’ THE MAJOR'S CUP.

A School Tale of Specs & Co. By H. CLARKE HOOX.

THE PARROT'S CAGE.

A Grand Detective Story. By PHIL GRANBY.
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1o train beoen {0 sow gown,

LI Jruchien.” saad ITaltoo. . : N
“Rute m 't ancwened Vanean ™1 Iw_:-‘* ther got! my wire.
Y oa-rets stiky amperial Jatdered in the wind 2s he leaned
ot the cesrivme window. o tha platform he could
dootweuiad & htls proap of thees 2ten in uniform, warting
{. =tk troin to Arime therr prisoner,
- P . - - L] L] . .
Pobh Mofat sat by the ¢pen window in Massiter Strecd,
hDstlesly fottering Lis Japaneso fan. In his mwecuth was o

. L%
ERCTEY ML

5 Dy 1 peace of the old black chiny one, sadly
v imeed and ﬁ:‘\\‘h‘:}“ Croarned.

* Lovas hie womany up for another thundersiorm,” be
wuttenel CGodd Job I've got no Charles 1I. business to

do tc<lzy. DBut thal reminds me. I'll kave to get
P.<. Danon to feich me & few twigs from that {ree on Barnas
Common a2 3 muvenir of the Redbury casev I wish that tele-
gram wenld turn ap”?

* Yah-<h.day ladaly

pom-peral Lah.di-day laddy pom-

4 %t B
e lady over (he way barged out the old excrucialicg
cborns

" Goah,” said Mofal, “I balieve it’s that plano-thumping
ti2t Srinow oa the thander and lightning! I'll geton a grim
ard rrisly disguize, and I'll go over and Zaunt kher till she
shrieks in hichatrikes and kicks in convulsions. She has
e50 =1 1o movey, and nont she'll ba shown”'

Jwut then Jiomy Sindom extered, whistlin
diday laddy pom-pura.”

" And thoz, toe, Britos” groszed Mofat. *Then die,
Crsar! The bucket stands readr. Kick boldly, and like a
vationt Reman."

“Halln, Mofat{”
porta.”’

e
| -

the arr, “Lab.

raid Sindom briskly. " Yoz look ont of
_ " 8o world eu be oot of soris if yan had a new pipe Yo
wamt, aid if w'd besn reedine the pifle in the paper.
Gl blomirg o trompets about the epoech to ba delivered
to-lay by the Independent ecandidate for tho- Littlewcod
Divison of Lantshire. ifumph! Strikes me that the nex?
time the candidato epocks in public will be in tke dock at
the Old Bailer, when be's asted if kas anything to say why
erntence should not be peesad uyon him.’

"1 wonder bow the boes iv pelling on!”’ mid Sindon
thoughtfully.

" Augusie with the goatee and the drzughtboard suit—ch?™
repled Aodat. *' Deu’t yoa worry, smny.  Ycur dinper’s zll
rgi."

“Ah the dinner!™ eaid Jimmy. "I dica’L exactly under-
tand abtogt that”

“ Weall, s this way, Tho boss has invitad yoz «»d mo end
De. Abnslie anid Dr. Colthpe to dina with him io-oight,
yroviees that he lande Lis man all right. He is goirg to
comfris or carcel the invitstion by telegram from Little-

. By
Wi sl

“ITULty won't Le cancelled,” raid Sindon.
Tve tikey, Jimmmy—not Lere, at lesst. Try Tommy Stott,
Dut ha's t lhous .‘14--*1»—5:.)' .'.}-O'.hiﬁg’. B.T Fam, tke Rod«
bwry beeiness o0 alawt the Z~dest 0n record. It was only
yeslordsy worpin® we were told about it—it was anly yestor-
=y morng that Uomray Stott booght bis melecn. And now
the Follory cuse it an good a2 settled, while Tommy is still

eufivrong Trom the «804s of his bargein. Bat T wish that
Wiry Rsuid *arn 'cp."

L' ot oo st Tommy h'otd came ia with 14
N :
Al Jasl " 3

mutfered Moffoy o b tore it opea,

Cuarnwly emrugh, ke Erst \ ards Mollat read wem the

ertor s thome. Yo Lad Just witerw”. At laat” He handed

to Sindon, wlo read it ana Wen, with thining oyes,
"t thedk honda heartlly worose the tallo.

Lwgreph lora Lore tha words
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(fewwo Pne, Jong, comploete Tales npoxt Saturday,
[Yea s» ordor ‘rwr copy in advance, Mear whilp get

“Th=e Gom’ Library §Prico Ono Hallpenny, WNow on
Buia.)

NEXT SATURDAY:

“QXTECH OF THCH.™
A B m A Ly, Puensie s b ” Taly
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GRAND SCHOOCL TALE.
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Talbot has a Whack, and Trimblec Cailches a Tartar,

As Talbet crossad the close, with a step very unlike Lis usnal
springy stride, them was the distinet sound of a hiss.

A boy kooked at him from tho gym. and shouted ™ Thief!'™
and ran away.

Talbot’s heart gave a throb of anguish. It was a forciaste of
what was to come if bo remained st St. Kit's. He had alwoys
carrixd his head high, in the pride of honcur and trath; now
his enemics had drazged it down to the very dust.

He passed cut of the gates of tho schoel. TUnder thio troes,
walking on the soft grass, he breathved mom freely ;3 ho was out
of the sizht of eyes that mocked and of lips that curled at tha
sight af him. He walked along in a deep, sad reverie. He was
trying to think ou? something of his future course; but his
thoughts would not come clearly.

A footstep startled him.

*“Hallo! Blossed if it ain’t my boy 1™

Arthur Talbot leoked up. _

Sath Bleck, the ruSian who claimed te be his father, steod
before him.

. . ) |

*Tat Nugent ! ™

** Hallo, Trimble.”

Pat made the reply in a dull, spiritiess tone.

Tt was jast after be had left Talbot's study. and 83 he went
towards his owm quarters with Blage 1 and Greene, he was

et by Trimble, Cobb, Cleeve, and ssversl more of their set.
Pat was veaally ready for wasfare at the sight of his old enemy,
but just now ke didn’t fa2] inclined for warfare with anybody.
The mizfortane which had fallen upon Arthur Talbot reflected
itaelf in the countenance of the Irish lad, and his usual cheery
CXprossion was conspicuous by ita absonce. S :
* 1 want to speak to you, Nugent.”
** Epeak away, then.”
* You'vo just been to Talbot's stedy.™”
" Whst about it ¥ ” - n
* This—syon're not to go there n.”
Pat stared. Thizwas gon:-w tanig?ar Trimble to take towards
He cyed the laoky captain of the Upper Fourth in amaze-

% 3 z ] |

e

ment.

“ Whst are you talking about, Trimble 2 ™

* 1 know -wgant I'm talking about.” i

* Yoa may, bat I’'m hlessed if I do,”” said Pat.
you're talking out of your hat, eayway."

“You bheard what I suid. You'ro not gemng to Arthar
Talbot's study any more. You're not to speak to him 2gain.”

Pat’s cyes to gleam.

Tho builying tone Trimble had adoptad would have roused up
a quiater temper thmm that of 55 quick-bloeded Irsh lad.

**Who say3 so, Trundis 17 ¢

1 ae, and the whole FO!'EI.-”

*“What do vou mens T

“ Arthur Talbot is o thief—"

* That's a Lia” s . ) )

“Well, you can gtick it cut that he isn't ii you like," said
Trimble, with o =acer, ** but the rost of the schiool have nuada
vp their minds about it.”

" The rest of the school are a lot of asses, then.”

*“Bah! Do you think tho facts don't -:\mh for ih'vnu:lvas?
1f Tesboi Sida’t eteal tho money, how did it come to be hidden
in his =tody?™ . '

* Sorached at (¢t thereo. .

* That's n’.l' »ly =tory. Fancy a chbap slealing s“hmp of
money snd thea Liding it another fllow’s study™ -

“fiot 1" maid Cabb. * Why, be wouldn’t run tha risk of
ateading if La wam't guing to keop it Limaell, whoener he was,
I «hiould think.™

* Qf courss not"

“ 1t was doino to rain Tulbot,” 2aid Tat Nugeat quistly.

“Who wanted to ruun him 2"

*1 don't know. Lacy vy likely,”

*You'd betier 19t Lacy hoer you say g0,” grinnaed Trimble,

““KARRY'S mss:an.' l" “PLUGK'-» ln,

** Sare, and
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s A\’ 1 11T, ”l'-‘- ke Ll - . o oy
i l"m\l' ‘\'nra can bold what opinion you like, youns
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“nl“‘ e ] ;l ‘lhs‘ whole achioo] knows thut | "n‘:‘: B ”l.“
- . 1.\.. LA sl . - .- 2= B > I it g
pper . ho slays at dt, Init’s oo harvred,

.nd i l\‘“'.'. o
" I: it | i

v \find, any chap who spoaks ¢

g ot L of et wliole to hine.

o v ou'll bo sent to Coventry, foo, 1l yFoul ".[ }:.}; n cad liko you,

“ 1'd rather bo in Covenhyy (han talkimg
Trimble.”

"“; Mrimble Tshied n:}‘-:rll!:“ -“ i1l Lo the wholo Form t!!:ll “-111. hn
| 1t won't bo only mo, ¢ 'm giving you i fair warning,

.. l‘fv] |'|I‘|

e
a him will be 1’”:’"?"""

down on vou,” hoe oxcluimed.

the whnolo 1’:1rm——‘—-:”
“w OL, let 'em Tip )
* and tho whole solinol——
y i L
" 1,0t thom rip, .mu,
% J,00k here
“Qhn'n't! .
“ I'm not going
*1owholo Form | ‘
' body’ speak to him.
ain., nnd nobody s to speak

. »
ve passed the same resolution. . .
lm“ T]mt- only showa that tho Fifth and tho Sixth are as big

'y ' A
Your faco gives mo 2 poilL .
te have any of your cheols,” s!mut.ml_Tx:n!nhln..
v decided that nobody shall foglor l::!lmt
The Fiith and tho Sixth
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YSIXTEEN OF T M B
Our firsl long, comiplete school tale for ,
ox

issuo will deal with the adventures of Xt Satyeg
“their holidays. 't tho W yeliffy lnj':{:

“SIXTEEN OF THE)M

i3 a tale that will pleaso you, and I hope to reea:
from you all saying that it is one of bcm
North has as yeb written for PrLuck. 2
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“HARRY'S I\HS_SION,"

the second long, complete story, is a very fine tala {
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a3 na the Fourth.” ) . _ xw we, and, as a tale of this elass sho ‘ vey.
S ?‘"‘ Aro you going to obey the orms orders ? SHre] ' =5 shauld b.o, 13 full of lhr‘llinti.-
“I'm ‘;'nizli_l’ to do 5 T {!ﬁ!'g&[‘ ' ) 1ncidents. :
B I lLike.' . ! 5 .".,,jt. i1 :i' it -‘.m’a‘ P " II A n R Yo
B And  stick 1o | A St S bt MISS
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Pat Nugent does,” : ; g Dear H
- _. . ' old Figgy ¢
8aid Blogden. Rext Saturdays - S| Co. are in 7,
o A?dfwhf%ﬂ Bm“i = AmhE T - Gem ™ Library thiy
~ enough for Pat an 5 § i I Esey week.
Blogey is ‘good Gover: it — - The price of “ The
enough for me,” said - 1 T Bt —1 ; Gem” iz onl
Greene. e | ——— ﬂctdﬂ';;ﬁ-'[ﬁ:”ﬁ A fat o Em— ; ]mf/penn_;/ i
®T'rimblo bit his lip. W Hi———=———- ' f:'_l : ‘
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From my office I |
can hear the hum of
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~way, who think that
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he finest fellow at 'a.l‘f'iﬂ’}‘.-«
Bt. Kit's is a thief.” l!'jpm‘
% He's a thief right [£44001) 1 3.
enough,” said Cobb ; f W J 7T R mm—
the loot was found fi 4
Mdden in his study.” e -
2 I'vo alroady said %
svhiat 1 Leliave about
1t hi t.“ — )
2" Stuff ! Why, bhis | R
own chum DBrooko Q\.‘K\:\& ==
Y ArFAIne s SR LT e,
188 "lurncd against ““‘-,x;,{i‘?‘%,\*'
- L - h-ﬁ
. ** More shame for S
Brooke, then ! said : i
Blagden hotly. &) =
"1, don't beliove || ; e
' exclaimed Pat [fS8sR T
Nogent.  “ This i3 |fre NI o=
Bnother of their lics, (basNomttAL///) 1M
Brooke isn't tho kind ' A s t/%/—;,
of chap to desert a |/ %
churn when he's in :l'rff" /{5/ z

‘. d."of a helping §lo/
- “He'sdesorted him
)0k ho knows

- Ho can't know it
Wlion it en't true.”

S Rats! Itistrue.” < N

“I'm not going to g N 2
abont it," said
*“Buro and wo
_,'_n by Talbot,
aliat 3 onough for

You

printing - machines,
and those machines
are turning out pile
after pile of (wo
new 1ssucs of “The
Boys’ I'riend" 3d
Library.

They are -

" No. 25,

«TIE . STOLEN

SUBMARINE"

a thrilling fale of
Nelson Lee, detx-
tive, and the
Great Unknown, by
Maxwell Scott.

And No. 23 ;

« pRTE,  DEI jotog
rrl \f]_:. T

a new, original. m;

laughable storr °

Tacl‘ Sam, 1
Poto, by S. Clars?
IHook.
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Sta/mont noxt This picture deplcts an amusing incident in ** Sixteen of Them,'’ by Jeck North,
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