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ALS OF ST

BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAFTERS.

When Pat Nugent arrives at St. Kit's an election is taking .place for tha
captaincy of the school between Arthur Taibot and Eldred Lacy. Talbot
gains the victory. Pat is thrown into a cupboard by some juniors, and fails
asfeep. On waking up he hears voices—the voices of Eldred Lacy and higs '
brother; Rupert Lacy, the sguire of Lynwood: ** You must ruirn and disgracd
Arthur Talbot, and drive him from the school. Heis a menace to me—to hoth
of us. But ruined and disgraced, driven forth into poverty and obscurity,
shall no jlongser fear him!?*

Pat becomes great chums with Biagden and Greene; and the three

" resolve to ‘“look after® Arthusr Taibot. However, thelr united efforts Pall,
for one day o tramp narmed Biack comes to the school, at the instigation o
the two Lacy’s, and claims Talbot as his son. As Arthur has never known his
parents, he dees hot know what te do ; but Black is warned ofF the place by
one of the masters. The headmaster advises Talbot to resign the
captaincy of the schoof for the time being. d

Lacy at once puts his names up as a candidate ; and Brooke, Arthur's
chum, opposes him, Talbot and Lacy quarrei; and the latter gets Talbot
to promise to fight in a wood cfose to St. Kit's, a condition being that thers

= - s , =1 shall be no witnesses. Lacy oarranges this as he has managed to gel
: & B, e Dunn, his friend, to promise to creep up behind and attack Arthur Talbot.
TS W T 4 All the boys of St. Kit's are offended at the ma in which the fight is to bs
3 kept secret. (Now go on with the story.} ' o ’ L
v
: The Fight—Fou! Play. i;l\Vel]_I, they’re not going to, and the idea is Lacy’s.”?
. ¢ At Lacy's refusal to tell where the fight was to take place Slagden gave an expressive whistle, G
- N v T 5. g
' the seniors marched off in high dudgeon. My hat! D?’es that mean that there’s something afoot,
. Pat whisked away to the end study, and burst in Paddy old dear? g -
& ay 3 S z “Just what I was thinking,” said Pat emphatically. “ Ol

upon his startled chums like a hurricane. . course, Lacy doesn’t want to be seen when he gets hig

b Up with ye, kids! Come on! hiding. That's only natural. But I shouldn’'t wonder if

o BT

. “1 haven’t finished my——" began Greene. =i g K S 3
¢ I haven’t finished my——"" commenced Blagden. ;}hele ‘1‘5‘5 f‘ofﬁe.t}zmg “flor? ﬂl'“"fl }hag mtl-tb It dfOI}l;t se?_‘ {‘OH
Pat, with a sweep of the hand, sent their books flying. a,ecﬁ:lrllce “}?el wi)ul?inylo Oi? . play, | admit; but 1t he got ha
“Have you gone off your giddy rocker?” demanded % &ipp ot "o 9t a0 ite he is certain]y‘- but T don’t
Blagden. “ You wild Irishman, we’ve got to do our beasily . "5 = = ¥ .
prs%’l’o prep. 17 * We've gob to see, that’s all. Talbot is under our pro-
- w prep. ! . et iard T
AU “Yes, that's all very well to-night, but what about the tp%;zg’déxslnérihrfned.
. Slaney-bird in f}}‘e morning? I don't want two on each «Oh, yes, rather! He's under our giddy wing !’
: ha‘r‘u{; lf‘l{O}u - 4 hundred on each hand for 2ll I care " Yeny well, thel}{ pFla 8 mas Dur prlention. {xe,ve g(‘ft
g MORLL LANE U0 AL : 2 F%1%  to protect him. That's logic and common-sense. We made
! kid. There's no time fpr .E)T,eparatxon now; don’t whxsper‘ hirr[l) captain of St, Kit’.s,g didn’t we, and did our best to
- thﬁ {);MHZ ‘t‘;ordlil VI hf*té lll' o T saide— prevent him from resigning ¥’ ) P
e Ife;"et aaidsii?on"cirby‘(;iledz):;t want to say it again,’”’ inter « glthout, m\achtlsugcesAz,IITlt}})lperary, you :;’I‘z‘s{"f:t nl%éking
. e S s 3 L 25 : i ever min hat. e more reas k
rupted Pat. *‘ And sure I've no fime fo listen to you, though  ,$tah him now. We've got to see the fight. Of course, we
vou talk like aig;“’r,amaphone. Fm on the track. wouldn’t go and see it from sheer curiosity.” L.
ST : 9 “ 3 H 3 e}
1 “Xs};?c gg&e(r' I've just come from Talbot's study, and eachoétﬁgt}.rse not,” said Blagden and Greene, winking aé
© he’s getting ready to go and meet the Lacy bounder I’ “It’s simply from the duty we owe Talbot.”
“How do you know? He didn’t tell you so, I suppose?” “ Exactly—the duty we owe Talbot.”
© “I know, my boy, because I've got more brains in my “Oh, stop that giggling! Now, we've got to be awfully
_© head than yow've got in your little ﬁnger,.d sa{? Pa;;, com;) careful, for Talbot wouldn't be a bit grateful for our loving
i me{ltclélg f?,\.ma}‘ed t;;‘}‘l}s&le‘;sn }tlﬁata!)’"ﬁ? “%ln : (:‘x'l“if;s,(ifv g;q gare if he lfou(iu;li ustontt;he tr7ack. He wouldn’t give us credit
. excited. 7 NO, o1 Lo S : A 0 or our splendid intentions.’ . .
© Blagden chl,wkled. **Pve got more h.ttle ﬁ'niq‘e;s in my brain “No; he would be more Ekely to give us the toe of his
—1 i]{manﬁ I \}re g’ot more httlg brains in my finger boot for our splendid cheek. it j
ooz, Do et : < 1k “T'm willing to risk that in the sacred cause of duty, y&
i - Oh, ,syt,Op your cackling, Blaggy! It sounds like a grinning spalpeens. Now, I'm going to shadow Talbot to
coikatoo. Bl the meeting-place, and you two bounders are to keep anlayo
“guafeh?i’ndaf’ve gob mo time to listen to your giggling,” on Lacy‘.:1 I,f he escapes, I'll knock your heads togeuhe;
: v = : a v o afterwards.”
:i;:}ng;‘s"" Do you want to see that fight, or don’t you, you “Well track him like » blughound.” . I
- [0 1 &, N - P
l“Rather! If that's what you’re driving af, blow the - ~};“:‘J,nglgaocillydgs'ec:\e€“’I’ain?Lp?fgttlvs %Zi‘?{%ﬁrﬁoth;%phe‘lﬁ am:g
: o A : i " ' ret, ;
}’f”‘f}’,;’fdf gfar}tt l%fﬁagitg,olglsz}g‘fna caring; i this mbnbing Falbot outside the 1\\7&’\’115 of St. Kit’s—a good distance oufn_‘
“Sure?’ howled Pat. < Hark at thte (lo'i}}l)ting Tho?s}?! Sl(}?‘tfgi;]’n?;&?.mggty'“.hat ooy ot lead 401
: T tell you Talbot may go out any minute. ey’ ve kept the . » s s : i
; rendegvous a secret from all the Sixth, and they're not ° ‘It leads to this, ass—that we can go out ﬁrit’ futlg watch
woing to have any seconds even on the spot. What do you for them to come out. If we followed them oub of the gate,
?hinlg 0? that 7’ A ¥ even old Talbot would susp<fact; whha.t we were }ur,)’ to, though
GE e e G ” Leen it awfully dark,” said e never suspects anybody of anything as a rule.
g Blag&ﬁ:or}{,s 28 4 aloy Wme g tean M- amiity & “You've got a head on you, Pafldy. It’s not very pretty,
% “That's s0,” added Greene. “I suppose they don’t want t0“100k at, but I will say that——" i
" to be seen by half the school, but I should think they’d have Rats!  Come along!

: seconds,”’

§ NEXT SATURDAY: *“CRULSTRFOmUTON" . ol SOS0e  IN S PLUCK,” I*
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The chums hurried away. :

It did not take them more than a couple of minutes to get
out of the gate of St. Kit’s. The summer evenings were
drawing out now, and locking-up time was later. Most of
the fellows were on the cricket-ground, but Pat noted in
passing that neither Talbot nor Lacy had appeared there.

Under the trees, within easy view of the big bronze gates
of  8t. Kit’s, the chums of the end study ensconced them-
selves, to watch for the intended combatants to appear.
About ten minutes later Eldred Lacy came out of the gates,
and strode away towards the village of Northley.

Pat nudged his companionps. .

“There goes your man. Keep him in sight, but mind h&
doesn’t see you. Better keep on the inner side of the
hedge.”

“ Right-ho !’ said Blagden. And he and Greene darted off, .

on the track cf the unsuspecting prefect.

Pat resumed his watch alone. As he anticipated, it was
only a few minutes more before Talbot appeared.

"The captain of St. Kit’s, without a glance round him,
strode away up the lane towards Lynwood, the opposite
direction to that taken by Lacy.
~ Pat Nugent was puzzled for 2 moment. But it was only
for a moment ; the next, a smile of comprehension broke over
his face. Talbot had gone 1h a direction different from that
taken by Lacy, intending to change his route afterwards, and
meet the prefect at the appointed spot. The ruse was
evidently to throw off the track any curious fellow from St.
Kit’s who might be keeping an eye on his movements. But
the keen junior was not to be so easily hoodwinked.

#He started off on Talbot’s track, taking care to keep out
of the sight of the late captain of St. Xit's. This shadowing
was not exactly work to Pat's taste, and under ordinary
circumstances he would have had to admit that it was mean.
But the circamstances now were not ordinaiy.

The end study had taken Talbot under its protection,
without ¢gnsuiting him in the matter it is true, and Pat had
a real s‘)icion that Lacy had some underhand game to
play.” It would not be played with success if the chums of
the end study could prevent it. . '

Talbot kept on at a vigorous stride which rather taxed
Pat to keep up with it, but a considerable distance on the
other side of Lynwood he turned off into a footpath through
the fields. . He followed this for some distance, and then
turned into another, which led directly towards Northley
through the sombre shades of the North Wood.

Pat smiled to himself. It was all as clear as daylight
now. The rendezvous was under the trees in the North,
Wood, and Talbot had covered a mile and a half to reach
a spot less than half a mile from St. Kit's. The mesting
was at hand.

Taibot had not once glanced behind him. He entered the
shades of the wood, and passed out of sight under the big
trees that overhung ‘the footpath with thick foliage. On
the grassy path through the wood Pat was able to approach
nearer to his quarry, and the junior was now highly excited.
At any moment he expected to ses Lacy, and he was more
on his guard than ever.

He suddenly popped behind a tree, Talbot had stopped,
and there was a sound of voices ahead. It was Lacy
speaking.

““TI am here first.”

Talbot looked at his watch.

“T hope I have not kept you waiting.
I think.” :

‘“Oh, that’s all right!” said the prefect carelessly. “ Are
you ready ?” .

“ Quite; but on the footpath here, surely—"'

‘“Oh, no; let us go into the wood !’

There was a sound of brushing twigs. Pat ran on; the
two seniors had disappeared into the wood. But.the path
was not untenanted; Blagden and Greene were coming for-
ward. They had evidently been close behind Lacy, and they
sighted Pat just as he cought sight of them.

“Here you are, then,” whispered Pat. ‘Don’t make a
sound. They’re gone into the wood, and we've tracked ’em
down first rate. They came different ways, the bounders,
to fog us; but they couldn’t get us off the track in a month

- of Sundays. Quiet; and follow sour leader !¥

“Get on, then, or they'll be gone,” said Blagden.

‘“Hush!” :

Pat led the way cautiously infto the wood. The three
juniors trod silently, and parted the low branches before
them, and made hardly a sound as they advanced. Lacy
and Talbot were not so careful, of course, and so the juniors
were able to follow them by the sound they made in the thick
underwood. Pat suddenly. stopped his companions.

“’Ware now!” he whispered.

The sounds ahead had ceased. The chums crept forward
slowly and cautiously; they knew that the two seniors had
stopped.

DON'T ‘MISS

I am just on time,

the Long, Complete, School
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In a couple of minutes the juniors reached the edge of &
narrow glade. Big trees shut in a sirip of soft, level, green-
swargd. Tall grasses and ferns grew among the trees, like a
green wall on either side of the glade.

In the thicket the three chums stopped. Talbot and Lacy
stood out in the open, removing their jackets... The red
sunset sent a clear light into the glade through the openings
of the tree-tops. )

“ Quiet now!” whispered Pat. “T didn’t expect we should
get guinea stalls like this. Mind you don’t show your-
selves.”

And the chums, Iying low, prepared to watch the coming
contest. Talbot threw his jgcket upon a bush, and his waists
coat followed; and he hitched his braces round his waist.
Lacy followed his example. The prefect’s face was quite
calm and cool, and the juniors wondered as they watched it.
Was Eldred Lacy a more couragesus fellow than they had
deemed him? Was he really facing the music without a
tremor? Pat was puzzled, but it certainly looked like it.

““ Are you ready, Talbot*” o

“T am ready.”
3 suppose,”’
telling you that, if
go no further?”’

Talbot’s eyes flashed. :

‘“ As you are wholly and solely to blame in this matter, you
can hardly expect an apology from me,”” he said. %1 am
not fxt all sure that I should be prepared to even accept
one.’ ’

“You will not be put to the test,” said Lacy drily. “1
am hardly likely to apologise to such as you, my deat
fellow.” N

Talbot flushed red.. - o e )

“ We need waste no time in words,” he said coldly. ' *‘ You
have made a cowardly and cruel use of this misfortune that
has fallen upon me. Blackguard as Seth Black. is; he would
never have claimed me as his son before ali St. Kit’s,=had
vou not plenned it, and bribed him to do that cowardly
action.” )

‘“ Perhaps not; yet, as you are his son, I don’t see any
reason why the truth should not be known,” said-the prefect,
with a sneer. .

“I do not expect you to see any reason; a decent fellow
would see one soon-enough, but I have never expected Eldred
Lacy to play the game.” ’

“T play the game with my equals. If the son of .a tramp
gets into a decent school by false pretences, it’s a fellow’s
duty to show him up.” .

‘““Even if I were the son of a tramp, as you say, it would
be cowardly of you to throw it in my teeth,” said Talbot.
“You are a cur! I have always despised you, but never
so much as at this moment; and I would rather be the son
of Seth Black, ay, or of any criminal in a slum, than I
would be Eldred Laoy!”

The prefect winced at the biting scorn in Talbot’s words
and tone.

“So you say,”” he sneered. ‘Bul you might change your
mind when the time for you to be kicked out of St. Kit's :
comes—as come it will.” » "

‘}‘ We need not discuss that. Are you here to talk or to
fight 7"’

£ To fight, certainly, and to give you a licking.””

“I am willing to take all the lickings you can give me,”
said Talbot scornfully, “Let us waste no more time ig
words ; get to business.” :

They faced each other on.the level greensward. 3

“Now look out for skyrockets,” murmured Pat, sitting
down comfortably in the thicket, watching through the green .
“ Gentlemen, this is where we commence our high-

said the prefect slowly, “that it’s no use .
you like to apologise, this affair need

opening. \ ;
class and select entertainment, which—— Begorra, they’re
at it!”’

The combatants were indecd ““at it,”” as Pat expressed 'it.
Talbot was in no mood for trifling; his nature, slow to.
anger, had been roused to a white-heat of indignation and
wrath by Lacy’s taunting insults. He comimenced the fight -
in a business-like style, and in a few seconds his right got .
home on Lacy’s cheek, and his left followed it upon the :-
prefect’s mouth.

Lacy started, confused by the sharp. rap-rap, and hit out -
wildly, losing his guard, and before he could recover it, @
Talbot struck out fiercely, and he reeled back. Back went
the prefect, for the moment utterly at the mercy of Arthur
Talbet, had he chosen to take advantage of it.

But Talbot stood still, waiting for him to recover himself,
Lacy took two or three steps backwards, and saved himself
without falling, astonished to find that he was given theﬁrf
chance. . 5
. Pat growled in the green thicket. i F

“The silly omadhaun! He’s too good for Lacy—catch
the bounder giving him such 'a chance. Why didn’t hq%
knock him flying?”’ ¥
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71 like the old chap all the better for it,” said Blagden.
“Never a suspicion of not playing the game about old’
Talbot.” ’

“ 8o do I; but it ain’t business.”

“"Palhot will lick him, never fear.””

- They were at it again in a few moments. Lacy was far
from being touched by his rival’s generosity in sparing him
when he could have struck with terrible effect. His rage
was fed by the thought of the extent of his inferiority to
his foe. Had he gained such an advantage, he would never
have spared Talbot. But he could not gain it; he had no
chance of that.

- Talbot, in spite of his anger, was cool and careful, and
his boxing was masterly. Lacy was a good boxer, but by no
means so careful or cool, and -besides that, the prefect
lacked the fearless determination of the captain of St. Kit's.

Once or twice the prefect’s fists came home upon Talbot’s
face or chest, but twice as often, and twice as hard, Talbot
struck home. The prefect was growing short and hard of
breath, and his face showed very visible signs of the punish-
ment he was receiving. Oune of his eyes was closing, his
nose was red ahd swollen, and his lip was cut. Bruises were
forming on cheek and chin. Still he fought on, savagely,
desperately.

There were no rounds; no rests. The fight was a test of
strength and endurance, and it was plain all through that
Talbot could stand the test better than his opponent. And
at length a fierce right-hander, straight from the shoulder,
laid Eldred Lacy flat upon his back on the grass. He lay
there for some moments, blinking and gasping.

Talbot stood waiting for
8t, Kit’s was breathing hard, and his face was flushed with
exertion, but he was by far in beiter condition than Lacy,

Pat gave an inaudible chuckle, )

“Lacy would give his Sunday hat to get out of it now, I
fancy,” he murmured. ' *“ Talbot would let him off with that
little bit if he confessed himself licked.” .

“He will when he’s had a little more,” said Blagden.

.“I wonder how long Talbot’s going to let him lie there

resting? 1 say, Paddy, I'm afraid we misjudged Lacy a
He’s fighfing as fair as you could want, and there’s no

*“No; evén Lacy isn't as black as he’s painted,” said
Greene. ) ) -

Pat caught Blagden by the shoulder.

“Look there!” . .

He pointed through an opening in the thicket. Blagden
followed the indicated direction with his eye with a look
of wonder. : :

“What ig it?

What are you pointing at? I can see

.Talbot and Lacy all right.””-

I mean, across the glade.
other side.” .

‘“'Well, what is there to look at in them?”’ :

“ Close by that hawthorn—dgn’t you see? It’s a cap!”

“By Jove, so it is! And a St. Kit’s cap, too!”

“ And there’s a head in it, though we can’t see that,”” said
Pat sagely. “There’s some other fellow watching this
affair on the other side of the glade.”

“ And not a junior, either,” said Grecne. “That's a
senior’s cap.” ¥R e . )

“Hallo! They’re starting again.”’

Talbot had waited patiently for Eldred Lacy to rise. The
prefect was on his feet again now, his face sullen and savage,
and a desperate gleam in his eyes. The combatants faced
each other again.

“If you think this affair has gone far enough, I am
satisfied, Laey,” said Talbot quietly.

. **Come on, hang you!” said Laecy, between his teeth.

Look at the thickets on the
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him to rise. . The late captain of *

- observed him.
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“T am ready.”? . 7 e y
Lacy attacked savagely. So fierce was the onslanght, that
Talbst was compelled to fall back a few paces, and twice
Lacy’s blows reached his face. He struck out hard im
return, and Lacy winced under the blows, but still came on.
Again Talbot’s fists got home on the prefect’s face, and &
sudden ery broke from Lacy: *“Oh, oh, och!’ Then, like &
tiger, he hurled himself at Talbot, and, unheeding two sharp
blows, closed with him in a desperate grapple. ;
The signal had becn heard. From the thickets behind
Talbot a creeping form emerged, with a face pale as death
but set with savage determination, and fists clenched hard.
It was Dunn, ready to do hig treacherous work. « .
While Talbot struggled with the furious prefect, Dunn
crept quickly and noiselessly behind him. .
The junfors’ eyes were fastened upon the combatants, and
it was not till Dunn was close behind Talbot that they
Pat Nugent started with amazoment. ¢
"¢ Hallo, there’s that fellow we saw! -Ii’s Duen! Bui, my
hat, what’s he doing?” . :
‘“He’s going to hit Talbot!” eried Blagden, forgetting to
lower his voice in his surprise and excitement. A
“Impossible! He—-- pWhy, the hound !
Pat sprang to his feet with blazing eyes. S Y
Dunn, far from dreaming that three pairs of amazed eyes
were watching him, had suddenly sprung behind Talbot:
His clenched fist was raised, and it descended with terrifio
force, catching the captain of St. Kit’s on the side of thg
temple. Talbot gave a faint cry and fell to the ground: i
Lacy, who was clutching him, went with him, and fell
heavily on top of the captain of St. Kit's. His savage blows
rained upon Talbot’s face.
“Dunn darted bhack into the thicket as quickly as he had
appeared. N ;
Talbot lay dazed, the prefects furious blows raining oxf
him. Pat, mad with rage, ran like the wind to reach the spoty’
his chums at his heels.  With a yell that startled the prefgc'B
vearly out of his wits, Pat sprang upon him and dragged him'
off Talbot. Lacy went with a crash to the ground, and three
active Luniox's jumped on him before he could rise, and
pinned him where he fell. )
Talhot, dazed and dizzy, staggered to his fceb.

§

Lacy Takes His Licking. o e

Lacy was struggling furiously in the clutch of the juniors.
But the chums of the end study held Wim fast. They forget
for the time that he was a senior and a prefect; they remem-
hered only that he was a coward whom they had caught in
the midst of his treachery. ) -

Pat gripped his hair with both hands, Blagden sat asiride
his chest, and Greene took care of his legs. Between them
they pinned him to the ground, and Lacy’s struggles only
exhausted him, and made. him feel as if his hair was being
dragged out by the roots. E

“You infernal whelps, let me go!” .

‘“Not much?’ panted Pat—*not much, you cowardly
hound !” E

'Talbot passed his hand over his brow. ¥e had no very
clear idea of what had happened, for he had not seen Dunn,
and he imagined that the blow which had felied him had been
struck by Lacy, though he could not quite make out how.is
was so.

“Nugent,” he gasped, “how came vou here? Let Lacy
alone !

‘“We came to see fair play,” said Pat sturdily, ““and we’re
doing it.”’

“ What o
down? VYes;

to 3

jou mean? Tle was hitting me when I was
ut you had no right to interfere. I order you

it
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“ Oh, rats to alt that!" said Pat cheerfully. “ He was hit-
ting you when you were down; but-that wasn’t all, or the
worst. It was Dunn that knocked you down!”

Lot me get up!”’ snarled Lacy.

“Qhan't! Don’t you understand, Talbot? The hound got
you to meet him here without witnesses so that his friend
could tackle you from behind if you got the best of it.”

Tabot understood. His look of scorn made the prefect
wince. .

“8o that was you game, Lacy? I never suspected even you
of anything like that. You cur! You coward!”

“You had better tell these confounded whelps to leb,me'
got up!” grated the prefect. “1'll skin them alive for this!

“ Lot him get up, boys.” )

“He ian't safe,” said Pat. “ Better let us hold the brute.

e—_’,

Yt him rise. T've not done with him yet!”

at understood the captain’s significant tone.

gJu:lnp up, kids!” 'h% exclairgned. . “Let the -bounder
alone !t We'll just stand by and see fair plgl-y.’ Lacy’s got to
stick it out now without anybody to help him.”

Lacy rose unsteadily to his feet. If looks could have killed,

Pat would certainly have fallen dead at the feet of the en-
raged prefect.- As it was, he simyly smiled at Lacy’s glare of
hate and rage. 'The prefect’s tempest of passion did not
trouble the junior at all. e was not afraid of Lacy.

Tear as well as .
rage was working In.
Eldred Lacy's breast. ik
As Talbot stepped to- &
wards him, he cast a |§
hurried look- round.
His plot had failed, j
owing "to tho unex-
pocted ~ intervention
of the chums of the
end study. His con-
federate was -gone. f
His rascality, his [j
guilt, were known,
and _would be bla
. zoned Torth to all St.
‘Kit’'s. )

He was - disgracod
for ever mow. If he
s ttempted denials, §
who would. -believe |
him? . And, - worse |§
than that, because
more immediate,
was the fact that i
here he was, with j
Talbot before him.
ready to finish the |3
fight—here he was,
compelled to “go on,
on fair terms now.

" Thefe was no es-
caping now, ~ Talbot
“was in no humour to
allow him to do so.
Yet the prefectslunk i
back as the late cap-
tain of St. Kit's ad- i5/f
vanced ~upon him §
with flashing eyes.

Talbot was feeling
the- effects of the
cowardly assault
severely, but anger {§i
scemed to  have #/
nerved him to new .=

strength.

“Hang you!” j§
snarled the prefect.
-1 ,am one !

“ Coward 1 "
Lacy 'bit his Ii
hard. :
“Coward! If you
do not face me, I will
make known -your §
villainy to all - the M
school.”

(To be continued
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A SPLENDID :
LOVG, COMPLETE SCHOOL

>

Your Editor’s Gotrnete.

All letters should be addressed, “The Editor; PLUCK ]
- 2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London.” ~

“BIG- -BILLY'S TRANSFORMATION.” . =",
_Our next issue will contain a really splendid school tile
by Jack North. There are some startling incidents in this
latest tale of this popular author, and you will fully enjoy
the many changes from grave to gay that alternate all
through the story. o

THE RETURN OF THE UNIVERSAL PURVEYORS
OF MESSAGES! :
I have another very pleasant announcement to make con-:

corning the contents of our next issue—to wit, the réturn of
Joe, Jim, and Jeremy. This latter is perhaps better known

18
“ HAIRPIN.”

Sturdy little Joe, ably seconded by his partners, Jim and

. Jeremy, has -a most

pdifficult. mission - &
i perform. ‘ -

i _How -~ the commiis-
fi sion -cntrusted, te the

Messenger - Boy -firm
by an unknown and
eccentric  “client s,
carried oubt you will-
{lhdiscover when you~

KEY.”

Two . new ,a&g"h.
tions to. “ The Boys’
H-Friend ” . 3d... Com-

H'plete Tiibrary wilbe’
i on sale  and - obtain-’
able ‘from  all : news-
b agents, next “Friday,
Il June Tth. -
_The numbers and
- Htides of the books
./ & you should order now
ifgtare: = - ’
¥ No. 19: . .
“NELSON - LEE'S
PUPIL,” - -

A Complete Tale of
this ‘Famous Detec:
tive, . by . Maxwell

Scott, "and -
8- No. 20:
“THREE BRITISH
BOYS,” -
kA  Splendid Long-
Complete School
Tale, by Maurice
Merriman. :
Have you seen this
week’s issite of “ The
Gem Library”’? It
| you have not, then
it exchange - that - odd
halfpenny of yours,
"§l and  strike the 'bar-
,%azim aft onc;i)for‘No‘l
of ““The QGem
&bl Library ” contains a
splendid NEW long
complete school tale
dealing  with  Tom
Bl Merry—a _ sohoolhoy
you will like! h
tale in question is en;

m—m—————=titled *‘The Terribls

In next Sature

rice wd.

This picture depicts an amusing incident from *¢ Big Billy's “Transformation,” by | sheuld not fail ¢
day’s -issue ofJ J;)ack North, one of the two complete tales in next Saturday's PLUCK. 32 pages, : k

Three,” . -and . .yo

read it.
YOUR EDITQR.

PLUCK.)
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