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A Tale r . School Life. By Jack North.

1 3" FOES AGAINST HIM.

A Story of Martin Stern, Detective.
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! PREPARATIONS FOR A
! ATTACK ON THE ENEMY!

B (Sce the Grand Long, Complete School Tale by
s Jack North.)
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NEW_SCHOOL TALE.
|

Ly nwoaod.

Talbot Thrashes Haywoed and Dunan,

Seth Black checked himself, for he was on
Baying too much.

Lt was Talbot's turn te be astonished.

" What can 1t possibly matter to you if I leave St. Kit's?"
Lhe exclaimed.

" Never mind—never mind?? teaid Black, recovering his
composure a little. “*You'can’t;“and you sha'n't go! Why
should you goi"

" Because I am disgraced there.”

* Wot have you been doing?™

Talbot gave him a glance of contempt.

“I have been doing nothine, Dare vou deny ik r

‘ i v that vou
were bribed by Eldred Lacy to come up to the school and
disgrace me before all the. fellows? Well, they mostly
believe that wou are my father. That has made the rest easy
for Lacy. Some of the fellows saw me giving you monevy.
Now, a large sum has been stolen from the doctor’s desk,
and I am accused of stealing it.”

g Ynu?u = ¥ .

“Yes, I.. Why chould they think the son of a tramp and
ruffian above committing .a theft ¥ said Talbot. “ And the
knowledge that you blackmailed me supplies the motive. I
am believed to have stolen the money and handed it to
you—or sqme of it. The banknetes were found, the gold is
still missing.™
" Where were the notes found?™ asked Black, with eager
interest, :

“In my study.”

“ But you——-"

“No,” said Talbot scornfully: **T did not stoal them !
The banknotes were hidden under tha carpet in my study
by someone who meant to ruin me—someone who afterwards
propased a search of the studies—in a word, by Eldred Laey.”

"“And they believe you arc a thief??

“Yes. The whale school has taurned against mo.
the doctor does not believe in my innoecence. I am ruined
for life!™

*“The bound!”

" What, do you feel for me, then?’ said Tulbot.
have done me harm enough.
have come to pass!”

T wouldn’t have done what Lacy wanted if I had known
it would lead to this.”

“Why should you care®”

" Because it suits me for you te remain at St. Kit's,” said
the ruffian coolly. “I know the squire’s little game. He

e

would be safe at Lynwood Manor if only he could contrive
to drive you out into the world with a stain on your name.”

NEXT SATURDAY: “BRIAN'S BADCERING."

4 Bplendid Loug, Complete 8chool Tale,
by Lavwis Hockley ;
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RIVALS oF STHKIT’S

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

When Pat Nugent arrives at Si,. Xit's, an olection is taking place for tha
captaincy of the school between Arthur Talbot and Eldred Locy.
gaing ihe victory, but afterwards resians hls position on account of a
mean piotl instigated by Eldred Lacy and his Brrother, who iz Sgquire of
Soon after the election for the position of captain, which Talbot
has vacated, draws noar, and Taibot's chum Brooke, who apposes Lacy, is
efected captain of St Kit's.
robbed of £80. He calls a meeting in the hall, and Arthur Talbot is openiy
fccuseod of the thefi,
hidden beneath the carpet; but Arthur declares he is innocent. He Is sent
to cnvantry by the whofa school except Nugent, Slagden, and Green, three
chums, who believe In his innacence, and who are determined to stand Dy
him. Thoy Form themselves Into a committee of investigation and put tho
whaole school to Coventry.
- he has decided to leave St, Kit's,
Bilack. ‘Do ycu think 'm going 2o allow you out of my sight—out of——"

Even .

YOU CAN START NOW.

Talrbot

One morning the Head discovers be has been

His study iIs searched, and the notes are Ffound

One day Talbot meets Seth Black and tells him
““You are not going to Icave !" exciaimed

(Now go on with the story.)

* What do you krow about the squire’s plans?”

‘* As much as you do, or more. I know that he is at the
bottom of this little game, and that his brother at St. Kit's
is only his catspaw, and daes not even know his object.”

Talbot started a little.

" Eldred Lacy is a willing tool in the task of effecting my
ruin,”’ he said. ' And do vou know, Seth Black, what the
squire’s abject 151"

0 YEE-“ .

“ What is it? Why should he harm me, who have never
harmed him

“1t's a secret,” said the ruffian coolly. 1 Jare say you'll
know some day, but not now. But I can tell you one thing.
You need not leave Bt Kit’s.”

“ What do you meani”

“I mean that I can make the squire clear you and undo
what he has done. That's what I mean! And FPll do it,
too I sard Seth Black, with emphasis,

Talbot shook his head.

“You don’t helieve I can do it

¥ hh-l¢

“Well, you will gee!” exclaimed Seth Black. “If the
squire gets rid of you, my bold cn him is gone. I can tell
o that much, and s=o am not Jik{:l;p to let you go.

emain at St. Kit's, and rely uwpon me.’

Arthur Talbot's lip curled.

“ Are you the kind of man for me to rely uponi” he
asked. “1I know you enly as a liar and a blackmailer, and
1 do not belicve that you are my father. I certainly shall
place no reliance whatever upon you, and I never desire
o sce you again.’’

* All the same, I shall keep my word.”

Talbot turned, and walked through the wood, leaving
Feth Black with an angry and troubled expression upon
his coppery face.

The meeting with the rufian had intt}rruEI.{:d Talbot's
reficetions. Ie had neot vet decided upon his course of
action, although it was becoming very clear to him that
he must leave St Kit's for ever.

ki Ii‘\,:l-i]:':1 l!!l

Talbot started at the sound of Havwood's voice. Haywoad
and Dunn were coming through the wood, and they had
come full upon Talbot. Their glance passed him, and fell

'upon the rafhan standinE urider the trees, and then they
!ﬁ

exchanged significant loo

“ Hallo V' repeated Haywood.
pater, Talbot.”

Talbot flushed erimsan.

" Been handing him over the tin?’ said Dunn, with a

sneering laugh.
“IN “PLUCK,” I

“ My Eind regards to your

“THE TARTAN PLAID.™
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Talbot made a step towards hiz,

“What did you say, Dunn?®" :

Dunn showed a strong desire fo retreat behind Haywood,

“ Will you repeat your remark, Dunn?” : e

“ I said, *Have vou been handing him ever the moTey ?
gaid Dunn savagelv, 1 suppose that's what you're meet-
ing hma here for®! :

E:;:1-'“'11#, up vour fists, Dunn!” said Talbot between his teeth,

“1 won't!"” . - :

" You had better!” said Talbot, with aminous guict,

“I'm not going to fight with a thief!” .

Talbof did not waste more time in words. His open palm
came ringing upon Dunn's face, leaving a mark there where
it fell, and Dunn staggered back. : ‘

" Now will you fight?"' said Talbot, in a low voice of con-
centrated rage. " Will you fight, or are you an_ uiter
coward ¥’ :

Dunn sprang towards him, his face aflame with rage.

“Go it, Dunn!” said Havwood, encouragingly. *‘Give
the thief a hiding ™

Dunn tried his best. He was not over-endowed with pluck,
bui the blow had roused what little he had, and he put up
as good a fight a: he ecould. But he went down hopelessly
before the indignant, and enraged lad whom he had sp
wantonly insulted,

Talbot hit out right and left, and finally he went with a
crash e the ground, and stayed there, blinking up dazedly
from the grass,

“ Have you had enough®”

Ei ?E‘R !1:

Will yvou apologise for the words you have used {0 me?”
No; I won't!”

“lzive me your cane, Hayvwood.™

“ Bha'n't !

Talbot advanced upon him. Haywood lifted his walking-
cana to strike, but Talbot wrenched it away from him in
& twinkling.

“Your turn now!” he said grimly.

* 1 don’t want to fight vou—I don't—ah'"

Talbot’s fist crashing in his face eut short lis objections.

He flung himself savagely at Talbot, realising that he had
no choiee in the matter. He fared as badly as Dunn. Talbot
knocked him to and fro, receiving hardly a blow in ex-
change, and finally laid him across Dunn, with a terrifie
right-hander between the eyes. e rolled off Dunn, who
pushed him in a far from gentle manner, and sat up, blink-
tmg. Talbot picked up the thick cane.

“Are you going to apologise '

“1—I do!” gasped Dunn, nervously,

“And—and 1!’ stutfored Havwood.

o o Very well,"—Talbot tossed the cane into the thickets—

I am satisfied. If yvou fellows are mean enough—base
enough-—you can believe that 1 am a thief. But you had
better take care how you tell me so. It will not be safe.

And Talbot walked away. Haywood and Dunn looked at
one another in dismay, their discomfiture® ncroased by the
fact fﬂm!; Seth Black was watching them with evident amuso.
ment,

Talbot strode back to St Kit’s, without giving a thought
more 1o the two. He wis finished with them—and wiih
St. Kit's, His mind was made up. That night he wonld
leave the old school--for ever!

i
LY

The Committee of Invostigation at Work.

" "Fre, you youngster !

Pat Nugent looked round. He was standing at the gaies
of Bt. Kit’s, gazing out over the summer woods, when the
rough, eoarse voice of Seth Black foll upon his ears. The
ruffian had lounged up from the direction of the village.
Talbot had come up only a quarter of an hour age, and
1t immediately oceurred fo Pat that Seih Black was follow-
ing him, to repeat the former scene at the school, and his
eves blazed as Lf_n turned towards the ruffian.

~ What. do you want, you brufe?’

Seth Black removed his pipe from his mouth.

" Nothin’, younker, only vou to take g note in to the
echoal.”

‘““Rats!™

“And T'll give you sixpence,” said Seth Black, por-
siasively,

" Keep your sixpence !

But even as he spoke, o thought came into Pat's mind.
ifad the ruffian come there to communicate with Lacy?
Black knew nothing of Pat’s discovery of his plotting with
the prefeet. To him Pat Nugent was simply one of the
scores of juniors at 8t Kit's.

As the thought crossed his mind, Pat's manner changed.

L1l take the note if you like,” he said. ;

CGood; and I'll give 'vou the sixpence when you bring
Mister Lacy’s answer l}aﬂ{.”

=

endljusfiﬁes the means, but ——

Pai's eyes sparkled. Tis swift suspicion had been correct,
Elack had come there for some communication with the
refect.  Did it relate to the disgrace of Arthur Talbot?
lere, at lcast, was a chance for the self-constituted com-
mittee of invesitigation to commenee operations. Black
handed him the dirty envelope, carefully sealed, which he
drew frdm his pocket. 1

“Give that to Master Lacy,”

;Righi]-{hn]‘."’l :

al took the letter,

©Kre, no tricks, you know!"’ said Seih Black. * Re-
member that fanner? You're one of the young rips that
set on me on this werry spot, now I come to think of it."”

“Did I said Pat.

“Yaas; vou did! Gimme that note back.

“Don’t you want it taken to Lacv?”

“I'll find someone else to take it.”

““ Rats!" - :

And, as the ruffian made a grasp at him, Pat bolted
across the close. Within the precinets of Rt Kit's Seth
Black dared not follow him, and he waited in some un-
casiness at the gate. Pat was soon in the end-study, where
he had left Blagden and Greene finishing their prep. :

“Hallo!"" said Blagden, looking up. *° You seem exciied.”

“1 am excited,” said Pat,

“ What's the matter$”

* Look at that !

Pat held vp the note for hiz chums’ inspection,
looked it over.

“Well, T don’t see anything remarkable, or very sur-
prising in that,” said Blagden. “It's a remarkably cheap
and common, and dirty envelope, cerfainly.” :

“*And there's no name or address on it,” added Greenc.
= I?}thﬂl'u anything inside it, Paddy®”

- Xen

“Well, what? Get it off your chest!” )

“ That ruffianly blackguard, Black, has just given it to
me 1o take to Eldred Lacy.” .

Blagden and Greene both gave a simultancous whistle.

“Is that o fact?” :

“Do I ever deal in
demanded Pat.
Blaggy "

“Sorry " said Blagden, “I did not mean to imply a
doubt of your statement, you wild, Tipperary Irishman, but
simply to express surprise.”

‘“%’r:mr apology 18 accepted, and-— "

“Rats! haven't made one, [—" -

“Oh, that's all right. New, Black gave moe this note for
Lacy. He doesn’t know that I am the chairman of the
committee of investization,” '

Blagden grinned.

No! I dare say there’s a little seeret inside that note.”

“ And the question arises,” said Pat seriously, ‘‘ whether
we should be justified, under the circumstances, in opening
it

Blagden shook his head.

“Rather not.”

* No,” said Greene,

“Well, I agree with you,” said Pat.
open another fellow's letter.

he said,

They

anvthing buf facts, ye spalpeen®’
“1Is it a thick ear yé are asking for, intirely,

“It’s horrible to
,'.I:he_v say sometimes that the
“ But that's an excuse for acting in a way you know te be
wrong, that's all,” said Greene.

*1 suppose it 1s." ;

“ No doubt about it,"" said Blagden decidedly !
couldn’t think of opening a chﬁi’m‘s%
stake."

Pat Nugent nodded assent.

“But there’s nothing to prevent us from getting on the
track now,” he remarked. *If I take this note to Lacy, he
may get suspicious; but I'll sand young Badger, of tha
Third, with it, and he won't know it's been in my hands,”

* You've got a head on you, Paddy.”

“Yes, T was born with one! Then we'll watch Laey, and
se¢ what he does. If he goes out to meet Black, we'll stick
to him like his shadow. T shadowed him once before, you
know, and it was a really howling success.”

“Good ! said Blagden and Greene,

Badger, of the Third, took the letter in to Lacy willingly
enough. Lacy was having tea with some of his friends when
the Third Form youngster presented himself.

" Letter for you, Lacy.”

Lacy stopped talking to Ralke.

““Hand 1t over here.”

Badger, of the Third, did so.

Lacy looked at the envelope in MiTprise,

““Who sent this?"”" he asked. * Is there any answer? '

“Man waiting at the gate,” said Badger, who had re-
ceived full instructions from Pat Nugent. ““It's the chap
who came here and said he was Talbot’s father,”

“We
etter, whatever waas at

~TOM MERRY.
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Lacy gave a violent start. The other fellows looked atrhim
curiously,

*“ Hallo ! said Rake. “ Didn’t know you were caltivating
the sequaintance of Talbot’s respected pater, Lecy I
My hat!” said Dunn.  “I saw the chap talking to
'albot in the wood not half an hour ago, and now he's come
to pay an afternoon call to Lacy.”

“Ihd he gwe you that black eye, Dunn "'

**No, he didu't " snapped Dunn.

“Who did, then*™

““Np business of vours!”

Lacy had opened the letter.
erumpled it in his hand.

“Let's see it!"” exclaimed Rake. “We're all curious,
Lacy. You don't often get a billet-doux from a pentleman
of Seth Black's standing.”

".E:-'ﬂ tmt]]_ingé" mid&hﬂ prefect.

" Any answer "' asked Badger, of the Third.

“No. Get out!” =

“1 don't mind waiting —""

“Get out I roared Lacy.

And the Third-Former thought he had best get out.

You're not going to keep your friend waiting at the
gate, Lacy?” said Rake, who evidently took a delight in
tormenting the prefect. Even his friends did not like Lacy
very much. He never inzpired the same loyal attachment
as Talbot, and his evident cPthurhad state of mind only made
them curious and troublesome. * Hadn't you better ask him
in to tea ?"

“Don’t be an ass, Rake ¥

'I'm not. I say, you're not going to leave ugi”

You must excuse me, you ffﬁll}nwa,“ he said. “ I muet go
and speak to this chap. * You ean
finish your tea without me.”

" Easily,” said Rake. “I'll take
your place, and do the honours.
But 1t's really too bad of Talbot's
pater to take you away from us
like this, and we never knew he
was a chum of yours "

*“ Don’t talk rot!" snap Lacy
f::lf you want to know l:ild about
l ]

t “Of Imaﬁ-’sl;zl we dﬁ::a we're in-
erested. What was mun inni
of this romantie friendship uﬁ
Rake, with an air of great in-
terest.

The other {ellows were chuck-
ling. Lacy did his best to keep his
temper, but his eyes were glint-
ing.

“You know he's not my friend |
he growled. ** If you want to know,
he's been my go-between in putting
some money on a herse, now he’s come to tell me about
it.™

He scowled darkly as he

“ Oh-o—oh-0! The Head would like to hear that !"*
“*1 suppose you're not going to bear tales "’
“Not at nlﬁ” grinn Rake. “I'm not blabung you.

We're all human at times. And, to judge by the amiable
expression of your countenanee when you read the letter, the
gee-gee has lost the race.”

“You are right.”

"“Borry. You must really go ™

Lacy quitted the study and elosed the door. Rake looked
round the table with a grin.

““Funny business,” he remarked. ‘‘Fancv Lacy thinking
that ﬂldnﬁllldl like us would be taken in by a palpable lie
like that !"”

“Ha, ha, ha "

‘“1 wonder what he is really going to see Blake for 1

“Ha, ha!”

“ Anyway, we'll finish the tea,” said Rake. ““Pass the
jam-puffs this way, Dunn. You've been scoffing them all the
time, and I haven’t had a look in. Old Lacy looked as if he
had a worry on his mind. But he does know how to stand
n Fﬂﬂd tea—I'll say that much for him.” '

strode down to the gates with a savage, sullen brow.
And from the window of end study three pairs of eyes
eagerly watched him. FPat Nugent gave a chuckle of
t.rm%fh. 2
““There he goes, kids!"

" Ha does—he do !"" said Blagden and Greena.

“He's gone to see Black.”

“He looks as if he's seeing red ! grinned Blagden.

" Rotten ! said Pat. * Anywayw, this is where the com-
mitteg of investigation get to work.”

. It was the chance t juniors had Jong wanted, and
It‘l; hatd t:lnm at last. The committee of investigation were on
e trail,

NEXT SATURDAY; ».-2yes pocemer,,

““Charlie Gordon’s Sehoeldays,”

By

HENRY ST. JOHN,

“THE MARVEL,”

NOW ON SALE,
PRICE ONE PENNY.

ANRD

Shadowed by Threo!

Eldred Lacy was white with rage as he crossed the quad-
rangle towards the gates of 8t. Kit's. He could not venture
to disregard the summons of Seth Black, but at the same
time he knew that his leaving the tea-party in the study so
suddenly had excited suspicious comment. He had left the
study in a buzz of curious spcenlation behind him, and he
knew it. He had reason to be uncasy; and he had more
reason than he knew of, for Pat Nugent was on the track.

The chance had come sooner that the ** cominittee of in-
vestigation ” had hoped for, and they were not the fellows
to miss it. Lacy was thinking of anyone and of anything but
Pat Nugent at that moment. He was not on the alert in
the least. "He passed out of the gates, and found Seth Black
lounging agaimst a tree, smoking a filthy pipe, the familiar
fur cap en the back of his bullet head. e ruffian did not
]seu;n in the least disturbed by Laey's white and furious
ook,

“Evenin'!” he said, with a cool nod, and without taking
the trouble to remave the pipe from his mouth,

Lacy snapped his teeth.

" How dare yon send a note to me?™”

*"Canse I wanted to speak to you, Mister Lacy.”
“Fool! Idiot! You might ruin all!”

Seth Black shrugged his shoulders.

“"Might 1? Perhaps that's what 1 intend to do!"

Lacy gave him a sharp look,

“ Are you mad?"?

“ No, Mister Lacy; I ain't mad—not by no means,” said
Seth Black coolly. ''I ain’t mad enough fo let you drive
Arthur Talbot from 5t. Kit's, for one thing.”

“What is it to you ¥’

I.l'A [IJIIE'I"—-'—"

“Don’t talk that rot to me!"
snarled Lacy. * You are no more
his father than you are mine!

- You want more money, | suppose!
-~ Is that it

“I want a civil tongue, fust of
all,” said Blaek, with a dangerous
gleam in his eyes.

. The prefect endeavoured to rein
in his temper.

“Let us get somewhere where we
can talk without being seen,” he
eaid quickly. “It wounld be
-t= enough to ruin me if the Head or
one of the masters saw us together,”

“Come along to the Dragon,
then.””

" The Dragon!"” said Lacy, hesi-
tating.

*“Yes; it won't be your first visit
by any manner of means, and I
know it.”

“I cannot come there with you.”

- “"Iheu’ we'll talk here,” said Seth Black determinedly.
‘What I've got to say tnj‘ou won't keep, Mister Lacy.”

“You don't understand! I mean I will come to the
Dragon. You go now, axd I will drop in in ten minutes
or so, and so we sha'n't be seen together.”

Black hesitated.
ah:l.lfuu mean to cgumei;ﬂ!;o said. * Mind, if you don't, I

come up to the sc and maybe you'll w

o= iéf R . ¥ orse off

“Of course, I will come. For goodness’ sake, go now!”

Eldred Lacy was in a tremor of um-ua;i.negu. Black
slouched away, and the prefect leaned against a tree, his
b-oast throbbing, and perspiration thick upon his brow. He
could not understand this latest move of the ruffian at all.
It did not seem to be merely money that Seth Black wantod.
There was somcthing elss in it, something the prefeet could
not understand, but which threatened defeat to his carefully-
laid schemes,

Ten minutes elapsed, and the school clock chiming the
quarter reminded El_d'red Lacy of it. He stepped away
down the lane, and did not dream that a boyish figure fol-
lowed him hke his shadow,

Pat Nugent had shadowed the prefect once before, and
overheard a consultation between him and the ruffian Seth
Black, and though Pat was far from being a mean lad, and
heartily hated the idea of eavesdropping, he was prepared to
%alsitt:m every chance of learning something to the benefit of

albot. :

Arthur Talbot had been ruined by his enemies, and Pat,
convinced that he was innocent and the vietim of a dastardly
plot, was determined that, by hook or by croock, he would
discover the truth. This meeting between Lacy and Black
m%ht or might not have a bearing uwpon the affhir of the
robbery at the school, but Pat suspected that it had, and, in
any case, he meant to learn all that there was to be learned.

IN “PLUCK.” ™
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In the dusk it was easy to follow the prefect undetected,
especilly as Lacy had not the faintest idea that Pat knew
anything at all about the matter, and was far too disturhed
in his mind to give a single thought to the junior.

For caution’s zake, the committee of immvestigation wera
acting separately. As Pat said, three shadowers in a bunch
would be bound to excite notice. But Blagden and Greene
were by no means dead in the act!

A dozen yards behind Pat, moving along as cautiously as
a Red Indian on the war-path, came Blagden, just keeping
Pat in sight ahead. At the same distance behind Blagden,
Greone was on the track, keeping Blaggy in view ‘for guid-
ance.

Lacy was shadowed by three, but they were so far apart
that no one would have imagined that they were acling in
concert, and the prefect had not the faintest idea of the
proximity of any qf them. He reached the village, and
turned into the lane beside the Dragon, not caring to go into
the -disreputable inn by the front entrance.

Pat drew a deep breath.

“The Dragon!"” he muttered. “That means that he's
coming here to have a jaw with Black, and very likely some
low gambliag business, too. Dr. Kent would be glad fo hear
of this, begorra!”

Pat turned into the lane beside the inn and followed on.
A minute later Blagden waa on the same path. Another
minute and Greene
came on,

Eldred Lacy
stopped at the gar-
den gate of the inn
wnd entered .it. The
garden was  very
dusky. The window
of a room on the
firsel Aoor was opaen
to the summer night,
and from the open
window came a scent
of strong tobacco.

Lacy looked up.

“Hallo!” came a |

hoarse voice from
above. “ That you,
Mister Lacy?" |

I‘Yﬂﬁ.l‘,

“You e¢an come
uI.'l.',

Lacy passed into
the house. The
room where Seth
Black sat was not

lighted; the ruffian
hed been seated by
the open window in
the <dusk =moking
his pipe while he
waited for Eldred
Lacy. Pat Nugent
stopped under that |
window as Eldred [§
Lacy  disappeared
into the house, and ¢
a deor shut behind
him.
“1Sh!" he whis- |
pered, as Blagden §
joined him.
**Where's Lacy?’
“Gone in.”

**Have you seen
Black "

“He was at the |
window over our
heads.™

“ My hat, we shall
have to lie low !

“It's all right. |
He's gone from the =
window, Hark! I IF=m
can hear them
speaking.”

The two jJuniors
listened attentively.

Your Editor’s Corner.

- STFET

All lnttars should be addressed, " The Editor, PLUCK,
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London.”

“BRIAN'S BADGERING.”

Our next Saturday's issue will contain a fine long, com-
plete tale of school adventure, by Lewis Hockley.

This is a tale that I myself thoroughly enjoyed reading in
manuseript, and I look forward to receive your postcard
criticisins after

“BRIAN'S BADGERING "

comes oul in print.

For our second long, complete story T have chosen a detec-
tive tale—original, interesting, and at times thrilling.
The title of this
_ story is
“THE TARTAN
PLAID,”

| by Phil G ranby.

IN THF, PRESS.
Reel after reel of
paper 1s being eaten
up by our monstor
Printing - machines,
Fhey are turning
out the threes new
additions of “Tha
[ oys' Friend”
'} Threepenny Library,
o No. 27
“A WOOLWICH
ARSENAL
MYSTERY,”

ll 2 thrilling tale of
Sexton Blake, detec-
five,

No. 28;
“CIRCUS NED,”

?if splendid tale of
e : 1
Hr_-u:'; é?.ﬂ .]']i.n'!!c]l]rlig.{T by
No. 29;
“PLAYING TO
WIN "
a grand tale of foot.

| ball life and adven-
eare, “hy “TA.H
=il Hardy,

Price threepence
each. Out first Fri-
day in  October.
Order your coples
to-day.

[ —

s —

Now let me re-
mind you that a
¥ery popular school-
boy, Tom Merry, is

irE this week's lssua
' ]

“T'-HE G EM"
LIBRARY.

Hand that odq
halfpenny  to Your
newsagent, and
yo'll not be disap-
pointed with the ex.
change.

(Another fine Iin.
staiment noxt
hturd‘ﬂj’-}

S —

This picture depicts an exciting Incident from * Brian's Badgering,”’ by Lewis
Hockley, one of the two complete tales in next Saturday's PLUCK. Price 1d.

Ask for
i “THE GRM."
YOUR EDITOR.
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