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Saturday, L 1d,

TALE: YOU CAN_START HOW.
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P

gains the wvictery,

Lvimewood.

obhed af £L80.
:mnur;r\d of the thef:i,
Nugent, Rlagden

io run away from St, i
passing over the prldge
by a wealk cry for help

Lacy hears that Arihiue
will e a hindrance in
inte the

waicr.  Aprthe

shadowing Trimble and
stofen money; andg it
Lacy Areais fnto the
Bilack for evoir,

He is fro

which Seth Blaclk i
ashs {or Talbot,

ting agalnst the Iate captain of St,
”f,“’,f.”v'.’,?c';m-'- !cginlsh the work | began on tho
c .

Kit's,

“ Eldrod Locy's Crushing Blow,

“Talbot guessed, aud he was watching, Ho hufﬂod_zne,
and in secking to r(f]'-;”-m recognition ] found my death.

y elect was silenti.
:I‘}imfrri(-'éﬁul)m:k bezause he knew secreis of my past lif«j;
and blackmniled e without mercy, and gave me no peace,
sald thesquire. 1 den't vegret anything, except the failure.
B was a viper that ought to be vrnrhcd.. But Eldred, Iy
poor fellow, you musi make up your mind to a terrible
blow.” X

“I don’t understand you, Rupert.”

“1 mean that I have failed—that Bl
n()\\‘——"

“He has already recovered.”

“Is it o7 Then it is doubly too late. poken,
ail is lost ! Well, it could not De prevented.  With my deom
the struggle ceases.  You are not of the stuff to-carry it on,
my poor Eldred. Believe me, 1 would have done my best
- for you. I would have played the game out to the end, and
. lelt you the estates: DLuf it is useless. Black knows the
* tmth, and will speak. He will speak now; and even if be

did hot, the silver hox would reveal the truth in a fow years'
ume,

Eldred locked a
1t wind that the

ack will recover

If e has s

t Lis brother in amazemen
squire was wanderin
the thought in his face, and smiled bit
L N9, T awn ot wandering,” he said; ‘I am not mad,
"Bldred. T never was master of Lynwood, save by wrong;
WY efter | knew that the true heir lived, T still leept the
Ctites. T could not and would not give them up,”
wyd--You were not——"
e \‘X'y father's elder hrother left a son.
eir.

t. It came into
g. Rupert Lacy read
terly.

} He is the true

Eldred Leey Jooked 1
" But our father's
and hiis wife gy
" He died; §
" Good heay
“The child lived,”
darken my lifo;

ewildered. .
elder brother, Arnold, died at sea—he
d child.  So, at least, I have hcgrd, Rupert.”

iis wife died; Lut the child—no,
ens !’

said the squire bittorly—* lived to
to darken our father’s life, Eldred; but,
knew nothing till my father had his fall in the hunting-
field, wnd ey, for my own safety he told mo ers ho died.””
“Told yvou what "
" That "his nephew lived; where
e did not know; but lived—h
Eldred Lacy
wnicceeding  his
nway,
“Yon are sur

“Quite sure”
Do you know wherey™
Yes.”

, and under what namne,
e was sure of that,”

was silent and dismayed. Tho dream of
brother as master of Lynwood had faded

e the boy still lives, Rupert™

.

NEXT SATURDAY

‘“BRIAN AT THE FAIR,”
: ‘A Ep\:mh;l‘ Tang, Comple!

Tuley
v Lewin Hockley ;

RIVALS OF Stf
NONIIININIPINNP ISP IS

BRIEF RTCOUNT OF THE FIRRs
When Pat Nugent arrjve
capiaincy of the school b

> piat Instigated by Eldred
Al Socn aflertho eicu
nas vacated, draws near, and Talbot's o
ciecicd cantaln of St. KNit's.
He calls

s and Greann,
and who «ars detormined ¢

who has heen bribed by

Kit's the squire atiaciks Zlueck o

drewning and iakes him to ihe
nrnconscious it ena of she o

meetls with a terribic accident,

05, and In the
He then comm

bridge
(Now go on with

T coan TERS,

s at St Kit's, an elcction I taking pluco for tha
ctween Arthur Tefhos “and Eidroc Lacy, Talbot
but afterwards rosigns hij

& nosition on accaunt o7 o
S brother,

whea /s Squire o}
positian oy capiain, which Talhot
Him Rroske, whn opposes
Onn Inorning the Yoo diccovers ho hus beon
T meotirng i the hall, anad Arthiur Talhot i3 openly
Me is sentto Coventry Dy 110 whals =chool except
ihroo chums, wha Lelievs in his innocunce,
O stand by films, Nowover, Artiie. Telhat decides
it’s, He leuves tho schoa! by sight, and es he j=z
which spang the rlvor he hears o splesh, followen
The cry is from the lips of Seth Efaci, a iramp
Squire Lucy o cictdrn Talbhot as his con.
ic_rioing to leaw

his plun

Lacy and 6
tion fosr Zho

e

5
n ithe river-
$, however,

rthur feaves Si,

bank, and zthen throws him
i Tailo

eventually savea Blaci from
schioof For o whofe day Soth Bluck [les
Cd=irooms, In the night t!

e three chums, by
Cleeve, are |

nsirumenialin recec

! vering the dector's
'S S provod that Arthur Talbot ic 110 thied. Squire
schtoo!, «nd is almost sSuccessful In sile

is

a%ingG Seth
ratod b t0 cscape

the onc in

v Tatbot, and In endeavouring
e is taken to a Foom adjoining
morning, on rFecovering conscfcusness, he
encces te rolate the Piti?ui story of hows he
‘I came hesre last night? saig the squire, Ina low,

the other nighi—ig sllenca Sath Black,!
the story)

“Tell me—iell me.”

“ere, at St. Kit’s.”

Fldred Lacy felt as if his head were turning round.

" Arnold Lacy’s son 18" living at S, Kits?’ he repeated
faintly.  ““ Aqe you mad, Rupert? It js impessible—
impossible "

Rupert Lacy smileg grimly.

“IL is irue. ‘That is what T wanted (o warn you of,
Eldred. | S2y again that I would hav 3

and died with it
aclk knows,
papers in the

on 1y consci Seth
and he' will s

peak. 13 written in the

silver box; and now

; that T am going, there
3 Mo one to deprive Talbot of that. There is no hope.
You must make what t

erms you can with Talbot, my poor
cllow.”

* With Talbot?” said Eldred Lacy huskily, «1—7 don't
understand. You say that the son of
at

8t. Kit'sy»
*“T have said so."

** His name—his name?
““Have you not guessed ?
name here js—
** Not—not, Arthur Talbot??
“Yes, Arthur Talbot is the so
true master of Lynwood.”

e squire sank back, Eldred Lacy remained staring at
him with stony eyes.

The secret was out at last—
relentless pursuit of Talbot, of the attempted theft
silver box, of the efforts to drive Talbot for
St. Kit’s, ruined and disgraced,
world, far from the friends who coun
his own.

That was the sccret !

* Talbot—Arthur Talbot
Lynwood! Good heavens ! .

Eldred TLacy covered his face with his hands.

Arnold Lacey is living

What name is he under heras"
You are dull, Eldred. ijs

n of Arnold Lacy, and the

the secret of the squire's
s of the
th from
to be lost in the great

Id help him to come into

my cousin, and master of

The Cousins.

Dr. Xent wua seated in his study
door, and Talbot entcred.
up, a smile of welcome bre
his face. .

i Come in, Talbot! What have you there?

There was a packet in Arthar Talbot’s hand.
it on the table beside the doctor,
riously. i i
' “'l‘hng packet contains tho papers from the silver Lox,
2 ”n
sir. : .
*The silver box? But—- . .

*1 have not yet explained to )'Ol!,'tl,l;," saildd Tallat
quietly. **The silver box has been opened.

“MARSDEN'S RAID." IN Ll PLUGK," 1=

. Utug Tale of the Anetrallan Busk,
Aliring by Gcorge Suolt,

, when a tap came at the
The lead of Sr. Kit's looked
aking through the clouds vjon

e laid
who glanced at it

AND



NIEXT
WLIeIc;

H R whom! o
‘ 7l\l\ l“'.ln,llnn'<l:l Lac=" said Tulbot.

“ v did Lacy !
" :llu-l .||.,‘.1.‘ i trom my room=urged on, T hava no dmﬂ}:t:
1 ll'~ MR All he has donn hns been done at the
i L Squire Lynwood.”
metigation of the Hagumrd nl Ly g

S think 1oumder tnnd  that Yot tha
"

Tallot.

-vplin'-‘ molive

“1 do net Linow that myse
roase . Bldred Jacy
hance diseovercd  the
papers, but had 1o timo 1o read them.
not rewd then, or oven looked at ﬂl'-m.l .
o, although the hox hll.ll baen opened by

“Phat s ey, Talbot! . i B

# ll';ll'l\u ween only the miniaturo which '-'::;.K.fu "']m"]‘(::i(l
(he face 1T beliove to Lo that of my '.”m.ull-l', .,1'1;,’”,;.“
Talbol, deeply moved—"a fuee thiut 13 very 41\0'1 1 (o ‘..“
1 see it in the glase. The papers n'r.(»'!lmrc n.nm”.,‘ i,’m,
I meade npoany ave St Kit's, I gave them

mid to les ok
J
Drooke's chargo

If, sir, excopt thet he feiars me
purloined tho silver box,
apening. He took the
1, of conrse, have
My promi« held
chance.”

for rome
uyu! I'\

for aafety, and I left n lefter for

cxplaining the whole matter, 1 returned, a3 you ll:nn.-IZ
W Setl Black, cod then deatroyed the letter and took
bock the papers. will he halter in your

[ think they i
Lo necessary to u=ze them.
! the silver box should

Iead

back the paperas
cliarge, and At may D
My pledgy to Norroys was that g 0%
not b opened  till you were twenty-one, the
4 . R ' l o
olmerved ; ' that still holds good. ) B
S Ounite so, viry but, unless 1 am miataken, Rupert Lnl.,.
N RAGER o nilver box, and ere long there will
Lnows the secret of the silver .
be nn secret to keep.'” ) I
“You mean that hie will spealk before ho (hr‘."..'“ .
“ 1 should imagine so, sir; but if he does not, Beth Black
"

“What does Rlack know?™ . X .
“ Aw much as Lacv, 1 faney; which is why the squirg
tried to 11 him that night on the hank of tho river.
The doctor passed his hand over his brow.
CTathol, the squire insinuated to me that yon )1.’1(!”~lruc'].’
that blow—that you were the cause of Black’s state !
Talbot smitled Litterly. " .
Y e insisted that you chould remain at the school till
Lack recovered.” ) . . .
1 thinl. I can explain his molive {or that, sir.”
“ow would you explain it?” .
“Tle intonded to silence Black; that was why his visit
wai paid hera Inct night, If he had done so, the deecd
would Linve been discovered in the morning, and attributed
to—whom? Tu me, probably, with thet suspicion instilled
into your mind."’
The Head sterted,
“The exocrable traitorl
plant”
' Now that he—""
Tap!
It was w knock at the door, and Tall 5
h g N hol ;
The Head looked round. ' e
“Como in!"
Eldred Lacy walleed inio the s {
) ATy Wa s 12 study. DBoth Dr. Kent and
Z‘Sall‘:xol“zll.'m(wll ull. the sight of the prefect. He was as whito
t.u.\l K, anc ll ere \'.'ndqln strange gleam in his eyes. iin
seemed (o walk unsteadily, il i n
- ool o8 r:ru.:hin;: ool ¢ u man tottering from tho
"x"ll',m‘_v. ;\ln:\l is the matter?”
1w prefect did not reply to (h sti
llot. R!;r‘(‘-: the doctor's as iu;;') 5]).)];90 Tussion.
" My brother wishes to speal to v 1% 02
“The squire \\'i'lhl!s—"l s bo.h'.
“Yos
will not live till widnight,”
.l‘)r; Kent rose from his chair.
AL?"IM"IY ‘I‘l:‘ will go. Come, my lad.”
nd he walked from 5 g ’
mowment ere ha fullo:\-:‘tl”m]ﬁ::‘(flr)l;' c;ﬁz:})\m I’};smtgui:l o
had injured hiny, yet the whito misory in thy pecfc o, 3¢y
1w
touched tlie hc:\r't )o[ tho p;}:;tr?)uzuii::.ly 5 thn: préfcor’s face
Y Laecy "—he spoke i "low voi X
T M;”y_”l ke in a low voice—''T am sorry for this,
The 3 . . .
1 l\l’. prqfor:( lr)f)l\od at him with glcmmng oves.
WU nave your revengo now,” |} ;
T thouiht Ty gl_ :lm: 10 said, between hia
mned you; but you have ruined

me in reality. | qm going oul '
and a beggar, curso )’nﬁl"(‘ Uk Tk U, “weild Srsnded,

ll.nlbol looked ot him in astonishment

That was undoubtedly his

His eyes did

s n begpar?” by
Aro not -‘_”:‘Rk"':; Lo repoated, 1 do nat understand! rood care thal \the hated m'}p' Srock was 19 3 g
oy . g . . " aWwreek . v A od
'!'u‘l{;(':z “i"{;' understand soon, (i1 i“-* ‘l'i“f" hl‘k‘n?u"uht“::‘l;ou%nlo’"k undrels l‘nn“‘ a4
the d'ﬂ"n(rl|o“(';:nﬁ!:i:-:i('frgxiln‘“.\'l“'i”i"m a word ho followad x;::\xl-n’t;:::l‘l, nnﬁ Arncld Lacy's desth la3
thudow of grim doom. » vhero Rupert Lacy lay in tho hi’.‘l‘:['l‘,:‘l{‘,s'] —
0 1 e .
NEXT DY ,poRD:
WESE, CRAND NEW SCHOOL STORY.  manmoi®

ORAND NEW SCHOOL STORY.

Will you o at once? The doctor tells mo that he

By
FMIARTIN CL1
PFQR
D,

The Squire's Sceret

Sqnire Lacy stirred slightly Dr. tco. .
followed by Talbot. s eves pooins ™ ftarey
curious expression, ) T upon T M,

“I wantrd to zen you, Talle * h 5 i
for either to speak, " My tima s \ff B,
denl to cay. Dr. Bayley thinks ill'l’ l‘"{r’ and
but I feel that § am closa to thae Binis okl iv

The physician nodded. nish.

“ I am osorry——"" hegan [y, Kent

The squire smiled grimle. M

“That is nothinz. I am not
have lived hard, and I rap dlx.'r.
thing to say before I go—ang

Arthur looked at hin,
haggard [uce,

* You think it curious that T ;L.
thing of you, Talbot, =fter what ';“"x -
have done? You ara quite ,.;,,h‘;:.? Pas

sy was not thinking 50,"'1:4.:&4 Talh,
have injured me, but T would o nntp}:‘): o
you. I am not one to berar malica- Vng
time." - eper

“1 know 1t, and that is why T shall n-
to have pity on my brother, & B sk

“T—I do not understand!”

“I will explain. Come nearee: MY saian e
my strength is going. Nurse, give .,.g'g‘f"” y
I must speak before [ g0." Flg e omeths
glass the nurss held to them, then his
'i.’{uin. ]"'l'ulblnf. you do not ;
<now who and what you are. Yoy W

Talbot nodded; he ecould nnt t\.-?zl:f V.hri(;nab'm i

axking f
'S Inp o
ek ha.'f" Bus }Jnf""'
T} ,u,_n.n.n;r to Ak %
fe grim il ll.rp “ Tay,
- Y geeng X

Tur Rey
’Q'X‘”",.'. !‘l‘..

Y10 Josea o

eYes liurge,
know your hame—.,

d to Te,
70U dq ..,
el R | not sell go g AR
feacs ago,” said the Squire of Lynwood f-mik'
wers born, Talbst, there wera two brothers 4 hafors .
Arnold the elder, and Honry the younger oo
lived with their uncle, the then Sflu‘i.rgc' -r'"IF fa
elder—the heir—quarrelled with hi e
wood, a{l’ll never returned. e had marring gp;¢
uncle’s will, and was cast off during the old map’}
though ns the estates were entailad (hm;l ‘,:n-n"l
come to him when the uncle died.” = & ' o¢ o
'lfnlbo!, nod.c.ic-d again.  He wondnred whar this ey
have (o do with him; and perhaps new i s,
3 ¥ 23 now a faint |igh
breaking through the darkness that had ong sh:
the secret of his life. e
'The younger nephew married according to Lis une®,
wish—tha lady whom the old gentleman had i the
rlace selected for the elder. o yvas a dutiful nephew, 3zi
he knew upon.which side his bread was buttersd. The i
squire could not cut off tho cntail, but he was determine
that tho Lynwood estates should come to the nephew yhos
he loved. How was it to be done? He foll into his it
illness—a fatal one, but lingering; he lay for two years iz
tho shadow of death, brooding over the thought that rie
he was gone the estato would zo to the nephow he hatel
and Ilenry would Lo cast out. But shorlly ere b died
Arnold, who had Leard of his state and was returning b
England, was wrecked in the cargo-boat he wos trawelizg
upon—for he was poor—and was drowned at sea, vit2 &3
wife and—as was supposed—his child.”
Talbot started. .
“You guess now?” said tha squiro grimly.
“ I—I—thinl But go on—go onl"

that the mat

“I was u boy then. I knew nothing l‘“,:_i o e
was drowned at sea.  Tho old squird df“'f"" woll 4
reigned in his place—ITenry Lacy was Sqne ¢ i

I went to college; afterwards abroad; and in as

I met Soth Black. What my life was like ;-}'\".J e
concern anyone now, but it gave Black 3 bt
which ho mnevor loosencd.” — The
“But that was not all.  Black knew me 55
name there, but e knew more than I (!v.v"JsJ-
me out. I khew, too, that he knaw S0 _,‘p,"c of.
hinted at in his cups, but never fully spos

. n
y omo 10 Ly
dreamed then what it was. M!"j(.j; l»:\‘xiu:'l‘

leaving as I thought that wild life had & fall ¥
then came my father's death. ‘"f,,"i.‘e had caly B
huanting-field; his doom cnxnuls'—lﬁl‘@“ Fio died. 128
to speak to me, counted by lu]nlLCr,ﬂf‘! T T
faw minutes ho told mo a_ terrible sorre de

Ilis auditors Lo 3

The squire paused.
hadow P‘;‘l ;b

M \ R 7
nurse placed the glass to his hr‘, ;‘.‘, the s
*Tho old aqguire, brooding under &

e s sanity
Liad probably lost something of his -‘“,‘.‘l-“\
) frew did




PLUCK — Every

san wns mnd,’ id Rupert Laey—"Lalfl mad,
G nr{h‘ [nther .h:‘ln :'.(-( bnow Gl afferwarde—1

wit o

“The
el !l cvents
bope he il

:.““ o Beed Tow s mischanes. The ccoundrels con il
Buyi U ,’A“\ thareus bl Arnc!d Laey had a friend
T Ko a rlance with Talbot. All was
iy o {
IS 8 2 Sadiiial 9 v

hip vae woking, ho gave his child
he touk charge of his wi Fastened
« was a silver bov, co dingr the
WLl v 10 P 1aim to the Linvood estates,
Ved the shore was known (o at It'a:~3. one
1 Quire’s minion—a En named Seth Black.

< . o Yo g a2

:.;;{h\ ‘:~’“l§;t:-——l]1n! was his secret. "Uu‘lrl- m-n]‘ mhcr:
of the same stemp. He, like the rest, br'l.lr‘\m- (h."\(_ the wark
ved been well done—for a time. But, as a matter of fact,

:rors was not drowned, after all, thonugh the <hock of the
r;'vl‘r\” "% and his parrow cscape certainly unhinged his
L)

L!'.'"!I bat i3 {rne," said Dr. Kent. p—_—

“And be died soon alterwards. He must ve \“;)‘i){)-
that the shipwreck was no accident. aud he was baunted by
(he constant dread as to what would happen if the old squire
of Lynwond learned that the child was living, and '}Enf he
would hive to claim the estates. The old man had m.)l) heen
wble to learn that Nerroxs had escaped from the wreck with
the child; of his whereabouts or his fate he cuu‘l(la lc_a.rn
pothing. He had told my father as muc'h; and that was
what wiy lather xcpf;n'(\l] to me when he lay at death’s decor.

vpire pansed. B

'ni: “';‘,':r}.l;ck news to me,” he went on presantly, in a
fainter voice. *Can you wonder that 1 \\aﬂ,‘(lct‘rrxxllx}n_'(l
not to give up the fortune 1 had always regarded as mine
by right? 1 did not seek the missing bor. T did not ank
tam either for good or jll. 1 boped lie would never cone in
my way. Then I eaw him; you remember, Dr. Kent? It
was when T came back from a journey abroad, and I came
here, and I saw Arthur Talbot on the feootball field.”

“§ remember.”

** You neticed his resemblance to me,”” resumned the squire,
with = rcrim smile. **The truth did not occur to you—hgw
ould it7—but I knew.”
, when you asked me the story of Arthur Talbo?

1 was seeking fer information.  You told me. little
drenming of the interast it was to me. I Jearned all T
wished to know—that Norross had come to you, and, haunted
by fear of the old squire and of my father, had placed the
chidd in your hends under an assumed name. and exac
your promise that the silver box should not be opened till
ie was of age—cld encugh to enforce his claim and protect
himgelf.”

1 understend now."” ;

“All wes clear to me; Talbot was the heir of Lynwood.

into tha

“Wlen the
hands of Nor

.

up 1nt

’

But 1 determined that he should never claim the estates., -

Then came Seth Black, to trade upon the secrets lie knew

2f my past under another sky. e caw Talbot, and he, too,
tuesed the truth. Talbot is the living image of his {ather.
Ihe picture at Lynwood of Arnold Lzcy in his boyhood
mizht be taken for Telbot’s portrait. Besides, Arnold Lacy's
wife was a Talbot; that wae her maiden name, and it was
why Norroys chose it, of course. That was a clue. Blacl
anew the truth, and then his hold upon me was doubly sure.
He Lias peid dearly for the use he put it to.'?

Aud the squire’s eyes glittered savagely.

" Now you know why I plotted and planned to drive
Telle frém St Kit's. Ruined and disgraced, and deprived
uf the wilver boy, 1 <hould not fear him. I foreed my brother
v me: beheve me, I gave him no choice.”

Lot did not speak. Te knew that Eldred Lacy had
been impelled quite as much by his own feelings of hatred
& any compulsion from the squire. But it was not
“d 0 ray 5. In his lest hours the fquire was troubled
1uind as to his brother's fate, and that at least showed
Giy trait in his nature.
1 feudht for the fortune the law would have taken from
L.i).-"h“({:'~ suid the squire, in w fainter voice. '* Eldred
i'.".‘l rolhing; [ trusted no one but myself. 1 did wrong,
[u'... fuuld not be g begenr. _Talbot is the =on of Arnold
Car il and the papers in the <ilver hox will prova it. But
.‘Af. l‘ t, aud for the ‘Iact thet Seth Black would speals, T
s k. il h_\w carried this secret Lo my grave, for my brother's
ke, Peor Eldred! 1 way fighting «x much for him as for
wy-ell qud I have Jost, all, aud he is a beggar.”
le i not o beggar,” said Talbot quictly, **He is my

oLy h" ill {!l_n'i-. tale be true, and 1 «hall be his friend, il ko
vine,

" You menn that, Talbety

NEXT SATURDAY: A e i o i el T

" Tleck'ey

&~

Saturday, 1ld,

“Trom my heart."

“God bless you! T{—if T had Leen more like von, Talbot,
1 hould never have come to this, God bless you!"

There wrs silenco in the room for some minutes Tha
light vias fading from the squire's fare. It seemed that bhe
had been kepr up by the neces-ity of utlering his tecret, and
nove that it wase spolken hia streneth was gone.

A prim white look waa cowing over hin face—a look of
ich they knew the meaning only too well,
am. going,” said the ‘squire, ju a
“Remain with me till the end. cousin.”

Cousin ! Yes, Talbot wos thiz man’s cousin, and the weapl-
thrilled him strangely. Till now he had pever known what
it was to have a blood relation, one who waes LGz 19 him
than a friend, more than anythinzg elze in the world. The
man had injured him deeply, but e was his cousin, of his
flesh and bluoad. Talbot took the white, nerveless hand of
the «quire in his own, and held it firmly.

He felt a slivht pressure in return.

*Gaod bless yon, eousin 1

They were the last words of Rupert Tacy. Tife yeb
lingered for half an hour, and the eyes showed inteiligence,
but no word more passod the frozen Jips. And at lacs {rom
the squire’s eyes ihe light faded. Talbot drew a ay his
linud from a touch that woas growing chilly.

Sauire Lacy of Lynwood was no more!

faint voiee,

The Hand of Friendship,.

Eldred Lacy started as a tap emme at his door,

The prefeet was standing by the windoiv, staring out into
the gloomy quadrangle, his brows knitted, his hands deep
in his pockets.  Iis face wae dark, the rellection of the
gloom wnd misery in his h i

' Come in!” he said huskily.

The door opened, and Arthur Talbot siood before him.
Eldred looked at him without speaking. His eyes asked a
question which Talbot very well undersiood. The gleam
of compassion in Talbot’s face warned Eldred of the truth.

“ He is dead

“T1 am sorry—yes.”

Eldred leaned heavily against the window. His face was
whiter, his glance had sunk. To Talbot's surprise, he saw
the tears welling from the hard eyes of the prefcct. Ile
had never bhelicved that any deep fecling conld dwell in
the cold heart of Illdred Lacy, and he was moved., Iie come
quickly towards the prefect.

" Lacy, 1 want to speak to yeu, but I will choese anotler
time, if you like.””

The prefect broke into a bitter, mocking laugh.

Y Speak now,” he exclaimed: ‘it is all one. and T know
what you are going to say. My brother is dead, but I am
not the master of Lynweood. Ile was a usurper, aud the
place was yours by rights. I know it.”

I was not going to speak of that.”?

“I should be an intruder there,” went on Tldred, un-
heeding. **But I shall not come there;"my cousin. You
will not be put to the trouble of kicking e out."”

** Eldred ' i
1 am forced to leave St. Kit's through you. I am a
beggar now through you. All my misfortunes have come
through you” He ground his teeth. ‘‘1 hate you! Well,
1 go in the morniug; you have done with me. I leave you
my curse!” :

Talbot changed colour.

*“Lacy, I did not come here to exchange bitter words with
you. Wo have been enemies, but we have now made a die-
covery—we are of the same blood. I am the master of
Lynweod, as you say, but that need make no difference to
your position therc. You will have to leave St. Kit's;
after what has happened you would not care to remain.
But there are other public schools, and there is no reasen
why you should not go up to tho Universily, as was intended
by your brother.” L. -

Eldred Lacy stared at him in amazement.

*What are you saying?”’ .

“I am specaking from my heart,” said Talbot (';metl_v.
“You are my blood relation, the only one I have. You are
my cousin. am willing to Jot bygones boe bygones, if you
are. I have come into the place you regarded as yeurs,
but I amn willing to stand by you—willing and cager. Sf‘,’,“
have injured me, but perhaps I was not “'."“‘T"" ff"“‘ 2
cither. Anyway, it is all over mow, and I want to sters
fresh.” : )

acy was silent. IIa was silent from sheer amazement.
'Il%::.ef:y\\-:m the last words he had expected to hear uron
tho lips nfk_‘.\r[h}l;r '{‘nlbot. Was it all a dream, or wzs
Talbot ing -him? ; :
r“[‘]t:,oh;:;oicnjugd and disgraced Talbot, he had pn;sut:c‘! hlmx‘l
with unrelenting cnmity. All his treachery had reeccile
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