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~choolboy

THREE-HALFPENGE.

uildevs, -

- A Story of School Life and Detective Ad-

venture at St. Frank's, introducing NELSON
LEE and NIPPER and the Boys of St.
- By the author of * The Schoolboy
Cinema Owners,” ‘“The Haunted House,”
Christmas Plot,”” and many other
- Stirring Tales. "

(THE NARRATIVE RELATED THROUGHOUT BY NIPPER)

- CHAPTER 1.
A VISIT OF INSPECTION !

OLOMON LEVIsprangou! of the train
S briskly at Bannington station.
Jewish boy in the Remove at St.
Frank's was looking very bright and
cheerful this particular wintry afternoon,
and his eyes wero shining with an eager
light. |
. ** Here we ‘are, ded !’ he said briskly.

I'm as curious as a kid about a new toy.
I want to see how far the work has pro-
ceeded, and all the rest of it.”

Mr. Isaac Levi smiled.

“ You mustn’t be too optimistic, Solly,
my boy,” he gaid. A bare itwo weeks
have elapsed since I completed the purchase
of the propert y—and much cannot be done
in two weeks, as you ought to know, The
actual operations on the building have
barely commenced, in fact—only this
week, But from now onwards we shall
go forward without a Litch. And I mean
t0 spare no time or expense in making the
now cinema a reality instead of s myth,”

The pair walked along the platform, and
WOroe soon at the exit. Then they passed
out through the booking oflice; imto the
wide station yard, and commenced wallk-
Ang down the road which led to the centre
of the town, . : |

It was afternoon, and the short winter's

ay was already showing sizns of drawing
to. a cloge. -

Mr, Levi and [ug son had made all ar.

The

rangements for this journey, and they had
rooms booked for them at the Grapes
Hotel, which was only a ehort distance
from the station. In fact, they came to
the Grapes Hotel really before they entered
tho town itself. It was a palatial building
—the one really first-class hotel in Bau.
nington. ' ,

Up till a day or two ago Solomon had
been staying at Tregellis Castle, the an-
cestral home of Sir Lancelot Montgomery
Tregellis-West., There had been numerous
other guests, too, Including Handforth
£ -Co., Reginald -Pitt, Tommy Watson,
myself, and, of course, Nelson Lee.

But Sir Montie's party had dispersed,
all the guests going to their various homes.
FFor the Christmas holidays were not yet
over, although it was now woll into
January. Another week must elapse
before the new term at St. Frank’s com-
menced, |

At present the old school was silent and
desertod. Hardly a soul remained. But,
after the lapse of a wcex, St. Frank's
would resound with the shouts of the boys,
and the villagers in Bellton would not
feel quite so deadly dull. For when St.
Frank’s was closed, the whole district
seemed to be drab and deserted.

Mr. Isaac Levi had come to Banningfon
on business. He had been very active of
late, and a great deal had been done with
regard to his einema scheme, or, to be
more exact, lis son’s cinemsa scheme. For
it had been QSolomon’s idea in the firs
plece.
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Mr. Levi had purchased the old house
in the High Street, which was known as
‘Bannington Grangre. It had stood there,
empty and deselate, for many, many years,
and Mr. Levi had purchased the.place and
the entire grounds, for a mers song.
This was because the house was reputed
to be haunted, and it was JIDPO"‘E;IbIB 1o |
gell it at even a fair price.

Solomon Levi had conceived the ides of
pulling the old housa down,-and building |
up a supers-cinema—a palatial, magmﬁc'e:lt
place which would draw the whole of
- 'Ba.nnmgton, aud also people from the sur-
rounding villages. Bannington was quile
large GﬂO!.lgh
cinema. At present it ounly possessed &
little miserable hole of & place in a side
street, and the proprietor- of this place,
Mr, Stanley Webb, was by no means an
amiable gentleman. He was, to tell the
truth, several kinds of a rogue.

For he had been attempting, for some
time past, to defeat Levi's scheme, He
had done his ufmost  to  obtain - that
property for himself, for he had realised,
quite suddenly, that his own cinema was
in danger, and he had tried his utmost
to 011%‘0 Lew and his father, and to wreck
the whole scheme. NMr. Webh, to be

exact, wanted to purchase that site for|

himself, so that he could build the new
cinema, and reap the l)eueﬁf :

But he had failed.
Time after time he had 11=;ed his cunning

to support =a first-class |

in order to get the better of Solomon Levi ;

but the Jewish boy lhad proved to be more | cinema exhibitors.

than Mr. Webb's equal on every occasion,

And now Solomon was feeling quite
content. For, he told himself, Mr. \‘.’ebb
could do nothing. ~The property had been

purch

pany had been alrea.dx formed, many of

the St. Frank’s juniors, in fact, lnd bOIl*"‘ht {

gshares in the company.

~ Mr. Levis business methods were
brisk and active. He did not allow grags
to grow under his. feet. once he started
upon an enterprise, and already work
had been commenced, demolishing Ban-
nington Grange. A large number of
wu],nen were enﬂawetl upon the task, and
everything was going smoothly. At
least, so Mr. Levi supposed. ‘Presently,
he was destined to receive somethmfr ot

a shock.

Ar. Levi infended remaining in Ban-
nington for quite a while, a-.nd he had |
hooked his rooms at the Grapes Hotel for

i, S

i

n month., Solomon would remmn_w:th
his father just for a week, witil the new

.
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term af St. I'rank’s commenced. Then,
of course, he would go to the old schoocl
and take his usual place m the Remove,
But, until the new term did- COMINENCE,
Solomon intended to spend his time in
Bannington helping his iather, and doing

' 1'erythmn' pO‘lSlblﬂ to aid in the bulldmg

of the new ecincma,
‘Having reached the (Grapes Hotel, Mr,

# Len and his son went to their apartments,

washed, brushed themselves tidy, and
then demded to _walk down the MHigh
Street, and have a look at the haunted
house, as it was still called by most of the
inhabjtants. ' ' -

** Fortunately, T have Leen able to en-

gage a large number of men,” said Mr.
Levi, as he and Solly walked along. ‘1
am losing no time over this project, my
son. If poswble, I intend to have day
and night shifts—the work shall not cease.
And in an amazinglv short space of time,
this palatial new. cinema will open its
doorq to the Bannington public!”

The Jewish boy nodded.

“Fhat's the stuff, dad1’ he said’
heartily. "By my life! We'll wake
these sleepy country people up, believe
me ! " We'll make them rub their eyes
and stare! Anybody else would teke six
or eight months to build this new einemasa ;3
but we shall do 1t in the course of a few
weeks ¢ ¥’ N

“That i ]Fl my plfm Solly,” caid Mr. Levi, -
nodding. ¢ The sooner this place is up
the better. It is now the finest time for
Before so very long
i the spring will be here, and then the
summer-—always a slack period in “this
line. If we open our doors early in
February or, at the latest, at the end of

ased by Solly's father, and a com- | February, there will be at least two months

of geod business ahead. So it is all to our

ady antage to make haste, and to get ihis

new cinema up without any delay.” |
Solomon Levi grinned.

“ ¥Well, you haven’t wasted much time -
so .far, dad ! ‘he ‘chuckled. ** You've
been at it like & Trojan; you've done
wonders ! It's simply 13tound1ng what
vou've -accomplished in guch ~a  short
time ! *’

“Yes, my boy, I am qmte sat:sﬁed 7
said Mr, Levi comfortably.. * Bub one °
can do anyvthing with meney. It's money
- (hat counts in this world, Solly,”

“I can’t quite understand how yom
ool the plana of the cinema executed so
quickly, dad,” said SoHy. “ That archis

tect must be an amazing chap o
*Ah, my boy, yon don’'t understand,’™
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gmiledd Mr. Lovi. “ To beogin with, there
wore no difficultios to Lo met with in the
site. Jt is just & plain piece of ground,
opun ond freo, and perfectly leveol.  1here
woro no awkward problems for the archi-
tocts to solve. And tho plans for this
cinoma of ours are to Lo almost identicul
with the plans of a cinema which wes
crocted on tho outskirts of London seversl
months ago. I saw that cinemn-—-a
palatial, magnificont place. And I felt
convinced that the design could not Le
improved upon. And so I got in touch
with tho architect, and his plans _for our
cinema are almost identical. First, rs
you will see, thore wns very little work to
bo accomplished. It merely nocessitaled
a visit here, and o look round, and then the
man got straight to work.”

“Wasn't there a bit of trouble with
tho Bannington Council, dad ¢ esked
Solly.

- “Thare was, my boy, but not much,”
replicd his fathor. ‘ When thcso plens

wore submitted to the local council, thore |

was kome opporition. One or two mem-
bers moved that tho plans should not be
approvod or passed., But, in the end,
thoy wero defeated, and tho council gave
us pormission to got straight cheed with
tho work.”

“I'm blessed if I ean understend why
any of tho old fogeys should objeet,” said
Solomon. “ It’'s all to the good of tho
town that & cinema should be orccted ;
1t'll bo a magnificont building, and the
council ought to be jolly pleasod that
wo'ro going to erect it in tho middle of the
High Streot, beautifying tho town."

“I rather fancy

3

Then Bannington Grarge had looked
deserted, forlorn, and desgolate ; but now
tho placo was a hive of activity. Giant
hourdings were crected right across the
front, and scafiolding almost concealed tho
old building from view., Men were wulking
about everywhere, and the task of demo-
lishing tho building was in full swing. Ior,
of course, beforo the new cinema could bLe
built, Bannington Grange itself had to be
completely demolished and removed.,

At first thcre hed been some idea of
leaving the four outside walls of the old
house. Solomon had thought it possible thy
cinc ma could be built within these four walls,
thus saving expense. Dut Blr. Levi had
not agrecd to this idea. He declered that
the only sournd way of erecting the new
cinema was to completely demolish the

old place, and build a new ono on the bure
gsile. In this way a cinema would be
erected wkich would be a credit to the
town. :
There was no doubt that tremendous
activity was proceeding. A great number
of workmen were busy—hundreds of them.
Mr. Levi was sparing no expense, and the
work was being pushed through with all

i—

apeed.

I High wages were being paid, but this

was only natural—since rapid work was
demuanded. Mr. Levi and Solly were quite
pleased as they walked up and down tho
Higl: Streot, regarding the intense activity.

1t was not long before Mr. Levi sought
out the manager, a very capable man from
IL.ondon, who had the wholv business woll
in hand. Mr. Lovi and Solomon went into

that our excollent | worthy gentleman looking

the rnanager'a private office, and found that
rather worried.

friond, Mr. Wobb, was rosponsible,” said | The manager, Mr. Farrow, did not wasto

Mr. Yevi drily.
Mr. Wobb has met with many disappoint-

ments, and ho is now rather bitter against | ho snid.

s,

trouble from the gentloman, although he
does not worry mo in the slightest dogreo.

I am quite convincod that BMr. Webb | Farrow.

usoed his in(luence with cortain of the

councillors to got
but Mr. Wobb's influonce was not strong
enough fortunately,™

By this timo the pair were well in the § them pood wages, far

ligh Street, and they now came within
Bight of the old haunted house-—Bannington
Grange.  This building was an ugly,
Bquaro stono house, which lay quite close
;20 the rond. . Levi had not acen it sinco he
1ad left St. Frank's for the Christmas vaca-

tion, and there was now a tremendous
thange, -

“As you know, Solly, | any timo in opening the conversation.

“ I'm glad you'vo come down, Mr. FLevi,”
“Po tell you the truth, l'm

I am expecting some slight smount of | rather uneasy."”

** Uneusy ? " ropeated Mr. Levi.

‘ Yeg, sir, that's just the word,” said
“I don’t quite like the way
things are going. Most of the men here aro

surpriac me,” said DMr. levi.
Why t I'm payving
_ ttor wages than
thev could get clsowhere. What reason
have they for not being salisfied "

Mr. Farrow looked rather wncomfortable,

“It scems ridiculous, sir, and it is
ridiculous, and all 1've said won’t make any
difference ! '’ he exclaimed. “* DBut the fact
of the matter is, Mr. Levi, the workmen on
| this job aro scared,”

the plans rejected, | very discontented.”

‘““You
‘* Discontonted ¢
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“lScnrcd " repeated Mr. Levi curi.
ous -

“Yes, sir.”

* Of what—hard work ?

‘The manager smiled slightly.

*“ I'll admit some of them need ginr{ermg
up now and agein, sir,’”” he remarked. '* But
on the whole they are & good body of men,
and they work well ; they know their jobs,
nnd they don’t waste time. No, it’s not
that, sir. It’s this haunting.”

+ ** Good hieavens ! " said Mr. Levi, sitting
forward. “ What prepostcrous nonsense !
Haunting ! Do you mean to tell mo, Far-
row, that these workmen are afraid to con-
tinue their jobs because Bannington
tCirange had the reputation at one timo of
heing haunted ?

‘The manager nodded.

‘*Y don’t know about ’at one tiine,’ sir,”
he said. “ It’s haunted now—it always has
been haunted.' ,

“You surely don’t beliove this, do
you ? " asked Solomon, staring,

*“ No, foun g gentleman, I don’t believe it
personally, although thero has been sowe
yueer «toings,” said Farrow awhwardly.
‘“ What with the articles in the papers, the
gos%ip among the townspeople, to say noth-
ing of wncanny happenings——"’

“What uncanny happenings ?”
quircd Mr, Levi sharply.

‘“Well, it's a fact, sir, that ever since this
job started there has boen a large number
of queer accidents,” said the manager.
** Accidents that cannot be accounted for—
ond sometimes they are really uncanny.
And .the men don’t like the talk that’s
going about—the talk regarding a yecar's
bad luck.” |

“J don’t understand,” said Ar. Levi.

““Well, sir, there's an old legend about
this haumted house,” enid Mr. Farrow. ‘' A
lot of people have been taking an interest
in the Grange sinco tho ghost appearcd,
just before Christmas. And a legend 1is
being told that anybody who works hero—
" even for a day—will have a ycar's bad
luck.”

“What rot ! ” said Solomon scoflingly.

“1 agrco with you, Master IL.evi,” said
tho manager, nodding. “ But, although we
think it rot, these workmen don’t. They
are countrymen, don’t forget; and they are
simple, hardworking fellows. Most of them
arc good natured, and sensible enough on
all ordinary matters. DBut they’re super-
- gtitious, and that’s hardly to bo wondered
at. ‘They don’t call it ‘all rot,” as we do.
They'vo taken the thing scriously, and
I'm very worried. I shouldn't be a Dbit

D -

aurfsrised if the whole gzang of men down
tools, and walk out of the place.”

‘““ They mustn’t do that,”” eaid Mr. Lewvi
decidedly. ‘‘ We must avert suoh o hap-
pening as that, Farrow, at all costs. Now
tell me what this means; into the
details. I'm very intercsted to hear the
whole story.”

Farrow picked up a newspaper from a
sido table,

‘““ Perhaps you'd like to have a glunco at
this, sir 2’ Lo suggested. ‘' It’s to-day’s
issue, and there’s something fresh in it.
Another short article.”

Mr. Levi took tho paper without com-
ment, and glanced a e column which
Farrow indicated with o etumpy fore-
finger. Solomon looked over his fathers
shoulder, and they both read the little
article together. It ran as follows:

BANNINGTON’S HAUNTED HOUSE.
*“ Widespread interest, not only in Bna-
nington, but in the whole esurrounding
district, has been aroused by the remark-
able manifestations which have recently
occurred at Bannington Grange, the old
house situated almost in the centre of tho
High Street, |
‘* As our readers are awarc, this house
has been recently purchased by a London
company for the purpose of erecting a firat.
class cinoma an the site. The work has
been procceding for a few days, but during
these few-days many remarkable—inde«!,
extraordinary—incidents have occurred,
Thero is o legond connected with Idan-
nington Grange, a legend which dates back
to the seventeenth century. This legend
was given in [ull in our issue of Monday,
and 1t told how a year’s bad luck will
pursuc the unfortunate person who crosses
the threshold of Bannington Grange,
Whether there is any truth in this story or
not, it is mdecd o har circumstanco
that bad lJuck has persistently dogged the
cficrts of the contractors smce the firss
moment of their commencing tho job.,
‘It is hardly to be wondearcd at that the
men engaged upon this work are feeling un-
comfortuble and restless. Tho most un-
canny events have taken place. Accidents
have occurred without the slightest reasons,
without any feasible cause. Somc pud
down thesoe mishaps to supernaturel
agency, others declare that they are o
mere coincidence, -For our part, we should
refer not to pass.an opinion at thig enrly
ate, but we are greatly impressed by all
this phenomena, and we await develop-
ments with very great interest.
‘““It is just as well to rcmember that
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there have been many cases of haunting —
provon CAACs. It is all very well for somo
clever people to characterise these mani-
fostations as ‘ bosh,” but somctimes they
ara not bosh, and, for our ‘part, wo are
rather glad that we are not employed in
this gloomy, siniater, mysterious old house.
Wo are ceriainly not anxious to have a
yvear's bad luck.”

" Mr. Levi laid the newspaper aside.

“ Such articles as theso will not help
matters in tho least,” he remarked. ** If
the workpeople read this news-paper—as
is quite possible—tl:ey will not be grontl
encouraged by journalistic cfforts of this
(lescriPt:on."

“It's a pily the editor of this beastly
rag can’t inind his own business,” broke in |
Solomon warmly.

Mr. Ferrow nodded.

“ That's just what I say, young gentle-
mean,”” Lo declared. “ It's only mnking’_
things worae to write this sort of rubbish.’

**And what about these uncanny acci-
dents, Farrow 2”7 asked Mr. Lovi. “1Is
thero any truth in these statoments * Have
there been  accidents-—accidents  which
cannot possibly be accounted for 2"

The monager looked gravo.

“ Well, as a matter of fact, sir, thero have
beon some queer things. Personally, I
think it’s just coincidonce, but everybody
docsn’t think as I do.”

“ Give me an example,” saict Mr, Levi,

" Well, for instance, nir, pieces of brick
rnnd stone will come flying down from
above,” gaid Farrow, *‘ Nobody can tell
where they como from, or why they drop.
And there have been several narrow escapes.
Some of the men say that they’ve heard
queer sounds too. Pick handles are broken
without the sligi:test provocation, and
Quile a number of men havo met with
Intnor accidents --they’ve slipped down, or
Stumbled ovor something, or have gashed
th(:_u: hands about.”

" Those sort of things would have hap-
peﬂed In any ense,’”’ said Mre. Levi.,

. . I don’t doubt it, sir," replied Farrow.

But the men don’t think that—they’ve
ot it into their heads they're going to
:llﬂ\’(: 6 bad spell—bad luck for a year,
Im_x 8ay. In any case, I'm having my
nds full, keoping the mon here, and
making them get on with the work.” J

o Mr. Jevi nodded absently, Ho was
‘unking. And he was thinking of Mr.

"M

:.“'f:."lﬁ}' Webb. He was quito convinced.
i tact, that the unserupulous proprietor of

t:w oxisting Bannington Cinema was at
the botlom of all this trouble.

CHAPTER 11.
THE SCHEMERS !

R. RYAN to sco you, sir!"”
Tho attondant whispered the
words cautiowsly into Mr.
Webb'’s ear. The latter wad
sitting in one of the scats of tho last row
in his somewhat empty little cinema. A
comedy pioture was being shown, and Mr.
Wobb was not particularly interested. A
pisno was strumming down at tho front of
the hall, 'and the music was rather qis-
cordant.

Mr. Webb passed out through the cur-

| tains, and found himsslf in the vestibule,

Then he turned to a doorway, and within
a moment or {wo he was in his privato
oflice—n rather cosy little room, where a
gas fire was hurning. The apartmont was
already occupied-—by a somowhat largely
built man who was attired in a thick over-
coat. His hat lay wupon Mr. Webb's
desk. '

“You came by the aftermoon train,
then ? 7’ saud Mr. Web), as he grasped the
olliecr'shand. “Good! Well, §yap, haveo
you been successful ¢

“Sure ! " replied the other.
thing’s fixed proper ! "

“ Splondid ! " said Webb. *“ Sit down,
old man. Take your overcoat off—-it's
rather warm in herd. We might as well
have a chat.”

Mr. Hooker .. Ryan removed his over-
coant, soated himself, and then sclected o
cigar from the box on Mr. Webb’s desk.
Having lit it, he lay back comfortably.

“Yes, I'vo scon our friends in l.ondon,
and they are quite agreenble to the pro-
position,” he obsorved. * The work will
be carried out, Webb, as soon as j.ossiblo.
Sav ! Wae'll mako thie place into n dandy
cinema—wo’l! put one over on our Jewish
friend, Mr. Lovit”

“ Every-

*“We certainly will!" aaid Webb
f,rimly. “Tell me, Ryan—what exactly
wave yvou arranged with your Syndicate 1

“I put the proposition before them,”
replied Ryan. * They agree, and this
cinema i3 to be cnlarged, redecorated, and
thoroughly brought up to date. ‘The work
is to bo started at once—without the
slightest hitch.  We shall get done weoks
before I.evi—and wl:ien his place opens—if
it ever does—ho'll find himself lefi out in
the cold.”

“He'll nover open!™ said Wobb.
“What's more, he'll never get the placo
built. I'll guarantee that before the end
of this weck all the vrorkmen will leave the
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job - they'lt abandon it—even if they're
olered double wages to continue !

*Things have been going all right,
then ? " asked Ryan.

‘** Exactly as wo planned,” replied AMr.
Webb softfy. “ I'll tell you all about it.
Youve been away for a day or two, and
you've got rather out of the swing of
things. "Some very interesting events havo
been taking place, Ryan.”

*So I gather,” said the Ameriecan.

“T think those articles in the ‘ Gazctte’
have had a lot to do with it,”” went on
Webb., ** They are quite intercstbmg, and
merely discuss the haunting of Bannington
Crange from an outsider’s standpoint.
But, at the came time, they serve to impress
everybody with the fact that the old house
is dangerous —that it is risky to walk there
—-und that these stories about the ghost
are well founded. I know the man who
writes these articles—I've put him up to
it, a3 a matter of fact—and he is writing
exactly what I require. It is doing our
cause a lot of good, Ryan.”

*"Sure !” agreed Mr. Ryan, nodding.
‘“ 1 guess you're dead right, Webb. TUpon
the whole, 1'm not sorry that wo failed to
obtain that option from Levi’s youngster.
Wo tried hard enough, but those guys wero
too cute for us every time. 1 guess 1t necds
a clevor man to hest a Jew !’

Mr. Webb sniffed.

“When it comes to swindling—perhaps
go !’ ho sncered.  “ 1'l admit it's & diffi-
cult job to swindle & Jew—but thet’s be-
cause they’re always so accustomed to
rwindling on their own accowmt. 1Vell,
levi has got this site, and le’s going to
butld this cinema—a palatial place, by all
that I can hear. But he'll have a tre-
mendous job—I can tell you that—I don’t
believe he'll get the place erected, no
matter how hard he tries. And, in the
meantime, we'll enlargo this place, ilmprove
it, and capture all tho people in advance.
We're on a safo business, Ryan—and it’s
going Lo bring us big money.”

" \Well, so% calculate,” said Ryan. “1
convinced my syndicate that everything
would be O.K.—end they need some
convincing, I can tell you. ut what about
these glost stories? What are all these
yams we hear about'accidents happening—
strange, unaccountable mishaps—""

** T 1think vou Enow the renson for them,
Ryan,” smiled Mr. Webb., * Our gameo,
now, is to play upon tho superstitions of
theso workmen. \We have started well,
and we could continue the game in just the
rame way. Gossip has done a great deal,
but these unaccountable little accidents—

thege uncanny happenings—have got hold
of thoe imaginations of the men.”

* That’s just what we want,”” said Ryan.

“Exactlv! You seo, I've got three
men working for me,"” said Webb softly.
“‘They appear to be ordinary workmen—
they are employed on this new building,
and Levi’s manager—Farrow—hasn’t the
faintest idea that he has three spies in his

camp. DBut these men have been working
well.”
“I guess they’ve caused theso littlo

accidents then, eh ? ¥ ]

- ""Every one of them!” replied Webb.
" They have heen throwing stones about
—scizing their opportunitics, ;of course.
Therefore, our men have not been sus-
pected. And, as long as they remain
cautious, our programme will continue to
bo carried out in just the same way."”

Ryan nodded.

" It’s a good stunt,’” he said. ‘'T gucss
this i8 one of the best things that we could
have thought of.”

“I have got somo more ideas in my
hecad,” said hfr. Webb confidoutly. - *" I can
tell yvou, Ryan, that beforo another two
days have passed all these workmen will
clear out. 7They’ll chuck up their jobs—
they’ll finish with Bannington Grange for
good. And Lovi will have his work cut
out to obtain fresh labour. You can take
it from me that I havo the thing well in
hand--and I am not going to relex my
cflortsin the slightost degrece. We're going
to spoil Levi's game, %.yan. and wero
going to spoil it in such a way that he’ll
never bo ablo to succeed in his efforts.™

“T guess it’s the only thing for us to do,”
gaid Ryan. * If wo're going to make this
placo a success—after it has been enlarged
and redecorated—our only chance is to
squash this other enterprise. 1f this new
cinema 18 built, Webb, all our efforts will
be for nothing. Qur money will have been
wesated, and Lhis theatre will simply go to
rot. At all costs, we must prevent the new
place being built,”

“ Everything 18 going on all right,"” said
Webb. ‘' And if this ghost business fails to
do the trick, we have other cards up our
slcove. There’s no need to worry.”

At that moment a tap sounded upon the
door, and Webb looked up. |

“Come in ! " he called out.

The door opcned, and a resucctally
dressed man appeared. He looked like a
good class workman, now aftired in his
best clothes. DBut his features were raiher
coarse, and thero was a shifty look about
his eyes. Quite & number of people in
Bannington would have said that Mr,
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Joseph Williams was several kinds of a]

blackguard. - |
“ (tood evening, sir,” he said as he closed

the door.

“ Good evening, Willinms,” said Mr,
Webb. ¢ Well, i3 everything going all
right ?” -

The man grinnad. . -

 Splendid, sir,” he replied. “ Most of
_the men are reguiar scared already. We
worked two or threc more of them acci-
dents to-day, and nohody guessed any-
thing.”

- You must be very careful, Williams.” |

“ Oh, we're careful all right, sir.” said

Williams. “ We faked up one or two mis-
haps to-day—falling bricks, and all that
kind of thing. Nearly all the men put it
down to spirits, and they're almost ready
to chuck up their jobs.” |
“Good!” said Mr. Webb., “ Keep it
up, my man. Your two friends, I presume,
aro doing their part of the business in a
satisfactory manner ? ”’ |

“ They’ve been helping well, sir,” i‘e-,-

plied Williams. * To-morrow we're going
to get up to some more tricks—but perhaps
they won’t be necessary after what hap-
pens to-night,¥ he added with a grin.

“ Yes, there will be quite a lot of talk in
the morning, I fancy,” said Mr. Webb,
nodding. “ It will not be necessary for
you to take part in to-night’s work, Wil-
hams\. I have it well in hand, and I can
manage quite easily without you.”

“Thank you, sir,” said the man. I
thought T'd just look in now, and tell you
that everything is going smoothly. T
thought perhaps you might have some
auggast-ions, too.” -

. "No, not at the moment, Williams,”
said Mr. Webb. * But if you call here to-
raorrow—at the dinner hour, say—I may
have one or two ideas for you. The main
thing is to get something fresh—something
Cven more startling and unaccountable
ﬂlf‘l}’i what has already taken place.”

. - Right, sir,” said Williams.  “I'll call
In to-morrow. Good-night, sir.” |

Lhe man left, and after he had gone,
§! ebb turned to Ryan -and chuckled.

” 1He s one of them!” he exclaimed.
: Ta_@re are two others, and these men are
causing most of the mysterys They are
not suspected, and it is quite certain that
It we keep the game up well, the other
workmen will get thoroughly scared.. And
0;:0& we have succeeded in frightening
t 1*:*-m out of their jobs, it is very doubtful
whether Levi will be able .to obtain other

workinen, Nowadays one cannot get
labour very easily.” - -

-Webb and Ryan continued talking for
some little time—making further plans, and
discussing ideas, and when they finally
parted they were both feeling very well
satisfied. | s

Meanwhile all was quiet at Bannington

| Grange. The workmen had left, for it was

now fairly late in the evening. Darkness
had come over Bannington, and the night
was cold and raw., The old house looked
gloomy and desolate, with its hoardings,
and with the scaffolding lifting up its
gaunt arms towards the dark sky. :

At the rear, in the wide grounds, the
night watchman was preparing his supper.
He had a most comfortable little hut, and
in front of it a pail filled with glowing coke.
It was a very cheerful fire, and the night
watchman was quite cosy. His shelter was
only a small one, but quite satisfactory,
for it protected him from the wind, and
the glow of the fire filled the little place.

The watchman was rather an elderly
man, and he had counted himself lucky in
getting this job, for he had been out of
work for many weeks owing to a bad leg.
For this particular work, however, his bad
leg did not matter much., |

He sat back in his shelter and partook
of hot tea out of an enamel mug. Mean-
while he munched. sandwiches of bread
and meat. He had a long night in front of
him, and he was not looking forward to it
verv cheerfully.

For the stories which had got about
concerning Bannington Grange had not
made the watchman feel any more comn-
fortable. Not that he was a nervous man ;
he was not even superstitious, and he
openly scoffed at the uncanny tales which
were going around. |

At the same time the watchman could
not help feeling that there was something
very .strange about this old house, which
was now in the process of being demolished.
Without a doubt there had been some ro-
markable happenings. They were happen-.
ings which could not be accounted for in~
the ordinary way. And the watchman wasa
not cheered by the statement-—which had™
been made by many men—that th"ﬁf';j
would not take on his job, even if theg,
were paid ten times the wage. He wid
constantly being asked if he had seen thao™
ghost, if he had heard any strange sounds,
and 1t he felt nervous when watching the
house at night. ,

But the old. man was rather stolid and
unemotional. He "did not take much
notice of these tales. - He had a good job,
and he intended sticking to it.

| He was just finishine his supper when
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he heard a footstep, and he locked up
auickly, But he nced not -have been
alarmed, for a figure that was well known
to him approached. It was a burly haure,

attired in a thick overcost, mufller, and a\ of

cap. The newecomer, in fact, was Jim
Shs
burly individual, and he was generally
known as ** Big Jim.”” He came to a halt
against the fire, stuck his pipe between his
teoth, and held out his hands to the grote-
ful heat.

** Nice fire youw’ve got here, Benson,” he
remarked. :

*Th, it ain’t so bad,” snid the night
watechman,

* Seen any spooks ? *’ asked Big Jim,
with a grin.

Mr. Benson grunted.

** Drat” them stories!” he exclaimed.
*“I don’t helieve ‘there are any of them
-ghosts about this place, Jim. It's all talk
and gossip—that’s what it is. Leastways,
[ sin’t seen anything since 1l've been
here.”

** That don’t mean to say you won’t see
anything, Benson,” said Mr. Sharpe. “1
ain’t a superstitions man myself, but I've
'scen one or two queer things since I'vo
heen on this job. TcLings as I can’t account
for. T was tallking to a gent only to-day—
a fellow who knows o good deal of these
sapcrnaturel affairs. He reckons that a
houso ean be heunted without no ghost
nppearing.”

*It's the first time I've heard of one,”
gaid the night watchman, filling his pipe.

* Well, t?:ere’s things we don’t know of,
mate,” said Jim, shaking his head. * For
mmstance, this gent was telling me about a
bloke that lived years and years ago—
named Wesley, I believe. All the things
in this fellow’s house was broke and upset,
and it was donc by ghosts during the night.
These blooming spirits come in and simply
played old Harry with the furniture.
There wasn’t nothing to be seen, of course
—hut there you are ! ”

Mr. Benson grunted again.

“I don’t believo in them things,” he
daclared. ‘ It’s all a lot of old wives’ tales,
and I’'m surprised at you, Jim, taking any
notice. You’re a big man, and you ought
not to have nerves of that kind.”

‘“ Nerves!” exclaimed Big Jim, with a
laugh. “ 1 ain’t got no nerves, man! All
the same, I wouldn’t much care for your
job. T just eome in on my way home from
the White Lion. I thought 1'd see if you
was all right. At thq samo time, theso
accidents do seem to be a bit queer. We've
bhad had luck ever since we started this
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job ; everything’s gone wrong. And I'm
having a hit of trouble with the men, too.”

“1Well I ain’t surprised at that,” caid
the night watchman. * By what I'vo seen
them, these men ain’t particnlarly
bright. They'd be scared of anything, But

arpe, the foreman of the job. Fle was a| it takes more than talk to scare me. Afore

I gets frightened, I want to seo something,
and I qain’t likely to sce ghosts about-—not
unless I’vo had a good fow at the pub ! ”’

Big Jim ]aughog.

*“You ain’t that sort, Bcnson,” ho re-
marked, “TI keep on telling myscli that
there must be some natural explanation
for all these accidents, but somehow I
can’'t get the feeling out of my head that
everything ain’t right. I'll be glad when
this old place is pulied down, and we're
building up the new cinema. I don’t
reckon there’ll bo any spooks then !

““There aren’t any now,” said M.
Benson, *‘ excepting what the men faney.”

Very soon afterwards -the foreman toolk
his departuro, and old Benson was lefs
alone. The wind was cutling and bitter,
and tho old man piled up more coke en
the firo, and it crackled cheerfully.

After getting t.hbrough] 7 warmed up,
the night watchman left his shelter and
went round to see that everything was in
order for-the night. It was now quite late
—past eleven, in fact.

And at length, fully satisficd that every-
thing was safe, Benson went back to his
shelter, seottled himself down, and com-
menced to read -a newspaper. He could
-easily do this, for the fire was sending out
a ruddy glow which provided quite suffi.
cient light to road by.

I" The watchman had not been engaged in
this manner for long before a rather start-
ling incident took place. WWithout the
slightest warning, three raps sounded on
the back of the old man’s shelter. They
were distinct raps, and tho watchinan put
his paper down and started.

*Who’s that out there ? ”’ he demanded
sharply.

No reply came.

The old man got up from his sent, walked
out, and went round to tho boack of the
shelter. Not o soul was to bo seen. The
wind moaned icily round the old house,
and it whistled through the scafTolding.
There was no sign of any living soul. And,
at the rear of tho sholter, there was quite n
good space. Nobody could bo concealed
there. | '

“That’s blamoe queer1” mutterod Mr.
Benson, scratching his head. ‘‘ Some foo
having a game, I suppose—might bc some
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boys, only it's too late for boys to bo out
ﬁfﬁgdwont back into his shelter, feeling
rather uncomfortable. And hero ho ro-
ceived & frosh shock. For the newspaper,
which he had left lying upon tho scat, was
now on the floor in a corner. At eny
ordinary time, the night watchman would
havoe thought nothing of this—but he did
think something of it now. As a matter of
fact, a gust of wind had come in, and it had
blown the nawap:]:or down. Dut MIr.
Bonson did not think of this very obvious
explanation. _

“Well I'm durned ! he exclaimed.

He sat down again, removed the pipe
from his lips, and

Rap ! rap ! rap!

There it come again—threo distinct raps
upon the woodwork at the back of tho
sholter ! This time the watchman jumped
up quickly, and he hobbled round to tho
roar as {ast as his bad leg would permit him.
But thero was nobody there—not a sign !

f

The old man cast a rather nervous glance.

over his shoulder.

“ Blame me if this ain’t rummy ! " ho
nmuttercd. * Sounded just as if a man was
knocking’ his knuckles against this
boarding ! ™

He stopped there for fivo or tcn minutes,
but ho saw nothing and heard nothing—
nothing, at leaat, which would account for
thoso mysterious raps. Then, getting cold,
e went back into his shelter.

JHe waitod expectantly-—ond, to tell the
truth, rathor anxiously. But no further
rapping sounds camo.

And thon, from afar, came tho sound of
midnight being chimed on the old bells at
Bannington Church. Mr. Benson looked
about him rather apprchensively. He
pulled himself further into the interior of
his shalter, and shook himself.

“ You're getting nervous-—that’s what's
the matter with you, you old fool t* he
said, rather impaticntly. ‘It was only
some ——-"'

The old man pauscd, and his cyes nearly
started out of his hoad.

For a most extraordinary thing had
happened to the fire. A second beforo it
had beon flaring warmly, with a choerful,
ruddy glow. DBut now, all in a moment,
great green flames sprang out.

These flamos surgod up towards the
sky, and there was an intense, vivid green.,
Thoy camo out of ths fire in littlo pufis,
almost liko explosions. and the night
watchman took in a big gulp.

Good heavena ! ” he gasped.

9

these green flamea. Where had they como
from ? W’hi' had thoy appearcd ¢ What
had caused them to burst out so suddenly ?

JB3ut Mr. Benson was not able to ask him-
soll questions. I‘or his uncanny expericnco
had knocked him over,

IEven as he starcd at those green flames
in & fascinated, unbclieving kind of way,

o sound camo to his ears—a horrible,

ghastly sound, which mado his old groy
hair almost stand on end. :

The sound was a cackle—an awful,
horrible laugh. It scemed to be up in tho
air gomewhere, and it was nothing human-—~
it was wild and ghostly.

And, at the samne moment, tho watch-
man's shelter commenced to rock to and

fro violontly with Mr. Benson insido it.

He gasped, now thoroughly scarcd out of
his wits. Buf, before he could emorge,
the shelter wont over on its side, coarrying
Mr. Benson, too.

The old man scrambled out, guite unhurt
—for, of course, the little sheltor had not
fallen with any great violence.

* There's spirits about—thero’s ghosts ! **
panted MNr. Benson, hoarsely. * Thero
can't be no other way of explaining-—-"

Again that ceckle sounded, and tho
night watchman’s blood scomed to freezc
in his veins, He pulled himself to his feet,
and starcd round wildly. There wns not
& soul to bo scen—darkness reigned

overyvwherzs, The wind whistled round himn,

but of any othcr huinan being thero was no-
sign. -

gTurnin[:n;, Mr. Bonson saw that the firo
was almost normal again. And then his
gazo strayed on towards the old building,
which had Dbeen in pitchy darkness a
minute or so hefore. .

But now the nighl watchiman stood quite
still, rooted to the spot.

For, in ono of tho windows, a faint,
flickering bLluish light could bho seen. This
light grew stronger for a minute or so, and
then died away.

Then, as it did so, a figuro appeared at
the window. It floated down to the eround
danced about for somo little timne, and
leapt into the air.

ﬂ wos a while, ghostly figure, with o
head. Yeos, thore was a head, quite dis-
tinct. And it seemed to tho night
watchman that it wes a skull-—grinning at
him !

T'he horrible figure flitted about for some
little time, and then it scemed as though it
was coming towards NMr. Benson. DBut
this was too much for tho old man. His
nerves were already shattered, and he wag

There was absolutely no accounting for | trembling like a leaf.

—



10 THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

With o hoarse cry he turned and fled. *‘In thajdarkness, anything was possible,"

He didn’t care where he went-—so long as | said Mr. Levi. ‘It was faked, Solomon—
he got away from this horriblo old place. | there is no other possible explanation. Ib
A few moments later he was in the High | is perfectly ridieulous to assurne that these
Strest, and he hobbled along ot an |thmgs took place because of supernatural
amazing pace, agencies——" |

“ Oh, I don't believe that at all, dad,"
gaid Solomon quickly. “ I am certain that
somobody has been up to some tricks.”

CHAPTER III. At that moment a tap came at tho door,
and in answer to Mr. Levi's invitation, Mr,
NOT QUITE GOOD ENOUGH ! Farrow enteored.

‘“ Good-morning, sir,’”’ he said.
OLOMON LEVI looked across at his| * (iood morning, Farrow !’ said Mr.
S father. - Levi. ‘‘ No doubt you have come to tell
“What can it mean, dad ?” lie{ me about the adventure which occurred
asked. ‘*What can the explana- | to the night watchman——"
tion be 1 "’ “That’s one of the things, sir, but I

** T have not the slightest doubt that Mr. | see you know about it a.lren&y ! " said the
Stanley Webb is responsible,” said Mr. | mannger. “I'm not surprised at that—
Isaac Levi, grimly. * You need not think, I sincoe tho whole town is talking about the
Bolly, that I believe this etory about|affair. There’'s no other topic of con-
ghosts, The whole thing was faked up, | versation, in fact.”
especiolly for the benefit of the might| ‘“\Whatdo you think about it, personally,
watchman,” Farrow ? » asked Mr. Levi.

“That's what I think, dad,” said] * Why, I think somebody has been up to
SBolomon. ‘ But it makes it pretty bad, | mischicf, sir,”’ said tho manager quietly.
doesn't it ? Tho man has thrown up his| “ There' would be nothing particularly
job, I belicve—and the workmen are all | clever in deceiving old Bemson. He hasn’t
discussing the matter. They're -a bit|got much scnse, and one of his legs is a bit
scared, too.” gammy. ‘Therefore, he couldn’t move.

Mr. Levi nodded, and continued his|about quickly, and the practical jokers
breakfast. The pair were sitting in their | were able to do almost anything they
comfortable apartment at the Grapes Hotel, | liked.”

ancd thoy had nearly finished breakfast, ‘‘ Practical jokers '’ echoed Solomon..
Soloman stirred his cofier, and helped him- | “ I don’t call it & joke, Mr. I'arrow. It's o
eelf to another boiled egg. plot—an conspiracy ! ”

“* The ghost was faked, of course.” re-| “‘I'm beginning to think thoe same thing,
marked Solomon * Lither that, or the] young gentleman 1" said Mr. Farrow.
watchman imagined he saw it. But what | * Somebody is trying to put a stop to our
about those green flames, dad? How|work—to got the whole businesa closed
wero they caused ? ” down. ‘That’s about the sizo of it, sir,”’

‘“Some chemical, no doubt,” replied|he said, addressing Mr. Levi. ‘ And it
Mr. Levi. * The thing could quite easily | won’t need much more to thoroughly
have been done, Solly.” scare our men—every one of them. And

“How ? then they'll walk out in o body, and

‘‘ This night watchman's shelter was one | we'll never get them to come back—evon if
of the ordinary type—that is, closed on| we offer treble wazes " '
three sides, and open on the othor., While| Mr. Levi nodded., .
the man was seatod in that box, he could| *‘We will see how things go on to.day
not very well see what was happening at | Farrow,” he eaid. ‘I am not particularly
tho rear. And I am quite sure that some- | alarmed about the night watchman
body crept up, and threw a handful of |incident. You "must do your best to
chemical powder on the fire. You ought| convince the men that it was & joke, and
to know, Solly, that it is quite easy to make | that no supernatural agzency was res.
.green flames if you use cortain chemical | ponsihle.”
compounds—particularly svhen vou are| * It'll be diflicult to convinee tho men of
dealing with o coke fire, which is glowing | that, sir,” interrupted the manager.
hot.” o ] “ They’ve got it firmly fixed in their hcads

‘“ That's quite right, dad,’ said Solomon. | that this house ia haunted. As you know,
* But the old man saw nothing—not even | sir, it’s had a repulation of heing haunted
when his bpx wag< knocked over,” for many vears pist. And the men say
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that by pulling the house down we're
interfering with tho &gpirits, and dia-
tarbing thom. That's the story that's
got about now, and it's herdly to be
wondered at, aftor what’s happened during
the night ! ”

‘““You moan what the night watchinan
gsaw ? "' asked Solly.

“* Not only that, Mastor Levi,"” said Mr.

Farrow. ‘' Thoere’s the other thing as
well.”

*“Tho other thing ? '’ repeated Mr. Levi
quickly.

“Why, haven’t you heard, sir?"”

“ We've only heard about the adventure
which bofcll Mr. Benson.”

“ Why, sir, a lot more than that took
place,” said the manager. ‘‘ When the
men woent to work this moming they found
dozens of their tools smashed—broken to
pieces !V |

“ Groal Scott!” said Solomon, staring.

““Other tools were displaced, and in
6010 Instances, articles were carried right
to the top of the house—heavy things, too.
I'll swoar two men could not have carried
them. How did they get there? Who
enterod the house in the middle of the
night and carried on this destruction—
this absolutely sensoloss piece of foglery 1

“ What do the men say 1" asked Mr.
Lovi.

“ Why, sir, they put it oll down to the
spirits,”” said the manager. ‘ They are
oll agreeing now, although, a day or two
ago, quite a number of men were openly
sceptical. They'vo beon oonvinccg at
last—they all say the same thing—thoy
all declare that the house is haunted, and
“that it's o bad thing to interfero with it.
Thoy reckon we're disturbing the epirits,
and some say the best thing to do is to
burn the placo to the ground.”

That would never do,” smiled ~Mr.
Levi.  “There is other proporty to con-
sider ; moreover, a groat deal of material
can bo sold, or used profitably.”

Yes, Mr. Lovi, I'm worricd—I don't
know what to do.”

P:Ir. Lovi rose to his fect.

I wul,l go back to tho building with you,
lF arrow,” ho said briskly., * I will have a
ook round personally, and chnt with two
or threo of the mon.”

I'll bo glad if you will, sir,” said tho
manager.

1
1

l

F

I

build a super-cinema on the spot. And
Solomon was very anxious now—nhe did not
want any hitch to occur, It would be
appalling if the wholo project had to bLe
agnndoncd after it had started so well.
Solly was quite cortain that his father
would not abandon it willingly. DBut
what if he could obtain no workmen to do
tho work ? Thoe labour question was tho
tost important of all, and, without men,
tho scheme could not be carried out.
I1evi, junior, was certain, in his own
mind—as his fathor was—that Webb
was responsible for all this trouble. The
owner of the present Bannington Cinoma
was the culprit—Levi was surc of it. Tak-
ing advantage of the fact that the old houso
had the roputation of being heunted,
Wobb was causing all those mysterious
manifestations. That was the only ox-
planation. DBut what could be done?
Wobb had not committed any criminal
act—it was not possible to inform tho
police—for, in any case, there was no proof.
Solomon felt tremendously sorry that
his father had allowed Wobb and Ryan
to go free a week or so ago, during the
Christinas holiday at Tregellis Castle.
Tho two rasacals had kidnapped Mr. Lovi
then, and had hold him a prisoner for a few
hours. But Solomon’s father had allowed
the pair to go—declaring that they could
not do any harm, and that he did not wish
to trouble over a prosocution.
It would have been far better if Mr.

'Tevi had handed tho precious pair ovor to

the police.

When the trio arrived at Bannington
Grange, they saw, at a glance, that evory-
thing was not as it should be. The men,
instead of going about their work steaduly
and industriously, wero seizing every
opportunity to stand in little groups and
gossip. And meny of them worc umeauy
looks, and, out in the High Street, quite a
nwinber of people wero staring at the old
house with idle curiosity. They were
attracted by the strange stories which had
becen going about, and some of them
evidently expected to sco ghosts walking
about: the scaffolding instecad of human
beings. .

“I'm afraid we shall havo a diffliculty in
obtaining a fresh night-watchman, sir,"”
said Mr. Farrow. ‘ Benson has gono—ho
won't come back. The old man is nearly

Very shortly afterwards the trio left the | insano with fright, and it's o wondecr to me

Grapes Hotol togother—Farrow, Mr. Levi,

" [ ] L] .
and bolqmon The juntor was looking
Vory anxious and worried,

- It bad 1,cen his idea, in tho first place, to
Pull down the old haunted house, and to

I

ho’s not in the asylum.”

They were now on the other side of the
hontrding, standing at the side of the old
building, watching tho operations. Tho
house was bcing demolished, and the
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army of workmen had been getting on with
their task very well. The roof was
practically off, and many of the walls were
being smashed up even now.

Big Jim, the foreman; approached the
maneger with a very serious expression on
his face,

“T don’t know what’s going to happen,
air ! ¥ he exclaimed doubtfully. “ It’s as
much as I can do to get the men to start
work this morning. And they are talking
al.,out leaving at any mimute. I can’t
guaranteo them remaining at their jobs
until the day’s over 1™

AMr. Levi turned.

“Jf the men have any real grievance,
will give it full attention,” he said. .‘‘ But
it i3 ridiculous of them to take so much
notice of these stories which have bheen
getting about.”

“1 ain’t 8o sure of that, sir!” said
Sharpe. “I ain't a superstitions man
myself, but after what took place last
night, my notions have been a bit shook
up. And I’ll swear that no human hands
made flames come out of a coke fire !
And old Benson wasn’t imagining things,
either, because the policeman on point dluty
in the High Street saw the reflection of themn

n flames—and he wondered what it
was at the time.”

** You must tell the men that——"

Mr, Isaac Levi got no further.

For, at that moment, a rcally startling
interruption came. A crack sounded, a
dull, long-sounding crack. Almost im-
mediately afterwvards the voices of men
were raised in alarm and fright. Then
came a dull rumbling—t0 be followed
- immedintely, by o devastating crash.
TFrom the other side of tho old house great
clouds of dust arose on the air, and then all
was confusion.

Men were running, shouts were utteretl,
and, above all, camo the cries of injured
men,  Solomon Levi was startled, and he
ran round the building rluick]{, without
waiting for his father., When he reached
the other side, o strange spectacle met his
goze.

Lovi paused, rather dumbfounded,

“ By my life,” he exclaimed.

For some little time he could not see
what had occurred. Clouds of thick,
choking dust obscured Lthe whole scene.
But Solomon could casily guess, and it was
. not long before he came Lo the conclusion
that one of the walls of the old house had
collapsed—not merely a portion of it, but
the whole wall.

It was little wonder that there had been

_mﬂ#—
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a tremendous erash, and this cloud of dusp
now obscured the whole scene. Anill =
terrible thought immediately sprang inie
Levi's mind. '

Had there becn any
when the wall fell ?
certainly killed—for tons and tons of
masonry had fallen, burying everything
beneath its terrible weight.

The foreman came rushing round, white
and agitated.

And, for some little time, nobody knew
exactly what had bappened, or whether
anybody had been killed. Ultimately, how-
ever, it was discovered that no workman
had Dbeen actually benecath tho fallen
wall. Several men had been struck by
flying bits of masonry, and one or two
labourers were rather badly hurt—gashed
about.” But thero were no serious casual.
ties,

This was a miraculous fact, for only a
minute before at least eight or nine men
had been on the very spot where the wall
collapeed. They had escaped death only
by seconds.

“Thank Heaven nothin
occurred ! ”’ exclaimed Mr. Levi," when he
had heard the truth. ‘ But there must
have been carelessness on somebody's part,
or that wall would not have fallen.”

‘““ Carelessness, sir ! ' interrupted one of
the workinen who bappened to bo near.
““ There wasn’t no carelesaness there. Tho
wall fell of its own accord ! ”

‘“ Perhaps s0,"” said Mr. Levi; *“ but the
men in chargo of operations ought to havo
been more careful "

“Jt ain’t any good to be careful when
there are spirits about, sir!” growled the
workman. ‘‘That’s what this is—it’s the
work of ghosta! This blooming house is
haunted—and, what's more, I ain’t going
to do another stroke of work on this job ™
** Look here, my man, this is perfectly
ridiculous ! "’ said Mr. Farrow, who was
3tandi.nf_: by. ‘ Accidents of this kind are
always liable to happen when an old housa
is being pulled down. You've lost your
nerve—that’s what's the matter with
ou!’ .

* Well, I've had enough of it, sir !’ said
the man, obstinately. “This job ain’t
quite good cnough for me ! *

““ Nor for ine; neither!” chimed in two
or thrce others.- | :

‘* We're clearing out,” said the first one.
“ This ain’t the first accident that's took
place. There was accidents yesterday, and
the day before. And the night watchman
not only seec the ghost, but he was knocked

men underneath
It so, they wers

serious bhas
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ovor—and wo ain't %Oing to wait to be
killed in this bewitched place! We've
finished with it, sir.” '

And the man was obviously firm.
Othors woro of the same opinion, and
prosently the wholo body of workmen
commmoenced streaming out into the High
Stroot. By this tine a largo crowd had
collected, for it had got round that a
gorious disastor had ooccurred, and that
sevoral men had been killed. This rumour,
fortunatoly, was false.

Mr. Farrow stood by, looking on help-
lessly. And Mr. Isaac Levi stood thore,
too. His face was grim, and there was a
koen glitter in his eye. He knew that it
would bo quito usoless to talk to the men
now. And, in any caso, Mr. Lovi did not
feel like talking to them. Xle had been
paying them high wages ; ho would obtain
other workien. That was the only thing
1o be done.

“ It looks sorious this time, sir,”” said
Mr. Farrow.

“I’m afraid it is sorious,” soid Mr. J.ovi,
nodding. ‘" Well,I am going to givo these
mon another chance. They will either
roturn to work within half-an-hour—or
cvery man-jacl of them will be dismissed.”™

The manager looked rather doubtful.

“I don't think it will be nocessary to
disraias them,eir ! *' ho exclaimed:. * They
won't work again in this place, if I'm any
judge at all. They wouldn't take on the
job, not if we offered them double or treble
the wagea, They are thoroughly scared—
that's what’s the matter with them.”

“This is awful, dad 1" said Solomon.

*What on carth shall we do 1"
“I don’t know ?rat.. my boy,” said Mr.
Yovi. * But there's no sonse in worrying.
If these workmon desert us, wo shall obtain
others.”

And, certainly, the workmen did desert.

Without any loss of time, a meeting was
held right in the centre of the High Stroet,
rogardlcss of traffic. Excitement was at a

roat pitch, and overybody was talking.
Not only the workmen, but the towns-
peopls were of tho same opinion. Thoy
came to the positive conclusion that
Bonnington Grange was haunted, and
disaster would certainly follow if the men
continued to work there. The towns-
People of Bannington were rather a super-
Btitious lot.

And Big Jim Sharpe was ns bad as any-
body. At first he had been rather sceptical,
and had been inclined to scoff at the stories
which had been told. But now he was
changed.

It was only by a miracle that he had
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escapod doath, for he had been only a few
rards away when that wall collapsed. And
Mr. Sharpe was {ully convin that evil
slTirits had brought about tho collapse.

18 lagt doubts had fled, and ho was fully
deterinined not to work in Bannington
Grange again. Not only that, but he was
also determined to do his utmost to provent
the other men working there. Big Jim was
quito sincere in his belief. He thought ho
would bo doing tho othor men a good
servico by urging them to throw up the job.

“Tako my advice, men, and leavo th's
job at once ! " he shouted, addressing tho
crowd of excited workmen. *‘It’s no good
playing with the Iivil Ono! And you can
take it from me that ho's responsibio for all
these happenings in this old houso. It's
haunted and nothing we can do will make
any difforence. If wo stop there, we shall
ull Lo killed, sooner or later."

‘*“ Hear, hear ! ’' ehouted somebody. *“ We
won't work any moro in this place ! "

* No blooming fear ! "

“Weo've chucked it ! "

“Yeos, and it seems we're chucking our
bread-and-butter sway, too ! ' said one of
the moro elderly workmen. * It's a good
job, it is, and it's going to last for months—
right through the worst time of the year.
Woe can’t afford to 1oso our work like this,
mates ; we've got our wivos and kiddios
to think about. We'ro getting good wages,
and the hours are light. Ghost or no ghost,
we'd better stick to our work ! ™

‘“ And get killed ? '’ demanded ono of the
other workmen. * Not likely ! "

*“ I believe it was a pure accident ! ™ said
tho other workinan, obstinately. * There
wasn't no spook business aboug that, mate !
As for tho night watchman, I reckon ho
must have had a few before he saw them
things last night——"

But the man was not allowed to proceed
any further. lHe was shouted down, and his
voice was completely drowned in the
hubbub. Among the wholo crowd thera
wasg, perhaps, half a dozen who supported
this elderly labourer—who were anxious
to continuo work., The others, although

ood fellows all of them, wore completely
rightencd by what had taken place in tho
old houso. As workmen, they were splendid
follows, but they were all convinced that
Bannington Grange was fatal—that to
remain working on this job would be
equally fatal.

And the men commenced to surround
Mr. Farrow, and demanded the money for
the time they had put in. The managor, of
course, could do nothing but pay thoem.
At least, ho made arrangemonts to pay
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them on the following day; he had not
sufficient cash at the moment to pay cvery-
body.

Perhaps the mien would not have been so
eager to leave their jobs but for a rumour
which had gone round that morning. Who
had set it going, nobody knew, but this
rmamour was to the effect that the present
Bannington cinema was to he cnlarged,
improved, and generally renovated. And
a large body of workmen would be reqwired
for tﬁo task. Any man who liked to apply
for work would ﬂe engaged at once—and
paid in full until the work commenced.
‘This, of courge, was one of Mr. Webb’s
rusts, As o result, half the men from the
Bamiington Grange job surged round the
oinema, and they were every onc of them
engaged. It was an absolute certainty
that these men would not return to Mr.
Lovi’s job.

Solomon was quite dismayed by what
had occurred. Everything had been going
w0 well—the work had been proceeding at
a great paco. But now it had been brought
to a stop—a dead standstill. Nothing was
doing. The old houso wasg deserted and
absolutely alone. Not a soul had romained
behind ; it was looking extremely forlorn.

Mr. Levi and Soloinon went back to the
(irapes Hotel after the excitement had
died down, and Levi senior was looking
very grave and troubled.

**Well, my boy, we musl do the best we
can under tho circumstances,’” he said.
“There i3 cortainly no sense in getting
anmy, or making a fuss. Theso men have
left the job, and I am afraid we cannot
gel thero back.”

** But what shall we do, dud 7’ asked
“olomon, anxiously.

** I have already made up my mind as to
the course I alm.{l take,’’ said Mr. Levi.
** { shall obtain labour fromn another town—
a good many miles from here. I shall go
to-morrow and make full arrangements—
and obtaimmn a whole host of workmen.
M’erhaps they will be moro sensible then
these fellows.”

" And what's going to happen in the
nieantime, pater 7 ' asked levi.

. *"In the meantime, my son, all work
will have ceased.” replied Mr. Levi. *‘ It
will mean three or four days’ delay, but
that cannot be avoided.”

‘“ Buii three or four dn?'s' delay may be
very important, dad!’” said Solomon.
“*Webb is getting busy, you know—he
mcans to enlarge his own place, and i he
gets ahead, of us, it may be very serlous.”

Mr. Levi nodded.

“It will be serious,” he anid (uietly.

[
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“ But we must inake up for Jost time later
on, Solly. If we could only obtain a dozen
men, it would not bo so bad—thero is
plenty of work to be done in demolishing
the old walls, and clearing away the rubbish.
But I an afraid it would be like looking
for a needle in a havatack, to scarch for
labour in Bannington.” ‘

And Mr. Levi was undoubtedly correct.

After what had happened, nobody in
Bannington, or in the district, would
agree to work in the old haunted house.
The place had o terrible reputation now,
It had always been considered haunted,
and now it was regarded as n placo of
horror.

All that afternoon Solomon was looking

serious and thoughtful. And towards tho
cvenmg he got an idea—an idea which
rather sterctled him at first. DBut then,
after o while, he smiled to himself. And
he dccided, then and there, to put his
scheme into operation.
- And, without saying anything to his
father, he went to the st-oflico, and
despatched n whole sheaf of telegrams.
LEvery. meszage was worded in exactly tho
same way, and the majority of them wenb
to different eddresses in London.

It went mat Solomon’s grain to scq
all the work suspended. Until the new
gang camnc in he wanted to have somebody
working there—so that Webb would not
be able to crow over his rivals. Just as
long ns tho work went on, no matter how
slightly, it would be all to tho good. And
Solomon Levi's idea was rather promising.

He was quito certain that ho would have
o body of workers on the spot before noon
on the following day. '

But whether these workers wonld be any
good was quite a different matter !

CHAPTER IV.
MAKING THINGS HCM,

“ LLASE come down by first train
in morning. Your presence ur-

gently, vitally nceded. Will pa
all expenses, Accommodation
arranged.. Please dort’t fail mo.—SoromoN

Lxvy, Grapes Hotel, Bannington.”

That's how the telegram ran.

I had read it through onee or twice, and
I couldn’t possibly understand why Levi
of the Removo wanted mo so urgently,
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Howover, [ decided to go down to Banning-
ton, for 1 could easily sco that Solomon was
in earnest. . o

Accordingly I arrived at Victoria in time
to catch a train whioh would land me in
Bannington about eleven-thirty. It was
a fast train-—the only raall{ good train of
tho whole morning. And 1 was consider-
abLly astonished, when I arrived at tho

ceat London terminus, to find a whole
orowd of othor fellows who wero also going
down by the samo train.

And every ono of these juniors had a
tclegram which was worded 1n exactly tho
game mannor as my own |

Sic Montio Tregellis-Woat was there, |
ond Tommy Watson, Handforth, Church,
and McClure, ﬁc inald Pitt, Jack Groy,
Fatty Little, Cecil de Valerie, S8omerton,

Augustus Hart, Singloton, and even Chris-
tino and Co., of tho College House—Bob
Christine, Yorke, and Talmadge. The whole
‘orowd had collected befor2 the train was
duo to dopart, and weo wero all rather myati-
fied.

Why hoad Solomon Levi sent ua these
telograms, asking us urgently to go down
to Bannington ? One of tho fellows sug-

ested that it was a joke, and that it would

o o good idea for us to abandon the sohome
and go home again. DBut 1 put a stop to
this. I was convinced that Solomon kad |
not been joking whon he sent those tole-
groms. Lotvi was not the. kind of junior
to epend a largo amount of moroy for
nothing. And it had cost him a pretty

penny to sond all thoso wiros.
And go we went down.

And, when we arrived at Bannington ;
we found Solomon waiting for us on the
platform—he had been confidently ox-
eoting that wo should arrive by that train.

¢ was dolighted to sce us all, and there
was o keon,irisl: sparkle in his eves as he
led the way out into tho station yard. The
fcllows crowded round him, demanding
explanations, for, so far, we werc quite in
the dark. :

*“1t's all right, my sons,” said Solomon
calmly. * T shouldn’t have brought you
down here unless I had a good reason.
It's jelly docent of you to come, belicve
mo." '

“ Dear old boy, I thought you were in
trouble, a0 I came flyin' to your assistance,”
eaid Sir Montie gracefully. * We shall be
only too willin’ to do anythin’ you requiro.™

“Thanks,” said Levi. * Well, I'vo got
gomo rough work for you.”

“Bogad I Rough worlc 1

\*“You bet your life ! " said the Jewish
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boy. *“I'll explain all about it if you'l
listen."”

“That's what we're waitin
Edward Oswald Jlandforth. ' \\<’re about
fed up with guossing things, Levi. If you
don’t trot out that explanation pretty
quick, I'll dot you on the nose | **

J.ovi grinned.

“Good cnough!” he said.
waste any furthor time.”

“ Thal’s tho idea ! "’ said Bob Christine.
‘“Wo've all come down to Bannington,
Jevi, bocauss you eent us euwch ur<ont
telegrams. If your rcason ain't a good
one, we'll scrag you. I was rat%or surprised
to get a wiro from you, because I'm uot in

for,” said

“I won't

{ vour Houso at-all.”

‘“ Same here | "' said Tulmadgo.

“Oh, I didn't think about that,” said
Solomon. *“ Wo'ro not at echool now—
the new term hasn’t etarted. You all
belong to the Romove, and there's no such
thing as House rivalry during tho Liolidays.
[ just knew you were in ndon, so 1
grabbed a directory, picked out all your
nddresses, and. despatched the wires.”

“ Well, trot out the wheeze ! said De
Valeric. : :

Solomon Levi wasted no further time.
He explained to us, in detail, what had
been happening at Bannington during the
past two or threo days. He deseribed tho
various ghoatly manifestations which had
occurred at Bavnington Grange. He eox-
plainced how the workmen hnd become
thorougnly scared, and how thei' had,
Anally, thrown up their work, and left the
old house cleserted and forlorn. He fur.
ther explained that his father was obtaining
labour from another town, and this labour,
within oll probability, would be on tho
spot withm two days.

“Did you send those wires to ug 8o thab
we should ecome down here just to listen to
this ? "' aslked Handforth. :

“No, of course not,” said T.ovi. “1
want you to help.”

“Help? Howt"”

“ By carrying on—until tho new work.
men arrive,” said Levi calmly.

“ Begad ! Carryin’ on, dear old boy t "

“ Exactly,” aaid Levi. ‘‘The work
that’'s being done now doesn’t require
skilled labour. It's demolishing work, in
the main. There are tons of tools there,
and if we put our backs into it, we ¢an show
these workimen a thing or two—we can
show them how the job ought to be done ! ™

“ My only hat t "’

‘““ Great Scott. 1™

“We!l, I'm dashod { **
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“Great Dbloaters 1™ gaid Fatty Little.
‘*I—I1 thought you were asking us down
to o feed, Lovil”

“Hao, he, hat”

“ Oh, there’ll be Plenty of feeds,” said
Levi, “ Yon needn’t worry about that,
Fatty—everybody can have as much grub
as they require while thcy’re my guests,
Now, don’t you underatand the position,
you chaps ? This Cinema, iIn A& way of
rpeaking, is ours—weo’'ve all got shares in
the company, and, therefore, we'vo got a

at mtcrest in the new cinema itself.

10 sooner it i3 erceted the better—and
every hour is of importance. If we carry
on while my dad arranges about the new
warkmen, we shall be domg a gervice,
That’s my scheme. Who's willing to
help? Who's willing to take their coats
off and lend a hand ¥ ™

‘** All of us ! " said Handforth promptly.

“ Hear, heart”

* Begad !’ ejaculated Sir Montie, look-
ing rather startled. ‘‘But whot-—what
shall we have to do, dear old fellows 1 *

** Oh, mix mortar, pull down walls, cart
rubbish about in wheelberrows, and all
that rort of thmg,’” said Handforth.

id Bew l L}

Sir Montic adjusted his pinece-nez, and
looked round in dismay.

** But our clothes, dear old boys ?”” he
nskod. ‘' We shall get ourselves into a
shockin’ state, wo shall, reallv! Ve shall
ruin our trousers and ovir boots, and ”

"“That's all right, Montie, don't yow

- \worry,'’ put m Levi, with a smile, *‘ I've
made all arrangements for that. At the
hotel I've got over two dozen seta of cloth-
ing—rough old things—and big hobnail
boots. 1 hired them this morning from a
placa in the town. When we get into themy
we shall look workmen to the life, and we
#hall be eblo to carry on without any
fear.”

“ But—Dbut we shell look such
frights, dear boy.”

“That deoesn’t wmatter,” grinned Do
Valerie. ‘“ All the better. 1 rather like
this idea, you chaps. A hit oi a change —
what ? * By gad! We'll show these Bon-
nington workmen a thing cr two, onco we
get started !’

“ Rather 1’

"“We'll show them that we don’t care
for spooks or ghosts, or silly legends,” said
Tommy Watson. **T reckon thisis a first.
class wheeze of yours, Levi, and we'll all
work with a will. And wo sha’n’t require
two bob an hour, either,”

“Ha, ha, hal”

' Well, the longer we stay here talking,

awiul
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the less wo shall do,” I =aid briskly. ‘It
we’ro going into this thing, wo might as
well start straight away; it’ll be dinner.
time soon.” |

“It's dinner-timo now, youn ass!' said
Fatty little,

* Oh, I’m not counting you,” I grinned.
‘“ It’s always o mealtime with yon; you're
always ready to feed your giddy face.
Come on—we’ll make the fur f?;r 1”

*Rather 1 ” said Handforth, *“TWe're
going to make things hum.,"

‘* Heor, hear "

“ And hum with a vengeance !’ added
Handforth finnly,

It was an astounding idea of Solomon
Levi’s, but, at the eamo time, it was dis.
tinctly amusing. The Jewish boy knew
nell enough that we could not go into this
thing seriously, it would bo more or less of
o joke, right from the setart.

owever, we aaw his point.

He did not want to be interrupted for
long, and if we simply carried on during
to-day and to-morrow—well, the work
would progress, and the Bannington
labourers would rcceive a Jlesson which
would probably sink decp. For the men
would hardly caro for tho idea of schoolboys
taking on the work which thoy had thrown

up. We had nothing aiama' t .the men,
and, in all probability they wero good,
honest, hard-working fcllows. But they
were superstitious, and we wanted to
knock tlus sort of thing out of them. That
was Levi's main object for certain. He
wantedl to givo the »nen an ebject lesson.

And so, lesa than half an hour later, the
worthy peoplo in Bannington High Street
reccived a mild shock. Shopkeepers camo
to their doors and gnzed out in wonder.
Large numbers .of workmen, who had
nothing to do, and who were strolling
about, stopped and stared. For there was
certainly something to staro at.

A scoro of St. TFrank’s schoolboys,
marching up tho High Street in a body, and
attired in the most weird garments. Great
thick hobnailed boots, rough trousers—
which were nltogether too large—and with
I no collars. Handforth and (Co., and ono

or two others, had fastened straps just
| under their knees in the true labourer style,
The cf{cet was rather comie.

But none of tho juniors wero smiling.
They took it seriourly, and marched into
thre old building with a very busincss.likeo
air. I was there, of course, and I was
¢ taking o lively interest in the proceedings.
| Sir Montic’s dignity, of course, had been
thrown to the winds—dignity, in a caso of
this sort, did not count,
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Then the cement went down In a great hea
vy cloud. K simply smothered
everything, and In a minute the attackere were chocking, onoozingp, :nd gtagger=-
ing about blindly,
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Levi, by consent, was tho foroman of the
gang, and ho proceeded to issue his instrue-
tions, Moanwhile, Mr. Isaac Lovi was
strolling about, highly amused by the whole
thing, but not at all displensed. His own
arrangoments had beon made, and now he
was interested to see what we should be
able to do.

I thinl: he was rather surprised, and, as
a matter of fact, we were surpised, (oo.,
For wo sot to work with a will, and tho
amount of work we got through was de-
cidedly startling. Considering that we were |
novicos at tho gamo, and that we had had
no previous experience, wo got on wonder-
fully well. At all events, Mr. IFarrow, who
camo in and watched us, declared that we
woere working oqually as woll as a gangz of
men, and, if anything, doing more.

*But that's only natural,” added the
manager, with a smile. * You're enthu.
stastic, and you'ro going into it with all
your might. One can’t expect a working
man to keep up this pressure day after day,
it wouldn't bo natural.” ]

However, it was all to the good. and a
a considerable amount of what wo wore
doinz could be scon from the road, for a
good many of us were high in the building.
abovo the great hoardipgs. l

Pickuxes were brought into use, shovels,
and all manner of other tools. And there
wo woro, porspiring freely, and covered
with dust and dirt from head to foot. DBut
we didn’t care—we were working with an
object, and tho townspeople of Banning(on
watched with interest and amuscment.

DBut the workinen who had thrown up
the job wore not amused.

They stood out gn the road, watching
our progress with solomn, frowning faces.
They did not like this at all.

* Blooming cheels, that’s what Icall it !”
exclaimed ono of the men. ' Well, these
kids will pav for it before long. just yot: see,
mates.  One of them walls will fall down,
or somothing of that kind. There’s going
to be a haccident to.dav.” .

““Ihey'll all get killed—every one of
thom,” gaidd another man. ' That placey
ain’t safe. I'hhom evil spirits will soon start.
making things go wrong.”.

But the oval spirits fortunately were not
ablo to gain access to Bannington Grange
on this parcticular nfternoon. I'he ovil
gpirits, of course, wore the three paid spios
of Mr. Stanley Wobb. They had becn able
to wroak thoir work when all the ordinary
men had been on the job, but they couldn’t
come in now. consequently, there wore no |
mysterious happenings,.no unaccountablo
accidonts. |
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~ The work proceeded smoothly, and
without a hitch. And the workinen, watch-
111z in the High Stroet, grew more and more
angry and oxasperated. They thought
themselves slighted, they ecalled it check
that juniors should come in and brave the
evil spirita after they—the workmen—had
been driven out.

T'here were rome juniors, of course, who
did not do much. Iatty Littlo, for exam.
ple, only succooded in getting in the way
of everybody else. Antig when ho dured to
mout the scaffolding Lo one of the upper
floors, everybody predicted that the whole
lot would collapso, much to Fatty’s in-
dignation.

andforth & Co., too, although extremely
industrious, did not do mich useful work.
At least, this may be said of Handforth.
Church and McClure, after romaining with
their famouws leader for some little time,
found that lia ideas did not coincide with
their own. 8o they Ieft him to his own
dovices, and took ordere from Lovi.

Handforth, in tho meantine, got busy.

He cecided to mix some mortar. What
on earth for, ho alono knew. DBut that is
probably wron% for it is extromoly doubtful
if Handforth himself knew why ho was
mixing tho mortar. Cortainly, no building
operations were in progress. Perhaps
Handforth had an idesa of trying his hand at
bricklayving. or soniething of that kind. At
all e_~.l'|enm, he proceeded to mix mortar with
a will.

He was quito by himself at the back of
the linuae, whero piles of cement lay, heaps
of sand, and so forth. Water was laid on,
too, and Hendforth seized a shovel, and
omptied a couple of sacks of cement on
the ground. Iie knew—or he thought he
knew—that cemont was one of the in-
gredierts of mortar. He fotched two
barrowloads of sand, and dropped this
upon tho cernent, thon ho mixed the whole
ot info a nice mixture, and looked round
for other ingredients.

“Now, lemwme ‘sec.” he murmured.
*“ Mortar has all sorts of things in to mnke
it thick. Cemeont, sand, dust. Thero's got
Lo bo something olso.”

He looked round. and then grinned to
bimself, and nodded.

“ Plaster of Parig!"”
“That’s the stuff.
somothing elso.”

Ho had seen a big motal drum with @
label upon it announcing that tho contents
were plaster of I'aris  lHandforth was
quite cortain that this substanco wnse
nocessary in the manufacture of mortar;
thorefore, ho seized the metal drum and

he excloimed.
I knew there was
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found it extiemely heavy. So he rolled
it along the ground towards the pilo of
cemont and sand. Handiorth was fairly
correct in his mixture, so far—Portland
coment and sand—Dbut he had got the
proportiona all wrong., However, a little
detail of this kind did not worry Hand-
forth in tho slightest degree, o prised
open the lid of the metal drum and stared
down into the interior,

“ Well, I'm blessed !’ said Handforth.

He had always supposed plaster of
Paris to be a powder, but the contents
of this drum wero very different. In fact,
it looked like small, broken pieces of
atone, grey in colour ; and a very peculiar
odour came up to Handforth.

“Woell, I'm jiggered ! he exclaimed.
*“It's just liko carbide, liko we put m our
cyelo lamps.”

Ho looked at the outside of the drum
again, and there it wes, quite plain—
. plaster of Paris.”” This settled it for
Handforth. He could not remember
evor having scon some plaster of Paris,
but he knew that it was extensively used.

_ "I expect it smells like carbide before
it’s mixed up,” he muttersd. “‘ It probably
goea to powder afterwards  and mixes
with the other things. Anyhow, I'm
going to chance it. I jolly well know that

plaster of Paris has got to be mixed with
nmorter | ¥

Ho dumped tlie contents of the druin
an to the pilo of sand and cement. He
mixed it ell thoroughly in with a shovel.

. " Now, the mnext thing is water,”
he told himself. * Plenty of water, and
mix it ell up into a smooth paeste. Thon
it'll be ready to bo used, and I'll get o
crowd of the fellows to help me. There
uro tons of bricks, and it won't teke us
more then half en hour to build a little out-

houso. It's bound to be useful for some-
body or other.”

Handforth wont over to the water-tap
Boized a pail, and then flung a great
fmount of the wator over his precious

mixture. Suddenly he came to a helt
and eniffed,

“My only hat ! he cjeculated, with a

"

or a most objectionable odour camne
to his nostrils. Ho recognised that smell
8% once. Carbide of calcinm | 'The smell
of the gas which is freed when water

g00A wupon carbide is not particularly |

attractive,

" That’s funny ! ** muttered Handforth,
staring, ‘I never thought that plaster

of Paris smelt like carbide. 1t's wdrso now,
Poof ¢ What o frightful whiff 1 »* .

His mixture was bubbling, and hissing,
but Handforth continued manfully mixing
it thoroughly into a paste. A fairly stiff
wind wns blowing towards the old house,
and Handforth got bchind it. In thie
position ho did not get very much smell,
end ho proceeded with his work rather
hastily.

Meanwhile, I was helping a crowd of
other fellows to pull down one of the
plaster walls in the interior of the house.
Wo were working well, and had alread
accompliched o great doal ; but suddenly
paused and sniffed the air.

“Help 1" ¥ exclaimed: “ Who’s been
using eau-de-Cologne 1"’

“Oh, my hat ! >

“*Somebody must have opened a
gsewer ! ”’

“What a frightful nift !

Reginald Pitt went to the window snd
leaned out. Then he staggered Dbeck,
holding his head. e

** Oh, my goodness !’ he said faintly.
“It’s—it’s out here! It’s coming up in
great billowing gusts 1™ |

** Begnd !'”?

“Hullo! YYhat's the matter in here 7

inquired Levi, entoring the room at that
moment. “Why, what—by my life!
Who's been picking violets 1 * -
[ I held my breath, walked to the window,
and stared out. Thore, down Lelow, wes
Hendforth, working away for all ho whs
worth. I took a big sniff, and then I
grinned,

“Jt's enrbido!” T seid. ‘' Are thero
any ecetylene lamps here, Levi 1

" Plentv of them,” said the Jewish hoy.
‘** Flarer, you know ; whacking gresat big
thines to be used at nigcht ! Mr. Farrow—
he's the managor, you know—meers to
have night shifts on tho go as soon es
possible, and weo've got a groat number
of ecotylene flares in readiness.”

* And plenty of cerbide, X suppose 1"
I asked. | o

“ Oh, any amount of 1t ! ’ replied Levi.

“Well, somebhody ligs been using
some,”” I zeid grimly,

“8o it appears—or, rathor, so it
smells 1 ' said Levs.

I stered down suspiciously at Hendforth,

“Hi!" I roared. ‘‘*Handy! What's
the gamo down thero 7 '

andforth looked up.

* I'm mixing morter ! ** ho yelled, ** It's
ncarly done now, and I want about hall-a.
dozon [eilows to come and give me a hend,
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Wo'ro going to build a brick shed out
hore'li ‘

** Great Scoit ! sliouted Levi. * Havo
you used anything out of that drum ? "

“ Yeos, plastor of Paris.”

“Ha, ha, ha |l ' howlod Levi.
you gilly nas ! ™

“ Why, what's the matter ?*’ grinned
Pitt,

“ It was carbide in that drum ! " 'said
Lovi. " Those drums are air-tight, you

“ You—

know, and so tho carbide ‘was packed in |

them ; and just becauso that drum was
labelled ' Plaster of Paris,’ Handforth
used it, tho eilly fathead! Doesn't lLc
know thoe difleronce botweon plaster of
Paris and carbide ? ™

‘“He ought to by this time !” I said,
holding my nose, :

‘“Ha, hn, hat "’

“ Well, Handy said he was going to
meko things hum !’ chuckled DPitt.
“ By jingo, he's done it 1 "

‘“Ha, ha, ha!"

About ten of w went down, scizod
Handforth, and thought about hurling
him into hie own frightful mixturo. But
wo took pity on him and brouglht him
indoors, and mado him give a hand with
work which was usoful.

Of course, he only sucecedod in hindoring
overybody else. But there was not much
timo wnow, for daylight was -alrendy
railing_ond darknoss was coming on. DBut
by the timo we knockod off for the day
wo had done a considorable amount of

work, and we wero feoling quito plonsed
with ourselvos, '

Tirod out, satisfied, and thoroughly
dirty, wo made our way to the Grapos
Hotel, feelirgz that' we had earncd s
hearty ten and e rost.

But, unknown to us, our action was
destined to cause trouble in DBannington.
Already o storm was brewing.

CHAPTER V,

WATCHERS BY NIGHT.

" HAT about a night watch.
\ K} man ? " asked Solomon Levi.
“Eht'"
“What t "
“A which?"”
“ A night watchman,'” repeated Levi,
“ We'veo got to have one, you know.”
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We were all seated in the dining-room
at the Grapos Hotel, and we had just
finished a very excellont tea. Wo had the
apartment to ourselves, and, of course,
woe wore now attired in our ususal clothing,
And we folt clcon, too, after a thorough
wash and scrub.,

“*A night watchman 1 ropeatod.
*“ Surely that's not necessary, Levit I
hardly think anybody will dare Lo go into
the grounds of Bannington Grange aftor
dark."” T

‘' That's what we thought,” eaid Levi.
“Lest night the place was absolutely
deserted, simply Deeause we  couldn’t
got & watchman to go on duty ; and this
morning, according to Mr. Farrow, several
valuable tools had disappoared. And
Mr. Farrow 18 rather anxious ahbout
to-night."

This wns hardly to be wondered at.
Farrow wag the manoger for tho large
firm of contractors who wero doing tho
work. DPersonally, I couldn't quite undcr.
stand how it was that Mr.” lL.evi himasclf
way obteining the labour from another
towif ; but probably Mr. Levi was making
arreangemonte with the contractors over
that business. Solomon's father wanted
the work to go on without a hitch, and he
know well enough that, in oirder to get
the thing done, it would be neccssury Lo
move on his own account.

“Woll, wo might as well do the thing
properly,” said Handforth. *““1've no
objection to going on duty, if you like,
although I don’t sco why we should have
any one-sided arrangement.”

“ My idea is for us to go on duty in
shifts,” said Levi. * Two of us together,

say, for a couple of hours each. Nipper
and T, say, will go on duty first, from
ten. Then two other

eight o'clock unti
fo%lowa will go from ten until twelve, and
so on. In that way the stuff will be
guarded throughout the night. Besides, it
will be a lesson for these nervous people in
Bannington. They're scared out of their
wits oven whon they pass the Grange.
[t']ll make them think whon they know that
two schoolboye are keeping watch, at the
back of the house, absolutoly alono ! "

‘“ Rather,” said Levi, smiling. *“ We'll
go along thero after tea, and ligit. the fire,
in & paud, you know. Coke, burning hot.
There's a cosy littlo ehelter, too, and wo
shall be able to keep oursclves fairly

warm.’’
“What ebout grub?!’ asked Fatty
Little. “ I1f I'm going to do a turn at this

job, 1 shell want some grub there, you
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kmow. A chap can't keep watch at night
anless he’s got something to eat ! ™ '

“ Oh, you needn’t worry
Fatty,”’ smiled Levi. * I'll provide plenty
of grub.”

‘“Good ! " said Fatty.

In order to meake it _quite fair, we drew
Jots, and it bappen that Levi and
myeelf were to take the first , from
eight o'clock until ten. Then Fatty Little
and Sir Montie would come on duty until
twelve o’clock. Other juniors had the
task divided between them wuntil eight
o’clock in the morning.

When we went out, in & body, laughing
and cheerful, on our way to the Grange in
order to light the night watchmen’s fire,
we found a good many workmen waiting
outside the hotel. They were looking
angry and impatient, and they glared at
us as we appeared.

“Take our jobs away, will yer 1"
demanded one man roughly. ‘ We ain’t
standing none of that kind of thing, you
young varmints1”

“Rot 1™ said Handforth. ‘“We ain’t
taking your jobs away. You've chucked
them up of your own accord, just because
you were like a Jot of frightened kids——"

* Steady on, Handy,” muttered Levi.
** There’s no need to make a scene !

“Well, that chap spoke firstl” said
Handforth warmly.

““Yus, and I'll steak
the workman. “If you kids go on that
job to-morrow, there’il be trouble. Mark
my words, we ain’t standing none of this

ain, too ! said

sort of thinﬁ from you boys!”
“But what have these mon got to
grumble at 1 '’ enquired Singleton. *‘ No-

body sacked them, nobody asked them to
leave their work, Thoy took themselves
off, by what I can hear, and now they are
blaming us because wo——

** My dear chap, it's no good arguing,” I
putin. *“ All the decent men emong these
labourers have accepted the situation.
It’s only the ruffianly crowd, the discon-
tented elements, that feel inclined to
stir up trouble.”

“They will gtir up trouble, too,’
Levi.  “T'm pretly sure of it.”

There was certainly every indication
that Solomon was right. Men were
standing at street corners, talking, and
they all'looked at us angrily and morosely
43 we passed. One might have thought
that we had done them an injury. It was
JUst an example of the unrcasonable enmity
of men who were incapable of secing the
affair in its truo light. Fortunately,
these men were in the minority:.

L

satd

about that, [ beginning to realise it now,
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But our action had certainly shown the
workmoen up, and many of them were
They bhad
thrown up good work, and good wages, just
because of their silly superstitions. And
they were beginning to understand, when
it was too late, that they had been foolish,

Mr. Webb was rather upset,

ITe sat in his office at the Cinema, and
he was talking to Williams, the man gho
had helped to cause all the trouble. Now,
of course, Williams was no longor at work,
since ho had walked with all the rest.

“1 don’t quite like it,” said Wobb,
[rowning. “ 1 believe that Levi is getting
men from another quarter, Williams,”

‘*“Well, that don’t matter, sir,” said
Williams. ‘‘ We shall be able to scare
them just the same——"

“I'm afraid not,” said Webb. ‘ For
one thing, you will not be able to obtain
employment, as you did before. There-
fore, you will not be able to work tho
many little * accidents,’ as you did. We
shall have to rely upon the ghost, in tho
main.” _

* Well, wo can fake up all sorts of things,”
said Williams. ‘“And I don’t reckon it
would be a bad idea to scare these kids.
I understand they’re going on watch to-
night. Two 'at a time. If we could
succeed in frightening them off it would bo
a big thing.”’

Webb nodded.

“1 quite agree,” he said tboughtfully..
‘“ And we must do our best to frighten theso
boys. It will create a good tmgression,
and it will serve to prove that the ghest
appears to evorybody elike—workmen or
boys. These infernal youngsters haveo
taken it upon themselves to prove that no
&host exists, thoy scoff at the idea of tho

range being haunted. Well, w2 must
make them change their views, And I
do not think it will be so difficult. To-
night, Williams, wo must become active.”

" Yes, sir.”

And AMr. Webb procecded (o outlino
his scheme. And while he was doing thiy,
while he was plenning his pretty littlo
plot, the juniors were making & roaring
fire at the back of the old building. We
were all thero, including Sir Montio and
Fatty Little. Fatty, naturally, bad
brought a supply of food with him, -

- Well, it won’t be so'bad hare,”’ said the -
fat junior, after the fire was well alight.
** So long as we’ve got plenty of grub for the
two hours, I dare say we shall be able to

get through it.”” | -
‘““ You'd better -be careful, TIatty,”
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.grinued IHandforth. * The ghost might
come along and pinch all your tuck ! ”

Fatty lattle scolled.

“1 don’t belicvo in ghosts,” he roplied.
“It’s all superstition.” r

And that was tho goneral opinion among
tho follows. At the samo timo, I noticed.
one or two juniors looking ahout them
rathor uncomtortably, This old house had
a very creepy aspect, and it was not at all
tho same at night a3 it was in the day time.

I believed, in my own mind, that some of |
the fnllows would become very nervous
during the lator spolls, say, between mid-
night and two a.m. But it would be a

test for their norves.
“ Now, you chaps, I'd like a word with

you,"” said Solomon Levi, as wo wero all
gathered round the fire. “I want you to
thoroughly understand that this place
isn’t roally haunted.”

‘“Of course, it isn’t,” aaid Handforth.
“Wo know that, you ags !’ '

“ At tho same time, it’'s quite likely
that you might see something to-night,”
wont on Levi. * You might seco a ghost,
for example, and there might ho uncanny
sounds, such as ghostly cackles and
laughs and moons »

“My hat ! ™

“ But—but how can there bec these
sounds if the pla¢o ain’t roally haunted ? ™
asked Bob Christine.

‘“And how can we sco a ghost, if there
isn’t ono * "' demanded MecClure.

“That's just what I'm getting at,’” said
Levi. “ The night watchman saw a ghost,
ond greon flames came out of his fire, and
he hoard rappings, and asll that sort of
thing. The old chap swears that this
placo is hounted, and he wouldn't come in
hore again for a king's ransom.”

“ It was all imagination,” said Pitt.

“No, it wasn't. He rcally saw the
ghost, and he really hoard those rappings,”
repliod Levi. * But it was all faked. And
I wouldn’t mind betting anything that the |
ghost was roally Webb 1"

“Webb!" i
“Oh, my hat ! "
*“Groat pip ! " 1

“Of course it was Webb,”” I said.
“ Anybody could have guessed that, you
chaps.” :

“Webb i5 doing his utmost to spoil our
plans,” went on Solomon grimly. * It's
owing to him that our workmen left us, and
oll this troublo came about. Webb caused
thoso articles to be put in the newspapers,

and he stored up trouble all along. DBut
we can’t prove it against him, we can’t
do anything. I think all you fellows know
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that Webb is going to have his own placo
onlarged and improved, and his idea is to
zet hig alterations done hefore this new
cinoma is put up. In that way, he hopes
to ruin our chanee, but he won’t succeed.”

“ Rather not !

“ We're not going to bo stopped by that
rottor ¢’

“That's why I'm warning you now,”
wont on Lovi. ‘I think it is quito probablo
that Webb will attempt to scare somebody
to-night, probably betwcen ten o'clock
and midnight, or beltween twelve and two.
He'll appear as a ghost, or thore mnf' Lo
somne other manifestations. If so, don’t
be scared—simply laugh at everything.
It will be ghostly, and rathor crecpy; but
vou’ll know, all the {ime, that it's o fake.
Whatever you do, don’t run—don’t lot
this rotter have the laugh over us.”

The juniors promised, and we stood
round the fire, talking about genoral
matters, until the time was nearly eight
o'clock. We discussed St. Frank’s, and
conjecturcd as to how many now fellows
would arrive when tho now term com-
mencod, how the football would go on,
and all manuer of things of that descrip-
tion. It was a novelty for us to be in
Bannington—so near to St. Frank's—and
yot be freo. Wo were not compelled to got
in before calling over, and we were not
breaking bounds or anything of that sort.
Wo were entirely our own masters, for
our holidays wero not yet over.

Solomon Levi and myself stayed hehind
when all the other fellows went away,
back to the Grapes Hotel. And during
our two hours of duty—from eight o’clock
till ten—nothing whatever happened.

We simply romained there, chatting,

t and leepitng our eyes well open for any-

thing that might occur. But nothing did
occur, and, just as the old church was
chiming toen, our reliof appeared.

Sir %Iontio Tregellis-West and Fatty
Littlo put in an appearance.

- Fatty was careying a huge package with
him, and I grinned as I looked at it.

‘“‘ Sandwiches, cakes, and all that sort
of thing,” said Iatty. ‘ We must havo
something {0 keep us alive, you know.
There'll just be about onough hore to last
until midmght. Thon Pitt and De Valerie
will come on the scene——"

“Only to find all tho grub vanished ! »
I remarked. ‘' Good old Fatty! My
mind stazgers when 1 think of the amount
of grub you would have brought if you
were to remain on duty all night long ! ™

“Dear old boy, Fatty would havo
rcquired a wagon—ho would, really!”
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remarked Sir Monlie calmly. *‘ I'm afraid
he won't be much good as a watchman,
he'll be eating all the time.”

Wo went off, leaving Sir Montie and
Fatty alone to do their spell. As a matter
of fact, wo wero hungry, and we were
looking forward to the supper we should
have when we arrived at the hotel. Mean-
while, Fatty was eating already ; he did
not see any reason why he should waste
any time. As he explained to Sir Montie,
he was having & snack to keep him alive.

This snack lasted until half-past ten.
Then Fatty waited until eleven,

“Good!"” he said, a3 ho heard the old
clock chiming. ‘ I've got just about time
for another bite, Montie ! "

““ Begad ! " said Trogellis \Yest. * You
can’t eat any more now, surely 1"

“You wait and see!’ said Fatty,
opening & bn%o

‘““ Dear old boy, you'll make yourself ill,
you will, really I "’ said Sir Montie.

‘““1 should be ill if 1 didn’t eat any-

thing ! ”* retorted ¥aily, as he commenced

munching. * Have a sandwich t "

** No thanks, dear old boy; we shall be
haviog supper in just over an hour.”

This, of course, was quite beyond Fatty
Littlo's comprchension. He couldn’t
possibly.see why Sir Montie should refuse
& sandwich now, because supper would be
ready in just over an hour. An hour
without food, to Fatty, was a period of
agony,

And while the pair sat there, before their
cheerful firo, a shadowy, silent figure
hovered about near the bottom hedge of
the Grange pi'rounds. In the darkness it
was 1mpossible for Sir Montie or Fatty to
8ee this figure—it was too far distant.

It had been there for some minutes,
ond when eleven o’clock chimed out, it
moved forward cautiously, in the direction
of tho house. '

"T'hen, suddenly, another figure appeared.

bis, too, was muffled up, and it stood
quite stul, waiting for the other to ap-
pr?‘ach.

I'm glad you're here, Williams,” said
the other, in u soft, low whisper. * But 1
thought you would be nearer to the house.
Y(:l‘.‘l know what to do, don't you?”

Yes, sir!" came o whisper from the
other.
; “Very well, then,” went on tho first
“R"Jl‘e——whlch was that of Mr. Stanley

Vebb. *Your business now, \Williams, is
t0 cresp up behind that watchman's
shelter. " Do 8o very cautiously, and rap
upon the woodwork, as you did in the caso
of the night watchman. But you'll have

“I am not Williams, as

23

to be very quick here, becauss these boys
aro active. Meanwhilo, I will don my
inl garb, and I will appear at one of

e windows of the house.”

“You have everything on you, sir 7"
whispered the other.

“What do you mean?”
Webb,

“ The ghost stuff———"" .

“OI course,”” said Webb Impatiently.
‘* You know I have it on me, Williamg——"

“In’ that case, Mr, Webb, I shall be
obliged if you will don that garb without
any delay,” said the other grimly, in o
normal wvoice. ‘ Furthermore, I should
advise you to waste no time."”

I “ “:’hy,-whut,—" he stammered. * I—

““You have made a slight mistake, Mr.
Webb, that is all | *’ said the otLher evenly.

ou osed.
i‘.:ec. mi?cr;sibly
you have heard of me 1"

Webb utitered a snarl

“What—what are you doing here ?”
he decmanded harshly. “Let megot I—I
was only looking round "

‘““Just so, Mr, Webb—just so!" snid
Nelson Lee smoothly. ‘ You were only
looking round, and it was your intention
to apgear dressed up as a ghost. Well, 1
intend that you shall do s0.”

Webb was absolutely startled,

“I~—I don’t know what you mean!”
he stuttered. ‘‘In any case, you-—you
can do nothing. 1 have not committed any.
criminal act——""

“1 am not saying that you have, Mr.
Webb,” interrupted Nelson Lee. ' You
need not think that I amn going to hand you
over to the police—although I might
possibly take you to the oflicer on point
duty in the High Street. Now, Mr. Webb,
make haste! Put that clothing onl™

“] won't! I absolutely refuse!”
snapped Webb; shivering wit.ﬂ anger and
fear. *‘ You have no right——-"

“Unless you comgly with my order
within one minute, Mr. Webb, 1 shall uso
force,”” said Nelson Lee, in a cold, grim
voice. ‘I wish to avoid that, if possible,
50 please do as I say.”

Somechow, Webb know that Nelson Leco
was ;})eakin? the grim truth, He would,
indeed, use force if the man did not obey.
And so, with shaking bLands, Webb pro-
duced a bundle of white material—muslin,
or some such stuff, It was fashioned into
a kind of gown, and Mr. \Webb donned this.
Then he placed over his face a mask—a
hideous affair which looked liko a death’s
bead. ]t was painted with some luminous

demanded

My name is Lee—Nelson
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stuff, which shono with a bluish green light. jalong the path until tho side gate wag

At a distance, Mr. Webb now
positively awful, but at  close
bhe would not have scared a child ot five.

. * 'What—what are you going to do ? "
demanded the exposed rascal.

* You will see quite soon, Mr. Webb,”
eaid Nelson Leo coolly. ‘ This way, please,
and if you attemnpt to escape, it will be
the worse for you."”

Nelson Leo commenced moving forward,
and he and his companion came out from
behind tho treos, and were in full view.
Fatty Little, at that moment, was just
transferring a tart from the bag to his
mouth. He paused, with the tart half way:.

“ Look ! he gasped. * Can—can you
see anything, Trogellis-West ? *’

Sir Montie started.

“Begad! Thero—thcre scems to be
romothin’, dear old boy !’ he ejaculated.
** But there are two figures, one frightful-
looking thing, and—why, begad! It's
Mr. Joo!" .

‘““ Great doughnuts ! " said Fatty Little
blankly.

" Both the juniors stared, filled with
wondor.

* But---but what's that thing with Mr.
Leo ?"” asked Fatty. ' It—it doesn’t
look human " _

“I rather fancy that Mr. Lco has laid
tho ghogt, dear old boy ! ' said Sir Montie
calmly. ‘" This is rather excitin’—it 1s,
really ! "

Nelson Leo and his prisonor camo into
the warm glow of the firclight.

“It’s all right, boys; you necedn't be
alarmed ! said Nelson Lee. ‘1 have
only approached you becauso I wanted to
eot your minds at rest, and to save you
from a fright.” |

“ That's all right,” said Sir Montie,
"smiling.  “ We woren’t scared at all,
begad ! We wore on the lookout for some-
thin’ to happen ; and if I was in tho habit
of bettin’, 1 should lay long odds that the—
the queer-looking thing with you is Mr.
Webb t "

Nolson Lce nodded.

looked

“You are quite right, Tregellis-West,””

he said. * This gentlernan is certainly Mr.
Webh. He wae about to make an attcmpt
to frighten you, but apparently he would
not have succecded.”
“*Rather not, sir!”’ said Fattyv. It
would take moro than a silly looking thing
like that to scarc ua.  But we didn’t know
" you were in Bannington, sir.” ‘
¢t I happened to be down here,”
Nolson lL.eo smoothly.
He said no more, but forced Mr. Webb

roplied

reached. This led into the High Strect.

uerters | And, as the queer little procession appeared

hoaded by the extraordinary-looking Mr.
Webb, there were one or two shouts of
astonishment.

For, by puro chance—and good luck—
Ithreo or four lc were in the High
Strcet, near the old haunted house. One
{of them was Inspector Jameson, of tho
Bannington Police. There was o conztable,

and two of the local tradcspeople. The
four .had been having o little chat.

| ‘‘It’'s all right, gentlemen ; you need
not be alarmed !’ said Nelson Lee,

approaching the group. “I just wigh
you to investigate tho ghost ! "

t “‘Confound you!" snarled Webb.
was only a joke.
to play a trick
nothing else

““ Good gracious ! '’ ejaculated Inspector
Jameson, staring at the ghost. ‘' What—
what i3 thia ? 1 hardly expected to mcet
you in this way, Mr. Lee ; and I am riow
wondering who this queerly attired in-
dividual may be.”

“He is tho gentleman who has been
appearing as the ghost of Bannington
Grange for somo few nights past,’”’ replied
Nelson Lee. *‘ Not only that, Jameson.
but he has faked other ghostly maunifesta-
tions—Ifor example, tho green flamncs from
tho night watchman’s fire, thec my:sterious
rappings-——""’

*Then—then it was all a fake?”
demanded one of the tradlespeople.

replied

[ 4] It
I was only attoempting
upon the boys. It way

** Naturally it was o fake,”
1\;elson Lec. ‘“ It could have been nothing
clge.”

“Well I'lm hanged !" said the man.
‘““Wo've been hoodwinked. And so0 have
those workmen, too—they Icft thceir jobs
becauso of this ghost, and it turns out to
be a practical joke! '

“Not much of o joke, I fancy,” said
Inspector Jameson grimly. I don’t
think this men can be charged with any
criminal offence, but I faney ho would get
n warm reception if a crowd of those
worlkkmen weore about here just now. Who
is he, Mr. Lee ? "

Nelson Leo tore the mask from Mr.
Webb’s face, and all the onlookers started.

“Why, it’a Mr. Webb!"” said tho
inspeclor.  “ Good gracious me! Why,
Mr. Wobb, what doos this mean "

“ It means that Br. Lee has mwle a
mistake ! "' snarled Webb furiously. * I.—
I was only having a joke upon the boys-—
that is all. Tt was foolish, I will admit,
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but I kmow nothing whatever of the other
ghostly manifestations——"'

But the men would not listen to Mr.
Webb. Ho was obviously telling lies, and,
finding that his position was an intolerable
onc, the rascal hurricd off down tho
etreet as fast as he could go. Nelson Lee
emiled as he watched him.

" * I rather fancy,” said the grcat detec-
tive, ' that tho ghost is laid—for good ! "

CHAPTER VI

GETTING EXCITED.

HE exposure of Mr. Stanley Webb
I wa9 the sole topic of convermation
m Bannington the next morning.
Tho news had flown round with
extraordinary rpecd, and, by breakfast
;in‘lrg, the wholo town l-i:new the q::luth' ﬁ 1
® were v tly surprised to fin
Nelson Lee i:fryBaglrmmhgyﬁn.rpThe guv'nor
had not- told me of his intentions, and I
was delighted when I heard. But it was
plain to mo that Nelson Lee had comedown
m order to give a hand, because he was
convinced that he would be able to expose

Mr. Webb's trickery.
Nelson Leo h succeeded, and the
grateful

townepcople of Bannington were

to him. I.;'ho v'nor had thought it best
to exposo Webb publicly, for then thcre
could be no question about the matter.
It was only by taking a bold of this
kind that the truth was made really publie,

And fecling against Webb ran high.

When he was rash encugh to appear in
the strect, during the morning, he was
hissed by several people. Others glared,
and it was quite evident that his fellow
townspeople were hostile.  Mr. Webb
himself was furious—and alarmed. He
didn’t exactly know what to do, and he
was quite sure that Nelson Lee's action
had made it impossible for him to earry
out his original plans,

The myth was exploded.

And it did not make Mr. Webb’s temper
Any the better when he learned that several
reporters had come down from London—
Just in time to hear the truth.
course, the mystery of Bannington Grange
had been rather prominent in all the
London papers during the Jast day or two.
Many” famous experts in the occult had

For, of |
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this, of course, had put o stop to it. And
Mr. Webb found himself tﬁe laughing-

stock of Bannington ; and Ssomething worso
than that. Ior a great many people did
not fcel inelined to laugh. Tho more in-
telligent members of the population
realised that Webb had had an ulterior
motive in working his treachery. For he
was o cinema proprietor, and he had
deliberately brought to o standstill the

work which was in progress in connection
with another cinema.

As for the workmen who had becn
cmployed on tho old building, thoy were
furious and indignant. Thecy had left their
work—they had thrown up their jobs of
their own accord—on account of the epirit
manifestations which had been going on in
the Grange. And now, like a bombshell,
thcy krnew that they had been tricked.
They knew that the ghost was only a fake.
And, therefore, it naturally stood to reason
that all the rest of the ‘'haunting”
business had been a fake.

By nmo o’clock all the juniors were at
work again, and they intended to put in a
full day. For the now workmen were not
due to arrive until the next morning. I
was an the job, of course, and 1 was
working as industriously as the others.
But, after a while, we became awaro that
a commotion was going on round Mr.
Farrow's office, This was a portable
wooden building in the grounds of the
house, and it was surrounded by angry,
excited men.

Jim Sh led a small deputation of
men into . Farrow’s office, and they
found the manager sitting there, busily
writing.

** Good-morning, sir,” said Big Jim.

*“ Good-morning, Shurg:." said Alr.
Farrow, looking up. ‘‘ What are you
doing here 1"

“* We've come bacl to work, sir,” said
tho ex-forcman. “ The men have realised
that they made o mistake, and they are
willing to start work again now. We're
all wi inr?r to start again.”

"“That's right, sir ! ” said the others,

Mr. Farrow laid down his pen.

“I''m sorry, men, but I'm afraid it's
impoaqibla,“ he naid quietly.

‘ Impossible, air 1’

“Yes,” said the manager. * We cannot
allow you to play about with us m this
manner. You left your jobs without o
moment’s notice—and, I conasider, without
any provocation. You were told repeatedly

half decided to come down to Bannington, | that this house was not really hounted.

in order to make an investigation.

But) Yet, in spite of that information, you left
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your work and, incidentally, you left me , that's certain!" said one of the agitators.

in the lurch.”

“We ain’t going to stand by idle while

‘** But—but we’re willing to come back, | these boys do our work, and keep us frorn

*

sir

“ I'm afraicl it 13 too late now, Sharpe,”
said Mr. Farrow. “ Mr. Lovi and myself
have made full arrangements for another
body of workmen. Your own common-
senso will tell you that, having engaged
this fresh set of men. we cannot very well
go back on them. It would hardly be
fair.”

“ But we wero first, sir-—"

““That makes no difference—now,” said
the manager. * You deserled us, and you
cannot blame ecither Mr. Levi, or my em-
ployer3s, or myself for taking immedinte
steps to obtain fresh labour. We have
obtained that labour. and woe must keep
to our bargain. You broke yout bargain,
and I am afraid there i3 no sense in coun-
tinuing this interview.”

Jim Sharpo nodded.

““ 1 reckon you're right,’’ he said soberly.
* Wo were fools to leave our worlk—that'’s
the truth of it. And we can’t blame you
for getting other men. And, as you say, it
wmﬁdn'b e fair to take us all back, and
to give this fresh lot the chuck—before
thoy start. It seems to e we've made a
pretty fine mess of things. mates,” added
the foreman, turning to his companions.

They trooped out disconsolately —son-
stble fellows, every one of them. Thoy
knew quite well that they had only them-
solves to blame for this position. And a
great many more of the workmen were in
agreement. They saw that what had hap-
pened was entirely their own fault.

But, unfortunatoly, there were other
workmen who were not quite 8o intelligent.

Theso men—fortunately a minority —
were obstinate, narrow minded, and aggres-
sivo. WThey formed the hooligan element
of the men who had lately beon at work
on the building.

And it was quite obvious that thoy
meant to cause trouble. Several dozen of
them collected out in the High Street. and
they stared up at the walls of the Grange
with angry, aggressive faces. Thoy could
sec the Juniors working industriously. and
this sight was similar to a red flag waved
in front of a bull. It drove the discontented
workmen almost into a frenzy.

And it was here that Mr. Webb seizod
his opportunity. He sent three of his own
mon in amongst these angry labourors.
They were agitated, and they talked con-
tinuously—urging them (o attack the
bouse, and to drive the boys.out of it.

“We've got to do something, mates-—-

earning an honest living ! "

“Yes, we'll chuck 'emn out ! ”

“Thoy ain’t got no right in there, any
way !’ . ‘
“No right at all!” continued the
agitator. “* And 1 say that the best thing
wo can do is to attack the houso in foree- --
all of us. It won't take us long to get in, if
wo re dotermined !’

‘““And what can we do then ?" ques.
tioned one of tho nien.

“Why., we can chuck these young
school kids out—that’s what we can do ! "
said Lhe other.

*“ After that we can take our jobs
back "

" But they won’t take us on no more !

“Theoy'll have Lo! " said the agitator
darkly. *“If they don’t, wo'll burn the
house down ! ™

“’Ear, 'ear!”

“That’s the idea ! "

‘“ Here, steady on, mates !’ said one of
the othors. *‘ That’s going a bit too stiff ! ™

“Oh, i3 it ? " demanded Webb's agent.
“Ain’t we got to live ? Ain't we got to
earn bread and butter for the kids?t |
suppose you're going to sit down and
starve, whilo men from another town
come here and do this building work—-
when it’s ours ¥ We was engaged for this
job, and il we ain't took on, we won't let
nobody else do it ! "
~**That's the talk t ™

“1It's up to us. mates, to show them
we're in carneat !’ shoutexl one of the hot-
hoads. *‘ Who's going Lo join us ¥ ™

“1 am!'t"”

“And me, too!”

‘““We're all in it, mate ! "

““(Go on—rush the house!™

Tho fevaer had caught on, and the men
lost their heads altogether. They were
young, most of thom—young and irro-
sponsible. They did not realise the serious-
ness of their action. They were furious,
and they felt an unreasoning hatred
towards the moen who had lately employed
| thom. Thoy failed to realise that if thoy
had bcen sensible, they would have been
| working peacefully even at that minute.
And it was this kind of thing—which

was now about to happen—which would
h rnnke it absolutely certain that none of the
Bannington workimen would be taken on
again. These foolish young hot heads wero
doing their more sensible fellows the worst
possibla turn they could do. |

With a series of wild shouts the crowd
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threw themseclves across the High Street,
and then they comnmenced the attack
agninst the old building. * It was not such
an easy matter as the men had at first
gupposed. _

For the big wooden hoarding barred the
way ; there was only one doorway in this,
and this was closed and locked.

But the men scrambled up, climbing,
hammering, doing everything they pos-
sibly could to break down the barrier. And
tho noise they created was rather tremen-
dous. Peop?o camoe out into the High
Street from all the shops, and excitement
ran high. It scemed that a riot was in
progress.

Pcople shouted for police, women ran
ecreaming into shops, and thero was
general commotion. ”

In the building, the juniors were taken

quite by surprise.
. I wos the firat ono to notice that any-
thing was happening. And, staring out of
-one of the upper windows, 1 saw the crowd
surging below, doing their utimost to
break down the wooden hoarding. I could
sce at a glance that the crowd was in n
dangerous mood. And my very appearance
fired up the hotheads all the more.

**Come down out of that, you young
varmint | ** |

*“We'll have you out .in no time!”

“We’ll half kill you and your young
pals !’ shouted another man. * We ain’t
going to be done out of our jobs by a pail-
ful of rotton young school kids ! ”

Crash! Crash!

Soveral of the boards gavo way, and a
hole was made in the hoarding. Two .or
three men climbed through, and they
seized pick-axes. Then they commenced
to emash away for all they were worth.
By this time several other juniors had
come running up, attracted by the noise.
P'“ What’s the matter up there ? ** gasped

1tt,

' Some of the workmen trying to smash
their way in!1" I eaid quickly. - ' Look
here, my sons, we've got to stop this!”

“But how—how can we stop it1"”
nskod Augustus Hart. *‘ There are dozens
of these chaps, Nipper, scores of them !
Once they get in, they’'ll go for us, and we
shall be wiped up t”

“We mustn’t let. them get in!" ex-
claimed Solomon Levi, .who was amon
the juniors there. * If they get in, there’
bo terrifie damago done. These men are
angry—they don't care what they do when
they're in this state. They'll smash things
up, . they’ll break tools, and do as must
destruction as they possibly can. It
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cost hundreds and hundreds of pounds it
these fools get in here. We've got to keep
them out !

“It's easier said than done!™ put in
De Valerie.

L.evi looked round desperately.

*“ Can you think of anything, Nipper 2 "
he asked.

“Yes!" I said promptly. * Wo can’t
keep these ruflians back with our baro
hands, therefore we must have somcthing
to throw, and I suggest that we get up
some of those b?ga of cement, and chuck

then down——'

*“ But they are heavy ! ”” protested Ditt.
“Why, one of those bags, thrown from
this window, would kill two or three men ! ™

“You ass!” I exclaiméd. “I menn
we'll empty the bags up here, and the
cement will fall down in a powder, It will
be like a fog, and it will choke the bezaars.™

“Oh, f’;ood 1"

‘' That's o great idea 1"

“Water, too1” 1 shouted. " Get a
string of fellows up the stairs, and wo’ll
pass pailsof water up as fast as wo can go.
Cold water isn’t very nice at any time,
and at this period of the ycar nobody
likes it 1

“That’s a ripping idea!" said Hand.
forth. * Cement first, and then water.
The beggars will set hard as they stand ! **

‘““Ha, bha, hai”

There were plenty of us thore, and in
less than no time a number of cement bags
were brought up. Then, going to tho front
windows, we swung them open and tilted

the bags out.
“Now!1” I roared. “Gol™”
At that very minute the men had suc-

cecded in smashing down a big part of the
hoarding, and "they were in the act of
surging through.

Then the cement went down—in a
great, heavy clound. . |

‘It simply smothered everything, and in
o minute the attackers woro choking,
g;p(u]ilng, eneezing, and staggering about

|- Ami’ ' before they could recover them.

sclves, wuter came down—pailful after
pailful.

‘“Hurrah 1 »

“ That’s the stufl to give ’em!”

“Buck up, the Remove!l Wo'll show
these chaps what’s what!' roared Bob
Christine,

‘““ Hear, hear1” _

‘““Wo'll dampen them a bit moro ! "

Selash | Splash ! |

Water was sent down agein, and many
of tho men staggered away, drenched, and
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ghivoring. The fiery apirits had been
dampened, and they wanted to escape.
Others, howevor, who wero still dry, camoe
on to tho atlack.

But they shared the same fate as their
fellows, and retreated in disorder, soaked
through. | .

“ You young rascals ! "’ roared one man,
shaking his fist up at us. * We'll have you
out of there, and then we'll huve our own
baeck ! ”

** Yes, mato, that's tho.idea ' ™ |

‘“Come on—wo don't care!” roared
Handforth., *“ DBut I'll bet you won't gel
into this house to-day. You took on a big
proposition when you tackled the Re-
move !

“ Come on. mates !’ shouted one man.
“We ain’t going to bo done by theso
Licla ! ™

Onco more the crowd atiacked. and once
more the crowd was repelled. Cold water
splashing down in a continuvus stream did
tho trick. There was no getting away from
it. It came down in cascades, and the mon
scatiered like chefl betore a high wind.

And then, to finally clench matters, the
police appoared upon the scene. Ten or
twelve constables came hurrying down the
High Street. And the sight of the mon in
blue put the final touch to the defeated.
“'he hooligans, now in a reckless, mad
mood, ran helter skelter in all directions.
The attack had beon warded off. and vory
shortly evervthing was peaceful ngain,

Bul wo knew woll enough that furthor
troublo waa to come.
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Wo Lad only had a taste of the excile.
ment. Although we had beaten back thiy
attack., 1t was a certainty that fu-ther
atlacks would Dbe made lator on—perhaps
at might. And it was necessary that 13a.n-
mington (rangoe should be guarded con-
stantly. These moen had opened hostilities
apainst us, and they had been beaton,
I'herofore, they would be angry, sullen,
and dangerous. There was no telling what
villainy they would get up to later —aftor
they had had a chance td gather themselves
together and plan things. '

Mr. Isaac Levt was very concerned.

““ It was splendid of you, boys,” he said.
“ I must thank you for what vou did, for
without a doubt you saved a great deal of
destruction. Heaven only knows what
those ruflians would have done if they
had gained admittance into the house.”’”

Tho cxeitoment at DBannington was at
tover pitch. Iiverybody was discussing
the aftur, and everybody was equally
cerlain that the trouble was not over.

On tho morrow the new bateh of worl-
men would bogin their labours, and this
event would. almost certainly cause the
local workmen-—who woere now out of a
job-- to ronew their efforts against tho old
houso. War had been declared, and Mr.
l.evi was just as grin a3 tho men. Nevor
would he submit ; he was in the right, anc
ho intended to hold out. But not one of
thern had tho slightest ider. of the draunatio
avonta which wera destined to take place
50 30011

THE END,

e e mw W W

STRIKERS.”

TO MY READERS!
I was most agreeably surprised at the large number

of entries for the Map-making Competition.
the sketches submitted are remarkably clever, indicating
almost every landmark and featurc mentioned in our
. stories from the first number.
all the attempts—which number between two or three
thousand—and to do justice to them all, I must post-
pone the result until next week.

There will be another splendid story
series in next week’s number entitled “ THE CINEMA

m‘

- -

Some of

I have not yet examined

of the cinema

The Editor.

- - — e — A W = i —— —— A — - — W 0 e —

—




KIT AND CORA

29

ﬁﬁllihg' New Sér'iéi ‘of Brother and Sister Detécﬁvé_é_i :

- . L

*a

[
- - . -
= L e
L .
¢ - T y
e o . P
. e T
B o N
. ow ¥
# g M
S oy T -
b - h
o -
. v '
v o
: 7
C Ll P
:
-
T i

s

erious Jelectives -
A TALE OF DETECTIVE
ADVENTURE IN LONDON. .

| INTRODUCTION. -
LIN FLEET, a lad of fifleen, wrongfully” accused
of stealing, loses 1ig job at a moter garage. His
parents being dead, he lives wilk an unscrupu-
{ous pair known as Uncle and Aunt Pawley, the
former being better acquainted with the thefts at |
the garage than he would care to admit. Lin
‘meets a slranger in a grey Suil, wko takes an
snterest in him, and the boy nicknames him |
* Mr, Mysterious.” ..The  stranger employs
Lin on some dangerous missions in order to

give the lad an opportunity of displaying his ‘the man did not dare to disobey.

tered under his breath; but he put away the
knife, and moved off, slowly, as if reluc-
- tantly,

detective abilities. One night Lin accompanies
his employer to a lonely house inhabited by a
- dangerous gang of foreign secrel service agents.
= ol (Now read on.) - S

Lin Receives a Shock. ,
HE epeaker now appeared at the head
. of . the stairs; a woman who, though

slightly-made and by no means talil,
yet seemed to carry herself with the

air of an empress. She was clad in dark
fure, and a motor-veil concealed her features.
That much Lin saw in the murky moonlight,
by an upward glance, as he crodched low
at_the foot of the wall. ._ £

Had she seen him? If so she gave no
second look his way, but glided forward a
little, and seemed to watch the bearded
man with alert eyes behind her veil. |
*" A curse on my blindness!’ he ejaculated
flercely. “It was no rabt! And it is here
slil—my genses tell me!” . Ea i

And with one hand he began to feel over
the surface of the wall, just above Lin’s
head. The other hand, in which a long
knife glistened under the moonbeams, was
~drawn back, as if to strike when those.
groping fingers found the living mark!

Lin crouched until- he could compress
even his slender form no ‘closer into ‘the
angle of the wall and floor. Then for a few
dreadful moments that seemed hours long to
him, he could do nothing ‘but ©iold his breath
till hig chest felt like to. burst, and wateh
hose groping fingers, ‘in NArrowing sweeps,
glide down the wall, nearer and nearer to
where he lay! ‘ -

Already in. imagination he felt their touch

-—and the knif W e :
follow — -~ ut® thrust that would ewiftly

. | {

1 Suddenly the elight, fur-clad fizure glided

forward, and with a swift, impertous move-
ment pushed the man away from the w:}ll.

“Bah!” ehe exclaimed ecornfully. *“A
rat, I tell you! It eprang from the ledge
under your hand, secampering down the
gstairs. Go on, eir! We are keeping 't ose
rascals of ours waiting in yonder room, and
all to-nicht’s business yet to be tramsacted.
Put away that weapon, and go omn, I say. .

‘We have mo time to waste-in such. fooling!”’

It was clearly a command, and one thab
He mut-

farther down the <corridor. ' The
woman removed her hand from the breast
of her fur coat, droppings back into an

inner pocket the emall revolver ehe had
held in hidden grasp. | e

““Had the-brute stayed I must have shot
him !’ she .murmured, with a little sigh of
relief. Then, quickly stooping over .the-
crouching boy, sie whispered clos® to his
ear: _ ' '

“You are safe ncw, Lin! Keep a cool
head, and go on with what you have to do.
Tell my brother I- can hold these men in -
play for about half an hour—no longer
with safety. . He must manage al!l his work
in that time. You may stand up, and
walk as boldly as you please., Bub make no
gound, as you value your life—ard mine.” -

With that she glided. away. Lin had not
geen her face; but that low, musical vaice

thrilled _him to the heart.. He knew that

he owed bhis life to Cora Twyford! = ..

Her calm courage inspired the boy with
the same. cool daring. The nervous tensjon
—it was not fear—that was likely to spoil
his hand, causing him to blunder, left him,
and he felt perfectly master of himself.

He waited until the door at the end. of
the corridor opened, letting out the louder .
sound of voices and a gush of light, anda
closed again as before; then rising to his

| feet, but still keeping ciose to the wall, he |
crept down the dark stairease. It led to a

stone lobby, with a passage on the right
leading probably to the main entrance-hall.
But Lin remembered that his directions were
to turn to the ieft, and by groping along
the wall—for it was pitchy dark down there
—he found a emaller passage on that side,
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and at the end of
to deal with, '
- It was bolted to ) _
had expected, and the bolts rusted thickly,
as if undisturbed for years. e

— They were hard to move; but e¢il and
‘‘ elbow-grease "' overcame their stiffiness at
last, and Lin worked them back with very
little noise. Then fe rapped three times.
4t Good!" eaid a voice from the other
side. ‘‘Now the lock. Plenty of oil.”

~ -Into the keyhole, through which camsz a
tiny shaft of moonlight,
freely from the littie can. Then some steel
instrument glinted in it for a moment. There
was a slight cl&k, the door opened slowly,
gtiffly, and Mr. Miysterlous sfepped in.

:* He looked more - mysterious than ever—
even einister, [n 'the brief glimpse Lin
caught of him in the moonlight, before he
closed the door again—for he wore a black

mask over the upper part of his face. - It

made an evil-looking figure of him, and

for a moment Lin doubted if it were the

same man. . - -
But the voice reassured him,

“ Capital, so far! But you have been
Ionger about it. than I calculated. Some-
thing has happened to detain you—en, Lin?"
~ In & nrapid undertone Lin told him.

‘““ Ah, it was well for you that the man
is blind!"* remarked Twyford. *‘ He lost his
- sight some years ago by .fhe premature
explosion of @ bomb—one of his beloved play-
things. That js Sapt, the famous—or in-
famous—Bulgarian brigand; for he is no
better, though he calls himself an anarchist.”
- **A brigand—an anarchist! In this house
60 near Londom!” said the startled and
amazed boy. * What on earth® is such a
man dojing here?”’

‘“Evil, as ‘he does wherever hte goes,”
- said. Twyford. . * But we haven’t time for
explanations now... Half an hour, she said?
—and every moment of it a cruel mnerve-
strain, even for her, brave girl! Well, it is
little enough, but
Come. Lin, follow me closely, and maks no
sound."”" . : | SRR
He led the way—with an aseured step, as
thiough he carried a perfect plan of the
place in his. brain—through that opening on
the right, across a great ‘bare hall and
dowrtl a flight of stone stairs into the base-
ment. = T L : tm
t-"dWe' will venture a light now,” said Twy-
ord. * ; -
‘And from eomewhere under-the short, but
roomy, rough dark coat he wore he pro-
duced a bull's-eye amd slipped bhack the
dark slide. With its narrow shaft of rays
to -guide them they passed a range of
gaunt stone kitchens, and euch places—all
bare,  disused, and long given over to the
rats that scampered right and left at thair
approach. : | i
Twyford stopped at last in “what  looked
to be a scullery, for it had in it a sink, with
a leaky tap, and there was a copper for
boiling washing im the corner. N
- **What do you notice here different from

it the 1_1001'.- that he had
and bottom, as Twyford

Lin pumped oil

we must make it do.

Qe other places we have just passed through, !

|

|
|

| ford.
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Lin?”. asked - Twyford, after casting bthe
rays of his lantern around. ‘ B s
-*“ It has a wooden- floor, and the others
were all stone-paved,” answered the boy.
** And the boards look old and rotten, but
?hegr'ﬂt, closely, and are quite firm under-
oot."’ e : .

‘““ Not bad. You have eyves, and know how
to use them, lad,"” said Twyford approvingly.
*“Yes, this aged floor is a [ake—a very
clever one, I must admit. Now for its little
secreb. - Hold the lantern—so, Lin.”

Lin took the dark-lantern, and in a thrill
of excited interest watched Mr. Mysterious
perform a very peculiar piece of work.
- He knelt down about the middle of the
floor, and t$apping over the boards gently
with his knuckles, seemed speedily to find
the epot he sought. Then with the tips
of his” fingers he pulled out one of the
knots in the apparently worn and time-
stained boards—a knot no, different, as far
as Lin could see, from any of fhe many -
others around it. But Mr. Mysterious gave
vent to a little chuckle of satisfaction, as,
having carefully laid the knot aside, he pro-
duced a slender - steel instrument from a
pocket in that remarkable coat of his, and
ingerted it in the hole where the knot had
been. It did not seem to answer, for he
tried . another, and yet another. Then Lin
heard a subdued click, followed by a dull
throbbing. of  the planks under his feet. -

Twyford rcse up and drew back quickly,
pulling Lin back with him; :

The Loy was not1&ft-long to wonder why. .
‘A portion of the floor sank several inches,
and seemed {o -slide. away under the other,
showing a great dark opening yawning where
the sclid planks had béen! - S

Twyford took the lantern from Lin and
tlirew its rays into the pit-like opening.. It
revealed a etrong, and new-looking wooden
ladder leading downwards. Motioning the
boy to follow, he descended without hesita-
tion. The ladder was of no great length,
and its few broad, strong steps ended in a
large vault-like cellar. It might once have
beer the wine-cellar of the great house;-
but ite contents were different now, -

A number of packing-cases stcod there.
They were of various gizes, some exceedingly
large. All were mnew-looking, and - very
strongly made. They all had a lot of writ-
ing e&tencilied or painted on top or side.
Buf it was in some foreign language—French
or Italian,  Lin thought; and he was not
scholar enough to make it out very well..
Oune line, however, was repedted in Eaglish:

“ SPORTS REQUISITES. STOW AWAY -
© FROM HEAT OR MOISTGRE.” . -

That, of éourse. he could understand. And-
the last word of what seemed to be the
address—in extra large letters—was aliso

plain enough : -
I S _ “MONACO.”

““ Hold the lantern steady, Lin,” said Twy-
“Throw the light on that big, queer-
shaped case. That's right.” '
Ho took & book and pencil, from  his
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'}}U‘{‘]'let, and ceemed to Iﬁ'al-:é-m' -nn“]ber of
gketches, and to jot down many notes—all
with great rapidity. .

Patting away the book and pencil, he

then produced from one of his capacious’

pockets a short but strong screwdriver. The
boarde forming the lide of the cases were
fastened down with screws. Selecting one
of the larger cases, Twyford drew out
the screws and removed two of the boards.
A laver of straw matting was exposed, and

this he carefully rolled back.. _
Lin felt a thrill of curiosity. He came a
little nearer aud tock a peep as be held the
light. - R .

Al he saw was an array of golf-clubs,
tennis-rackets, hockey-sticks, and such sport-
ing gear——all new and ehiny, like goods in a
shop window. He was rather disappointed.
He had vaguely hoped for something a bit
more sensational "than this—he 'didn’t ‘quite
know what. But it seemed rather a fizzle
to break .into a house like burglars,, dis:

cover a secret trap-door and an underground |

cellar—only to find

“boxes of golf-clubs and
tennis bats! S . :

~ Mr. Mysterious seemed to understand his
feelings, for he emiled as he caught hie efe;.

%

‘“ Look nice, eh, iad?' he remarked, with |

a dry laugh. **Now let us see what other] 8 f | . |
f | window, slip back -the eatch -and raise the

‘ sporting requieites’ the good people of
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L epot, leaving it a8 though untouched by

recent hands. : .

‘““We have finished here,” he said. ‘' Fol-
low me elosely, Lin, for we must do with-
out a. light. Turn the dark-elide.” _

Lin obeyed: and in‘ darkness followed his
unerring guidance through the great, emptly
basement and up-the stone stairs, s 5
~ On reaching the hall above, he gave Lin a
sign for extra caution, and with the light,
silent tread which the boy had already
learnt to imitate, crossed the hare stone floor
to a door on the farther side. :

'This was closed, and might have been
locked, 1f 80, that made very little dif-
ference to Mr. Mpysterious. A slight tinkle
of stecl in the keyhole, and the door was
open, ' : o

Once more at a sign Lin followed him in,
and he clesed the door  silently. ~

Wan moonlight .through the window
showed a room scantily furnished after the
manner of an office; there being a. writing-
table and a couple of stiff-looking chaire set
in the middle of the floor. Beyond these,
the only other piece of furniture in the
room seemed.to be a large, strong-looking
bureau of black oak, which stood againset
ghe wall at one side, not far from the win-
ow, cde -

Twyford's firet act was to. cross to the

lower “sash - sevenal inches. Then he drew™
over it the heavy ecurtaing of thick, dark.
stuff that covered it from top to sill. |

“ As well t0 have a loophole if things gebt

Monaco are to be amused with this coming
season!” - -

With great care he. removed the-sporting
goods and laid them aside. Underneath  wae

another layer. of straw matting, and when
Twyford gently rolied this back Lin saw
10 more golf-clube, or anything as harmless,
but & row of magazine-rifies; neatly packed,

each with a murderous-looking knife-bayonet

in between it and its neighbour!
Twyford laughed at the startled expression
on the boy's face. o R
“ You were hardly prepared for that?'’ he
sald, “I was.. And I think I mneed- not
bother to eample the other cases. I can

pretty well guess their contents. - Revolvers

or- automatics in that; in the flatter ones
ammunitionr, the smaller square boxes gren-
ades, probably—all nicely 'camouflaged
look. like a

goods!” . .

“But—"" began Lin,” much puzzled and
decidedly curious. e ‘

“ Wait, lad; no time to explain things
now. . You shall know all about it later,”
€2id - Twyford. -**That half-hour- -is flying,
and there is still much to be done.”

With deft, yet rapid and noiseless move-
ments, he restored the camouflage of sport-
Ing goods to the opened case exactly as
he had found them; then put back the loose
Doards and screwed them ‘down as ~before.
This done, they returned

the trick by a kind of instinct—caused that
strange. trap-door to travel back imto its
Place, and fitted the loosé knot into the

hole “it had come from. = Then "with the |-
he wore he fanned the grimy.

Tough cap (
dust*{hat covered the floor lightly over ihe

to ]
consignment of harmiless sports

: to: the -scuillery {
ahove. Twyford—as though he had mastered

tight for us,”” he remarked. ‘‘*Now we will
have a lght, Lin. That’s it.- Turn it on to
that ‘bureaun, and hold it steady. A bit more
cracksman’s eraft, lad!”  And he laughed
coftly. ' ] -
It certainly was; and Lin didn't quite like
it, though he was, he felt, in the burglary
line up to the neck himeelf now.* But he
comforted himself with the reflection that
they were not actually thieves. They had "
stolen nothing. T -
| He did not -enjoy that scrap of comfort
ong. . _
‘The bureau, a strongly-made aflair of
stout oak, was provided with -patent locks; -’
but these did not resist the peculiar, and to
Lin, rather sinister skill ‘of his mysterious-
employer. He merely applied to the pockets -
of that remarkable ecoat, and with sundry -
queer :little implements forced the locks
rapidly and silently, one by omne. -
'The desk-like upper part -seemed to con-
tain only papers, and from these he made-a -
selection, took notes in- his pocket-book, and -
restored them to the bureau, :
That did not trouble Lin. It was whed
he came to the bottom drawer. : R
From that Twyford took out two small
canvas. bags, which gave forth a musical -
chink as he shook them. One he opened, -
and the boy saw the now rather unfamiliar -
Englieh sovereign glisten in his hand. L
‘Of course, . they would need gold fo
Ea-y their way in this little enterprise; the -
ind of agents they would have to employ
would nob look at paper-money,” murmured .
Twyford, as if to biwself. ** A hundred at
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- the least in each.” He weighed the bags in
~hie hand thoughtfully. *“.I wonder how they
managed to secure such an amount, when
more honest men have to be. content with
~dirty, dog-eared *Fishers'?" He smiled
under his mask, and Lin thought his face

looked. rather evil, shadowed by the black

crape. *“Yes,” he muttered finally; *“I
think that I will loot these. It may be a
wise precaution if—"' i -

And Lin saw him stow away thcse two
bags of gold somewhere in the lining of
his coat., - |
- The boy was shocked and indignant. A
atrong instinct within him had always made
him loathe the mere idea of theft. 1t was
strictly . true of Lin Fleet that he would
rather have died of hunger than stoop to
stealing. "And here he was being made
party to a barefaced robbery! After all,
what did he know of this mysterious man?
He might be nothing but an extremely clever
thief. At any rate, it looked very like it
now! N |

An indignant profest waw actually on his
lips. But it never passed them.

Twyford, who had returned to the drawer
of the bureau and was bending over it, sud-
denly looked round towards the door of the
room. Lin also glanced round sharply, and
nearly dropped.the lantern with a start.

The door was open, and two men stood |

there, each with an antomatie

pistol in his
hand. _

——— p—

Stopped at he G ate!

& HE window—quick, Lin! You can
get clear away yet!” was Twy-
ford's rapid whisper in the boy’s

ear,

But Lin did not move.
ing of his own safety just then. The men
wouwld fire at Twyford first. He darkened
the lantern. That would give a moment's
respite. . :
There was barely that ere a strong light
was thrown into the room from the door-
way, and tle tall man with the great beard
dppeared behind the others; towering above
them with a lighted lamp in his hand, and
craning forward into the room, as though
he would force his sightless eyes to teil him
what was there.

** What is it ?'" he cried, shaking one of the
men roughly by the shoulder. ‘* Speak! Per-
dition seize you—speak! Tell me what ycu
see there!” ' |

‘““A thief, Herr Sapt—a masked thief, at

the bureau!” answered the man. .

‘“ A masked man at the bureau!”
claimed Sapt.  * The

He was not think-

ex-
papers are there—the
names! Thief! He is no thief, but a police-
spy! Do not let him get away! Shoot him
down! Fire on him! Shoot—shoot, I say!"

The two men covered Twyford with their
pistols, but hung wupon their aim, as if
reluctant to pull trigger. For the supposed
burglar, wno had backed to the window,
tumbling with the- curtaire as though bhe

‘night,”’

meant - attempting  escape that way, now
dropped them and threw his hauds above
his head. He looked a low-down, half-
brutish sort of ruftian,-whose pluck had clean
oozed out of him, and left Lim a whining,

.shrinking cur.

And his coarse, husky voice was well 1n
keeping with his appearance, - r :

‘““Don’'t shoot, gents!” he whined. *‘It's
a fair cop. You've got me cornered, an’
me 'ands is up ! Don’t shoot a pore bloke

| in cold blood!

“Tire! Shoot him down, I tell you!"
roared Sapt., | o 9% .
‘““Stop! Lower your weapons! You fools!

This fuss—and only a common thief, a mere
housebreaker ! - o

It was a woman's voice, but imperious and
commanding. And the figure that swept past
the men at the door, and interposed between
the cringing burglar and the levelled
weapons, was silight, but imposing, with.
queenly dignity, and the air of one having
authority and the power to rule. Lin looked
at her in wonder and thrilled -admiration.
All was mystery to him; but this much he
knew—that the brave girl was playing a
dificult and daring part, and that her
brother's life, and perchance her own, hung
upon her coolness and strength of nerve.

Failure meant the death of one, or both.

She turned upon Sapt, who now came into
the room and placed on the table the lamp
he carried. | ' : -' -

T will have no killing here!” she said.
‘““This is not Soviet Russia, Herr Sapt.
This is England; and you may not kill & -
man here, not even a commeon thief, with-
out involving yourself with the police. And
do we want that, now, when our plans are
ripe for action?” ”

The other men showed approval by their
lcoks; but Sapt gave a savage scowl, and
growled angrily: :

“ He is no common thief, but a police-spy—
a detective, I tell you! And he has been
at the bureau. He has the papers, or has
taken mnotes. Shoot him, one of you! Kill
him out of hand!”

The men - with the pistols hesitated in
perplexity. That slender, queenly figure
still stood in the line of fire, covering the
supposed thief,

“I tell you I will have no killing here to-
) she eaid, in that firm, imperious
voice. “ What! Do you venture to dispute
authority  with me, Herr Sapt—to question
my command ,in the league?  You, who
cannot even command yourself! Take care,
or I will have the black etar placed against
your name.  And you know what that
means!”’ |

Apparently he did, for the vague, mysteri-
ous threat seemed to send a slight tremor
through ‘his huge frame, and to drive the
colour from his rugged cheeks. His tone waus
less arrogant, though still sullen and fierce,
as he said: | .

“Let the fellow be searched! You will,
at least, see the wisdom of that, Madame
Otterie?’" This with & half-mocking bow in

{Cont inued on page iii of cover,)



Cora’s direction, ‘‘ And if those papers ar&
found upon him, or extracts or __(itues upon
“our affairs, 'you will admit then, I venture
- to think, that he is mo common thief! And
then, madame—and then—" - . ..
- ““Why then, Herr Sapt, it will prove that
you were right,” said the suppo Madame
Otterie quietly;-‘‘and then, of ‘course, that
man cannot be allowed to leave this placcH
- alive.” ) Gy Be L e wn :
Sapt” bowed again.. His facé flushed, as |
with coming triumph, * o
‘““ Ah, that I had m
a few minutes!” he sighed. Then aloud,
~and sharply:™~* Keep him covered, one of
" you, whilst the other searches him with. the !
utmost ecare! A -scrap of paper may. be
hidden anywhere—and one such, however
-small, will be“enough to prove that I, at
+least, am no fooll".. -. .. .1 Lo |
““ Search him,” said madame;.in cool, even
fones. . '“ You, Wetzlar, keep him c¢Overed
with hyour ‘weapon whilst Rideau makes the
gearch.'’ == e g g !
 The search was begun. - Lin Fleet might 1
have slipped out then by the open door, for
80 far mo. one had bestowed more than a
assing glance upon him, as though, & mere
oy, puppet of tool of the thief or spy, he

was of no consequence. But Lin. had no}

thought of flight., He knew that Twyford’s
life—and probably that of his sist-er—'ﬁh»ungsh
upon the result of that search,~. - :.
_And there was that notebook, filled ‘with
Jottings from the papers in the bureau, and

‘with sketches and notes taken in the cellar I y

belo]ar! And finding of that would seal Twys-
‘ford’s fate. Already, with an imagination
_fevensh!y active. under the strain of sus-
‘Pense, he could picture the savage triumph
of the huge man who leant over the table,
one hand clutching. its edge as though his fin-
Bers were on an ememy’s throat, the other
- }?eﬂl‘lﬂ-g' at his great, ragged beard, and his
ace- thrust forward, as if he would force
his ‘sightless eyes to tell him when .the
- mtivﬂ{t:}elélr?t.‘hislgriumeph came! oo - . |
Ole a glane y ' : \
Otjt{erie.i- ; g ce- aft thg _gupposed Magmte'
er Iace was slightly- pale, but 'its eéx-.
lﬁreesmn was that of haughty indifference. |
h,owever fearful the strain of anxiety in her
freast,v not a trace was betrayed by her
Ieatures. There was ever a scornful smile
cvarving her red lips. She might have been
?- mere spectator bored by a scene too stupid
. f;r_» Interest or amusement, rather than sister
‘0 ;E-i:he man-whose life was then at stake!
R Irst . the buiky little bags of gold came.
ﬂ‘{: light.: The man called Rideau, who did
toe searching, threw them .with a clatter on
O the table, L i el 1
e Vhat is that—money?" demanded Sapt.
¢ The bags of English gold—all of it—taken
I{ﬁgﬁ ]fh;e'_‘(}?war in "the bureau!’’ answered
otk NI ‘eat‘e,l _but’ he has ‘tahg.n ‘every
" Oh, - the rascall’ "' The dishonourable
-ggetc_h, to take our money!” eried Madame
3 _‘t‘gme, . with -a - hard, scornfutl .l-augh..|
What!-Is there no honour among thieves?

Oh, Herr- Sapt, think of it—think of it!

y .sight again, but for |

. *“And” meanwhile,” "she  said,

| quired Rideau. - -

= "

T

The rascal has actually stolen mﬁﬂey-'—‘like q
common robber!” N fo. Y

2 Cuerse the money!” ﬁrOWlEHdI Saﬁtﬁ,.kﬂégp* :

ing the bags off .the table with his. huge

hand. ‘It is nothing. He simply took it
for himself, because- he found it there. The
papers—the papers! - Go on with the

Rideau continned his work. It wae a

queer collection he delved out of the mine-
like pockets and hidden recesses of that
astonishing coat of the suspected spy: One
by one the tools of the burglar’s craft were
brought out and laid upon the table—Rideau
describing each article Ior Sapt's benefit as
best . he ecould, - ” 8 e i

“Madame Otferie suppressed & yawn, and

laughingly said, with a motion of her elen-
der white: hand towards the array of fan-
tastically-shaped implements on the table: -
- “ 8o these are the things with which tha
burglar pursues his gentle eraft?” she.said,-
‘“My faith, he must be a clever man {o
know the uses of half of them. Herr Sapt,
it is & -thousand pities that.-you have not
eyes to see, for you may never again be
present at the capture of a modern burglar,
E(ittl:,.all the outfit of his- profession upon
im,"” £ - s L Y R A
“¢ Madamo forgets:-that the mouchard
the police-spy—must also know how to pick °

locks .and force doore  occasionally,”” =said

Sapt, with -a_ bitter grin. “ Go on with”the
search, Rideau! Go over every thread and
fibre of his clothing. Ah! What is tha$
ou have found?" : *
“Pouf! A foul old pipe and a tobacco-
box,’”” answered Rideau. ‘' No, Herr Sapt,
there is nothingin the box but a little of-

‘the rankest tobacco. There i3 not a scrap

of “paper upon' the _fell'ow, or trust me to

‘have found it!” ,

Lin drew a breath of relief. - He had -
dreaded each moment to see that fatal note-
book brought to light! i T e i wEET e

Madame Otterie crossed to the bureaun. ..
‘‘here -are
the papers ‘that we came down . here to
examine, reposing undisturbed in this bureau.
Suppose, Herr Sapt, that we end this farce

and. get .to the business thaf hrought us
here, before.- we have ‘our friends upstairs

trooping down to know why we loiter, when -
every moment-is so precious and the night
g0 short? Come! . I will have no more of -
this! - Herr Sapt, take these papers and
return to the upper room. Rideau, Wetzler, .
lead that poor wreteh to the house door
and let him go. I'll warrant he’ll not linger.
The boy? Ah—let him follow.” B, S
“ And the fellow's tools, madame?" in-

- “Let -him have them. We must not -
deprive the. poor rascal of his means of
livelihood!- Honour 'among-—er—thieves!™ -
lauwghed madame, turning to the bureau.
Sapt took the papers she had placed in
his hands, then, with a scowl upon his face,
went from the room. The supposed burglar
wase allowed to come to the table and gather
up his kit of tools. ; - R e .

. £ ik
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(To'be continued, =~
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tynntain Pen, value 10/6. 1I you save 12 further
coupons, each will count as 2d. c¢ff ths prlce, 80
you inzy send 13 coupons, and only 3/-. 8ay
ahetlier ¥ou want & fine, medium, or broad mb

.Inis great offar ia made "to introduce the famous

leet Peni to THE NFELSON LEE LIBRARY readeis,
Self-Filling or Safety Models 2/-extra.

Postal Address:* 3

1 13
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#

EETR "LIBRARY
]
BOYS, BE YOUR OWN PRINTERS.
- THIS NEW YEAR BY USING THE
“ Petit . Plex ” Duplicator.

Brints pluaﬁng.‘hw Year Cavds, Pro.
Jgrommes: Lettor” Headings, Scoring
Oards, Plans. Maps, Music, Carols,
| Notices, Bills, D:awmn, ete., In
-a. vaviety ; of pretty coiours. I..»L
“one~ 10-DAY." Price 6/6 -from all
"stationers, complete swith all sup
plics; or, postage 9d. cxira (fore'za
1/6) ,cfiuct:rﬁnm B Podmore &
b&l‘t. ‘And-tat’ - 67 59 ("lmnce:;
Lane, London, -W.0.2: #u

GURLY’-‘HAIR'!, Elme purled at otce,’l: \n:l iy
Major. “7 Thousands of teztimonials, ‘< Ploohseut -
.‘:»ummcrs' * Curliy " curls straightest hair. 1,‘.1. 2/, —
5UM“\I ERS (Dept.N.T..), .I;pper Russell St ] Pnﬂ‘ntﬂn

E N Gl N EE RS and Apprenticqs

arn more money at your trade.
Write for Free Book which
tc;lcjollho“. Say whatirade
vou want tg learn,” We tc:lch
by post the following m&- -

_ Mechanical Engm&ermg
- Electgical Engipeering.

‘)
2
A%

A

‘g B Draughtmnau lup Motor
. { Py g Engineering, Mathe-
A o 4 .matics. '+ Aero Engines.

. 2 “529.5 - The Technoloyizul u1=: itute of

ik Eﬂe\ _ Great Britain, T.4d., 72 Thanet

Hu use, 23

31 Straid, Lgndun.

“WATGH YUUHSEI.F £ S
OR

w using . the .
Girvan Syltem‘ i
H[,’Bngn Teporis Dips, -
‘increase; -~ Driver E.F..~8
Seaman - Moseda]p,
"iina. No drugs; .06 ap-.
cpliances, .-« Henlth ‘and &8 :
“physique improved,, Send Q¥
2d.  Stamps for pirticu. Wk
.ia‘rl and ;. £100 . Guaran.
‘tee to the Girvan System, ®
Dept. N.M.P.," 17, btroud

. Green Road, London, N, 4.

STRENGTHEN : YOUR NERVES.=Nervotia-
ness ~depriveés you  of - employnient, c pleasures, and
many ddvantages.in life. If.you .wish’,to, prosper
and.enjoy. life, strengthen your nerves; ’and reguiv
"confidence> in ° yourself - by ‘using .the Ménto-Nerve
Treatment. : Mcrely send 3 penny stamps.:for par-
ficulafs —-(xODI‘RY FLLIOTT+‘IMITH,~.:-L£(1 527

o2i,

Impanal ‘Buildinge, Ludgate Circus,. London,, E.C.4.

PHOTO POSTGARDS OF YOURBELP; 1/s
'doz., 12.by ‘10 ENLARGEMENTS,* 8d, “ALSO CHEAP
PHOLO MATERTAL. ., C.&]'»&LOGL I.AND SAMPLE
FRDL —HACKETTLS, JULY ROAD, LIVLRPGDL

. =1Two:blade- puﬁkh

’PON —HONOUR o Luneﬂ, X [=a

\Iautn owans ©1/8., Post free.— R i."s’ - %76, Lebanon
ardens, W a.ndhwculh S.W,18,~» ' e

MAGIO TRICKS.-1llusicus, etc, I'arcels, /6, §/0,
and 19,6, u‘.tﬂ.ll"l‘Ib Trick 1’0 T, W, HARRISON,
239, Pentonville Road. London. N, 1..

e e e e T e Y PR ey oS F . s N el AEeest
¢ CORLY HAIR!" Wonderiul results by using
Ross’ ¢ Waveit.,” -Wavee and curls st raightest hate.

Hundreds of testimonials, 173, 2/5 (st .mps acceptedd).
Ross (Dept. N.1.), 173, New North Rd London N.1

Prinied and DPublishcd every \Wednesday Dy the Droprieiors, 1he Analgaroated Fress, Limited

- Fieetwavy House,

Strect

London,
gs. 10d.

Per annum:

Farringdon

Ly 0d. for aix months. Abroad,

CAfrica: 'I_‘ue Central News AG'PHPY Limited. 8ols
Cuordon & Qotch. and for Cananp:

Limijted:
No, 291, D,

E.C. 4.

Tue Imperial

'.['hv
Subscription. Rateg: Inland, 11s, per annum.
4s. 5d. for six months. Sole Agents for South
Ag’enfs tor “Anstralia and New Zealand: Messrs.
Newve Company, Limited .

Januatry 1, 1921,



