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NEW SCHOOL TALE.
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N Robbed !
“I want to complain of Pat f’iu‘g‘ent and the kids of the
-end study,” said Laey. s g — p
““You are always on their track, it seems. What have .
they been doing now ?"’ said Talbot. g s
~“They shut up fourteen juniors who were going. to vote
“me in the crgpt under the old chapel,” said Lacy.
Talbot laughed. .
:°1 suppose your fellows were trying to do the same for
. them,”” he réemarked. . )
*That’s nothing to do with it. -1 came here to speak to
you and Brooke about it I shall demand a fresh election.”
**You can do as you like, of courss.” .
“Don’t you think I havé a right to a fresh trial, when I
Lnow that the ‘majority is really on my side?’ exclaimed
acy.
o “‘;J’How did you get yogrimajority? By bribery and bully-
ing.”’

Y 8o you' say.
atter.” ;
Talbot shrugged his shoulders. e
*“Oh, io and demand your fresh election if you like!-
Good-night !”
“‘And he went into his study. Lacy walked down the
corridor. He was greatly relieved.” That unexpected and
awkward meeting had passed off very well. : .
Talbot closed his-door. He turned up the gas, and then -
stood for.some moments in thought. ;
. 41 can’t trust that fellow an inch,” he muttered. * Did
be really come for the reason he stated? . I can't forget
‘what Pat Nugent told me about his rummaging in my study
that time.” ) ;
sTalbct’s brows wrinkled. There wés nothing of value in
hig- study, and no secrets; nothing but the silver ‘box.
eposited in the secret drawer of his desk—and he did not
know that the prefect even kuew of its existence. o
Yet he was uneasy.” He glanced about the room, and gave
& sudden start. He had left books and papers on the table,
“"and he saw that some of them had been moved. The
.drayer of his table, too, was an_ inch open, and he was
alrér}()st certain that he had closed it the last time he was in
18 study.
And now, with his suspicions fully awakened, he looked
“earefully round the room and noted many little signs that
would otherwise have escaped his attention—signs, now he
noted them, that someone had been exploring the study. He
stepped towards the desk quickly, and then paused.
‘ The silver box!” . ¢
.Those words were on his {ips, but he paused. It seemed
80 impossible that Eldred Lacy could know anything about
theé silver box, or could take “any interest in 1t if ‘he did.
Yet why had the prefect been searching his study? - And
that he had'been §8arching it was evident. g
.. Talbot, with ‘compressed lips, opened the desk and felt
for the secret drawer. The secret spring clicked, and he
ﬂm m‘ -~ the Long,; ste Golivob
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BRIEF ACCOUNT OF THE FIRST CHAPTERS,

When Pat Nugent arrives at St; Kit’
captaincy of the school between Arthur Talbot and Eldred Lacy.

the majority of votes, and so is elected captain of St. Kit’s.
bis brother to steal a silver box beloniging to Taibot which

gecures the box; but as he Is teavin
cway. ‘“ Whatare you doing here,”
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by Eldred Lacy

s, an election is taking place for the
Talbot
but afterwards resigns his position on account of a
and his brother, who is Squiré of
Soon after, the election for the position of captal)i, which Tatbot

draws nearjand Taibot's chum Brooke,who >

Lacy, gain

{2

sald Talbot. (Now go on with the story).

felt in the cavity. It was empty !
hardly believe it; he had acted on
-was startling to find it changed into

-
For 2 moment he could
vague suspicion, and it
an absolute certainiy.

But there was no- room for doubt. Eldred Lacy had
robbed him. ATg;’Bi.l_vgi{bpx ; S o < .a

a§ gone!

The Secret of the Siiver Box.

o There’s: someone  coming 1’ 4

“Scott! Suppose it’s Lacy!” 3

“ Just our luck!” growled Pat Nugent..

The gas was turned balf-down in Lacy’s study, and in
the dim light the figures of Pat Nugent, Greene, and Blagden
might have been scen in the room. Tho chims of the end-
study were on the war-path. Sinee the election of Brooke

the. vacant post of captain of ‘St. Kit’s, the three juniors

0 had taken so much trouble to bring about that desired
result, had- found themselves in for s warm time. % s

Lacy’s partisans in the Sixth had 4 cuff for them when-
ever they came in sight, and the disappointed
self had picked on Greene on a flimsy excuse, and given
bim a licking. . ) a 3

The end study were not o be treated like that with im-
punity. Seeing by the window. that Lacy's light. was turned
down, and knowing thereby that the prefect was not in the
study, the: three had entered their enemy's quarters with
the intention of making reprisals. i ;

To plug up the gas-burner with sealing-wax, and . put
cycle-oil in the ink-pot, and cinders in ‘the bed, were among
the polite intentions of the three juniors. = .

But their luck was out that night. They had barely
entered the study when footsteps came along the corridor,
and at the thought of Lacy catching them in his quarters,
they were seized with dismay. There was no telling what
the prefect might do with so good an excuse for brutality.

“ Better - hook it,” suggested Blagden, ‘starting towards
the door.

Pat caught him by the shoulder,

“And run right into him, fathead?’

* No good stopping here, is it?” said Greene. e

Pat looked round quickly. - Thére were curtains over the
alcove” which contained TLacy’s bed, and it _was about tho
only place where there was a chance of taking cover. - The
cupboard was’ not big enough for three. Pat jerked . his
comrades towards the bed.

and stopped him,
d?’-, 3

“What are you going to do? We can't stop here! Let's = -

make a rush for 1t!” gasped Greene. .
‘““Shut up, and do as I tell you,” said Pat.

He stepped on the bed, and Blagden and Greene followed
him. - Crouching there in’the shadow, they were concealed
by the curtains from general view, and safe, unless the £

prefect should glance purposely behind the curtains.

Lacy is asked by
contains import.
One evening he enters Talbot's study when he is absent and
g the room he meets Talbot in the door=

S OF STKIT'S

prefect. hings -

B

If Lacy had come to retire for the night they were in &

bad box, but there was no time to think of that.” They were .

barely. ensconced there when the prefect entered. Lacy

walked in, and turned up the light, and then closed, and -
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locked the door.

cled | The click of the key struck the juniors
with dismay. 3 3

What on earth was Laéy"iockiﬁg his dbor‘for,? Did he‘.

guess they were there,  and’ intend “to. effectvally cub. off
iheir escape before. dealing with them? . ... A
Pat drew a quick breath. - His hands clenched hard.  But
he soon saw that that was not the case. -Lacy did not even
glance towards the bed. He stood by the table, and the
light, falling uﬁ;}n his face, ‘showed 1t pale snd set. He
was breathing hard, and it was easy to-see that his heart
was throbbing painfully. . . g 2
What was the ‘matter ‘with him? * The prefect’s hand
glided into his breast, and he reappeared with an cbject
in it that glimmered dully in the light.' It was a small box,
and apparently made of silver, dull, and unpolished. ™ -
The silver box! ) y
Lacy“held it in fingers that trembled slightly, and his
eyes were ‘eager as he examined his prize. rough the
opening of the curtains the juniors watched him in wonder.
. The secret Arthur Talbot had so carefully guarded iras
in his hands at last! It was at the thought of his meeting
_ with the late eaptain of St. Kit's: at the door of his study,
that made the prefect’s heart throb so much.
Would Talbot suspect anything?- It was not likely.
He could not imagine that Eldred Lacy knew anything
about the secret drawer in the desk, or of the existence of
the silver box. He was not likely, the prefect thought, to

look and see if the.hex were missing. “If he missed it it
might not be for.days, and then he would have no grounds. ..

for attributing the loss to Lacy; at all évents, he woul
have no proof. = | o Heaid i 5 : oY
and fingers.
of any kind.  That an opening must exist, was, of course
certain. The box contsined something, and there must be
a way of getting at the contents. What did it contain?
What did the Squire-of Lynwood want with - the silver
box and' ifs contents?’ e ;

It was a. mystery. . Lacy had stolen.the. box at the
ditection . and the bidding of his brother, Rupert Lacy,
of Lynwood, He did not.know the squire’s motive.: He.

knew that -Rupert feared ~Arthur Talbot with a deadly

fear. He could not guess the reason, but he could not doubt
the fact. What im.f the-sifver box to do:-with it? ;
The prefect was. intensely curious. - He intended to take
the stolen box to his brother, but-if the copld find out the
secret first, he was resolved to do so.. . He keenly examined
the chasad ‘surface .of : the little box...  When he shook it,
he heard no sound from within, yet he was certain that
it -was not empty. - Where was the opening? A seecret
spring of some’ kind-- where? : ; :
“Again ' dnd again TLagy searched ~over the® surface—in
vain! ‘He sought, and pressed, and squeezed, and twisted,
but the secret $till bafffed ‘him. - The box- remained un-
opﬁx;ed i,n his hands. : AR Ga

e H
e

“Laty gave a 811dde§, vm’!

came at the door of his study, and the silver box fcll from

his hands, and dropped with. a crash ou’ the floor. -
¥or a mioment it lay unheeded,

wildly palpitating heart, gazed towards: the door, - -

‘““Who ig there?” R e

“Tt is I, Arthur Talbot’™

“What do you wamb?’’ ;7. T LT R A L B

T want what you have stolen from iny study.”-"

The prefect %‘asped for breath. He was found ont, then,
Talbot knew. The Sixth-Former outside: was already trying
‘the handle of the door. The lock held fast. -

““Open this door!” : L e

“ 1 will net ™ ?

“You thief!’? :

“ Talbot, I—=% "0
Give me back what you ha

stolen 17"

fallen into two halves, held together by “hi

the open box. t
So that was the secret of the.silver box! - Two or.three

old yellow papers; folded into small conrpass—yes, and a

make the Squire of Lynwood go in deadly féar of “the

-possessor. of ‘the silver ‘boxl. T ]
"What did it all mean?” e ’

.+ Crash! e » 5 B v g a8 L
The door was shaking violently-as Talbot flung his-weight

. THE SHOOTING-BOX IN |
R -t

ctra
rth i

v Every Wednesday, 1d.

The prefect examined the box with keen, géa,rehin.g:éyes*
" It appeared to be entirely without an.opeming

stork ny_the sharp ‘kmock

and the prefect, wihh.vra i

“You thief!  have

Lacy set his teeth hard. It immediaiely Hgshed through
his mind that Talbot eould prove nethisgi and he was
determined not™to yield up the silver box. * Ho stooped
quickly to pick it up,.and uttered an exdameation. 7. .

The silver box way open! The conc i on ‘the floor
had evidently done what his keen search ‘had: failed “fo:

do—it had jerked open the secret spring, and the box had
Two or three papers, yellow with agé, had fallen- from -
The prefectsgathered them up instantly.

ring, and a small minjaturé~nothing more than' that ‘to

RDEN W00D.” A
2 Tongh 1o b

against it. Talbot was evidently in earncst. If Lacy di
: not open the door he meant to break it down;  an
prefect turned pale, as his study shook with the coneu
ife picked up the papers, the ring, and the miniature,: #n
thrust them: intc his. jacket-pocket. Then he' seized -
szléer %)o!x, snapped it shut, and put it into another pocke
Tash = =Tk
_The door shock and groaned, and an ominous erack cani
from the lock. It was not built to withstand such usags
as that. Lacy crossed quickly to the door, unlocked ¥
and flung it open. e
Arthur. Talbot sirode into the room. His brow was d
with anger, his eyes flashing fire. He walked straight to
wards Lacy. The prefect instinctively shrank back. =
““Where is the silver box? . Listen to me,” said Talbo
speaking calmly with difficulty. “*I found you in my- st
and I discovered that the secret drawer in my desk i;a
been opened, and a silver box taken-oup of it "1t
“1 don’t know what you are talking about” |
“You have stolen my silver hox.” . &
“So you call me a thief?’! SR ¢
“Yes; I do call you a thief—a low-down, dirty:thi £,
said Talbot bétween his teeth;~ *“and I'll esll you tha
i';eflore all St. Kit's if you do nob restore what you have
stolen.” : ) = ; G
‘f‘ Why should I steal such trumpery, Talbot? Don't:be
a fool.’ e ~ g
1 don’t know why, but you have stolen it.”
L IRg o e’ b S
“1¢’s the truth, you cur! You know it} kno
vour reason § but I'know that Pat Nugent found you bunt-
_ing through my study once,.and. I dare say you were after
the 'same thing. then. ' Give me the silver box.” ) :

T haven't it -

i Li&l‘f’ b S W :

The prefect turned pale with.rage.

- Get out of my study !’ hesaid shrilly.
Get out!? S

‘Talbot did nob stir. z

“ Are.you going to give me. the silver box?”

“I refuse to speak about-it. Geb out!’ ol

1 will ‘acquaint all St Xit’s- with the fact thet you
have stolen 'it,” said Talbot. - ““And I will demand a
search of you and your reom. Mind, I am giving you a
chanee now. 1 don’t want 16" disgrace 'the “Sixth Form.
(Give me back the silver box, and you dan consider your-
sclf ‘safe from punishment.  Refuse, and 1 will brand yeu
as a thief before all the school.” ’ R

“ Do ‘as vou choose.” s F

“Do you hear?

“Yon refuse?’’ g e S
. ""dI ‘have ‘nothing more to:say. - Now, get out of my
study.’*. . el ; L
Ta?lbat’s lip-eurled with a bitter expression, - w0
“ Yeu would like me to go while you get rid of the stolen:
property* he said contemptiuously.” ** 1 am not likely to be
so extrewely simple,” . Wi
““Are you going?’ : R
“*No3 I am noti’: ; o
Lacy. panted for breath, His glance went to a golf-stick
lying ofs the table. ‘Talbot smiled disdainfully. v
Y jsten bo me, Lacy, for the last time! I shall ndt lose
sight of you for ai instant till I Have recoyored the silvex
box, and 80 I cannot leave your study. I shall step to the
door and shout to the fellows, and ‘send a fag to feteh the
Hoad. I necessary, 1 will send for-a policeman. ¥ou will
be seagohed,” and your room:. 1f you think ‘you can stard
that test, do so. 1 give you one minnte to decide.” -~
-.. Lacy's face was white as death. e A
If Talbot had only left the study for a minute or’ tw{im
conld have opened the window and hurled the tell:tale silver
box away Iar across the elms. . N
1 The papers .could .easily have been thrust into some erévicd
where they could not be discovered by a search. 4

But with the keen eye of Arthur Talbot upon
thing of the kind was, of course, impossible.
A hunted look came into the prefect’s eyes. ;
A search now could not fail to reveal the silver box,: an
it would be easy for Talbot to prove that it was his propert
Dr. Kent would bear witness to that. . Sl
ﬁ sudden thought flashed into Lacy’s mind. Y
.. His expression changed. i ) s
7 . % You-say that you are willing to-let the matter drop if.
* this box you speak of is restored to you?" he exclaimed. %
. Yes,?” said Talbot coptemptuously. A :
“ T -might find it——" : o . L& S
‘“Easily; I should think, as.it was in _your. hands a.few
‘minutes ago. Give it back to me, and the matber can end
there. You ought to be kicked out of any decent. school.
. But I don’t. want to bring.disgrace on St. Kit's.” St
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I might have taken the silver box out of curiosity, intend- - 5 35 R .
g-to restore it—-—"" e : o ’ - y ‘
‘Yes, or you might have intended to keep it. In any t -8

e, you. took the box, and now you've got.to restore it. ) outt 1 ort s Ottnett °
me’s up.”’ o o 4 5
Hacy tgok'the silver box from his pocket and flung it on TPPP ‘
( ézl::fe‘;und vouT there it is! "I did not mean to keep it.”” ¥ All letters should be addressed, “The Editor, PLUCK
Falbot picked }fp the box with & sigh of relief. i 2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, London.” )
‘,;1{?(10 no(i)flr)é‘li]eve y_ci)u, Lac}lf.d’"t o2 ) 5 : 4
¢ 1! at value would it be to me? . "
“."T?l?xt I can:ot sa;, but you have not taken all fthi}s; tro’uble “THE SHOOTING-BOX IN BORDEN WO'OD d
B sl put of more bupisity, L nm seytam. of biat’, 2. is the title of next Saturday’s ﬁrsﬁ long, complete school tal

s ¢ iR Ba " > 7 3 g, plete school tale.
pﬁ{:d zr;,[f‘;:gr?o:nds hggw:; eIl’sa?é Jo¢ ke AL Pox, It will deal with the adventures of Bob Merritt, Jackson,
: A,;’é Tatbot thrust the silver box into his pocket and turned g{i‘;‘g{mam' Sml}‘n]l,‘ O’Hara, Davies, anfi Merry at \?ychﬂ'e .

fh'e dnofr g yﬂes T — J;),ﬁk N}?fth,l the a,uth(élj, has writzen att_e}allly sp‘!enddid‘s%(‘)}r‘y
'he prefect’s eyes vitl - 2 3 in this hi test, and you must not fail to read “The~
o & had no& even oceurred to Talbot that the box might have - lSrixootilgg-];ig {ilne%(;réen_\%’ood.” ‘ J

2eR "oponec. . The second; éntitle i .
: v, of , that the opening was a secret one, and e i
heH!fagn::vye? sgggr:f;e box open,p and gi.t did not o%:ur }fo his “THE SNAKE IN THE GRASS,”
ind ¢ might have discovered the sectet by chance. - - . )
'}i’i}‘lleﬂsl?lgel;aa)xr?—lghe ex?x‘;)ty lshell.—had been given back, is' a tal® dealing with the adventures of Captain Frank
ansoming the thief from the consequences of his theft, and  Ferrett, detective. : . o
\laying all suspicion ! ) There will also be a splendid long instalment of Charles
"The papers—all - ° ' oo Hamilton’s”  school
that . the silver box tale, -
sad of value "about “THE RIVALS OF
t—were still -in.the T8I KITS.
possession ~of ' the :
thief!

“No wonder Lacy's

es blazed ‘with a SPECIAL NOTE.—

: 7 : ‘ I} The famous Jack
watched the:late cap- . aa . A SPLENDID :I%Kgi' “"A‘uglas‘g:,s,
! A : / n ns .
Ln el B Kkt LONG, COMPLETE SCHOOL |l are now appoear:
. But a change camo | TALE EVERY SATURDAY. JElka W inSrme@emooh
y’er _the spirit of his ) ; ol 4 brary. Price One
.dream. 2 2 Halfpenny —every
. There. was a_crash '/ Thursday.

- Pat . Nugent
ndled off the bed.
Behind. him came_ |}
reene and Blagden. |8
_Pat's  face = was
wildly éxcited.
“Talbot! Stop!” |
‘Talbot -~ “turned
ound . in - sheer " 4
smazement.  Lacy §
bit his lip hard. “He.

had never ' dreamed;
4ill this moment, of
he presence of the
Jundors in his study.
All was lost!
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* PUBLISHED.
Now, I want to

i draw your attention

to.the two NEW ad-

ditions  .to  “The

Boys’ .- Friend” 3d.

.Complete Library.
.These two abso-

lutely - new and-

qriginal stories have -
been - specially
| written, . and they

- will be 4

§i ON.SALE EVERY-

: WHERE

on Friday, July 5th.
But. vou . should

order in advance.

These are the num-°
bers and titles:

No. 21. “PETE’S
HOLIDAY,” -

an-amusing and in-

teresting tale, deal- -
§i ing with tho adven-
tures .of the three
comradesat Brighton
and otheér holiday
resorts,

By 8. Clarke Hook.

No. 22. “SPORT-
ING LIFE,” -~
a ‘splendid talo - of
school, cricket, and
of . adventure af
| home and abroad,
: : . By A. 8. Hardy. -
"(‘Ami:‘her Tong in- [ - This picture depicts an incident from *“ The Shooting-Box in Borden Wood,” by Jack 1 Price 3d. each.

stalment next North, one of the two complete tales in next Saturday’s PLUCK. - Price zd. ‘YOUR EDITOR. «
‘Saturday.) .| : = a ’

. “Stop!”. shouted .
Pat Nugent. =
vx- Talbot came back.
Talbot’s eyes were
fixed upon Pat in as-
tonishment. o %
o7 *“What is the mat-
ter?" .. he . asked.
*How came _you.
“here?” el
. Lacy stood pale. as .
“death, biting his lips;
It was useless to
order the juniors out
of his study, for he
. Knew they would not
go; and as for fling-
ng them out, Talbot
would not allow any-
hing of that sort un-
til he had heard what
Pat “Nugent had to
- say. . - L S
.That " the . juniors .}
- had-seen’ the opening
of the box, ‘and seéen
Laey put the papers
in his' pocket, ‘was
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