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RIVAL CAPTAINS. |

i
A Tale of the Fitth at Wyeliffe School. By JACK NORTH.

NAT THE TRACKER.

A Thrilling Story of Adventure.

LOWS!" SHOUTED PADDY
UY WELL OUT BEYOND T
F HITTITES.
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SGrothers,

'-'-%me-- vou will interfere!” eried the Head.
-y I“;ﬁ‘- Luey locked very grave and concerned, but wvery
N1 e,

© “Consider for a moment, my dear Dr. Kent. Terrible
- B8 the thought is, it =eewms only too likely that Talbot is
‘ghilty of this rash act. By the time Black can speak he
will be cleared if he is innocent, and can go where he
ph'isey:. But if Black should %L}Eak’ an d(%ﬂﬂﬂﬂﬂﬁ hlﬂil,.

~ what would our position be, having allowed.

§oot [rce " -

=N WAL : =gy -
cwasTpretty plain from his locks that he weuld. even
i cose of Talbot's guilt, willingly have allowed him to
k 3ape the cousequences of his action. But he could hardly
50 to a magisirate of the county.
e squire knew perfectly well what was passing in the
1appy doctor's mind,
= You see, 1 could not possibly lend mvself te anything
it the kind,” he went on.  “Unless it is clearly understood
+ Talbot remains ai the school, doector, I am afraid it
be my duty to speak to Inspector Lerge on the

-.L. t-Erp”
¢ The Head shuddered.

= 0Oh, no, no, no !’
2 I am very vawilling to do so.
2 Talbot 7
® ¥ Yes—yes! He shall remain at the sehool ™
- *You answer for him, and take the responsibility ¥
- " Yoes—yes !
" That is satisfactory,” said the squire. T hope—1T trust
=that Talbot will be cleared of ]l suspicion.  Buat, in caze of
B reverse, I could not consent to his being allowed to
-~ _mepart. 1If you answer for him, T am satisfiod.*”
S0 © T answer for bim,” said the doctor heavily,
‘%__ﬁlm squire tock his hat.
=] came here to speak on a matter eonnccted with the
Bunraven Scholarship,”' he remarked.
- Bewever, I will not treuble you with that. Good-day, sir!”
o pHe shook hands with the doctor, and left the study. - But
ﬁ did not leave the school, He knew his way well to his
brother's study, and he went there in the hope of finding
Eldred Laecy. He found him. Lacy was not in the class.
room, as was usual at that time of the morning. -

The prefect had pleaded illness that mornin , and, indeed,
he looked far from himself, His face was white, his brow
wrinkled, his eyes heavy ar’i restless,

. He gave a start as the squire came in. For a moment he
seemed to shrink away from him; and Rupert Laey snapped
L asge giserved the involuntary movement,
P . R £
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ANEXT SATURDAY: ...
IMAY. A Powerfy Iml_;.. Comeletat
i :u = by Wichae! Storm

But can you answer for

%
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acoused of the theft,
hidden beneath the carpet; but Arthurdeciares he is innocent., He iz sent

to Coventry by thewhole schoo! except Nugent, Blagden, cind Creene, ihree
chums, who belicve in his Innocence, and whao are determinred to staped by
fifmve, However, Arthur Taibot decides to run away from St. iKit's.

the schoal by night, and as he is puassing over the Briclge which spans
the river he hears o spiash, followes by o voak cry Tor help,

from the lips of Seth Black, a trarmp wiho has been brilied by Sgulre Lacy
to clfairm Talbot as his son.
H the schoof he knows that Black will e g hindroance to his plans, 50 on the
i right cthat Arthur feaves St. Kit's the Sguilre attacks Bilack on the river-
' bank, caw then thirows RAim into the waler.

cventually saves Bluck from drowning and takes him to the school,
next morning the Squire of Lynwood rides up to St, Kit's to see the Head.
- 1 During their convorsation the Sguire Ainis te Dr. Kent, that, with regard to
the attacx upon Seih 8lack, suspicion rests upon Talkct. "I am sorry for him,
You undesrstand, doctor, that ¢ do not wish to ba hard
wpon i, but it would ot be conzisteny voith my duly as a magisti-ate to

m“r him to go wiith s grave a suspiclon against him,” scid Sguaire Lacy.

but he mus: roemisin.

At such a time, -

YOU CAN START NOW:

~2 THE RIVALS oF STHIT'S

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

When Pat Nugent arrives at St Kit's, an election Is taking place for the
! captaincy of the schoo! between Arthur Talbot and Eldred Lacy.
but afterwards resigns his position on account of o
menn plot instigated by Eikired Locy and his brother, who is Sguire of
Soon afier the cloction for the position of capitain, whic
has vacated, draws near, and Talbot's chum Brocke, who oLposes Lacy, is

efeciod captain of St, Kit's,
He calls a meeting in the hall, and Arthur Talbot iz openly

Tearibot

Tal/bot
One mmorning the Head discovers ko hos boen

His study is searched, and the notss are found

MHe leaves
The cry is

When Lacy hears that Arthur is gofing to leave

Arthur Talbot, howewver,

The

(Now go on with the story.)

“Only—ouly a bit of a headache.”

“I wani to speak to you, but T will not risk it here. (et
leave from the Head to come over to Lynwood.”

“Very well.”

“Mind, I want to see wou sconm—at once! Much
depend upon it.”

The squire turned to the door again.
fingers on the handle, Lacy started forward.

ry RHFE\!"‘Z, ;s AT ¢

The squire locked bhack.

““Well, what is 1t 7"

" I discovered a little while ago who—who—-0"

“ What are you stammering about "

“Who it was that was brought in here last night,”" =aid
Lacy. “Of course, you know that Talbot returned, and that,
he hr;quht mm a man he had saved from drowning in the
rivir ?

“¥Yes; I know that.”

“The man was Seth Black.”

“1 have just learned it.”

Loacy gave him a searching glance.

“ You have only just learned it%"

“Why not #7

“Rupert! Talbot found him in the water just afier ten—
I heard what he said to the police—and at ten—at ten
o'elock youn—""

“ (o on ™

“You were to mect him on the bridge.”

" Well 77

“You told me to have no fear—that he would no meddle
with the affair of Talbot—that yvou would answer for it.”

“I was right, it seems. He has not nieddled, and though
now 1t suits my plans better for Talbot te remain at the
school, there is nothing to fear from Seth Black.”

“But did you—did you——-"

Eldred Lacy broke off ; he could not get out the words,

The squire eyved him coldly. ;

“Did I what, Eldred? You are talking in riddles.”

“Did you—- Oh, you understand !

“"What if I did ™ :

“Oh, Rupert!” Lacy sank into his chair, white as death.
“Good heavens !’ ;

The squire took a rapid step towards him, and gripped
him by the shoulder.

“Pull yourself together!” he said roughlv. “This s
not the time for playing! Ask me no fuestions, and
T'll tell you no lies. Thisisa game for life or death, and we arc
ﬁ] it together to the end. Mind, I shall expect you i an

our !

The prefect nodded without speaking. Rupert Lacy loft
the study, and in a few minutes more he was asiride his
horse, and cantering along the road to Lynwoaod,

““THE POWER OF JuU-Ju,” IN i PLUCK.” 1™

A Story of Thellling Adventurs,
by Jack Nevth

may

As he laid his

AND
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Talbot inteiviews the Read!

Arthur Talbot tapped at the door of the doctor’s study,
and entered.

He had come to say good-bye.

There was some bitterness in Talbot’s breast; he thought
that the dootor might have had more faith in hun.

But every bitter thought vanished as he saw the Head.

Dr, Kent was seated in his chair, and his clbows were on
the table, his face bowed into his hands.

He looked up as Talbot entered, and showed a face with
the stain of tears upon it—a [ace that seemed to have grown
old and haggard.

Talbot stepped quickly forward.

* Doetor !

“ Arthur—Arthur !

. TFor & moment he could not go on. The words died in his
throat.

Talbot gazed at him in amazement. He saw that there
was something more here than the matter of the stolen banlk-
notes, though he eould not guess what had happened since
he saw the Head last.

“* What is the matter, doctor 7"

“I—I1 The Head pulled himself together. * Talbot,
answer this question to me. Did }'Dll—-&'ld_ you do Seth

Black harm last
night "

Your Edltorr s Corner.

All letters should be addrossed, “The Editor, Fl.ugll.
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Strect, London.” o}

“THE MOOR MEN."

Aichael Btorm, author of * Brooks of the Lower Fu::u
will contribute to our next issue, a powerful tale of sohoek
life at Ravenscar. P 5

While telling you about this I must also mention that &
shall be glad te receive posteard critioisms of

“THE MOOR MEN.”

Our second long, complete will deal with some thrillige
adventures in deepest Africa, and I am sure that you 4eilh
be as pleased with Jack North’s tale of adventure as; *
school stories, o

By the way, I shall have some imporiant

announ ks
to nmkp next Saturday CDH{‘EFHIHE 1:11;J i

Talbot's look
showed his wonder.

1 ulled him
out of the water."

“*But who hurled
Lim in?"

Talbot was silent.

“YXou know?

"l | believe I
know,” suid Talbot
guictly, “But 1
have no proof, and
80 1 shall rnot men-
tion the name of the
man [ suspect. You
would ° not ‘credit
such & suspicion.”

The Head looked
af htm scarchingly.

**Arthur, vou
hated thiz man—von
had reason to hate
him.”

"' No doubt.”
"You did not be-
lieve that he was
your father?"

N
Talbot ﬁrn‘tI;r.

“*Did he—did he
meet  you on  the
bridge* Did he
make any demands
there — such as he
had been  accus-
tomed to make?
]][:_il voi qzmarﬂ"” i

Talbot’'s face
grew more amazed,
and suddenly the
meaning of the halt-

g Esentences

dawned upon him. -
His face went pale T .
and hard. .

“Did I fling the
man into the § '
river?' he asked. § $.

“Is that what you
mean, sir?'’ -

“Talbot I . L

“Am I an at- ;
tempted assassin as
well as. a thief?” |
raid the lad bit
terly. “It is a
question I never ex-
pected you to ask of
ma, sir.’

"Arthur, my :
boy N

sea1d

You can
obtain  the ti' .'" !
new additions 6o
“The Boyvs' Friend®
Jd. Complebta
Library. e

These are
ones to ask for:

No. 30:

1_

“TOM MEHHY-‘ﬁ
co.," s
a splendid and
solutely new tale g
school life and
venture, by Marfis
Clifford. ~p
No. 31: 15 J
“THE RIVAL
FORTS,” &
a thrilling ’r:ﬂ@
he scory i

2 o
NEXT |
SATURDAY'S. |
COVER,

"G

L S T

of the Hudson
Company,

Murray G ru'r{l-:m

No. 32
“WOLVES |} .
THE DEEP, &&=

it
a stirring story nf,n o

great conspira
introducing bprr%'
Lord and Ching
Lung, by Sidne
Direw. 3
The covers F,::
fHF'EIE‘ ﬂ,1|1!:'l'Jh =-“-1{“Ln LA
books are  heas
fully  printed
colours. :
Buy them to-da ‘?_.
Price  threepengs §
gach, -

d..,.
-

(Another Rne ine-
stalment pnext

Saturday.)
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