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FOR NEW READERS,

".$IR JOHEN MILLBANK, a successfal,
hut stern judge, quarrels with his on-

P
© 1y son,

iJACK, who leaves his father’s house to
fight his own way in the world; and
. whilst serving with the Australian
¢« contingent, under the name of Dick
Foster, he meets, and falls in love
" with
" KITTY, the adopted daughter of Sir
 John. However, Sir John has ar-
ranged for ber marriage with

LORD HAVERHAM. In a moment of

~despair, Kitty writes to Dick, asking
him to meet her in the Blue Room at
Rivercourt Mansions. At the appoint-

" ed hour, Lord Haverham goes to the
Blue Room to write some letters, and,
unbeknown to the guests, Sir John
meets him there. An altercation
arises between the two men, resulting
in the accidenta) death of Lord Hav-
erham.  Later, Dick arrives in the
Blue Room, is canght and accused of
murder, and found gnilty. Whilst
passing the sentence of death, Sir
John recognizes the prisoner as his
own son Jack! A few days later,
Sir John interviews the prizoner ab
his private residence under escort of
tho warders, and tells him he will
have to serve at least three years’ im-
prisoument.  Just as they are leav-
ing, Dick with the assistance of Kitty
makes his escape, and that night they
decide to drive into Winnerleigh; but
the car breaks down, and they are
forced to accept the bospitality of

BEAUMONT CHASE, a millionaire.

The following morning, Dick’s host in- T

forms him that Sir John had called
during the night and taken his daugh-
ter away, Dick, believing this
story, leaves that morning for Win-
nerleigh,  Kitty goes down to break-
fagt, and is cross-examined by Mr
Chase, but on his promise of assist-
ance tells him the whole story.. At
a fabulous price Mr Chase engages
the services of

.ME PHELIHAM WEBB, a clever but un-
scrupulous detective, to find Dick Fos-
ter, and extracty a promise from Kit-
ty not to attempt to sec or write to
her lover uniil a year has elapsed.
Pelham Webb discovers Dick, and un-
beknown to Beaumont Chase, takes
him to the latter's residence where ho

is installed as gardener. Sir John and
Kitty arrive at Beaumont Hall, and
Beaumont Chase Joses no {ime in asking

- 8ir John for the hand of his daaghter.
Sir John consents.  That alternoon
Kitty receives news that the gazdener
is seriously injured.

The conctuding paragraphs of last week’s
instalment, reprinted to refresh vcader’s
memories.

"_“Tl:e point is that the man, although®
_convicted, was innocent. Therefore, I feel |

tificd in assisting him. You agree with
Chase? Very well, therc is nothing
further to be said.”
“Pardon me, my lord!” =aid Jacob Jole
moothly, and .there was a note of vindic-
vencss in his voice.  “But there is just
e point I consider it my duty to raise.”
C“Well,” snapped Sir John mpatiently.
_ “Richard Foster, my late client, did not
~ murder Lord Haverham. That is what your
lordships asserts?”
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The solicitor paused, and fixed his cun-
ning eyes piercingly upon the other’s face.

““That we know for a fact,” he said sig-
nificantly. “What we don’t know is who
committed the deed. As solicitor to the
accused I am anxious to get ab the truth.
Perhaps your lordship can assist me,”’

THE CONFESSION,

Some men are horn fighters.

beneath the adverse blows of Fate or cir-
cumstance, they, nevertheless, face a new
attack with undaunted spirit so long as
there is an ounce of strength and a spark
of vitality left in them.

Judge Millbank was a man of thal sort.

He was a disappointed man, broken in
health and weary of life, but Jacob Jole's
guarded snecr and \El]cd threat roused all :
the old fighting instincts in his natare.

Ilis drooping figure straightened, and i

he turned to the man who ha,d addressed ;
of granite, in which the eyes ,

him a face
were as cold and hard as sleel.

““Please repeat that,” he said quietly.

Mv Jole, somewhat taken aback, became
fiustered, and when he did manage to
speak. said more perhaps than he intend-
ed

“T—er—my point is, my lord, that Lord
Haverham was murdered by someone. in
the interests of my late client and of jus-
tice, I mean to discover who that somcone
is The affair is not going to be hushed
up, no matter how influential those per-
sons may be who ave anxious to prevent
the truth from coming to light. I have
information, and I mean to expose the real
criminal. What I want to know Is
whether vour Jordship intends to help or
to hinder me?”

“You have information I’
slowly.

“I have!’? replied the other deftantly,

“I'hen, my man,” observed the judge,
“you will go at once to the police and
place that information in their hands.
Ctberwise, I shall make it my business to
compel you to do so. It is intolerable that
the murderer of Lord Haverham should
still be at large while yon, for some pri-
vate purpose of your own, are concealing
facts which may bring him to justice.”

Jacob Jole contrived to smile. He real-
ised that Mr Justice Millbank would nob
be an easy adversary to overcome. Never-
theless, he had some good cards to play,
and he was rapidly recovering his nerve.

“I thank you, roy Jord,”” hesald sirooth-
Iy.  “I shall certainly take your lordship’s

saiel the judge

advice and communicate with the police. '

3t ~meanwhile, my concern iz with the
matn Richard Foster. I may require him

as a witness, and, therefore, I cannot per-

m't him to be smuggled out of the coun-
try. DBriefly, my lord, the matter cannot
be hushed up, bowever much you may
wish it.  Foster is an escaped convict.
By the world he is Delieved to be the
marderer of Lord Haverham. He must
be given up to the prison authorities. Fur-
ther investigations of his case can then be
made in proper and legal form. I may
say that his detemntion is not likely to be
a lengthy one, for I believe that I shall
be able to prove in a very short time that
Lord Haverham was killed by another
person whose nanre~'’

“Well?”’ said the judge, withount
much as the guiver of an eyelid.
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“Whose name I will wnot mention at
present,” - concluded Jole, with a sleek
smile.  ““The police are in the housd]” he

added. “I demand that they be sum-
moned and  that man, Richard Foster, be
given into their charge at once.”

Before Sir John Millbank could reply,

However !
weary they may be, however crushed |

is right, we don’t want a scandal. The
best thing T to get our friend quietly out
lot the country. As for your objection,
Mr Jole, I'suppose that could be removed
by-—er—Dby a reasonable money payment?’
As he spoke, he smiled sweetly into the
cunning, avaricious face of the solicitox.
“Quite impossible,” began the latter
virtuously, “I——" And then he paused,
his attention atlracted by the sxtraordin-
ary behaviour of Dick.
“What are you doing 7’ demanded the
judge sharply.
Dick made no answer.
And then the door opened and a servant
appeared. )
“There is a police officer in the house?”
said Dick.
“There ars scveral, sir.”
“Who is in charge?””
““Inspector Fenn, sir.”
“Ask Inspector ¥enn to come here at
once,’”
“Yes, sir.”
;1 Not until the servant had retired did
cany of the others recover from their sur-
prise sufficiently to make any remark.
Then it was Beaumont Chase who spoke.
“What the deuce do you mean by
that?”’ he demanded.

in a couple of feet of the millionaire, and
lovked at him squarely out of a pair of
steady brown eyes.

i T will take no favours at your hands,”
he said scornfully. ‘““You are a black-
grard and a car, & low-down schemer who

makes war upon women, Rather than owe |
.my liberty {o you, I would gladly spend
;t‘m rest of my life in a prison-cell. You !

| think your money makes you all-powerful,

Ihuu it cannot buy me, and, thank Ged, it
I have

ccaunot buy my dear gixl either.
Ebroufr‘l{, much sorrow into hor life, but I

have dene one thing for her, I have saved 5
l'ha,t is what I mean, |

:har from you.
Peaamont Chase.

At the same instant the door opened and
an officer wearing the uniform of an in-
spector of police stepped into the room.

“You are Inspector Fenn?” said Dick.

“Yes, sir.”

“I am Richard Foster, the escaped con-
vict, ¥ wish to give mysell up to you.”

The officer, without speaking,
stepped  forward and  placed
Tightly on Dick’s arm,

his hand

There was a pause, during which the
other occupants of the room exchanged
startled glances.

Jacob Jole fixed his Cl.lnlliﬂg eyes on the

His hands opened and closed convulsive-
Iy, the muscles of Iis face twitched, and
into his weary eyes there came a dull,
hesvy look of mortal agony.

And then suddenly the door opened
again and Kitty herself burst into the
Toom.

She took in the scene at a glance, and
flew to the judge's side,

“Daddy!” she cried frantically, “You
,are not going to let them take him! Qh!
'yoa would not be so wicked !

The old man looked down at her with !
dull, unseeing eyes.

The strain of the ordeal through which
he was passing was almost more than he
could bear.

“Quick ! Take me away,”’ said Tick in a
low voice to the oflicer by his side.

He saw what his father was suffering,
jand he was casperately anxious to put an
end to the scenc.

The oficer, still holding his prisoner by
tha arm, moved towards the door.

Jv was then that Jacob Jole, who
all this time had been watching the judge
like a cat, inlervened.

“One minule, inspector,” he said in a
tone ol suppressed excitement,

“Yes, siv,” said the officer, turning his
head.

““Are you in a position to make another
arcrst, should it be necessary!”

Inspector Fenn looked momentarily sur-
prised, but his face swiftly vesumed its
impassive, official expression.

“Certainly, sir. I have three constables
in the next room,” he replied. “Have you
any reason——'"

“I have!” snapped Jole, who now hav-
ing decided on his line of action, was go-
ing forward recklessly. ‘I have a charge
to make, a very serious charge, and I shall
presently call on you to make an arrest.
Az the arrest may be resisted, T expeet
you to be prepared.”

“You can rely on me, sir.’

Very dehbexately Jacob Jele producod

at once !

[as the making of the shot demands. The
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SMALI SIDEBOARDS, MEDIUM SIZED STDEBOARDS AND
LARGE SIDEBOARDS, ALL AT KEE\'EST POSSIBLE PRICES.
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Dick st d forward until he was with.
ick stepped forward until he was with (Above “The Digger.”)
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A FINE AND FAST IN-OFF.

A position from which an in-off can be !
made by means of a fine stroke.  The ob.
ject ball, is, however, in baulk, and a slow
or even a medimm-paced stroke will most
certainly leave it there, provided that the
centact between the balls has been as fine

in-off must therefore be played at a high
pace, and by this means the object-ball
will be brought out of baulk without
using any side at all, for as the cue-ball
must enter the pocket at a very high
speed indeed, side would be of little or no
assistance, inasmuch as should the ball
strike either angle of the pocket to any
appreciable extent, the force of the con-
tact would cause the ball to be thrown
away from the pocket, and by playing
without any side it will generally be found
easier to fake that true and esact aim
which is required for the accomplishment
of all fine and fast strokes. Naturally,
the finer the stroke has to be played, the
higher must the pace of the cue-ball be
in order to bring the ohject-ball out of
baulk.,  Although strokes of this nature
are by no means very easy, especially
wher the balls are a considerable dis-
tance apart, any moderate player should,
with a little practice, get them {fairly
often.  Played at a high speed, they are
really not much more difficult that when
played gently, and when the pocket is
a pretty open ome, it will accept a hall
at lightning speed.

SPEED TO IENSURE POSITION,

Various positions cccur when fine and
fast, strokes should be played in order to
bring the object-ball out of baulk.  Of
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top speed good position will be left, where-
as a slow stroke would leave anything
buat a nice position.
CENTRE POCEKET CUSHION IN-OFF.
A cushion in-off into a centre pocket, a
stroke that John Roberts used to play oc.
cagionally, Strokes of this nature are al-
ways anything but easy. In fact, all
cushion in-offs inte a centre pocket must
will tend to keep the cut-ball away from
bl is some little distance above or below
the pocket, as when this is the case, the
though the in-off can be got without any
must perforce enter the pocket at an angle
that makes the pocket a very blind one,
and consequently great judgment is re-
quiréd when playing these in-offs, Al-
always be difficult whencver the object-
side, the stroke will ke found easier if
played with left-hand side, as this side
cue-ball, after contact with the object-ball,
the lower shoulder of the pocket after
striking the object-ball.

A COMPARATIVELY EASY STE 0KE.

Both balls are a little way from the
cushion, but in a line parallel with it, and
a line passing throngh the centres of the
bal's would, if continued, meet the lower
angle of the pocket at a point close to
the fall of the slate. The in-off is not by
any means a difficult one, even for a very
ordinary player.  All that is required is
a very full aim on the object-ball, the cue-
ball being struck above the centre and
with pocket side, In this stroke, if
a full aim be taken, there is no possibility
of losing the whlte, and therefore no very
strong stroke is necessary.  The full con.

. . e T so interve . ourse, when the same position occurs ab | tacs will send ject-ball :
d:, ““}' qullhe convinced of 167 sud the Bf‘fgmf‘nt’ Chasf’yl;cw“;;zii d. “I won't from his pocket & sheaf of papers which f(jh: top of the tlab]e "hepgreat pace is not ar:gls“lof&iﬁe ;};ilf;]ecv&‘h:ncsnitfhiilﬁw;:
o shortly. ne morent rled. X P : ble, U : W
“No am Iy my lord. And yet, Lord | deny that the m;.ppearance of Mr Foster iz he tapped significantly. as a rule required; nevertheless, it will [ thrcwn on to the upper angle, and re-
Ha.wha.m was murdered.”’ deucedly incounvenient to me, but Sir John {Continued on page 6.) often happen that by playing the in-off at .bou.nding again, will travel down the tabla,
\ .
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