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FACING THE MUSIC.

A School Tale, By JACK NORTH.

A LANCASHIRE LAD.

By ERNEST BRINDLE.
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NEW SCHOOL TALE.

L5y THE RIVALS OF STHIT’S

ANNANNNANAANNANNNNANNNNS

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS.

when Pat Nugent arrives at St Kit's an election takin

captaincy of the school between Arthur Talbot and‘sEIdredglfzg;o r‘?’;iz’;‘;
gains the victory. Patis thrown into a cuphboard by Ssome juniors, and falls
aslieep, On waking up he hoars voices -the wvoices of Efdred Lacy and his
brother, Rupert Lacy, the squire of Lynwood: * You must ruin and disgrace
Arthur Taibot, and drive him from the school. He Is a menace to me—to bHoth

to poveriy and obsourity, !

of us. But ruined and g:s’;j?a’i:éd, driven Porth in
shafi no longer fear him!” RSN e

Pat is eveniually released, and becomes gren i 2
N 'y 7t ¢ chums with Bfagden

One day a tramp, numed Black, stops Arthur Talbot and itelis hi s
his father. The tatter believes Rim, as he has never known his p’:r::t‘.
He gives Black some money. A day or two after T receives a note from
Brack demanding more money. He calls on the tramp at the Dragon inn. On
entering Black's room he is ed to rt Lacy guarreliing with
Biack. However, Lacy at once feaves m

for £5. Arthur replies that his gu n, the tefry or of St. Kit's, has
never given him so much money. T s what | call m Isn'the rich?"”
e inguired the blackmailer, {(Now o on with the tale) = W
ANOw N0 = Z= :
= Talbot is Seen Leaving the Inn. But you musi be patient. Tt is useless your writing to mo
¢ (ortainly not! He is not poor, and he is very generous 3“’.!’%’. ”tx?o]; and it “,}?,Y be dangerous. e 4
to me, but I cannet ask him for money. I had a little saved “Seow 10 youlmearty 1 the lett it
from iy allowance; all that I sent to. you.” 4 Several people noticed the etter, I am sure. Ypur write
ng is—is peculiar.” Talbot knew that the ruffian’s unedu-

L %
ir “ktgisﬂ;?ﬁhﬁwdémlw mlggki.n difficulties for the rest aated l‘:c““'l ?“Std ht%‘“l caus«;}l lS“TD"i‘(i" bb? the p'c-"w"?
i . 33 oot : £ E hrough whose hands the etter had passe ofore it reaches
ﬁazltw:l;em for want of money,” said ’deof, his eyes oon hixpt;)but he-did not like to put it like that. “ Please do not
“Well, T can’t help that, Ain't I your fathex?" wiite again.” 4
‘Talbeo%' bowed his head, Was this man 'ﬁg father? The “Tf you let me fiave what I want I sha'n’t nced to write.”
evidence was strong, but a doubt wred: Fate vould not, ~ Talbot turned to the door. He knew that it was of no use
surely, be so ctuet o him, But if Black’s claim yas genuine, appealing to the conscienceless blackguard.
g ” g “Very well,”” he said quietly, **I will"do my best.”

he had some right to his fon’s duty. At ali events, it wonld y ;
bo easy for him to bring Talbot to shame before all 8t. Kit's. Seth Black grinned as he went out,
“You've got to help me,” said Black, < Why shouldn’t Talbot went down the stairs, and passed out of the inn.

been good.” Here the ruflian He walked slowly, with drooging head and a clouded brow.

Es'ml? The squire, he has 1 ) "
{ me n bit, for the sake of old times. He was too CF!‘GOCCUPI&(] with miserable thoughts to notice ~ 3

grinned. ““ He's helped : : A
But I've been unlucf:' on & hoss, you see. It's all gone. 1. Haywood and Dunn lounging against a wall opposite. They -
must have money to pay my bill here, or I shall be kicked crossed the street, and Haywood startled him- out of his -
out. Ain't it a son’s duty to help his ole father—hey?” reverio with a slap on the back. 4
# Do you mean to say that you have gambled away the Talbot looked up quickly.
i gave you, and which I could se ill spare?’ ex- “ Hallo, you fellows!” he said, trying to smile. It in-
d bot mdignantly. stantly came into his mind that they must have seen him
¥ has? Don’t you start preachin’ to me! Look leaving the Dragon, -and the lurking smiles on their faces
Talbot turned red.

Tnust have that fiver, and then the sooner you take confirmed it. i : B
“off tho better I shall like it. If you haven’t gof the “ Thought we’d wait for you and walk back with yom,”
. ask the dootor for it. He'll give it to you.” said Haywood. ' 2
was silent. “* Just so,” said Dunn. “,May 1 ask who your friend is i

# Teli the truth, now. 1f you asked the doctoy for a fiver,  that classic abode, Talbot?
t he part?”’ Tatbot looked at them steadily: 3 =2
“Nol” he replied. *‘It's like your cheek to ask me gue

1] _doubt he would.”
The: ou've got to do.” - = tions about my private affairs.” :
 the kind! What T can give you Dunn flushed, and foreed a laugh. 2
illsnot rob my benefactor for “ Oh, that’s all right,” ho exclaimed, “1 was only joking
P S I don’t want any introductions to bookmakers, thank yoult.
him for it.” « SO?X"“ think 1 have visited the Dragon to sce a

maker
“ Well, I suppose 0.”
* You are quite mistaken.” S e :
«Glad to hear it!” said Dunn, with a grin I really ==
thought. it would be too bad for the capfain of St. Kit's to-
in with a crew of betting-men!” e e
“ Ag you saw me here,” said Talbot quietly, “1 had v* ;
make some ex&lm&tiop.‘ ~I went to the inn to see sOmMEUOC
act o - who happens be staying there.” o
o “Yes; I know the class of fellows who happefi 10
there,” said Dunn, ‘“If your friend's respectable, he’s made
*  an unfortunate choice iu an inn, haen’t hel Of eourss,
quite respectable? Nothing in the ‘bookie line? Never
& 10T858. ' - T 2o eF B
: D 4 ﬁe{ £ angrily as Haywood broke into a chuckle &
uny’s | our, : -
- o both of youl” he ¢

- You can mind vour own business,
cla “T've told you what I weni there for, and i
T =k

PRICE ONE HAL
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mdt: !:I;efm;; ;vord. you [mn( think as r«';‘-,x”choose. I - quarters.  Who was he, and what was he looking for? ~ Tt
nly don’t intend to arguc aboul it with you. was not likely to be somebody elsa in gearch :
3 2 A r} S Dody else in gearch of I 4
he turned on his heel and sfugdn aWay, i besides, thero was a stealthiness in thée light treadaofexgo?n:
ood and Dunn looked at each other rather dubiouzly. truder whith seemed to show that his orrand was not an
intengeg :;o mkek’l‘allg»fm dczjn; btit, they felt some-  innocent one. - g

they had been taken down themselves instead. Pat wondered what ke ought ts d i
; : e 5 > Wonde: the 0. Nobody had a right
iHie's protty cocky about it, considering that he’s at our to berprowling round in Talbot’s room like that. Pat gas
i if we chose to telll” Dunn exclaimed, snapping his  inclined to show himself and catch the intruder in the act.

iously. Only if it should h n to be a senior, it w be aw
gourse, wo can’t tell,” said Haywood haatilﬁ. - to explain his pres:eipcce; inothe :u?)ég;:&.l g i
gourse not! But I expect it will leak out that Talbot But the matter was settlad without sng scHon on Pat’s

in the habit of visiting the Dragon. Others will very = part. The door of the eupboard suddenly opened, and the

0 hm} besides u,:’ daylight streamed in. v

s Idn't wonder.’ S Pat, taken by surprise, blinked at the individual who stood
t at all.  Most likely the story will soon be all over before him. The latter gave a sharp ory. He was infinitely

* said Dunn, with a lurking grin. more startled than Pat. It was the prefeet, Eldred Lacy !
fully intended tha't- it ;l':ouxd. Troubles were thickening  He stared at Pat as if he could hardlypboliev’e his eyes. ‘S
e captain of St. Kit's, ; = Nu}gunt!" he gasped at length—** Nugent, what are you
doing here?? =
s 5 Pat stepped from the cupboard. He kept a wary eye upon
A Strange Mystery, ?cy & o & % .
“ Nothi = 4 1
you seen Liddell and Scoitt?” asked Blagden. m]n::::tsl:.m e‘hoe.::;;hed. Hem:ckbngemem:s uIs.‘al:y
gy, of course, was not alluding to the two learned did not seem inclined to touch him. %g captain’s desk was
n to whom those names belonged, but to the Greek open, and the drawer of his table also. Lacy had eviden
hich was the result of their labours. beel rummaging befors k?ﬂi ed the o
gaid Pat thoughtfully. Do you want it for your  glance followed fm s, and h ’ﬂl&
made a grimac Nu:gentﬂl in’i‘uﬁaumpon. o Ty Ry
grimace, . ¢ ed; with a_dangerous |
I certainly don’t want to read it for giddy recrea- “Well, if it comes to that,” said ]
said. “ Haven't you _seen the beastly thing any-  doing here yourselff” o
“J—T came here to - to Talbot.”

| I remember chucking it at Hooper when he looked i and confused that it did not oceur

last night,” said Pat. “1 don’t remember mlﬁag S't'h:"tf,',’,? :h.g he was giving himself entirely awa

ain. id you, Greene?” by co ing to make any explanation to a junior af al
Greene. I»fad his errand to the captain’s study been sn innocent one,

wag:th_sre’l’sehid 8 fellow h icked it 1 ion to
g sal agden. ‘‘Scme fellow has picked i ve dreamed of making any explanation
and will use it till we huunt it up and reclaim it i‘»euwgzu;g:,‘,:,vayﬁ f,mw that perfectl: gwen,J m{d’ it proved
am I going to do about this beastly word?” to him—if it needed provi L"oglnd )

right "’ said Pat. ‘‘ Get on with the rest, and study in the captain’s absence for some reasom
ou one. I'can géar investigation. =
uck up, then! You're a good sort!” “Oh, you eame to mpgﬂkﬁ, did you?” said Pat,
Nugent sallied out of the end study on & borrow- with-a swees smile. And, finding that he wasn't here, you
. But he met with no luck. He looked into looked in his desk, thinking he might have got in there, ¥
e studies to ask for a Liddell and Scott, but he o pose 7 e 2o e
pty away. Then a thought struek him, sy ground his teeth. Pat’s sarcasm sl
W old Talbot’s!” he murmured. “Sure, and  jt would not be an easy task to pull the w
3 he won’t miss it.  And I can shove it junior's sy ;at the openr desk and
agey's i k

-not:

P ”
borrow one somewhere. Sk

He gl
done, before Talbot comes in” a hunted came into his
t had seen the captain of St. Kit's set out for : 4 . 2
and %o he knew that he was booked for some ey gaust

made his way to Talbot’s study, and mm.tm, '

8 _door behind him, He locked about for the
B, but could not see it. Talbot, as a matter of fact,

to Brooke, and it was not in the study. But Pat
not to be found. The
idor. Pat gave a start. AlthHough hi
e-it struck him that it showed considerable
%ﬁ?m‘;’i‘:{ ly with a wr

Want to return empty-handed to Blagden, 86 he
high and low, == abont
unior was b
. when there was a lo1 eps cominj
8 study was a harmless one, he did not exactly
ught rummaging about in Talbet’s quarters, :
his part to come there to borrow a book
f‘?lOﬂ. - S
ul

s came to the door of the s
Talbot’s he was certain, :
t was only a chance visitor, who had come
vould go again when he looked into the roont
empty. Pat whipped into the ]

after all? H
eceling came over Paf as he
fb{; T@veﬁertxt in the room.
ut in at cr Jpanner.
_"éiyfpre, and if ‘it ’ﬁng been Talbot
8111 in his doors.

boots, aiter being out of = .
quite silent. That a bugglar should 1
fore nightfall was, of eourse, impossible. 1
of St. Kit's who was exploring the

o
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} ~ % Po you think I came here to steal something, you-little
00l ! S
%1 Jon't know what you came for; you can explain that
to Talbot. If you meant no harm, there could be no harm
in my mentioning the matter to him.”
“You little hound, get out !” :
Pat got out. Lacy looked after him like a demon: Pat
made gi.; way back to the end study, in a thoughtful and
rather worried mood. He did not quite know what he
ouiht to do, under the very peculiar circumstances. Blagden
tooked up as he entered. s
“Hallot You've been o thundering long time!” he ex-
elaimed.  “Where's the lexicon ?”’
*“The lexicon?’ - repeated Pat.
about it. 2
“Yes, you silly fathead! What was it you went for ?”
“Sure, and T had forgotten it !”
“Well, of all the asses I ever saw or heard of—"" began

He had forgotiien all

1" said Greeme. ““Can’t you see something’s
ippened? . He weirs a worried look. What is it, Tip-
perary? Get it off your chest !
— = Woll, something peculiar has happened,” admitted Pat.
7 don't know whether I ought to tch you fellows.”
“Oh, rats ' said Blagden, interested. * Out with it !”
“ Well, T should like some advice, for a fact.” z
“We've got lots of that to give away—haven't we,
Gregne 7"’
*“Tons I’ said Greene solemnly. *‘ Go ahead, Nugent !”
Pat explained what had happened in the captain’s study.
The two juniors whistled in expression of their amazement.
I say, you're not.j:sin 2 said Greene.

“ Honour bright I” at serioucly. ** It happened just
a1 said. W ka.of it 7" e

{fﬁdo you ma 1

= ;&Mm anything of it,”” said Blagden.
earth could ildred Lacy want nosing around in
} ‘ng,?eiﬁlli"bhe Wwas nosing lta.lit'mnd?(’,’

o83 -he moved all over room, creeping like a giddy
urglar, and opened the cupboard door whgmgl was. %Vhen
T came ont I saw the table drawer and the desk open. He
had ‘f?’ne through them, and was going through the cup-

” ' derstand . it.. Talbot hasn’t anything that I
: : Qaﬂbeudes, it's absurd to suppose

8 rather steep,” admitted Pat;
for? “It's plain enough

ot was away, Most likely

b he hunting for? "

| : 7s s R :h;d her bist:;"xd
 has his allowance from tho d money and Taibot only

: — Lacy went there to steal anything, even il he was cad

* Seems €0,” said Pat. *“But you h Y
question. What was he huntin, {or?” et o
1t was a kno question, and the chums gave it up.
Talbot mfy" ave. ng or other tﬁ:
_hold of,” said Pat ingly. “ Maybe a letter or
certain that Eldred Lacy
‘the fun of the

" said Blagden decidedly.
: & put on his

you, Pat.”

Mdgﬁ 3, you're
‘h&t“il things

i ith Seth Black at the
mind, and crossed the old
v. At the door he was

, Talbot.”"
d "Falbot stopped.

PLUCK —Every Saturday, 1d,

tLacywmr

Y. § NEW STORY BOOK. PRIGE ONE

His relations with the prefect, his old rival, had besn

tremely strained of late, cspecially since Lacy had folt

weight of his strong right arm; but Eldred seemed to hi

forgotten all about that now.

“Yes,” said Talbot, always willing to accept the olive:

branch. Bad blood in the school was always ir%
"

him, tlxougb”Eidreu‘ Lacy seemed to thrive on it
leasant matter, but I think I ng‘ﬁt Q

is b, Laoy i,

“Ii's not a very
give you & word of warning.”

Talbot looked at him in amazement.

“7 went to your study to speak to you about half an hour
szo,”’ explained the prefeet, with an appearance of
frankness, ‘“ You weren't there, but I saw that the room |
had been “turned out. Somebody had been rummaging =
through your drawer and desk.” o

Tailbot gave a start.

* Surely not?” P ]

“Jt's a fact,” said Lacy. *I heard a noise in the cup-™
board, and opened the deor,  and found a junior hiding
there. He admitted that he had hidden himself there when "
he heard me coming to. the study.” 2

The captain’s brow darkened.

*Who was it, Laey?”

“The new boy—Nugent.”

“Nugent ! - exclaimed
‘* Nugentt” B

Tt was clear that the opinion he had formed of Pat mads
him unwilling to believe in this accusation brought against 4
the Irish lad. : 3

“Yes, Nugent,” repeated Lacy carelessly. ““Of eon
it's no business of mine, but I thought I'd just mention it,ggj
¥ou. By

*Thanks very much!™ said Talbot, looking very puzale
“Pm afrald there must be a mistake somewhere. 1 cant"
imagine Nugent, doing a mean thing like that.” #

“7T know that you think well of him,” said Lacy, with &=
sour smile; * and you've often taken his part against m
For that reason I did not punish him at all, but simp
turned him out of your study. I thought T'd leave you
deal with the matter exactly as you thought fit. 1t's
dyom: place, 1 shouldn’t care it

over by a junior while T

$

Talbot, in astonishmez_xt—efs

business of mine, but, in
have my-papers rummage
away." : =
“Bearcely I’ exclaimed Talbot.. * If this is rea'uj as
say, I ehall make him sorry for it; but I hope he'll be
to make some explanation.” : /
“ He told me a yarn about coming there to g
lexicon, but I bhouﬁhb that a bit too steep. e
have imagined you kept a GreeK lexicon in ~your desk,
there was your desk wide open.” : T
Talbot looked very worried. e
“I'm much obliged to you for telling me this, Ls
he said. “ The junior had no business in.my 10
during my absence: 1 shall see what he has to say.
And, with a nod, the captein of St. Kit’s pa
{;ent stmhight to his study, and sent a fag
Nugent there. 2 5
,Pgat tvas in the common-room when the summons.
him. - He went at once to Talbot’s s
opportunsy-of telling Talbot what he ha
fo was ather surprised by the captain’é stern

came in. 3
“ Nugent,” said Talbot, “Lacy has told me
you" in my study during 1y aLwnce, .
say P’ - SR
* Lacy. has told you!” exclaimed Pat, i
#Ves. He found you hiding in- the ¢
want to punish you without hearing wi o
““Has he told you the whole story ¥
“1 su e 2 £
s Well, then, I have nothing to say, J
“trath, excopt that I-meant to tell you i,
= t (fid you come here for?” -
“J was going to borrow your Greek 1
wanted if. 1 nipped into the cupi
body coming. You see,” explniged P
me then that you might not like me to
and Scoft without asking you. I
thought it was some chap who wans
would go as soon as he saw you were
i He saw the drawers 't,urned ouby

R R o L Nl

PN

in the cupboard, and b/ asked Pa

3 gid Lﬁy tell you 1
“ Certainly.” e
“Well, I never thought much”o{ htms k
he could roil out lies like that, k
zegular scorcher, and no mistake! ;&
drawer, or the desk either, T just hunted 10
in the plages it was likely to be 1n: I
likely to shove a big dictionary i your desk.

A
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0 you mean to say that you did not open the desk®”
course I didn’t.”
on-can see that it is open now,” said Talbot, pointing

“1 expected 1t.. He is the mo: i i
e F(;rm“" ¢ Is the most untruthful little hound iy

“;{icz] isdnlot}i;ng ofhthe kind i ;
ndee oes that me ; ie N
¥es, I sco it Lacy did that while T was Iying low. Of not me?” : mean that you balievs Nugent, and:
B, Be didn’t guess that I was there until he came to “1 don’t know exactly what o believe.” said Talbot
8.in the eupboard too, and then he found me. - He slowly, and looking the prefect in the eyes; “but I certainly
goar me move. That’s all moonshine. He looked believe that Nugent has told the truth so far as he himself
bargasted when he saw me. I'm telling you the truth, is concerned. For the rest, I am puzzled. I don't waut to
said. Pat ecarnestly.  “You ean ask Blaggy and  talk about it.”
I eame to borrow a lexicon for Blaggy, and ®hen I And he abruptly left the prefect. Lacy gritted his teeth,
back I told them all that had happened. If you like He had stolen a march upon Pat Nugent, but it did not seem
ik them they’ll tell yru.” to have done him much gocd, after all,
0t looked hard at the junior,

You had no business to come here to take a book without r Pat's Ward,
g permission,” he said. “ But if that were all I could v A . % gl
overlook it. But somebody has been turning out my The end study was very quiet. It was the ev ening hour,

s SO e devoted—or supposed to devoted—to preparation by tha
#nd Lacy says that it was you. juniors of St. Kit's. Pat Nugent bai Snishod Isie
that's just like him. I suppose he guessed 1 should warn work, and was sitting on the side of the table, his hands in
thought he'd have first whack, Why, I was coming his pockets, staring into the fire, with an unusuaily thought-
you all about it, Tulbot. You can ask Blaggy.” ful expression upon his sunn face., Blagden’s pen was still
boti stood with his brows wrinkled in thought. travelfing at a sl%\)v and painlyul rate over the paper. Greenc
ebody evidently had been prowling in his quarters, = was oiling his ericket bat, g 5
he n able to assign a reason for it, he would Blagden laid down his L 2 sigh of relief.
have believed it of Lacy than of Pat. Lacy he kuew * That's done,” he said. “What are you so.
‘mean and underhand ; Pat had impressed him favour- Pat? You hqun‘}-mupbd-mtenp& ’
But what possible motive could the prefect have fer Pat Nugent inped. - :
ing such an action? It was impossible to think of “I'm wor:
ot, of course, had not the remotest ides of connec- ething on y
dred Lacy in his mind with the silver box. He did not bout your chanee of gest ing 1n%o the
en kno 'ﬁ:ﬁut g}ld{]ed (l}mev]: of its e;liswnce. B —pow“;‘ ) & ‘oﬂ.t&?ikt you need worry. = b2 -
et, on other hand, what ible motive eoul ugen e 2 - "»Y"’"" :
; = : f“s . w is it?? said Bla in surprise, ou're =
? He was not the kind of boy to rummage and spy Well gl';:n % werryinu-g‘", at. You baven't fallen in -
2 -

 pleasure of the thing. . not much
captain of St. Kit's had to confess himself utterly "’?Fbgn?;‘ P":::ass - : .
. . - p = « » it is, though,” said Greene, shaking
ou want to lick me,”” said Pat, as he noticed that 1 fancy that’s what it is, thou By ‘s even &¥
's hand rested c]»?x a cane, I don’t mind. Lick away! his h‘?"d. ”:g“‘dy i eﬁiinv;’m h:: : 15{ ghef&:;?  hit
4 7't like you to believe I was such a howling !'heBglu i é:,"”. g vesics Eg’so‘,;r o ehatiae

wants to make out. OFf course, I don’t k? it, Blaggy. S 4 101

b o was rummaging here for. But he was hunti ;;:h“ to_set ro: & -
s red.
Raid Blagders dou't bo bashi
en share

.
g And 1 meant to tell you, so that if you had any
¥ou could look after em when Lacy was

‘ L ahant™
fidence?

= ven't any secrots,” said Talbot, with an ipvo!unm :
' “T cannot conceive why Lacy should want to |
my study. For that matter, I can’t imagine wh,y—

® want to either, if what Lacy is true. 8
the word of anot r, and T

You may gol”?
¢ he lin for

't be o silly ass, Blag;
) ." i-o“m

one against th

to think about it.

e S
; 7 he sai

g uB“%'ﬁ

t you believe s 52
e bee

% Know whi
wbual’l

2 boBalinge” sebi

but——" Pat stammered,-

ny difference? If nk ]
won't want
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tho giddy plotters, and what’s the plot} What do you know
ahout it, anyws '

“That's
tioned it
sotret.”’

‘ Rather !"’ aaid Blaggy and Greene together.

Pat’s face was very serious, and the chums wondered
what was coming. r knew that the merry Irish lad
was not given to taking things too seriously, and he was
the last boy in the world to make a mountain out of a
molehill.

“1t's something that happened on the day I came to
86 Kit's,” said Pat.

““And you never mentioned it before?”’

“I'ye thonght of doing se a good many tithes. You
remember the time you shut me up in the cupboard in
};ucy’s study, because yon were afraid I might vote for
im?"’

Biagden and Gieens grinned at the recollection,

“ Well, that’s ancient history,”’ said Bladgen.
about it?"’

“You remember that when you let me out I was as
koen to-vote for Talbot at the election as you were, and
¥ou were surprised?”’

*Yes, I remember that.”

# Wall, T’ll tell you the reason. While I was in the ocup-
board, Lacy and his brother, the squire of Lynwood, came
in, and I couldn’t help hearing what they said.” £

Blagden whistled.

I'm going to tell you. I've never men-
but I think I ean trust you to keep a

before,

“ What
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All letters should be addressed, “ The Editor, PLUCK,
2 Carmelqtc House, Carmelite Street, London.”

“THE REFORMATION OF MARMADUKE."”

Thn“Bo‘ys of 8t. Jim’s—to wit: Jack Blake, Augustus,
and Figgms & Co., undertake. a niost serious task in the
reﬁnmngvof, an apparently rank outsider, known as
* Marmy.”

How they_ set to work, and the many laughable details
of fhﬁnr doings will be told by Charles Hamilton in our
next issue.

“WEAVING THE-WEB,”

The second long, complete, is a splendid tale of Captai
Frank Ferrett, detective. One of the best! P

While by no means suggesting that my readers shovid
omit fo orduor or

*“ Was it anything
about Talbot?”’

“¥Yes, and it
nearly made niy
hair stand on end.

can't remember
exactly  what thoir
words were, but the

and foared Talbot,
and  told - Eldred
Lacy that he ox-
S?cted hi.&sh help tg

sgrace him an
drive him from the

P 4 SPLENDID,
COMPLETE SCHOOL TALE
EVERY SATURDAY.

' Great Seott!"
“Lacy was to
sfrain every nerve
to get in as captairs
sa_that he would |
‘have more chance "
of bringing about
Talbot’s ruin. Now
you know why
was so keen to vote
for Talbot and to~
get him in as ocap-
tain of St. Kit's.”
“It scems impos-
< Why should .

preten
3 oxplain_ that, of

“But I say,”
aid G ‘

- sud-
1S

fail to get next
Saturday’s Pruex; 1
want to draw the
attention of you all
to a capital little
story-book,  contain-
ing every week an
absorbing and
splendid long, com-
plete story. ;
The title of this
new book, for it has
only
few
£ Tbe
brary.

Tts present
readers all vote it
8 .Qcm, and - the

- ot claims that
‘every story in it is
a Gem.  So here
you have, I‘ithmb‘;
su mpfient “reason
justify . your ex-
changing that odd
halfpenny for” the -
issue now on -sale.

e

 NEXT
SATURDAY’S

COVER,

more new. additions
“to ‘The _Boys’
Friend " _3d.  Li-
brary. - F e
The titles of these.
two numbers are: .=
No. - 16,5 “THES
DRUDGE —OF-
DRAYCOTE

a splendid  com-

a tale of Nelson
Tce, Detective, by
Maxwell Scoft.

~ YOUR EDITOR.

SCHOOL,”

plote tale of school
ife; and 4
No,--36. =" THE 3

"SILVER DWARF,” =

Now on sale, twor =2




