25

School & D

A Splendid Schcol Tale.

A Story of Jehin Smith, Detective, of Daring & Co.
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“HARMSWORTH

GRAND SCHOOL TALE.

HISTORY % WORLD "—PART 1 ON SALE T0-DAY]
YOU CAN START NOW

PR

HE

VALS OF STRIT’S

8RIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

When Pat Nugent arrives at St Hit's, an election Is taking placse ¥or the
captuaincy of the school batvwwaen Arthur Talbot and Efdred Laocy. Talbot -
gains the victary, but afterwards resigns his pojition an gecount of o
mean piot instigated by Eidred fLacy and hie Drother, who is Squire of
Lynwood, Socon afier the ejection for the positian of captain, whichk Talbot
has vacataed, draws necr, and Talibot's chum Broocke, vwho opposes Looy, 8
elected captain of St. Kit's. One rmorning the Head discovers he has been
rcbbed of £80, He cailg a mseting in the hall, ang Arthur Tal/bot js openly
aeccused of tha theft, Mis study is searched, and the notes are Ffound
hidden benenih the carpet; but Arthur docitares e 1g innocent. He Iz sent
to Caventry Ly the whole schaof except Nugent, Blagden, and Greene, threa
chumz, who Relfeve in his innetcnce, and who are determined to stand by
him, They farm themseives into a committeo of investigation and put the

Calted Over the Coals.

Good-night; Rupert!” .
Tho squire dizappsated into the shadowy trees, and ths

Fref@ct went with a siow step towards the sistant school. .

Yis brow was clowled as he walked away. There was somo-
thing in the squira’s manner that he cenld not nnderstend—
something that flled him with a scnss of forcbeding, = 1t
seemed as if the shadaow of sowmne terriblo celamity were hang-
ing over him—a. shadow, intangille, whick he could not
define or grasp,

The «dim, dark Tane remained silenf and solitary as tha
brothars strode in different directions, till, after tho lapse
of some minutes, thres shadowy forms detsched themsclyes
from the hedge.-: P i . s
% Sare, and I’ve got the cramp through sticking stiil so
long M murmured a voiee with”the beautiful accent of Tip-

- perary. “ How do yo feel, Blaggy?” . vk
**Buoubled up,’” zaid Birgden.
“1've got a crick in the spine, or something like 1t," eaxd
Greeno. " Nevar mind. It's alt for the goed of thoe cause!”
‘‘Sure apd ve're right!” said Pat.” © The commitico of
investigation 1 a howling succese, ye soe, kids
has it tuken us to get at the trutht”’

“We haven’'t any procls,’” said Blagden. :

“Oh, wo'll get some proofs fast onough,” said Pat ainly.

7

¥ The first thing was to pscortuin the facts, and wc've dono -

that.  The proofs are ths next thing. .- Bly hat, won’t the
silly asees who sre snapping at Talbot now foel small when
we yank the giddy truth out into the daylight for the biggest
ass at 8. Kit’s to spel” 1 > .

““Ratherl I say, hado’t we bLetter bin getting back to the
schoo] 77 i . ’

i YGE; )
explanstion cf being late Tor calling-over)* said Pat.
can’t very well state the facts” : -

" And we can't state angthing that's not.a fact,” Blagden
remarked. :

“Certainly not ™

““And we can’t refuse to answer,” sald Greenme.
to mo we're in a little bit of & diff, chapaics.”

“Oh, we shall wriggle through somehow! silid Pat
choerfully, - e i .

Thoy reathed the gater of 5t. Kil's, and ag it was wseleds to
make & sceret entrance, whon they were cortain to be ¢alied
over the ccals for their -ahzence, they presented themeelves
boldiy at tho gates and rang up the school porter,  The
Jatter imdividual grunted meaningly as he let them in,

“¥ou're wanted in Mr. Slaney’s study,” he said.

Bure?”. askad Pat “Wa don'y want to bether -Alr.
Slane}; if it _can be kelped; it would be inconsiderate, and

end on ih2 way we must fry to think_ of some
“Ye

“Seems

¥
The porter grinned.

“ You're wanted in the study ™ be repeated.  © Mr. Slater,

whal/e achcol! to Coveniry,
tramp, and aisa the two Laocys.
cover bohind o hedge as they meet the two Lacys in a lane,
thay are ocbiiged to listen to their enemy’'s conversation.
the two brothers say good-night 6 one another,

How long

At the same time they shadow Seth Black, @
One night, the chumstare obliged to toike
in this way
At fagt, Ahowsever,

{(Now o on with the story.)

in, says be, send "em 10 e, cays be, 2
i S Yex I fancy I can hear hum saying ali that,” said Pat.

You have imitated bis choice of lavguage in 4 really sur.
prising manner, old fellow,”

*tzet along with yer!" :

“ Sure and we're getting along. I smy; ¢happr, would you
ifke_the ‘price of a good long «drink?”’

* You're very kind, young gent——"’

“Yau'il ke 16?7

“«Tag >

**Thea I sincerely hope that you will meet somebody who
will give it you,” said Pak  “ Come olong, kids!™ -~ &

The chums of the ¢nd study rearched on, leaving the schoosl
potrter murmuring things to himseif whick would have gained
him bis dismissal on the spot if the head of Bt. Kit's hod
beard them. |

"I suppose wa must see Slancy,”’ said Pat. “He'd be hurt
if ‘wa neglected him.”?

** 8o should we, I fancy,” renarked Blagden,

“Ha, ha! Coms on, and get if over!”’ ;

Pat tapped at the door of the Form-mastar’s study,

“Coma inl” satd the deep voien of Mr. Slancy.

The threa delingquents entered

*Ah, 1t is yon, Nugent, Blagden, and Greene! seid tho
Form-master, stretching out his hand to & eanc on the tabla
“"Where havo you heen?” :

“ Duown tothe village, sir.”

“Hawe you only just come in7”’

“Well, we've been in a litile while, sir.

“How long?”’ .

“ Abour—er—about two minuies, sir,” ventured Patl

Mr. Blaney smiled grimly.

“ Hold ont your havd, Nugent.”

Pat cheyed, outwardly solemn, but inwardly glad 1o
eseape with & caning without any oguestions being askod.
He received two on ecach haad, laid on with preily good
force, too, and then Blagdon and Greene were served in'a
simiiar way,

“Do vou think that will be: a lesson to you. my boys?”
ssked Ay, Slaner kindly. 1 am quite willing fo repeat it
i oteasion should arise. You may gol” -

“Thank you, ¢ir!" 4aid Pat. .

The chwns Jefs the study.. Dat closed the docr, and then
ho placoed his horids under his arms, and squeczed thent hard
egainst his armpitz to ease the puin; but hiz jolly face
wore 8 grin all the tine. *.

“We're well cut of that,”™ he remarked. ““Come to the
stiely. Thern's stili time for a feed bofore bedtime, and I
feel na hungry 32 a hunter: Fried sausages and bacon and
tea are abaut fhe proper caper row, and I think we have
ecarnad n feed.  Aftor tea we're going to seo Brooke”

His chums starad aé him. #

“Ihat nre wo going to see Brooke for?”

“ To back him up in standing up for Tulbot.”

ha savs to me, sav he, when those three young himps coms
S s ;

n
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. to Coventry in turn,

PLUCH — Every ‘Satarday, 1d.

“ ‘Why, he belloven

Rg’chet not ! axclainied Greene.
He's not standing’

};ot g'u;]rv just as the rest of them de.
up him |

“ Thai's why we're going to 'back him up in doing 4,7 said
Pat, conde&cemim 10 explain.  * You sce, when he scos that
weo'ze sticking to the old Hag, i'll make him feel ashamed of ©

hi and won't like to confeas thot he meant to leate i
ol Taltbot in the lareh, See?
cgden and Gaeene confessed that they saw,

The trio made their way to the end study. Thoy passed
many of the membars of the Fourth Form on the way, but -
did not deign 1o glanee at them. The Fourth Form had
sent them to Coventry, and they had gent the Fourth Form

~
—

The Vote of Confidence. s 2o By tas

For a fcllow
tecn and deter-
He had
had

The nen capdain of $t. Kit's rat in his study.
who had wom fhet coveted post, apainst a
mined oppaeraon, Brocke did not look very happy.
fried to werk, but he found the effort useless, and he
pushed his bosks impatiently away.

Hiz darkly-choude
e waz thirkmg of Talbot.

Never, mmif that day, had Bx(\okes faith in hxs fnomi
boe;l &1&:- bat shaken it was now-shaken to the very
rocts.

He kad snod firmiy by Arthur Talbot untd f}uu last seenc
TtSe disoowery of the stolen money coucealed in Tulbot’s
study.

To Btooke gs o t’ue rost of St hns
reemed convEeing

He wan of too kind and simple & natore him*olf to imagine
the depth of baseness to which a nature like Eldred Lacy's
could despend. He did not even think of a plo(’; agoinst

that discovery

- Talbat,

3‘

~ achoal.
- was most needed, ho had fallen aws

The sapposaed motive of his chum was only too clear. The
man vsho claimed him az hia son had been extorting money
from him, doubtless under threats, Talbot had been com-

oiled to eatisfy him, and h(, hud had no money of his own.

he rest had followed:

1t zeemed clear emough to Broake, as to the resé of the
And eo, in the hour of trial, when his friendship
Trom his friend,

3z had nnoocl by Talbot through thick and thin, and

" aidedt him in many troubles beforo this; but at the shadow

of disgrace he blenched, He could not stand by a thief!

Siuce that seepe in the study he bad not seen Talbot—had
not withed to see him. His former friend would, of course,
leave St. Kit's now, snd Brooke did not wish to see him
Leforé he went. Yot as he sat there im the study, alonc,
there was & hsavy weight u{aon Brooke’s heart.

Tha breakmg up of an old fricndship was painful, nnd
the humilinting circumstances made it more painful still.

He could not help thinking of Talbot and what would
Lecome of him.  He must leave Bt Kit’e—~thero was no doubt
about that. Where would he go? What would he do?

He was wholly dependent upon the dector. If he left 8t
Kit's, he would have to lepk out for himself, and fight his
way alone in the world, He would have to start life with-
out & belping hand, and with a stain on his name.

1t was not pleasant to think of. -If there had only bscn
room for doubt! If there had been a flaw in the evidence! -
Brooke's heart still yearned for his old chum, even at the
time when he told himself that he never “mhed to sea Talbot

sgrin,
There was a tap at his door.
“ Coms in,'’ satd Brooke dully.

The door openod, an<l ko was glad to see that j§ wes not
Talbot, He had feared that Arthur might come to him-
might seek to make cxplanations, protestations of innocence.
Beligring as he did, Brooke shrank from such en inferview.

Three %\yrnh figures presented themselves in tho doerway,

the chums of the end study—Put Nugent, Dlagden, and
Greene. -

“Can we come in, eapain darlingt” asked FPab per-
suahnd) 2

% vaid Brooke indifforently.

: “‘Lew, if you b ke,' .
, kids! Comne in, and shut

‘Sure, snd he's glad to ses uy,
the deor, like good boys!”
Bm;zden and Greene came im
] “eﬂ, whet do you want?'”
Kit’s.
The three juniors stood in a row. They exchanged glances,
and TPat clegred his throat. So did Blagden.
“You see, Brooke——" began Pat.
“ You see—— Bhgd@n started.
i Sure. and we can’t both tatk nt once, Blaggy.® -
“ Dry up, then.”’
“\To“ look here, dcn t be au ass, Bloguy, or not s bigger

HEXT SR]‘UR D}'ﬁ.‘{ “BROOKS OF THE FOURTH,"

ael\n'l the new eaptain of St

A Bplendid Long, Complets Bchood 1
by Michacl Stermj

and it is safe to say that the Form
were the mos: emperatod of the two purtlgs.

brow tald of the worry upon his mmd. .

~

Wrci
sos than you can help, anyway,” said Pat «wWhott My
npoko:man of thls party i’ & e

" am!
"WeIl of all the nerve—"

* Here, get out 1. raid Brooke.

“¥You hear that, Blaggr? You're tiaking Brooks t\'Id.

Why can't vou dry up#’
~0Oh, all right!” seid Blagden,
© That's better.
ant businesa.”’

H Go ahead

You se¢, Brooke, welve coma on 1mpor$ ‘

- ¥ You youngsters harp alwayz got gome xmpmta.ni: buﬂa_

’\’s]’m

T - ',"_

ness on hand, 1 believe,” said Brooke, with a mmile.
ig it this trme?"?

“We'va formed ourseives luto a committes.

“Of mvcwngahon’ explamed Blagden,

“ That’s it,”
gatiom, ta look into this afair of

* Knowing him to bo innocent,’
look into the matter.”

Brooke gave & start,

“ Whet's that you say, Nugent?’ : "

*“ Wa decided to look inte the matfer, e:ud Pat mno_cenﬂ?g

““1 mean before that—about Talbo = 3
. ““0Obh, that we knew him to be mnoce.n't‘ "

“ How can vou possibly know anything of the kind1® »

“QOh, wo know old Talbot too well to think he could
poqmbly be guwilty of anything of that sort,”’ =aid Patk.
* Sure, and 1 havea't fagged for him all t\}ns time without
Ieammg the kind of & bhoy he m. begorra ! .

* But yoa must know that——"" ¢
h“t'l"lzm there is a plot against him. Of course, we I-now

2

“ A plof '* ejzculnted Brooke, sta rhng again,

“Yes, of coursel You guessed it, too., We've found pmf:!
of it, but that does not matter now, We ve really come to
back you up.™”

*Ta back me up?’ -

“That's the 'ides;"” said t}zo three simuliansously and
emphutmaih

But I don’s understand,” said Brooks, looking nuzzieci
& [ don't understand at all.. W hat aro you going fo back
mo up in, you absurd kids??

r-old Tathat.’
-uud Par ‘e, decld(& fd

1,_.'

The committec of investigafion looked at each other w ih
“rather red faces, and feelings {oo deup for immediate &

To ba referred to s absurd kids, after ail they had done
and suffered, was rather too much for their equanIMItY.

- Pat was the first to find his vofes.

** My dear Brooke, we're going to bacL you up in baclung
vp Talbot.” it e

“ Byt I'm not——="" Brooke pauszad.’

“ You're not axpecting much snpport in tho school? Neo, I
suppose not; but you can depend npon us, Brooke, 1 ga\e
you my word for that,” said Pat glibly.

““'Tqg the last shot in the locker,” said Blagdon.

“To the Jast bomo in the larder,”  asserted Greens

&olcmnly
* You back up Talbot, and we back yon up in doing it,”
said Pat, " We'll gnduallv bring %he others round, and

make them see what silly asses they vo beoen™ i

“ But youu dom't understand—=""

© 20Oh, yes, I understand what nbwimata asaes they aro!”
said Pat. * But we shall make ’em sca senss in the long
run. We ahaii be able to prove- 'lulbot = innotence before
leng. I ;

Thera was & knock =zt the doer,

“ Come in.” szid the new captxin of St. Kit's reszgmcd}v

Arthur Talbot walked inte the study.  Brooke bit hia lip.
Pat Nugent locked from one to the other.

“Bure, and I think we'd better be going,” he remarked.
“YWe’lt finish our little talk with you some other txmo
Brookel™ S &

“ You naedn't troublo," said Brookea. z

*No trauhie at all, old fellow. . We've passed a ~vota. of
confidence in you, BlU-GLC and we expect you fo live up 10
Y

“Clear out!™

“We're going.

“(*omo, come! Good- mnhf 1

“ Geod-night! And don't iorqr\t‘"
. And the chumy of the oud stuwlv ot lask qmncd tha roony.

T think we've nretty well rubbed it in” said Pat, with
a chuckle, as they travelled back to their ewn quariers. "I
conld sce thut Brooke was sot agninst Talbot, but we'se
shaken hinmr up a hittle bit, at say yate. . I wonder what the

.

But rr’member the vote of confidence.’™

(_,)p!‘aln was ihere for, thnugh?"

‘Fiallo, Nugent |’?
-1t was Blane, of the Fourth.

He kept his tvmper,
“and proceeded with really admirable calmness, 3

said Greene—* a giddy commzH,eA of fn’fe‘:fr‘

8 3

wech.

* Pat walked straight on, without appurently seelug him in-

ihe passage. . The chums of the end study kept their anorcg
well in the air.
* Nuagent )

nuk 3
“THE CRLL OF THE COUNTRY,”
& Htory of Thrilltng Interest,
by ¥rnast Briudls.
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- Exactly how,
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Not a sign did t}m‘ churis give of being aware of the
spaakor’s extstonce.

“You silly asses "&Id Blane, * How long ave vou going
to keep up this rot of ecading the Fourth Form to
Coventrs

N') rz.p?s

“If we're willing to speak to you sometimes, sou onght
to he jolly gied of 1k lou marn't have anc‘thar ciance.”

Erony silence !

“ Asses! Rotrery!" }mnled Blane, as the ¢hums went into
the end study. and the door dosed; and theu he bawled
t‘hmugi}. the keyhole: “Pigs! You won't get another
chance £ *

Pat Nugeant grinned broesdly. S ;
“ Seema to me the Fo—m will get tzred of thm Corventry
buammuz before wa do,’”” o remarked. ** But we’re going to
kesp our word, kids,  Until they come round to outr way of
1hx1k:ng tha szrth Forri aro sent to Coventry.”
nd Blagden and Greene chuekled assent.

Arthur Talbot's Farowel!,

Arthur Talbot stood silent while the chums of the end
study tuitted the room. Whea the door closed bekind them
Iie turned to Brooke,

His erstwhile chum’s cyes ﬁought tha fHoor.

“T haven't had & chance of speaking fo you since the
bfml».nutes were discovered in my study, Brooke.” said Talbot
auistly. " But {rem Lhe fact tlaat your have aveided me, I
infor that you believe wme guilty,”

Braoke did not spenk.

*“I haven’t come here to ask for any consideration at your
hands,” aaid Talbot, with a touch of acorn in his voies, ~“*1f
you believe me gulltv, and have wmsde up your mind about
it, U will go. If thare is 8 doubt left in your mind, [ should
Hlke to do two things—to essure yvou of my innocence. in the
first p,&ce, and in the second o ask s favour of you before I
leava St Kit'a for ever.”

Brooke started.

* You are going to leave £i. Kits?”

“§ am going to-night.”

* To-night*'" echoed Brooke

““Yes. Will rou listen to the few vwords T have {o sax?

Brooke shifted uneasily.

* What ean you [;0“51‘313 have to say?”

“Oniy a fow words. “ou have known me for some fime,
Brooake. Woe were in the Fourth Form at the same time, we
care up through the Fiftk and Sixth together. Till to-day
rou have always beer my hest chumi, Heve you, in all that
time, ever known mo. to be guilty of an action that wasa 't
clean and honourable—that wasp't cricket?”

Brooke hesitated.

“ Answer ma, Brooke,”

‘¢ No,” anid the oew captaln of Sf. Kit's slowly; I never
did, Talbot.” .

“ Yet vou have believed this infamous charge against me,
with all those rears of faith &nd friandship behind us.”’

“You deny that it is true?”’

1 it wore true, 1 should not be standing here now. If
it were true, I should not be tho fellaw you bave alwess
known. No, it i3 not txue. It is a lie—n hoerzible lie, which
1 hope witl som dsy be proved to be a lie. X know that my
hanour has been plotted and tied awsy, and I know by
whom.”’

“ Telt mat”

““YWhat is the use? I have on[s my word to give.'

“1 never knew wou toil 2 lie,”” asaid Brooke hunkrlv
* Talbot, vou must know that this is a horrible blow to me,
ss well n3 to you. 1f you ean say anvthmg in defence of
soursalf, it’s your dutv to say it.’

“The person 1 refer to is Eldred Lacr.”

" ®hat do sou charge fiiin with?”?

““With having mauaged this affair from stext to ﬁm@h
I don’t know; bt that he is at the bottom of
it 1T am certain. He simod tD drive me from the sehool, and
ha hes succeaded. I am gomg, with a stain ot mv name. [
thought T should have left one fnend belind—one chunt who

would have ,stood up for me when I was gope. I wax
wrong.'' - :

Broel.u raised his eveéa to Tall 3

* How do you acoount for the munev being in - your study "

! It was placed there.™ 4

“ By Lery?” .

“84 1 believe.”

“Then he must hava faken it from the doctor’s desk.’

“Why pot?"

“ Without a shadow of proof, how can vou expect one to
aoccept fhat story?”

“1 don't expect it,’
it of tha schoot at larze.

* gaid Talbot wearily, ‘“¥ don't expect
I cxpected it of you, because you

were my friend, and ¥ thought yeu had faith in me. - Bud

that was exposting too n veh, it scems.”
Brooke was axlent :

‘* As for Laoy,” continued Talbot. “Him ] know to be a
thief. He atole the silver box from my study, and 1 forced
him to give it back to me. Ho had accxder-talh discovered
the opening of it, and sbstracted thedpapers it contained, and
but for the juntors of the end study I should never havs
k;own it, aud he would have succzeded in robbing e of -
themn

“1 pnever heard of that before.”

© I spared him; but he has not sparcd me. Ho has deter.

mined o gain possession of the silver box; wby, I caunot
say._  But you da not believe me!

T helleve every word you have spoken.”

“That I am innocent?” o

Brooko hm:tafed

“Very well,” szid Taibot, w:th a bitter smile, * ?ou do

pot trust me. Parkaps vou are right. I am geing. 1 hopa
the time may come when vou, will know me better, tho"gh
we¢ can never be friends again, Good-bye!”
He turned to the door. ;
““¥Yon said something of a favour you mqhed !0 ask.’™
‘“Not of a fellow who thinks me a thief.”
Tulbot’s hand was on the door-handle.
There was a storuggle in Brooke's DLroast,
plainly cnough in his face. His eves never teft Talbot.
door opened, :
“Stop 1"
Brooke cricd out the word sharply, suddenly
Arrh(r Talbot turned bis head, his hand still upon’ ﬂ\o

\‘u hat ig it

¥ Coxm- back "

Falbot stepped back into fhe s‘udv
him steadily.

> Talbot,” he nyelaimed,
tell me that you are innocent,

He held out his hand,

Talbot looked him full in the eyes,

“Do you mean that, Brooke? No bali faith—no doubta?”

“1 maoan it.’ 3"

Then Talhot grasped his hand with a.firm, hard grip.

*“ Upon iay honour, by ell that I hoid sacred,
mrocxmt’ he said steadxlv

I beliers you.”

Brooks pre«ad fiis band hard.

made Talbot sit dOwn
“ T believe you,’ he said. T was wad to doubt; bub.ths
proof recmed so compicte. Forgive me! 1 believe yo al™

Talbot drew a deep hreath, In that sclemin moment all
doubts had been brushed away. Brogke had looked, ay it
ware, into the very soul of his ¢chum. and found it clear of
taint.

“I am glad, old man!” Tslbot's voice shook a little. “ L.
hardly thought you could really think such things about ne.
Vet 1 do net woueder, for even Dr. Kent doubitx me, Hea
has been m faiher fo mea. and now he doubis. T shall not sce
him before 1 go; it woultd be too prinful, But I have written
him a letter, and 1 hojpe that bo will believe what 1 have
written.”

“You must go?’’

" The w hole school i3 agamqt me. Thev jeer and sacer at
me in the passages.” “Lalbot’s cheel reddened for & moment.”
Y1 could nat stay here with all believing me guilty; snd
besides, the Head would be in a difficult position. Tlat ha
would turn me out 1 do not beliere, but his pesition would
e extremely difficult if he allowed me to remain, The boys
would scon write home to their parents that there wss a-.
;itmf in tlie school, and thst would he very bad for St

Cit'e"” :

Broske nodded. e felt the force of what Talbot said.
1t kis innocence could nof be pro\ed it was better for him
to go. " :

“ It may bé only for a tuee qa;d Talbet. "It may bLe
for evar. 1f anythirg comes to light to hclp to clear me, I
shall have a friend here unow {o sca to it.”

I will leave no sfope unturned to get at the Pruth."

“And you will find help in the youngstcrs of the end
study. ¥ know they are only juniors, and their ways aro
comical onough somaotimies; ut they are fine lads, and in
deadly earnest over this matter.

“f know that,” said Broocke, with a slight smile. [
have already fearncd that they have formed {hemselves i into
a committee of investigation.””

Talbot laughed—I: l\c g gleam of euusbine on his sad,
serious face.

1 hope they wall mve\-'gale to rome purpose.’ ha
remarked. - “ Mcenwhile, I must go. 1t wili save the Hesd
from an unpie,unnt dilemima, and 1 owe him too muell nag

which «howed
T he

BmuLe cyes med

‘if you can take my hand and
I wiil beliove you.’

I am

He closed the door. aud

TOM MERRY!
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A coneider him in every possible way, And now for the
favonr I wanted to ask of you.”

‘ Anything that is in my power you kpow I wil do.”?

“ It ™ wery simple, but ummensely important to me. I
have tuld you that Eldred Lavy succeeded in opening tha
silver box, and abstracted its contents. I reoovercd them;:
they are Berv now, in this envelope!’ Trlbot drew a large
linen eavelepe from his breast, and laid it on the table.
My prumrise not to tearn the secret of the silver ox holds
woord; I hawe not looked at the papers. They ure here. 1
want you ta take rare of thera for me, Brooke.”

“T will giadiy do it, old fellow P’

* Lacy ix derermined to obtain them; and, for seme un-
oxplatned remsun, 30 ig big brother, the syuire of Lynwood.
I belicte that the paperd confain the secret of my hirth, and,
once lost, that savret will nover be revealod, I cannot take
them io the Head now, for 1 cannot see him before I go. I
wanl your to take them. and guard them well, and to-morraw
deliver thowe to Dr. Kent, and he will do with them as be
thinks best, In my note I bavo explained the danger they
are in, smd be will teke care of them. They would not he
safe in my poseewsion. 1 am going ovur to fight wmy way in
the worlt, ard I do net hnow where I may g6 or rmong
what roagees T may fali” i 2 o

Brooke aiently rosc, locked the papers up In his desk,
and plaved the kay in an inner pocket.

¢ They =il be safo encugh there, Talhot—iill to-morrow,
at loast ¥

“* Thazk wyou, Brooke,

 When &re you going¥ .

‘ Imrnediatcly. i haye pecked my bag with the few things
I intend te take with me, and I vame to speak to you lest
of all.”” :

" Whai of money? Have you enough-—:7*

“ Encert {or my innnediate needs,” sgid Talbol quietly.
“1 hope soon to hind some work to da. No, 1 caunct take
money irgam you, Brooke. 1 shall vot want.” .

' At lemsd, promise me this—that if you are in dire need
at any tige you will let me know, and let mo help you,” waid
Brooke exrpsstly. )

‘1 promisc vou that; but I hope to do very weil: The
world is wide, and fellows have done well for themselyes
who started worse off than I am.”

* But—you arc itol going new "’

Fatbot had risen. e nodded.

1tz no good leaving it too late™ -

“ 7 ghall come down to the gate with you,’t =%

Brooke left the study with Talbok The latier went to hinm
toom for Wiz codt and cap and bag, and then the friends
nwatked down through the dark close together to tho gutes
of 8, Kit's.

There, with & few last words, azd a last strong grip of
the hand, they parted.

Brooke teturnad with slow stens and downeast face to tha
prhool building. Talbot stepped out in the din night, strid-
ing down the lane towards Northlev. But he did not go
through the villzge. His idea waa to put as gond a dis-
tance as he could between bim and 3t Kii's before niorning,
wnd he struel off across couniry towards tho junction, where
he hoped to eatch the midnight train for London.

11e taft ¢hie lune by the footpath leading towards the Dridge
over the river. It was 8 clear autumn night, snd g silver
cresvent of moen war sailing in the sky., Al round him
Iay the dark, silept wooeds; before him the dark bridge, the
swift-flowing niver, glimmering in the moounlight. Ax he
cnwe through the wood he had heard the vilape clock chime
the hour of ien. I
. Litetg dreaming of what lay hefore hini, Arthur Talbot
strode on through the dusky night tewards the bridge. -

That is & w;}ghﬁ off my mind.”

H

—_——

A Deoed in the Dark,

- Ten ! =
fnuire Taey of Lyowood iistened as the ten strokes boomed
ﬁijt fromx the village chureh, ;

"he sound floated over the dushy woods and slong ¢
tiver; and reached the squire as he stood ppon the lenely

breistge.

{t was the hour sppointed fer the mectini with Seth Black,

Sguire Lacy wae prompt to the appoistinent,

Ver if was with no pleasant feelings thut he had come o
the rendezvous at thst dark and atlogt hour to wect thz
rolentless Dlackmadler, o o L

iz face was white wneder the sun-fan that hronzed i, and
Lis eves had s resiless gleam in themr, Lis glanee shifting 1o
pnd 1ro in consiant URAGRIACES. . ., . .. S %

He listened for the yound of the approaeh of tha ruffian,

Scth Black was not Likely fo fail in keeping that-appoint-
ment, He bad overcoms the squire's resclve; hic had com-
relled the mine who writhed i his clutches to pass the lineg
fe hiad marked out for himself, and he had masio the proud,
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haughty squire of Lynwocd feel what it was lo be undar tho
rhmb of another. :

Ho knaw that the squire was enraged, but he did nol kuow
what a storm of deadly hate roged 1 the brcust of the man
he had foreed to come Lo 1his meeting—the man bhe lad
hearded befare his servauts in his own hail! ot

A heary footslep was audible through the stillness of the
night, ay the last stroke from the village clock dicd nways

ho sguire atarted, end drew u quick, deep breath.

He tried to compons his fage into its ordinury caln, but
he could not hanish the pallor from his cheeks. Fle knew it
way there, and he kopt his faco in the gioom, su that the
eyes of the nan who was coming shoubl ot perceive it.

A burly figure in o rough coal and fur cup loomed uyr ont
of rhe darkiess,

" Hallo, governor{ Are you thers?”

“ £ am heve/T ’

Tho squire’s voine wag low and qguist, but there was a
strange quiver in it which did not escape ihe ears of the
ruffian.

He gavoe n low chuokle.

* Have you got the tint”?

4 YGB‘Y’ -

' That's right. No necd far pou lo get vour back uiy oycF
this, squire. What's &« few hundreds grjr) Toul” ik
. It 15 not the fos hundreds,” sard the fquire quietly. “T¢
iz the dmggsce yonu have put upon me by coming 16 my house,
snd lowering me in tha eves of iy -own servants. I ia the
baving to yield to tho demaiids of a disreputable ruffian.
The money is notling,”

Sath Black langhed.

. X shouldu’t have tronbled you, sguire, if you bad ferked
over withont 1.7

“H T had ellowed vou to make ducks snd drakes of my
moeney without setting a limit to your greed and tolly, you
vienr,”’ said Rupert Leey hilterly, 8

“ Whose money??

* My moncy, confounil you !"?

Beth Black chuckicd again, :

“ Basy come, eéasy go, sauire. Why shouldn’t T Rave =
share n the loot, eh? As for whum the money belopbgs
to——r’

* Held your tengue!” snid the squire, hetween hig tedth.

“7T did not conie hers to bandy words with you.”
You have ouly gut to hand
over the tin. and I'l} say good-niglit with a groat deal of
iv!cnsurb. Theres somo feliows watting for me at the
Jrogon.”” L

Y Warting for you to gamble away the money you have
extorted from mn?

=~ That's my afair, squire.
I like.”

A Aud to-morrew, when it’s gone-——"'

*Very bkely T zhall come 1o you far more,”” said Blaclk:
eoolly, ** Why not? You ste.in possession of o fortuae than
daosn't helong to yau—not to put too fino & poinl on it. Why
qhouldn’s you shell oat to the man who could give you away
if he hiked??

Tha sguire.did net reply.

o had given & etart, sud was staring wway from (he
hridge into tho shadows of the footpath. that led through
i trecs towards tho distant village.

Flack followed hig glance in Sufpri&@-

“What's the maelter mow? What sre you alarmied at?>

7 thoughs I heard a footstep.”

*’Fhes you was mistakon, | pusaed nobody ou the roads
it wasas foncly &g a churehyard.” -

The squire’s cyoe gleamed for R moment, a,

=1 don’s want ta be men talking 1o you,” ho mutéered
quizkly. © Someone may pass at any moment. Cule here

* Where's the tint”?

41 have it here.” <

The «<quire’s hand went inle hix breast, und Black Beard
Jthe erisp rustla of banknotes.  Buai et the =aine mumnent
Faport Lacy strode down from the-bridse into ihe black
© ow of the troes at the aidy of Lhe glistouing river.

. Blake fctowed him impatiently. s had beard no suund,
and he get-down the footsien te e rquire™s nervous imagina-
tiun. Mg did not suspect as yof that the {weginary sound

Cwas ap davention designed o trick hiniufo leaving the dim

I suppese I can speed it how

¥ light of the bridge for tho darkness under the trees,

The equire had played hie part well. The ruffian had 1o
suepicton of the desperate maolve in his bresst,

© Hand it over, squire,” ¢

‘r ‘1‘!‘.ku i £ .. A “ =

fhe sguite’s volee rante in a aibilant hiss now.

Tho. ruffian #artcd back. but it tvas too late. .

T he sguire’s hend cums out of his breast, buk the hunkpotes .
cwers not i ois. His finges were cintching “a short] hoeavy

The weapcn whirled up, and came down with

& fegrful blew as Lhe rufbon carted away. <.
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“ Taka vour geserts, vou thief!” lised the squire. ** Take
tharn ! That is the price of vour silence.”

Crash! B ;

Ths Lackward movemant of Seth Black seved bim {from the
full ferce of the blow., which might otherwise have killed
him on the spot,
hoawy woapon siruck was terrible, - He reeled away. throwing
up his bands wildly, a choked cry breaking from his lips.

Runert Lacy, with gleaming eyes and parted fips, his teeth
showimg like those of rome wild animal, sprang forward to
repoat the blow, v 4

ﬁe weapon went up again, and again it descended upon
the reeling ruffian; but st the same moment Black lost his
footing. and fell backward heavily, and the biuw liurled hin
fairly inte the stream, ‘ e

Splazh! . ’

The squire mattered nu imprecation. Both the blows had
been tercible, but had not fallen with full force, and now the
rufian was out of his reach.

A sharp, terrible cry broke from Seth Black ss lhe waters
ciosed over his head. A

The aquire, in the decp shudow of the frees, watched the
waber, where the moonlight fell, with feverish, nagor eyes.

A face came up to view—a white, set face, with closed eyes.
Seth Black, if not dead, was inscasible, and & few moments
more the swift cur
rant was whirling Y Jl,‘:”,
fum away under the § JEQH
bridge.

The sqaire’s teeth
cuma together with a
snap; his oyes binzed
with exultation. ki
not doad  already,
Qeth Black had gone
+0 his doom, aud the

But the econeussior upon His head as the

Your Editor’s Corner.
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Ali lettora should be nddressod, “ Tho Editor, PLUCK,
2, Qarmelite Housp, Carmcelito 8trect, London.”

“BROOKS, OF THE LOWER FOURTIL"

I.ha)'c greal Elcasure in announcing for aur next Sature-
day’s issue o thoroughly ianteresting and powerful, long,
("f)mpiate :choul tate by Michael Storm. The autbor of

Brooks, of the Lower Fourth,” is new to you; but I am
sure that wlen you bave read

“BROOKS, OF THE LOWER FOURTH,”
vou will wrtte to ine, asking for more stories from t
of this new eontributor.  Michael Storm is ‘t’iztr:::dp'ig

occupy a frout-rank position among the st pf eour
writers,

“THE CALL OF THE COUNTRY.,"”

the second story, by Lruest Brindle, deals with the ad.
ventures of  twn
boys—one having a
great  desire for
ountry  dife, the
other for the toswn.

You will ba in-
terested to find out
ow the exchango
works out,

Now on sale, and

waight of that ter-
ribie incubns was
gone from him.

Then suddenly the
squiras started with
tarror. - A face was
looking down from
the bridge—s facoe

whitn and streined
in the moonlight,
with . keeon cyes
rearching  the gis-
tening water.

Lacy stared at it
from the bank belos
in terror and minaze-
ment. Well ha knew
that face.

Whon he had told
Black that*he heard

a -footstep he had
lied, to trick the
ruffian from  the

bridge down to the
dark bank of the
rivar. 1fe had not
dreamed that any-
one was ab hand.
But now—now he
knew that Black's
last e¢ry had been
heard by n passer,
that there was ¢ne
o the hridge who
know  that a man
had pooe  to his
death in the river.

Hidden in the
blackness uwpder the
trees, the  sguire
stared with eyes full
of terror at the face
that looked down
from the bridge—ihe
face of Arthur
Talbot.

obtainable at al}

nossagents, tha
three = new  ad-
ditiona  to  “The

Boys Friend"
Threspenny Coni-
1’1‘10?6 Library, .

Chese are the nun’

bera and titles yon

should ask for:'™-

No. 27:

A WOOLWICH
ARSENAL
MYSTERY.™

a thrilling NEW

tale of Sexton

Blake, Datoctive.

No. 23:
CCIRCUS NED,™
& splendid tale of
lifs in the Ring,
by Heary St Johmn.

No. 29:
“PLAYING TO

WIN”

4 grand tale of

footbalt  lifs and

adventure, by A. S,

lHardy.

The covers of
these naw volurnus
are bozatifully
printed in colours

I must draw you
attention to the fact
that the first part
of tho “HARME-

WORTH HIS-
TORY OF TIL
WORLD " iz now

on sale, and I adviso
all my readers to
take an early op-

portunity of buy-

Btaiment next

{Anather fine in,
Saturdoy.) I

This plctace depicts an incident in ** Brooks of the Lower Fourth,” by Michael
Storm, pne of the two complete tales in next Satarday's PLUCK. Price xd.

ing Part 1. of thia
splendid history.
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