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Blagden gave'a prunt of relief,
: Tie glid down inio a sitiing POSHION.. &G
bic same on his shoulders,’ and FPat wad able to
" the ground.. Then Greene landed on his feet.
“ Covgr " whispered Pat. ' No time to scoot e
. They darted into the shadow of an outhouse.
moment too soon : :

~Phe door by which Eldred Lacy had entered reopened, and
the preféet came ont. Without a glance abowt him, he
¢rassed to the gate, and ‘went out of the inn garden, snd
turned into the village stregt.

He set off at a rapid pace, but he did net go in the
direction of the school. His destination was Lynwood, the
liome of his brother, the sguire. _

And after him, like bloodhounds on the trail, went the com-
- mittee of investigation ! :

“Rldred; what are you doing here at this time of night?”

It was Bgunire Lacy of Lynwood who uttered the words.

Eldred Leey started. He had almost reached Lynwood,
when the tall figure of the squire loomed up in his path, and
Rupert Lacy stopped him with the sudden gquestion.

“ 1 should have imagined locking-up time at the school
was Jong before this ™ said "Ripert Emﬁy, looking at his
brether keenly: **Wers you coming to Lynwood I’

ad Y:{:.ﬂ.:l‘!

“To seamot’ asked the squire.

“ Of gourse! "It i8 lueky I met you here, or I should have
missed you, and then all the fat would have been in the fire,”’
satd Eldred Liaey.

“* What has happened?”

jump hightly to

Ndt a

“That's what [ 'was coming fe tell you, and I don’t know
what’s to be done.
difficulty; I can't.”

*Sit down here, and tell me all about it.”
 The squire threw himself down upon the grassy bank beside
the lane; close to the gates of Lynwood. The prefeect sut
down'by hisgide, = - ; ' '

“Now, what has happened since thit morning *” asked the

BgiTe. : :
2 I have seen Seth Black.” -. :
“What of that? Stay a moment. Were vou alone jnst now !
“Yes,"” said Lacy, in surprise, "1 should bardly bring a
r:m_u}mmﬂn at such 2 time.” : :
"” thought I saw something. Imagination, I suppose. Go
. You're not Im_:rking;.wel], Rupert,” said the prefect, with a
glance at his brother’s face, upon which a gleam of #fatr-
. " light- fell. The face of the squire showed up strangely
_ white, almost haggard. ' Is anything the matter with you!”
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*What should be the matter?” said the squire harshiy.
“Go on E}_’ﬁ.: iy

The prefect obeved.

3 h'gie socn Seth Black, Ho has somchow learned all that
has buppened at the school—" _

s F told you to tell him nothing.” =y

| have told him gothipgssbet-he Has learned. 1 dare say
& Has EaR & And now he'haa taken a hand in ihe
s # way Luever expected. To hie brief, he says that
Talbot must be cléared, and allowed to stay at B Kip's.”

The squire gave a hard; mirthless laugh:

** He does not ask mueh, truly'!™ .

** He threatens that if his demand is not complied with, he
will explain encugh to the Head to make him sure that
Talbot 15 mnocent.™ '

“Oh! He says that, does ho?”’ : .

“ Yee  Unless he is assured in the morning that Talbet is
to remain at St. Kit's, be is going up to the school to e
the docter.” b

Squire Lacy's eyes glittered strangely.

;dHe will not go up to the sebool in the morning,” he
spid,

"“He swears——"

“Never mind that.  You can rely upon my word. He will
not carry ont his threat, and you have nothing to fear from
hin,” said Squire Lacy, in a low, even voice.

Eldred Lacy locked relieved, bat puzzled.

“* Are you sure of that?” he uﬂkﬂl:'l; “ He seems to me to
be very obstinate, and he says plainly that it isn’t a ca
of money. When he sees you to-night . A

The squire gave a start. :

“Did he tell vou he was going to see me to-night?”’

“Yes: at ten a'clogk.” : : it

- ¥an will be eareful to mention that to no one, Eldred.”

Of course; but—=" :

“ It ia very important. More important than I can pessibly
explain to you. No one must know that I have any appoint-
ment with Seth Black for to-night.'” -

There was something in Rupert Lacy's tone that made his

brother shiver with a sense of foreboding™ He stole another |

look at the squire’s colourlese face,
“ 1 will be careful, Rupert,” he said, =tifline down his un-
easiness. * Of course, I should not mention it in any ecase;

but I will be very eareful.”

L

“ Neither must vou speak of having met me here to-night,”” .

said the squire. '“As a matter of fact, | am supposed to be
over at Westwood.™ . i
“¥ag ” said Lacy, more and more sarprised; "I will bear
that in mind.’” : - :
*Have you anything more to tell me!” asked the squire
abruptly. : : SR
“No: only ** Lacy hesitated.
“"Only what? Bpeak out!” o i
“ You don’t seem to quite comprehend Black's attitude. 1t
is net money he wants. He is determined that Avthur Talbot

by Hark Drarran.
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shall ﬂat ‘:3 drionn hiow 8L E:**s. 1 think you will fml it
harder to deal with him than you think. When you see him
to-night you will find Himn obstinate and determ rined.”

. Rupert Liacy gave a singular smile.

T shall beable to ovércome his obstinacy and defesmina-
tiom, I think:"”

“ Then you are -::er*ialn that I need nof foar hi_s_givir:g i

away to the Head?” : i

“ ¥oun need not have ‘fhe slightest fearion that point.”

* Then. as regar{!, Talliot——""

“ Brerything is to 7o on as we plmmcd I‘-?-::thfug has come
to lizht to cast a shadow of doubt apon his guili?’

* Nothing."

*“The money
“*.Not a trace of it has heen found.’

% Mind that it is not found. Fou have nothing moers {o
tell me?’

[ 1'\{ "l? - : ;

“FYon had beticer ro!u 1 ta the school, then:  What ex-
planation will you give for having stayed out a0 fate?"

# [ shall not need 1o give one. Asa prefeck; I haven ks
to the illilﬂ gate, ‘and can come in and go out as 1 ehnpso. s

“That 13 forfunme You had 1‘:-u..,{:r za back now, though.
Mind, not & word of our meeting !
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The aqmre ‘broke
into a jarring laugh.
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yourself, Rupert.
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*N.pl -Don :
mind me, Eldred, ”'-
ho said, in a Lmdar ;
tone ; 1 “T'm worried,
that's all. W hen

shall be gasier in My

wind. I hope 10
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Fle drew :a quick,
hard breath. * Good-
night: now, Eldred.
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