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- Handforth & Co.’s beautiful wireless set was scéttered over the floor in
wreckage. It was literally burst into fragments.
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The remarkable powers of Ezra Quirke, the schoolboy magician of St,
Frank’s are again demonstrated in this week’s story, ‘‘ THE UNKNOWN
HAND ! ” a title which implies that a veil of mystery hangs over the working
of Quirke’s wizardry. For instance, the settee floating in mid-air and the
disappearance of Quirke in the cabinet, which occur in the story, may be

- very clever illusions, and, if so, I should like to hear from any reader who

can give an explanation of how these supposed illusions are accomplished.
DON’T FORGET TO TELL YOUR CHUMS ABOUT THE FREE GIFTS

OF ASSORTED FOREIGN STAMPS, AND TEHAT ANOTHER PACKET

1S PRESENTED THIS WEEK WITH EVERY COPY OF ‘ THE NELSON

2

LEE LIBRARY.” :

THE PACKETS OF STAMPS WE ARE GIVING AWAY COVER A
WIDE SELECTION, SOME OF WHICH ARE OF EXCEPTIONAL VALUE.

THE EDITOR.

" By EDWY SEARLES BROOKS

CHAPTER 1.
SOLOMON LEVI'S LATEST.

iICK GOODWIN, of the Remove Form
at St. I'rank’s, paused in the door-
way of Study O in the West House,
“R and stared.
ment,y gumi” he ejaculated in
< .
& CO}‘He in!? sang out Solomon Levi briskly.
draon t keeP the door open, Dick—there’s a
ap Ught. Whoat Look out! There go some
Pblication forms 1% :

(YK
ome what?” asked the Lancashire boy,

astonish-

f}fad%e ClDSBd :‘bhe door. é¢ Eh’ L‘:ld, yousve
arg _;ﬂﬁtﬁhlampmn mess of the study! What

Bamess  Coc Papers for? What is it—a new.

Dick Goodwin shared Study O with Sole-
mon Levi, the Jewish boy. They were quite
good chums, too, and generally got on very
well together. Goodwin had been out for
over an hour—helping two or three Ancient
House fellows to fix up a wireless set. He
had known that Levi was busy on some
scheme of his own, but he had hardly ex-
pected to find the study in such a condition
on his return,

It was simply littered with papers on
every available inch of space. The centre
table was full of them. They overflowed on
to the top of the cupboard, and even the
window-ledge was pressed into service, to
say nothing of the mantelpiece. |

Solomon Levi had his shirt-sleeves rolled
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up, and he was smudged with ink, The air
was filled 'with a vague odour of printing.

¢« What’s all this stuil?” demanded Dick
Goodwin,

“Just a few {forms
with,” explained Levi.
Don’t mess them about! I'm getting up a
new insurance scheme. VYou can have the
first policy, i you like.” .

¢« An insurance schieme?” echoed Diek,
¢« You're crazy!” o

«Jt's the greatest thing I've ever though
ﬂf"-'—-‘” ; -

«Bnut I don’t understand!’ interrupted
Dick GQoodwin. “Xow the dickens can you
start a private insurance company? What's
the object of it? You're champion on new
schemes, Solly, but this seems g bit too
thick ¥

««That’s only becanse you don’t under-
stand it,” said Levi crisply. ¢ It’s not an
ordipary insuranece company—it’s something

and things to start

t

special.  You ean take out a policy for a |
shilling. That'll last you a week.”

“Ry gum!”? g &

«Tt’s =a business wproposition, first and

tast.” went on Leévi. “T'm not saying that I
don't hope to make a bhit of profit out of
it, but I'm ready to take all ordinary risks,
Anybody can afford a shilling a week, -and
think of the advantages e, o= |

«Bub what have 1 |
against?” asked Goodwin, grinning.
.oT eanings, or accidents, or what??

«“« Not one of them! » said Soloraen..

“Then what??- o BB

““PBad Iuek?” ; .o rE

¢« Which??? yelled Dick. e T wE C ey

«This iz the Bad - Luck Tn:urance Com-
pany,” explained Levi blandly. ¢ Just an
ordinary policy—one -shilling a  week--
insures you against- bad luck while the policy
holds good.” ' :

¢« You're mad!” snorted Goodwin. “You
can’t work an insurance scheme of that sort,
Solly! It’s too incertain!  There are
thousands of forms of bad luck, and any
policy-holder could make out a convincing
case every day of the week! ~Some chaps
are always claiming bad lueck! Luek isn’t
a thing you can define, like a bike accident
or a swishing!”

Solomon Levi smiled calmly.

“ By my life!*’ he ejaeulated, his expre:-
sive face revealing his pity for Dick’s intelli-
gence. “Didn’t 1 tell you this.is an insur-
ance company? I'm not here to whack out
payments twenty times a day! I'm not a
philanthropist! T’in after business!”

“Bub, my dear chap 1 _ _

““The policy can be taken out by every-
body—it <costs one bob!? said Solomon
briskly, ¢ JIf everything goes well during
the week 1 keep the bob. If something goes
wrong, 1 hand over a quid! > ) C

““A quid?? gasped Goodwin., “Do you
mean to say you'll accept a shilling from me,
and pay me a whole pound at any time

cot to 'be insured
¢ j.ines,

«“ Steady, you ass!,

| straight.

duting this next week if I've got g
claim?”’

“This insurance company pays every claim
spot cash! > .

4¢I’d better fetch Dr. Brett! ” said Dick
grimly. “You're not merely dotty—you’re
dangerous! 1 suppose you haven’t gob two
or three hundred quid behind you, to pay 3y
tlie claims that’ll come rolling in?”» -
The Jewizh boy gri}m—cd more broadly

than ever. -
“I'lt admit it sounds too good to be true,

valid

but I'm not qnite such a duffer as yon
imagine,” he =aid. ‘“These podlicies are
specialised.” :

“They’re which?»

““They only apply to bad luck of
kind.” |

“Oh! > said Dick. I thought there was
a cateh in it _ R

““Listen to me!”  interruptad Solomon
grimly. “There’s no catch in my schemes,
I'm keen on Dbusiness, but it’s alwavs
I'll take a tisk as well as -any-
body—I'll take more risks than most people,
helieve mel!?”

““Sorry! > grinned Goodwin.
this one kind of bad luck?”

“Quirke, of the East Ilouse!

one

“But *a;lia{;’s

" s Wh'?

“Buy a shilling policy, and you'll be
insured against any of Quirke's bad lueck -
for one week!*” said Solomon., ¢ What

1 could be mora simple?”

Dick Goodwin stared blankily.

“ But—but—- ‘

“Ezra Quirke’s a queer feller,” =aid Solo-
mon., ‘‘ According to that American dhap,
Adams, he’s hoodeo! Wherever hie gdes, he
tnkes bad luck with him. And anybody i3
liable to cateh a dose of it.” '

“By gum! That’s true enough!” admitted
Dick thoughtfully. < Remember what hap-
pened to Kenmore, of the Sixth—and Teddy

Long! There's Handiorth, toco—he's lost
his position in the Junior Eleven! And

‘what about the other day? When the First
Eleven played Yexford, Pitt and Hamilton
and TFullwood all met with bad luck—all
through Quirke, too! » |
“Under my scheme, they’d have got a quid
each!” said Levi promptly. |
““Do you mean to say you'd have paid

llp?)} ) i
““T should 1live so sure!?”» retorted
Solomon. ¢ Believe me, this insunance com-

' pany i1s alive! Anybody who comes into con-

tact with Quirke is liable to meet with bad
luck. And we’re all taking a big chance—
LW&’I‘G bound to meet Quirke at different
times. One shilling a week for one of my
policies i3 a T;sou__nd insurance.”

“It's not a bad idea!” admitted Dick
slowly. ¢ 1It’ll cateh on, too—the chaps are
as windy as anything about Quirke. Don’b
forget what happened to Willy Handforlli's

t guy on the night of the Fifth!” '



%; W Ilv could have had a quid for tlmt

affair ! 7 said Levi, nodding.

¢« There's any :dmount of bad luck going
on,” sald the Lancashire boy. “Qwrhe
¥

seems to have cast a spell over the gldd;
school, and, what with his rotten conjumw
tricks, and his magician business, he’s making
everything lively. . He’s an uncanny sort of
Clad!?” ¢ .

It was juc,' like Solomon: Levi to take
advantage of the feeling which was spread-
ing throacrhout St. Frank’s. He was always
full of business schemes, but it had to be

admitted that hé was strictly -honest. He
would buy up stocks of penknives, foreign

stamps, silver "pencils, and similar articles,
and sell them to his schoolfellows. Ile was
always active in ong way or another.

Nobody knew exactly how much profit he
made on these deals,” but it was generally
believed that he cleared a comfortable little
cum every time. But it was equally true
that he gave full value for money. His cus-
tomers always - obtained genuine
They weren’t likely to quarrel over Solomon’'s
profits. If he was businesslike enough to
get the stuff in bulk from some bankrupt
stock—at rock-bottom prices—his returns on
the deal were his own concern.

This insurance scheme, however, was some-
thing new. Solomon had never promoted any-
thinor of this nature before., KEzra Quirke, of
the Fut House, was an extraordinary boy.
Iie claimed to be a modern sorcerer—a

vorker of magic.
that those who jeered at him generally
suffered in some way or other. Bad luck of
the most persistent kind haunted them. And
anybody outside of Quirke’s ““circle ” was
liable to be a candidate for misfortune. Not
the ordinary misfortunes of
but something more serious.

‘And if, for the sake of a mere shilling,
one could be insured against this form of
bad luck, it would surely be imprudent to
hold back. Levi would pay out a whole
pound to .any luckless fellow who could
prove that he had had direect association
with Quirke within forty-eight . houra of any
personal disaster.

That ¢“direct association
policy was Levi's safeguard
claims. If he didn’t make
sort, any -policy-holder could make out a
<ase for almos% anything. And the ¢ per-
-sonmal  disaster,” too, must necessarily be
something of a totally unforeseen nature.

Just at the moment, Quirke was one of the
chief topics of the scliool.

He was full of extraordinary superstitions,
and it was a remarkable fact that his warn-
ings had an unpleasant way of coming true.
I claimed to be a seer—he had gued into
his crystal, and had looked into the future
on several occasions.

clause in  the
against false
a Tule of this

In fact, Quirke was becoming a sort of
Yogue. At first he had found some diffi-

Culty in persuading two or three juniors to

bargains.

And it was a curious fact

school life—

But now these
Every day

attend his strange meetings,
gatherings were always crowded.

there would be more <cnverts. And every
day further junicrs were voicing their im-
plicit faith in Quirke’'s marvellous abilities
as a magician,
CHAPTER IT.
THE CLUB OF THIRTEEN,
EADY? » asked
Solomon Levi

briskly. .
“Eh?” said Good-

win, starting. “I was think-
ing, Solly. I've a good mind

- to have a bob’s worth, you
l«.now-—-—-.
“Sign herei” mterrrlpted Levi, whisking up
a form and planking it in front of his %udw
mate. ¢ QOne shilling down, please! That
makes you safe until this hour next week! ”
Dick Goodwin took the policy and glanced
at it. It was quite simple, and the wording
was plain. For the premium of oue shilling,
the policy-holder was insured for one pound
for the period. of seven days. It was strictly
stated that no claim would be consmereJ
unless a clear case of bad luck was made

out, and such bad luck must absclutely be

laid at ¥zra Quirke’s door. If necessary, the
company would permit a party of three

disinterested judges to decide the validity of

-the claim,

“Good!*” =aid the Jewish boy, ‘as he
pocketed Dick’s shilling. < Better hold it
tight, you know-—no claims paid whless the
policy is produced! Now we'll get along
to the "other studies, and find some
customers.”

“ What about these appli CatIUP forms?”?

“We don’t need those, you ass!” said
Solly. ¢ They're only to be used in the
event of a claim. These policies are all we
need, Let’s go next door, to start with.”

They marched into Study @, and dis-
covered the lanky figure of Clarence Iellowe
reclining in the armchair. Tucker and Can-
ham, who shared the study mth the school-
boy poet were absent.

“ My life!” breath-ed Levi.
well leave this chap .

No harm in trying,” said Dick, grinning.

“Come inside and close the door,” said
Fellowé pleasantly. ¢‘You're welcome here.
you may be sure. But what's that paper I
can see? Anything to do with me?”

“We're wasting our time here,” growled
Solly. ““Look I‘ere Clarence, I've got an
insurance scheme, It‘ ‘lbout erhe you
know. Have a look at one of these policies.
One shilling a week, and vou’re insured for a
quid. If you fall foul of Quirke, and he
puts the ’fluence on you, you're safe!”

Clarence <4oocked astonished.

“A strange affair, I must confess; i
interests me, none the less,” he observed.

¢ Might as

L
H

-



really fear this Quirke?
i3 he up to dirty work?”

“But do we
wallowing in it,”’
hat! Can’t

everything? I

“My dear chap, he’s
grinned . Solomon. “My
speak without rhyming
helieve you do ib unconauoua]

bounder!”’
Fellowe shook his head.

“If I +try straight speech I always
flounder,” he -replied. “OQOh, really. There

i’ go again! I hope I haven’t given you a
pain.
ledge;
At lessons when the masters
make my tongue behave!l”

Solomon ILevi sighed.

“It's 3 doumwhb shame,’? he said renret
fully. “You can get money for that sort of
thing, and you Waste it en us. ‘Why, you
could make  hundreds of qguids
verses, Why the dickens doxw’t you employ
somehody. to take everything down in short-

I'1n just the same all over
ave I cannot

hand? You could sell most of it after-
wards,” g .
“You’re trying to be funny,” said

Clarence stifily. *“Why not talk about this
money? I pay a bob and get a paper?”’
“Exactly.” ,
“I trust you’re not a funny japer?”

“He can’t help it, poor chap,” :said Dick

Goodwin sorrowfully. “Look:here; Clarence,
whack out your bob, and :wouw’ll be: safe for
a week.  Think of it—a whole guid if - }ou
mect mth any misfortune owing ‘to Quirke.’

“But do these dangers really Ilurk?”
asked Clarence. - i o -

“They’re surrounding us!’’? -said’ Levi
grimly. | S '

“In that event, I'll take a chance-—pmy
let me at the paper glance, replied
Clarence. “You see, I can’t escape t}*c

verse, and that one was ‘even worse.”

ITe took the policy and read it with
interest. Clarence was by no means a
duffer, and he could see. that the scheme
was genuine. At the same time there
wisn’t much chance of him falling foul
of Ezra Quirke.

“Am I the first to have this. honour
he asked.

“@Goodwin’s got policy No. 1.”°
. “Then I, too, will be a goner,” replied
Fellowe readily. “I trust youw'll change a
ten-bob mnote? If not, I'll search my over-
coat.”

“I've got change for a fiver if necessary,”’
said  Levi promptly “This  insurance
company is starting out with plenty. of
capital; all claims met on the spot. You
don’t think I'm going to pay out on takings
-only?” .

Clarence signed the form and: paid

312

his

shilling, And then Solomon Levi and Dick
Goodwin escaped, rather overcome by
Fellowe’s  unconscious  rhyvming. They !

And,

you,

you lanky-

The rhymes occur without my know-.
Ollobur'

writing-

o

Jooked in Study 3, but the apartment wag

empty.

C“We'll find ’em. in the Common—room
later, I expect,” said Solomon. “Let’s try
Study ¥- and see if we can find P:tt and
'Grey.n

. “By gum! You ve caught Clarence’s
complaint?’’ grinned Dick Goodwin.

. ‘“Believe me, that chap would make me

meshuga W1thm an hour,” sald Levi, with
conviction. “Xe’d drive an}body mad.”-

. They entered Study K, and found the
electric light burning, and the fire crackling
merrily. 1t was a chlﬂy November EVang
outside, and most of the juniors were
concludmff their prep.

“Welcome!’’ said Reggie Pitt cheerfully,
“Enter, fair youths. But kindly mind the
wet paint. Our esteemed friend, Jack, has
developed a mania for enamelling his
bicycle in sections.”

“My goodness!”
niff !’

“Just one of the torfures we must all
sufier,”? said Reggie.

The study certainly
Paners were spread on the floor,

sald Lej;i. “What a

reeked of enamel.
and Jack

Lirey’s Dbicyele was littered all over the
place. Pedals adorned” the mantelpiece,
cranks and accessories reposed on the cup-
board. And the frame was slung in the

centre of the room, on strings. Jack Grey

himself was busy with the brush.

“Don’t come bothering now!” he said
tartiy. “Hi! Look out, Goodwin, you Ifat-
head! Don’t touch that bit; I've just
finished it!”

“Are you enamelling the bicycle or 3our-
self?? asked Goodwin politely.

he question was excusable, for Jack
Grey was nearly as Dblack as the bicycle.
Solomon Levi shook his head rather sadly
as he gazed upon the scene.

“It’s a waste of time and money,” he
said.  “Home enamelling is never satis-
factory; it’il chip like the dickens when it’s
dry. I could have got the job done for
you—properly stoved, you kunow, as cheap-

as dirt. When will you chaps realise that
you'd better come to mie?” .
“It’s a sad world,” said Pitt. “Bub
there’s always a remedy, Solly, my son.
If the chaps won’t come to you, you've gob
to go to the chaps. I take it thab }0‘1
have blown in with some new scheme &ab

e moment ?’
“Insurance!” admitted Levi.
- ; I
“We're progressing by leaps and bounds,

declared Reggie Pitt. “I’Il take out @
policy at once. TI'd like to be insurer{
against lines and swishings—yes, 2
indigesi{ion. I'm still suffering torauiez
from the effécts of Handforth’s pated
toffce—"? -

b : . . i . d
‘My insurance is specialised,” interrupi¢
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briskly., “One subject only—Dbad

o
luih}(ou’ll insure us against bad luck?”

« Abhsolutely!”’ :

«1']] have two-pennygrorth as a sample,”
gaid the junior captain of the West House.
«My neck’s still stiff from that Yexford
mafeh. Hows much shall I get, for example,
5¢ I fall downstairs and go knock-kneed?
That would be a shocking piece of bad
luek. Imagine the awful feeling of your
knees knocking together—"

“Don’t be funny!’ interrupted Solomon
gruffly. “This isn’t a joke; it's a sound
proposition.”

. #Kindly expound,
East!”
~ Levi obligingly expounded, and although
Reggie Pitt and Jack Grey grinned at first,
they soon grasped the possibilities. Pitt
himself had been one of the unlucky ones
recently, mainly owing to Quirke, too.

“This is good!” he said at length. “In
fact, it's positively bhrainyv. Mr. Levi, for-

0 Wise Man of the

ward. One bob’s worth, please. This young
gentleman is anxious to -join the happy

thronao !’ .
“It’ll be two bob to you,” said Levi,
“T'wo bob?” N
“Sorry, but it’ll have to be double rates.’
“But why am I honoured in this painful

way?” demanded Pitt. “I'm alwaj;s_remly

to admit that exclusiveness is desirable,
but when one’s pockets are light one needs

to think twice.” .

“How about me?” asked Jack Grey.
“You'll have to pay two shillings, too.”
“But Goodwin only paid a hob?” asked

Reggic. “I don't entirely approve of this
favouritism. I should hate to make any
mention of a certain Mr. Shylock, but

un“df;r the circumstances
. You howling fathead!’ roared Levi.
I couldn’t possibly - accept you chaps at
the ordinary rate. You belong to the
Thirteen Club.”

Reggie Pitt started.
“Like a flood, lJight dawns!” he said.

1 . o _
By jove! So we've~got to pay double
tates because we belong - the Thirteen
Club, Yes, perhaps you're richt. Allow

‘H}E T-0.i11st-a11t1y withdraw all mention of
aloresaid Mr, Shylock. You’re a Dbusiness

gfﬂ’ﬂ,’ Levi, and you couldn’t do anything
se.’

“You'll take the two-shillingsworth,
theno» _
“The exchequer is very low at the

gligmen?, s0 you'll hage

.., Plice, and charge one-and-ninepence,”

SAd Regeie. “But I've oot a couple of

three-halfpen & o D .
DB talfpenny stamps——"

- ‘

Don't he an ass!® grinned Grey. ‘ Here

%gu are, Solly—take four bob out of this
 ¥PUnd note. Where do we sign?”

to make a special

lost the

i e T

CHAPTER

HI;
DOUGLAS IS CONVINCED.

EGGIE PITT was
R rather amused at
Levi's latest enter-

THE HOXN,

prise, But he had tc
admit that there were gelden

opportunities. Scores of

fellows would take out
Levi’s policies without hesitation. Bad luck
was making itself felt everywhere, and
Kzra Quirke was generally indirectly con-
nected with the trouble.

Besides, Pitt could sce some fun brewing.
There would certainly be a shoal of false
claims before long, and Solomon Levi
would be kept very busy dealing with then.
As junior skipper of the West House, Pitt
would have dropped con the scheme with a
heavy hand if he had suspected any monkey

business, But he knew Levi to be
thoroughly straightforward.
And Reggie was rather tickled about

double rates for Jack Grey and himseif.
They were both members of the Thirteen
Club, a humorous organisation founded by
Reggie himself as a kind of countermove
against Bzra Quirke’s mystic society. There
were - only two members of the Thirteen
Club in the West House, The other eleven
ail beionged fto the Ancient House, and
the whole thirteen were Removites,

The club members had made a practice of
defying every superstition, and always in

frent of Quirke himself. They didn’t
believe in occult phenomena, and regarded
all ~ Quirke’s mysticism with centempt.

They had boldly stated their intention of
defying the Unseen Powers to do their
worst, . |

Quirke had warned them grimly, urging
them fto disband the club and refrain from

this madness. And the Thirteen Club had
practised their defiance with greater gusto
than before. They took a  particular
delight in rageging Quirke at every

opportunity.

Curiously enough, bad Iuck had resulted.

Quirke had repeatedly warned the fellows
that his superstitions were well-founded,
and that.any defiance of them would mean
disaster. And, sure enough, the Thirteen
Club had met with catastrophe on the day
of the Yexford matecn. Edgar Fenton, the
popular captain of St. Frank’s, had played
three juniors in the First Eleven—Reginaid
Pitt, Dick Hamilton, and Ralph Leslie
Fullwood. All were memberz of the club.
And all three, although proving their worth
on the senior football field, had met with.
misfortune., Not one of them had remained
on the ground at the end of the game.

Owing to their mishaps, St. Frank’s had
game. So the bad luck was no
mere personal affair, (but it affected the
entire school.



and Pitt,

however,
accidents were. sheer _
and their convictions were not in the least

Nipper

that the coincidence,

maintained he

you
about Quirkey»
The Hon. Douglas looked up

said. “ Why is it that

salc _ are ‘sp
entnusiastically dotty

alfered. Handforth and Glenthorne and{ I belicve in him, that’s all,”> he repiieq.
other prominent members of the Thirteen “1 have noticed with mueh obs servation
Club also refused to be scared. that you have superbly changed,” sajq
Solomon Levi, having bg‘;nbd two  new { Kahn, “It grieves me to witness this pre-
customers in Study K, went elsewhere. In | posterous alteration. You are no longep
Study - L the Trotwood twins and Fatty j your ghastly self.” -
Little enthusiastically paid their shillings.| "My dear chap, I'm just the same ag
But in Study N the Hon. Douglas Single- | ever,””  sald  Singleton tartly. “Can’t
ton flatly refused to have anything to do | believe in Quirke if I like?” -
with the insurance scheme. | “You are your own ridiculous master,
“You can take it away, Solly, old man,” | of course—" -
‘he said pleasantly. “Nix doing here. I'm| ““I'd like you to believe in Quirke, too,”
not afraid of any bad luck.” | . ‘W'entr_ on the Hon. Douglas. . HOHCSt'V.
“I1t’s just as well to Dbe prepared,’’ | Hussl, he’s an uncanny beggar. I can’t
declared Levit firmly. “Why do you e‘-.pﬂct forget what he saw in the crystal the other
to he immune, ar*ghow‘?’ day.’’
“Because I believe in Quirke.” “Did . he then witness such wondrouvs
“Great Scott!’? ejaculated the Jewish | adventures?” _
boy. “You BELIEVE in him 3"’ - “He saw some pretfy rummy things—
“ Firmiy.” g vague, but rather disturbing,” said Smﬂle-
“Vou're ta]hmrr out of the hack of your|ton. “I ridiculed them at the time, but

neek!” s
a fraud.

aid So]ly with a sniff. “7The man’s
He’s only a a,mzjmer—wa trickster

with- a lot of patent gags to help him.
That sort of rubbish doem t fcol me”’
Singieton frowned. :
“We won't argue,” "he® ,_-,,aud qvetlv

“One- day perhaps 3013 11 realise the. tmth.
I've had more experience *of " Quirke tha
yvou have. He’s capable of tln’:sze that ve
don’t even - dream of.”

“Some of Quirke’s domns are mwhtmmes,
believe me,’* said Solémon, .“I'm 3
at you, Singleton, old man; I thought you
were made of sterner stuff. It’s only the
duds who have hcen fooled. What ahout
vou, Kahn? ‘Won’t you have a bob’s
worth, and make yourself secure?”

The Indian boy smiled. .

“Much as 1 admire your “heautiful
scheme, I regretfully announce my dis-
gusted intention of having everything to
do with it,” he replied. “I1{f Duggy has so
politely turned . vou  dowmn, I
ridiculously follow his esteemed exampile.”

“But you just said you’ll have every-
thing to do with it!”’ '

“He means he’ll have nothing to do
with 1t!” growled Singieton. “And quite
right, tooc. Good old Hussi! You chaps
can buzz off!” '

Solomon Levi shrugged his shoulders.

“We'll go, but I’ll have another shet at
you to-morrow,”’ he said. “An Insurance
canvasser 13 a persistent fellow. You’ll

have to dodge me if you mmt to escape
this live-wire compan}‘” :

They went out, and Singleton continued
his prep. without comment., But Hussi
Ranjit Lal Xahn had scmething on his
mind.

“Thé splendid Levi has Ggex.ul a subject
which I exqguisitely dc%:rpd to refer to,”

surprised.

must |

.y

em—

' I'm not so sure now.
 Suipe and the stopped clock!’?

said Hussi Kahn.

Don’t forget - about

“You are hopelessly filled- with
sumptuous superstitions,”
shaking his head.
mind is obsessed.”

**Rats!” sald Singleton. “I¥'m just the
same ag¢ ever; I pride myself upon being
level-headed.

- pre-
said Hussi Kahn,
“Your cantankerous

_ Quirke hasn’t affected me
like that. Plenty of chaps are dotiy about
him, but I’'m not.””

“Yet }our “01'(]0
with convietion”
“I'm surprised at you, Hussi. You ought:
to be one of the first to believe in Quirke.
You Indian chaps are full of magic—"
“Alas! In India, too, there are wonder-
ful people who produce the ludicrous fakes,”’
“It is the same in every
nonsensical ecountry.  Always there are
people to prey upon the credulous miss
understandings of fthe simple.” E
“Then you think I'm simple?”

“Y think you are being prettily spoofed.”

“It’s all very well to talk like that!”’
growled Singleton. “I thought the same,
too, but you can’t get away from facts,
Hussi.  Quirke’s done some marveilous
thznfw, and 1've simply GOT to believe 1D
him.”

“TIs that not an admission of

are suggestively filled

Quirke’s

 successful spoofery?” asked the Indian boy-

“I confess that I am not impressed by hls
contradictory miracles, One is always &pb
to judge by appe earances.”

“Look here, old man, this is deeper than
you imagine, ? aid S]nnrhfon gui ietly. “The
other day %mpe 3 cloch stc)pped, and Quirke.
said it was a sign of death in his family.
The other chaps yeHed, didn’t they: 77

“Tven we smiled with  dastardly
pleasure.”’ admitted Kahn.



didn’t know so much then,” said

' Te ! ‘
: r‘;ton ««The same day Snipe sat in
Singleto’ uirke’s erystal, and Quirke t
front of Quirke’s crystal, and Quirke told
11;111 that a death had really occurred—a
;fclerlxr, white-haired man was seen in the
cr}'stal——-——” .

" «put not by Snipe,”’ put in Kahn quickly.’

« This hospitables vision was only witnessed
py the sinister Quirke himself.”

«pBut, hang it, Quirke must have seen it
or he couldn’t have told about it!” said
Singleton impatiently. “And sure enough
+he next morning Snipe heard that his
-randfather had died at the very hour the
clock stopped. How was Quirke able to tell
all that?” | /

«] suggestively venture that Quirke must
have KNOWwWI solnething.”

« But that’s impessible—he couldn’t have
known,” said the llon. Douglas. **1 had a
go, too—but I haven’t told you about it
before.
crystal.”’

““This is interestedly getting absorbent,”
confessed Hussl.

“Evervthing was vague, and Quirke was
quite concerned,”” continued Singletoen.
saw a finger—a finger with a gash on it.
And he saw a withered arm, too—although
the arm and the finger weren’t connected.”

“Truly a pestilent vision.” '

¢“Quirke saw an elderly gentleman, too,

although he couldn’t say who he was,” went
on Singieton. ““These things were all con-
nected—the cut finger, the withered arm and
the queer old gentleman. ~ Yet, although con-
nected, there was no evidence that they
were part of -the same man.”

Hussi Kahn grinned.

“You will observe that Quirke. was
vaguely indirect,” he said. ‘““He takes ex-
quisite care to see only misty things in
his erystal. What is more likely than for
one of the preposterous fellows to gash his
finger? _And then you will say that Quirke
I3 a redl magician!®

““Oh, but look here——*’

“And it is not commonplace to pass an
antique individual with a paralysed arm?”
asked ITussi, ¢Sueh prepossessing people
are frequentiy~met with. I am sorrowfully
ff“-!}llpped with repret, Duggy, but I cannot
sWallow all this diametrical bunkum.”

“Quirke’s holding amesther meeting
Morrow evening 2
Cinem-a?} thinking of visiting the dizgusting
clatt 4,7 said Hussi Kahn. “The
ting Dougias Fairbanks is on view, and

b ]

i3 cl}e not preferable to Quirke?”

o Oh, all' right!” growled Singleton. <1

Iﬁ n'g want to foree you into anything, old
an, B t v ’ . I e 2

att bHut you’re missing something by not

e ding - Quirke's meetings.  They're too
“Ivellous for words!?”

to-

Quirke saw some queer things in the |

“He |

eartier,

CXCTU-
happenrs, vou can claim a quid?
scheme!”’

rupted the aubocrat of Study D.

The flash came—a blinding, sear-
ing mass of white flame which seemed
to hit the very ground near the base
of the Ancient House Wall.

CHAPTER IV.
HANDFORTH'S " GENTLE WAY,

€< NSURANCE?” said
| Edward Oswald Hand-
forth, staring.
é Y'e-S.”

““ What rot!®

“It’s a fact, I tell you,”
| insisted Church. *I've just
bad it from Fatty Little—1 met him in the
school shop. Lotz of the West House fellows
have taken out pclicies already.”

Handforth and McClure were at the fable
of Study D, in the Ancient House, busy with
their nprep. Church had finished his prep
and had been out for some light
Mrs.
She

refreshment in the shape of hot pies.
Hake was famous for her hot pies,
always had o supply on chilly evenings.

“It’s- not a bad idea,” grinned McClure.
““A bob a time, eh? And if any bad luck
It's a greas

“It’s a drivelling piece of insanity!?” said
Handiorth promptly.

“Sorry! I thought——"’

¢¢1 don’t care what you thought!?’ inter-
“You've
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gof, no right to think at all! In fael, it
isn’t your plaece to think!" Yeu two chaps
have got to remain neutral.
of this study!®

“We’'re just bits of furniture, I suppose?”’
asked Church tartly.

¢ Furniture is generally ornamental!” re-
torted Handforth. ¢ TFurniture’s useful, too.
And whoever said you were useful? Let
Solomon Levi keep his silly insurance to his
own IHousel?
T 4tfle’s aver here already—canvasaing the
studies,” grinned Church. “I expect he’ll
be at our door hefore long.”
“Let him come—that’s alll”
flandforth. ‘“The nerve of the chap!
& good mind te go and find him——
xorge, T wilil??

“Hold on!”
“PDon’t moke

snorted
P’ve

By

said  Church  hurrtedly.
an ass of yourself, Handy.
Levi’s insurance dodge is first-rate—he’s
giving full value for money. You know as
well as I do that he’s straight——?

~ “That’s nothing to do with the question
at all,”? interrupted Haadforth eurtly.
“He's a West House chap, and it’s like his
cheek to butt in here! Besides, I was think-
ing of geftting up an insurance company of
my own.” _

“But I thought you said it was drivelling
insanity??

“That’s Levl’s scheme—not mine!?”” hooted
Handforth., ¢ Mine’s full of sound common-
sense, I shall only charge a penny for the
policy, and any good claim would be eligible
for a fiver!?”

“X pity you if you had a hundred policies,
and ten claims came in!”? grinned McClure,

“Ten out of a hundred wouldn’t be bad!?

““Why, you ass, you’d only get eight and
- fourpence -for the policies—and you’d have
to whack out fifty quid!”? said MecClure.
“If that’s what you call business, you must
be off your rocker!”’

**Never mind about business—I'm going

to find Levi!” said Handforth, rising to his
feet and going to the door. “I'm going
to tell him to keep to his own preserves!
You chaps had better come too, in case
there’s trouble.”?

They left Study D, and went in search of
the business man of the Remove. Hand-
forth wasn’t really opposed to Levi in the
least. But as. Church and MecClure had
thought fit fo praise the insurance proposi-
tion, Handforth had been compelled to run
it down. Ile regarded it as one of life’s
principles to always oppose the views of his
two -chumas. ' ]

They bad only just reached the lobby, en
route for the common-room, when they came
face to face with a strange-looking juniocr
with unnaturally pale cheeks, and deep-set,
hurning eyes. He was so pale, indeed, that
he looked almost ill, although this was not

I’'m the brains |

‘went to a point at top.

the case. There was something
about him—something almost sugges
a ghost.

“ Hallo!”? said Handforth,
“What are you doing over here??”

Fzra Quirke looked at Handforih steadilv

‘““Am I obliged to tell you my businegss»
he asked, in a soft voice. : =

“Yes, if I order you to!’*

“I am sorry, but I take no orders
you,’? replied Quirke.
friend In this
ference——-"’

“You've got no friends in this IJouse!»
interrupted Handforth grimly. <t you
have, you’d better tell me who they are, ang

stran ze
Tive of

hh :xltin_g,

from
“Cannot I vigit
House  without inter.

1’ll dot them on the nose!”?

Quirke ignored the remark, and walked on.
Theré was plenty of rivalry between tie
various Iouses of St. Frank’s, but any
junior could visit another House without
fear of being ragged. It was only when
whole parties of fellows invaded a rivy]
Houwse that trouble ensued. |

“Let him go, Handy!” murmured Church.

‘““Not likely!”’ hissed Handforth. ¢ What
about our Thirteen Club? We can’t let a
chance Jike this slip by! Besides, I don’
like that beast. under our roof! He’ll only
bring bad luck!?” '

‘““The Thirteen Club always works in a .
body,”” said McClure. “ We can’t work any
dodge on our own,” ,

“Yes we can!” said Handforth, running
after Quirke, and grabbing him by the
shoulder. *‘‘Just a minute, my lad! We
want you for half a tick, No struggling,
mind. Take it quietly, and we’ll let you
20,72 .

Quirke made no attempt to get free.

“Well??? he said briefly.

‘“ Hold him, you chaps,” said Handforth.
‘““Hold him tighf, mind! If he’s gone when
I come back I'll slaughter you!?

Church and Me(Clure seized Quirke, and
Handforth vanished into the cloak-room. In
less than a minute he emerged with one ol
the interior window-cleaning ladders, which
Handforth set it
against the wall of the lobby at a steep
angle, o

“A ladder!” muttered Quirke.
are you going to do?” _

Handforth brushed his chums aside, and
took Quirke hirmly by the arm.

‘“ We’re going for a little stroll,” he said
pleasantly. “You chaps can follow behind
—and give Quirke a push if he starts any
of his rot! We're going under this ladder,

¢ What

| Quirke, old man. It's quite a pleasant little

waik.??
Quirke held back fiercely. :
“Stop!” he said hoarsely. I have
warned you against passing under Iad{}'efb-
It will bring disaster—dreadfal disaster:
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_ had enough for you to go—bhut the result
: lcbe dreadful if you compel me——"’

m‘lccOme along!’”’ said Edward Oswald

H t]. "'I P . - )
8“132 g};erted his full strangth, and although

Quirke struggled, e was like a baby in
Handforth’s iron grip. Clhiureh and McClure
orinned—they were quite enjoying this little
D-.D'
mahirke was fajrly panting with supersti-
sjous terror 2s he neargd the. ladder. His
efiorts, however, were useless. Ille was
rorced under it, and Church and McCiure fol-
owed. The dredd deed had been done.

Tz it unlucky if we go back again?”
asked Handforth politely. “Or will it
rullify the dire eifect?” .

¢« Don't—don’t!”? gasped Quirke. It is
bad enough as it is—but if we go under the
2dder twice it will be appalling!”

«Good!”  eaid  Mandforth  heartily.
« (ome along!?”
And back Quirke - was forced. Probably

he would have been compelled to pass under
that ladder half-a-dozen times—only Iull-
wood happened to appear with the news
‘hat Mr. Crowell was in the vicinity. Hand-
forth zomehow {felt that Mr. Crowell would
misunderstand the proecedirgs, and Quirke
was released. ol

He apparently forgot his mission in the
Ancient House, for he dashed out -into the
Triangle, and sped towards hiz own Ilouse.
Without doubt, he had been scared badly.
And Handiorth & Co. felt that they had
upheld the traditions of tie Thirteen Club
in 2 most praiseworthy manner.

ran into Clifton and Simmons, two of his
most ardent followers.
breathless and panting with agitation.

“Hallo! What’s happened?” asked Clif-
ton curiously.

“They shall suffer for this—the Powers |

of the Unseen will never allow it to pass
unheeded,”” declared Quirke. ““They are
fools—fools! They don't know the nature of
these hidden perils!> - .
“But what w e
Quirke briefly explained,\and Clifton and
Simmons  listened with geniine concern.
They were as superstitious ad the schoolboy
Imagician himself. Ile had filled them with
111:‘3 own fantastic ideas and baliefs.
“Just like Handfordh, of course,” said
Clitton glowly. %It was bad enough for

;[}.1;;0 three fatheads to walk under the
6“‘.‘-61’- But they forced you under, too,
oirke! That makes it a lot worse, doesn’t

gmrk.e stood there,
“Wait!” he said imapressively.

Vay—I am

aster  will overtake those

o0l defiance can have only one result!
°Y will suffer heavily!® '

He came to a halt,

his eyes amouldering. .
““In some i
not permitted to know how—dis- |
reckless fools!

1

3
1

€asy, you know

{ Levi.

CHAPTER V.
THE SUPER-WIRELESS.
' DWARD OSWALD

HANDIFORTIL camse

to a sudden halt.
““By George!” he

breathed tensely.

He stood there, in the
- = Remove corridor of the
Ancient House, like a hound who has just
| run thoe fox t©o earth. Solomon Levi was
knocking on the door of Study D, and
| entering, _
¢ Steady, old man,” said Church. “Go

““ Better not slaughter Lavi
here—it’ll only result in a House row.
Theose West Ilouse chaps.are always ready
for a scrap——" '

“Mind your own business!”? said Hand-

| forth tartiy.

te strode forward, and dashed into
D just as Levi was coming out.

““Oh, geod!” said the Jewish boy briskly.
““Just the chaps 1 was locking for. T’ve
20t a scheme here-—insurance, to be exact.
Policies a shilling each, and they’re valid for
one week——"’

““I know all about it!” interrupted Hand-
forth coldly.

Much to the relief of Church and McClure,
their leader had assumed one of his cool,

Study

mmdifferent attiludes. There was never any
teliing with 1landforth. Sometimes he
would be violent, and sometimes deadly
calm, ' '

‘1 know all about it!*”” he repeated.

{ “You can take your giddy insurance scheme
Just inside the Eaat House, Ezra Quirke

to the dickens! It's like your nerve to butt
into this House with your fatheaded ideas!”

““That’s just where you make a mistake,”
said Levi. “This is the most novel insur-
ance stunt ever invented. One shilling for
a policy, and you ensure yourself against
bad luck. The policics will be two bob each
for you chaps.”

“How's that?” demanded Handforth,

i ¢ Why double for us?”

“You all belong to the 13 Club,”” said
¢ Double risks, you know.”

‘““Rot!”” snorted Handforth. <‘I'll pay a
bob, or nothing!” ‘_

““ Believe me, T couldn’t take the risk!”
declared Solomon, shaking his head. <1
ought to make the rate still higher, but I'll
chance it.” - '

““You're taking an awful hazard, Levi, old
man,” said Fuilwood, strolling up. ¢ These
three chaps have just puslhied Quirke under
a ladder.”

“My life!” said Levi, startled.

“They pushed him back again, too,”
grinned Fullwood., ¢ According to aill the
rules and regulations, they ought {to meet
with bad luck within twenty-four hours. And
I can give direct evidence that they've had
association with Quirke. So go easy with
those policies of yours. If I were ya, 1
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—

wouldn’t insure under five bob a

head!”

“ You funny fathezd!” roared Handferih.
“1 wouldn’t take out an insurance policy it
they were conly sixpence a time! I'm not
saying there’s anything squilly about Levi's
scheme, but my principles won't allow me to
touch it. Insurunce is mnothing bubt &
swindle,”

“You call me a swindler?” demanded Levi

warinly.

‘A echap insures himself, and
years witiiout anything bappening!”  sald
Handforth tirmly. ““He pays his giddy
premium month affer month and year after
vear, and it costs him an awful Jot. Then
one day he forgets the exact date, and his
policy lapses. Then he gets under a ’bus,
or something, and the insurance company
doesn’t vay a cent! Don’t you call that a
swindle?”

“The insurarce would have been paid if the
policy had been kept valid,” retorted Levi.
*“You ecan’t expect any company to pay out
on an out-cf-date policy. It just shows how
necessary 1t is to keep up your
payments —-"’ " a

“Well, we're not making any payments, so
there’ll be no need to worry,” interrupted
Handforth iArmly. * You can take your giddy
papers away, Levi—we're not touching
them !’ ' o e :

‘““ But look here——"" began . Church.

“We’re ot touching ’‘em!” -said lland-
forth. C ttEw |

“ After what we did to Quirke, it might
be a good thing, or——"* put in MeClure.

f“We're not touching ’em!™ insisted Hand-
forth ecalmly. ¢ You'd better understand,
Levi, that Study D ean look after itself!

he lives for

We don’t need insurance—we're safe without |

it.  With a c¢hap like me at the head of
things there’s not the slightest danger. Se¢
you can go and eat coke!” |

Handforth's decision was final—although
it seemed that Church and. McClure were
rather inclined to take out policies for them-
selves. In face of their leader’s firm stand,
however, this step was hardly wise.

Solomop Levi shrugged his -shoulders.

«“ Al right—just as you like,” he said.

“You’ll be
shall be glad.
was ready to accept the rough
smooth.” - I

He walked off; and Handforth frowned.

“By George!’” he said, with a start., “ Was
that ass cailing us rongh? He was willing
to take us, you know! The rough with the
smooth! I'll jolly well slaughter him &

“Only a ficure of cpeech,” interrupted
Church hurriedly, ¢ Let’s get into the study
and turn on the wireless. There’s something
extra special on to-night. A kind of radio
revue, or soniething.”

They went into Study D, and closed the
door. Church and McClure were glad to get
their leader on another topic. And just now
wireless was one of his current crazes. He
" had spenv quite a lot of his money on his

sorry for it afterwards—and 1
But, as a business man, I
with the

set, and even Church
in the instrument.

it stood on the top of the cupboard, apg
was an imposing affaiv in mahogany, witj,
folding doors and a concealed loud speaker
The whole school had heard about the famouys
wireless set of Study D. It was certainly
one of the best in the Junior School—a foyp.
valve set, with all the latest improvements
1t had actually cost Handforth & Co. ng
less than fifteen pounds, and even at this
price it was a great bargain, for they hag
pought it second-hand Ifrom oune of the
Modern House seniors. The latter had grown
tired of wireless, and had let his set go at
half its real worth.

And Handforth & Co., having made severa]

and MeClure hagd shore

‘additious, and a great many improvements,

were the proud owners of the best set in the
junior quarters of the Ancient House. Hand-
forthh had paid ten pounds of the money, angd
Church and McClure had shared the remain-
ing fiver hetween them. And it had been
necessary to write many loving, persuasive
letters home before the necessary cash had
been forthcoming.

At the mere touch of a couple of levers, the
ioud speaker awoke, to activity.

““Only Bournemouth,” said Huandforth,
with a sniff. “ We don’t want any of this
local stuff. Let’s try Daventry,”

“Why not Paris?” suggested Church,

“Or Madrid?” said McClure,

“It’s going to be Daventry!” insisted
Handforth. -
It only took him a moment or two fto

tune in to the high-power station, and there
were some very sentertaining items on the
programme. Chureh and MeClure settled
themselves to listen with keen enjoyment.

But Handforth wasn’t satisfied—he never
was. Having got Daventry to perfection, he
suddenly thought it would be a good idea to
tune in to America. Of course, there wasn't
the slightest hope of getting anything, bub
Handforth was an optimist. For three or
fcur minutes Study D was filled with wild

and anguished sounds of wailing atmao-
spherics. \ |

“Chuck it, old mau!”’ said Church im-
patiently. < Let’s get back to Daventry.

That revue thing was ripping——"

“Shush!” interrupted Handforth.
just got KDKA.”

A perfect storm of horrors
from the loud speaker.

“If that’s KDKJ, the Pittsburg listeners-
in have got my sympathy!” groaned McClure.

“ You ass, you've got a lot of Morse mixed
up with it now! What’s the good of messiits
about like this?”’

Many and many a time Church and
MceClure had ionged for a wireless set tha
could only tune in one station—so that .t.herne
couldn't be any of this painful business:
Handforth always wanted to get ‘“somethné
else.”” XNo matter how good the programiit.
his one desire was to tune in some ren’!?t(‘;r
station which probably wasn't broad n:%ﬁ:”g-
at all. In vam Church and McClure poini€®

<€ 1'%

came forth



out that Pittsburg time was five hours
pehind the English.

«“You can’t get anything, Handy !”’ growled
chureh. “It’s only three o’clock in the after-
noon there—or just after—and even if you
get ’'em, the p'rorrlamme won't be worth
h\temnﬂ 'to. Now, Daventry-—" :

The door Opened and Willy Handforth
ilooked in. ° 1lle was greeted by a fiendish
outburst from the loud speaker, and the

Jeader of the Third shook his head.

«“ Not so bad, but there’s a lot of distor-

tion,” Dhe said gritically,

“En?” satd his major lookluo round.
« Clear ofT, young Willy!. You’ll make every-
thing go wrong if you stay here! I'm just
tuning in KDKA!”

-« Qh, sorry!” grinned Willy. ¢TI thought

it was somebody singing from DBournemouth.

No wonder it sounded a bit vonky.”

He closed the door, and stood there,
watching.,

“You were dlbht?d over that set!” he said
sadly. *“If you want to hear real wireless,
come along to my study. TI'll back my set
against this for any old sum you like to
name !’

““ You young ass!’’ roared Edward Oswald..
set’s only made of cigar»boxes and

“Your |
cardboard and glue!
silly thing to give any results,

You don’t expect that
do you‘?”

“We don’t have to expect—it gives 'em!”

‘““Tifteen bob, all tola
speaker! That-’s how
much it cost me. It’s. not much to look
at, but, by jingo, it gives the results!”

His major grew more imnpatient than ever,
and the reason was simple. He knew that
Villy was speaking the truth.
contnvance of "his minor’s actually did work
to perfection.

retorted Willy.
including the loud

great advantage of being a Chinese puzzle
to anybody but the owner. There wasn’t a
soul in the school who could work Willy’s set
but himself. But by some magical touch
he always got perfect results.
- “Here ve are!” said Handmrth excitedly.
“ Got ‘em ¥
Strains of music came forth, mixed with
Morse and a few other choice mterruptions.

e IthA‘.” breathed Handforth. < Good!”
Willy shook his’ head sorrowfully.
“Poor old Ted!” he said, with a sigh.

“When will you\ learn to "tune in Tight?
t's only Bournemowth, and anybody can get
€m on a crystal setX\’

CHAPTBER VI.
YHE ALARM IN THE NIGHT.

HURCH and McClure
i : grinned. 'They recog-

nised the Bourne-
* mouth  .pregramie,
and were rot in the least

cihr ot astonished. This kind of thing

T‘}‘{;M-— had happened r°peatedh

}hp:ifonlv rﬂallv enjoyed the mrcless wnen
* orth was out somewhere.

That weird:

- Willy could tune in aimost:
any station he liked, and the set had the
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“Better get Daventry again, o!d man,”
said Church. “It’s no “ood mes,smrr about
with these distant StdthIlb -

““Especially to-night,” put in Willy.

““ Why espeudllv to- nwht‘?” demanded his
major,

“ Thunder.”

- ““Thunder?” said
“You young fathead'
storms in November!

before I biff you

-¢“1 only came alonU to warn you,” inter-
rupted Willy. 1 know what a careless
chap you are with this wireless, so 1 was
going: to advise you to switch it off properly.
Xou need to.earth your aerial when there’s
a thunderstorm about——"’

““ Do you think I don’t know that?”’ howled
Handforth.

““You're so forgetful, Ted,” sazd Willy.

He thought it better to take his ‘depar-
ture, so he dls“reetly vanished. And Hand-
forth & Co. forgot all else in the enjoyment
of the prograi. me—for Edward Oswald at

Handforth, staring.
We don't et thundel
Clear out 01 this study

b ]

last tuned in Daventry again and let it
stand.
And, naturally, at the most interesting

point, the bell rang, announcing bed- time.
Handforth was e\tremely mdlgnant

“It’s lec}.}S the same!” he said dis-
gustedly. “JI’'m going to write to the B.B.C.
about this. Thﬂ}, ouwht to finish their pro-
gramies - just before bed-time! It only
means startmg a bit earlier!”’ :
_ ““But we’re not the only listeners,” said
McClure . gently. ¢ Most people 2o to bed
between eleven and twelve, you Ko W—00

“They ought to be ashamed = of them-
selves I mberlupted Handforth firmly. « Huh,
going to hLed at mldnwht' Perfectly dis-
graceful!”

He. turned off '1, couple of switches, and
Daventry ceased to broadcast its programme
into Study D.

“Not th‘tt it'll be much good writing to.
the B.B.C.,””. went on nandforth thouﬂut-
fully. “I’ve written a dozen times already,
bubt they’ve never taken my advice! They're

just like everybody else, pig-headed and
obstin.abe I've ¢iven, them heaps of brainy
ideas! And the\ haven’t used one!”

&€ "hochznv"f said Church, shaking his head.
¢ Perhaps it would be bbttel to interview
the Head,” said Edward Oswald. ¢ Yes, by
George, that’s a scheme, you know! Let’s
. S ' a giddy
petition—-and ask the Head to alter the
hour of bad-time so that we can hear all

~{ the programmes.”

“In that case, we shan’t go to bed {ill
half-past eleven on some nights.”

S Exactly.”

“But I thouvht you said it was dis-
graceful— - '

“I'm n-ot going to argue!”’ interrupted

Handforth firmly.
tc the Head alone—
dickens was tha$?”

A faint, far-away rumble had sounded..

s Thunder!” said McClure. My hat, Willy

“I've a good mind to go
Hallo, what the
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must have been right, then! Fancy having a
thunderstorm in November!”’

“TLet’s go and have a lock!” said Hand-
forth briskly.

‘They sped out-of-doors by the rear way, |
- that hit the school!”

and stood in the West Square. The night
was as black as pitch, @and not a breath of
wind stirred. For November, it was unusually
mild, and the entire sky was thickly over-
cast. As Handforth & Co. stared upwards,
a faint flash lightened the horizon.
«It’s a thunderstorm all r1ight,” saild
Chureh. “ Not much of it coming here,
though—it’s dozens of miles away. :
we’d hetter buzz in—there’ll be prefecls aiter
us if we don’t.” _
" They went to bed, and in due course
“dropped off to sleep with their usually
healthy ease. Lots of other fellows had been
talking about the threatened storm, too,
but it only seemed a imild affair. AN the
same, the storm was undoubtedly gathering.
By ten o’clock rain was descending 1in
torrents, and an oceasional lightrning flash
was followed by dull, distant thunder.
- one of the junior dormitories in the Ancient
House Dick Hamilton was wakeful. Tregellis-

West and Watson, who shared the dormitory

with him, were sound asleep, however.

“ Looks like coming over in earnest,’” mur- |

mured Dick, as the lightning flashes became
more brilliant, and the thunder louder. ‘I
thought we’d done with thunderstorms this
-.e&_r.s) - . ' %

}‘Th_e rain was so heavy that Nipper got out
- of bed to pull the window to. He could
hear the drops pattering on the linoleum.
As he reached the window another brilliant
flash eame, and for a second he saw the
West House outlined against the black sk
—he saw the driving rain, too. :

casiorr when he had gone to the dormitory
window during a night storm. That had
been on the night of Ezra Quirke’s arrival,
and although it was a fairly -recent affair,

it seemed quite remote to Nipper. =~ Quirke

had made such a stir in the school that
he seemed to have been at St. Frank’s for
months.

For some minutes Nipper stood at the
window, watching the storm. He was always
rather attracted by thunder and lightning.
There was something fascinating in the
vivid flashes, and the following rolls of
thunder. The pouring rain, too, was sooth-
ing in its insistent, drumming note. '
It was by no means a violent storm.

The lightning -didn’t seem to be forked or
dangerous—just vivid sheets which illumin-
ated the heavens for a second or two. And
at last Nipper closed the window.

But just as he did so the most vivid
flash of all came. -

Even Dick Hamilton was startled—and it
took quite a deal to startle a fellow of
his nerve.
ing mass of white flame, which seemed to
hit the very ground near the base of the

Ancient House wall. It was accompanied

I say, |

Int

The flash came—a blinding, sear- §

g

§

T

s

He was vaguely reminded of another oc- | NIPper briskly.

' mass of choking fumes surged out.

by a curicus bursting noise—not exactly ex.
plosive, but much scfter.
Nipper flung the window open, and stareq
down. g
“By Jove!” he murmured. ‘‘I belieye

All was piteh blaek now. It had seemeq

- to Nipper that the lightning had struek the

ground just near. the building—down to-
wards the left, in the vicinity of the junior
studies. And as Nipper leaned out, ang
the rain pattered upon his head, a strange
odour assailed his nostrits,

He couldn’t exactly define . It was a
curious smell of burning—but there was
nothing te account for it except that tie-
mendous flash of lightning. Below, every-
thing was dark.

All the same, Nipper closed the window
again, and slipped on his dressing-gown,
He wouldn’t feel comfortable until he had
gone downstairs and had a look round. He
wanted to feel certain that everything was
in order. He was puzzled, tco. He couldn’t
get to the bottom of that strange explosive
noise. . -

Without awakening his chums, he passed
out into the corridor, and came face %o
face with Fullwood.

“Hallo!” said Nipper.
off to?”

- Ralph Leslie was wearing
gown, too.

“I'm going downstairs,’® he replied. <1
say, did you see that terrific flash a minute
or two ago? 1 thought it hit the school—?"

““So did I,” said Nipper. *‘“Were you at
your window?”’

¢“No, I was in bed.” |

“We'd Dbetter go down together,” said
“ As far as I could see, the
lightning struck the ground just near my

“Where are you

his dresshng-

study. It may have done some damage,
for all I know. There’s nothing like rhaking
surej? ' : '

They went downstairs together, and heard

various sounds from other corridors—proving

that they were not the only wakeful ones.
That Dblinding - flash, apparently, had
brought other people out of their beds. -

‘“ Something funny here!” said Fullwood,
as they approached Study C. ¢“By gad!
What a smell! Like rubber, or something

22

«« A fused electric wire, F believe,” said
Nipper quickly. ¢‘There’s no mistaking tha
smell, Fully. 1 hope to goodness—-—

No,
everything seems to be all right. Nothing

- wrong here.”

Je had switched on the eleetric light 1
Study. C, and everything was in perfecv
order. They went next door, and here was
a different story. As soon as they fluBg
open the door of Study D they halted. 3

1 tf‘,?hat'
the—-"

_Nipper pressed the switch down, and ¢
light came on—proving that nothing - h&

‘« Great Seott!” gasped Fullwood.



gene wrong with the circuit. But other!

things had happened. The comfortable
apartment was In a state of disorder.
Handforth & Co.’s beantiful wireless set
was scattered over the floor in wreckage.
‘1t was literally burst into fragments. Bits
of glass from the wvalves gleamed on the
jinoleum, and the air was heavy with a
thick, pungent haze.
o
- CHAPTER VII.
TOO MYSTERIOUS FOR WORDS.
ICK HAMILTOXN
whistled.
“By Jove, this is
a piece of rotten
Iuck!” he exclaimed. ¢ That

- : first-rate wireless set smashed
T im8 up! Look at it! Nothing
but matchwood! It’s wrecked beyond all
hope! A good thing it didn't set the place

~on fire.” :
“Put how on earth did it happen?*
¢““That flash of lightning must have struck
the big aerial, and run down this particular
ead-wire,” said Nipper slowly. < Perhaps
all the other instruments were earthed, and
this one wasn’t. You know what a careless
chap Handforth is. This was the bursting
noise we heard.” . |
““Hard luck!” said Fuilwood, picking up
some of the remains. < Look at this! The
thing must have gone off like a gun!”
Nipper went to the wires, and examined
them.
the instrument they had fused right off—
nmelted as though by the touch of some
gigantic heat. There wasn't any question of
the cause. A fearful charge of electricity
had ruined Handforth & Co.’s radio.

fIt’s bad enough, of course,” said Nipper.
“But it might have been a lot worse.
We'd better make sure therc’s nothing on
fire, though. There might be something
smouldering.” | |
In the meantime, Church couldn’t sleep
very vgdl. The storm disturbed him, and

although he knew nothing of that dazzling |

flash, the occasional bursts of thunder kept
him awake. MaClure and Handforth were en-
tirely oblivious %f their surroundings.

Church was just feeling sleepy again—for
the centre of the\storm was now passing—
Vi}hen he sat up. ‘He heard voices out in
the corridor, and a natural curiosity took
}f)ossessmn of him. Why were some of the
L10Ws up at this time of night? Was it
he }E)ud of some kind? In any case, it ‘would
€ Detter to steal out, and make certain,
;'ilg?e went  to the door, and opened it.
mhlﬁnl‘a and ?ullwood_were n view, to say
o 1081;9? Wilson, of the Sixth. The latter

«c @ oORING Tather startled.

cMmashed it all to bits!”
1 surprise, :

“f{l_}ll‘thereens!” declared Nipper.

Ve'd better go down and have a look,®

e was saying,
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_you cinaps

Where they had originally entered .

Church.

said the prefect. ““Ilandforth will be cut
up in the morning, I expect. No need to
tell him to-night. I expect he’s only got
his own carelessness to blame——"

“What’s happened?” demanded Church,
rushing up. |

“0Of course, you would come!” growled
Fullwood, turning. ¢ Sorry, Church, old man,
but your study’s in a bit of a mess. One
wireless set gone west to be exact.”

“Our radio!” gasped Church. ¢ Has any-
thing happened to it?” -

“1t’s only in about a thousand pieces,”
said Nipper gently. “Take it like a man,
Church. It's a sad, sad blow, but this
world 1s full of worries. Your wireless set
was struck by lightning, and it’s—— Well,
it isn’t! That’s all about it!”

‘It isn't!”” said Church, staring. “Isn't
what?” -

“It just isn’t!” said Tallwood., < It’s
ceased to be!” ‘
Church didn’t wait to hear any more.

He was thoroughly alarmed, and he dashed
back te his dormitory, and grabbed Hand-
forth violently by the shoulder. Edward
Oswald awoke with a start.

““ Shoot !’ he said tensely. ¢ Now then,
Eh? What the—— Chuck
it, you ass! Don't shake me—"

“Wake up, Handy!”

“You dotty ass!” snorted Handforth. 1
was Just dreaming that the St. Frank’s
Junior Eleven was playing Tottenham Hot-
spurs! It was nearly half-time, and we
were leading by fifteen clear goals——”

““Never mind the ’'Spurs!” interrupted
Chureh, ¢ Leave your dream till ‘"after-
wards. Our wireless set’s busted!”
C““What!” yelled Handforth, leaping like
a startled stag.

““ Smashed to bits!” said Church, taking a
certain melancholy pleasure in relating the
dreadful truth. < All our money gone—
yours, mostly. -of course. They say the
whele set’s smashed to splinters.”

“You're mad!” roared Handforth. < Of
all the drivel——>
“It was struck by lightning,” explained

Handforth was out of bed in one Ileap.
Without waiting to put on any clothes, he
dashed out into the corridor, and sent Wil-
son flying. The uniortunate prefect toppled
over backwards, sat down with a crash,
and caught the back of his head against
lie opposite wall with a crack that sounded
dreadful.

CfeSorry !’ sald Handforth casually.

He rushed c¢n without making any goli-
citous enquiries regarding the injured, with
Church and MeClure at his heels—for
MeClure had aroused himself, too.

Nipper and Fullwood picked Wilson up.

“ Where is asked Wiison dreamily.
“T'll skin him alive for this! The reckless
young ass—bulting me like that! I've got
a bump on the back of my head like an
ostrich egg! Ooooii! I'm nearly brained!”

he?”
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A door opened further down the corridor.’

¢« Without wishing to infrude upon this
cheery confab, may I inquire if it is abso-
lutely necessary to make the welkin ring
with childish prattle?” asked Browne, of the
Fifth. *“ Ah, Brother Wilson, I am grieved
-to see you indulging in {these :midnight.
orgies in the company of mere juniors!”

“ Go back to bed!” growled Wilson, ¢ No-
body asked you to butt in, Browne. Ten
minutes ago the school was struck by light-
ning—-"’ ' .

““ That accounts for the somewhat dithery
gensation which passed down my spine at
that precise moment,” interrupted Browne
benevolently, ‘I will be confidential with
you, brothers. Failing to woo sleep success-
fully, T set myself the task of thinking out
a wonderful plan for making a human being
disappear in mid-air—> X

“Dry up, you ass! ” snapped the prefect.
“I’'ve got enough trouble without listening
to your drivel.” ' " |

Browne, who was attired in a silken wrap
of startling colour and design, waved a
deprecating hand. %

“¢Alas, that I should live to hear my

: in such disparagiiy
terms,” he sighed. “Youw must always re-
member, Brother Wilson,” that Brother
Quirke is. nof the only wizard in this noble
establishment. In a very short time I shallb
Le able to whizz with just as much effect.”

efforts referrred f{o

And while they were discussing the affair,

Handforth & Co. were viewing the wreck-
age in Study D. Church and MeClure were
deeply upset, buf the effect upon Handforth
wils  difterent. He beecame angrier and
anigrier, : _ '
“ Quirke ! he *qhis
Quirke’s doing!*>
“0h, rats!” said Chureh.
forgot to switch off! The aerial ought to
have been properly earthed, and then this
wouldn’t have happened.
vou about it?
“I{’s your fault!” stermed Handforth.
“QOur fault!” howled MecClure. “Why,
you dotty lunatie, you’ll never let us touch
the thing! We reminded you——"’

““Never mind about that!” interrupted
Handforth. ‘“It would probably have hap-
vened just the same—whether the aerial
was earthed or not! It’s just an example
of sheer bad luck. Quirke again!”

“It’s—it’s wncanny!” muttered Church.
“1 say, there’s something pretty  beastly
about this, you know! Riecht on the heels of
that affair with Quirke this evening, too!”’

said fiercely. 18

“ Somebody-

Didn't Willy tell

T e |
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-one to suffer!

of
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“It seems more than coincidence,” said
MeClure, scratching his head. ¢ Why should
our wireless be busted un? There are tens
of sets in the school, and I'll bet plenty
of them were left switched on. Why <sheuld
ours be the one to go?” -

“Quirke!” said Handferih ¢ His -
rotten infiuence!”’

“But we don’t believe in his influence,”
said Church. ““1t’s just a coincideneé—
that’s all. At the same time, it makes a
chap think/

Handforth & Co. were all thinking—hard.
This experience was extraordinary. Their
wireless set was about the best instrument
in the Ancient House. And it had been the
The full significance of the
affair was only apparent when one remem-
bered that Handforth & Co; had deliberately
goaded Quirke an hour or two earlier.

“1t’s a jolly good case for Levi, anyhow,”
remarked . MeClure. “We've  got direet
evidence of having associated with Quirke—
aund if this isn't bad luck, what is?”

“Yes, Solly will have to pay up and look
hmappy,” agreed MecClure.

Handforth -stared,

again,

““You asses, we didn’t take out any
policies! 7 he growled. “1f you’d oniy
taken my advice, we might have had a bib

33

of eompensation

“Your advice! ” gasped Church.

C('Yesljj - .

““But you refused to insure, you dummy! *

“PDid 17” roared Handforth. A good
thing, too! What’s the good of a mouldy
quid to compensate us for a disaster like
this? Al the same, I distinctly advised
you chaps to take out policies! ” _

“In that case we’re safe,”” said “Church
blandly. “As a matter of fact, Mae and I
DID take out policies! We got in touch
with Levi while your bhack was turned for
five minutes. We'll draw a quid eaeh in the
morning. 1 hope you've got your policy
safe?”

Mandforth breathed hard. _

““You insured yourselves behind my back?”

he said thickly. ‘You—you fraitors! Why
didn’t you take one out for me?”
¢ Couldn’t be done,” said McClure. “We

tried it on, buft Solly wasn't having any.
Every policy has gof to have the proper
signature. We couldn’t commit forgery—even
for your sake.”

They went back to bed, uneasy and dis-
turbed. This suecession of misfortunes
was getting on their nerves. To put the
latest alfair down as a coincidence was the
only reasonable explanation. '

But it seemed altogether too thick. WY
had their wireless set been the only one to
suffer? Somehow, the chums of Study D
couldn’t help believing that an unknown hand
was at work somewhere.

But was it a deliberate hand—or the work

sonie -evil influence which Quirke '1}3{1
called upon to demicastrate his occult power?
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CHAPTER VIII.
PAYING UP!

ORTY - B1X, forty -
seven, forty-eight,”
said Solomon Levi
with satisfaction.

“Not bad for a first bag!”
The offices of the Lev'

Insurance Company—in other
words, Study O in the West House—looked
very businesslike this morning. Levi, in fact,
like @ certain celebrated king, was 5!tt1nrr in

liis countmn house counting out his monev
“he had got rid of forty-eight of
policies,
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“By gum! You lsok like a miser gloating
over his hoard!

‘io..o“nun vas sitbting at the table, and
immediately in fronf of him were numerous
little piles of siiver, all stacked up neatly,
He gave the Lanmshtre boy a severe nlance.

“Just making up my accounts,” he ex-
plained gruffly. ¢ I've got to keep a strict
reﬂord of all these moneys &

“Youwll need to,” chuckled Dick.
much have you gof?”

“Threp quid, exactly.”

“Tl:en you'll stiil have a pound to play
with,”” said Goodwin. ¢*Rough luck. having
a couple of claims on the very first morn-

ing—-7""
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The bicycle lurched violentiy from side to side, and Proftessor Tucker ran
full tilt into Fullwood and Russell, who had just turned into the archway.

financial result being sixty shillings. For
twelve memkers of the 13 Club were insured,
‘and had paid an extra shilling each. Iland-
forth was the only club member who had
failed to take out a policy.

“Three quid! > said Levi.
but not good enongh! If 1
four claims all at once, I shall be in the
cart! Not that any claims are likely,” he
?'ent on, with a grin. “It’s all square and
above-board, but I shall have to have plenty
of proof before I shell out!”

Dick Goodwin came in, and paused in the
doorway.

“Iallo!

“Pretiv good—
have three or

What’s this?” he asked, staring.

yvou're mad!” interrupted
“] shan’t get any claims

¢ Believe me
Levt, with a amﬂ‘.

to-day ” -

““0Oh, didn't you know?” interrupted Good-
win, ““Church and 3leClure are on your
track—I thougut they’d been here already.
Better look out, ‘woll‘—mthev’re after your

nod‘ 2

‘They shou d live so qum‘ ** retorted Le'n

prompﬂ} Thm ¢an’t spoof me wp with
any claims——

At that moment Chureh and MeClure
arrived—to say nothing of Handforth. The

latter had come along to watch the proceed-
ings. A rather dqulnct ng fact was that
Handforth had his coat-sieeves rolled up. Ue
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was either expecting trouble, or he
Levi to theoroughly understand that the
visitors were on the spot for business.
““One pound, please!” said harch
hriskly.
«“Zame here, if you don’t mind! * added
MeClure, |

““Not so fast!? growled Levi. If you
fellers have come here to make any claims,
you’ll have to fill in these forms——7"

“Rot! » interrupted Handforth. “ Either
vou whaeck out two quid, my lad, or I'll bif

v Ol a
T e You ve got a nerve!?? interrupted Solo-
‘“ You’re not even on my bocks as a

mon,
policy-heolder, and you come here and
threaten me! My life! I'll trouble you to

leave these offices!”’

“Y'll trouble you to hand oub fiwo quid

first! ?

“Look here

¢ For two pins -

«“X say, ehuck it!* interrupted Church
hastily. ¢¥f there’s going to be a row
about it, Levi, we'll let the thing drop. But
I ’ohoufrht this msurance company was a
sound one. I thought it paid out all genuine
cl:xims on the spot.”

“Q3o0 it doest ”? retorfed Levi. ¢ All right
—we'll dispensze with forms for once Stu—zte-
your claim!”

Church stated it—with a good deal of
assistance from MceClure. Solomon Levi
listened with growing dismay. Any dis-
interested gudne would have declared that
it was a clear case of bad ek,

“If you don’t call it a misfortune to have
our wireless set destroyed by lighitning, what
13?7’ concluded Church.

““This wireless set was owred by you?”

‘“We had shares in it—all three of us,”
said McClure, < Church and I naturally
claim  Insurance according to onr policies.
The .best thing you can deo is to hand over
that cash——->

“1’1} pay up promptly enough if the claims
are good,” interrupted Levi. ¢ But you
haven’t expleined where Quirke ecomes in? 1
ran’t pay up on ordinary bad luck, you
know—that’s not in the contract. Quirke’s
got to he directly comnected— N

“That’s easy,” interrupted ITandforth.
“Only last night we grabbed Quirke and
shoved him under a ladder. And I can
bring two or three witnesses to prove that
he foretold. all sorts of horrible disasters
for us. Isn’t that good enough?”

Levi smiled ruefully.

““Sign these receipts, please,” he said, in a
hollow voice. ‘“This insumnance company is
sound to the backbone. All claims paid out
on the spot! Na hanky-panky business!
Sign here!??

Church and Mc€Clure signed, and Solomon
made a virtue ont of a necessity, and paid
up with apparent cheerfulnesz. Ife seemed
to become very happy, and his only worry
now was that he hadn’t got a lot of other
celaims to pay.
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L of profit on his balance-shect!

'mterrup*ed Jack Grey.

-n’*lracleb

But as scon as Iandforth and Co. had
gone he raised his hands in despair.

“Such misfortunes!” he groaned. *1I
collect three pounds, and pay oub two!

I'll soon be on the wrong side at this rate.”

“Poor old Solly!? grinned Goodwin,
“You'd better get a lot more policies ready,
and grah new customers. Either that, or
raise your premium! You don’t I'e.lllae
what a run of bad luck thers is through
Quirke! »

“Bunkum! ”? said Selly gruffly, “Do you
think I'd have started this insurance busi-
ness if I'd have thought Quirke had any
power? Why, I'd be paying out all the
time! It's just my luck to have these two
claims on me at the very beginning! But
I'm a business man—and 1’ll take anything
that comes! ¥

“Including a few dozen more premiums,
eh?”? chuckled Dick Goodwin,

He went out, leaving the Levi Insurance
Company to itself. And Solomon gazed with
a forlorn eye at the sadly depleted piles of
silver. In fact, there was only one left—
representing twenty shillings. One more
valid claim, and he wouldn’t show a penny
And ali his
hard labours would have been for nothing!
Somehow, this insurance business wasn’t
panning out so well as he bad at first
believed.

Outside,
Remove fellows

in the Triangle, a numbher of
were discussing the strange

accident to Handforith and Co s wireless.

It was even more extnaordinary than it had
seemed overnight.

No damage whatever had been done by the
thunderstorm otherwise AIll sorts of experts
declared that Haudforth’s - aerial wire
COULDN’'T have been struck by lightning.
It wasn’t the kind of lightning to strike
anything. Even the mraster:, “maintained
that there was something fishy about the
whole business, :

Dick Hamilton was sorely puzzled. e
had actually seen that dazzling flash wit
his own eyes, and knew taat it had strugk
Handforth’s study during the height of the
storm. And the wreck':ge of the radio proved
beyond question that it had been struck.

But if the lightning bad been of the harm-
Jess kind, why had one flash streaked down
and de-,troyed that instrument? It was nob
surprising that Quirke's supporters seized
npon the affa‘r as another example of the
schoolboy magician’s uncanny power.

¢“Why, it's obvious,” declared Hubbard.
“We all know that Quirke can do theseé

tllin""': -4 -
“We don’t know anything of the sort,
_¢1ie’s a clever chap,

He can’t perform

but he’s only human.

3

“*What about the way he prevented thag
guy from burning on the fifth of November?
demanded . ]Ivbbard “Wasn’t that .2

miracle? He said it wouldn't burn—and ib
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dian’t!  Yet it was made of paper and
by !

“ It’s iolly rurmnmy!” admitted one of the
gihers, ‘

- What's , more, other misfortunes
coming.” said MHubbard darkly.

« PThat's right—pile it on!”

¢« i m only telling you what Quirke’s been

are

saving for days!” gaid Ifubbard. - ¢ The
thirteen Clab are going to get it in the
neck, pgrticularly. You e¢an see  waatg's
happened to those Study D chaps, as Q
start! ”’
¢
CIHAPTER IX.
TEE DPROFESSOR AND THE BICYCLE,
(¢ ROFEISOR SYL-
VESTER TUCKER,
the absent - minded
- St. I'rank’s  science-
master, emerged from  the
rear door of the Ancient
House into the West Squarve.

e was wheeling a bicycle, and Willy & Co.,
of the Third, paused to watch.
Breakfast was over, and morning lessons

would soon he starting. Solomon Levi was
buszy in the Modern Mouse, getting new
“customers.  And  Willy MMandforth, having

. gone to his major with words of sympathy
over the wireless set, had come out for a

breath of fresh air. l'or some Treason,
dward Oswald hadn't accepted® hiz sym-

pathy in the right spirit. And Willy felt
that he needed fresh air to revive him.

“What's this?” Le said, as he tenderly
Tubbed hiz knuckles. :

“Dirt, by the look of it,”
I[Clilth.

“ Dirt 2

“On your knuckles i ;

“Yo1 funny ass!?” roared Willy, ¢TI was
tulking about Professor Tucker! What's
he up to? MHe's grabbed omebody’s bike. |
It can’t be his own—he doesn’t ride one.”
llf,j rubbed his knuckles again. ¢ Besides,
bhis isn't @rt at all—or, if it iz, it came
off Ted's left eak!”

They  watched \Professor Tucker with
Ereater interest than ever. The  absent-
Iminded old gentlemak was just mounting the
machine. As a matber of fact, it was his
OWn—he had recently Mvested in one, think-
g that it would come in useful for riding
Gown to the village, or rumning over to
Bannington,  He was losing trains so con-
Sistently that he wanted to have a means
of“locon]ption always with him.

LQ'D}' Jingo, he ecan - ride!

tmon.  ““Look there! *

T0¥‘le might have supposed that Professor

UCRer was a- performing monkey, or some-
;::ig 0% the sort, judging by the way the
S Were discussing him. Undoubtedly he

=% an exceptional cyclist. In the first

Place " . ;
: y 11e Was wes oo st ‘hich came
almoet earing an ulster which came

said Chubby

satd  Juicy

hat, which was not at all suitable for
cycling,  Secondly, his trousers were un-

clipped, and tihey were of the wide variety.
Willy  thought it just as well to stroll
across and point out a few of these things.
He did so.

“Gomg for a ride, sir?”’ he asked
casually.

“Go away!” retorted Professor Tucker,
frowning. “Go away! I won't be dis-
turbed! Aand shut the door after you,
voung man. There s a most piercing

draught!”

“Yes, sir,”” grinned Willy, “Considering
it's November, and we're out in the square,
it's just about what we'd expect. If you'd
lite a hand with the jigger, sir—"

“Oh, of course!” said Professor Tucker,
with a start, “ Dear me! For the moment
I had overlooked the fact that I am about
to ride down to the village. Would X like
a hand? ‘What hand?”

“With the jigger, sir.”’

“The jigger?” repeated the professor.
“Y must confess that I am unfamiliar with
that part of the bicyele. No doubt you
mean the brake? It seems to be somewhat
loose o

“I mean, would you like a leg up, sir?"
asked Willy. “You jump on, and we'll
push you off, sir.”

“ A remarkably senseless  suggestion.”
sald Professor Tucker severely. *“Indeed.

1 suspeet you of deliberate impertinence,
young man., How dare you suggest that
you should push me off! Once I am on
this machine I shall remain on!”

Willy sighed. '
“J don't mean push you off like that,
sir,”" he explained patientiy. “What about

giving you a shove?”
“These slang terms
“A start, sir,”’ said Willy in desperation.
“Ah, to be sure!" beamed the professor.
“XNow, of course, I understand. Splendid!
Thank you, my hov—thank you!”
He owung one leg over the machine, and

»:

his lonz ulster got entangled with the
saddle. In spite of this, however, he pre-

pared to start.

“Ready!” he said briskly.

“Hold on, siri” gzasped
get all tangled up. You
that >

But the professor, without waiting for
any shove, was already on his way. Ouce
in the saddie, he pedalled briskly towards

T

“XNow, boys!
Willy. “You'll
can’t start like

the West Arch, gathering considerable
speed. His uister flapped in the breeze,

and Willy & {'o. watched with a happy feel-
ing that something was going to happen.

Something did.

Just as the profcsszor was haliway through
the arch his trouser-iez caught in the chaiu.
There was an alarming sound of ripping
cloth, the Dicyele lIurched violently from

to his heels, and a quaint old top- | side to side, and Protfessor Tucker ran fuli



g - g2 -

_ THE

e e B §

tilt imto Fullwood and Russell, who had jus};

turned into the archway.

Crash!?

The gound was heard all over the West
Square and the Triangle. At the moment
the professor had been careering along at
about fifteen miles an hour. By some
miracle hig bicycle was unhurt—but he
wasn’t. Neither were Fullwood and Russell.

They sat there in a confused heap, and
gradually sorted themselves out. The first
thing TFullwood discovered was his gold
watch on the ground. The glass  was
smashed, and the next second Professor
Tucker trod upon it with all his weight as
he serambled to his feet.

“Hi!?? howled Fullwood desperately.’

But the damage was done. The
was an absolufe wreck. Fullwood was
terribly upsel; that watch had been a
present from ‘his ~ pater, and had cost
nothing under ten pounds. |

Clive Russell’ was hardly more fortunate,
He had been carrying a microscope that
had arrived only that morning. Clive had
been saving up for several weeks in order
to purchase it. Jt was now a mass of
wreckage on the ground.

“My microscope!” he gasped in anguish.

“My watch!” groaned Fullwood.

“@Good gracious me!’’ ejaculated the pro-
fessor. ‘“What—what has happened? How
dare you!
report, yon teo the Head for this deliberate

attack., I am considerably hurt.”
“What about my ~microscope, sir?”
shouted Russell, “It wasn’t our fault!

You ran right into us. You didn’tv even
ring your bell/—-" ;
“Besides,- you steered
sir!*? added Fullwood. . |
“He couldn’t help it,” put in Willy.
-was a sheer accident—just a piece of b
luek.”? :
“Bad luck!”’ interrupted Fullwood. “We
can collect a quid each from Levi, any.ho?;.]"’
ne

straight into

us,

“ 1t
a

.

*“Say, thal’s a- brain-wave!” said
Canadian hoy. “I ecan get this repaired
for five dollars, I expect. *Good! Where’s

Levi? Let’s go and find him.”

Byven Fullwood had a faint hope that a
pound might restore his wafch to scmething
like its origiinal condition., Fortunately,
the professor had tirodden it -into the
sodden ground, and the damage wasn’t so
great as Fullwood had supposed.

They both started fo hunt down Sclomon
Levi, and the professor picked wup his
bicycle and wheeled it through the arch.
He wheeled it back towards the Ancient
House deorway, however, and Willy pulled

him up. | '
* Aren’t yon going out, sir?’? he aszked.
“Going oul?”’ repeated the professor.
“Nonsense! Can’t you see I am just
coming back, boy? Don’t bother me
now o2 -

wateh |

I shall make it my business. to

:

f

‘he

NELSON LEE LIBRARY ()

“But you haven’t been anywhere yet,
profcssor,’’ grinned Willy. “On the whole,
perhaps you’d better nof start,” he added
thoughtfully. “Once you get oul on the
road you’ll he a common danger.”

Professor Tucker didn’t even listen. He
went straight indoors, and it was quite
likely that he wouldn’t discover his mis-
take for some time. He was always absent.
minded, but sometimes he was excessively
0.

Meanwhile, Solomon Levi was run to
earth in the Modern House, just after
Boots & Co., of Study No. 6, had taken
out three of the famous policies. Leyi
was all smiles. He had collected another
fitteen shillings by this time.

“Just the man we want!” said Fullwood
briskly. “A quid, please!”’ ' |
Solomon staggered slightly.

“You're making a claim®” he asked
huskily.

- “We’re both making claims, I guess,”

 sald Clive Russeli.

Levi clutched at the air.

“I ean’t do it!’’ he shouted.
got thirty-five shillings in hand. And I've
just got fifteen new customers, too., By~
my life! This is all going wrong!” '

“We can’t help vour troubles, my lad,”
said Fullwood firmly. “We hold policies
which entitie us to claim a pound each in
the event of bad luck. Is that right, or ig
it not right?”

“It’s right, of course,”’ admitted Solly.
Juck ?”

“I’ve only

“What’s this, if if isn’t bad
demanded Ralph Leslie.

He displayed his :battered watch, and
Solomon Levi looked at it with horrified

eyes, Then he caught sight of Clive’s
microscope. The evidence was appalling.’
In a dull kind of way he listened to the
story of the accident. And John DBuster-
field Boots and Percy Bray and Walter
Denny formed themselves into a committee

of judgment, and pronounced the claims
valid. . 5 :
“Pay up, Solly,” said Boots briskly.

“There’s no escape.”’ o

“Wait!” panted Levi., “Why be in such
a hurry? Wait! It's one of the conditions
that direct association with Quirke musb
shown. And you ean’t show it. I'm
not paying these claims; they're nob
included in the policy!”

CHAPTER X.

PILING IT TUP.
ALPH LESLIXE FULL-
WOGD looked grimt.’
1 “VYow're not pay-

ing, eh?” - he TI¢

“These judges have
claims

“Why,

peated.
just pronounced our
valid.?? |

“Of course we have,” said Boots.
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it, it’'s your own idea, Levil ~ You]

fang
fa
Sistinctly state

“appoint themselves——"

¢ put this 1is

plaintively. “I can't afford it! I haven’t
sold enough policies to cover an expense

like this. My

philanthropig institution. I'm out for

business
«yell, isn't th

#You say you w

proof 0% direct association with Quirke? .
] guess that’'s rot. We’re both members of
the Thirteen Club.” |

¢ Good cRough!”?’  said Buster Boots. .

# That settles it

“Pay up, Solly!” said Bray and Denny,

grinning.

And Solomon Levi was compelled to admit

the validity of
do anything else
ness was somet
gained far more
hoped for, and
shillings on th

actually compelled to break into his own
capital to pay the claims. .
But after a moment he changed, he be-

came brisk and
in fact, that it

- fellows with confidence. It was his scheme,

and he was quit

was inwardly determined to make the thing

pay in the long
luck couldn’t go

But this morning there was a perfect
avalanche of misfortune. First Handforth &
Co., then Fullwood and Russell, and now
Archie Glenthorne and Alf Brent. These
latter young gentlemen didn’t know it yet,
ibut the bad luck was well on the way.

Phipps happened to meet Browne of the
Fifth in the upper corridor of the Ancient

House.  Phipps

emotional man, which, of course, was guite

in order, seeing
And every good

Is trained g0 sink all his emotions behind
2 mask of studied imperturbability.

“Begging your

Seen Mr, Archie?” asked Phipps.

“Sad to relate, Brother Phipps, I have!
not yet had that exquisite pleasure this
morning,” replied Browne regretfully. “But
I you are bursting with anxiety fo round

him up I will se
want him

“In that case, allow me to take charge:

Of the entire hu

Umly. “One clarion call from me, and a]

Most of trusty
Sunlm()ns.”

1

: One mom
Phippg, ent,

“That, T take
asked Browne.

Wil even allow y
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that three chaps can

different,’’” insisted Solly
insurance company isn't a

is business?” asked Russell.
on't pay because there’s no

| R4

the claims. Ile couldn’t
. 'But this insurance busi-
hing of a frost. He had
customers than he had ever
yvet he was already five
e- wrong side. He was

business-like. He realised,
was better to inspire the

e honest about it. But he

run. This stream of bad
on for ever. | ‘

- was generally an un-
that he was Archie’s valet.
“gentleman’s gentleman’’

pardon, sir, but have you

e what can be done.”
urgently, sir.”?

nt,” said Napoleon Browne
valiants will answer the |
sir—one moment!’’ urged

it, means two moments?”
“Being ever generous, I

 Correct me if T am wrong, Brother Phipps,
but I think I detect a few mottled lines
upon the manly brow. If there is any
great strain upon your mind, confide in me.
I am one of Life's Great Consolations.”

“I would like you to come into Ir.
Archie’s bed-room, sir.”’

“Splendid!” said Browne. ‘“The honour,
I need hardly tell you, is overwhelming.
Little. did I guess that I, a humble
Browne, would be exalted by viewing the
interior of that noble chamber. But let
us hasten into this place of sartorial
wonder,” -

Phipps led the way towards Archie’s
pbed-room, and Brewne followed. They
entered, and FPhipps made an expressive
gesture towards the massiver wardrobe.

1 This was Archie’s own property—a very

special piece of furniture, containing in-
numerable suits, all hanging on their special
hangers. There were drawers, ftoo, filled
with socks, .shirts, neckties, and every other
article of male personal adornment. :

“I'm afraid it will be a dreadful shock

{ for Mr. Archie, sir,”’ said Phipps.

“Indecd!” asked Browne politely, I
must confess that T do not grasp the exact
influx of 5 -

“A wardrobe, sir!” :

“A noble monument to the art of some
master craftsman—? .

“But look at it, sir!” insisted Phipps.
“It’s drenched. Look at the ceiling. The
water’'s been pouring down 'like  that for
nourst”

Browne gazed at the._ceiling immediately
over the ‘wardrobe, and he started. A
great patch of fthe plaster had come away,
revealing the bare laths. And in this spot
water was streaming down in a rapid
succession of drops.

Browne took a stride to the wardrobe
and flung open the doors. His face
blanched. Every one of Archie’s wonderful
suifs was dripping wet. The water was
soaking down .inbo the theavy piece of
furniture like rain, .

The captain of the Fifth stood fhere,
his expression one of pained grief. He was
something of a dandy himseli—being the
best-dressed fellow in the Fifth, evea out-
shining the celebrated Cuthbert Chambers.
And it pricked Browne to the quick to see
this appalling disaster.

““1 feel, Phipps, that a stimulant is the
only resort at the moment—but I will be fim
and deny myself,”” he said huskily. ¢ What
is the meaning of this ghastly tragedy? Do
not spare me! Tel me the full dreadful
details! 1 am strong—my shoulders are
broad—I can bear these dreadful blows!”

“I'm sure I can't explain it, sir,” said
Phipps sadly. ¢ Obviously, a water-pipe has
burst—-"’

“But when?’’ asked Browne. ¢ This seems

oun three, and possibly four,

to have been going on for epochs! Why did



20

vou not observe it at an earlier age? 1, That -morning he went about in » daze, ang
should have thought, when jyou tupged in the Form-room Mr., Crowell excused him
lightly into this dmmbu with the merning | from lessons, feeling . sure that he was
brew, that you would have heard sounds ol | sericusly iil.

sinister splashing = Brent was included in the disaster, too.

“It’s more than I can understand, sir,”
declared Phipps. “The pipe must lhave
burst during breakfast—and perhaps a great
deal of water. came down during the first
ten minutes or so.” |

“What-ho! So here we are, what?”’

Archie Glenthorne strolled in, his monccle
glcaming, and his face alight with geniality,
Browne took a long stnde towards }um, and
rasped him by the shoulder.

“Prepare yourself for sad news, Brother
Archibald,” he said firmly. “1t is far
hetter to bhreak it gently. And who can
break news gently better than 1?7 I fear you
will have no change of attire for the after-
noon.”

“Good gad!” said
say —-"’

‘“ Precisely what you mean to say is of no
consequence,” interrupted Browne. = ¢ As
delicately as possible, I should like to. 1mp._ut
the news that you are up to your neck in
the tureen. In this particular case it is not
soup, but water. At this very moment, you
are splashing about in it.”’

¢“0dds mysueries!”’ emculated Arr:h}e “In
other words, gadzookb..__-»_ xabﬂcoimely fail to

Archie. “T mean to

follow; laddie?”’. _.
ts Observe”’. said - Bmwne a chohm,,
veice. . *

He pushed Archie in- fmﬂt of the nardrobe
and . Archie leapt a-faot-into: the. air,

“ Good: gad”’ he” moaned. . “WL} clothes!
I mean to say, l’mm)y'*'wctter' “Bring the
young master. water!? . -

“Help yourseif; Brother Arcme 1 offered
Browne.: . ‘“Squeeze out the blue serge, and
I have no doubt you. will. obfam a few
gallons. But I fear that brandy is required.
Brother Phipps, this may. be serious. Our
charming young friend ha:, lapbed into a
state of coma!”

Archie reeled to the hed sat down upon
it, and gazed at the \xardrobe with a glassy
eye. With two glassy €eyes, in fact—not even
including his monocle., His gaze had hecome
fixed and glacial, = |

“I must tear myself away,”’
Browue. “(Curiously enough,
claim to be a man of strength, scenes of sad-
ness always aflfect me deeply. 1 must seek

murmured

consolation in the company of Brother
Horace. He, no doubt, will pass me a word
cf good cheor.”

Browne went eut, and found Horace
Stevens—nis own particular chum in the
Fifth. Unfortunately, Stevens. grinned heart-

lessly as he listened to the sad tale of woe.
Perhaps this was partly due to Browne's
extreme gravity—which Stevens couldn’t
possibly duplieate.

As for Archie &Glenthorne, he was dis-
tracted. Clothing was a sort of religion with
him. 'Take his wonderful -suits away, and

he was like a mother who had lost her babhy.

although 1.

His own best suit had been in the wardrobe
—a very sbecial concession on Archie’s part.
FFor Brent’s best suit was a commenplace:
thing compared with Archie’s Savilie Row
triumphs. Brent, however, was considerably
upset, for his suit would never be the sams -
again, and he had been part-i@-ularly fond of'
TN

The .mgu:sh of Glenthorne and Brent, how-
ever, was a mere nothing {,mnpared to
Solomen Levi’s horror.” Tor Archie and Alf
made their elaims under the insurance
policies. It was a clear case of bad luck—
and they were both members of the Thirteen -
Club! Solly had to pay up—and he w As now
deeper and deeper in the mire. In his
wildest moments of pessimism, he had never
expected such a run of bad luck as this.

Archie Glenthorne was quite indifferent.
about the insurance money, but Alf Brent
wasn’t. Quite correctly, he declared that it
was a matter of business, and if Archie
didn’t want the pound, he did. It would
help towards a new suit! XNot that Brent
need have worried. A pipe had hurst, and
the school itself would have to make due
compensation for the damage.. But that,
after all, was not much consolatmn :tor the
:mmedlate inconvenience. '

The Unknown Hand was at work as hurd as

- EVEr.

And even now nobody -could tell Mlether it
was a real band or a mysterious influence
brought about by Ezra Quirke’s intangible

CHAPTER XI.
THE NEED FOR ACTION.

HE Thirteen Clubh wai
in council. :
It was evening now

and thirteen Remove
junijors  were pucked into
Reggie Pitt’s study, in the

cht House. P}tt as founder

'and pre:rdelt of the club, had the honour

of entertaimnﬂ his ipllow-members

“Well, we're all here/ Hcmdior'tl} W'lb

saying. *““If you want 3omebody to make 2
speech, I'm ready to————

“QOrder for the chair!!”

““Hear, hear!”

“Dry up, Handy!” o,

““ Gentlemen, allow me to say a few woraes,
exclaimed Pitt briskiy. 1 called this meet-
ing because I thought it a necessary step-
in some sections of the scheco!l an outcl»
has been made against us.”

“Yes, it's a bit thick,” snorted Jack (‘f‘e“
f 4t's ]ke their nerve to order us ahOUL*
Lots of the chaps are saying that we ouﬂl*.
to be disbanded--that the club ought to ¥
| squashed. Are we going to knuckle ander??



« not likely ! roared Handforth. “ You've
got to make me president, and Il
how to convert this club into a

cnly
show You
roaring sUCCESS—-— |
«It’s a_failure now,” put in Tommy Wat-
« We started the club to show Quirke

S‘:O]‘:‘ . ] B!
ap as a giddy " fraud. iven Handforth
couidn’t change black into .white. The

club’s failed in its object——""

¢ 1 don’t admit it!”’ said Pitt promptlv.
It seems to have failed—but you can’t
always judge by appearances. We started
out to defy evefy common or garden super-

—
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all these mishaps. - They can be explained
by coincidence, and auto-suggestion.”

*“ Auto which?” asked Handforth.

““ There’s nothing easier than for a fellow
to fall a viectim to auto-suggestion,” said
Dick Hamilton.  We all know that Quirke
has prophesied bad luck for us, and so we're
ready to seize upon any chauce happening as
a sign of misfortune. And some of you
fellows have got yourselves into scrapes just
because you're conscious of the threat of
bad luck.” _

“There’s a lot in it,”” agreed Pitt, nodding.
“It’s rather queer that these things should
happen to us . in particular, though.
Naturally, all the other fellows are saying
that we're under a kind of curse. And the

‘“ Good gad !’ heé moaned.
Bring the young master water !’

-

“* My clothes ! |

mean to say, Phipps ! Water !

ﬂj':‘..c 7 . T *
t‘l'j.th?nm-_aﬁd we defied ’em. We told Quirke
‘Bat’ his  blessed goblins could do their
\-,Orst____*__n L
Lf ‘L : s = - . &
And they’ve done it!” growled Nick Trot-
wood, | ¥ e it!” growled 1\‘1«.. Trot
1 . I ) : .
N It’s heen one long succession of bad luck
Cher since the club was formed!”  said
! urch. “The football match, and then our
Tnd](), an\i___.___” H
v i 1 . .
b But, my dear chap, everything would have
‘;}?fkenfz,d exactly the same, Quirke or no
€ “You’'re not

© % , put in Nipper gently.
£0ing t0 make me believe that Quirke caused

school’s sharing it. They say there won't
be any freedom f{rom it until ths club’s
smashed.”

“Well, we're not going to show the white
feather,”” said Handforth, glaring. *‘1i any
of you {fellows back out, the rest of us will
carry on the Thirteen Club alone!” :

“But it won’'t be a Thirteen Club then,”
Nipper pointed out. “That's just it. 1f one
of us breaks away, we must either get a new
member, or cease to exist as a club., I'm
urging all vou chaps to sit tight.”

“ Hear, hear!”



it’s
Tommy Watson slowly.
of course, butl you can’t get away from facts.
Iiver since we started de;mw these super-
stitions, we’ve been getting it in the neck.

a hit queer, s_taid
“1'm not changing,

¢¢All the samne,

Instead of exposing Quirke as a fraud, we've
strengthened his hand. 1le’s gained new
members by the dozen!”

“That’s because we haven’t {ripped him
up yet,” explained Pitt. ““A chap in his
line of business has got to fool everybody
‘ail the time, or Le’s whacked. The first
false move, and it means exposure. And
Quirke's a wary bird.”

“ As Mr, Gladstone once said, you can fool
th= public all the time, but some of the time
you can’t!” remarked Handforth,

‘““Ha, ha, ha!”’

“Youl cachling a8se5——

“You’ve got it wrong, Handy,” grinned
Nipper. “In the first place,. it wasn’t Mr.
Glfqutone who said it at all——but Abraham
Lincoln.’

“What does it matter -abcut-
demanded Handforth tartly.

« And what Abraham Lincoln said was
something like this: * You can fool some of
the people all the time, and all the people
some of the time, but vou can’t fool all the
people all the time.” And jolly true, too,”
added Nipper.

L3 )

a name?”

imMhiad?a ahavs Dritels anavae I D IAaA
Lldl o WIICIC quunc COLNEs U 1 noaaed
Reggie Pitt. < At present he’s fooled all the

peop]e all the time. But hie can 't last long.
He’s bound to make a slip, and then he’ll be
in the cart. It’s something like one of these
spiritualistic mediums. I'or years he enjoys
a reputation as a marvellous chap, and then
somebody finds out that he’s faked something
up. It’s quite enourrh to ruin him for good.”

“That’s what we’ve got-to do with Quirke,”
declared Nipper. ¢ All those members of his .
Circle think he’s in league with the Black
Arts. But -as soen as we bowl him over.in
one of his tricks, he’ll be dished.”

“He’ll just look like two cents!” nodded
(Clive Russell.

“Then why not expose him to-night?” de-
manded Handforth excitedly. ¢¢By George
that’s it! TI’ve just remembered—he’s got
a meeting on to-night——-" 1

““It starts in ten minutes,” interrupted ]
Pitt calmly. “Seorry, Handy, old man, but
I called this very meeting to discuss to-
night’s affair in ths East House. My sug-
gestion is ‘to take the bull by the horns, and
show Quirke up as a trickster.”-

“Yes; but how?” asked Watson. .

ol 47 0u**fht to be easy,” replled Reggie.
“We all know that he’s got a cellar pre-
pared as a kind of meeting-chamber—with
black draperies, carpets, and lots of other
things to increase the effect. You can bet
your boots that anything happening within
those draperieb can be explained by the usuzl
magician’s apparatus on the other side.”

“But all in the cellar, of courae"” asked

Brent.
‘* Naturally,”” said Pitt. “Wh} not o

- would be exposed to hﬁW

straight cver to the East House in a bodv
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face Quirke, and ask him to let us examina
his Chamber of Magic? If he doesn’ t agree,
we shall know he’s afraid to let us in.’

“ But other chaps go in, dear old boy,”
sald Tregellis-West,

“Yes-——but they're all his supporters,” put
in Nipper. ¢ They accept him as genuine,
and take his word for it that there’s nothmsr
behind the draperies. But we shall go there
as Investigators.”

Handforth’s eyes sparkled at the wori.

“That’'s the idea—we’ll investigate,” he
saild grimly. € I’ll het that cellar wen't bear
a minute’s examination! ¥ven before the
meeting starts we’ll have the rotter on toast!
In fact, he won’t be able to hold the meeting
after what we discover!”

‘“ Then it’s settled, then?”” asked Pitt.

““Yes, rather!” :

“Let’s go over now!”’

““ Hear, hear!”’ '

The vote was unanimous, and the Thirteen
Club filed out of Study XK, and went across

to the East House., There couldn’t be a
better time for an investigation. Quirke's
meeting was nearly due to start. ‘Thus, if

prepared any tricks in advance, they
by the club’s

he ‘had

searching inquiry. _ ) _
Anad if Quirke refused to admit the investi-.
gators onlv one conclumon could be drawn,

T4 PR A SR X - b2 R A
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would Dbe qmw sufficient to discredit l:nllU'
schoolboy magician among the thinking

section of the school.

As it happened, the invading horde en-
countered Ezra Quirke in the Tast House
lobby. He was talking with two of bis
supporters—Hubbard, of the Remove, and
Skelton, of the Fourth. All three junlors
stared at the thirteen newcomers with sudden
alarm.

“Chueck it, you chap*”’
nervously. ‘““No larks
. “We don’t intenvd- any larks,” interrupted
Pitt. - « erho you're the man we want "tﬂ
talk to. We've got a proposition to make.’

““Yes?” said Quirke smoothly.

¢ You know that we look upon your trleD
as so much spoof, dont you?” went on Pitt
cheerfully. ““There's nothing like being
frank, We think you're a -fraud, and we
mean to show you up.”

Ezra Qiurke shook hiz head.

“Y am sorry that you should be 62
foolizh,” he =aid, with regret. ¢ One day,
perhaps, vou will realise that your policy is
wrong. Iave you not had suflicient proof
vet? I warned you of bad luck——7"

“Yes, we know all about that, but ib
doesn’t h‘ippen to be the point,”’ mterrupted_
Fitt. “You're holding a meeting here to-
night, aren’t you?"” _

“¢Yes, almost at once.™

““You haven't made any
tions, by any chance?’

“What do you mean?”

““You haven’t prepared
advance?”

said Hubbard

epecial prepara-

your ¢ricks i
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«1 have no tricks, and I prepare
nothing,”’ replied Quirke. “The things that
pappen during my m-eet-'ings are prompted at
tne time—not by myself, but by others who
ca intangible and unseen.”’

«« Hidden behind the draperies?’” suggested
1jandforth bluntly.

Quirke’s eyes flashed. |

¢« No!” he retorted. ¢ The draperies are
merely for adding to the general
There iz mever anything coggealed behind
them.”

«and you are all
meetinegd’’ asked Pitt.

“-YGS*”

«Then we'd like to examine your cellar, if
you den’t mind,” said Reggie calmly. ““You
see, we're anxious to know everything—we’re
seekers after the light. How about taking
us straight to that cellar now?”

a

ready for to-night’s

CHAPTER XII.
) THE EXPLANATION.
ZRA QUIRKE. startied.
“No!” he said
guickly. “1 <cannot
aliow that.”
CCAfraid to?” demanded
Church.
“Certainiy not!’’ said the
“ But your presence there
just before the meeting will spoil the whole

atmesphere—-*

“I’'ll bebt it will!”? agreed Handforth
grimly, ¢ We'll pull a few wires down—to
say nothing of opening trap-doors and
secref panels——"?

“1 say, this is too thick!” protested
Hubbard hotly. ¢ Quirke never uses trap-

doors or.secret panels! We've been to his
meetings—and we know! Dozens of chaps
will tell you the same.”

*““Then you ail must be blind!”’

““Look here——?’

“Wait!” interrupted Guirke quietly. < On
second thoughts, why should I refuse this
request? You are all disbelievers—you have
Ctome to me with an anbagonistic .spirit,
hosing to expose me as a fraud. If I refuse

1o allow you into the cellar, you will use.

my refusal as a lever against me.”

‘“Spoken like a man—we shall!l”’ agreed
'i-'Plt'L.
4

1 jiggered!*” exclaimed MHand-
P CHe’s going to take us to the cellar!
00r chap! He’s properly done now!” |
(X9 | .
That’s all you know!" said TTubbard.

=% ) Rl 73 . i > N
iﬁ‘}ht"l will* you understand that Quirke
i ba fraud? He's not afraid of your silly
“dMination, There's nothing in that eellar

Fou think there is.”
‘e"tl?e' Mmembers of the Thirteen Club were
verlaimly  astonished. They had hardly ex-

effect.

L fact that your presence will

pected Quirke to agree so readily. It rathei
took the wind out of their sails. If the
cellar was indeed faked, surely he would nos
have consented to this examination? Nipper
felt that there was a catch in it somewhere.

“VWait a moment,” he said. ¢ You're
taking us fo this cellar, Quirke?”

§4 Y_es.}?

“And shall we have full Iiberty to do as
we please?”’ .

“I will not hinder you in any way.”

“Does that mean we can look behind the
curtaing??

“1t means that yoa can look everywhere
you like,?” replied Quirke. ‘It is a matter
of indifference to¢ me—except for the one
be entirely
negative. And any negative influence i3
detrimental to the type of phenomena I
specialise in, Therefore, I ask you to make
your investigation quietly, and to disar-
range the cellar as little as peassible.”

“Hang it all, that’s reasonable enough,”
said Fullwood.

““Yes, it is reasonable,” said Nipper.
“All right, Quirke—we'll go quietly.”

The members of the Thirteen Club couldn’t
help being impressed by Quirke’s readiness
o facilitate their inquiry. It was some-

thing totally different to what they had ex-

pected. Two or three of the investigators,
in fact, weré beginning to have a dim feecl-
ing that Quirke wasn’t such a fraud as
they had always thought.

Numbers of TFourth Formers were begin-
ning ‘to gather in the lobby and in the pas-
sages—members of Quirke’s <ircle, waiting
for the evening’s affair to begin. There were
all sorts of inquiries as the Removites were
seen. And word of the enterprise soon gob
round.

“Jts a darned -cheek!”” wsaid Clifton
warmly. ““It’s like the nerve of these
Ancient House rotters to butt in here A

“The more the merrier,” interrupted
Skelton. ““Perhaps Quirke will <onvince
them that they’re on the wrong tack. 1le’s
genuine enough, and he’s got nothing to
fear. In faet, if he refused to admit these
rotters infto the eellar, they’d make a big
song about 1t.”

The investicators were very curious when
they reached the ccilar. A door led out of
a4 rear corridor down some stone sieps. Ab
the bottom of this was a bare cellar, with

a concrete wall, immediately facing the
steps. And in the centre of this wall a

heavy door was placed—the entrance to one
of the huge cellars which lay beneath the
East House,

An electrie light was gleaming, and every-
thing was quite normal. There was nothinz
here of a mystical mnature. Quirke
approached the deor in the eoncrete wall,
and produced a key. The door was fitted
with a Yale lock—and this fact, alone, was
significant. It <learly indicated that Quirke

y
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had no intention of his secrets being pene

trated during his absence.

ile unlocked the door, and flung it open.

““ You may enter,”” he said softly.

“ Just a minute,” said Nipper.
lights are there in there?"

““There iz ¢ne.”

“ Shaded, I suppose?”

““Yes, heavily shaded.”

¢ And is that the only light we can have??”
demanded Pitt.

‘“ What

The schoolboy magician shrugged - his
shoulders.
“You may have whatever lights you

“T see that many of you
are holding electric torches. So what good
should I do by prohibiting lights? Go
¢ide and make your examination—but I
ask you to be as brief as possible. 1 will
not even come with you. You see, I have
nothing to fear—nothing to hide.”

The Thirteen Club was more impressed.
They didn’t like to admit it, but if was
being forced upon them that Quirke was
acting in an honest straightforward manner,
There was nothing of the trickster about
him. Indeed, no;)ody had ever been able
to prove a single act of fakery on his part.
From first to last he had mcuntamed that
be carried no apparatus.

The Removites found themselves in an im-
pressive ehamber. It was big, and contained
@ large number of seats. At the far end
there was a clear space, with a single chair
in the centre. In front of this stood an
Oriental stool, and just on one side was a
bamboo table.

- Black draperies hung
spreading over the ceiling. Ordinarily, the
cellar was illuminated by a single shaded
L#t. But now eight or nine electric torches
were flashing about—searching, intensive
lights. : |

“We know all this,” said Handforth, as
he looked round. ““There’s nothing here,
of course—but what about these curtains?
What's behind ’em?”’ f

He pulled one of them up, and ducked
under. Church and McClure followed him.
Behind, they found another space—between
the hanging and the cellar wall proper. Bu}
tiiere was nothing in the way of a discovery.

please,” he plied.

all round—<even

I{andforth & Co. and the others went
round the cellar several times, There wasn’t
a single wire, or anything of a trick nature.

The draperies were even Leld up, and pinned

together—so that one could flash one’s torch
from wall to wall direct.
“Well, dash it, there’s nothing here,”

said Pitt, -at last.
Dick, old son!”
““ Looks like it,”
“We thought we were

‘“ Another knock for us,

admitted Nipper.
going to do big

in-

things—and we’ve discovered nothing,”” went
on Pitt. “Look at these walls—solid con-
crete. The floor, too. That's conerete, just

the same. Even the ceiling is concrete -
This was true enough.- i*laor walls, rtoof

—all were of the same solid material. riht‘f'p-

was no window—merely a grating for venf.

lation. It was a small, narrow shaft which
would ‘not have admltted anything larger
than a cat. It was protected, fulthcrmore

by hetwy iron bars, the ends of which Were
set into the solid conecrete.

““You know a bit about secret doors ang
things, Nipper,” said Tommy - Watson,
“What about this place?- Is there any
possibility of a secret door?”’

““ None whatever,”’ replied Nipper
promptly. ¢ 1In fact, there’s no fake about
the place at all. We needn’t take any
notice of these hangings—they're just here
for effect, as Quirke said. After all, the
chap’s right., He couldn’t very well hold

‘a meeting in a bare cellar.”

Handforth ™ was thumping on the floor,
having turned the heavy carpet.back. But
all the thumping in the world made no
difference. The floor was solid. There was
no getting away from the fact. . Under
circumstances could any of the ordmary-
stage muagician’s trickery be employed in
this «cellar. There wasn't the slightest
article of apparatus. And no stage
magician can work without a large amount
of ¢ props.”’

The investigation was over at last, and
the Thirteen Club gave it up as a bad job.
They hadn’t been able to prove a single
thing against Qunirke They filed out, rather
disappointed, and very puzzled

‘““Well, one thing’s certain—there’ll be
no mysteries in to-night’- meeting,” said
Handforth. “Quirke can’t make things
happen if he’s got  nothing to work
with——"

¢“You really think so?” asked Quu’ke who
was standing just outside. ¢ While you
have been in there, I have been thinking.
And although you atre all negative, 1 uould
like you to attend this meetmcr to night.”

“You’d like us to attend?” asked Nipper

curiously.
¢ Yes—all of you.”
¢« Well, hang it, that's sporting enough.”
said Jack Grey. ¢« suppose you don’t
suarantee any funny happenings?”’ .
¢““] can guarantee nothing,” replied
Quirke. |
The last investigator had left the cellarl

and Quirke closed the door with a slam, '”]‘d
tried it. Then he turned to ’\1ppe* an
offered him the key.

““ Perhaps you will keep this key until we
are all ready?” he asked. ¢ Then you \wl]‘
be satisfied that the <cellar is exacl
the same then as it s mnow. I really
want you to know that 1 am making D¢
advance preparations. Will you hold the
key??’



CHAPTER XIII.
THE MEETING OF THE CIRCLE.

| it’H pleaae you, I
dgon’t  mind,” he  said,
““When’s .the meeting going

® to start, anvhow??”’

In lezs than den minutes frem now.?” -
“What’s the good of that key?” put in
- Handforth. I expect Quirke’s got another,
andgas soon as our back’s are turned, he’ll
nip in wth some fakeries——>7

IPPER took the key,
and smiled, '
| “0Oh, all right—if

The seals were placed upon the door—
not merely by Nipper, but by several others,

Somebody fetched some sealing-wax, and
strings were stretched across from the
frame to the door—and sealed there. Thread
and cotton were employed, too. To open
that door now without breaking the seals
was beyond the powers of any living agency.
“There is - one thing I must insist upon,”
said Quirke, when the investigators were
in the lobby again. “1I have done every-
thing that reason can demand, and I expect
you to be reasonable in return,’
 ““Go ahead,” said Nipper. |
«“1 want you to. give me your word of

il

——
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“That 1s un]uht“’ interrupted Quirke
hotly, “I am doing my best to convince
3{7011 that everything is straightforward.
d;m may put what.seals you like on the
BOOP Why should I care? Put them on
whw*—thla minute! And if they are broken
}Gen you return for the meeting, I will let
% lrlne\amx ne the cellar again. I will even

}It myseif to be a fraud !”* -
e ;13% Thirteen Club was more and more sur-
Pldc;m Many of them felt that Quirke was
or tl*g ;1 clever game—a deep game. Buf,
Sty iife of Lhem they couldn’f fathom

> Methods  Even \lpper was completely

20Nl
alwgif""bed From first to last, Quirke had
T} Y3 been Unob’rrumve and convineing.

18r . . N s
© Wasn’t a single loose Imk in the chain.

honour— al] of you—that when this meeting
starts you will take your seats, and keep
to your seats,” said Quirke. ¢ That is only
fair to me.”

“0f course it is,”? agreed Nipper promptly.
“We know th les nothing in - the cellar,
and we krow that nobody can get in witha
out hreaking those seals. Therefore,  it’ll
be in just the same condition when we
return. -I give you my word of honour that
I'll take my seat and keep it until the

L affair’s over.”?

“Vou’ll make no interfere

with what happens?”
“No attempt whatever—honest injun.”’
The others readily agreed, and Quirke ob-

tained their promised word., It was, after

attempt to
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Every precautionary step had
But the Thirteen Club ({felt

all, only fair.
been taken.
convinced that there would be nothing of
a very remarkable nature to be witnessed.
Perhaps Quirke would do a few simple con-

juring tricks, but nothing further. How
could he without any apparatus—unless, in-
deed, he was truly in league with the Black
Arts! -

“ Why not hold this meeting now?” asked
Handforth. ¢ Why wait?”

“Why?” said Quirke. ¢ Just as you
please. You see, I am ready to comply with
any of your wishes. If you desire to go
back at once, we will go.” |

“Better get it over,” said Brent. _

This was another surprize. Nipper had
felt, vaguely, that Quirke was anxious for
a delay. Why, Nipper couldn’t explain.

Certeinly, nothing could happen in that
sealed cellar. But even this supposition

was wrong, for Quirke was ready to start
at oice. |

Those seals, indecd, were needless, for
there had been no time for any secretive
preparations. Every string and cotton was
found intact. There
bility—for the juniors had been in-the cor-
ridor all the time, practically filling it. And
no living being could have got
cellar without being secn. |

The Thirteen Club, having come to the
- LEast House to expose Quirke as a fraud,
found itself in the surprising position of
attending his very ‘meeting! It was a re-
-markable outecome to the rag—for, after all,
this investigation had starfed more or less
as a rag. -

Nipper broke the seals himself, put the
key in the lock, and opened the door.

““You will not use your electric torches?”
asked Quirke quietly. :

“0Of course not,” replied Pitt. . Hang it,
1 hope we're sportsmen! T'Il tell you
what—we’ll leave all the torches
You other fellows are game, aren’t you?”

They were all ready to comply with this
suggestion, and no electric torch was taken
into the draped cellar. Quirke had been
so honest about everyvthing that the juniors
couldn’t play him false. If he could pro-
duce any phenomena in that place, he
would indeed be a true magician!

The audience was a large one—so large,
in fact, that there was very little room left
by the time they were all in. It was
mostly composed of Fourth-Formers, There
were only a few Removites in addition to
the Thirteen Club. And these latfer were
looked upon distrustingly by the others.
They were regarded as interlopers, for
everybody knew them to be ¢“negative.”

“Quirke’s a sport to let you in at all!”
murmured Hubbard, as they settled down
into their seats. ¢“The chances are you'll
spoil the meeting. Quirke won’t be able
to do a thing with you rotters here!”

“Of course, he won't!” growled Skelton.
#* A negative influence like this is fatal.”’

was no other possi- |

into that |

out here.,

Nipper thought that

he
Quirke’s loophole of escape.

had detecteg
Naturally, there would be no magiegl
effects. Quirke couldn’t produce them yy.
alded. And he would calmly explain, at
the end of the meeting, that the presence
of the Thirteen Club had spoilt all possiblg
‘phenomena. It was so simple—and so easy

Quirke's own supporters would swallow thg
yarn whole. They would readily believe
that the Thirteen Club had ruined the show
In this way Quirke would lose none of his
adherents, and he would do himself g
great deal of good among the more simple.
minded. The cunning of the plan wag
obvious.

The meeting settled itself down quietly
and watched. All the members of the
Thirteen Club had come to the same con-
clusion as Nipper. They sat there, rathep
amused, and wondering what Quirke would
say when the time came for him to con-
fess his failure. Conifess it he must—sooner
or later.

Quirke sat in the chair in the littie open
space at the end of the cellar. He took
care to keep well clear of the draperies,
so that he was in view of all. He gave
a little sound with his mouth—a peculiar
mixture of a whistle and a hiss. Instantly
something dropped down from the shadows,
and alighted upon his shoulder. |

““Great Scott!” breathed Watson. ¢ That
giddy owl!” ,

“But—but where did it come from?”
breathed Chureh, startled. <It wasn't in
here when we searched the cellar—and
Quirke didn’t bring it in with him! I
say, this is rummy !* )

The owl was sitting on Quirke’s shoulder,
mysterious and impressive. Quirke took no
notice of it. He was holding his hands over
the Oriental stool. And, gradually, some-
thing was rising out of the stool ifself.

“The crystal!” whispered McClure.

But he was wrong. Apparently, Quirke
was not intent upon using his erystal this
time. The object which was rising out of
the stool was a curiously shaped casket—2
heavy-looking thing of bronze, which glinted
dully in the shaded light. It came right out,
and Quirke removed the lid. And {rom
this he produced a kind of wand—a small
metal rod, with a knob at the end.

He rose from his seat, and softly moved
to one of the open spaces near by. Moving
the wand to and fro in the air, he
appeared to be in a kind of trance. AD
then, suddenly, he swept the rod round, and
touched the end of it upon the thick carpet.
There was a olinding flash,

¢« What the——"" began Handforth.

““Look !”” muttered Church. ;

Out of the very floor—which the investl
gators knew to be of concrete—a S'Oh't
wooden settee was rising. It came straight
up—there was even a great black hole 1mn

| the carpet.  Everybody watched with
fascinated interest.
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mThere was nothing horrible aboul Quirke’s

» r T s + € 3
doings—nhe gelgemlly gave an en:hral%mg
srformance 0O:x the magictan’™s arf. And

everything
myster:,’.l
ig power.
h_}?‘ xgr%n, I'm hanged!”
- pitt, under his breatl;. .,
¢« You seem  surprised, .
Hon, Douglas Singleton, who was next to
nim, “Haven't I always told you that
* Quirke could do these things?”
««But héw—how?” asked Pitt. “It’s a
concrete. floor, and that carpet is just an
‘ordinary ong We examined them both!
How in the World does he do these things?”

« Before long you wiil stop asking how,”

There, indeed, lay the secret of

muttered Reggie

murmured  Singleton.  ““It’s beyond our
understanding. But he’s a marvel, all the
same.”” _

To the startled astonishment of the

thirteen Club, the settee was mnot sdtis-
fied by merely coming to the surface. 1t
continued rising, and remained hovering in
mid-air, a clear foot from the floor, and
utterly unsupported. e carpet was now
whole again. There was nothing to show
how this piece of seolid furniture had
riaterialised, or where it had come irom.

CHAPTER XIV.
HANDFORTH ISN'T SATISFIED.

(¢ cOD  gadi” said
Archie Glenthorne,

f under his breath,
, The settee still
continued hovering in mid-
y ‘air, and Quirke was now in

Y7y

SHE_SEA—6 the act cof climbing into it.
His weight merely caused ‘it to float gently
wp and down for a moment or two. And
he was soon lying full length,

“It’s jolly weird, if you ask me,” said

Brent.
“Absolutely,” agreed Archie. “I mean to
3ay, what-ho! Absolutely the Maskelyne

stuff, laddie! But, how? I mean, the bally
blighter didn’t even have a dozen assist-
ants rallying round! Dash it all, I’'m begin-
ming  to feel a dashed rtipple down the
dashed splne !>

. “Rot!” said Handforth tensely., ¢ This
13 Taked somehow! I'm going to examine
that settee—
,“ Ho¥*d on!” gasped Churcl,
YOur word not to interfere!’’
I‘i‘andror?h started.

pifﬂé’gry QEEOPge, yes!” he said. “ What
-nwiecd We ve got to stick here and look on,
5t tﬁl%!iant do a thing! Great pip! Look

Quirke himself
gouch
L

‘“You gave

was now hovering., The
had slowly and mysteriously descended
1y Sg}fﬂoor, where it was now resting as
Bitt ‘Tespecting piece of furniture should.

Zra. Quirke was lying in the air itself.

he did was surrounded in dense

whispered the

seconds—while the owl

 to be

4

The owl had Ieft his ‘shoulder, and was
perched on the back of his echair. Without

warning, it gave forth a loud, mournful
screech. It was a sound which considerably
startled the audience. And. they were
startled still more when the owl left its

perch and circled overhead. All eyes were
upon it, for everybody expected the bird
of prey to alight on him. o ‘

But it went straight back to the chair,
Quirke was sitting there, as though nothing

.had happened. And, more extraordinary
still, the setiee had completely vanished.
It had all happened  during those few

_ was circling over-
head. . _

%}ipper felt thoroughly anncyed with him-
self. -

~ He might have expected something of
this kind. The Owl was Quirke’s ally. That
screecit and the sudden flight had been de-
liberate—on purpose to distract the au-
dience’s attenbion. It was an old dodge—
but it had worked, as it always does work.

Quirke was now sitting quite still, and
Tooking straight Dbeiore him. He seemed
utterly oblivious of the audienece’s
presence., XNipper and Pitt and most of the
other sceptics were watching with careful,
concentrated attention. : -

It .cannot be .denied that several of them

were more deeply impressed than they.cared

to admit. - This performance would have
been startling enough- under any normal con-
ditions. .But . they had all examined the
cellar before Quirke had started operations,
and they knew that it contained no . appara-
tus. How, then, had Quirke produced that

 settee? . -

How had it come from the floor?

The thing was impassible—a sheer contra-
diction of natural laws. Although the light
was dim, the juniors knew that they could
not have heen deceived. They had actually
seen rll this. It was no mere illusion.

Quirke's supporters ciatmed that he could
bring about these results in some magical
way of his own, They didn’t pretend to ex-
plain, because they couldn’t explain. But
they were all ready to swear that Quirke
used no trick wires or other dodges.

And surely this affair proved it.

Even Dick Hamilton was 2t his wits® end
to explain the phenomena. And he resolved
to watch more closely than ever. Quirke
was ncew on his feet again. . This time he
pulled two of the draperies aside, and a
heavy cabinet came into view. It was a
solid thing of metal, with ornamental sides,
and a great door. Where had it eome -from?

¢“This is beyond me!’? bhreathed Watson
blankly. . | ‘

They could nnderstand Quirke’s smuggling
& few folding coniuring properties into the
cellar on his person. They had bceen on the
look out for sueh things.

But under no circumstances could he have
smuggled this great metal cabinet into the
cellar. It rolled forward silently, and



Inside, every-

Quirke pulled the door open.
thing was bare—just an empty spaca.
Quirke got into it, and left the doors open.
The interior was illuminated in Some way

—vaguely and mysteriously.
audience watched, a staggering thing hap-
pened. Quirke’s figure became hazy. It
gradually faded, and, before everybody’s
eyes, he simply disappeared into nothing—
egradually, like a fading picture on the
screen.

Reggie Pitt rubbed his eyes.

The cabinet was empty—Quirke had gone.
Pitt shivered. Was it possible that this fel-
low was indeed something more than
human? Pitt had always felt a certain
creepy sensation whnen he was.near Quirke.
Was it because the Fourth-Former was a
visitant from the spirit world? In. the
guise' of a schoolboy, he had come here—

Pitt shook himself, and felt angry. Ie
as mad to let his thoughts run into such
- ridiculous channels. Of course, the fellow

" was  just performing some of his clever
tricks. How he did them was beyond Pitt’s
understanding.

“I feel that we have had enough for one
evening,” came Quirke’s voice.

it sounded from the rear, and everybody
turned. There was Ezra Quirke behind them.
And yet they had only just seen him wvauish
in ‘that cabinet with the open door! And
when they looked round again the cabinet
itself had gone. ' B
- ¢ Good old Quirke!”

“Let’s have some more!”

“The strain has been too great!?” said
Quirke softly. ¢“I have fought against this
negative atmesphere, and
succeeded in overcoming it. DBut ib is very
hard for me to conceuntrate under such cir-
umstances. The Unsecen Elements are diffi-
cult to contrel. We must finish.”

e walked to the door and threw it apen.
The juniors filed out in silence, for they were
still deeply puzzled by what had taken place.
- Handforth was reluctant to leave—he kept

1901*11}8 back. But he remembered his
promise, ‘
“ Where did you -go to jllSt— now?’® he

demanded.

“You mean

(49 &"'eg_’):

“I am sorry,” said Quirke; ¢“but I cannot
answer that question. I do not even know
whnit the answer is. When I am in such a
condition, my eartiily body becomes as
nothing. It can fade away——">

““(Cheese it, Quirke! ” growled
““You can’t spoof us with that rot!
all trickery—-"

“I tell you——->

““Trickery!” said Nipper. “ Goodness
knows how you did it! Not many of these
conjuring tricks deceive me, but I'll «admit
vou've bowled me right over. You're jolly
clever.” 5

“ Such praise is undeserved—{or my clever-
rness is merely borrowed,” replied Quirke.

when I entered the cabinet?”

Nipper.
It was

And while the |

I have partially
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““What you saw was not done by me, pyt
by the Power of the Unseen.” :

“I’'ll agree with that, too,” said Nipper:
nodding. It was the power of the unseey
that did everything. But you’re not going ¢,
kid me that the unseen is anything but ,y
assistant behind those curtains.”

“But you saw the empty cellar!?

Y know I did--and I'm wondering hoy
the dickens you managed it,” replied Nipper,
““But nothing’s going to convince me-—_

¢ Look here, Dick, it’s no good!* intep.
rupted Watson. “I was as much against
Quirke as anybody; but I'm on his side now?

In future I'm not going to sneer at him any

more—and I resign my membership of tha
Thirteen Club.”

““ Good for you, Watson!” said a number
of Quirke’s supporters.

“ Another converf!”

Nipper looked at Watson reproachfully,
and then turned his gaze upon Sir Montie
Tregellis-West. |

““What about
asked. ,

““Begad! ?? said Sir Montie uncomfortably.
““T must confess, laddie, that I'm with
Tommy. It’s frightfully embarrassing—-"

“That’s all right, Montie,” said Nipper.
““ We're all entitled to our own opinions., If
you like to believe in Quirke, you can do so.
Does that mean that you resign from the
Thirteen Club, too?” |

¢“I'm afraid so, Nipper, old boy.”

Jack Grey and Clive Russell and Alf Brent
were convinced, too. And nothing their
chums could say altered them. They had
seen with their own eyes, and they needed
no other proof. Nipper and Pitt and Hand-
forth were as firmly unconvinced as e&ver.

you, Moentie, old man?” he

They were puzzled, they were mystified, but

they felt certain there was some kind of
hidden explanation. Their innate common-
sense told them again and again that suC
things as this could not happen without the
aid of trickery. 5 * -

Handforth, in fact, went a step further

The audience had secarcely got out of the
cellar before Edward Oswald created a bld
of a scene. He went up to Quirke an
caught him by the lapel of his jacket.

“ Look here, may lad, I'm not satisfied
all that bunkum!* he said grimly. ° .
must have overlooked something when ¥
looked over tha cellar before. I want 0 5€€
it again.” |

“T am sorry——"’

“And I want to see ve
¢ want to see it before you

with
113 '“,fe

it now! > wenb on

ITandforth. e g
had any chance to clear those cabinebs s
things away. If you're as genulne as}{jec-

profess to be, you won’t raise any ©
tion.” .
Quirke looked flusiied for a moment.

_ . . : , ex-

“But I do raise an objection! ”_1 htf’ <ol
claimed. ¢ This is mnot fairt I &V .

examine the <¢ellar in advance,



that it  contained

yourselves
pothing—"

satisfied

the same, I'm not satisfied now,”
interrupied Handforth. “}Zou say  you
‘didn’t use¢ any apparatus for performing
those tricks? All right—Ilet some of us go
pack and investigate again.”- | |

« No—I cannot allow that,” replied Quirke

«« All

quickly. _ . .
Handforth looked round with growing
* excitement.

- «There’” you are! ”? he said triumphantly.
«3 knew it all along! That giddy cellar
was tampeged with!”> -

«1 deny iv!? shouted Quirke. ,

“It’s no good .denying it if you won't let
us go and see——"’ |

“Very well! 7 saild Quirke tensely. “You
shall have no cause to call me a fraud!
Come! I will unlock the door, and admit
you.”

CHAPTER XV,
THE DIE-HARDS.

. EGINALD PITT
B clanced at Nipper.
¥ B “This beats me
hollow! * he conlided.
“Quirke’s even ready to let
us go back into that cellar
¥ again! We saw that big
didn't we? Tt wasn’t an optical

cabinet,
1lusion?*?
“We saw it,”” admitted Nipper.
“And we saw that scitee come up outl of
the floor, didn’t we?”
“There’s no denying the faect.”
“And dorn’t forget the carpet,”
Pitt. “We saw a hole made clean through
it. Carpets ecan’t mend themselves by
magic. Therefore, there ought to be a join
somewhere. If -we look closely enough, we
shall probably find it.” _ |
s b There’s thq owl, too,’”” said Handforth.
‘Quirke left it in there, and locked the
door, Tt couldn’t get out—there’s no way.
That . barred grating isn’t any good as an
outlet.”
*-§‘1%;él‘et-0n' touched Nipper’s arm. -
. will do better to stay where you
are,” he said, ¢ This fresh investigaticn
won't do'ra.ny good. Why not accept Quirke
35 2 magician, and let it go at that? A few
B?{-,S 220 I was just as sceptical as you are,
PUb that’s changed now. I've scen enough.”
. You looked into the crystal, didn’t you?”
Quirke did—and

1 : Say SC my

things,” he saw some rummy

€S IY A s .
Ni Have they come true yet?” smiled
ke I‘DD&I’. |

(N . )
“Bhot vet,” confessed the Hon. Douglas.
Witlut I am certain that—— But let’s go

D the others. Handforth expects to find

a .
. t,lgl'eat deal. But T can assure him at once

28 he will find nothing.”
andlfjrth & Co. and Nipper and Pitt and
©W others went back into the cellar after

went on

T B e

As Singleton drew near, he saw
that somebody. was lying near the
bicycle, face downwards in the grass
-—and half in the ditch. .

Quirke had unlocked the door. Everything
was precisely the same. Nothing had been
touched. The chairs were in exactly the
same disorder, and one or two were over.
turned—Ileft there by the juniors as they
hastened to get ouf. '
“We’'ll have a look at the carpet first,”
said Handforth briskly. _
- The carpet was turned up at the exact spot
where the setiee had appeared. It had
certainly come clean through the floor—and
therefore through the carpet. '

Yet the carpet was untouched!

The juniors searched every inch of it.
They examined the cords and threads, but
not one was interfered with. 1In some
miraculous way the carpet had become whole
wgain. And the concrete floor was just as
mucli of a puzzle.

Nipper went on his hands and kunees and
examined the concrete at close quarters. e
was more satisfied than ever that it wae
utterly and absolutely solid.

The Jjuniors thumped the walls, pounded
on the floor, and even examined the ceiling.
And every story ended in the same way.
There wasn't a trace of evidence to indicate
how the ‘“miracles *” had been wrought.
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The Remove juniors gave it up as a bad
job at length, and Handforth was parti-
cularly subdued. He had been so certain—
and Vet he had been unable to prove a thing.
Thev had seen the room before the meetmg,
and they had seen itvafterwards., And yet,
during the actual ¢“show,” these mhterlea
had developed. =

It was hardly surprising that several
members of the Thirteen Club broke away.
They were still on excellent terms with their
chums, but they were certain that Quirke
was. po;me;sed of occult powers.

““Well, we've had another failure,” said
Nipper, when he got out into the Triangle.

“1 say, it's good to be in the fresh air
again! It seems clean after that atmo-

sphere of mystery in the cellar.”-

“You're right about the failure,” growled

Reogie Pitt. “We went over in the East
House to expose Quirke as a fraud—and
instead of that he’s converted several of our
men! *The Thirteen Club’s finished!”

¢ Finished?” snorted Mandforth, ¢ W hat
rot! The club’s as strong as ever.”

«“If vou call it as strong as ever to be five
or six members short, }_’ou’ve got a funny
notion of things,” fud Nipper. “Reggle’“
(uite I‘]”‘ht—the Thirteen -Club’s finished.”

~ “I'm glad to kear you say 1t,” declared
| ngleton ‘S You chapb don’t. realise what a
lot of bad luck you've brought on the school
by forming that beastly “club.. Take  my
advice, and don’t start anything of the same
sort again. And let this one die quickly.”

«We can’t very well help ourselves,” said

\mpcr « With half the members backing
out, the e¢lub automatically comes to an

eud.
that tosh, %ngletonﬂ?”

“VWhat tosh?”

. ¢““Well, hang it all!”. growled Nipper.
¢“You saw what happened in that ceilar as
well as I did. There’s one obvious explana-
‘tion. Quirke’s -got some way of fixing up
his apparatus that we don’t know of.”

¢ But it's sheerly impossible—-"’

“I  know that,” said Nipper calmly.
<« According to all we saw, and according to
our JI]VGQtl"clthI]a, it was aheer;v impossible.
But I'm still as much a die-hard as ever.
I'm not believing in the occult yet, thanks! *»

“It will be far better if you become
one of Quirke’s supporters,” urged Single-
ton. ¢ You have a big fol]owlna, Nipper—

‘bigger than you think for.
to give them the lead—->

¢ Sorry,” smiled Nipper.
All my efforts are going
upon getting to the bottom of Quirke’s
secrets. I've never been whacked yet, and I
hope 1 shan’t be now. Although, by the
way things are going, it looks very tough.”

.The various juniors separated, and went to
their own quarters.

it only needs you

““* Nothing doing.

‘bicycele,

But vou don't seriously believe in all

to be concentrated

Although there was a good deal of talk in
the school about that meeting, most of i«
was confined to the Fourth and the Remoye
The seniors heard a few whispers, but they
took no notice. They regarded it as merely
anothier example of junior exaggeration,

The next day the members of the Thirteey
Club found it hard to believe that every.
thing had actually happened. It all seemeq
so remote now—so unreal and fantastic. B ut,
the club was no more. Six of the Thirteey
had gone over to Quirke’s side, and some of
the othero were hesitating,.

And that afternoon Singleton met with 3
rather surprising udventure which was
particularly significant in the light of pre-
vious events. The Eon. Douglas happened t0
walk to the village. e generally used his
‘but this time his back tyre W
punc*ured so he went on foot, B

On the way back he was just turmnﬂ the
bend in the lane near the old stile, when he
caught sight -of something glinting In the
grass, a bit further along. 1le recognised it -
as the handle-bars of an overturned bicycle,

“Some careless wss!? thought the Hon.
Douglas. ~

‘But a moment later his hea,lt quickened
its beat. He had just seen two feet, and he
now saw that somebody was lying near the
bicycle, face downwards in the grass—and
half In the ditch. .

“By Jove! There must have been a
smash!? muttered Singleton, running for-
ward.

He stood there, staring.
1o less a person than Professor Sylvester
Tucker., He was lying quite still, face down-
wards, and for a moment Singleton . felb
thoroughly alarmed.  Apparently the pro-
fessor had cnashed rather badly. The front.
wheel’ of his machine was twisted up, and
he must have come a nasty Cropper.

There was nothing particularly surprising
in this, Everybody hdd been expecting to
hear of a mishap to the professor for days.
He was notoriously absent-minded, and
about the last man in the world to Dbc
trusted alone on a bicycle. 1Ie had -paid
the penalty already.

Singleton  bent.
prostrate form,

‘e vietim was

over - the professor’s
and heaved him over. .

“Come on, sir!”’ he shouted. “If you'll
help yourself up—-"

“Good gracious!” murmured Professor
Tucker. “Who—who is that? Where an
I? TUpon my word! I think I must have
fallen——"

He paused, still too dazed to give any
coherent account of what had happent
Not that Singieton was listening.

He had suddenly noticed that one of the
professor’s " fingers on the right hand was
deeply gashed,
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CHAPTER XVI.
MORE MYSTERY.

« HE HON. DOUGLAS
SINGLETONXN
experienced a curious
fecling of awe,

A gashed finger.
Not particularly alarming,

S and the kind of injury one.
" would expect in a man who had had a bad
tall -on a Jbicycle. But Singieton remem-
pered an edrlier visit to Bzra Quirke. In
the crystal Quirke had seen strange things
in connection. with Singleton. _

First and foremost, however, he had seen
a cashed finger, and this gashed finger was
connected with .the vague figure of an
elderly man, whom Quirke could not exactly

lace.
: And here was the elderly science master
was a gashed finger. |
The possibility of any collusion was out of
the question. Quirke bad told all that days
ago. And it was hardly likely that Pro-
fessor Tucker should fall from his ‘bicycle
on purpose to accommodate Ezra Quirke.
It was clearly a case of Quirke seeing into
the future. |
Singleton got a grip on
shook the professor again.
“How did it happen, sir?’’? he asked.
“Exactly!” muttered Professor Tucker.
“That is just what I would like to know,

himself, and

young man. How did it happen? A most
astonishing aftair. 1 seem to have no
recollection. Dear me! How distressing!

How -extremely distressing!”

He gazed at his hand and frowned. Then
}16 brought out a handkerchief and wrapped
it round the wounded . finger. Singleton
was glad to see it concealed, for the gash

was no pleasant sight,” with the oozing
blood.
“Hadn’t we better wash it, sir?’’> he

asked quickly.

“No, no; it doesn’t matter,” replied the
professor. “This handkerchief will sérve
for the moment. I shall be glad if you will
help me to rise—er—er—— Really, I don’t

know -who you are. Your face s
familiar— 7

“Im Singleton, of the Remove, sir.”’

. course,”” nodded the prefessor.
How  forgetful of ‘me. Thank you,
Smgleton—-—capital. Capital! That's the
’Styl‘e!” :

With a few grunts and gasps, the pro-
©3S0r rose to his feet, leaning heavily upon
i Junior, He was muddy and untidy, but
?‘:\‘cept for the nasty wound in his hand he
iﬁemed 111111_1‘11'1_:. But this was not exactly
: © Case. For-when he attempted to walk
‘€ swayed dizzily.

(11 .
it Yol_l’d better let me help you along, sir,”
>4k Singleton. “I can take your arm, and

You’ll have to be. careful.

Ye'll g0 along like that. = How did it |

happen, anyhow?

Did something knock you

into the ditch?’’ o
“Really, I am quite puzzled,” said
Professor Tucker. “I was cyeling down

the lane when I eaddenly caught something
with the front wheel. A stone, probably.
At all events, I crashed over with con-
siderable force, and that is really all I
know.”

- The Hon. Douglas looked rather grim.
“You must have caught your trousers in
the chain again, sir,” he said severely.
“That happened once before, you know.
All ready now,
sir; let’s be going. I shall be late for
afternoon lessons as it is.”’
“Lessons? . What lessons?”

“It’s nearly time for afternoon

A VAL A AL W AR
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to start, sir.”’

" “Why, so it is!” agreed the professor.
We must hurry. On no account must we

be late. And yet, why not?” he went on.
i‘in fact, why hurry? Far better to be
ate.” -

This scemed like sheer rambling, and
Singleton was concerned. However, there
was method in the professor’s - sudden
change of front. : e

“Far better to be late,”’ he repeated.
“We- shall be free from wvulgar attention,
Singleton.” ~Indeed, I would wish this- little
mishap to: be - kept quiet, if possible. X
detest publicity of any kind, particularly
publicity- of this- sort. = As for your being
late, I will make that right, of course.”

“Then we’re all serene, sir,” smiled the

Hon. Douglas. “But I'm worrying about
that finger of yours. It’s an awful
gash = ’

“A trifle—a mere trifle,” replied the pro-
fessor gruffly. “But if it will relieve you
at all, I will bathe it and dress it the very
instant we arrive. Come, let us waste no
further time.”

By the time they arrived at St. Frank’s,
afternoon school had begun, and the
Triangle was completely deserted. Prcfessor-
Tucker was fortunate in having Singleton
to help him. TUnassisted, he would have
had a hard task to get back to the school.
He was still dizzy after he had been sately
escorted to his own private suite.

“Don’t go,” he said, as the Hon. Douglas
made a move towards the door. ‘ Absurd!
Stay Jjust where you are, Singleton. Wait
until I return, and I will personally con-
duct you to your Form-room, and explain
to Mr. Crowell that I have kept you. Make
yourself quite at home, my dear boy.”’

Singleton did so, by no means averse
to missing the first half-hour of lessons.
He was a slacker in his way, and took life
very easily. TUntil he had interested him-
self in Quirke’s mysticism, he had scarcely
had any hobbies. Now he was heart and
soul in Quirke's mysterious movement,
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He thought over the recent events. Now
that the Thirtecn Club was dead, there
would probably be a lull in the long run
of bad 1luck. The more {fellows who

That was the way the Hon. Douglas looked
ab it. |

Thie unfortunate Solomon Levi had come
a frightful cropper over his insurance
scheme. He was out of pocket to a serious
extent, but he was grimly determined to
keep on until he had made good the loss.
Levi was always engaged in some business
deal, and he had never come out on
wrong side yet. It wasn’'t likely he was
soing to be beaten by this insurance idea.

“ Ah, there you are!” came a voice from
the inner door.

Singleton rose to his feet at once. Pro-
fessor Tucker  had returned, washed,
brushed, and quite himself again. He was

beaming with geniality, and he came over
to Singleton, and took his hand.

“Thank you, my boy—thank youl!” he
said. “Without your help I really don’t
know what I should have done. Good
gracious! I might have been lying in- that
diteh still. Events of that kind are better
forgotten. Supposing we forget it?”’

“Yes, cir,” said Singleton dazedly.

The Hon. Douglas wondered -if he was
dreaming. Professor Tucker had
It was a . firm,

been so badly injured.

tight grip, too. And the hand was now
vigorous, with no trace of bandaging.

What was the explanation?
“Dear, dear!
the professor, peering forward at Singleton

through his glasses. “fs anything the
matter?”

“Your hand, sir!’’

Professor Tucker examined his leit hand
with great care.

“No, sir—the
Singleton.

other hand!” said

He watched the professor in amazement

as he held the hand up and examined it.
: THE

| agitation
the

1 Professor

just |
gripped him by the right hand that had

What is all this?” asked
t nore,

1 can rely upon you.””’

| Sylvester

There was no gash there now, not even 4
seratch. Yet in the lane Singleton had seep
that torn finger with the flowing blood. ¥,

_ _ . ‘ | had set it down as a wound requiring seome
helieved in Quirke the better for the school..

stitches in order to effect a clean recovery,

And here was the finger untouched. °

“Well, I can’t see anything,” said the
professor. ““There’s nothing wrong witna xixy
hand. What nonsense =

He suddenly paused, starting violently,
For a moment he staggered, and then sank
into a chair and mopped his' brow., His
was so acute that Singleton
stared with increasing astonishment.

“It is  nothing—nothing!” muttered
Tucker. “Goed gracious! Ty
absent-mindedness again. What a fool I
was Eh? It’s nothing, Singleton. As
a matter of fact, the wound was a mere
scratch.” _

“But even a scratch can’t. heal-in five

{ minutes, sir,” said Singleton. _

“No, no—to Dbe sure!”’ agreed the pro-
fessor, recovering himself. < Singleton, can
you keep a secret?”

“1 think so, sir.”

“Then say nothing of this incident to
ancther soul,”’ said the professor tensely.
“One day, perhaps, I will take you inte
my coufidence, but not now. 1 must think
irst—I must think. You will give me your
word of honour that you will keep this
matter corfidential?”

“ Certainly, sir, if you want me to,” said

the puzzled Singleton.

“It is most important—indeed, vital,”
said the science master, “There is much
more in this than you can credit. Bub
later on, perhaps soon, I will tell you
Thank you, Singleton. I know 1

What was this fresh mystery? Professor.
Tucker had received a serious
wound, and within five minutes all traces
of it had gone. )

What new surprises were in store for St.
Frank’s now?

END.
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NorE.—1If any reader writes to me, I shall
be pledsed to comment upon such remarks
as are likely to interest the marjority. All
letters should be addressed 1o EDWY
SEARLES BROOKS, ¢/o The Editor, THE
NELSON LEE LIBRARY, The Fleetway House,
Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Hvery
letter acknowledged below has been per-
sonally read- by me, and I thank <ach
writer most heartily. But, although all
Ietters afford me an egqual amount of
pleasure, I am reluctantly ecompelled to
eonfine my individual replies to those of
general interest.—E.S.B.

" Have you been to your newsagent’s yét?
| * ¥ *
If not, why not?
*, * *

Of course, I’'m addressing all you good }

people who read my last week’s chat, and
who are interested in ‘“ The Monster Library
- 6f Complete Stories.”” ‘Everybody who isn't
mterested can turn to the adverts., or read
the serial, or look at the pictures, or—as a
ast resort—read the St. Frank’s yarn.
Ehese confidential lines are only written for
the bentit of the Monsters. Hallo, that lcoks
bad, doesn’t it? m not calling you mon-
.:;‘te-r.s_., understand, but if you’re interested in
The Monster Library > yow’ll know what
F 'mean. There's no” need for formalities
among friends like us, is there?
*k ¥ *

- X repeat: have you bheen to your news-
agent’s yet? If you think this is just a
Piece of spoof, remove such an idea as
SWIftly as you would remove a spider from
: F?Hi teacup. You’'ve only got to neglect the
Precaution of ordering your copy in advance,
?q%d 1}’01_1’1! find that Pm right. And with
v of anything it’s_a matfer of almost
af-i Icnal importancé. Tail to get No. 1,
éldt‘\’]iher{? are you? Later, you may desire
E a'e ’tne ““ Monster: Library > regularly,
eeaﬁou llh be moaning all over the place
Sto 86 the whole set is ruined by the

Sence of the firss issue. So buzz to that
EWsageni’s
Yoice,

3

, and give tonguc in no uncerdain §

'

—_—

e

I

’

How many letters have I received asking
| me—begging me—imploring me—for No. 1 of
Our Paper? How many? 0Odds hundreds and
thousands! 1 simply <couldn’t tell you the
exact number, but now aund again P’ve come
to the conelusion that every reader has a
perfect mania to get No. 1. Alas, there
aren’t many No. 1’s in existence, and the
fellows who own them stick to ’em like glue.
- All because of carelessness in the first place!
Ouce the issue iz out of primt, there’ll be
no hope. You might just as well go to
Downing Street, and ask for one of Mr.
 Baldwin’s pipes. You’ll get a cold and curt
rejoinder to the effect that nothing is doing.
After all, what's the risk? If you don’t like
No. 1 you can probably seli it to somebody
for half-price, so you'll only chanee a mere
sixpence. And if you do like it—well, thers
- you are. Youwve got your No. 1 all secure.

. E » '
. Now, for a few words about the ereation
| itself. I've used the word ‘“‘<creation ”’
deliberately, for i’s the only one that
appiies. This ¢ Monster Library ?’ isn’t like
something that has appeared before. Oh,
no! 1it’s different with a capital D. And
when it comes to a question of value, I give
you my word that the price of one shilling
. is out of all propertion. Let me go into this
thoroughly. You cheerfully pay a modest
twopence for Our Paper every week, don’t
you? A3 a general rule, a Series runs
through -eight issues. Thus, for the whole
series you pay 1is. 4d. But just wait a -
minute! How mueh would you be willing
to pay for those eight stories all bound
together in one volume? And nol merely
bound together in one volume, but converted
into .a smooth-running, <cnbinueus story
throughout the whole length? Add to these
advantages a massive size, big, clear-as-a-
bell type, and a superbly executed cover in
many <olours. As 1've said, youw'll pay
is. 4d. for the eight stories in separate
issues, aud I'lF guarantee that you’d be
willing to pay double for the Series in the
form T have jush described. But is the price
of *“The Meonster Library *” 2s. 8d.7 No jolly
fear! It’s ONE SHILLIXG! Just one merry
little bob! The ounly way of producing the
| Library at this price is to have an enormous
monthly circulation, =

* 3

But here’s the rub! Ifere’s the rock you'd

S

 better steer clear of. Being a kind of experi-
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ment, oaly a limited quantity of Ne. 1 is;

being printed. So where the dickens will

you be if you wait for No. 2? Where? As

old Browne would say, splashing about in

the mock-turtle! ,
* * *

I'm devoting practically all my space to
this subject this week, and 1 hope jyou
Teaders who -are awaiting replies will be
icaient with me. The fact is, I'm very en-
thusiastic about this ¢ Monster Library of
Complete Stories.”” You don’t blame me for
taking a pride in it, do you? And you'll be
just as enthusiastic as I am when you have
this enormous production in your own hands.
Honestly, it’'s a journalistic triumph, and all
‘ou fellows who want the earlier Series (and
g,lundred-s of you have written to me asking
for the back numbens) will have your wishes
granted. And instead of getting grubby
Pack numbers, you’ll have these various
Scries in complete form, bound in an artis-
tically coloured cover., And you’ll get these

“yYarns at eight for a shilling—less than you

are willing to pay for old issues!
* * ‘ &

As for No. 1, let me give you a hint. It’s

called ¢ The Shoolboy Treasure Seekers,”
and it's all about the St. Frank’s fellows
geing  out to the Pacifie, searehing for

Spanish treasure. It is a quest organised by
Captain Burton—Tom Burton’s father—and,
naturally, Lord Dorrimore and Umlosi are
to the fore, and the schoolboy treasure-
seekers are up against the notorious Captain
Iibenezer Jelks, and his rascally mate, Mr,
Larson. I think I've said quite enough to
show you that the varn is just the sort you
like. You old-timers may possibly remember
the series, but it will be abhsolutely new to
the majority of you. And, being in a new
form, it’ll seem new to everybody. That’s
the beauty of this big new monthily. Your

favourite series will be served up in such |

a way that you’ll scarcely know them.
b * *

“As for the future, well, that's a Dbit
difficult to discuss. If the ¢ Monster
Library,” is a success, Series after Series
will appear—all in complete form, and artis-
tically produced. 1It’s quite possible that
other =ztories will appear in the ¢ Monster
Library,”” too, but I'm only dealing with the
St. Frank's yarns here.

B - k *

How many of yvou have asked for the old
stories concerning Reggie Pitt’s arrival at
St IFrank’s—when he was known as The
Serpent? Well, let me just whisper that this
Series will appear in complete form in No. 2
of this mammoth library. Then how about
Colonel Clinton, who came to St. Frank’'s,
and uszed military discipline to such an
extent that the fellows started a Barring-

‘your hands.

-—all enormous

W iy -
—
-

Out?

And what about the Ion. Doug
Q‘ F.\ L ;') = a's
Singleton?

When he arrived at St. Frank’s

he was an awful spendthrift, and some of

you may remember the yarns. Then there’s
that Series about stirring adventures on the
Amazon, in the land of the White Giants
And the DBoxing Series concerning Ernest
Lawrence’s arrival at the old. school. The
Miss Trumble Series—when St. Frank’s
was under petticoat rule—the South Pole
Series, when a St. TFrank’s holiday
party discovered an unknown country
called New Anglia, The Dr. Karnak Serieg—
The William XK. Smith Series But 1
could mention lots more like this, I've hag
letters from heaps of you, urging me to get
on the right side of the Editor to DO SOME.-
THING.

* * *

Well, that something has been DONE,.
Next week you’ll have No. 1 of *The
Monster Library of Complete Sbories »” ip
And all the Series I have:
mentioned above—to say nothing of lots of
other yarns—will appear in due course,
month by month, if the experiment is a
success,

* % *

b

Now, that “if ” is a big one—a huge one
one. Everything depends
upon it. You can take my word for it that
I am more interested thap any of you
readers, because I'd just love to please the
countless enthusiasts who have written to
me. They’ll only be pleased if—here’s that
little word again—if the first one or two
numbers are successful. The Editor and the
publishers have been to an enormous amount
of trouble to get this production out. Just
imagine what a dirty trick it will be if all
you readens don’t rally round and make it
a huge success. Because it depends upon
YOU. If you fail to come up to the scratch, -
we can’t rely upon people who don’t know.
anything about the yarns. It’s for you to
tell your chums about this coming novelty,
and it's for you to get them to buy the firsh
number as an introduction to the old parent
paper. And I'm in deadly earnest when

tell you that the ¢ Monster Library’ will
die a natural death unless it gains a reason-
able measure of support to begin with. You
see, it’s- such a costiy production that it
would be absolutely ruinous to bring it oub
monthly for the sake of a few earnest
enthusiasts. ITow about making a big effort?
I'm sure you're just as -enthusiastic as

am, and the fate of the new venture resbs
in your hands. Se go to your newsagent’s,
erder your copy of No. 1, and rake up that
shilling in readiness for next week! If the
first issue goes with a bang—well, all the
others will follow as a matter of courset.
You see, I know what a lot of bounders you
are for putting things off. Don’t put it OE
another minute. Grab your cap, and stred

to the newsagen®’s like greased lightning:-

E.S.B.
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STAMP COLLECTOR

B E By FRED. J. MELVILLE.

A PHILATELIC FEAST

— EXPECT most of you will share my
I regret that we have eome this week
to the last of the interesting little
packets of stamps the Editor has been
kind enough to give away thesc four weeks

with THE NELSON LEE LIsrARY. Still, such |

generosity can’t be confinued indefinitely,
and we are fortunate in having been able
to get quite a number of additions to our
collections. : .

“Curiously enough, my last packet con-
tained among other stamps the six centavos
bi-coloured stamp of the Mozambique
Company, with a pretty vignette of a native

working in a -coffce plantation., Quite}
appropriate at the end of our feast of}
- (Abyssinia), emu (Australia), and many
- less familiar - birds. | |

sago palm on the three- cents pictorial
North Borneo will provide this, unless you

stamps, to get thé eoffee. I dare say many
of you have missed the coffee, but found

spread quite a swagger meal with the
edibles we find on stamps.

Suppose we set out an imaginary postage
stamp meal. We shall want bread, of
course. On the current penny stamp. of
Jamacia is a negress making cassava
bread, the very thing. Cassava is also the
source of our iapoica. ©Or you may prefer
wheat, which you will find in unripe and

I ripe earg on the Chinese stamps of 1912, |
and we could get plenty more from the drink. There is a tea merchant on the

harvesters. on the - eurrent Hungarian low ‘Chinese Jocal stamps eof Mankow, with

valtes and some of the present Chinese
Stamps.  Qur butter will come from the
dairy-farm on the one dollar American
‘Parcels post stamp. -

\IF?P fish we can take our choice of good
Newloundland cod or salmon, o6r a nice

arp all the way from China. There is aj

bommi-fish on the fifty cents Liberia, 1918
IS5ue; hut it doesn’t look good to eat, and
¥e won’t take any risks of upseiting the
Suests at our feagst. - '
chﬁ?r our next course we have a good
Stic]fet of cuﬂts from many a joint. If you
o) 0 beef, Tthere- is plenty of good cattle
of ] amps. TUruguay, the seven centesimos
D0895’ always reminds me of “Alas my
SU(?II; brqt-h_e;'!” of Bovyril fame. Apart from

familiar fare, we can offer such

e

-

w—

Lov i T .
Ovelties as a bear steak (Norway and.

North 'Berneo_), buffalo (7.8.A.), reindeer

(Tronisg), stag (Bornee), camel (Nyassa),

caribon (Newfoundland), lion (Abyssinia),
and many other, more or less, mostly less,:
tender dainties. On the whele, I think I
would prefer mutton, and the lady on the
ten centesimos Tiruguay, 1900, is here t¢

deliver the goods.

Gf cource, we can indulge ourselves, in
other words, o ourselves well at this

imaginary feast, for there is no limit to

the number of courses, Take your choice

- in the poultry line from the goose (China),”

pigeon . (Japan), ptarmigan Newfoundland),
duck {Wuhu), swan - (West Australia), .
pheasant - (North = Borneo), ostrich

would rather have tapioca—already referred

 to under ‘feassava.”’ For dessert, thers

are pineapples and bananas (Jamaica,
Bahamas, and Costa = Riea), hreadfruit
(Tonga), oranges {(Mozambique), coconut

-(Togo), melocactus (Turks Island.)

To he¢lp in consuming so many rich and
rare foods, we shall require something to

boxes of the leaves to make the refreshing
beverage, or there is cocoa, if you prefer
it, on the Togo stamps, and coffee from
Costa Rica, or on the stamp I found in my
free packet this week, the six centavos
Mozambigue., - e '
After such a meal let us loosen the
lowest button of the waistceat and talk of
something else. In developing your stamp
collection the chief thing is to be ever on
the alert to add new varieties to your
collection. If you have f{riends or relations
who have correspondents abroad, they
can help you by saving the stamps on the
letters they receive. ‘You will of ecourse
acquire numbers of duplicates which you
will not need for your own eollection, but

(Continued on page 39.)
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< THE CITY OF MASKS .

-
% ; or, THE CASE OF THE BOY KING

% A Grippfn New Tale of Detective Ad-
sy venture, infroducing SEXTON BLAKE

and T]NKER ‘

FOR NEW READERS.

The story takes place in the wild and
mountainous country of Carlovia, infested
by bandits and outlaws. Here life is held
very cheaply, and it is with grave personal
risk that Sexton Blake and Tinker f{ind them-
selves the guests of the youthiul King Peter,
the new ruler of Carlovia. The great de-
tective, in the guise of Mr. Brown, English
tutor to the King, has been employed by
the Foreign Office on an important mission,
and Tinker is on a visit to King Peter as
an old school ehum. Blake does mot trust
the XKing’s ministers, who are

without reading
According rrh

ness of signing documents
them to smt thelr own ends,.

Blake arranges for Tinker to watch these
ministers, while he disappears. on some

investigations of his own. In the following

chapter Blake discloses to Tinker what he

has discovered.
(Now read on.)

13 SUPPOSE so, and I don’t see how
we can help much. But how are you
getting on with your job, guv’nor?”

“Fairly well, 1 think they got the

wind up in Paris and London about little or
nothing. There is .a republican party, but
it isn't republican enough to care whefher
there’s a king or a president. It’s really an
:unt-iSa.rjo party. Some of it’s leaders are
Peter's good friends. In the last year or
two, when Prince Paul was ill, Sarjo and his
little gang got hold of the reins of govern-
ment, and they’re sticking to them.
a list of names for you, throuch our bandit
friend chiefly. It’s not safe to carry it
about, for if some people knew I had it, 1I'd
probabh be found shot in the street. Sarjo
would give his ears to have these people
rounded up and shot. He daren’'t do it
himself, but if he could twist young Peter
into signing the order, it could be done and
all the blame put on the king.”’

Tinker took the paper. To an Enrrh:h
person Carlovian names were difficult thmffs
to spell, pronounce or remember, but Tinker
was quick and possessed an ‘amazingly good
memory. He read through the list half a
dozen times.

" ¢ Got 'em,

guv'nor,” he sald.

taking
admntd% of the youthful monarch’s we ealk-.

-set the paper ablaze.

I've got |

il

““Burn the paper, then,”” said Sexton
Blake. ““The members of the Supreme
Council are afraid of those chaps. If Sarjo
can get the order out of Peter, there’ll bea
round up. Watch it, ka(,r for if the
order’s signed we couldn’t stop it. 1t would
be red murder, nothing else, and it would
mean Peter’s death-w arlant as well. They'q
have him then for even a successful round

up would not nnt them all.”

““Then there’s no danger that Curlmla will
go Bolshevik, guv mor?"
“It might if that happened.

What they
want here is a strong man.

Sarjo is strong,

.but he and his ‘gang are too greedy.” -

Tinker nodded as he struck a match and
He dropped the ashes
on the tiled hecarth of the grate, and crushed
them- to powder with his foot. Someone
tapped gently at the door. Tinker opened
it, and confronted Prince DNarro. :

““The king is asking for you, ¥r. Brown,”
said the prince. ““He is talking about shooting
voung wild !‘-onrs, and horrthod me by askmg
me to join him, though he knows how I
detest the 111ouffht of ki lhna anyvthing, -1 am
rather afraid I went too far with his Majesty

when I pleaded with him not to renew the

firearms order, but I still believe that it is &
monstrous crime to take life in any shape

or form.”
‘““A funny thing, but I'm not so par
ticular,”” said Tinker. <“If there are any

boars to be shot, I'll help. I thought you
speared the bewgara”

““T really know very little about it, but I
am sure the king would not be permltted to
do anything so dangerous as to attack oneé
of these ﬁczce creatures with a spear. But
piease do not keep his Majesty waiting.”

. Tinker returned from the exhibition “rather
disgusted. He had been posted with the
king on a raised platform at the end of 2
forest glade, while the keepers rounded UP
the boars and drove them past. The boals
krew how to ynn, and they made some g00

snap-shooting, but Tinker liked 2 spice O
danger, and therc was no danger in this.
He was rather surprised to find Peter was
such a good shot with a rifle, till he learn¢

that map was his instructor and that ]}t
had been the second best shot in the Calcro

cadet corps.
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ter on, we'll do a bit of deer-
<talking, Rilly, my ]-z;d,f’ said Peter. :‘_That
> nds classy, doesn t it, better than knock-
soun cer these squeaking pigs. I only had
hs ?:o but I hagged a stag first time., I
gue = éo do a lot of that, for it’s ripping
every time I can get away from the
pusiness, which is a rotten sort of
_stunb, old thing. Gee, ain’t that ?,Id pig
vou just shot like Darro in the face?

" «gomething—only the pig’s too good-look-
ing,” said ’é"mk?r. £ \-‘-.r"e}_l, ‘I don’t mind
irving deer-stalking, but pig-sheoting in 131"513
style isn't much more exciling than rabbit-

« A bit Ia

n}ﬁ:—lﬂ
Spﬂrts
king

the streets, but suddenly, as they were pass-
ing the cathedral, a shot was fired, and, with
a ¢ry of pain, one of the guardsmen threw
up his arms and tumbled from his horse.

“ Drive ke fury!”’ yelled Blimp.

Tinker grasped Peter by the neck and
foreced that surprised monarch down to the
bottom of the car, while Blimp, with drawn
‘revolver, galloped madly acrcss the square,
followed Ly five of his men. The shot
seemed to have come from the porch ef the
cathedral, Rlimp drove his horse up the
wide marble steps. The great doors were

| closed, and the two cars had gone on, the

Before Tinker reached him, the King was kneeling beside the wounded
gu‘a?rdsman. Faces appeared from windows, and there was a sudden shout.
It’s the King ! {t’s the King ! ”?

B .
f:;?]‘}tl'ﬂgt I'd like to chase ’em on ponies,
e & spear, like they do in India. Il
“t€ You to the car for a bob!”
iL€aving the keepers to colleet the slain,
.Hn.t_‘er and his Majesty galloped their horses
;Y,“e#'“”_ speed to where the royal motor-cars
‘L___l:;i “_flltlng, and made a dead heat of it,
tho _1"-_&}:3 pouring down in Kamfak, washing
“_E;\t Ye out of the flags and bunting that
i still displayed in King Peter’s honour.
thihl‘-‘}’ ad to drive slowly to keep pace with
}l\ -
C‘f‘-‘} E):le Guard, had met them on the outskirts
Ctown, There was scarcely a soul in

3
H

10Tses, for Biimp, with an escort of the |

rest, of the escort clatiering beside them as
fast as they could urge their horses over the
wetb, slippery road. |

Peter seemed to obiect. He gobt a Rick
- home that winded Tinker for the moment,
and flung open the door of the car. He was
out before Tinker could recover breath enough
to seize him. Ile staecgered on the slippery
road, trying to keep his feet after his jump,
and might have succeeeded had not the rider-
less horse come along and bowied him over.

“Stop, stop!’ yelled Tinker, with all the
breathh he could summon.

Tinker icapt out and ran back, The king
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had regained his feet after his spill and was
also rumning. He had been rolled into a
puddle and was wet and dirty, and though
Peter was lazy, he was as game as pheasant,
and full of pluck. Before Tinker reached him
he was kneeling beside the wounded guards-
man. IFaces appeared abt windows, and there
was a sudden shout. '

¢“It’s the king! It’s the king!”

Peter was a very dirty king as he ordered
the wounded man to be lifted into the royal
car, and mounted the horse that had been
captured and brought back. As if by magic
n crowd had gathered, heedless of the pour-
ing rain. They cheered frantically, as Blimp,
who had failed to tind the sniper, came up
and ordered his men to close round. _

¢ Oh, you push behind, Blimp, and I'll lead
my own guard,” said Peter, wiping the mud
from his face. ¢ If they want to shoot me
let 'em shoot, for I'm not jolly coward
enough to let any of my men stop bulleis
intended for me. Let ’em get on with it!"’

There was no shooting, only enormous
cheering, as his mud-stained Majesty trotted
on at the head of his guards. Tinker, who
had been forgotten, had to walk.

““Peter did himeelf a bit of good that
time,”” he thought, as he rubbed himself,
“but I wish he’d wear lighter shooting-
boots, or else keep them away from my ribs.
His nerves are good enough, anyhow, and
if he’s not as sore as I am alter his spill,
he must be made of india-rubber.””

The rain began to fall in a deluge and
Tinker took shelter under the awning of a
shop. A man whose face was concealed by
a flesh-coloured mask was also sheltering
there and smoking on of the strong-
flavoured Carlovian cigarettes.

““Was the king fired at?”’ he asked.

¢“I eouldn’t say,” answered Tinker
cautiously. I believe one of the guard who
was riding beside the king’s motor-car was
hit.?? | _

¢“Sarjo is a cunning fellow,” said the
masked man, as he faced the rain. ¢ Good-
day to you.” |

“YWhat the thump does
that?’”’ muttered Tinker,
collar. ~ ¢ Phew!
what he did mean.”

Sexton Blake, who so seldom erred, had
given it as his opinion that the king was in
noe personal danger, and yet he had been
fired at, for the shot that had struck the
guardsman had, of course, been intended for
his Majesty. Or, perhaps it had not been
intended to leave Carlovia with a vacant
throne. The man’s words had set Tinker
pondering. ,

“It was a roften bad shot, anyhow,” he
thought. ¢ Now, did they intend to biff
Peter, or only to get his temper up so that

he mean by
turning up his

if Sarjo tells the tale, shows Peter the list

1 think I've got a notion

of names, and rules it in that these are the
chaps who employed the sniper, he’jl sien
their death-warrants. A nice job watchip,
Peter and what he signs. I wish the guv'yg,
would take it on and let me go ferretip,
round Kamfak gathering information for ty;
French and British Foreign Offices—— g
jolly nice day for ducks, Mr. Veilburg.”
The secret service man, who was hurryine
along under the sheiter of an umbrella wit?i
his bodyguard not far away, stopped ang
smiled genially. .
“Yes, when it rains lere it rains hard, M;
Jones, but when it's over we have a gooq
long spell of fine weather,” he said. “ Coming
from England you ought to be used to it
for it’s always raining there, they tell me
Nasty business about the king, isn't it? Dy
you want me for anything??” ‘

“Only to ask what became of my pal
from 1i’l old New York, Arthur P. Clodie.”

“Oh, he was escorted across the frontier
and told that he would be shot on sight it
he ventured to come back,” answered Veil-
burg. ¢ Perhaps he told you what brought
him here, Mr. Brown. It would be interest-
ing to know, for he refused to reply to any
of the questions we put to him.”’

¢ Nothing doing,” said Tioker,

[ ) L] = - L] &

1If Sarjo, as Tinker suspected, had
arranged for the royal car to be fired at
with the idea of making Peter furious, the
scheme had failed badly. Peter had never
dreamed.of advertising himself when he had
jumped out to see what had happened to
his guardsman; and the resulf of it aston
ished him. E

There were two newspapers in Kamiak,
and neither of them had made any gresb
fuss about the return of the schoolboy king,
but now they published special editions and
gushed. Blimp procured the papers and
brought them to Tinker, and after grinning
over them Tinker went in search of the king.
e found Peter looking over a bundle of
fishing-rods that had belonged to his late
uncle. '

‘““ Somebody left you money, kid? You've
got a grin on you as long as a street,” said
his Majesty. ,

“You'll grin yourself when you read
this,”” said Tirnker. ¢ It’s thoughtful of yourl
newspapers to print in English as well as
in your native lingo, which is beastly enougl
to choke a bronze lion., Where were yuu
when this happened, and where was the :gl!.‘f’
who wrote it? I'll wager he was -in.uefd
and dreamed it. Get hold of yourself tight.
sonny, and keep yourself from fallinz
through your socks.” .

‘““Qh, fire ahead and get on with it,” Sﬁ‘f‘tl
Peter. ““Never mind about breaking !
gently.”

. o F o A ’, " 1 - the
¢ Hallo, here's Celia,” cried Tinker, @s L



“You're just in time to
what a gallant brother you've got.
ke a Dew ;m.{ open your ears wul?. }To%
AR what really did happen, don’t you:
}\nf)W] i heard the shot, not wanting to
X%‘:ﬁd Peter's fune,z;al, I grabbed him by his
royal neck ,“-’“m}_j“ | ? |
L Well, don't you grab me ‘b} the royal
jext time, my lad, or I'll twist your

.e3s entered.

}_)Til'l'u

eck 1 .
3;(;-0*;31',11@@}; for you, good and hard,” in-
téfrlfpted his fy{a.}eisty.

« And don’t you kick me in the ribs when
“ - ¢ ; » 0 3 3. i
I'm trying to do a geod turn or I'll twist
vour royal nose into a sort of royal cork-
serew.”’ ; ™ . ni 95
s pnsider yourself shotv at dawn, Billy,
said Celia. “Don’t read it unless it will
make me laugh, for 1I've had a terribje
fright.” _ . ) .
«you'll laugh right enough,” =aid Tinker,
¢“so here goes: ‘ When the dastardly shot

was fired, the royal car accelerated to full-

speed. Desperate efforts were made by his
Majesty's young English friend to keep our
gallant young king in the car, but felling him
with a blow of his fist "—I don’t think papa

—‘he hurled himself into the road, in spite i

~ THE ST. FRANK'S WEEKLY

of the terrific speed of his motor. Unluckily,
nis Majesty flung himself under the hoofs
of the riderless horse that was following at
full gallop. He rose, stunned and bleeding,
but happily not seriously injured and un-
daunted in his purpose to aid his wounded

guardsman.

¢“ By this time the would-be assassin had
been joined by his bloodthirsty confederates.
A hail of bullels swept the street, but
scorning this deadly hail, the brave and
heroic young king dashed through it as if
he bore a charmed life and flung himself on
the body of the guardsman to shield him
from thé murderous missiles.

‘“‘By this time the royal guard had
rallied, and the baffled miscreants took to
flight. isdaining the shelter of the royal
car, the king mounted a horse and rode
away amid the frantic plaudits of his
enchanted and admiring subjects, a gallant
figure of fearless youth, erect and handsome
in the saddle —Oh, for the sake of Mike—

“and, like all
lion,” ¥ |

his

(To be continued next week.)

race, braver than a

[l

THE STAMP COLLECTOR
(Continued from page 35.)

vou can make good wuse of them by

swapping them with other boys for stamps
you haven't got. Here our Editor has
come to our aid again, and is offering
the readers of THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
free facilities for exchanging stamps with
cach other through the medium of this
paper. MNake good use of this new feature

and you will find it of the greatest help:

in making your collection grow. :
Those of you who have followed my chats

cn .stamps the last few weeks should be | %
well prepared to enter for an interesting |

1/6 THE BULLY BOY 1/6

 brize  competition at the  Schoolboys’
Exhibition, which is to be held at the Royal
Horticultural Hall, London, next January.
A splendid siiver challenge trophy is offered,
. along with heaps of other prizes for the
‘best stamp collection. It may be ecither
4 general or a special collection, or a

¢llection arranged to ilustrate some.suh-

Je¢t like aviation, art, ahips, engines,
l?gn‘trmts, sport, or any similar subject. If
:(s)our- }mva_a_meen making good use of your
bportunities these few weeks you should—
g;’m’lded you are within the age-limit of
Meteen—go jn for this stamp contest, for

Which there 13 no entrance fee. The"

%Oe%?r{if}' secretary, Mrs. H. P. Terry, 22,

“ You I%;élgll I}(‘)fld, Lozldon, S.W.16, will send
entry forms on application.

R - g - - - <

E‘OQK CUT FOR THE

MONSTER LIBRARY”

On Sale NEXT WEEK! Price 1/-

w— Ly

-

Weelcly

- huys a big Hornless
8 Gramophone or,2/8
S QP Veekly a 3004 Mead 4
with giant horn, loud sound-box, A8
- massive oak case and 40 tunes, &
Carriage paid. . 10 Days Trial., S
No. 300 model 837/6 cash to record &
buyers. Big Jacobean Cabinets and %
Table-Grands at WHOLESALE %
ices. Write to-day for Catalogue,
ggau-tifully illustra,t(e;{é inc
w

‘Birmingham. °

Qlours,

Dept. G2)

The Pea Pistol you -

=

action ; fires a pea 25 feet ; bright
nickel finish ; each in box with
Ammunition. . A better Shooter {5
than you have ever had hefare. Send j

have been looking
for! 20-shot Re-
peater. Perfect

¢

1/8 and don’t miss our latest and best FEEESS

pistol., Foreign & Colonial Post. 4. ex.

J. BISHOP & Co., 41, Finshury Square, London, E.C.

F
'.;.
P~ '

.
o
- .

get fuli

for either

LUSHIN

Simple 7-day Permanent Home Cure
sex. Write at once and

SELF-CONSCIOUSNESS,
SHYNESS, TIMIDITY,

particulars quite ¥YRER

privately.—U.J.D., 12, All Saints

Rd., ST. ANNE’S-ON-SEA., -

STAMP

o FREE ! )

Send p.c. reguesting a?{pros.-—LISBURN &

TQWNSEND, London

oad, LIVERPOOL,
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OUR PUBLIC SCHOOLS

Special Sketch by Mr. Briscoe, for * The
| Nelson Lee Library,” of |

BRIDLINGTON SCHOOL
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Bridlington Grammar School was built in| school is splendigly situvated by the s&&
1898, iani;dﬁ has %een fgli)owing Ps%é%l(liily _ever{ and every facility is given the boys 10 talée
year in tne number o oys. A & presen . A - ~ mha O.T.Us
time there are about 400 boys altogether at P"'rt in healthy outdooz' games. The & _ )
‘the seheol, 150 of whom @are boarders, The ! is well supported by 150 boys.




THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY - i

-]
2

&

AS SIMPLE AS ABC,

yCTiONS.—Reader Applying  for
”;‘1?312}1% Cut out TWO complete
hi(;l}hcatlon Forms from Two copies of this

week’s 1ssue of THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY.

en dmrfona?[y across both SECthIla Then
- wrife cleafly your full name and address at

pottom - of form. The second form is for
our new rgader, who fills in Section C,
y Sections A and B, and

rosses - Ou
fx,ntes his name and address at bottom of

form. Both forms. are then pinned
~together and sent to the Chief Officer, The

gt.. Frank’s Leag c/o THE NELSON LEE
LIBRARY, (rOU”h HOUDB Gough Square,
London, EC4 Member Applylng for

Bronze Medal: It will be necessary for
you to obtain six new readers for this
award. For each new reader TWO complete
forms are needed, and these must be taken
from copies of the latest issue of THE
NeLsoN LEE LIBRARY at the time when the
forms are sent in., On one of the forms fill
in Section B, erossing out Sections A and
C, and write your name and address at
botbom of form. The other form is for
your new reader, who fills in Section C,

IMPORTANT.—Complete and post off
NELSO\: LEE LIBRARY is one sale.

one of tl e farms fill in Sectzon A, cross-

be credited to them,

- members,

crosses oub Sections A and B, gngd writes
his name and address at the bottom of the
form. Now pin both forms together and
send them to the Chief Officer, as above.
One new rcader will then be registered
against your name, and when six new
readers have  been registered, you will be
sent the St. Frank’s League bronze medal.
There is nothing to prevent you from send-
ing in forms for two or more new readers
at once; provided the forms are taken from
the latest issue of THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY
at the time when the forms are sent in.

Bronze medallists wishing to qualify for
the silver or gold medal can apply in the
same way as for the bronze medal, filling
in Section B, which has been revised for this
purpose. Every introduction they make will
'so that when the
League reaches the required number of
they can exchange their bronze
medal for a silver or gold one,
to the number of introductions with which
they are credited.

These Application Forms can be posted
for %d., provided the envelope is not sealed
and no letter is er;cI@sed :

this form heﬁare the ne\t issue’ of- THE
Otherwise the for m I}ecomes out of date and useless

ST. FRANK’S LEAGUE APPLICATION F ORM No. 21

Nov. 14, 1925

SECTION

THE

on second form

asswned to me.

READER’S APPLBGATION FOR MEMBERSHIP.

Being a regular reader of

_ desire to become enrolléd as a Member of THE ST. FRANK’S
LEAGUE, and to qualify for all such beneﬁts and privileges as

are offered to Members.of the League.

‘be a staunch supporter of “ THE. \TLLSON LEL LIBRARY »” aund
ST. FRANK’S LEAGUE,
Paper to one new reader, whose signature to certxfy this appears
attached
forward me CEI‘tlﬁC‘lte of Lnrolment with \Iemberblnp l\unﬂber

“THE \TF‘LSO'\Ir LEE LIBRARY,” I

I.hereby deelare myself to
and that 1 have introduced Our

hereto. Will you; therefore, kindly

that 1

makes Me...ecansns

MEMBER’S APPL!GATION FOR

I, ‘Member XNo.........
have introduced one
to certify this appears on second form attached hereto,

(state number of
introductions to my Cl’tdlu

MEDAL AW ARDS.

(give. Membership No:) hereby declare
‘more new reader, - whose signature
This

introductions to date)

up

introducer)

"NEW REABER’S DEGLARATiGN. /
I hereby declare that I have been introduced by (give name of

llllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllllll

“THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY,” which I will read with a view
to becoming a regular reader of this paper.

to this issue of

lllllllllllllllllllll

(ADDRESS)

(FULL NAME) ooveeveemnsresesensiesessssesseens

---------------------------------------------------- ttstze®idine

..................................

according -



iy THE NELSON LEE LIBRARY

. YOURS for f°
GENT’S LEVER WRIST-

LET WATCH.
Handsome, Gent’s size
Lever erstleb Watch,

with ™™ leat.her
strap. PBest quality
polished Nickel Silver-
finished Case. Luminous
-Hands and Dial to see
time in the dark. Care-
fully adjusted - Lever
Movement. Jewelled
% Balance, warranted for
.5 years. Sent upon re-
ceipt of 64, only. After
I‘CCElpt you send 1/6
‘more and balance by
instalments of 2/-. per
month until only 16/-
- 4s paid. Price, full eash
with order or bala.nce within 7 days of receipt,
Reduced from 25 /«.+Cash’ returned

~ complete

. ..’.l

15/~ only
if !dlssatmﬁe,d and -Watch _is returned within 7
days. "Send P.O. or stamps at-once.to SIMP-

SONS (BRIGHTON), LTD, (Dept. 1648),
Queen’s Road, Brighton, Sussex. -

GREAT FREE OFFER

of spccimen copies of the Guide, Book,

“INDOOR . RECREATIONS ”

comprising 32 illustrated pages- of - ‘articles on
Light Woodwork, Fretwork,-Toy Making, Stencil-
ling, Strip \’\00(—]“011{ Leatherette Work, Making
Tic Presses, Coloured Calenders, ete.- “Two splen-
did fretwork- ‘designs given free. Send a postcard
for your copy to- night as there  will be. an
enormous demand. ——HANDIGRAI‘TS Ltad.,
G. Dept. Weedington Rd., I.ondon,NWS

THE SOLAPHONE § >

5 emonstrated

N "_-' TR “hibitioa.
e e Is the very latest
| USA earent :2.5_42::5:’:—1/ Pocket Instrument;

plays in’.all keys .and

~potes a8 perfectly as the huwan-voice. Blends
beautifully with Piano or Gramophone. So simpls
a child can play it. Post free by 2/9 From tue
veturn post with full mstructlons maker -

R. FIELD (Dept, 10),’ Bankfield Road,
- Huddersfield.

14GT. GOI.D NIB BR!'I:!§H MADE

- el

8 it " ~< b
-4!“”""‘""! Sﬁ) LEvatu‘ﬁfﬁchn t“p

LEVER SELF- FI LLING

The Famous FLEET PEN

The Wor]ds "Best Value in Founta:n 'Pens

CUT-THIS OUTl!ll-l--l-la-l:llnl--rn-u--
NELSON LEE LIBRARY PEN COUPON VALUE 6d.
Five of theseiCoupons will be accepted in part pay-

ment for one of the above handsome FLEET FOUN."

TAIN PENS, usual value 12/6, Fleet price 7/-, or, with
5 coupons, only 4/6 net cash. ' Ask for Fine,

a,t the Empire ExX-

produces every shade of -|°

 1£2,000

' SAFETY SBREW OAP. -
Over 200 000 in use the World over..

Buy from the Maker.

COMPETITION DEFIED

THIS
PORTABLE

GRAMOPHONE | cash :
without records 55

delivered with 20 selections B
8/8 with order, balance
payable monthly

DOLLOND & CO0., LTD. &6
Fsi. 1750, 35, LUDCATE fe

HILL, LONDON, E.C.4.
. List free.

SELF PROTECTION

NO LICENCE T
- REQUIRED. )

SAFETY REVOLVER 9 / 6

(Acmdents impossible.)

Exact replica of real revolver converted &
to fire blank cartridges only. Safe and h(umlm&,

Useful for theatricals, race starting, etc. Can

easily be carried in pocket ' ,

gummber ’\ICKEL or BLUE 92/6 post fres,
] ‘f LR LB}

10 ,, Cow ‘003r 'Pat. L(,ngth 10ins. 17/6 ,,

Special Loud Cartridges for above, 1/6 per féo

. Carriage on Cartridges, 9d. a,ny quantity.

Lo %mg!e Chaniber Pistol, 2/6 post free. =

Illustrated Catalogue, Crnemns Cameras, Cucles,

etc , pOSt free.~~JAMES MANSFIELD & CO Ltd.,
71, High Holborn,.London, W.C.1.

DON’T BE BULLIED.

B Special offer. Two Illus. Sample Les-
M sons from my Complete Course on
N 3 JUJITSUfordpenny stampsoralargs

~ Juutsu is the best & sim-
_ plestscxenceof eelf defence

» %Al R™ Learn to take care of your-
selfunderallmrcumstances SENDNOW, ‘YAWARA’
(Dept A_P.22).10, Queensway. Hanworth. Mlddlesex

Complete :

HEIGHT INCREASED 5/-Cmnie

~inches - in. ONE .- MON
.W thoutappl:ances—drugs—ordle 1n°
THE FAMOUS CLIVE SYSTEM NEVER
FAILS. Complete Course5/- P.O%p. f.
or further partics.stamp. P.A. CLIVE
HarrockHouse TheClose COLWYNRBAY

MAGIC TRICKS, ctc.—Parcels 2/6, 5\{6 Yen-
triloguist’s-Instrument. . -Invisible, Imitate.Birds.
Price 6d. .each; 4 for 1/- =T.1 W. HARRISON.
2329, Pentonville Road, London, N.1. -

worth cheap Pholo Material, Sam-
ples catalogue free; .12-by- 10-En-
.Iargement any photo, —-Ha,ckett’s works.
July Road Tiverpool. s B

Stop Stammering ! S .}

—

oursel!
3 Par-

{-ticulars FREE.—FRANK:- B. HUGHES, 7

Southampton Row,.- London. W.C.1.

-I 20 Different Foreign Stamps’ FREE

collectors asking -to~sec my
R. WILKINSON, . ::: COLWYN BA!

f amed approval selcctions.

‘BE“-SURE TO: MENTION “THE NELSON LF-E_

LIBRARY o WHEN OOMMUNIOATIHG

Medium, or Broad Nib. Send direct to

FLEET PEN 00., 19, Fleet St., London, E.C.4. WITH ADVERTISERS. P
Prlnged and Pubhshed every Wednesday by the Proprietors, The Amalgamated Press (1922), %&dﬁ
The Fleetway IHouse, Farringdon Street, London, E.C.4. Advertisement Offices, The Fleet ine
ITouse, Farringdon Street Loudon E.C.4. Re istered for transmission by Canadian ma a'gnts
post. Subscripfion Rates: Inland and Abroad, lli per annum; 5/6 for six months. Sole A& 4.
for South Africa: Central News. Agency, Lumted Sole Agents for Australia and New Zea E;te
Messrs. Gordon & Gotch, Limited; and for Canada: The Imperial News Co. (Canada). LI‘IIF925
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