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FOR THE HONOUR
OF THE SCHOOL.

By LEWIS HOCKLEY.

THE - TERRORISTS,

A Splendid Tale of Dr. Nevada, Mystery Investigator.
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YOU CAN START NOW.

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

When Pat Nugoent arrives ai ot: Kit's, an election is taking place for the
captaincy of the school beitween Arthur Talbot and Eldred Locy. JTalbol
gains the wvictory, but aFterwards resigns his position on account of a
mean piot Instigated by Eltdred Laocy and his Rrother, who is Squire of
Lynwood., Soon afier the election for the position of captain, wihich Talbot
has vacated, draws near, and Taibot's chum Brooke, who opposes Lacy, is
elected captain of St. Kit's. Ore morning the Head discovers ho has becn
robbed of £80. He calis o mesting in the hali, and Arthur Talbot is openiy.
accused of the theft. His study is scarched, and the notss are Found
hidden baneatih the carpet; Hu?l Arthur deciures e is innocent. KHe s sent
to Coveniry by thowhcecle school excep? Nugent, Biagden, and Green, three

chums, who belleve In his Innocence, and who are deterimined to stand by
him, Thoy form themseives into a committce of Invastigation and put the

whole school to Covantry. Many of the juniors visit the chums' study and
Cobb receilves an inkpot in the face from Pat's hands. ¥ What did you do
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thot for 7" yailcd the
towards a ruler.

" We're Sending our Form to Coventry, Sirl"V

Cobb slammed the door and fled. :

Hooper was the next inquirer. He opened the door a little
way, and held the handle, ready to slam it in case of need,
profiting by Cobb's pu.iﬂfui experience,

“[ say, Pat Nugent o

FPat laid his hand upon the inkpot.
an<d Hooper did some really fine sprintn
Jones was the next. Ie opened the
nl pvﬂpﬁ:] in.
~ ' Nugent——
Crash! A three-legged stool crashed on the door, and ihe
—eression masde Jones jump nearly out of his slan. - e
vave a sartled yell of afiright, and turned and belted.
Blindly bo dashed down the passage, and right into the arms
af Mr. S8laney, the master of the Fourth Form at 5t. Kit's.

Mr, Blaney stagrered back, considerably startled to have
a junior plumping upon his chest like a cannon-ball; but he
did not lose his presence of mind, and he grasped Jones
firmly by the ear baiore he could make good his cscape.

“ Jones, how dare youi”
« Y P.p-p-pleaze let me go, sir!"’ gasped Jones,

“ What did you dash inte me in that savage manner forf”

“I—I was running, sir.”

“es: I saw that you were running, Jones. What I want

{o know is, why vou were running along a corridor like a
- wild buallf” chilﬁ Mr. Slaney, gently but frmly compressing
l his grasp upon the junior’s ear.
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S8lam! The door shut,
13 down the passage.
gor about an inch,
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Jones wrigeled, ‘

“1f vou please, sir, I was running away.
nad, sir!” -

B

“ They're raving mad!”

“Who are mad?’

" Thoso kids in the end study!” gasped Jones.
all be murdered in our beds!”

Mr. Slaney shook him severely.

“What woiter nonsense are you talking, Jones®”

““ 1t's true, sir. The whole Form knows it! They're as
mad as hatters. I went to look at them, and I was in danger
of my life, sir. They ought to be shut up 11 an asylum, sir—
thoy ought, really !

Mr. Blaney looked curiously af the

“You may go, Jones,"” he said, re
: Jones escaped gladly enough.

The master of the Fourth walked on to the end study. He
tappexd at the door and opened it. Pat Nugent's hand slid
towards ithe inkpot, but he instantly saw whom it was, and
did not pick up the missile. :

Mugent, Blagden, and Greene rose respectiully to their
{eat.

Mr. Blancy logked at them,

The three juniors had been hard at work with their pre-
p}.;ura-irifm, and there were certainly no signs of insanity about
them,

MEXT SATURDAY :

They're—they're

“We shall

{1111 10T.
easing him.

“THE HITTITES,”

A Bolendid Lows, Complete Behool Tale,
: b -

Jack Morih;

(Now go an with the story.)

injured one.,. Pat did not speak, but his hand stole

=

“Hwml Nugent!?

“Yes gir?'

* What have you been doing to Jonesi™

“* Nothing, s&r.”

“1 met him running away from thiz study, and he said
that yoeu were mad here. and that all the Form knew it
What absurd tricks have you been playing now?”

Pat grinned. -

_.“*‘We haven’t been playing any tricks, sir. The silly geese
in the Fourth are down en Talbot, sir, and we're sending
them to Coveniry.”

LA T LA

ou are what? :
“We're sending the Fourth to Coventry, sir,” repeated
Pat cheerfully. * They don’t seem to quite understand it
yet, sir, thai's all.” :
The master of the Fourth smiled slightly.
“Ah, I see!l Then your fuith in Talbot is still firm,

L

Nugent "
*“OF course, sir! I know he's innocent!”
*1 am glad to see you so loyal, at all events.”

And Mr, Blavey nodded, and left the study,

A ccuple of juniors had been hanging round the door, and
they had heard the talk, and they hurried off to tell the
news to the Fourth, and furnish the explanation of the
strange and hitherto inexplicable conduct of the chums of
the end study.

“Bending the Form to Coventry!"” gasped Trimble, when
he heard it " 'Well, of all the coel check, this fairly takes
the cake!”

“My hat!” said Blane, **Of all the nerve ! Bending us all
to Coventry! 1 wonder how long they'll keep that up?”

Curiosity led him to the end study to inguire, As he put
his head in at the door, a Greek Lexicon, deftly hurled, came
in violent contact with it, and the inguirer retreated, sadder
and wiser. And after that the end study was ot severely
alone.

Lfeth Black WMakes n Promise,

“ Both Blaclk !

The words fell quickly from Arthur Talbot's lips as he
ezw the leering face of the ruflian before him.

Seth Black stopped, and stood looking at the lad, his
hands in his pockets, his dirty pipe between his teeth, tho
filthy fur cap on the back of his head.

* 8o it's you, my lad!"”

Talbot stepped back a pace.

““1 don't wish to speak to you,” he said quietly,
leave me alone.”

The rutfian grinned.

““Is that the way to speak to your dad?”

“1 cannot believe that, as I have told vou bofore,” sand
Talbot patiently. ** But never mind that now. You have
done me all the harm you could, and I have nothing more
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““FDES AGAIRST HiM,”
A-Thrilling Story: of Martin 8temn,
- Deteotive.
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to give vou, and now you can afford to leave mie in peaes,
I think."

“Who's asking you for anything? I'm going to have more
to-nirht than you eould give mwe in ten years if you saveil
up all your pocket-money.” saild Black,

““ Anather victim in your cluiches, I suppose?’” said Talbot
bitterly.,

* Buppose it 153"

“Well, I don’t desire to hear anything about if"

“1 shouldn™t tell you the little secret if you did,” =aid
Black, with a grin. “T am going to meet my lord to-night
and bring him down off his perch. Ha, ha!'"

Talbat sturtegd a little. He remembered the meeting
boetween 1he .*_:r]l{irﬂ sned Black at the Dragon, and the strange
words and aetions of the masier of Lynwood., He remem-
berad his suspicion of Rupert Lacy.

And gow it was borne in upon his mind that the squire of
Lynwood was the man Seth Black was going to meet that
mght, who was to pay the sum of money, the prospect of
which so evidently delighted the blackmailer. And as he
thought of that, the lad's brow greow darker.

The squire of Lynwood had plotted with Eldred Lacy to
have him driven from 8t Kit’s. The :-:-illuiru Lad somo
mysterious connection with H];ﬂr‘[:, _w!u:: held a power over
him: and Black had been chiedy instrumental in Talbot’s
chisgrace,

Was it indecd the fact that he owed it all to the squire of
L}FE]..I".I'II-\.-H.: |_.E !-]'l_:-l_'r. v - =1 - = - ' i r
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All Istters should be addressed, “ The Editor, PLUCH,
2, Carmelite House, Carmeclite Street, London.”

“THE HITTITES "
15 the fiﬁie of next Baturday's special extra-long, compla
school tale. It is writien by Jack North, and deals with t]
doings and adventures of the .chums of Wycliffe. The Hi*
tites, I might tell you, are a rival faction of the Brothe:
of Borden.

You must not miss reading it. *The Hittites " is a real’
ymlm;ci:d tale of school life, and is absolutely complete i3
itself, -

The second for our next number is entitled,

“FOES AGAINST HIM,™
and deals with an old Prvex detective favourite—to wit
Martin Stern. :
“Ifocs Against Him™

is a thrilling and complete story

Bupert Lacy kad
gone out of his way,
[or no apparent
reason, Lo oinjure ant
ruin  one  who had
nover harmed him?

“Youware going to

Saturday's
Cover|

prem— & which ¥ O will
i thoronshly enjoy
reading,

will wou [of me
kow what yow think
of ' Foar the Homgeooe
of the Schoel'' ana

meat the HI'_;.‘L‘H."I."- of

Lynweod?” Talbat

evelaimed  abrupbly.
The ruffian looked

al him curiously, -
“What makes you

think so!"”

351t not a fact?”

“AMeabbe, and

| 13 i
mebhbe nob, said
Eath Black -
tionsly. I ain't

telling secrets.” :
“You need not!’
snid Talbot biLt,«'jrlf'.
“] know well
enough without your
telling me. Is it the
prico of my ruin
that you are to re-
coive? llow much
has tho squire paid
vou for plotting with
Eldred Lacy to drive
me from St. Kit's?”
Soth Black started

violently. Tle was
go evidently sur-
prised by Talbot's

words that the lata
eaptain of Bt. Kit's
could not {ail to see
i

“Priva you from

=k Kit'a !’ ox-
ctlaimed Black.
¢ You are not leav-

ing the school®”

“Llam.”

1 'W'l‘.y‘f”

““Do you mean to
gay that you do not
know ! asked Tal-
bot, looking at him
steadily.

by B COursa 1
don't! You can't
yvou sha'n't leave St
Kit's! " Do  wvonu
think I'm going to

-

*The Torrorisis™ in
Lils namber? A post=
card will dof

) &
I'wo new additions
to “The Boys'
Friond " Lib '
Ll SOFATY are
now on gale and olb-
tatriable  from  all
nowsagents,
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WNo, 25:
“THE STOLEN
SUBMARINE,”

a_thrilling tale of
Nelson Lee, detec-
tive, and the

.

NEXT
SATURDAY’S
COVER,

Great Unknown, by
Maxwell Secott.

And No. 86
“PETE, DETEC.s
TIVE,"

a new, original, and
laughable story of
Jack, Sam,

Fete, by 8. Clarke
Hoolk.
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