

My second?”
“Well, yes, Haywoed,
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that it's a

peer if, I imagine,
you're going to k
about 1t already,

i
v are you going

will want to seaat, am
Tifth, foo, and cvery
Gizht i3 to tako place,
“That's what I don't want
to Talbot to make arrangements
twaopn ourselves,

strictly he

public slogging display as
be any dithculty about
maoat me at a certain

ourselvos without a
sinzle spectalor on
thoe ground.”

Y Dut vou must
have seconds.”

v ] don't see that
it's at all necessary.”

e K never
manngad a fighl on
such queor  lines
beiore,” said IHay-
wond,” in disgust.
1 was quite look-
ing forward toat.”

y "I dare say you
were; but I'm not
going to turn myself
into a peep-show for
your benaefit or any-

ody else's,”  said
:Loacy savagely.
Y Just you ask Tal-
bot what I say. If
ho 1nsists upon
saconds being  pro-
sent, [ will (hinlk
over it; but I don't
‘believe ha will
When he's cool he'll
be. just as ashamed
of the whole affair
as T am.”

“ Oh, all right, I'll
do as you say; hut
I don't like (he
idea."

“ I don't ask you

1

to lilie it, do 17" was =A' {

Lnoy’s polite  re-
joinder, d

The study door §

openad, and D
looked in. o
“Your fag told
me you wanted (o
spe‘nk to me, Lacy.’
8o I do,” said

Lacy. “Haywood's f

just going. Get that

seltled with Talbot, B

Haywood, and lct
mo know the result,
will you?"

Y Oh, all rightt”
naid Ilaywood,g still
Iooking ~ extremely
dissalisfied.  And ho
went  out. of e
study,  Lacy closed
the door aflter him.

(To be continuod
In next Satur-
day’s Isgue of
PLUCK.)

Kil's—or was, until

v of the head pre b Ay il T Lathe 8
o by slogging oac
AVl that's so, and tho Hea |
g g if he heard of 1t But L

Lacy. v
haif will know soon. 1t will

ead wonld

cop it dark,
and the other
v tho tall of the Upy : t wil oa
ol St I\'i('sI vill be buzzaing with it to-morrow.
1 * growled Lacy. )
to keep it dark, then®
1 there will be a con
who can mosa out where tho
i
will be there lo see 1t
to happen. I want vou to go

T expeet he'll shrink from a
nuch as I do, and so there won'l
You'll ask him if he's willing lo
bour to be

T 's rotti it of
There's no Betiiug B All letters should bo addressed,

Like o couple of juniors.

2, Carmelite House, Carmolitn

0 The -
itop
strect' Lon-“PLUC& '

ot his rag out
don’t seo how
ITalf the school knows

and it will soon 5;1rcnr§ to

All the Sixth
tingent from tho

I proved a true prophet when [

: v wishes of those wl 2
for the meeting to be with the wishes of those who have

fixed by a note between
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The first long, complete school (ale X'“:
be written by Jack North, anuther of -
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