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“NEXT WEDNESDAY'S ISSUE of ““Tha Cem”

‘| In the sudden flood of light, the man was scen a
—1to escape !l But there was no escape for him!

suver the door; and

* of different patterns.

CHAPTER 1.

Waiting for the Feed.

TUDY No. 6, in the School House at St Jim’s,
presented an unuswally festive appearance

There was holly on the walls, and mistletos

1 spotless tablecloth gleamed upon

And upon the tablecloth gleamed an

enornious array of cups, saucers, and plates—mostly

It was evident that the owners

of Stutdy No. 6 had borrowed, or raidéd, crockerywaro

from all quarters, in preparation for a “spread ” of

unusual‘dimensions,
Ine kettle sang on the hob, and the
brightly. Arthoe Augustus D'Arcy,

>

the study table.

fire burned
spotlessly arrayed

No, 302 (New Berios). Vol, 8.

t the panelled wall, his hand

secking the scerct spring
(Sea Chapter 20.)

as usval, stood with his benignant smile of welcome
upon his aristocratic face, to receive his guosts. All
seemed to be ready for a really first-class foed—ex-
cepting the provisions. Of catables there was not a
sign in the study. But so far as decorations and
crockeryware and smiles of welcoma went, evervthing
was in tho best possible order for tho feast.

The study was already a little erowded, Blake and
Herries and Dighy, D’ Avey's study-mates, were there,
as a matter of course. Tom Merry and Manners and
Lowther, the Terrible Threo of the Shell, were the
first guests to arrive from outside. Then Kangaroo
had como in, and then Reilly of the Fourth. Other
guests were expeoted, and, of course, the feed could
viot begin till all had arrived.
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. But some of the guests who ‘were already on the scene ‘«Waim " sai T R A2 ;
e PRI, & little at the absence of the feed itself. -~ *Isit “-eaﬁ;’f %r:;, e T e
?_ - pleasasit, to look upon the Christmas decorations  wathah cold, 1sn't it 7" c 2 ant to wemark—it's -
of SBtudy No. 6; and the array of ¢rockeryware was certminly Kerr &d one eve to" B e b
imposing —and the spotless state of the tablecloth could mot - in s’ sig nt gort of wa}‘l'sp’ﬂl'
fail o Svike all cbeervers. ~But, after all, something more  belief that the swell of the Fo
solid was requived for a feed, and some of the guests could  région. =~ = o :
i e e . *You fellows been playin’ footah?”
Arthur stus D’Arcy, as the son of a noble lord,-was . a great effort {o nial R o ats
renerally rolling in money. - It had been his idea to. stand “Yes!" said’ : ;Dﬂ.'} mnl
really stunning feed in Study No. 6, to celebrate the break-  play footer after dark, ﬂ!;w\a f-‘l k&; s
ing-up for. the Christinas holidays, now close at e “Po }'ou-wéaltﬂ“,u‘a- it
pod. many of his chums were going home with him to  mysterious inward t g]
‘Bastwood House for the Chyistmas holidays, but not-all“of thut-Kere aaanly. w TORDIe =
ggm could go, so it was really an excellent idea, and all of  gwust you 'hm-';e‘ iad“‘f - "I T
-pﬂwnﬂ_ willing to do their best to make it a success, by« & Rinping 1" sai _good game
hing in with the Freatast codwill into the good things ﬁ‘;'t ipping ! said Kerr, still sare
i ) swell of St.-Jim's. : - yon po ]
provided by the syell of S .‘f'drum. and Fatty Wynn potied th
~ Arthor Augustos D’Arey received his guests with a genial g slam.” -
emile of Welconie; and yet a close observer might havo traced e R e
a glh tly wla_medt_ look upiun l;:;‘nob!e brol:. . hﬂ“ f' Thn;:' h:;&- s
- The mingling of a genial welcoming smi with a thoughtin 4
worried' frown, had guite a pwufiu‘r effect upon hi.sgface, L?;"‘l‘]?‘jr]“x:“h“]'f
¥ mhhm'hsx?;uﬁo%gg? : ?xlld tuhﬂe‘i m;:i:e. and three juni b gﬁ;':\"- al xlztlt-:!aut to we
g ¢ JUMOrs " E 2 -
L'her | Ps D ssek 260 ] “’fﬁ 1 say, Wally will be pretty

}.1-!! o

rom all the fellows i "
: to himsell. "He

e 3
his eye, and bl

gﬁﬁ&h the study doorway.\—angms, err, and Wsm nid POy Wyas “Buppose wa g
“They all wore their_best gmiles—such things: as House d helping. 1 I
“vivalry @dfrﬂﬁh’: were not to be thought of, of course, on <8

- oceasion - lil ifn. Fatty Wynn, especially, had a fage

7S { n
ike a full moon, so broad and hsu_ngng was his smile. His
. glance wenp. mechanically to_the table, and & slight shade P
< came over his fat face ns nothing but crqckerﬁrngd';_mg_t ‘his

~ = eyes, 45 ] > i S i
¢ Pway gouie in, deah boys!” said Arthur Aagustus,
ng with nn effort. = I:}ugl:l}omﬂ wight in 1" . Sannosh ou il
e i S ST U e e “Augustas, ch
wes finishing some silly letter or f, and he
‘move. 1 ]’mE we havan' kept you fellows waiting.”
n the least, deah boy 1™ - . 2
wi're all heve now,” remarked Tom Merty. i
astios to the &p o

fatty b w;m‘mlf%'é s Gi‘l‘ﬂy? -asked Monty Lowther imperturbably.
.jnei ar it, desh boy R e : Ahem! Sowwy, sahboyl I forgot! Yon see ;
olpr get the feed ready 'if you like,” hinted Fatty. Arthur Augustus was interrupted by the arrival of theee

ou vewy much a_{-’mvwh.'.r .mla_\' juniors of the Third Form, They w W
o —lﬁMies and Dighy looked out of the window, Don‘hf"\-'.-(' ussy’s minor, and his bosom pals, dJ

——geonii ‘greatly interested in an early fall of snow that hiad rly Gibson. D'Arcy had not asked the la
.Pﬂwdgﬂ m Pted th whito. - For eome roason, the - :‘;n_ltter of fact, but Wally had calmly assumed the
D e was deepening in the aristocratic visage of Arthur i his eipnds it bim, : T
Auq&aﬁm D’ Arcy. A e 1" gaid Wally, as he marched in—
Vel are we all here?” Tacked Kangaroo—otherw . R e

-

me Noble of the Shell e 7y : . e
Et 1Y Arcy did not reply ; he scemed busy with his thoughts. 0 N Curly.
i All here " repeated Kangaroo, in surprise. where's the g b 7" demanded Wally, staring round
Arthur Augustus started. - It was eviderlt that the manners and customa of D
“ Sowwy, deah boy ! Did you addwess me Sninor wore not modelled upon those of his elegant maj}
# The—the gwub?’! stammered D'Arcy.

asked you if-we were nll here Lo : :
ite—1'm expectin’ :;E minah, you kmow.”” 4 Yes: where is it 2 :
e “Tsn’t Wally here yeti” “Figgins. “He's generally | “Hallo 1" exclaimed Jack Blake, sk
on time when there’s a foed.  Better waib for him.” - into the dusk of the quad.
" YWl gaid Fatty Wynn, very thoughtfully, “T-don’t _ . Arthur Augustus :
know about waiting for Third Form fags, you know. Fags .55 way 56 mé 3 n
don’t count !’ - . down and see tho postman,
“QOh, let Gusy wait for his minor ! said Monty Towther & Jetter [wom home !’ ; a
generously, % Right-ho!"” said Fatty Wynn. « We'll get the feed
. “ Certainly I said Kangaroo. while you're gone. Ow! Yow! What are you treading
« Yans, wathsh=1 miean pway don’t mench—that is o say foot for, Piggins®> = e e
—ahom?’ Arthar Angustus’s thoughts were evidently wan- Figgins gave his chum & feracious- glire, and F
derinz. “ Vewy warm weathah for this time of the veal, g{ml comprehended. It dawned upon him that the g
- am't it 1 3 ; slebration depended upon the timely arrival of the
Arthur Augustus had hurried out of the study, and
juniors waited for his retnrn. =
He returned in two minutes, — = . .
1le came back ‘empty-handed,  and with & really
colour in his cheeks. - Y
« Well * said Blake. -
“ Well 1 said Herries and Digby.
“.Well#”" echoed Fatty Wynn, with a dreadiul forebas
“Well 17 growled Wally. AR -
M bc""-,'

W —J—I—-I'm awily sowwy, . Pt
Arthur Angustus. . o )
i Ngthing to be.soffy about,” said Faity
¢ 1t’s all right=let's go on mﬁ the feed I
i Y awially sowwy—hu ut—=—=ll§ 5
>

L% But whati? 2 ¥
“ Pyt thero won't be any fecd P*
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Quite an histowic chambah,

“This is
Room,
by a sword-thwust, and the door

CHAPTER 2.
. Startling News !
HRTI_[(.'R AUGUSTUS D'ARCY pronounced the words

i a faltering tone.
A dreadful silence followed.
It wans broken by Fatty Wynn,
He groaned.
He did not mean to; but he really could not help it. He
had been saving up his appetite, so to speak, for that extra
special feed; he had been nourishing a

¢ ; first-class hunger for
the special oecasion.

: And now there wasn’t to be any feed,
and the feeling of emptiness and disappointment combined
brought that involuntary groan to the Lips of Fatty Wynn.

Next Wednesday's Number of ** THE 'lll.

anl will contain a splendid
GEM"™ will be the usual price oatitled

long complete story entltled ;

deah boys!” said Arthur Au
“*The Lord Eastwood in the weign of George the Third was
was locked on the inside,”

qustus D'Arcy glancing round the Painted
found dead in' the woom, so they say, Killed
(See Chapler 5.)

The other fellows felt the blow also.

Wally followed up Wynn's groan with a snort. He had
brought Jameson and Curly Gibson to the study for a feed,
for something extraordinaty in the way of feeds; ‘but not
for a faltering explanation” that there was to be no feed.
Jameson and Curly were already glaring at him.  Wally
felt exasperated.

 Bomething gone wrong?" asked Monty Towther, with
elaborate politeness. Lowther could always be depended upon
for sympathetic urbanity at dreadful moments like this,

*“ Yans.”

*Bo sorry!" murmured Manners.

“Too bad!" said Figgins.

“1 woally con’t undahstand jt.” said Arthur Augustus,
Tur Gy Lisrary.—No. 302,
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whose aristoctatic countenance was assuming the hue of a
well-boiled bectreot. * 1 have sevah known my patah fail
me in this #xtwaordinawy way befoah. But the fivah has
not come.” -

i Oh !‘.

“ It was pwomised for this mornin’,” said D'Arcy. "It
was not merely a fivah that I asked for extwa, you know;
if it had been, I shouldn’t have counted on it. Bub the
patah pwomm.'é to send me this fivah to weach me to-day—
two days befoah bweakin' up for the Chwistmas holidays.
It.ongh't; to have awwived this mornin’.”

“ But it didn't—nor this aftahnoon, cithah, I considahed
that there was pwobably seme delay owin’ to the crush in the
Chwistmas post, you l{nu_w, and that it would awwive for
certain by this post, but it hasn'e.”

(13 m !’,

“ 1 know it's wotten,” said D’Arcy feelingly. “I am
extwemely sowwy to disappoint you chaps, It's weally wotten.
I feel-thot 1 am fo blame, but it is weally most inexplicable
that my Fuveruh should fail me in this way. He kuows I
was goin’ to stand a partin’ feed befoah bweakin® up, and
yet he has not sent the fivah.”

Wally snorted again.

“ You ass, Wal? . bringing us here to hear your blessed
major gas!” murmured Jameson, in & stage whisper that was
heard all over the study. ;

“ 4nd young Frayne will have wolfed all the sardines by
this time,” said Curly, with an unhappy grimace. i
thought we shouldn’t want the sardines, but now—-""

“ Let's get out,” said Wally. -

“1 am sowwy, ;owmmﬂu—-— -

“ Oh, rats!” said Wally. ** You're an ass, Gussy."

* Weally, you yoi 2 Bl

“ Broprorrr 1 said Wally. And he marched indignantly
out of the study with the other two fags, and Curly Gibson
closed the with force. :

“1 am we awf'ly sowwy, you " daid D’Arey.

“Don't mench,” said Figgins politely. * Accidents will
happen in the best regulated studies. T hope your father
w7 .

Arthur Augustis frowned in a worried way.

is The fact i8, deak boy, that I'm afwaid he is, or else that

there is somethin® wrong at home, or ‘he wouldn't have left

wo in the lurch in this wemarkable way.” e

“* Might have forgotten all about it,” suggested Kangaroo,
“ Imposs, I wote to him yestahday, and, besides, it would
be imposs. undah the eires for a D'Axcy to forget a p wom'tse,”

. The DA » ‘said_TLowther sclemnly,” have first-
elass and wel Blished memorics, whicksthey brought over
with the Cangueror.” , : =

“ Sure, and it's hungry I am,” remarked Reilly. “I've
got o five-shillin® bit, and anybody who feels inclined to come,
io the tuckshop with mie camcome) o o e 7 £
And Reilly left™o study, promptly followed, by Fatty
Wynn of the New House. Kangaroo followed, and then
Plforn and Owen and Lawrence melted away.  Arthér
Angustus D'Arcy’s distress was so evident that they forborg
to give any expression to disappoiniment or indignation.
43t vou chaps feel inclined to come over to the New
1ouse,” eaid Figgins hospitably, * we've got half o tin of
sardines and two rolls”! . $rp e
~  Figgins's gencrous offer was not jumped at. Figginz and
Kerr ook their leave. The Terrible Three remained alone in
the study with the Fourth-Formers, and the' imposing array
of crockeryware—no longer wanted. :

“ It's weally wotten,” Arthur Augustus repeated,

« Horrible” said Blake. ** You' must excuse us, you
frllows. Gussy is always putting his blessed foot i it, and
this is only once more.”

“ Weally, Blake—"" En .

‘“On, that's all right,”” gaid Tom Merry. “I only hope
it's only a case of forgetfulness, and that there is nothing
wreng at- Kastwood House.” =

1 foar there is somethin’ wrong,” said Arthur Angustus,

“ But your mater would let you know,” suid Tom.

D’ Arcy shook his head. g

“ The matah’s away,” he explained. *‘ My eldah bwothah,
Conway, is abroad with the matab, at Cannes. But Pilking-
ton ought to have informed nze.”

“ Who's Pilkington?” . e

 The butlah—our new butlab, and a weally weliable old

*“ Better bring some of the crocks along W

-said Blake,

-

]

¢ Hear, hear 1" said Blake
", Now you're tulking,” said ries, with equal cordiali -
tggrn} in Egypt!” said Digbys “1 h]u;{g ?I'. \\'h;;‘g._té ‘
T::gat.” east of the giddy Barmecides like this—with nothimg
'om Marry laughed. ' o
“Our board is frugal, but all are we

got all ours.”™ v x>
1 Ha, ha, ha PFESSSERE & ’\"-‘ I
\ug{lst‘;gl t:’lltl% -:;ut the %&m, deah boys,” sal thur L
! - ut once more pway o i
for the wotten Ilascn——"o ‘-:-‘..‘-"1‘10“ . e
:: Oh, that’s all right.” L = e
¥You get the giddy wire ready, and ﬁ_j{.u_ail young Lynm,®

- -

me some :
g kenow. "

“ Wight-ho! T trust some of you fellov
tin to pay for the telogwam; I am weally stonay
I‘H_ 5 1" said Tom Merry cordially. ‘

It" will be a wathah long telegwam,” said
Augustus thoug ly, as he saf down to the table and dréw
pen and ink and a “ofimpet paper from the drawer. ™%
‘T must e:‘svlum to the patah the weally awkword posishe
he has placed me in. Howevah m are comin’ to Fuste
vood with me for the Chwisimas holidays, 1 will scitle up
m;h‘so_l at home, deah bLoy.” .h sl

And Arthur Augustus wrote out his telegraim. Tlis chims
grinned as they vead it over hig shoulder.
“ Dear pater,—I was very much disappointe
cdifing the remittanee as promised for to-
pla me in a very awkward position, as I had mvited — ~ -

quite a v of friends to tea, and there wos no feed. 1

really cannot nnderstand it at all, unless you ‘are ill, which

I trust is not the case, Will you kindly telegraph me

fiver, and at the =u ; § finy-

thing wr “at .,
“ You're going to telegraph all that " gasped Tom Merry.
“ Yaas; 1 have compressed it into as fow words as poss., s

as to save money, as we're-in such beastly low funds,

boy.” s e Tt B

’I.'“ Lucky mdﬂn’ﬂ'w“h _"-h s

_W'{Mu’ You w ave had to wait for the fiver to
before gblI:,’ ’oonkl telegraph for it.”

o

at not re:
has

comé before,
“ Ha, ha,

Tom Lynn, the boot-hoy, was despatched with the tele-
gram and a half-sovereign to pay for it - There was not likely
to be much change.

Then the chums of the School House adjourned -tor Tom
Merry's study. N

Uader-the cheering influence of tea and tosst and poached
eggs their spirits revived, but a cloud remained upon the
noble brow of Arthur Aagustus D' Arcy.

Hll persi tecl in thinking that the non-arrival of the fiver
meant that there was T oasly wrong in the
household of Lord WO ‘noble pater, . > ;
Tha other fellows conmdtﬁed quite probable that Lord 5
Tastwood had forgotten all about the mnim‘m’"-:"'
Manners feelingly remarked, they had -

all been through =

such experiences themselves. -+, :

_But Arthur Augustus was not to be conyinced. ?
_ He explained _to. his grinning hearers (hab it wes utierly
imgos& or a ID’Arcy to forget apgeengigement that he
1ad made, e i : e -
And he waited I-Wﬁ:‘ a reply to his telegrana=— d
But ?g dﬂ'w‘u?-em:e. sy . i
Tea in Tom Merry's study lasted a good while, but when :

it was over the reply to the telegram had not arrived.=
« Somethin's happened to the patah!” said D'Azg

conviction, : Fipw .
 Then the telegram won't be opened,” said Blake.

“ Yaas; his secwetawy will attend to it, and 'Bﬂ _?.I ” Elfd =
«wOr Pilkington. One of them ought to weply at

After tea {lhe juniors descended to_the doorway of the
School House to wait for the expected- reply, Tom
Merry & Co. were curious, though they did not quite share
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy's anxiety. ; :

In the winter dusk a lad in the Post Office uniform was
seen at last coming across the q]?'ad. through the powdered
snow, and he was heading for the School House, X

“ Heah he is, de?‘l} boys!” exclaimed D’Arcy.

ehap,” said Arthor Augustus. I should certeinly have “ Master 1 Avey § < “ o
e hmah fwom Bilkington if the patah was ill. T ¥aas, it's for me. Hand it'ovah " e
weally think 1 will gend a wiah to Pilkington end ask him Arthur Auwgusius opened the telegram. Then he gave a
what is woug, if vou fellows will excuse me.” - sudden start and uttered an ejaculation. . :
# Tiold on,” said Tom Meérry. . ** Yon can sénd young Lyon “ Gweat Beott I : . 3 ;
ot Toby with the wire. We'te not quite stony in our study, “PBad news” esclaimed all the jumiors together, with
end if you fellows wonl%-bare to come to tea—-"" real concern.
'1-‘1}.5 GrEyM Lmnm_:.-'. 0. 302, , - o = "'T“ = os
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LS (% raordinawy ! Arthur Augustus looked quite alarmed. ; §

2 {;ust Esx}ia::l? is it?" X “ My deah chaps, you're not goin' to desert me in this

“ 1t is vewy wemarkable—"" wotten pesish?” he exclaimed. - .

“ What's the news, you ass?" roared Blake. % No fear! But if we should be in the way——5

“ Weally, Blake—" “ But pewwaps you would not care for a vacation at East.

Blake jerked the telegram away from the swell of St.  wood House undah these misewable circs., said D'Arcy
Jim's nné held it up for all the juniors to read. And they  thoughtfully. “It would spoil . your Chwistmas holiday.

read it with wonder. It ran:
“ Lord Bastwood disappeared three days ago.
ing car to fetch you home at once.—PILEINGTON."

Am, send-

CHAPTER 3.
Arthur Augustus in Distress!

« AT\ ISAPPEARED !”
“ Lord Enstwood !

“Three days ago!”
S Great pip!” 3
Arthur Augustus D' Arcy jammed his famous monocle into
his eve and stared blankly ab the telegram. His aristocratic
face had gone quite pale. Although he was somefimes a
little severe upon his noble pater for shortcomings in the
matter of sending fivers, he was dreeply attached to his
father, and the news was a shock to him.
* Disappeahed " he murmured, ' The
T tokl you there was somethin’ wrong,
is weally tewwible !”
“ Baf—but how could he disappear?” said Tom Merry.
“ There must be some mistake. I suppose your man
Pilkington isn't a practical joker, is he?”
¢ Certainly not! He is a vewy gwave and weliable butlah
—quits a pawagon of butlahs! What can possibly have
happened to the patah? The poor old patah!”
There was a break in Arthur Augustus's voice.
= Ti's rotten !’ said Tom symipathetically. * But he must
be found. Blessed if I can understand how he could dis-
appear ! You'll hear all about it from the chauffeur when
the car-arrives’’ >
< Arthur Augustus nodded, and moved away by himself.
“ He was very much upset, and he did not wish to show it.
The Co. discussed the matter with great excitement. When
the school broke up they were to go home with DArey
to Bastwood House for the Christmas holidays, but under
the circumstances the holiday was not likely to be the

oor old patah!
eah boys! This

- .cheerful time they -had anticipated. Bat they did not think
of that. They were thirtking of the distress of their #um.
*" The news was soon all over the, School House. Arthur

W

-
st B

}._. 8
I

—

Augustus had retired to Study No. 6, not wishing to be the
‘ohject of curious glgpees and questions.

Imost all the fellows were sympathetic. Levison, of the
Fourth, suggested that Lord Eastwood had disappeared of
his own accord, pointing out that he was director of several
City companies, and that City directors sometimes found it
convenient to disappear. - He suggested that a telegram
should be sent to the Argentine Repnblic to inqguire for the
missing ear], But Blake promptly bumped Levison on the

r, and Herries trod on him, and the cad of the Fourth

ceased to make humorous suggestions.
~— In the absence of all particulars it was difficult to guess
what had” happened, or what was the state of affairs at

Fastwood Touse. But the fellows who were to spend their
Christmas holidavs at Eastwood House consulted about the
matter. .Manners suggested that, under the circumstances,
D' Arcy might not care to be bothered with them.

“Possibly,” Tom Merry agreed. “On_the other hand,

sawa micht help him look for his pater. Tf he's really dis-
appeared, the police must be looking for him. But I dare
sav we could do it a little better ™’

“ Hear, hear!” said Monty Lowther.

“ Let's put it to Gussy and sce,” suggested Figgins.

And the prmy&ﬁwEglq of Eastwood House procecded
to Study No. 6 in a body. There was quite a party of them

“Terrible Three and Kangaroo and Figgins & Co., of
the New House. The seven juniors found Arthur Augustus
pacing up and down the study with a pale and djstressed
face, and his eyeglass dangling forlornly at the end of its
cord. Never had they seen their noble chum in such a

- state of distress. .

* Cheer up, Gussy !"" said Figgins kindly. “ T dare say it
won't turn out to be so serious when you lknow about it.
The car must be here soon.”

Arthur Augustus nodded.

*“Pway excuse my bein’ in this wotten distwacted state,
deah bovs!” he said. ““ But I am weally vewy much dis-
twessed about the poor old patah!™

“What do you think about our coming down to Bast-
wood 1" said Tom Merry bluntly. * If you don't eare for
it_under the cires., don’t mind saying so. We sha'n't
mind." > 5
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_and help you look for your pater.

befoah bweakin’ up.”

it won't be vewy jolly

Of se, until the patah is found it
e : shall not be =

there. If vou would wathah not come I e
offended.’” F=
“Rats )" said Blake. L =

“Tt's not that,” said Tom Merry. “ We'd like to com@

“ Yaas, that’s just what I was thinkin’, deah boys,” said
Arthur Augustus eagerly,  If he has disappeared for thwee
days the police must be lookin’ for him, and as they haven't
found him, it shows that it's time somebody else tpqlc the
mattah in hand. If vou fellows don’t mind saewilicin’ yonur
Chwistmas holidays on my. account, I shonld vewy much like
you to come and help me."

“ Done " said Lowther. s

“ Right-ho !"* said Kangaroo. * We're coming, then.
depend on it, we'll find Lord Eastwood all right. If he
disappeared at Eastwood he can't be very far away, and
we'll find him all right. It's a pity we can't come with
you to-day !’

“1 was thinkin' of askin’ the Head to let you come back
with me in the cah, deah boys.”

* Hurrah 1"

“Tf you think it a good ideah, T will pwoceed to the Head
at once and make the wequest.” >

“T'm afraid he won't see it, but there’s no harm in
asking,” said Tom Merry. * Buzz off now, and if he says
ves, we'll get our things ready fo start.” “

“ Yaas, wathah!” E S

And Arthur Augustus left the study to groceegi to interview '
the Head. Tom Merry & Co. waited anxiously for his
return. He came back in about ten minutes with the cloud
still on his brow. —

“Well ' demanded all the junigr 5

Arthur Augustus shook his head ¥ g

“ Pr. Holmes is vewy much condérned,
thinks that the pol'u:‘n must be lToakin' fo
that they can handle the mattah hettah
says I ean take two of my fwiends
cannot give permish for so many fell

And

“Only two?” said Tom Merry though

“Yans; two fellows in my own Form.™

“Oh!" said the Terrible Three, with one voice. As they
were in the 8hell, that barred them out =

Herries and Digby and Blake exchanged glances.

“ Tl tell you what!” said Herries. * I'll come and bring
Towser with me.”

“Towsah !

“Yes; my bulldog, vou know. You know what a splendid
ripper Towser is at following a trail. He'll smell out what's
become of Lord Edastwood in next to no time,” said Herries
confrdently. e

‘ Ahem "

“Oh, blow Towszer!" said Blake pelitely. * He'd never
amell out anvihing but a steak or a red herring.  Of course
I'm one of the two, Gussy?”

“ Yaas, deah boy."”

“Then Tll be the other,” said Herries.
Towser, and—""

“ Bxense me " said Digby.
1'd better be the other.

“I'Il bring

“Under the cires,, T think
8 ou sce, Gussy will want looking
aner——

“¥es; Pl look after him,” nFrcEd Herries.

“* Now, look here, Herries—""

“ Look here, Dighy——"

“ Toss up for it I’ suggested Kangaroo.

* Yaas, that's a good ideah, deah boys.”

And Herries and Digby tossed up for it; and Arthur
Augustus was observed to breathe a sigh of relief when Digby
won the toss. He had not been overjoyed by Herries's kind
offer to bring Towser. As Arthur Augustus often remarked;
Herries’s bulldog had no respect whatever for a fellow's
trousers.

“ It’s Blake and Dig," said Tom Merry, while Herries
grunted. * Get your bags ready, you chaps; the car can’t be
long now.”

S
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* There 1t is, in the quad. !"” exclaimed Blake,
;O:}d Arthur Augustus rushed downstaivs to meet the Kast-
wood car. :

“Zip-zipzip! Hoot! Hoot!
A

CHAPTER 4,
Levison Eats His Words.

HE big Daimler car stopped outside the Schiool House,

and the chauffeur stepped down, as Arthur Augustus

‘eame dashing out. 'III’m chauffeur touched his cap to

him. Arthur Augustus canght him by the arm in his excite-
ment. In his anxiety for his father, the swoll of St. Jim's
}{Tad quite lost the repose that stamps the caste of Vere de

ere.
*“What has happencd to my patah, Wuggles? Pway tell
me at once i

Ruggles was looking very grave.

“ Lord Eastwood disappeared threo days ago, Master
Arthur,” he said. “ Nothin’ has been heard of him since.
The police have been at Eastwood House, looking for himn—
and they're still looking for him; but he ain’t been found.”

- *““Bai Jove! T ought to have been informed befoah ¥

“Mr. Pilkington did not wish to worry you, sir. as you
could not do anything,” said Ruggles. * But when your tele-
gram came to-day, he sent me off with the car to fetch youn.”

“ But how did the patah dissppeah? Was there an
accident i ~
" “Nothing is known, sir. Lord Bastwood stayed up in the
libravy after the vest of the house had gone to bed, and he
was missing in the morning. His bed had not been slept in.
A door was found open, and that was all.”

*“Grweat Scoit! And has no twace of him been found #2

““Yog,rsic—his hat was picked up in a fHeld nearly a miile
{:‘noi'n Eastwood House. Excepting for' that, there is nothing

own.’

o T]it_an he must have left the house of his own accord,
Wuggles ' y :

** 8o the police’ suppose, sir—but what became of him after-
wards, m&y knows.  Ouly—only—"  Tho chauffeur

Y

% Whabewhat ? Quiek, Gcab boyl® -
?‘"‘!" e m!ﬁ;‘nw the Eastwood phost has been seon,
n'adp ,hﬂ'qqi; since Eastwood disappeared, eir. That is
" % Bai Jove I”

Arthur A

agustus shuddered. :
" What's lﬂ;&}‘clﬁ: the ghost I said Tom Merry. * Don'g

: et vot like. that worry you, Gussy. Pull yourself fogether.”

% We'll be ready in a jiffy, and get off

* [—I-—-I don't lo% it wowwy me, deah boy, but—but—""
Arthur Augustus faltered. ** You don't know the ghost story
in our family, you see. There’s a legend in Eastwood House
that when the ghost of Sir Bulkeley D'Arey walks, it means
the death of the head of the family. Of course, there’s
nothin' in it—but—but—my patah has disappeshed.”

Blake sque his arm affectionately. ' X

* Buck up, old son—we'll find him soon enough,” he said,

in the car, Come and

get your coat.”

- ** Yaas, wathah'!” 5

1t did not take tho three juniors long to get ready. Wally
had gona off to the villagé tuckshop with Jameson and Curly,
and, =o far, he knew nothing of the strange news from East-
wood House. Blake and Digby and I’ Arey came out in their
conts and mufflers, and their bags were placed in the car,

~** Send us a wire to-morrow to tell us how you're getting
on,” said Tom Merry hopefully; “and the d
marrow we shall be with yon, you know.”

*And I'll bring Towser with me,” said Herries,
= And the chums shook hands and parted.

The car drove away, and disanpeared in the gloom, leaving
Tom Merry & Co. in a state of great anxiety and excitement.

They would greatly have preferred to accompany their
chum; and help him in the attempt to solve the mystery of his
father's djsaiqm:.mnm; though, as a matter of absolute fact,
;t_ui::ls not likely that they would succeed where the police had

ailed.

What had happened to Lord Eastwood ?

Well the juniors remembered the stately, kind-hearted old
gentleman, who had welcomed, more than once, his son’s
chums to holidays at Eastwood House.

Would they ever see him again ?

Had there been somo terrible accident, and was the body
of the kind old gentleman hidden nnder some frozen stroam——
or had hé been kidnapped? One of tha two theories seemed
certain—but. which—and how—and why ? It was an impene-
trable mystery.

Their anxie
of the School
their feelinga.
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The Terrible Three were diseussing the matter in their study
an hout later when Wally burst. in, Wally was in a state of
great excitement,

5 here, what's all this about 7! he exclaimed, ** What's
‘this about my governor disappearing ?  I've just heard it from
Levison. Levison says there's news that he's sloped with the
funds of the South American Bank,”

* The rotter I’

“ I dotted him on the nose,” said Wally, who showed aigns
of conflict. “T knew he was lying, of cofrse. But what has
happened?  You chaps know, 6f course.” :

o Merry explained all ha knew.

I’ Aroy minor listetied breathlessly.

“The poor old governor!™ he exelaimed.  * How rotten
that T wasn't here when the car came.  And it’s too lute for a
train to-night ! But I shall jglly well Buzz off in the morning,
and’seo what's going on, you bet !

And W:.l‘l&] looking much more scrions than was customary
with the reckless scamp of the Third, walked out of the study.

A Little laler, when the Terrible Three had finished their
preparation and were coming downstairs, they heard the sound
of uproar from the Ji;mon:fmm n-room.  Wally's voico conld
bo heard raised in tones ahggfindigumiun, amid .]m%.
from other fellows. ‘The chums of the Shell hurried into the .
room. =

Levison, of the Fourth, was standing before a paper placard
}Jinned up on the wall of the common- A nbuéhi'l";'ﬂ

cllows were grinning over the placard. 1t Bore the words in.

Levison's hand ;
“ NINEPENCE REWARD = =

“WHEREAS Lord Tomnoddys has Mysteriously  Dis-

appeared with the Fuhds of the Bank of which he was

director, and whereas the Paolice have been unable to trace

him : P s,
REWARD will be paid to anybody giving

b4

* “Tha abave
information leading 1o his discovery and conviction !
“BY ORDER o

Wally was crimson with fury, and he was trying to gob ot
Levison, but Crooke, of thd Shall, Mfmf_ﬂi the
Fourth, were holding him back. R

“ ¥ou cad!" roared Wally. “ You rotfen outsider! You
worm | go!  Lemme get at him! Tl smash him |

¥ "
* What's the matter with you?” grinned Levison. * Lord *
Tomnoddy isn't a relation of yours, is hé, young shaver 27
"

' Ha, ha, ha!

*“ ¥ou mean thai for my father, vou rotten cad " howléd
Wa_lgr, struggling to get away from Crooke and Melli

“Cap fit, cap wear,” chuckled Levison, " If your pater has
di ared with the bank funds, of course that might apply
to him. But you said he hadn’t]”

*“ Ha, ha, ha !”

! Lerume go—1'll smash him—"

 Take that rubbish down,” said Kgrmkh_&:i}the Fourth,
“It's a dirty, caddish thing to make jokes a what's hop-
pened i@ D' Arvey's pater.,” o e

“ Mind your own business,” said Crooke,

The Terrible Three came in, and they marched upon the = ——,
scene at once. Tom Moerry caught Levison by the shoulder. 3
" * ¥ou'll take that paper down, you cad ! he said.

“‘Iywms‘t!" s:!id L::im% i .h- bythe back

* Yes, you will,” said Tom, grasping him of
the enlln,i:, uaﬁwl;nging him to the wall{ where the: RS

inned.  * You're a lying cad, and vou know that 1sn't trus,

on're going to eat your words. Take it down.”

“Grooh! Leggo my collar!” mumbled Levison,
rhok‘i‘ lme, }*t:il‘ ldtigi!” 5 3

* Will you take that paper down " -

* No!"" howled Levison.

Tom Merry raised his right boot, and it came into violont
contact with Levison's trousers. There was o yoar of anguish
from the cad of the Fourth.

“Ow! Oh! Yaroocop!” ]

“ Now take it down [™ :

Levison was he!ialem in the powerful grip of the captain of =~ ~—

e

* You're

’ the Shell. Sullenly ho grabbed the placard down from the :

wall, 3 4 '
“ Now you're going to eat your words,” said Tom Merry
grimly. g :

;Wh;; do you T;lm ?"hsnnrled Let‘ihsc;ln. = hand
om Merry pointed to the paper with his dicen 0
** There are your lies, written on that paper. ﬁ's them !

“ Eat that fmper? Are you dotty 27

“ Not at all! You're going to eat it,” said Tom Merry
determinedly, “ Tt won't be nice—it's n‘fqr nice to swallow
one's own rotten lies—but you've got to doit. Wally, there's
Lussy’s cane in the corner.” Get it

AR i
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t“ Hallo, Henry, old son,” said Wally, giving 1)1;; stately footman a dig in the ribs by way of greeting., ** Where's |’
I

Ky 2" {(See Chapter 9))

Crogke and Mellish had released Wally—under foreible
pressure from Manners and Lowther. Wally grinned, and ran
for the cane, Tom Merry exerted his strength, and twisted
Levison over on the bearthrug, face downwards,

“ Now thrash him, till he eats his words,” he said.

“ What-ho !"" grinned Wally.

The cane rose and fell with vizorous lushes.

Whack, whack, whack! «

“ Ow, ow, ow!" roared Levison. * You—ow! Crooke—
Mellish—Gore—lend me a hand, you cads! Rescua! Ow!"

But Crooke and Mellish and Gore did not lend him « hand. &

'|IJ.
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And the other fellows stood round griuning, not at all
approving of the punishinent of the cad of the Fourth.

Whack, whack, whack !

“We're waiting!"” said Tom Merry,

Levison made a desperate cffort, ‘but he could not met
loose, and still the dust rose from his nether garments under
the lashes of the cane.  Waily was putting all his energy inte
ik,

3 0\\', ow; owl
eat it—yoow I

*‘ Ha, ha; hal”

dis-

Leave off I" yelled Levison. **I—I—1'll
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And he grabbed the paper and stuffed it into his mouth,
amid roars of laughter from the fellows looking on. Wally
suspended operations while the cad of the Fourth furiously
masticated the extremely unsaveury article of diet. Not until
he had fairly eaten his words—with the paper they were
written on—was Levison released.

** Now, you buzz off, and keep your funny little jokes for
a more snitable oceasion,” said Tom Merry, shaking a Warning
finger at him.

And Levison, choking with rage and with his unpleasant
morsel, limped away. And there were no more jokes from
Levison of the Fourth upon the subject of Lord Eastwood's
wmysterious disappearance,

CHAPTER 5.
D'Arcy’'s Homecoming.
RTHUR AUGUSTUS wis silent as the big car rolled
swiftly through the gloom.

Through long, dark roads, under shadowy, leafless
trees, the motor-car rushed on, the acetylene-lamps gleaming
out far abead through the darkness.

Blake and Digby were silent, too.

They tried at first to cheer up their companion with hepeful
words; but it was nseless. -~ Arthur replied only in mono-
syllables, and at last the two juniors ceased their good-
natured attempts, :

The swell of St. Jim's wrinkled His brows in troubled
thought. * His anxiety for his father was keen, and always
there was a dread in his breast that something terrible had
happened, and that he would never see him again.

f! ke were still living, where was he? How could he have
been spirited away from his own home? If he had left the
liouso of his own aceord, as the finding of his hat in the field
scemed to indicate, where was he now, and why had he not
returned? If he had been taken by fores, then by whom—
for what reuson? Arthur Augustus tried to puzzle out those
questions as the car rushed on at breathless 5

Mile after mile flew under the racing wheels, but the paco
secmed slow to the anxious junior,

Wauld he never be home?

Easthorpe at last—the village near Easiwood House—whera
the juniors were fo play the villuge team in a football match
during the holidays. ~ Arthur Augustus was not thinking
much about football now. Unless his father was found, his
Christmas holidays were 1lot likely to be happy ones. The
cur slacked down in the village street. Outside the Eastwood

- Arms, Mr. Boker, the fat villagé constabile, touched his heimet

to Artnur Augustus as the car ran by, and, worried as he
was, Arthur Augustus did not fuil to vaise his hat pulitely
in acknowledgment of the salute. Then on up the road to
Eastwood House—a pause at the park gates—and then up tho
drive, and Arthur Augustus was home at last.

The swell of 8t, Jin's juniped out of the car.

A stout, imposing, forid-complexioned gentleman in
wlhiskers came forward to meet him as he alighted. Tt was
the inestimable Pilkington. Upon Pilkington’s florid face was
a lock of gravity and concern, which matehod his stately
manner and his respectable whiskers. ;

: £ }lhs anythin' been heard yet?” cxelaimed Arcthur Augustus
astily

The butler shook his head.

“ I am sorry to say not, Master Arthur,” he said sadly.
* There lms- been no news,”

=** The police—""

**They are not here now, sir.”

“And nothin’—nothin’ has been heard—or discovered—
nothin” at afl?"

*“ Not. yet, ter Arthur; but the detectives have lopes
of finding his Iordship soon,” said Pilkington, with respectful
sympathy. * M. Dodder of Seotland Yard is in charge of the
case. He has been here several times, and I have taken the
liberty, sir, of offering him a room.”

* Quite wight, Pilkington. Has iny bwothah been told i

** Lord Conway was informed by wire #fr," said Pilkington.
“But Lady Eastwood is not at present in sufficiently good
health to bo informed, and Lord Conway has thercfore not
started for England.”

*All wight, Pilkington,” said Arthur Augustus wearily,
* Havo sonie wooms got weady for my fwiends, will you—
the othah_chaps are comin’ to-moewwoy,”

* Certainly, sir.” .

*“Come in, deah boys!” said Arthur Augustus. “T wus
hopin' you'd come undah wathah more cheewy cires., you
know; this is wathah wotten for you.”

* Don't mench ! said Bloke. “We're here to make ous-
eelves useful. We're going to start on the hunt at once.”

- Yes, rather!” said Dighy emphaticully.

They were in_the hall when they made those remarks.
Pilkington turned round and glanced at them curiously.
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But it was only for a second that the stately Pilkin ton
allowed =0 common a feeling as curiosity to influence him.
Then his face was wooden and expressionicss again.

** The Painted Room has been preparcd for you, Master
Arthur,” he said.

“ Good! The next two wooms will do for my fwiends, then,
as they join. Come up with me, deah boys!”

And tile Juniors went upstairs, 2

Pilkington turned on the electric light in the Painted Room.

It was a large and handsome bed-room, with a baleony that
gave 4 view of Eastwood Park in the daytime. The walls
were of panelled onk, and the ceiling, which wus of wood, was
painted in the Italian style, with a sky and a scene from
mythology. It was an old room, and its decoration duted
from the days of Charles 1I. In the centre of the ceiling,
amid the grouping nymphs, a fat and Jolly-looking Bacclius
reclined under clusters of ripe purple grapes—s figure more
than life-size, with lips that scemed to grin, and eyes that
scemed to wink, over the enjoyment of the foaming goblet
he heid in his hand, Round the figures and the grape vine
was painted the blue sky of Greece, and it was from that
ceiling that the room derived its name. E

*“This is u jolly room, Gussy!"” said Blake, glancing up at-

the painted ceiling. * ¥You've changed your quarters. You
weren't in here the last time we came down.”

" No: why have you changed the woom, Pilkington?" asked
D'Arcy. “Why didn’t you get my old quartshs weady for
me "

I am sorry, sir, but your old room is out aof repuiv.”” said
Pilkington. * There has been a fall of plaster from b y
and the chimney is also out of order. - Under the
stances, sir, I had this room prepared.”

* Vewy good, Pilkington; it’s all wight. This is quite an
histowie chambah, deah boys,” said Arthur Augustus, * The
Lord Eastwood in the weign of George 11T, was found dead
in this woon, so they say, killed by n sword-thrust, and the
door was locked on ‘the inside, and nobody knew low 4
othah ehs!p got away. Of course, that's all wot—unless
let himsell down with a2 wope fwomn the balcony. Pway hay
suppah l'm‘op.'m\d. Pilkington '

And the butler depared, T

On_either side of the Painted Room were doors commu-
nicating with the next apartments, and those were the rooms
Blake and Digby were to occupy; but the rooms were not
prepared for them yet, their arrival with Arthur Augustus
that night being unexpected. .

It had occurred to Jack Blake that the respectable
Pilkington was not overpleased to see their arrivil with
Arthur Augustus; perhaps not wishing to be Dbothered by
gursts in the house during the period of anx iety that followed
sord Eastwood's disuppearance. But as Pilkington's wishes
in the matter were not of any consequence, Blake did not
allow that to trouble him. :

Supper was ready for the juniors when they came down,

ang !z]oth lzlukca Digl _wemre*ll':ady-ioi;t.. i i
rthur Augustus hﬂi very | ; indeed, woll
not have eaten at all had-gnt Juck Blake ordered hini to -

so, with all the authority of the leader of Study No. fest -

St. Jim’'s,

“You've got work before you, if we're going to find your
nier,” said Blake, * and you've got to eat, You know what
‘atty Wynn says—lay a solid foundation. =

Arthur Augustus smiled faintly,

“1 feel wathah upset,” he explained.

* You'll feel still more upset if you don’t eat,” suid Blake— ;

* Now, pile into that chicken, and T'll watch you.’

“I'd wathah not—""

** Under the present circumstances, Gussy, especially a8 your
guest, T should be very sorry fo give you a thick eus,! said
Blake. “ But I shall certainly give you one if you don’t start
on that chicken at once.”

And Aithar grinned a little and started on the chicken.

It did him » t00, and u glass of wine after it brought
the colour back to his cheeks.

Pilkington himself waited upon the juniors, and he did it
supeibly. There was no doubt that Lord Eastwood had a
treasure of a butler in Pilkington.

During suppor the juniors asked him incessant questions
concerning amazing disappearance of his master, and
Pilkington gave them all the information that was known.

Lord Eastwood had stayed up writing in the library, The
vest of the houseliold had gone to bed Pilkington under-
stood that his lordship had been busy with some pupers
relating to the Anglo-South-American Syndicate, an enter-
prise. of which he was a director. Papers. relasing to the
syndicate had been Tound on the library table in the morning.
His lordship had not gone to bed.

His room had been found unoccupied, his bed unslept 'n, by
his valet in the morning.

But Pilkington had found a door open, which had certainly
Our Gompanion Papers.
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beon locked as usual overnight, and so it was evident that
Lord Eastwood had left the house,

As he did not. return, the honsehold becamie anxious for
him, and when his hat was found at some distance from East-

wood House, Pilkington called in the aid of the police.

The local police discovered nothing, and Mr. Dodder, a
prominent  detective from Scotland Yard, came down for
invesfigate.

Lord Eastwood's eldest son, Lord Conway, was kept in-
fomd by telegram, and he gave instructions for what was to
be done. = '

Fhat the earl had Teft the house of his own sccord seemed

 sgertain, for how could he have been tiken away by viclence

without a sound being heard?

But wheve he had gone since—what had become of him—
was a mystery.

His eoﬁél:gues of the Anglo-SBouth-American Syndicate were
very anxious about him, and from them, and from many other
gentlemen, DPilkington had received a wholé sheaf of tele-
i_f‘?!ms of inquiry, Shi i e o .

" seemed that the saffairs of the syndicate regnired Lord

-~ Eastwood's presence nrgently.

=

“ And is there notheowy us to what has happened ' asked

Arthur Augustus, ** What docs Mr. Doddah think?™
“That fie has not confided to me, sir,” said Pilkington,
and ad been

rrn,csilnle to suspect the stately butler of
sapeasm, Blake could have sworn that there was a sarcastic
inflection in Pilkington's veice.

fns did not notice it

But Arthur Augustns He would never

: -r-%i:bﬁmed of suspecting Pilkington of impertinence,

what do othah people think? asked D'Arey.

——'—*—Eﬂ-.‘lgﬁgtoﬁﬂgm{md; :
ere ve béen some unpleasant ﬁu,ﬁfstinns, amr, by

e

—

porsons unacquainted with his

mitted. .

' Arey flushed. g

Fhatoyah do you mean, Pilkington?”

ines do not make me say any more, sir. It would bha

L unpleasant snggestions
.

rdship’s character,” he ad-
> i g

I = =

v hoeon m
““Tell me at once, Pilkington. e
# Ahem!” <

" said Arthur Augustus shurply,

fiham vaiin,
1€ vou insist, sir——"'
Y¥gas, [ dn—rwa_v get on, and don't waste Yime."”

“ Ahem ! Well, sir, it hds heen suggested—— I hardly
like to, continue——" : ;

“You nre wastin’ time.’ P
o kE gﬁmr Well, sir, it has boen whispered—ypeople will talk
geandal, gir,” said Pilkington apologetically—** that—that—"

S That what?? demanded Avthur Augustus, exasperated.

% Thet Tord Eastwood has disappeared of his own accord,
sir,” said Pilkington reluctantly, **that it has something to
do with the affairs of the
sir-and that he eonld return if he wished.” Of course, it is an
infamous mggeslinn. and I am sorry you have compelled me
to mention 1t, sir.”’

“Phe wottnhs!”" said Arthur Auvgpstus, breathing hard
througl his nose. ““ The uttah wottalls ! But 1 only wis

c fink it was bwue, and that the patsh was weally safo
and sound all the time.” 2wl
C 4 We're going to find him,” ssid Blake determinedly.

Pilkington's eyes turned upon him.

“You, sir]” he ssid; and then added, at once. ‘' Pray ex-
cise me, sir, for speaking.” :

“That's all right,” said Blake. “We're going to find him.

Merry and the rest will be here to-morrow, and we'll
simply sansick the whole county for him, if necessary.”

SO trusk you will be successful, sir;”’ said Pilkington re-
spectfully. It would be very gratifying to Mr. Dodder if
you could assist him.” T 3
" This time Blake felt certain that the serious and solemn
Pilkington was speaking sarcastically, and he felt an inclina-
tion to bestow his béot upon the stout and stately person
of the butler, 5

He had an uncomfortable fecling that Pilkington, under his

. solemn reserve, and almost obsequious respect, was laughing

S

[

at him in his sleeve. Such a thought would never have
occurred fo Arthur Augnstus D'Avey, who simply could never
have realised that a servant could be capable of making fun,
to himself, of his master, or his master’s friends. Tf Arthur
Augustus had had any experience of the servants' hall he
would have been very 'much enlightened on that point.

» Y Tet's Begin" =aid Blake abiruptly.

“¥ags, wathah! You tan go to bed now, Pilkington, if
you like,”" said ‘Arthur sAugustus. “We're goin' to start
lookin' for my patah'™
<% Ahom ! Tonight, sir.”

“ Yaas, at once.”

“Porhaps I can be of some assistance, Master Avthur,”
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Pilkington suggested respectfully. “If you will allow me to
help.- it will be very }ratif:ing to me,” :

“Vewy good,” said D'Arcy. * Come on, deah boys!’ We
will go to the libwawy first, and begin at the beginning.”

At:d the juniors rose from the supper-table to begin their
quest.

CHAPTER 6.
In the Dead of Night.
[PILKINCTON led the way to the library:

Exactly what they were going to do, or how ther

know. : .
But one thing was certain. They could not rest until they
had made an attempt, at least, to osenetrata the mystery of
the disappearance oa[.ord Eastwood. : 7
The discovery that idle tongues were gossiping ahnuih his
an
ever,
The household were all in bed at that late hour, with"the
exception of the butler and IV’ Arcy and his guests, —
How to begin the quest they did got know. As D'Arcy
said, they had to be guided by ' cires.” Arthur Augustus -
prided limsell a little on his abilities as an amatenr e
tive, and he had a vague hope of finding u ©
The-library was a vhst apartment, book-lined from floor to
coiling, and where fhere were no boaks, the swalls were of -
panelled ok, that gleamed in the electrie light. o
Pilkington stood in an attitude of respectful attention whila
the juniors began to search for clues, = .

e Tadoh sach cites. Sherlock Holmes gehewally finds the

ue of some sort,

wete going to do it, the chums of St. Jim's did nok,
-

ash of a cigawette, or somethin’,” said Avihur Augustus -

]\nPefull}'. !
‘Hm{" said Blake.. < — e
(o such clue was discovered in the libvary, =

After ton minutes of looking about them and pondering.
the juniors had to admit that nothing was to be discovered
there, ”

In spite of themselves, they were growin

.Lor? Tastwood soemed to have vanish

’ i ut _a clue to follow:

yvor what had:1 eof him? =

3 what was that Wuggles was sayin' about the

ghost?” Arthur Awgustus  exolaimed suddenly. o Tell us

about that, PilkingtOn.” ¢ e : :

The butler allowed himself a sligg:tﬁs!m]e. e

** It was some nonsense, sir, of Henry's." .

“Who's Henry ! asked Blake. -

¢ The second footman, sie"' = - = 5

“{ood! Goon. What did Henry see?” G L 9 i

“T am afraid ho suw-nothing, sir, bub he fancied he did.
1t wne the night after his lordship’s disappearance, sif, and it
scoms that Henry was uneasy, andygame down to ascertain
that all the doors and windows were‘in__(;kwl. _He asserts that
he saw a_dark figare in this room. that pussed so close to
him that he felt it breathe; but as he turned on the electric

light, it vanished.” : S T

“Phab sounds like wot,” said D*Arcy.
“T fonr so. Henry's nerves must have
the strange disappearance of his lordship.”

X wiianeak to Henwy in the mornin’,
woom that he fancied he saw the ghost?”

% Yes, sir. i

“ No trace of him left,” said I‘gbg. “1.t's see the dgor
that was found open. There might be finger-prints or some-
thing. They find out lots of things at Scotland Yard through
finger-prints and things."

“Yaas, come on, -

Pilkington led the way again. - They passed from" the
library into the picture-gallery, where fine old paintings
glimmered from the walls. and the faces of a hundred dead
and gone D' Areys looked down tipen their descendant.

At the end of the picture-gallory was s door giving on'a
baleony, where there were steps fo the terrace. X

“This door was found unfastened, sir,” said Pilkington,
“ His lordship must have left the house this way,” as most
conveniont nt the time.”

The three juriiors examined the door atfentively. = Pilking-
ton stood with an expressionless face while they did so. He
seamed to have no desire, but to be respectfully useful. and
vot Blake was certmin that he was secreily regarding the
whole: proceeding as a foolish faney of boyish minds. ;

And, indeed, if Pilkington looked at it in that light, it
was not without some reason, Dlake had fo confess.  What
could they hnge to discover, where a Secotland Yard detective
had failed to find any clue?

Certainly thauy found ‘nothing here. - Arthur Augustus
looked doubtfully at his chum;.. + » S

" he asked.

“You fellows gettin® sleepy
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*No fear!” said Digby, manfully stifing a yawn.

““We're going to see this thruugi;,” said Blake.

“ Wight-ho! Then we'll get a lantern, and go to the place
where my Putah's hat was found. Is it fah fwom heah,
Pilkington ¥

* About a mile, sir.””

“ You fellows willin’ 1"

** Yes, rather,” said Blake; and Digby nodded assent.

S Ahem! It is considerably past midmight, sir,”” hinted
Pilkington. ** Perhaps in the morning, Master Arthur—"

** You can go to bed if you like;, Pilkington, - Just tell us
where——"

~Not at all, sir. I was net thinking of myself,” said
Pilkington in a grieved tone, “T was thinking of “your
t I should be very pleased and Frnliﬁed, sir, to
have the honolir of guiding you to the spot.”

*“Then get a lantern, please.”

‘At once, Master Arthur.”

Pilkington departed, and returned in a few minutes with
a lighted lantern. Then the four left the picture-gallery, and
descended the stone steps to tlie terrace, and the butler led
the way across the grounds. They quitted the park, and
followed the course of the river bevend, along the towing-
P%E_Iw the frozen stréam. Pilkington, holding the lantern
With 113~ ighs. oleaming out before him, tuwned from the
viver into a fiehd. T T e ?

Under a group of frosty, leafloss"willows, h¢ stopped.

1t was here, sir,” he said. .

Asthur Augustus drew & decp breath of relief.

*“Then it was some distance fwom the wivah?” he said.

S Cortainly, sir™.

“ Then—then-—it. is imposs. that—that——*

¥ The viver was frozen, sir, and the ice was unbroken,”
said Pilkington. “It was quite img:loasihlo that his lordship
could have fallen inte the river, sir.’

“ But what on earth could he have wanted in this lonely
field?" said Blake, puzzled. * I mean, if he came here of his
own accord.”

Pilkington coughed. e

* Have you any ideah about it, Pilkington?” asked D'Arcy

sharply. .

“?i'one. sir.'" e -

“You were thinkin® someéthin'—what was it?”

“Ahem! The gossip I mentioned, sir. Thero is & voad on
the other side of this field, and the iraces of a motor-car
were found there, T am quite sure that it was a motor-car
with which his lordship had no connection whatever; but you
know how idle tongucs will gossip, sir.” .

Arthur Augustus compressed his lips,

“He unthrstood everything émintod to a voluntary dis-
appearance on the part of Lord Eastwood. Across the field
was a short ¢t to a lenaly rond, where a motor-car might
have been in waiting.

“ Bai Jove, there are footpwints!” said Arthur Augustus
suddenly, scanning the ground in the light of the lantern.

 Yos, sir; nearly all the _\ri.lln.fers have been here out of
oulri:$t§:" said Pilkington gravely,

There was evidently nothing to be done.
“ Let us weturn, deah boys,” said IV Arcy heavily.
And they walked back through the dark night to Eastwood

ouse,

Pilkington carefully closed and locked the door of the
picture-gallery, and L)?uh ont the lantern.

: “Tho young gentlemen's rooms have been prepared, sir,”
e said.

“ Yaas. I suppose we'd bettah go to bed, deah boys;
there's nothin’ more to be dene to-night.” . 3

And the juniors went upstairs, &

Bright fires were burning in the wide, old-fashioned grates
in the three adjoining rooms. Arthur Augustus threw him-
sell into an armchair before his fire.

-** Not going to bed?” asked Blake.

“I—1 don’t feel sleepy, weally,” said Arthur Augustus.
'I‘Yuu t:ha.p:l’ go to bed, and I'll turn in as soon as I think

can 4

‘* Better turn in,” urged Dig.

But D’Arcy shook his head.

“We'll sit up with you,” said Blake.

“ Wats! It’s fwightfully late now, and we've got to be up
early in the mornin’ to start again, I shall be all wight.
Good-night, deah boys.”

And ghko and Digby, who were very dired and sleepy,
went to bed. ; S

The doors on either side of the Painted Room closed upon
them, and Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was left slone,

The swell of Bt, Jim's sat before the fire, watching the
leaping flames among the logs, and thinking.

'&hut had become of his father? :

That was tho question that hammered in his brain, and
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drove away all thought of sleep. He was tired, and heavy,
but_he vould not slecp. .

The house was still and silent.

It was past onc o'clock, and still Arthur Augustus sat in
the deep, old chair, watching the dying embers.

The room was brilliantly-i luminn-fafby_the electric light,
the old panelled walls glimmered and gleamed in it Arthur
Augustus’s gaze wandered to the painted ceili r, and he idly
wutched the graceful forms of the nymiphs delineated there,
und the jolly face of Bacchus, crowned with vine-leaves.

The face of the god of wine secmed to grin-at him, wnd
1\ho l.‘};fﬁ to watch ]:ll.ljnlmﬁh ‘:im ﬂennxza smilt‘-‘;l Sudl;iaenly ﬂ)-:trthur
Augustus gave a violent start, It seemed to him ]
painted eyes of the Bacchus had setually mu\'ml——th_ii"ﬁhtgy’
were actually living, and were watéhing him. 3 3

“ Bai Jove, I suppose I'm gettin® dweamy I’ he murmured,

He watched-the painted figure in a nated way.

Was it imagination? S e

Could an eye painted by human hand gTehl_ﬁ%m in that
manner—watching him—watching him | e« TR

A shudder zan through D'Arcy’s linibs. T -
= The stillness of the house was opprossive. He wishe
Blake and Digby had beén with him still.  What
matter with him—was he -asleep and dreaming, or
what was it? With a tremor running through lLim, and &
cold sweat breaking out on his forehead, I’Arcy, veclinin
in the deep chair, gazed upward at the painted ceiling—gaz
at the painted oye that was watching him, and suddenly he
spiang Yo his feet with a ery.

“ Tt 1s aives Jt s alive! Good heavens— 4

The light suddenly Went onf, and the room was nluned
inio d.:rknﬂa. :

P i

CHAPTER 7.

; e =
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TAKE saf up'in bed and vawned. N 2
The clear, wintry sunlight was streamifg 1n <t the ‘g
windows of his room. ~ -0
It was n.-..rnin:..i;a cold, clear winter morning.,
was frost on the windows, and ou ]
powdered with white, — B
1

. RGeS
: Hf hat, it's late? Blake exelaimed,
e looked af his watch.

“Ten o'clock! Great Scott!'

He jumped out of bed, o=

The juniors had intended to rise very carly that morning
to recommence the search for the missing man. But they
had gone to bed so late and tired that it was not surprising
they had slept late in the morning. D'Arcy had miven
Pilkington instructions to knock at his door at seven o'clock,
and he had intended to call his chums., But apparently slecp
hed calmed him. 3 g o

Blake, shivering in his ﬁnamns, ran to the communicating
door, ed it. o hulf-expected to sea Arthur
Augustus asleep in the chair before the fireplace, but the
chair was empty.

“ Gussy, old man, wake up!”

But the bed was cmpty.

Blake whistled, :

“The young ass! He's gone out without calling me, 1
wonder whether Dig’s up?” i -

He went into Dig's room. Digby was fast asléep in bed,
slecping the sleep of the just. Blake awoke him by the sim,
process of jerkmg off the bedclothes. Digby gasped, and — —
awakened intely <= = &

“Groo! I say, “tain’t rising-bellg” |

“You're not in the Fourth Form dorm. now, fathead!"
said Blake. * Wake up! 1t's past ten o'clock, and Gussy
has gone out without us.” : Ge'

“Ow ! said Dig, rubbing his eyes. ** All serene. Touch
that bell for me.”

“ Where is Master D'"Arcy?” Blake asked the servant who
brought the hot water; but the man did not know.

The juniors hurried through their teilet, and went down-
stairs. They were both a little anxious about D'Arcy. Their
chum had been so disturbed the previous night, and so un-
like his usual calm self, that they did not like his getting
out of their sight like this.

* Just like Gussy to let us have our snooze aut, but I wish
he had called us,” said Blake, * He will be getting into
some trouble if we don't look after him.™ z

“ Blessed if I know where he can have goue to,” said
Digby. ~ ** He must have slept in his elothes last night, a
thing he’s never done before, ]ycu bet. Poor old Gussy must
have been awfully upset to sleep in his clothes”” :

Pilkington, ve and urbane as usual, bade the juniors a
respectful good-morning in the breakfast-room.

** Where's Master I’Arey?” Blake asked.

“ Ho has not come down yet, sir.”

“'rnmq POPULAR”
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Towser seemed inclined to go to slcep, but Herries jerked at his leash and showed him
Towser made a grab at it, and, with an expression of disgust, closed his eyes again,

|

D‘.i-rc\"s hanci;crcbicl'.
(Ses Chapter 10.)

iy

Blnkt“' jll,']"l[';i’.'{i.

*Not come down!”

*No, sir. I knocked at his door at seven -o'clock this
morning, as he desived; but a8 he did not reply, I concluded
that he did not wish tq rise. He retived at a very late hour
dnst night, sir, as you are aware,” added Pilkington, with a
respectful smile,

ho juniors stared at him,

"+ Do wou think D'Arcy is still in his room, then?” ex-
claimed Blake. :

Pilkington looked sugn'iswdA

“ Why, certainly, sir.
“ But he isn't!" exclaimed Blako excitedly.  * His bed
hnsn’t beer slept in,  He dido’t go to bed Tast nizht at all,”
* Good gracious, sir ™ said Pilkington. i
I thought he had slept in the chair, and
this morning. and not come in,” said Blake.
I suppose he must have doue so, if he is not jn his room,

‘lﬁ.

gone out early

and will contain a splendid
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sir,” said Pilkington.
do mnot think he has been seen downstairs.
better qumstion the servants, sir.”

““ Please do,” said Blake.

The two jdniors sat down to breakfust, while Pilkington
went away to make inquiries for Arthur Augustus,

Blake and Digby were very uneasy.

It seemed hardly possible that anything had happened to
D’Aroy. Yet—

Of course, he must be sbout the house or the grounds
somewhere, they reasoncd. But after the mysterious dis-
appearance of Lord Eastwood, D’Arcy’s vanishing in this way
made them feel very disquicted.

Excellent as the fare was on' the breakfast-table, the two
juniors did not enjoy it. They were too worried. They had
nearly finislied their breakfast when Pilkington came back,
looking graver than ever.

“1t is extraordinary!” he said.

Tay GzM Lisrary.—No. 302.
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‘willows; examining the ground for tracks:
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* Where is he "’

“No one has seen Master D’Arcy this morning, sir, I
have asked all the servauts, and also the gardeners, and
everybody about the house, but he has not been seen. Is it
pot curious that he should go out in this way without leaving
l“ rggl:d? I presume he is searching for seme trace of his
o ‘p_‘n

Blake felt his heart sink. :

“ Something’s happened to him,” he said, with eonviction.
“He wouldn't go off like that without leaving a word, or
telling ws. It's impossible.”

* Something's happened,” repeated Digby.

“1 have ordered tho servants to look for Master D'Arcy,
and have also spoken to the head-keeper,” said Pilkington.
** Perhaps he may be found further from the house. T think

o had some imtention of revisiting the field where his lord-
ship’s hat was found.”

“ We'll look there first,” said Blake.

“Como on!"” exclaimed Dig, jumping up from the table,
and leaving his rashers and eggs unfinished. ** I know some-
thing’s happened.” .
= "’You can find the place, young gentlemen?’ asked the

utler.

“Well, no,” said Blake, I don't know the way. Get
somebody to show us.” :

*1 will have that pleasure myself, sir.”

* Come on, then” ;
~In a quarter of an hour they were in the field they Had
scanned the previous night. But there was no sign of Arthur
Augustus D’Arey. 3

It was possible that the swell of St. Jim's was among the
. They knew he
had great fwith in his powers as a Boy Scout.

But Blake and Dighy searched through the frosty trees,
and they did not find the swell of St. Jim’s. But Dig uttered
a sudden exclamation, and stooped and picked something
from the ground. Sl

It was a handkerchief, marked with D’Arey’s monogram
in the corner,

“That's Gussy's!” exclaimed Dig.

* Might have dropped it here last night,”” muttered Blake.
But even as he spoke he shook his head. He knew that
D’Arcy had not been on that precise spot while scanning the
ground the night before. =

“ He's been here sinee,” said Dig.

“ Then where is he?™” A

There was no sign of him. They scarched along the river,
and through the fields and the park, anxiously calling to their
chum. ~Pitkington, looking very disturbed and anxious, left
them, and returned to the house. It was possible that Arthur
Augustus had some reason for his sudden departure, dnd
would return. But, under the e¢ireumstances, Pilkington
declared that he had better telephone to  the police in
Eusthorpe, and the juniors fully agreed with him.

All through the morning the search for the swell of St
Jim's went on. .

The local police from Easthorpe, the gameckecpers, and
others joined in the search, and about lunch-time Mr. Dodder
of Scotland Yard arrived.

But the search was in vain,

Blake and Digby. tired out, and almost haggard with
anxicty, gave up the search at last. There was no doubt
about it—Arthur Augustus had mysteriously disappeared,
even as his father had disappeared. The same mysterious
fate had fallen upon both father and son. Pilkington wired
to Lord Conway at Cannes, and Blake determined to send a
wire to Tom Merry at St. Jim’s., Ho felt a keen desire to
have his chums with him now. I’Arcy must be found, and
the more there was to help in the search the better. Blake
wrote out a telegram, and asked Pilkington to send it to the
post-office.

The butler took the form, and hesitated.

“ Pardon me, Master Blake,” he said respeetfully. “ Under
the circumstances, is it desirable for a number of schoolboys
to come here? Pray exeuse my making the suggestion, but
really—"

Blake stared at him. He did not like Pilkington, and he
did not intend to be interfered with.

“ You shouldn’t have looked at my telegram,” he said
brusquely. ;

The butler made a deprecating gesture.

“ Pray exeuse me, sir. I really could not help aeeins; it
as you handed it to me. IfI may venture to suggest— "

* You mayn't,” said Blake curtly, “T want the fellows to
come, and as quickly as possible,’

A slightly obstinate look eame aver Pilkington’s face.

* Excuse me, sir,” he said smoothly. * But, by Lord
Conway's orders, I am in charge of the house during my
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master’s absence, T fear that the presence of a.number of
young boys holiday-making in lhup house would be incon-
venient at such a time, as wall as—if I may be allowed to
say so—somewhat unseemly.” =

Blake flushed with anger. 3

“ Do you think we shall
making?* he broke ocut,
and find him.” ==

“ 1 think, under the eircumstances, it would be better not =
said Pilkington ﬁnnl;n *“1 beg to repeat that I have Lord
Conway's authority taking the head of affairs here. I
was even about to suggest that perhaps you fwo young
entlemen might prefer to return to your school, or t6. your

feel much inelined for holidays
* We're going te look for D’ Arcy,

omes, until this matter is ecleared up.’ =

Blake bit his lip hard. :

He was greatly inclined to plant an angry fist upon
, Pilkington’s ample waistcoat, but he ren'l:mi'nng himself. The

man was acting within his rights, even if he was making
himself unpleasant; and it was casy, too, to undesstand that
the staid solemn butler would have been glad not to
have the house erowded with schoolboys, under the nt
distressing  circumstances. Hake and Dig were Ehe
D'Arey’s guests. But I'Arcy was gone now. 1f Pilk
as he stated, and as was doubtless correct, was placed i
charge of affairs by Lord Conway, he certainly had the right
and the power to exclude the Christmas party, unless some
rr of the D"Aroy family came on the scere,

And at that thought, Blake remembered Wally,
. Lord Eastwood was gone, his eldest .was at Cannes,
with Lady Fastwood, and now A r Augustus had dis-
appeared. But Wally, though only a fag in t} T
at St. Jim's, was a_person of importance at Eastwood IHouse
in the absenee of all his relatives. Wally would soon pub this
checky butler in his place; and Wally was just the person
to do it.

Blake’s troubled and thoughtful
Pilkington was the first to speak.

silence lasicd some minutes.
Dighy was looking on

“At what hour shall
Blake?* he asked,
“ You ncedn’t order it at all aid - X ET'm i

= T

Yes, Gussy said Cousin Ethel and her aunt were eoming
here to-day,” said Dighy.

Pilkington remained impassive,

1 have already wired to Miss Clevoland that, under ths
ciccumstances, it wonld be as well o delay her errival,” L
said ecalmly.

* What ! ejaculated Dig.

“ It scems to me that you are taking a jolly lot on vour-
self, Pilkington!” said Blake hotly. *“Do you understand
that we are here as your master's guests?”

“ Quite so, sir—quite so. And T am grieved if you think
that I have excl;;&d my duty,” said Pilkington. *‘ I hope
Is be able to explain satisfactorily to Lord Conway on
his return, if you should feel compelled to complain og my
conduct, which T trust will not be the case.” :

* When is Lord Conway coming?’ asked Blole's e

““ At present his lordship is unable to leave Lady wond,
as her ladyship is far from enjoying_good heakth,” suid
Pilkington. “ The date of his lordship's return is nuneertuin,”

Blake set his teeth.

T orm e -

7
L order the car for yéu, _ﬁéw-' o~

* Well, we're not goin our friends aro coming,”-Im
said, "é.ﬂ ou can put that in your pipe and =molke —
Chetly Bl 1 BaTand axt cobe ™ *F it, Mr.

< Ar[l;‘l Blzltko marc%eltll‘ out of fhekmbm indi ;
ig, leaying Pilkington losking considerably annoyed.

'I{m two juniors left the house, Blake leading ihé!_"”-_

!" Where are we going?” asked Dig, as he followed his

chum,

** Post-office,”” said Blake shortly.

: %au‘re going to send that wire yoursel{??

ps")

“But I—I say. Can they come, if that fat chap is really
in authority in the house?’ said Dig, hesitating. “ We don'y
want to—to run another man's house for him, you know.
Lord Eastwood mightn't like our disregarding his butler.
Al— ,

“I know. But I'm not mgou‘il Gussy's found. Pil-
kington’s a fat old foal, and?e 't like boys about the
place, that's all. 1 believe he's glad of an excuse to get rid
of us. Only he’s jolly well not going to get rid of us so

ily. And this afternoon there'll be o erowd of us to worry
him, too!” added Blake, with satisfaction.

And ten minutes later the telegram was despatched. And
then the juniors walked back to Eastwood House, regardless
of all the Pilkingtons in existence.

“THE m H;rml"'?u&”
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CHAPTER 8,
The Plot Thickens.

OM MERRY & CO. came out of the dining-room in

the School House,

They were looking unusually subdued.

Arthur Auvgustus had promised to send them a telegram
Ao tell them how he was getting on at home, but the tele-

{gram had not arrived yet.

Figgine & Co, jomned them in the quadrangle, looking very -

grave, too.
i *“Any news yet?'" asked Figgins.

E— . " Nol' sud Tom
= © “Time Gussy wired,” Kert remarked.

bad let us go with him yesterday.
jo-morrow morning.’" :

* “Wire may be coming now,” said Kangarco. “ Let's got
- down te the gates and look for the post-office kid.”

: " They strolled down to the school gates. It was close upon
< time dor afternoon-lesson when the telegraph boy came in
sight,. He knew Tom Merry, and as he saw the captain of
the Shell, he took a telegram out of his wallet.

“This is for you, Master Merry "' he said.

“ Thanks ! lﬁawa at last, yon fellows!”

The juniors gathered round eagerly. Tom Moy opened
tho telegram, and they all read it together.

Then thers was a general shout of consternation.
telegram ran: 3

*“Gussy disappeared last night’ No trace. Come down
at once, and bring Wally, Bufluar cutting up rusty, so Wally
must come. Urgent.—Ejake.” e < T
e Sgsse disappeared I ejsculated Figgins. 'Well, this is

getting thick I”
%ﬁ} too I = 5
it t on earth does it mean? i = - :

“Tt can’d be a joke,” said Tom Merry, staring blxnmlr.l{l at
the telogeam. “‘ Blake wouldn’t play such a joke as that

But how on carth-ean Gussy have disappeaved 7'’

v simply puts the lid on,” said Kangaroco. * Anyway,
= ane ‘t-[hjns's %ut?ﬁja“fﬁﬂwgu, and atonce [’

“ Yes, rather

“Que’ei', thet about the butler cutli.n% uicrusi}'." said Kerr
thoughtfully. ‘I suppose that's why Blake wants Wally, to
keep himy in order!”

‘Let's find Wally 1"

Wally was found on the football-ground, showing Jameson
- and Curly Gibson and Frayne of the Third what kicking for
" goal was really like when it was well done. He looked
e ;

- muddy.
J “Wally I called out Tom Meriy. :
1 D'Avcy minor came up at once, as he saw the telegram in
the Shell fellow’s hand. He was anxious for news from home..
1 “ Wire from Gussy ?" he asked. :
*No; read it!" .

: Wally read the and gave a long whistle.
Vol “Well, that beata 1t1" he ejaculated. * That fairly beats
. the band! What on earth has become of Gussy !”
* (ome with us to the Head,” eaid Tom Merry. “ We've
T ~amal_to get Irave to-day instead of to-morrow, and you've got

¢ to Coime: . o x

"% What-ho " saig Wally. TN : it old Pilking-
= ton in his place, if he's making things unpleasant. He's a
Y solemn old codger, %nu know, and he don’t like boys—never
3 was a boy himself, I believe, I never liked him. He com-
i ecbninied 10 the pater once about Pongo getting into the music-
Wl ~oom ‘and chewing up music—poor old Pongo! T'll ge

) e of this mud off, and we'll go to the Head!"”
tﬁe lost no time in presenting themsclves in the
¥ Head's study, e

Dr. Holmes looked at them inquiringly.

“If you please, gir, we want to leave to-day inslead of

Jdo-morrow,” began Tom Merry. “ We are wanted at East-

wood House, sir!”

“ Ahem I said the Head, :
- “Something’s happened to D*Arcy, sir—he can't be found,”

said m wiher, :
Y And we want to help look for him,” said Kaggaroo.

Pr. Holmes nodded. : %

“ Vory well, my boys; under those circumstances, you may
Iu:c_-_ : t‘iae afternoon ‘train,” he said.  ** You may go now
an :

““ Thank you, sir!” said Tom Merry joyfully.

And the juniors hurried away to ’:gk:‘m

“I'm going to take Towser,” Herries announced, when
they came down in caps and coats ready for the journey,
* We shall need him to look for Guasy.”

“ Well, keep him away from Pongo, that's all "’ said Wally,
with a grunt. * Bring the beast if yoa like. Not thai he
could track out anjthinlii':hlt wasn't eatable,”

Wally took leave of friends ; Frayne und Curly were

“1 wish the Head
Still, we break up

. N

For the
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going home with: Jameson on the morrow. The jumiors
started for the station, Pongo and Towser glaring and sniffing
at one another en route. Towser and Pongo were not 1
friends. Tom Merry stopped in the village to wire to Bm.
and then they caught the train. They started off, fur from
being in the 'high spirits that usually accompanied breaking-
up for the Christmas holidays. Their nnxiety about TV Arey

was keen, The local train to Wayland crawled, and seemed
to crawl more slowly than ever, to the impatisnce of the
Juniors,

But at Wayland they changed into the express,
dashed away at rattling speed tﬁongh the frost-bound
country-side, -

Even now they could hardly credit the gtartling news of
Blake’s telegram. How had Arthur Augustus disappeared—
in his ewn home, with his chums with him? It was amazing,
almost staggering. T

It seemed an age to the junjors before the express rau into
Easthorpe at last, and stopped. And as they poured out of
the train, the first persons they saw were Blake and Digby,
who were waiting for them on the platform.

CHAPTER 9.
Wally Puts His Foot Down.

LAKE scudded across the platform to greet his chums.
His face was pale and lined with trouble, showing
only too plainly liow deep and keen was his anxiely
for his missing chum.

“Jolly glad you've come I” Blaks exclaimed, with almost
a gasp of relief. *“ Jolly glad you've brought Wally, too!”

“¥es, rather ™ said Digby., ** We shall have to walk to
the -house, though. Pilkington wouldn’t send unything fo
meet you.™ '

Wally snorted.

“You leave Pilkington to me!” he exclaimed. “T'll jolly
soon settle his hash! Have you fellows been doing anything
to him 1"’ :

Blake shook his head.

*“No; only I fancy we get on his nerves!”

* Butlers haven’t any right to nerves in business hours,” o
prononnced D’Arey mmnor oracularly. “ Ull give him some- -
thing to stap all that, Hes Eikel come down yet ™

* Na; Pilkington's wired to her, or to ber aunt, I don't
know which, to suggest her not coming yet awhile,”

“The awful nerve!” ejaculated Wally.

“ He says Lord Conway has constituted him head-cook-and-
bottlewasher, while your pater is away,”” said Blake ruefully.

“Well, I dare say thut's so—the piter and old Conway
have endless confidence in him," said Wally. * He hnsn't e
been with us very long, but they think a lot of him. But T
dan’t like him—you see, Ponge doesn's like him, and when
Pongo doesn't like a man, you can zely ondit-time there's
something wrong with that man!”

* Same with Towser,”” agreed Herries. “1 always know
if a chap’s a rotter, because if he's a rotter, Towser wants
to bite him.™ NS

“ Well, if we've got to walk, let’s walk !"" said Kangaroo.

“ Wait a minute,” said Wally. *‘I'm going to sond another
wire to Cousin Ethel, after Pilky’s. Like his cheok to wire to
her. I'll let her know it was o mistake, and that we're
expecting her.” -

“*Jolly good idea!"” said Figgins heartily.

And they stopped in the post-office for the telegram fo be
sent. Then they walked to Eastwood House. through iha
keen frosty air. The trees in the park were glifgening with
frost, and the lake was froven over. Under other ewcnm-
stances, the juniors would have gazed round them with enjoy-
ment, and thought of the pleasani hours of skating on tho
frozen lake. But they were not thinking of holiday-making
now. The dark mystery of their chum’s fate had to be un-
ravelled, and until they knew that Arthur Augustus D'Arey
was safe and sound, they were not likely fo think of enjoy-

ment, -
The footman who opened the door to them had a shp;htiy
peculiar look upon his wooden fice, - He kne'w of the nift in
the lute between the butler and his master's guests. As a
matter of fact, that was as much talled of in the servants’
hall ns the strange disappearance of Lord Eastwood and hia
son. The general opinion in the servants’ hall was that
Pilkington would have his way. Mr. Pilkington was a very
authoritative personage in the little world below stairs, and
was regarded with much awe by the rest of the household.

“ Hallo, Henry, old ron!" sajid Wally, giving the stately
fqgl:tm;,l.l a dig in the ribs by way of greeting. * Where's

Pilky 2
"ki!r.- Pilkington is in the housckeeper's room at present,
sir, torkin’ to Mrs. Wipps,” said Henry, with a gasp.
“Tall him to come here ! said Wally.
0 Ymir !.’ »
Henry departed.
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together, I think., We don’t want to disn

“ ¥ou fellows watch me,” said Wally. "“T'll settle him !

And the Juniors waited with great interest to see Wally
seitlo the imposing Pilkington. Hemy came back with a
subdued grin upon his face, which he tried in vain to make
as wooden as usual.

Y Well 77 rapped ont Wally. “ Where's Pilks ' Tt secmed
to amuse the scamp of the Third Form at 8t. Jim's to make
playful variations on the butler's stately name.

My, Pilkington begs that you will héxcuse him, Master
Wally, as he is busy !" said Henry.

Wally reddened. >

In spite Mr, Pilkington's civil message, it was evident
that he simply refused to come, which meant that he declined
to recognise the authority of the youngest member of the
D'Arcy family. 5 :

“ ¥ou buzz back,” said Wally impressively, “ and tell Pilky
that he's to come here, or I'll come and feteh him [”

* Yes, Master Wally I - >

Henry swam off once more. Tom Merry & Co. waited with

reat interest, The contest between Master Wally and Mr.
%ilkington wis growing exciting.
It was three or four minutes before Henry came back, and

now the grin on his face was less subdued, The grin, in fact,
hud almost entirely vanquished the wooden expression which
Henry had been cumfu]lﬂ trained to wear.

“Woll#* snapped Wally. e
H“Mt. Pilkington is sorry he is too busy to come, sir,” said

onry.

Wally breathed hard through his nose.

“ Where is he?” he demanded.

“SeSE N Pilkington is with Mrs. “lgp!. &ir.” p
“ Conte with me, you fellows ! said Wally. “ I'm going to
rout the old rascal out!”
“ Hear, hear!” said Kangaroo. +
Wally Yed the way to the housckeeper’s room. Mr. Pil-
kington was taking ten with a stately, silver-haired old lady,
who rose and greeted Wally with » bri ht and affectionnte
smile.  Mr.. Pilkington cumfn]lg pla his tea-cup in his
saucer, and rose to iia feet and bowed profoundly to Master
Wally. He had nover been more urbane, or more imposing,
o more respectful in his manner.
W“]?Iou', then, Pilks, whit's the little game?’ demanded
aly. ki
“1 beg your ; gir,” said Mr. Pilkington respectfully.
“May 1 ask tol?:fiﬁgnyou refor, sird”
“Tio you happen to have bought this house while 1've been
at school?” Waﬁ_v asked sarcastically.
Pilkington shook his head.
“No, Master Walter.
_hionse of your henoured father is not for sale,” he .
~Ho apofm ith profound gravity, as if quite unaware of the
sureasbse wnt.re of Wally's question, »

Wally felt bafiied. The respectiul urbanity of the obnoxious
Pilkington was like a garment of mail 1t was difficult to
penetrate. " 3

S 1 henr that Gussy has disappeared,” ﬂursucd Wally.

“ Master Arthur left the house last niq t or this morning,
- and has not'retﬁrned,” said Pilkington. ** Mr. Dodder is here

AOW Searo s >
““And we're going to search, too,” said Wally. *Gussy
being gone, I'm top dog in this shaw, do you ratand

ST teust I shall a]witya treat my honoured master’s son
with becoming respect, Mastor Walter.”

““Oh, not so much gas!” said Wally. “Look here! T
want_the room got ready for these fellows—at onee!”

“Your orders =bull be obeyed, Master Wally.”

% Also Miss Cleveland’s room, and her aunt's, I've wired
abeence of Lord BEastwood 1™

“ Very well, sir.”

 And if you forget your place and check my friends again,
you'll get into brulﬁ;lo.” said Wally warningly.

“May I reqmcthtl]ﬁumentmn. sir, that inrd Conway has
placed me in full charge of Eastwood House during the
absence of Lord Bastwood?”

“0ld Conway hasn't placed you in charge of me! And
T'd jolly well ]Eunr-h his nose if he did!"” said Wally, *Don’t
be an ses, Pilky!”

The butler winced.

“My name is Pilkington, sir.”

Y Blow your nfme!” said Wally. **HaveMhose rooms got
ready 4t onece, and order a feed for vs! Wa're hungey I

“¥Yes, rather " murmured Fatty Wynn involuntarily.

“Js my room ready, Pilks®'

“Na, Master Walter.™

“Then I’ll take Gussy’s. Come on, you fellows!
can hﬁke your ¢oats off in poor old Gussy’s room 1

And Wally led the way upstairs,

“Gussy was _in the Painted Room last night,” Blake
explained.  “His old room is out of order—undergoin
repairs or :.umﬂthina. Dig and 1 have the rooms on o
gide. -‘Look here, Wa l&' under the eires. we'd better keep
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1 could not afford to do so; and the-
replied

>l - A i T

Suppose you have some extra beds shoved into thuse three
rooms, and we can keep ther 1
 Jolly good idea!” said Wally.

“ But Gussy didn't disappear in the house, did he!” asked
err.
“ Blossed if 1 know!” said Blake, ‘“We found his handd-

kerchief in a field nearly a mile away, so I suppose he must

have gone out.” T

*“He must have been kidnapped.” said Figgins. *‘ There’s
no other possible way he can have disappeared like that. And
that means that Lord Eastwood has been kidnapped, too!”

* Looks like it!” agreed Wally. “ Some rotter trying i
get.money out of the pater, perhaps! Tll tell Pilks about the
rooms,”” ’

He did so, and the butler received his lordly commancds
with unbroken urbanity and respect. It was quite certain
that Mr. Pilkington did not want the juniors there; but Lo
had apparently given up the contest. = Ie eould not turn
them out of the house, nor could he refiise to obey his master's
son, so he was evidently decided to make the best of it.

The early winter dorkness had alecady set in.

The juniors were hungrey after their long journey, and they
sat down with keen appetites to u wellspread board. M-
Wipps, the housekeeper, saw to it that they were well
provided, That kindly old dame evidently did not share
Mr, Pilkington's smgudlm against boys, and it was plain that
sh-i: was :ﬁry fon plu Master Wally. ) =

Fatty Wynn's plump iee grew quite cheerful as he sur-
veyed the varied and 'Ien(ii:ﬁ___\;i&l%a. He wus as angious
about D'Aroy as the other felloWs; but, as he remarked, they
could not help poor old Gussy by going hungry:—1¢ was
necessary to keep up their strength if they were
hunt for him; and, indeed, tho most judicious thing they
could possibly do was to lay a selid foundation, Fatty Wynn

considerad. o
They proceeded to lay the solid foundation; zud, mean-
while, they discussed therr plans, : z
Theic plans were necessarily o Netlo  vogid, — Mwthur
Augustus had to be found, and he _had to be hunted for @ b
where and how was thé scarch to begin?  That the swell of
3t. Jim"s_had been seized and taken away by force seemed
mr?am'. But by whose hand? ~ And where eould he be cou-

cealed?

By that timo he might be miles from Eastwood Honse;
while it was equally hikely that he was hidden somewhore
quite near at hand. nly Herries was quite sure of a method
for beginning well. He ﬁru ol to take Towser to the spot
where D'Arey’s handkerchief had been found, and to set hins
on the track. et sz

*“ You see, if wo show Towser tho handkerchigf there, and
make pick up the trail, he will lead us dircetly to the
plaice where Gussy is now!” Herries explained, evidently
regarding 1t as the simplest mutter in the world.

: %uite simple " saic] Blake, with a snort,
reall _you fellows might be a bit more keen about it,
mnagiermg_dal Gussy must hb%i the hands
rascals who are kee g him a prisoner "’

‘““We're keen enough about finding Gussy but sss @bout

utting vour blessed bul d‘""'fﬁ' bk “ricks " growled
?ﬂiﬂm. ** However, I u fellows to the place, and it
won't do any bharm if Towser comes along!”

“Might be useful.” said Tom Mer%:tioughﬁu!ly.

“Blessed if 1 seeit! Do you think he can track dowr any-
thing but a red herring qgﬁ'ﬂﬁhmit T Z

7 toll you—" bagan Horries warmly. % o

_'l‘lﬁo,” &?i{% ’I‘oil; a I?‘ltlc;f there's gi‘og,b]é!-. Toc\;'sur"a g:.
will be wvseful, wo =hould sueeead in finding Gussy, th
may be a fight. Whoever it is that has collared h’& e,
ent up rusty, you kuow, und we may have a sérap of ou
hands. Then Towser will come in nseful I 3 :

“Well, that's true cnough,”” admitted Blake. *And, cc
sidering that, we may as well take some sticks along with us, ©
cnse re’s a scrap, M we do find Gussy, we're going to
rescue him—I know that!” -2 <

And in the deep dusk the juniors started out, Blake and
Dighy leading the way.  Blake carried a lantern, i
led his fomous bulldog: and Herries observed: vonfi-
dently, ns they started, that it wasa matler of an hour or so
now, that was all, -

of somo awicl

- -

CHAPTER 10. _

; Towser on the Track! .
ARK and gloomy looked the river and the fields
adjoining as the juniars came up the path. The
leafless willows r in the winfer wind. Tom
Merry & Co. halted by the willows, and Blake showed whera
the Handkerchief had been found. That Arthur Augustus
D*Arcy* had been there, the clue of the Lhandkerchiel secmed
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tn prove, to the minds of the juniors. Kerr Tiad not exprossed

an opinion ; he was still thinking it out,
o5 r(giw me the hanky !" said Herries.

Blake handed it over.

Then the juniors watched Herries's proceeding.
Towser had sat down, and seemed inclined to go to slecp;

but vigs jerked at his leash, and woke him up agmn.
$'hen he showed him the handkerchief, dabbing it on Towser's

Towser made a snap at it, apparently under the impression
that it was something to eat. Then, with an eﬁ:{presajon of
disgust' ut finding it uneatable, he allowed it to drop in the
gruss, and cloged his cyes again.

“ Well ' said Monty Lowther, *what’s the next act? Are
we going te watch Towser understudying the Sleeping Beauty -
in Iie wooil !

“Wou wait a bit,” said Herries crossly. * Towser hasn't
quite got the scent yeb! ;

“ihere isu't uny,” eaid Digby.
seent ! = " i

“Ass! T didn’t say there wus any scent on the handker.
chief I gtowled Herries, ' Towser will pick up the scent of
Gussy soon, and follow the trnil. 1f Gussy has been here,
Towser \lg%;l.ibllnw his trail I”"

“ Abem I

Herries exerted himself to intérest Towser in the hand-
kerchief, He dragged at the leash, and forced the bulldo
to keop awake, at all events. Towser seemed to mnderstanc
at last that he was expected fo move, and he ambled off.

_ Herries brightened up at onee. 2
|~ “Now he's on the track " hesexclaimed.

s Bpeeper ! murmured Blake.
- “Stand buck, you fellows!
xlm;}-‘ies exchimed excitedly.
mie ' >

As thete was evidently nothing more {o be dene upon the
spot, the juniors had no objection to followiny Herrias

'owser, having once started, kept on steadily.

“(inssy nover wses

't get-in Towser's way!"
D‘?Kac;‘p behind, and follow

Herrios gave him plenty of rope, 50 to speak. keeping back
froan hitn with the Toash 1oese.. Lewser turned into the path
along tho river, and lope wrds  Eastwood House.

The juniors followed.
Herrics tprnod an excited glance upon them.
* He's going back !" he exclaimed breathlessly.
* Looks like it,” said Manners)™ B W
“Oh. eats! You watch Towspr.” i ”
Towser loped on to the park pa 7
the i & { i

i va right on the trail!” he exclaim
t Gussy came back to the house after
handkerchief there,” 3R e g
‘Tewser kept on up the dri\ﬁ-.j__ .
Tormn Merry & Co. followed.  No 1 ad 1l
-slightest belief that Towser was on “track, but Herries's
faith in the powers of his bulldog was touching.  Along the
! ‘erewd of juniors went,

dark drive, powdcred BNOW,
Towser leading the way.
In front of the houze Towser paused.

He blinked at the great facade of Eastwood House, and *
itpted fg_r soma moments, Herries watching him breath-

“Tt's a bit parky here " Falty Wynn hinted.

* Shush ! e

“What 1" 3

“Shurrup ! If you talk you may distarh Towser, He's
it out.”™

“Make him buck up, then, for goodness’ sake!™ said

1 in this blessed wind !

& Shush I =

~ Towser started off at last. Apparently he had made up
his min m;{ls:iz_g'g' into the house. He started off along the
tecrace, and led the way round the honse to the stables. The
St Jim's juniors followed him into the stable-vard.

Towscr trotted into the stable, and paused again.

“Wateh him I #aid Herrics, in o hushed voice.
must have come to the stables for something.
b on the track, you can seo that.”

* Gussy
Towser's

- ars grinned. ;
R v ﬁm’s; Towser always had a fancy for gaing to slecp
“m the stables when he counld geg off the chain, and it was

dear that Towser had simply smelt Lis way to the
& to look for a comfortable bundle of straw.

Tl ! :f made his way into a corner and laid down.
His eyea ;

* Second aet of ° Slecping Beauty,””” murmured Lowther.

“I fancy he. thinks better with his eyes closed,” said
Herries. " There are people like that, too, you knew,
Toweer is thinking it out.” ;

But in a fow minutes it became quite evident that Tawser
was fast asleep, and Herries jerked crossly at the leash and
woke him vup agsin,
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et on, Towser, old boy!” said Herties encouragingly.
“Go on! Bmell him out!” S

Towser rose and trotted out of the stables. e led the
way into the garage, where Ruggles was cleaning a car in
the electric light. Ruﬁgles touched his vap to the juniora,
and regarded the bulldog with some curiosity, = Towser
rolled up in a corner and clesed his eyes again.

“I'm getting fed up I" murmured Monty Lowther. < Any-
body but Herries conld see that Towszer is simply looking for
a pﬁme to go to sleep.”

“ ¥Yes, rather!”

But Herries, though he was beginning to have his doubts,
perhaps, would not admit anything of the sort, even to himn-
self. He jerked Towser out of his repose, and the bulldog, .
with a reproachful blink to his master, trotted off agiin.
This time he went into the house. 3

In the hall they mot Pilkington, wha eyed the bulldog with
keen disfavour. . The butler did vot like bulldogs, especially
iuside the[housn. g — X 2
. “May I request you young gentlemen not to bring dogs
into the house "’ Piikington asked smoothly.

Wally sniffed: :

“ No, you mayn't I" he said.

“We're following D’Arcy’s track,” cxplained Herrics.

“ Towser is emelling him out. We have found out that —
D’Arcy came back here.”

Pilkington stared at him. Then he smiled.

“Indeed !” he said respectfully. “I am very gratified to
hear it, sir. I sincerely trust that you will find Master
Arthur, sir.” "

* Depend upon it, 1'1 find him right enough,” said Herries.

“ Hallo, Towser] What's the matter with you, old boy ¥

Towser had given a deep growl. : - o

Iis eyes were fixed upon the butler, and he made a sudden
haz.ucw";m'l»ani: towards him, and jerked the leash out of Herries's

and, -
Pilkington turned quite pale.

bibe, sir 77 ho ejaculated.

“I—1 hope that dog docs not
“ Ha only bites people he doesn't like,” smd Herries. _ /‘

“ Powser—Towzer! Hold on!"
But ihe bulldog was rushing right at Pilkington.

__ Probably he would ndt have bitten him very severely, but
hé would ; have LT e "-"_1_‘!1 ample calves
if he had g : R P —
@ butl

B ] A oA f
Pilkington,
bﬁ:l]r}og gli:;ing at him from t pirs nmd
the legs that were ont of reach. Mm i

had vanished now. His face was white
as he clung on the balustrade.
o H.a.-. hn, hal” yelled Wally. * Towser doesn't like

M Call him off, sir!” shricked the butler. * Please call
him off, sir! I shall fall! Oh. dear! Pray call that dog
off, sir{" -

o Gl e east off, H At e

all he t , Herries, old man!" - Blake.
“Don’t let him bite Bilks.” . sl st

Herries dashed on the stairs after Towser, and recaptured
the leash, and dragged the bulldog down into the hall again.
Towser went relucta Evidently he desired very much
to bury his teeth in the plump legs of the Lutler,

“Take that dog out of the house ! Pilkington gasped.
*1 insist.upon it! Master Wally, pray have that dog tnken
out of the house " -

““0h, Tl teke him out” said Herries. * Borry he went
for you, but Towser has these fancies sometithes.  Io
wouldn’t have hurt you wery much—only a nip!”

“ Take him out!” ronred I'ilkington.

Herries led Towser aygay. The trial had come o an end
on the stairease of Kastwithd House, Acco~ding to Herries's
theory that Towser was following Gussy's trall, the swell of
St. Jim's should have been found siltthg on the ateirs, as
Lowther observed humorously. Bup he wasn't. and Herrics
led his bulldog away greatly disnppomted. Not till Towser
was safely out of the house did Pilkington venture to
descend from the balustrade, and his face was still white as
he disappeared downstairs, and his veice might have been
he“d"tt‘:iert'l sm:pdlyf rating Henry ghe fo;tm:;nihwho had
committe e sin of grinving at the sicht o o state!
butler perched on the banisterg * d
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CHAPTER 11.
What Heary Saw. .

OM MERRY & €O. spent the rest of the ‘evening in
their futilé search.

The hopelessness of the quest was only too evident °

to them from the start.
follow. :

They thought the matter over without ceasing, discugzed it
and talked it over under every possible aspeet, but they got
no nearer to the solution of the mystery.

“Where was Arthur Augustus D'Arcy? Where was Lord
Eastwood ? Had they been taken to a great distance by their
unknown captors, far from the radins of the search? These
were queations the juniors tried to find an answer to, without
saceess. Amid the endless discussion, Kerr said very little

- The Seottish junior always thought more than he talked, and
he was now thiuking the matier over, and was content to
listen to the wild theories and impracticable schemes of the
other fellows, without delivering an_opinion of his own.
*_Mr. Dodder, the man from Scotland Yard, was at Eastwood
House ai'ain during the evening. Hoe talked to the juniors a
little, asking questions about Arthur Augustus, and question-

_ing especially Blake and Digby as to D’Arey's movements of

_~tho mght before. He did not confide his mmpression of the
mattér to them, but they could see for themselves that the
detective was as puzzled as they were. There was simply
“siothing to account for the disappearance of Arthur Augustus

- D'Arcy.  His father might }111\‘(‘5 disappeared of his own
ascord, for some unknown business reasons in connection

with the Anglo-South-American Railway Syndicate, as some

“lldisposed gossips suggested.  But Arthur Augnstus conld
not be supposed to have disappeared of his own accord.

Evidently the swell of 8t. Jim's had been kidnapped by

- faree,

Why? Was it possible that in searching for his father ho
had follen upon the right track, and the kidnappers had been
vompelled to make him & prisoner too; in order to keep their

“ungret?  If so, it proved thai Lord Fastwood was
prifonér within essy distance of his own home.

7 T Morry guessed that Mr. Dodder was thinking some-
“thing of the sort, for the Scotland Yard man remained at
Eastwood House, and spent his time in the grounds or in the
vivinity. It was hard lo imagine any othér reason for which
Arthur Augustus could have becn kidnapped. Mr. Dodder
frowned a litile sometimes when he encountered the juniors
engaged also upon the futile search. Tt was pretty clear
that he did not like the schoolboys invading his province,
as he donbtless regarded it, and fully sympathised with the

There was not the slightest clue 1o

“hntler's dest . 1o got rid ot-wuem. It probably appeared fo

the Scotland Yard gentleman as chisek on the part of Tom
~ Merry & Co. to take up the search” upon which he was
officially engaged, but to' the juniors Mr. Dadder's opinion
was of no more consequence than Mr! Pilkington’s. ~They
~intended to search for their missing chum until he was
found, however their action might be regarded from the
standpoint of professional dignity. z .
Pom Merry & Co. stn;yod up later that night than thew

uenal bedtime at St. Jim's. But about ten o'clock, tired cut
~with their long snd useless searching, they went up to bed.
Wally’s bed was in the Painted Room, oecupied the previous

night by Arthur Augustus D’Arcy. Eleven beds were wanted

fof the {vholo party, and Wally had ordered them to be placed
in the three communicating rooms.

- The disappearance of Arthur Augusins D’ Arey had made the
€o. determine to keep together. mewhere—perhaps near at
hand, for they could not know—were the enemies into whose
hands Lord Eastwood and his son had fallen.

True, it seemed that the kid ing had taken place at a
distance from the house—but who could tell whether the
rascals might not penetrate into the honse itself, to deal with
the ather %e‘ilows as they had dealt with Arthur Augustus?

To wake up in the morning, and find that & member of the
party had vamished, as D’Arcy had vanished, would not be
pleazant. For that reason the juniors intended to keep always
together, a very wise precsution.

he three rooms were very large, and there was more than
ample accommodation for ihe beds placed in them. But as
they came into the Painted Room, the juniors observed that
thers was only ‘one bed there. There were five cach in the
two adjoining rooms.

Wally frowned as he noted if. _

“ Pilky must be off his dot,”” he exelaimed, ““ or Mrs. Wipps
must be—as she must have looked after putting the beds here |
I don’t want to sleep by myself i this reom—I want some
of you chaps in here, too.” ;

“* Three or four in each room, certainly,” said Tom Merry.
“ We don’t know what might ha{»pen v&p-night."

rs. Wi g

%Z;I;at’s it !d T go and sauf]!i : “:prr&: Sk
v ownstairs, and found Mrs. Wipps in oOlke-
Thw G'm:umlm-—No. 302,
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eld.n'

keeper’s room.  Mus, Wliinps expluined that the beds had been
so placed by the special instructions of Mr. Pilkington.
Whercupon Wally grunted, and remarked that it was like
Pilky’s check to interfere, and divected a rearrangement.

le the beds were being changed, Mr. Pilkington made

‘hig appearance in the Painted Room, where the juniors were

g;ati:gred before the sparkling log-fire on the broad hearth,
chatting. >

“Pray cxcuse me, Master Walter!” murmured Pilki
ton, as he glided in. 1 am sorry the arrangement I m
did not please you.™ =

Wally grunted,

* What did you want to interfers with Mrs. Wipps for?”
he dizn:gnded- : ; s -

e oug it would prefer an rtment to vourself,

: ﬁzr,ﬁomid Pilkington su:‘?;]y. “T am . very

sorry!’ 4 = . :

“Qh, it's all right " said Wally,

now."’ B £ 0
“But T am very sorry indeed,” murmured Pilkingfon con-

tritely. ‘I was trying to please you, Master Walter.”

“Tb doesn't matter

“ You'll get over it in time,” said Wally unsympatheti-
: 3-'; ;_W‘b‘ell you g M‘nﬁd Henry up here. "I want to
jaw to him. A

* Yes, Master Walter.” . = -~
Hency, the footman, made his appearance soon afterwards:
He stood in a respectful attitude {;sfom Master Wally, his

face beautifully wooden in expression. X
h"'le can squat down, Henry,” said Wally, pointing to &
chair. I =i :

“ Thank you, sir,” said Henry, making no mosemer, hov -
ever, to sit down. e S

‘“ Tt was you saw the ghost the other night, Flenry 7> -

Henry shivered mvolantarily. : s

“I—I did not say it was a ghost, sir,”” he stammered.
“ But—but it was very. strange. T deo not believe in ghosts,
sir; but—but they say that Sir Bulkeley D’Arcy does walk at .
Christmas-time, sir.” 2 S :

“Jolly cold time to choose for walking’ said = Fall
us just what you did et 1d me vou Wwanten
to hear about it,-xﬂf% ’ FEN

“ Just 50! said Keerr. <~ L EAR

“ Kerr did ! said Figgins, in surprise.  He would never
have suspected his practical, hard-headed chum of taking-any
interest in ghost stories. “ Well, let’s hear it,” - :

“ Pile in, .11 1" gaid Wally enconragingly, ©

Henry obediently piled in. - e T

“ Tt was the night after his lordship's disappearance, sir.”
he said. I was very uneasy. thought his lordship was
kidoapped, and 1 feared that it might .mean -that” some
rcrbbe:r]v] was intended, as there are many valuable articles
itg tl:[e m‘:id L m-‘l‘k‘;; down ii} the n‘:fm' to make sure that all

o doors ~windows were fastened.””

: What time %M ‘Kerr. y

”It must -have beon about two o'clock i the maorning,
sir. -

“Good! Go onl” = '

“ I finished in the picture-gallery, sir. Yeu remembor that
the door of the picture-gallery was found unfastened m %@
morning, after his lordship’s disappearafiedr - Ther k- o
into the librayy. course, it wns very dark, and T was
feeling my way to the electricdight button to turn it on,
when—when——"" Henry's voico faltered, and he east an
uneasy glance about him. * It—it was quite horrible, sir.”

* But what happened 1 asked Kerr. : x

“ There was a dark figure, sir, somewhere in the room.. We
had been talking about the story of Sir Bulkeley's dinn
tho servants” hall, siv, and perhaps I was feeling a
nervous. But I would swear in a court of law, sir, that a
dark figure brushed by me in the library. I could veally feel
it breathing, sir—and I was so startled that I stood quite still
for some moments.” = v

“If it was breathin
ol W SOk thibie a8 phoes
if there are such things as ghosts.” ; : :

“ Yes, sir, so I thought, after the first moment’s shock, sir;
and I thought it was a burglar, perhups, and T ‘!‘“ﬂw;&
electric ‘I_ighi-'at once, - But the room was empty.”’ =

“ Empty ' ; St - b

“ Yes, sir,” said Henry, his wooden face growing quite
pale with the recollection. * There was no.one in the Teom
oxcepting myself, sir. I was so startled I ki div kuow what
to do—but T examined all the windows—they were ed.
The door was shut, and it conld net huve been o

standing ‘close to it at tho time. : ;
i Parhaps the ficure dodged into:the picture-gallery
# 1 sosrched the gallery, siv, from cund ta end.
empty, and the doors and windows were fast 1héd 3
“ Might have dedged out by another door, and shut it
quietly 7 Kerr persisted.

g

It was
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withiaa e
out my hearing it—indeed, without my fouching it, as'1 was |

it w@’t a chost,” said the Tﬁl‘ - 4
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¢ his head,
Bt Have the matter at that, sir.

should be searched,
#0 call him."”

at did Pilkington do¥”

finot awaken him, sir.

I determined that
I hurried away to-Mr, Pilking-

—s i His door was locked, and
® ho ey sound slecper, and he did not hear me knock.
So T ealled the other footmen, and we searched through the
house, looking m every place where anybody might have been
hidden. But there was no one—and all the doors and windows
were fastened, No one could have got out without opening
therm_and he could not have fastened them on the inside aftor
hitt, 1 he had gone out. Besides, it was & rainy night—and
¥&t there was not a trace of mud or wet on the floors any-
Next Wednesday's Number of " THE 'lli.

and will contni
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Jton, with amazing activity, clambered on to the broad balustrade of the staircase, and olung the
, while the bulldog glared ‘at him, and snapped up at the legs that were out of reach,
yelled Wally., “Towser doesnt like you Pilky ! (Ses Chapter 10.)

e
“Ha, ha, ha'”

where. I am quite certain, sir, that no one had come in from
outside.”

f Might it have been another servant who had come down
just as vou had done ?”

“ I asked evervbody in the house, sir. - It was net that.,”
raken Pilkington 1
wout it till the morning, and
al —" Henry paused,

s¢ did he do ¥’ asked Wally.

“ He called me a coward, sir, for being frightened over a
ghost story, and said T must have-fancied it, and ordered me
never to come down in the night again, if I wished to keep
my place. Mr. Pilkington was quite angry, sir.”

I'“ And you've never been down in the night since?" asked
ACTT,
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“ Oh, no, sir! T should nob like to ropeat that hawful
experience, and besides, Mr. Pilkington has ordered me not
to da so. He thinks that Lord Eastwood would be displeased
to have ghost stories told about his house.”

“ And that's all, Henry "

“ That is all, =ir.”

And Henry respecifully took his leave,

Kerr's brows were wrinkled in thought, and the other
fellows looked at him_ curiously. They all had a very great
respect for Kerr's judgment; but they wondered a little at
his interest in a ghost story told by a frightened footman,

; “ Welly what do you think of it, Kerr?” asked Figgins at
ast.

Kerr smiled.

¥ haven’t finished thinking yet,” he said. “ But—"

* But what?"

. “T've got something to think about, that’s all. And I
jolly well wouldn’t sleep alone while we're here for any price.”

Y M{ hat! You're not begimning to belicve in ghosts in
your old age—and you a blessed Bcotchman, and as canny as
they make 'em !” exclaimed Kangavoo, in_surprise.

Kerr shook his head. e

“ 1 don't believe in ghosts, but T beliove in that dark figure
thut Henry saw in the library,” he replied quietly.

*“ You don’t think he fancied it,”

' No, I don’s”

* Pilkington does,” said Blake. “ He said so; and T sup-
pose he knows Henry better than we do.”

“ Oh, Pilkington ' said Kerr, with a curions smile, * Never
mund Pilkington. He wasn’t on the spot, you see, being such
i sound sleeper that Henry couldn’t wake ﬁim. Henry didn’t
imagine that ghostly figure, I think, ¥You see, if he had
imagined a ghost, he would have imagined something in white,
or at least _.-.nmet]’:ing i the stock ghost line. ‘But he wouldn’t
mudgine & dark figure breathing near him.
body in the library at two in the morning, when Henry got
there, that’s exa what he would seem like in the dark.”...
- “* You think there was somebody there §” , :

€ .Yen.li . o

“ Then whero did he get to when Henry put the light on?"

** That's what we're going to find out,” said Kerr quictly.

Tom Meriy shook his head.

“We'te heve to look for Gussy, not to look for the ghost,”
he said. “ After Gussy’s found we might amuse ourselves
with » ghest-hunt. But-not till then” 3

“ Wo might find them both together,” said Kerr.

“* What!®
Ny Jove " >
- " Xou don't mean io say—"" hegan Figgins.

“ Yo T do,” ssid Kerr. “ I mean to say that there scems
ta e to be a connection between Henry's ghost and Ioxd

If there was some-

Las I8 disappearance,”

In plain w , that the dak figure was the kidnapper,
or D'I{:! of them |’ exclaimed Tom Merry.

: L) e’.‘.

“But it was the night after Lord Eastwood's disappear-
ance that Henry saw the ghost, not the sume night,” said
Fatty Wynm

“1 know that!” ’

“ Well, tho kidnapper wouldn’t come back twonkv-four
hours later, just for the sake of trotting round the library
in the dark, would he?” said Blake warmly.

* Jolly queer lpmceeding, if he did,” said Heérries,

“The whole business is queer,” said Kerr. '*I'm going
fo have a big think before I go to sleep, and I'm going to
turn in now—but not alone. And Wally specially must not
sleep alone, or be loft alone.”

* Mel" ejaculated Wally.

L Y-es' you 1"

“ Why mo specially?”

‘ Because you're in more danger than any of us,” said
Kerr coolly. =

“0Oh, come, Kerr; old man!" said Fatty Wynn. * How
canr Wally be in more danrey than us—and how are we in
danger, either, if you eome to that?’

*“ 1 think that Wally’s in. danger of joining his father and
his major, if the kidnapper gets a chance at him,’” said Kerr,
unmoved. ‘*And I think that if Wally slept slone to-night,
he would stand a Jolly good chanee of secing the dark figure
tbat Henry saw i the library—and that ng wouldn't get
away from it so easily.

Wally looked rather uneasy,

T say, you'ro piling # on, you know!" ho remarked.
‘Lil_lgsscé 3f T think I shall go to sleep to-might at all, after
I- t! £

*There will be three of us in the room with yon,” said
Tom Merry, nodding towards the three extra beds that had
bcﬁn p‘l.ncnd in the Painted Room, * Blake and a:yself
and——

* And myzelf " said Kepr,

Tae Gedl Lisrary.—No. 302.
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_ loek like goblins.

““ Just as you like!" said Wally.

And thn;juluiors. considerably impressed by what Kerr had
said, turned in, with uneasy thoughts in their minds of the
long hours of the night.

CHAPTER 12,
An Alarm in the Night,

ERR sat for some time in the casy-chair by the firo, as
the embers grew duller, and the flames died down.
As he sat there, leaning back, lis keen and restless
eyes wandered over the room, ]

He scanned the panclling of the old walls, almost black with
time, and the painted figures and the o!tiai"alue of the ceiling.

From thoe centre of t!ile t-.ciligéz, Bacchus, grinning under
the vine-leaves in his hair; seemed to wink at ﬁim.

Tom Merry and Blake and Wally turned in, Wally taking
the bed that should have heen occupied by Arthur Augustus
D*Arcy the previous night, but which had not beem slept i,
Kerr remained in the chair some time, while the fire died
down, Tom Merry watched him from his pillow curiously,

i long are you going to sit there, Kerr?’ Lo said.
“¥ou said you were going to turn in!™ >

“Bo I am,” =aid Kerr, * when the fre’s a bit

* Can't you sleep in the light? I'm tired
anywhere,” yawned Blake.

Kerr nodded, and crossed to the electric
turned it out. The room waas filled with sliad
moving on the glimmering old walls in a ghosl
dying firelight rose and fell. -

Lower and lower the fire died out,

“You fellows asleep?” asked Korr.

“T'm not,” said Tom Merry. * Tlicee bl

Why not have igh
What do you say, 2 = thg*i‘g‘-

Blake did not snswer; he was asleep,
“Wally, are you asleep?’ asked Korr -

*Not yet,” said D'Arcy minor uncasily, ‘S
a bid idea to have the light on all night.”

* The electric light can be turned off
Keorr, s
“ But it never is,”’ said Wally. “The lig
all night, in case it's wanted. Pilky won't
ofl to-night.” == 2
K“ I'd rather have it off, if you fellows don!

erT.

* Oh, just as you like!” said Tom Morry

“ Same to me,"” said Wally. 4

“I've lacked the door, and the doors of
are locked,” Kerr remarked, as he began to

* Bafe as houses!"” yawned Tom Merry.
the light. Tumble ini"

The fire was nearly out now,

Kerr turned into bed by the last gleam
did not sleep, His wakeful oyes 8
lust red ember had died out among t 7s.

Then there was black darkness in the Pain

And then Kevr moved.  He slipped quictly.e
made his way to Wally’s bed, and whisperad

“ Wally, old fellow—-quiet! Whisper!”

Wally started up, - ;

“What's the row!" he whispered, conside

“I've got an idea—never mind jehat'it is i
you ehange beds with me?” said Kerr, in a lo
audible,  “ Not a word—just do it1” . &

a“k Bt‘l‘,"—_‘" " - = 3

“ I've got =reason. 3

“ You think =4 e

“Dan't jaw, old kid—just do it

*Oh, &1 serene!” . s

Wally turned out of bed, and slipped ini
Kerr took Wally's place, and drew the bedcloth
him. Wiﬂ];il;l m}.syl li:):ncb l:}f hisihnﬂdl ho_
walking-stick he had brought up to bod wi
rc‘btingkﬁghL])' on his elbow, but he did not

The deep and steady breathing of Tom Merry,
Wally, soon showed that they were in the land

But the Scottish junior did not onee close b

Ho was tired, like the other fellows, and
heavy, but he kept awalke by sheer force

The communieating doors between the three roo
left wide open, and from the adjoining ehamber K
hear Fatty Wynn give an occasional smore.  Fati :
had made a remarkably good supper, and he was in a deep .
and heavy sleep, dreaming of the tuckshop at St. Jim's, and .-
Mrs. Taggles's jam-tarts and rabbit-pics.

The night grew older. g .

Save for tho breathing of the juniors, the Painted Room
was plunged into a deathlike stillness, Long ago the last

lower.”

slec
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door had closed below, and the last light had been extin-

guished, Kerr could not see his watch in_the dark, but he

guessed that it was about two in the morning, when a slight
sound in the stillness startled every merve in his body, and

0 caused him to strain his cars {o !

: It was an indcfinable sound—merely a break in the stillness
—but though Kerr did not know_ what it was, it was o proof
of ona thing—that all in Eastwood House were not phinged
in slumber, as thoy shonld have been at that hour.

Who was maving in the darkness—and whére?

The unknown datk figure that had breathed close to Henry
in the library; was ** it "—whatever it was—noear now to the
Painted Room? :

In spite of his nerve and courage, Kerr felt a strange thrill
run through his limbs.

The ghost of Hastwood House did not seem so nbsurd at
that hour of durkness and stillness as it seemed in the time

~of light and wakefulnesa.

He listencd intently, the blood throbbing to his Leatt,

Another soumd?

It was like the creak of a moving door: a sound faint, and
yet quite distinguishable i the deadly stillness of the
e bed firm_and

were silently sat up in bed, and grasped with a firm an

o Q’F%'}hnml the stick lie had place gin readiness

"m Ghost or no ghost, the figure, if it came near him, would

“Heel the weight of the stick. Kerr's oyes glinted in the dark-
ness, and his tecth were hard sot.

A stealthy sound—as of cautious ereeping on the Aoor in
stockinged feat !

It wms approaching Kerr's bed—the bed that would liave
been acenpiie by Whally D*Arey, if he had not changed with
l.h; E‘d:ut gain ji 1|.|\||m_1’ ;g.:ur tha light was out.

d. then Kerr became aware of a strange, soft, sickly
smell-in the room, hovering as it werd over hi? bed. >

ﬁ g:gms were on the alert.
e knew what it was |
o had hoon -4 he

tth- 1
— It was the smell of chloroform. g
The smell, which evidently proceeded Ff some  wad
sonked in the drug, hovered ‘over the head of the bed, just
above._the pillow; where the face of the sleeper would have
been if a alvgger had been there.
That the chloroform wad was held in a human hand was
certain; and from the fact that it approsched whero the face
of the sle should have been, Kerr was able to judge of
 vhawposi ! ehhtﬂder.
ey ack the heavy stick silently, and caleulating tha
gmtlnnco that must intervene, he slashed out suddenly if: the
BTENCSS,
The slashing stick came inta contact with something—and
the wild, mad yell that followed showcd what the romething
wag
- It was a human face.
The yell of agony rang through the Painted Room, and it

[ alarm,
‘hot's thatd
v g - e
“Who — - =
“ Get o light "=
Kerr had already Jeaped from the bed on the cther side.
Hil)ms springing towards the switch of the electric-light.
15 hand found it, and he pressed it—and the T00M Was
ooded with light.
- o it glanced I'le;l‘ﬂ :}im qaickll.\‘.
ot 1 AN “ally and Blake werositting in be
and the m’ r t‘f R

] %o open doorways were crowded with the other
juniors, B‘I_E'l!'_lg by the sudden yell,
= But there was noone else to be seen in the room!
CHAPTER 13, «
- A Dreamer of Dreams!
: M MERRY jumped out of bed.
5. hr's.t 15 it, Kerr? Did you call out?”
o

~ % Who did I

Who ™ .
** Whoever it was that came here, to ehloroform Wally, and
take him mway,” said Kerr grimly. * He féund me instoad.”
" What 1" gasped Wally.
Do you mean to say that anybody has been hoere®”
excluimed Kangaroo,
i "“B‘.‘l
:: :}"}'lhu vr 3
- e ghost of Eastwood House I eaid Kerr, with a sheu
2 of the shoulders. “But he was a pretty solid ghost g

'|D.

-
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_ hole ™

awolka the juniors, who started up in bed with oxclamations  hols
- ~ Kerr hesitated.

One Pcn:rr.

heard the yell he gave when T caught him across the chivry
with my stick.” : S et

“It was the ghost that yelled 7" said Figgins.

" w L

m‘ -
“My hat! I—T say, Kerr, it wasn't & nightmnm,.wns ST
said Figgins doul:tful{y. “¥You see, old chap, there's nobody
here, and the outside doors are loclked.”

* Let’s look at them,” said Lowther. 2 :

The juniors examined the doors on the corridor without.
They were still locked on the inside. The windows were
secure. It was evident that no one had entered the Painted
Room, or the adjoining rooms,+by way of door or window.

The juniors gathered round Keer again  They had seen
nothing, so far as that went. They had all heard the wild
yell in the darkness, but—— £ e

They could not help a suspicion coming into their minds
that Kerr had been sleeping, and that he had yelled out im
the grip of a nightmare,

“Tell us just what happened ! said Tom Merry.

1 stuyed awake to wateh,” Kerr explained,

“Then you haven't been asleep 77

Kerr smiled. 7

*“I haven't been dreaming,” he said.

19

“I did not go to

sleep at all. - I waited for the rascal to come. That's why
I changed beds with Wally,” - 5
I didn’t know you had changed beds with Wally,” said

Tom‘_,r puzzled. ** You changed after the fira was out, then 2"
[ oS L}

“ What for?”

Kerr did not reply.
thought.
cu

He seemed to be plunged in deep ;
The juniors regarded him with amazement and B

Tiosity. hg

* Look here, Kerr, old man, tell us just what happened,” 4

urged Figging. *“Of course, we know von ek

You say you were, but = 3
“ But yon might have

said Manners.

“ And dreamed about Hl'n-gs_kut:l"

Kerr did not mp]g;l e
** Come on, let’s have it,!" said Tom
ilence. *f Look here, you 560

room but ourselves, can’t i
“ It looks like it,"” said K
“ Look under the beds,” : . oot
They looked under the befls, 1 wardrobes, and in

every recess where an intruder yaight possibly be hidden. = ‘
But no one was discovered. It was only too clear that thers -

was no one but themselves in the Paimted Room, and the ‘

adjoining chambers. : et

* Now, you can sec there's nobody here, Kevr." Dighy
remarked, ‘“Tell us what you think happened.”

“ Quite sure there's nobody ' asked Kerr, with a dis-
conraged look.
** Quite sure I
“ We've hunted in every blessed corner,” said Figzins.
ere wasn't anybody here, unless he got out of the key-

(1

¥ Well, I could have sworn that. there was somebady,” he
eaid. T sat up in bed and hit him with this stick.” Y
“You didn’t see him ?" 5
“ I couldn’t gee anything in the dark, of cotrse I -~
:: R'id’!m touch vou 1" ’ 3

" You might have biffed something else with the stick.”
suggested Kangarco. “If you Ilended out in the dark, it
might have been the bed vou hit, or the chair.”

“OFf course, it might !" ‘confessed Kerr
M“ You thought you hit somebody's head?” asked Tom

erry.,

I thought so 1" e
* But you can see now you didn’t, old man!” said Figgins i
&

ut who yelled ¥ ask ort. S
en_you woke up, of course,” explained
Figgins ki . “You see, you fell asloep without noticing
it, and dreamed that you were hitting at the ghost. Peopls p
often call out in their sleep when they're getting the giddy B
nightmare very I've heard Fatty vell out about the
8 | House bounders rniding a feed in the dorm. at St. J
Jim's. You remember one night ho yelled out: ‘Stop him
-—Ee'a golil;l mg tarts ' 1

¢l

uymgathetically. * It was only a mghtmare, véu knaw.”
“You did, wh

“ !I"
o1 don't remember it1” growled Fatty Wynn =
“Well, you were asleep, so you wouldn’t!”" said Figgins. b
“But I remember it all right: You recollect I chucked a .
boot at you.” mere
“¥es; I recollect thut, you nsa!” said Fatty Wenn, rub-
bing his chin reminiscently. It was upon the chin that

Figgy's boot had caught Him on that eccasion. :
% s HE GEM Lispary.—No. 302, =
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l" That's what's happened now,' said Figgins, grinning.
‘' You see, Kerr, old. man, you dreamed you were tdckling
thé ghost, and you yelled.” -

“But 1 was awake,” uwrged Kerr, appearing, however, to
bo overcome by Figgins's explanation, * At least, T don't
1-¢}uﬁn;1'i’1@r going tossleep. L iniended to keep awake all
night ! 3

*You wouldn’t remember gaing to sleep,” langhed Tom
Merry. ** You just dropped-off, You know, Then you had
t.l]w]e_ {.f!dy nightmare, through thinking sbout Henry's giddy
ghos Fra - MG -.'-

-.‘-B“{__i)l_tt—"‘_‘" ¥ .
* Bug what, old chap?” asked Figgins.
“ Well, it seemed real enough,” said Kerr. “1f we had
found- gomebody in the room——"
““But we haven’t " F
“You're sure the windows and doors arve all fastened?™
atked Kerr. .
* We've expmined every one.”
5 ﬁngi;—dun‘ﬁ nobody hidden in the rooms?”
obody ! - :
“I—I—1"m sorry I've disturbed you chaps,” falteréd Kere.
“ Of cotifse,  I'd known it was a nightmare——" A
_“ Hi, ba, ha! You wouldn't be likely to know it was one
ill it was all over,” - 2 3 4
*No; I sappose not. But—but I don't remember calling
out” said Kerr. ““It’s quecr that I should- yell out, ﬂou
eoe, without kuowing it. 1 sccmed to hear the yell myseli.”
* ¥ ware asleep when you yelled, and it awoke you,” said
Figgins. ““You gave the pillow a biff*with that stick, that's
*all. ‘Never mind, old man, this only comes of thinking abont
the ‘ehost story too much. Tt's all right 1" :
. “Well, T've woke. you all up,” said Kerr, who looked vory
discauraged.. * If ‘that was & nightmare, I'm blessed if T
Qb don's wxi”’" it ! Aaxl Toan Metry canlontiugly
, don’t ry-about i, suid Tom Merry comfortingly.
“ Wa don’t mind ing woke up; and it might have been
Some Vs~ K s, 4

jolly cald here in pyjams.”” 2 -
6 e win gtnated Maiby Towther.

st was walking, hie's gone home

d he's off duty iill to-morrow

% ored iolls ol he
i It'e-quita male, . 1E-the shigs
to t&g -ieh'nmhyhrd_ now,

' VI A o

.n y $ ‘.
2O T N et B
“ Ohy don't yub it in " gaid Kerr. “T suppose I've made
e ?rrh.y a3 of myself, the blessed matter drop !
¢ pn}y too-jolly glad to ! yawned Herfies. “I'm cold.
i back to bed. Tf von dream again, try o get over
yelling, will you?" .
~“0Oh, cheoso it1" sald Tiggine warmly, quick to defend
“hischum, ““If we get to-the Eﬂttom of this blesged mystéry,
it will be Kerr who thinks it out; I kmow that!”

“Thanks I'* said Kerr, *“ But Ierries is right—I oughtn’t
to have disturbed all you fellows for nothing. Let’s turn in,
and wa'll leave the light on.””

** But the ghost has vanished,” chuckled Lowther.

*Leave the light on all the same ! i
- " Anything for a quite life,  Tumble in, vou chaps.’

The juniors returned to bed. When first the alarm had
been given, they had hoped that something definite had hap-
g’enc(f and it was a great disappointment to find that it was
merely ‘a nightmare of Kerr's. They had not the slightest:
doubt on that point. Kerr had not actually ewned up _uklt,
but he had as good as admitted it. And whether Kerr had
admitted it or not, the juniors would have had no doubt
#bout it. The fact that no one was discovered in the rooms

¢ the matter for them,

=ik - "

d
They teturned to bed, and were soon fast asleep again.
But lgerr did not sleep. He took a book to bed with him,
and read till the morning light wes streaming inte the
windows.

CHAPTER 14.
Cousin Ethel Arrives,

MERRY was the first to rise in the morning.
He found Kerr still awake, yawning over his

;e
: \ * Haven't you been asleep?” exelaimed Tom, in

great surprise.
Kerr shook his had. -~
1 prefer not to sleep,” hd t-.xgllaiac_d. :
= J\}er‘d of mmother nightmare?” grinned the Shell fellow.
“ Well, yes.” o e
“But you'll bs a wreck all day after missing your night’s
reat,” saul Tom anxiously; “ and we want' you, you know."
““Yes, rather,” said Figgins, putting his head into the
muﬁ 3 =
roblem fop:us, Kerr.
¥ THE Gm:a Lasaany.—No. 302,
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ST g# o Fed;: T Giink” Kangaiob relbarkdd
ver: “dt's :

“ Yeu're the chap who's got to think out the giddy -

H" And imagine ghosts “and things of a night,” grunted
erries, RTE TR
“ Oh, let’s hear the end of that,” said Kerr. * Poople :
have had nightmires before, I suppoge, and yelled ont.” ¢
:: ER'ot:rl nerves want seeing to,” grinped Wally. :
a s 13, -

*“ Cheese it, for goodness” sake,” said Figging. * Let Ketr
alone,  He's got more brains than the lot of us put together,
even if he does dream dreams. T say, Kerr, you'd better take
& snooze, hadn’t you, or you'll be fagged out all day.*" -

' I'm going to. I'll come down with you chaps, and Tl :
taket a sr}oosnhlwhile you kids go out. m(éouain Ethel and her L
aunt arrive this morning, you know, you'd all like to .
down to the station and n{npt them.™ % <

:‘ Yes, rather,” said Figgins,

“I'll take a rest while you'ro gone. Ethel will want to
}ﬁ!phw;;‘ in hunting for Gussy, and we'll ll start together after

nch,
- “Good enough," said Toin Merry, “but why not stop in
.bc:‘rll. _'Kn,rr-; you'll gleep more comfortably in bed,” T

e 5

-1 say, nightmare does scem to have upset your nerves
-old chap,” said Fatty Wynn, It is use you don'b " ¢
want to stay up here by yourself 7' =

: Yeos, that’s it.”

'ngl', a good feod will set you right

"1 shall be all right,"” said Kerr,

.- The Scottish’ junior looked a liftle pals, and heavy about
the eyes, hut he freshened up after 4 cold bath, and he looked
very nearly himself when he went down with the rast of
the party. 'The juniors made a good brekkfast. The kees —
winter air sharperied their appetites, and they did full justice
to-the excellent breakfast provided by the carve of Mra. ipps.
Faity Wynn_especially following his- own advige to lay a
solid founda.ion for the day, . ¥~ o5 5

After break %&h‘{: pnﬁ? prepared to go down to the
__g{lﬁll;_glh meet £he train by which Cousin Ethel™ad her
aunt, Drusilla Cleveland, were ta arrives Waliy orderell

Liss
Ruggles to bring the car, round. - Pillington had not been
Wally asked

again,” gaid Fatty. '

seen when the juniors prepared to start, and
Henry where the butler was. There was a
Henry's wooden face as he réplied:. =
‘“Mr. Pilkington ‘ave *ad a litt
°* Yol 'sir., - - down the > o to the “ouse-
leeéper’s’ raom, . Henry. - “T "eard him fall, and
TAND wWp, sir. fl’{- was 'urt.”
* Borry 1" said Wally. % Much hurt "

“ Yessir; badly eut about the foce,” said Henryes .
“Poor chap " said Tom Merry, with some o i
fgr the dislike he felt towards the butlore . “T'm sorry | %
him we're sorry, Henry.” 2

““Qertainly, sir.”

** Ts he keeping. his voom 7 asked Kerr.

" Ves _'sl_r;%xe went straight to his room,’™

“ Did you see him before he fell down " asked Kerr.
Henry could not h v 1

e I

-

] @ little surprise erocping into 1 g
expressionlesa fnee at thal question, ‘p 4 . ,_.._#’
~ "Np, sir,”’ ho replied. * It was werry early in the B

+ing.  Mr. Pilkingten was dewn first, sir. 3 '
“Oh, I see. Amd his-face is cut 7™ |

4 Vs, sir."”

*Poor Pilky !'"" said Wally. 3

“ The doctor *ave been to see him, from Fas
\Ya’lto,r," said Henry. *“ His face is
BT J

It might have been noted that Henry did not scem muely
cut up at Mr. Pilkington's misfortune; indeed, a suspicia
person might have supposed that he was pleased. Per
Henry had not forgotten the raging he had received- fro
butler on the subject of his ghost story iy

* You're not coming, Kerr?” Figgins asked, as the joniors :
were about to stirt, Ruggles having brought round the big S
Daimler, . o 1l fak :

‘* No,” said Kerr. “ Il fake 2 snooze bere,””

“Not in bed?” grinned Lowther, and the other fellows
chuckled. Kerr had had to bear a considérable number of

allusions to his nightmare, but he bore them with perfect

equenimity. :
“No, not _im bed?” said Korr calnly, —“T'll take a =
snooze on this lounge. Can I have your bulldog, Herries?™
* Cortainly,” said Herries, somewhat flattered that Kerr
wanted his bulldog. * What de yon want him for 1"
“*TPo k with me while I'm asleep.” .
“To k::g off the giddy nightmares." chuckled Lowther,
® “By Jove, you are getting into a state of nerves, Kerr,”
i-gli:l ) igby sympathetioally.© ** I'll stay with you, i you ,
I e' - - .
“I—I'Nl stay if you like, Kerr,” said Figginsg hereically.

POPULAR,”
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The light gleamed upon D'Arcy and upon the stone walls, reeking with damp. But it did not reveal the features
of the man who held the lantern; his face was covered 1
Arthur Augustus INArey, (See Chapter 10.)

S
He wanted very much to be one. of the firsk to grect
Cousin Ethel, but he was loyal tohis chum. But Kerr shook
his hewd.

:* No, that's all right, Figgv: yvou buzz off. Towser will
look after me. Piﬂ':ingtlm won't be able to make a fuss
dbout his being in the house, now he's laid up.”

Herries fctched his bulldog at once. Kerr wheeled a
large soft lounge near the open Ironch windows: of the
breakfast-room, and tied thes bulldog’s chain to the leg of
the lounge. Towser lay contentedly to sleep, but he slept

~in the manner of bulldogs, with one eye open.  If Kerr

@afod an enemy more solid than the nightmare, it was quite
cortain fhat he was safe while Towser was there.  Though
what enemy was to be expected in the daylight, in a large
house full of servants, was a puzzle. The other fellaws
attributed it all to Kerr's nerves, upset by the nightmare.
Figgins, in faek, was guite concerned about hiz chum. He
saw Kerr comfortably bestowed, with a rug over him, before
he left the breakfast-room.

Big as the Daimler ear was, it wns not gunite big enough
for all the party, and half the juniors walked down to
Easthorpe. It was a pleasant walk, in the keen winter
morning. The Fourth-Formers walked, the Terrible Three

: "Il.
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with ‘a black mask. “ You scoundwel!” exclaimed

and Kanzaroo being in the car. It was understood that
Figgins was to be in the car coming back, Figgy's special
rights to Cousin Ethel's society being facitly recognised.

“ Blessed if 1 quite know what to maks of Kerr,” Figgins 3
remarked to Fatty Wynn, “ I never knew he had any |
nerves at all, and now he seems all merves. Jolly queer$
that a ghost story should upset a hard-headed chap like old |
Kerr.” ]

“ He dida't have enough supper last night,” said Fatty
with a wise shake of the head. * I tried fo get him to take
some more of the goose, but he wouldn't. - You have to keep
pretty well fed up to kéep your nerves in order, you know.”

“ Youi nerves must be in & ripping state, then,” grinned )
Blake. * But really, I'm rather sorry about Kerr, He's the
Iast chap 1 should have expected to get into a state ofi
nerves. But he’s got it, and ne-mistake.” L

And Figgy's face was guite clouded till they arrived at
the railway-station.

The juniors crowded on the platform, waiting for Cousin
Fithel’s train to come in. When it came in, and they caught
sight of the girl's bright face at the carriage window, thoy
waved their caps enthusiastically. There was a rush to help
Cousin Ethel to alight. Miss Drusills Cleveland was the

Tau Gex Lasrary.—No. 302
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first to descend, and she accepted Figgins's helping hand, and
.' Monty Lowther helped out €ousin  Tthel, There was a
' general handshaking, and Figgins gained possession of Miss
Fihel as theg wallced out to the car.

Cousin Ethel was looking as fresh and charming as ever,
but her sweet face was unusually grave. She had been very
much goncerned about her uncle, Lord Bastwood; and the
news of Arthur Augustus's disappearance, following his
father’s, had been a great shock to her. She was so serious
tnd grave that Monty Lowther suppressod a whole series
of little jokés he had intended to entertain her with, on the
subject of Kerr's weird nightmare; and those jnkcs were

' nvrer uttered,

| You have not heard anything of Arthur?” was Cousin

: Ethel's first question.

- “ No,” said Figgins, * we're hunting for him.'

£ “TIe there not a detective at Eastwood Huuae searching
for him " asked Aunt Drusilla,

e Yos. but he haso't found anything cut. We hope to find
Gussy.”

1mmalytﬂecbnhlc that the juniors of 8t. Jim's would succeed
police and the Scotland Yard deétective had

fai
“It is térrible,” said Ethel, with a guiver of the Tips, as
she sat in the car, bowling ulons' towards Eastwood Hmue
“ No doubt about that,” said we've got to
find the scoundrels. Kerr's thinking the whaole
vou know, and Kerr's an awfully deep chap. I think he
ml] hit on mathmg or other.”
he wall I’ s-'.ud Fthc] but the tone implied that
she did not share honest Figgy's conviction on the subject.
. “ Well, he's fréght.full,y daeP you know,” said Figgins,

y a nightmare.”

not frightened,” said Figgins. “ Kerr-is as brave

3 i :% m
ﬂ. It's Juat a case of norves, you l.nun—slm'ply that.

— down, that's all.””
B Rﬁb«l ﬁed o what the juniors had

many quemm s
¢ louse. Theéy had little

~ done sines their arrival at I
4o tell, but they told it. The car stopped at Inst before the
~houze; and they came I? in good time for lunch. Cousin
“Ethel and Miss Cleveland went to their rooms, and. Figgins
: looked in the breakfasi-room for Kerr. The Hcottish junior
was still fast asleep on the couch, and Towser, with one eye
open, was watching and dezing beuda, him.
Kerr woke up a8 Figgins came in, however, and sat up and

~_zubbad kis oy
% Had

BNO0Es
“¥Yes; I'm all right now,” said Kerr, throv. ing off the
'-ruz hand geting up. “I'm starting with you fellows after
une
Bta.rtmg g asked Figgins, in surprise. *f Where?”
£ We're going out.’

lu.nch time,” suid Piggivs. enough

* Well, we're readv But where 7
“Into the park.”
** The park I” said Figging, puzzled. * What good are we

‘mn to do by going into the park, Kerr, old man?"

Aunt Drusilla smiled. Perhaps she did not think it ex~

* Poor Arthur! Of course, he must have b::}: kad.mpped.“ v
bizney out,

wondering. Indecd, they ware nlmoat inclined to suspect
that the strange affair of the night had disturbed Kers's
nerves more than they had at first supposed, and that he was
not uite himself. B:trqms was yery a@xious about him.

Id Kere isn’t quite the same as usual fo.day.” he con- .
fided to Cousin Ethel. ‘ He scems to hawve quecr ideas, I°
suppose he had an awfal nightmare, and then missing a - o
night's sleep has knm%ed ]‘mn ui; you know, "= :

Cousin Ethel glanced calthy face of the Scottish
junior.

** Kerr doosn't look knm&a‘d‘ ? che remnrkcd

“No; he looks ss fit a3 a fddle,” Figgins a e Of
course, he may have somo scheme s head—he's a 3
dm‘p, you know. But T admit that %s&mi if T'soe what
¥ here but ours

ml Femg to do in the park. There®
s

Kerr had stopped, and he caught the s
looked back with a smile. "
* That's why we've come, Figgy,” be said. =
‘:Y 2y ‘s nobody ‘here 7 asked ].lbg‘lll‘l
o8,

“¥—T say, Kerr, MWmdaxmg in your 1(1

you " aske d Ianrma +
“I think not,” said Kerr r‘u‘m.lj' y. “¥e © .

scat by the lake, and Miss Ethal can sit down while- k- -

ing to lr. Tve got to e\pimn to you chaps w hnt happened .

2

1 3
worfls, and

it ha pme&’ erry, in wonder.
“But ll'haf was ewplnme& in . om, Kerr, old
man. Don't vou remember ¥* e
“T remember well Lnough N

** You had a bad nightmare, old man,” said Figgins gently,
really alarmed now for the state of ]us chum’s mind.
Kerr laughed.

TS T A e e

Kau- isn't with you now ¥ 1 dide’t hay said.” “Ilet vou fellows
a. Iiawnwalmmostn!kstmght. s.ndhantnkmga q_y_ag,_fw o1 d if youd had a
r mo ! What wu he awtb all mgkffnt!" w’-.*m“})ﬂ?ﬁsf” said ::-m Mm'f)‘-” % -\_Il:ea“;m NS eHew §
£ for th uid od Blak “71 didn’t want to be overheard, i orr.
wpobing for the 4idds iiduapyes”, grinecd Bke Ovorhosrd P oelaans st I o8 e s
Pl ol i L " Bxaotly.” o -
Ethel looked nt l»m qu:cl.ly. “ Oh, draw it mild ! said Wnl]g “Who eould baye over-
“That is mot like Kerr,” she said. I always thought ha heard you? There was ut ocurselves in the room,
was very practical. Tt is very strange if he should and no!

outside m'.tFe corridor ]Jstenmg 1 eup ose 1
““The person who conld have over &
who came into the Painted Room, and .EM-
my stick in the dark,"” said Kerr cnlmlj’

* But—but you didn’ t, you lmuw, ' said Figgins, * You
ovned up that it was a nightmare.”

““ 1 didn’t, Figgy. I simply let sou ehaps say so, because
I knew that the fellow, whoever he wa was listening to

Skt - A a*.qu-na-w, gy -

every word that was said in the Painted Room.” ¥

ou—you that 1”7 [

os; luld 1 dldn't want io tell him what I'd found eut,” :

d Kerr xt_l mshtlm.m, and .

that fellow weni Bee? itisfied that it %
W as a n I']ITHIRN’ = . )

“Oh, my hnt!" said Tom Merry M e ‘!

“ Didn’t 1 tell you old Kerr was aw fuI!n det p?" eu]ammd B

Fi 5, in great admiration. “ This beuis the band I s -

s

don’t guite see it, for one,”
“We know jelly well that there waan't "
room but curselves, and the ﬁ% 2
anybody at the door couldn’é enrd whaf. was said, I6
seems to me that Kerr is still dreaming,’

“* Where wis chap tf he was sl.l.ll J:.-»-t-:uug"' aaked-'
Tom Merry.

Kerr shook his head,

“1 don’t know yet.

said Herries, unconvinced.
bedy in the
Toom 15 so big that

We've got to find. him mtt. 'Bu&i*-——-?

"o g ah listen, and T'll tell you exactly what happened. After we. o
e % lnnléif;g\hrm when we got there,” said Kerr. '*Let's get o e 11:rht ot the fivMad gone ok & chnnged body :
= Ethel and her aunt joined them at lunch, 'The With Wally. I }md my reasons for thinking that Wally was £
maal uld have been very merry but for the shadow that it davger of going after Gussy and his pater if the rascal =
hung over all, owing to the unknown fate of their chum, &9t # chance at him, T didn't go to sleep. I did not even i
*© Tom Merry & Co., like Figgins, were surprised by Kerr's Close my eyes cnce. About two'in tho moring someone was
o S idea of inning operations in the park, not having the in the room. -
r=.  faintest ides what was to be dome there. Kerr did not ex- < But how ! “d h |
B S et ey TR oy Somone v e
2 err s way, and it was agreed that the search should = " * 3 <
v ‘begin in the park. And L‘]u_'lngl;‘l_he] of mu“s”:n;t:“bo i};:;t I% :;Tmo to the bed whwe 1 was nhoweg* 1at he was .
by, r n <
i in the party, and when luno-]:: was over ‘they started. “ My (m?' Aunt Jane | smd] Wally. “ﬁ- s :
#1 don't see it A AN ZETO0. ow could any- ]
AT CHAPTER 15, Doy outeide: theqhmhold know which bed Wally had :
¢ Awfully Deep. . taken?” -’
— I of Eastwood, with ity big, leafless trees rimed “ I didn't say anybody outside the houne‘hulﬂ knew,” said L
) frost, was col anq, chilly and desolute as the 8.  Kerr calmly,
Ve J lm s juniors came into 1t from the terrace, Tom Merry There was a ﬁ'nernl jump,
- & Co. were following Kerr's lead, but they were puzzled and “ You mean that it woas somebody belonging to the house
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. who came into the room ! " Wally exclaimed, in great
] amazement.
“ Draw it mild, Kerr, old man!” murmnmd Fa
] “Don't pile it on too thick!” nﬁ Monty
L There B a , ¥ou know."”
Kerr go on,” said Cousin Ethel, with an onccura;&‘ng
look to the Scatthh junior. ‘L“}” am very interested 1l

hat ened, Kerr.™
- T he came to the bed where

“F repeat that, "whoe:
Wally had lain down. mjﬂ“ﬂl ad changed- out after the
Toom was quite dark, and so 1:' o watch had been kept the
watcher cuu‘!d not 2 thnt Wally had changed out.”

A watch Y anners. ** How could an 'yhod\ watch
us there. h the Lr\holn, dn you mean?"
ents,” suid K

opeming, atb all ew 3
¥ said Blake.  * You'ro piling :t on, you

Wynn.
wther.

whoever it was, he came up to the bed, hardly

! making & sound,” said Kerr: * Then I smelt chloroform.
| * Chloroform " said Consin Eehe
i “Yes; L know the sméll well lmough I had_my stick
= | _ ready ip my fist the distance as well as T could in
28 “the dark, an ught the stick down on the chip’s head. I
"' think xt 2144 across the face. You nli heard the yell

Kerr did moL trouble to reply to that observation. He
cnntmuorf iy

J@ut on the light as quickly as I could, but the man was

T had had some hope of cutching him, but I knew that

T be 100 gu;ck for me, knowing the socret of the room

~mot k ik But ¥ counted on msrkmv his faca

. with my Jknow hi
LV, -hat"’ said Figgis. * Didn’t T say he was. as
v yolled Wally.

19.
got-oul "’

" * Did Tie go up
the rlnmm;, or

me' or whut
t's easy to K Tho doors were
all ‘and the windows were all fi ¢ :
has iron baﬂ acrosy it inside, Yot the marn LE £
=2 gone out again. The oby mlh e&nc'luamn w-—” L

** Thatyou dreamed it,”

 Fathead ! said Kerr poll
is that there's o vay of pettin
Rmm without using doors or wifidows,”

: uhuous eonclusion

Vumshlng through the ceiling?’" suggested Mont
i el e & ggests \ﬁm ¥
i T noticed that the iwalls are panoclled,’” said Kerr. “ And
the room is very old—one of the oldest parts of the house,
| 1 should say. S g

y. “T kngw tho coiling was painted

“Thoge old panelled rooms in ancient houses often have
secret doors,” sald Kerr. “They were common enough at
- the time the houses were bnilt, Men often_had to dodge out
[*_--_ of sight in the time of Jacobite conspiracies. Isn't there a

that one of the lords of ann\.nnr! was found daad in
room. and the deors fastened, and his_my
it prie knew how 1" e -i' S T
; 1t 19 & yarn,” said Wally.
g mlght rasily bo tﬂlﬁ, if there's a secret r'lnor' in the
- room. Have you ever of such a tlung, Wally 2
~  —D'Arcy minor slmok his head.
. “Nevor! IFf there was a secvet door, the
‘anything about it, either, Nobodyv knew.
in the picture- g‘nlleu,
ndfather’s time.”

oo Houﬂ;!'*‘hm“ 1 that such things have existed in Enst,-

¢ Yos, sofar as ﬂm goes <d 2
> Donaml u EW re's one in the Painted Room," said
err, ‘“and that's the rascal got in and out.™
ere was 2 shoﬂ.
'I‘om Merry & Co, I k'new what to think.
was 2 secret panel in the Painted Room, by which
 possessor of the secret was enub]ed to entér and leave as
__eaaed cerfainly the affaie ut' the previous night was ex-
d, without supposing that Kerr had been the vietim of
tmare, unusually realistic, And if the rascal had eseaped
ho pancl, and vet remained w:thm hearing, it had shown
hrese ma?ii n'gnd unch:' r's part n.it:h?now thr-J matier to
] :spnm' of as a mare. It was, as
Figging u&mnbly declared, very deep imdeed. PBut

ater didn’t know
ore was a slid-
once, but it was screwed up

** You fellows ; think that it was a deeam?* said Kerr,
wa‘t‘h a qu:et smile, glancing round at the silent juniors,
““-.ll said '[' Merry hesitatingly,  * ¥You see—"
I sec! I might have dreamed the dark I might

have droanmri flm yell, but do you think T could have dreanted

this?"
'Ill.

Next Vl«udﬁhru Numher ni “THE
be the price

GEM" w
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m"l Herries obtusely. *You s good as admlﬂeg“iy :
st nugh -

in ﬂld out of the Pamfcd ;

uud will contain a splendid
long complete story entitled :
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Kerr held up the stick he carried in his hand.
“That was the stick T had last mght he said quietly.

“Look at it. Can you see a stein?”

The juniors, with awed looks, gazed at the deep dark slain
on the wood. Tt was there, right enough, and they could not
rlnubt what it was,

“ Blood I"" said Tom Merry, in a hushed voice.

Kerr nodded.

“That came from the nose, I think-=or the face some-
whci:m. I think I caught him right across the fuce with the
sticlk.”

“ Great Scott ™

“And if I dreamed that,”" grinned Kerr, “du you think
thut T conld have dreamed this?”

He took his_ h.mdkarchmi from his ef. It was wril
round somethi The umom hm with breat
interest as he B.nﬁk’awhé!. A eotton wad vrn.a
dlac! ed, from enmn a faint, sickly smell.

“ Ohlaroform ! said Mannoers, e

* Chloroform ! - My hat [

** Where dlrl you get that? asked Cousin Eihel

1 picked it the floor of the Painted Room, Tha
man c‘lroPped it wEen my stick eaught him across the chivey.™

“Oh "

The juniors gazed at the chloroform pad. The
doubt about that, and Kerr's story was proved | o
shadow of a doubt.

Do you think that I dreamed it?’ asked Kerr

“No," said Tom Moﬁg “1t happened ; but—bug it rather
takes my breath away P

CHAPTER 16.
The Suspect.

IE St. Jim's juniors were impressed at last
The stain upon the stick was mnvmcmg enongh, Jm:]
e chloroform pad finished thn matter. There was
other way |t conld have coma ) )

ehlornform ex-
nla ) ] ry much befora—
how Lord Bastwood and \rt‘nur M tus n captured
~ without being able to give the u!nrm.'-'i!_\‘ici lv they had
boen chloroformed by the kidnapper.
..~ Wally’s face was quite white as he guzed at the But
for Kerr's foresight the previous night that pad ‘w% have :
been pressed over his face while he slept, ami)ﬂ he would have __~~
awakened from a drugged sleep to find himself—where?
Where his father and his brother were now kept prisoners by
the mysterious kidnapper.
“I——-I say, Kerr, old man, you've done a jolly good
ey'd have had

turn,” said the fag, in a faltering voice. **
me, sure enough.

1 think they would—or he would, :ather t.hm was only
ane. * said , a8 he carefully wrapped up the pad ugam.

'it to his pocket. i

“ﬂ'& sattled, then,” said Tom Merry. *“There's a socret x:
way of getting into the Painted Room. and the kidnapper
knows a nul: ik

2 ]"t'lcl.l_s'

“ And we've got to find it out,”

“ That's
“ We'll asﬁ all the houschold,” said Wally. * Pilkington
may know someﬂu.ng about it, as he's lived m the house for
a year or more,

*Ha, ha, ha!” =

The juniors stared at Kerr, as he burst into an involuntary
lsugh.  They did not seo anything comieal in D' Arey minor'’s
rema

“What's the joke?” asked Blake, puzeled.
. **Nerves again?’ demanded lIumas

%, Oh leave my nerves alone,” said Kerr. ““Lasi night it
wasn't ™y nerves, but yvour brains thot were at fanlt.”

“ Right enough,” said Figgins. “ Quite sol”
1 couldn't help ing at Wally's idea,” grinned Kerr.
“Don't you sea? A yody outside ouse couldn't

know anything about Lho secrel_panel, and couldn’t get into
the house to use it, anyway. ﬁIe must b2 somebody inside
the house. If we say & word in the house about this dis-

covery, we shall stmpl_r warn the kidnapper that we are up
to, hn little game.”
said Wally, aghast. * That’s

“Oh, my only Aunt Jane,”
80, tog!"
“Somebody in the house,” sanid Cousin Ethel slowls. * Thea
you suspeet that it was one of the servants, Kerr?"
“ Naturally. As thero is no one else in the house."
“Which one?” asked Figgins. “Go on, Kerr, I'll )olly
well bet that you've got an 1de: which johnny it was?
Tue Gex Lisrary.—No. 302,
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“That's asking rather too much,”

“Tiggy's right ! said Kerr.,
" “f t 1
“1 don’t know,
order,” said

Room. I was one of the

* But there ain’t any other
‘At least, I can't sce any.”
.

‘1 dare say you can',” esid Kerr.

able to worry out one or two,”
Figgins gnaned.

“Y¥ou leave Kerr alone,” ha said:
1t takes a New House chap to

Besides,
this.*”

“ Oh, rats!” said Herrics warmly.
found out already that there was
"

“You had?” exclaimed Fi
““¥Yes. You know Towser
—he houze,” said Herries,

I had
house.

brack of the kidnappor.
Hopss from the willows, and
understand,

the kidnapper.
_ " Ahem!" said Kerr.
nevir was in
fare last, after the time ho

never there,
the house.”

ey

uza for seeret doorsia

{0 take Lord Kastogifs Bt o«

and Gussy's handierchief, and
drop_them n o field a mile
away. That pub the police on
the wrong scent at once. And
it was quite easy for him fo
leave the door of the picture-

Hery unfastened to give the

1m5russian that Lord Bastwood
had :

gone out that night.”

“Of eourse I “said Figgins.

“ But the pater was in the
Iibrary., not in the Painted
Room,” said Wally.

“The library has panelled
Avalls, like tht_‘-rl::aintod oom,”
said Kerr. * There is another
opening panel there, of course.
Don’t you remember Henry's
ghost? I am quile sure that
Henry really saw that dark
figure in the library. by the
time he got the Iigﬁt on the
man had vanished through the
wall.”

i Oh !,‘l

“1 believe that Lord Raust-
wood was taken in the library
and Gussy in the Painted
Room,"” said Kerr. “1 can
fancy the kidnapper eneaking
behind Lord Eastwood's chair,

while bhe was “writing at his

table, and saddenly dabhing
the chloroferm pad over his
face from behind. Every-

body else in the house was
in bed. He carried Lord East-
wood, insensible, through the
secret panel, and that was all.”

“The poor old pater,” said
Wally, clenching his fists. ©* I'd
like to pet within hitting
distance of the rotter, who-
gver he s’

* You've been within hitting
distance of him, fancy,”
said Kerr, with a grin.

Tu# Gex Liprary.—No. 302,

¥ou know which ene it was??
but I suspect.
Kerr, who was always very precize,
established the existence of the sectot door,
couldn't know anything about the secret door in
household staff. We've got to find
the one that other c¢ircumstances point to.”

gins,

ollowed Gussy’s track back to
“We thought at the time Tewser
was off the scent. ~Now it's quite clear Towser was on the
He eamo straight back to Eastwond

we should have known that he wae leading us to
Towser's all right.” ol
“Not quite right,
the field under th
went there with Blake and Dig.”
“*His handkerchief was found there,” said Herries,

“So was Lord Eastwood’s hat;
I believe that both of them were kidnapped in

said Tom Merry, :;r\"ir'ho do you think it iu,fthen?”
m coming to that. You fellows”—Kerr glanced at
}l?}ak? :}::d D!Eb_\'-—-" }'-’;I‘l gupliuséd«-thnt Gussy had slept in
3, clothes and gone out in the morning to iook for traces
of his father without calling you.” o -

" Well, what were wo {o think?"” said Blake, a little
aggressively, =5

“Quite so. You thonght that. Tis handkerchief was
found under the willows, and what could seem mere natural
t{mn %Jmt Gussy had gone there, and had beent kidnapped
there {7

“* It looked reasonable r-r.uug ,"" gaid Dighy. “T believe
Dodder thinks that Gussy foun ottt 8omething, and the
nappers collared him to keep him quiet,’

‘Just so. But, as a matter of fact, Gussy was kidnapped'
in the Peinted Room, just as Wally would have been last
night if I hadn’t chipped in.” e

"It looks like it—now,” admitied Plake, 3

. And now we're coming to-the point,” said Kers,
kidnapper meant to kidnap Guss all the time, and
along with his pater. If ha is holding Lord Eastw
ransom, Gussy is anothér trimp in his hand to mak
lordship pay np. And there’s another reason why he w:
Gussy—the same reason that he wanted Wally??

* And what’s that 7"’

“ Because while there isn’t any member of
the house he is safer from a scarch. Yo
Pilkington wanted to get rid of Gussy’
"Arcy in the house he is head of s
s instruetions,”

“ Yes, that's why we wanted
said Blake, with a nod. - Pilky was tr
But you don’t mean that the kidnapper has
over Pilky to make him play his game for

Let's take tho facts in
i “We've
An outsider
the Painted

circumstances,” said Herries.
“But I hope to be
“He'll think it out.

handle a problem like

“If you eame to that,
something fishy in tho

if we'd had sense enough to

1 because CGussy
e willows. at all the night be-

but Lord Eastwood was Ladiu
him {

Kerr smuled, 2 e g
._ﬂ‘-;' the houss!” said Clousin Ethel, with a deep breath. Tom Merr Wﬂ!ﬂﬁ ST
: formed and kidnapped under their own roof. “ Pilkington .
i wanted Kerr nodded. &
T owWn aocord, $ ¥You suspect ihe butler {

LL \-fﬂs"’ " e -
“ Oh, crumbs M =

Kerr™ steadily. ¢ was
kidnapped 1n  the  Painted
Raoom, Now, how did he come
to be in the Puinted Room at
all?™”
*.Oh, that's simple encugh !
said Blake. * His own room
5. under rvepair, and Pilking-
ton had the Painted Room got
ready for him instead’*_
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will contain a splendid new long
complete school tale of Tom Merry

room was out of repair on pur-
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“because he coul
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kidnappeﬂ there, and new
else,”” said Kerr.
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been in the Painte
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iid Wally.
L I{ug E‘Uillll‘ii 911"1"._ ]10
zay the least .ust night
when' Mrs. Wipps arranged
& for us in that J

the |
Pilkington interfered with

HE will arrangements,  He & to

like it too ! work it for Wally sleep
alone in that rgome™ .

“ 8o he didy” said Wally—

“go he did! The rotter!™
“ Thai's goincidence number
wwo,” gaid Kert.  “ Then
there's the fact that Pilking-
ton wanted to get rid of us
chaps. Of course, we kuow
n].‘li about his }K“.I'.'I;.( o X hnﬁh
old codger, who doesn ke
boys, and so on, and doesn't
like being disturbed. But that
wouldn't make him so cheeky
to his master’s guests without a
good reason. e had led the
police on a false scent o mile
rom Eastwood House. But

gol uny influence

“1 fanoy that Gt}.csy's‘mw'

d ibe =
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loose! Yon know what will

we were in the house—a crowd of us—and we were potter-
ng about looking Tor Gussy and his pater. We might have
hit on something at any time, and it was safest to be rid of
us, B he had captured Wally last night he would not have
had any memboer of the family to stop him, and he wounld
have tried his Hardest to get us ont.  And, under the circum-
stances, I don't quite see how we could have stayed, as he
has authority from Lord Conway.”

“The rotter 1" repeated Wally.* *The awful rotter! It's
clear as daylight !

Blake shook his head.

“I don't like Pilky, and T admit that it looks suspicious,”
be said, ““but it isn roof.”

“I've gob proof,” said Kerr coolly,

®*Ohd And what is it 7"’ -

“X marked his face last night with my stick. Whoever
came into the Painted Room last night hes got bis face
marked this morning.”

"la'rt:;'gt Seott ! Then we've only got to look at him and
ree—

‘You have exactly five minutes to make up your mind, Pilkington,” said Kerr coolly, “ At ten minutes
to three, if you have not decided to show us the secret panel, I shall tell Herries to let his bulldog
happen then!” (See Chapter 21.)

“Hold on!"” said Herries. ‘It happens that Pilkington

fell downstairs this morning and hurt his face, I heard
Henry tell Wally so.”

Kerr langhed. s

*“He bad to account for the damage to his face somehow,
vou ass!”®

= Oh'™

“ But Henry heard him fall down P objected Dig.

*Of course Henry heard him fall down! You remember
I asked Henry if he'd seéen Pilky this morning before he
fell down'? He hadn’t; nobody had. Pilkington came down
early, and tumbied down the stairs speeially for Henry to
hear him. Before anybody had seen him he arvanged that
little aceident to account for his damaged chivvy. He could

he did it with Henry within hearing to make it quite con-
vineing, Bub Yhe damage to his chivvy was done by my
stiek Tut
morning.*! : 3 ;
“Why, of course,” =2id Figzins—" of course! If his face
- Tae Gem Lisrary.—No. 302.

night, oot by his tumble on the =stairs this

~tamhble rlowjﬁ the stuirs without hurting himself much, and
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was demaged, he had to account for it somehow, and that’s
just what he would think of.” :

% Anyway, it's a wonderful coinecidence that Pilkington's
face is damaged this morning and the face of the kidnapper
wns damaged last night,"”” said Kerr. “ Put two and two
together and you’ll comp to the facts. It was Pilkin
who came into the Painted Room last night to kidnap
Wally."”

The juniors were silont.

Kerr had certainly worked the problem out in a very con-
vineing manner. * : ;

It was difficult to suspect the staid and imposing butler
of being a secret schemer snd kidnapper certainly, but
:;;eﬂry circumstance pointed to the correctness of Kerr's

80T

Pilkington_had put D'Arcy in the Painted Room, and he
hed been kidnapped there, Pilkington had tried to get
Wally to sleep alone in the same room, and there had been
an attempt to kiduap Wally: Pﬂkmﬁton‘s face was damaged
in the morning, and the face of the kidmlpper had been
damaged during the night. Pilkington had tried to get rid
of the schoolboys from the house, and the kidnapper, of
course, would be much safer when they were gone. The
chain of circumstantial evidence was complete. =

“What do you think, Cousin Ethel?” asked Figgins,
breaking the silence. B

“I think Kerr is very clever indeed,” said Ethel. I am
?{a‘zih_ sure that he is right. All the circumstances point to

same

& t :
~ ““Thanks, Miss Eihel!” said Rerr. "I am quite sure,
too, ns n matter of fact. I fancy that Pilkington discovered
the secret panels, and that very likely put the whole socheme
into his head: He must have known of the serewed-up
pauel in the picture-gallery, and from that he reasoned out
that there were others—and found them. Then he laid his
plans, and so far he has scored.”

Vo fear ! said
got no -p‘l-n‘:n#"

' what I eould fel

o n

They might even think it was
a jape to score off Pilkington. Even if they scarched for
n socret panel, fhey wouldn’t find it.. But even if they took
it all in, and arrested Pilkington, that would be the worst
thing that could possibly happen.” :

1 don’t see that.”
.~ *They can’'t put Pilkington to the torture, you know,
in these days to-make him own up what he’s done with Lord
Eastwood. And if Lord Eastwood and Gussy are never
found, Pilkington would have to be released for want of
evidence,”

“Yes, bitt— ; _

“ And if Pilkington is in prison, he will keep silent for
his own sake. And then what will happen to his prisoners?
They may starve to death in their hidng-place before they're

found.”

> heavens !" murmured Wally. .

“If Pilkington is doing all this alone—and T think he is—
there would be nobody to take food to the prisoners if he
were arrested,” said Kerr. * We've got to consider that.
Not a word to the police or to Mr. Dodder. 5
handle this matter ourselvas—if we don’t want to risk being
the caunse of Lord Eastwood's and Gussy's death.”

“ Tt is quite true,” said Cousin Ethel.

“ But where are they?” exclaimed Figgins.
make a guess abont that, Kerr?”

“Yes, I ean. Lord. Bastwood has been a prisoner for
%\'e days now, Gussy for more than twenty-four hours.

hey are kept somewhere hidden, and they must be supplied
with food ; that goes without saying. Pilkington must keep
them alive, Only Pilkington can taking food to them,
and as Pilkington is never long absent from Eastwood

House, the conclusion is they're not far away.”

“Trual” . *

% Now we come fo Henry's ghost again. The dark figure
in the library was Pilkington. You remember that Henry
couldn’t wake him—his door was locked—when they searched
the bhouse that night, As a matter of fact, Pilkington wasn't
in his room at all. He was hiding behind the moving panel
in tho. library while the servants were searching For the
mysterions dark fgure™

“But what was he doing there?" execlaimed Herries.

* Why should he be in the libraxy at all? It was the night
after the krdnal,:pmg, not the same night.” :

# Exactly ! I've said that Pilkingten must have taken

“ Can you

We've gob to

Pilki

& Tor wall- i Pawser doesn’t
emiled Kerr. 'Lm ad col

wood, and was comins back when he ran into Henry in the
library in the dark. Of course, he didn't expect Henry to be
downstairs, and you can understand now why he rated
Henry for being so jolly zealous, and forbade him ever ta
come down in the night again.” T
““My hat! That's s0!”
*“That means,” said Tom Merry slowly, “that Loed
Eastwood and Gussy are kept prisoners in some secret place -
in Easiwood House itself, and that Pillkington goes to them
by“way o’! th-zyeegnt-dq‘o:._m the library to take food.”
TR v
s beats Sherlock Holm said Figging® # You
oulght to be o giddy defective, Kerr'! e E
“Now 'm coming to my plan,” Went on Kerr. =
Oh m‘?ﬁ{f‘ a plan®" said-Tem. °
“ Cert - Pilliington must visit
think, at least onee in every twenty-four
food, if for no other reasons.  He goes by §
door in the library. I dare say he could go
by way of the Panted Room, but we happen ta
Now, if we keep watch in the library to-night, unknow
‘8 chance of spotting the scoret panel.”

, good ! =
“The difficulty is, that he' 3
spotted,” said Kerr. “ I believe he's a thore
ous villain: I think T pulled the w
last n?ﬁt in thi% Painted Room, by letti
vince me tha was o |
T can't be sure. That's
this morning while T was
think I should have disappeared
the station, and I should know exactly
because I should be shut up aleng with him, ¥
follow later. While I was napping in the br
; growled and woke upr

S o Koon

v

v dn't you 1 some of us stay with“gou, zou 2

like Pilkington,™
) h of his

heard At = e
1 Herries. *°T know perfectls

well that Te

: - 8 Pilkington as a rascal at the very
start. You remen ‘ went for him.”
Tom Merry looked rou
“ Gentlemen, chaps, and fellows!” he said. “ T sugmest

that we appoint Kerr leader, and
Gussy is found.”
“ Hear, hear ! said Figgins heartily. .
And the motion was ecarried unanimously. Kerr Hed
proved his ability to take the lead, and the whole Co. ~—
were more than willing to follow him. Kerr aceepted the
with becoming modesty.

orders, unt:i

in a state of great, but suppressed, t.

Kerr had been elected ieader, and Kerr had

his _instructions. : .
The juniors loyally promised to carry them oub.
In the first place, not a word was to be uttered upon the
subject inside the house, in case it should be owerheard. It

vﬂnm{ MERRY & C9. strolled roun

was a case, literally, of FING ©ars, sl s
In the second place, ti niors were to be exceedingly care-
ful to show no change in their manuer ards Pilkington,

change
so that he should not have the slw chance of guessing
that htiw:.i is_rlspelmocl‘ff ; - = . 8:“ O
In the third place, for the pm of throwing dust im0
the rascal’s eyes; Kerr advisad gat the fellows should g#fin
to slack down in their seargh, and give up as ho
task of finding the missing junior. ;
The Co. were cager to search in the
Painted Room for - secret  panels, Jin the hope
thus finding the way fo the hiding-plice ofsthe kiduoag
father and son; but Kerr's advice was followed. -
pretty cortain that #f they made such a search, P
would soon disgover them at it, and then he would
stantly aware of how much they knew and suspected.
It was quite possibie that. in that case, he would contrive
some means of removing his prisoners f0 a safer place, so
that even if the seeret door was discovered, the discovery of
the prisoners would not follow. ~ e -
Indeed, a darker andwmore terggble possibility wasshinted
at by Kerr; if the rascal foumd himself in r of dis-

food to his prisoner. Naturally, he would chdose the night  eovery, with the prison leoming before him, it was possible
to do it, when everybody clse was in bod. It would be-the  that f:c ‘might secure himself by a more terrible ¢rime than S
only safe way. My idea is that he had visited Lord Fast- lkidnapping. Lord Eastwoeod and Arthur Augustus D'Arcy S——
Tft'z G?.f,mnmf.—l\'o. 302. : = B s =
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Next Wednesdaye

might disappear for evor from the knowledge of men,

% Thgv Were at the mercy of their and he held

¥ - their lives in the hollow of his hand. “If he felt himeelf
: driven to if, for his own safety, it was quite possible that he
—- might sace their lives to “his seeurity
. The . s realised that Kere was tight, and they
mised $& follow his m:tnm?au“, ‘and they :mthlul]y kept
their

illcingion obserfﬂ’ {hom during the afternoon, s
oubtedly did, he eould not fail to receive the im-
ion thap they had lost heart in the search for their
~ missing shum .

They. sk oy the frozen lake, apparently thinking of
w=nny Lhing 1 dwnmmuran('c of Arthur Angustus D'Arcy,

and ap) o enjoy themselyes with schoolboy zest.
eh as concerned ns the rest for Gussy, Figgins

“pleazant hour ork:wn pﬂotmg Cousin over

n surface of the la

s dark when the ianm%“fn. “and t}loy came in
nd rosy from their reise, and aves dinner they talked

HSF e [ oiball m

“arranged for the morrow with the villagn
"had been arranged by Arthur Augustus

v uh ki son of the village polreeman, who was captain
of the Tasthorpe Ramblers _ The rs discussed the
ther with great keenness, and aski enry about the

village footba

' did na ington.
— The bkdee ki "his own room the grealer part of the
~ timej-wiid whe n he was seen downstairs, he hed a bandage
H “or weface.

Lo part of his face that could he seen was pale, and
his eyes gleamed over the bandage, showing very little of

thri-kpmi calmness that had always characterised Mr.

a on.

==Hot korg.tout of sight aia m]uuh sarha e_]n?ul;:h His nose
much swoll d t ctor from Basthorpe eame

::)”a‘é:qmm e, m' e r When the medical

man came dows hall, g.ﬂd asked

ifter on. =

“ We'ra \"erv mur-h concernad n.bout Mr, Pilkingta
ct;ﬂmm-][ * Was it a very bad full that he had, sir :
Vergabadi® said the doctor. ** Mr. Plll\mntnn § fac(' is
lmdiy B‘u:swl His nose must have come into violent con-
with the stair or the floor.”

E;_ = ""‘N{: ather injuries, I h}gnauf)rh W";Ihams s S 5 o
- o \'rl cnnpml enough, all the damage is done to the
- Y é\rmt . Pilkington_must have fallen
y B Very marmu% thing in falling downstairs.

Hi‘ was fortunute to escape \llth a bruised hoa, under the

circumstances.”

= 5 Km mﬁdmd, dochr had gone.
“U:?&e:qn;_ ; ’&ewhm’tmﬂyboanﬁdd
ahiout—Pilky wak'! - to escape with a swollen nose.
Perhaps next time it I be a bit worse.”
Herries made o gesture of cautiom
“No talking inside the house,”
whisper.
o E‘~.hur. up, Herries,”” muttered Blwke hastily.

“ Wellbw ly giving Kerr a warning,” said Herrmq
_ “f ho talks m hougse, you know, we ma

- But Blake dragged hi away before he could gne
_more opinions ¢

ing ihe cveming, the party ‘wijourned e the music-
the uppumm. of carcless forgetfulness on tho
Arthn[ Augustis was very well kept up.
the knowledge ﬂu.t they were on the track, and
ance TOW - ing their ehum, the
ling very much mmchee ful; &0 the
]{ ﬁs&;uu +ol, : ki
'Arcy, langu
r, marred their
themscl\‘eﬂ‘ -
ners’ accompaniment, Manners
Flgguﬁ rendered  the famous
with great gﬁ‘m It was
broke up.
&3 she said poodaight to

he said, in a stage

in some hidden
easure, and pre-

anxious. It was not 1i ei', i};nt-niyjangcr threatened hh:!

but F:m could not help feeling uneasy.
cun't help thinking of poor Arthur,” said Ethel, in a

sh I could take part in the senrch for him.’

- gi his head at onee,

,dem 10,738 DLI You conldu’t! There may be danger—

doesn’t  know a.ngthmg about the
mﬁﬂ, you know, and she wouldn't let you stay down.”

1 nodded.
“T know !

Jut—Dbu o't run into denger, Figgins, and—
and the others, 139 dqt do anything rash.”

smwwsnmum"ma D. and wiil contaln a splendid
GEM" will . the usual price I emcl:lut:r:mmu!
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.‘J"I'Ilﬂd “and the

“could watch them 1f he chose

was lonil.ﬂ' o little '
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“ That's all right,” sa:d Figgins confidently. “ Kerr's
leader, you know, and he'll sce the bisney through.  Trust

ol Kerr.”

* There may be danger,” sald Ethel uneasily.

“I'm thinking about you,” said Figgins
{crget to lock your deor, will you? And—and
you're in-the same room with Mms Drusilla.
feeling a bit uneasy, you know,”

The girl smiled.

* There is no danger {or me,’ * she said, "ﬂmt wicked man
can have no object in I.r.tmg to injure me. 1 only hope that
no one else will be huct.

*“ Rely on us!” said Flggms “ Come down as anrly as you
can in the mnmmg‘, and we'll tell you if we’ ve. immd oub
anything.”

T shall be down very early,” said Ethel

Aud she went upstairs with Miss Drusilla.

Bedtime,” said Tom Merry, and the juniors made their
to the Painted Room,

t plans Kerr had made for the night they did not ib
know and in the Painted Room, of course, it was mniom
to discuss anything. Trom behmd the secret panel the Kid-
napper, if he were thcle, could hear e w

But Kerr was o the occasion. He drew a packet of
Christmas cards from Iua pocket as p.e sat before the fire.

* Look at these cards, you chaps,” he said.

The juniors gathered vound him to look at the, cards.
Upon ane of them Kerr wrote :

20 You won &

1 c:m " Ee!p

** It won't be sufe for a lot of us to keep watch. W&M-

be spotted. T'm going down by m
Figging and Wynn locked at him mpmohful.ly, and the
rest of the juniars looked v

{ =
But they had agreed that lfverr was-to be lea.der and they -

loyally kept the bargain.
What he had writen was true enough - would |
t for any of the T
and mrtunly a numbfe
in the library withoutl
But the fellows felt
r on the task h
s nothin
lkely o 1ERT 30 succecs” ARG 10 ook pmaal discuss
thely to len ENCCESS was im
the subject while the encmy might be lurking within hearing

of their voices.
Kerr slipped the eard he had written upen into Lis pocket,

and after keeping up adprei‘.nce of scanning, the cards, ﬂm S

junmiors prepared for bed.

It was curicus and eerie to feel that probably, from
concealed spyhole in the room, they were being wntgheﬁ bgt
Lean eyes.

Yet if the hdnapper really had access to the house, and
it was pretty ccrtoin that he
was there at the spyhole, to satlsl.'y hlmse!j as to their pro-
ceedings.  Whether he wounld haye the nerve -to make
another attenipt upon Wuily they could not guess, buat it was
lli.abr enough. It was anderstood thet in each room one of

juniors was to kacp awake ail the time. -

Kcrr s keen cyes had scanusd the walls of 't!m rooM Tnany
hm]:lﬁ,l without appearing to do so, in m::ch & possible
spyhole.

But there seemed to be no trace of anything like an open-
u% in the old, time-blackened panels.

be Scottish junior stretched himself in the euychur

vi;:g: the b!mns log-fire, znd leaned back with eyes half
closed, -

Bt ha was not. dozing.

In that attitude he was scanning the lit up in
: it the el

every corner by the umination. ie lig:

It was more than likely that if the spybole existed, 1t was
in the ceiling, where the painting in
to conceal it

The spraw. lmg Bacchus, crowned with vine-leaves, amid the
attendant nmymphs, grmnod down ot the junior as he gezed
upwaﬂl ntn{u painted ceiling.
% !cflenly a thrll ran through Kerr's limbs, in spm of

LSS

He could have sworn thai the right eye of the Bacchus had
gleamed like a hiving eye, that it had moved as no painted
cye could move,

He kept quite etill.

Through his helf-closed eyelids he wagehed the mied face
on the ceiling.

Yes, there m no doubt about it.

‘the painied figure was lifelike

bright ik

The left v
it had. notc& moviim gleam that he Md in tha- nght

.. in H.m pu.nbad eye, and from above
the room Whrn he placed his eye
£M Lisrary.—No. 202.
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close to the little aperture, it caught the gleam of the electric

light beneath. 3
Not the slightest hint did Kerr give in his manner of the

giscovegy-lm Ead mude.- He closed his eyes, and seemed to

'i y ins _:kaock himt nns:li roused. _ui:imhup. ¢ ik

“"No go oing to &leep in the chair, Kerr,” sai 3
“ Bottor tm-‘hgin # b

Kerr yawned, and rese.

“ Right you are Figg{ [ e

And be went to bed w th the rest,

CHAPTER 18.
: The Walcher in the Dark, :
- R HE light was out in the Puinted Room and the adjoin-
ing‘ chambers.
: he log-fire on the wide stone hearth was dying low,

Btrange lights and shadows danced in the room and played
upon the polished old ocak walls.

Not one of the juniors clused his syes.

It had been arrdnged for them to stny awake by turns, i
case of a visit from the hidden enemy ; but, as a matter o
fact, not one of them felt he coid sleep.  Even Fatty Wynn,
who had grea distinguished " himself, as usual, at’ the
supper-table, only dozed a litile oocasionall .~ As the fire-
li% tied down, they lay awake and watohl!:l.

e red emibers died into blackness,
— Ik was past eleven o'clock now.

At half-past eleven the last spark had expired. Tt was very
nearly time for Kerr to take up his post in the library.
True, he did not suppose that the kidnapper, if he visiled
his prisoners that night, woald go before midnight, probably
not till considerably after midnizht. It was about two hours
after midnight that Henry the footman had encountersd the
ghiost in the library. -

But it was only cautions to Le on the spot early enongh.
As soon as the roum was quite dark, and he was safo from

;;‘aé e:ifs of a watcher, Kerr-slipped out of bed and dressod

He put on a pair of rubber-shoes, in which he eould move

noiselessly, and drew a darle mufller about his neck over his
- collar, in order to be quite invisible in the darkness.

Then be nltilsgad. into his pocket u short, stout stick, which

he had whit during the day for the purpose.
Now he was ready. : s -
In spite of his coolness and courage, the Scottish junior’s
heart was beating hard as he stepped towards the door of the
-~ —=—~Painted Room. - >
“Tle had seen to that door himself when the juniors came up
to bed. ) made a sound of locking it, but he had
turned back the key with the sams movement, and 5o the
door hz]nd really been left unlocked, to allow his exit without
a sound. =
Korr opened the door cautiously, noiselessly, and stepped
out into the corridor.
The whole household was in bed, and not a single light
— gleamed in the whole of the vast pile of Eastwood Housus
bigerr drew the door of the Puinted Room softly shut behind

He waited for a few moments to listen. ’ - ;
- But there was no sound in the great house. Only faintly
from outside camo the wail of the winter wind in the leaflass
trees of the park,

So silently had Korr gone, that the other juniors hardly
knew that he had started. Only Tom Merry had seen a faint
shadow pass his bed.

Kerr orept cautiously towards the stairs and, nhoppiis
overy moment to listen and fo peer into the darkness, he
descended stlently in his noiseloss shoes.

He rr_‘nchad_tga great hall on the ground floor, where
fugures in ancient artour loomed up in the gloom around

m.

There was hardly a glimmer of light, the windows being
covered with blinds excluding the wintry starlight.

Kerr waited in the hall for several minutes to listen, and to
make quite sure of his bearings. He had studied tho lay of
the building carefully in the daytime, and he knew where he
was going, but an accidental collision with one of the armour-
clad figures would ruin cverything.

Bue he reached the library door af last,

The big, heavy oaken door opened softly to his touch, and
ha stepped into the vast apartment.

Wihﬁm was the densest blackness.
Not the faintest glimmer of light fron: the windows care-
fully veiled in blin Kerr grinned as he reflected that
Pilkington had taken care of that. The Iidnapper did not
want t0 run the risk of being scon by chango, :

Kerr closed the library door. :
IB] k as;i jho dnﬁkness srmlgd hti:m lwn.s,dhed:ilt his way
elon®steadily. ing the day he had deci u his

Tue Gow ﬁmmnr.-—-ﬂm 302, - _—
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- Faintly, almost mmul-ihl_\', the door closed again, and Kerr,

place of concoanlment. Tg
that Pilkington might tuen ¢
library, n.ng in case of that
sight.

Close by one of the wall-cases
off a reeess of the wall, and be
ensconced himself,

If the Jight was turned on Le woul
might be able to peer cut and watch the en

I the light was not furned on he vwould hay

hearing for a discovery.

He waited. : e =

Midnight passed. e

The junior had taken the p
very thickly clad, for the cold; bu
felt the cold ke

- | oenly As he stood the
waiting.  But he set his tecth and bors
He had no means of telling the time.
wabch in the Painted Room, lest its tieki 5
him, in any case, of course he could not haw
b dendly 30 Mfusearet mwatct Iy,
~ The dea I minutesaf watching passed slowly, k
“always there was the dispiriting thought that por
was in vain, that the man would not come that nigl:t.
And yet, Kerr reasoned, he was almest eettein to COIne,
He could not keep his prisoners without focd and drink, and
 Himself from time to time that they

he woulg -‘?’“i“-‘“'“ satisfy h 0 % X
e e. It was that it +lan
Ieast once mg%% 1t y- £ 5 - ﬂeH‘;?:

night-time as safest—the dead Glati W hot "

Henry had encountercd the ghoste® = ;-W_*
Kerr did not. know, the time, but he knew he hac een In

the hibrary, shivering in the darkucss, at least two hours.

when his vigil was rewarded.

All his senses sturted into.alertness at
opening doo i e T

possible, though not likely, 5! 1
light when he came to the
to be concealed from

€ screen shutting
at screen Kerr

&.Ejgant sound of an

S : nto the library.
hardly daring to breathe, strained bis ears o liston.

There was the _{mnthu_ i sound of someonc crossing
the room, treading lightly, and LAVRY D

_dark_m..,.& S i d v L N

xe“ . 15 '_ _roun £ Btreen ATErTS

m,seé;'ﬁ"'tﬁé’:' darkness was too intense,
nothing. e J

Tliek ! o ; S
Faint and almost inaudible as that sudden sound waos, i’ﬁ:“]
struck upon the junior’s straining ears with the starils =
force of a pistol-shot. s
For he knew what it meant. The secret punel had opened.
The nnscen prowler had passed out of the dark library by
the secret door. 4
Click | .
~The same sound again—the secret deor had closed.
énﬂ ma:lr‘dd seen nothin,
nseen, weird, and ec
had passed within 4 «
Hu was gone.

Blll:di[ Kurr}lmd seen lifl)_lt-hiul,:_r he ht:]dl }.w,;nil ,i--?q MM—- oo
d upon his ears. That faing, gell-tnlo click had come & &5
&eﬂ:thb?;ﬂl]b;twa:ﬁ--tw of the large bookeases =
extended from floor to coiling—a space that wu.%q by :}_
panelled oak, with a large picture hanging lt_w tanes
between the two cases. o e re g
Somewhere in the e of about cight feet in width the
secret panel existed, mhd opened at pressure of the + _
that the -

unknown finger. :
Kerr waited five minutes or more, to make su
man was gone, and then he crept out from behind the sereen.
He groped his way to the wall between the cases, and folt-
carefully over the panels with his hands, going over every
inch of the surface within his reach. = =
In that careful examination, his hand must have 'Iglunvd QYR e
the secrot panel; but he did not discover it. The hidden
spring that worked panel was too well hidden for him -
to find if. After ten minutes of careful scarch, the junior
gave up the attempt as hopeless, WA

But his face was smiling with satisfaction in the darkr.ss.
He had diseovered enough. He knew where the pancl WSS

if necgssary, it could be forced on the merrow. Ken
::I'la%t out of the kilquturn(-d silently to the Painte 2~
Room. 5 o - B i
He entered the room, and there w&z_&'\*ﬁ‘-’fmnt whisper in the |
darkncta—tlie voice of Tom Merey. .
“Kerr; old man!”
back :

And Kerr whi e = ;
*“Geb up! Wake all the othess, and dress quickly. But
not a worcP—not a wotd.? " ¢ ¥

-

fOne word—you've found out—"
“Yes



i [: __!!}f; %II

*ig The Painted Room

asked Kerr at

od cpg!
1 few. minutes the juniors, breathing hard with
mt in the darkness, were dressed and ready —and
! the way.

—_—

CHAPTER 19,
c In Dungeon Deep,

=\ WOOH

] _Arthur Augustog D’ Arey murmured that exelama-
tions A sudden’ light flared upon his oyes as ho

d them and saf up. >

Where was he?

: That was the Wuestion he had ‘been asking himsell con-

. tinually for forty-cight hours, without being able to find an

2 answer,

Grim, cold stone wi
where! The heavine
made it ¢

s shut him in. Tt was
hoa of the air and the
crtam that it was some distance }

'l[l.

a stone cell—
intense darkness,
elow ground.  On

Mext Wednesday's Number of “THE
M will be the usual price

and will eontatn a splengid
long complete story entitled »

was filled with“a;.h_ado“_'s_l;a t_lx-é dyin.g firelight rose and fell.
; last, from his chair by ﬂ:ghﬂrc.

“You fellows asleep?™
(See Chapter 72.)

the flaor were some old rugs,-and wrapped up smong the

s for warmth, the swell of 8t. Jim's had been sleeping.
hero was a clank of metal as he started up.  Round his
vaist was a locked ring of ivon, nnd to the iron ring was
nstened a rusty chain, in its turn secured to a bolt in the
stone wall.

Clank, clank !

Long centuries before, hapless prisoners had been shut up
in_the grim dungeon, and. had pined away their lives n the
grip of those rusty old chains. Bundreds of years had rolled
by since then. And now the stone-walled dungeon and the
rusty iron chains found their use again. And the prigoner
they held was Xethur Augustus D’Arcy of 8t. Jim's.

In a heap of rugs and old blankets, on the cold. stone
floor, Arthur Augustus had slept by night and hoddled Ly
day for warmih,

And he was nof the only prisoncr.

For irom the adjoining (mIll, entered by a low-arel
way that one had ta stoop to pass through, cama ¢
thie elank of another ‘chain.

-

ed door-

T ...Jr_lf
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Anotlier prisoner was there.

D'Arcy had not sden lim—thick stone walls intervened.
But he knew that it was his father.

He had solved the mystery of Lord Eastwood's whereabouts,
only by sharing his imprisonment in this mysterious recess.

Where was he?

He did not know. In some ancient dungeon far beneath
‘the old building ; he knew that,

Was he under Eastwood House? There was an old story
that dungeons existed under the old house, but had long
since been walled up and forgotten. Had they been brought
into nse again for this? But then, who could know of them—

who could have access to
kidnapper?
Arthur Avgustus, as he

floor, with the chain clanking and clinking about him, looked

at the man who had ente

The men held an old-fashioned

them? Who was his mysterious
rose from the dirty rugs on the

the dungeon.
hmtorn in his liand—

probably one of the lanterns that had been used by the gaolers

an days long since past and
Bast tied =

gone, and left where it had been

used.
The light gleamed upon D’Arey, and upon the stone wails,

reeking with damp.  But it

did not reveal the features of the

man who held the lantern. His face was covered with a
black cloth, fastened over his head, and provided only with

ing slits for the eyes and the mouth and the nose. The

black visage looked En’m and terrible, with the eyes gleam-
£ s A

mg and glistenin
_clad in s%_'mg. dar
eomplelely concea
with black gloves, as if he

gu.

rough the slits. The unseen man was
cont that covered him from chin to feet
fing him. Even his hands were covered

feared to allow a fraction of his

person to be seen, lest it might be known.
Arthur Augustus stared at him, his hands elenching, and

¥or the kidnapper had been. clad

~and masked in the same way on that terrible night in the
Painted Room, when D'Arey had been seized and carried off.
The junior had vague and oppressive recollections of that

foarful experience—of the living eye that had watched him

throngh the orifice in the

ainted eye on the cciling—of the

gudden extinguishing of the light—then of a grasp in the

darkness, the pressure of a

chloroform pad upon his face—

How had the assailant entered the Painted Room, when

the doors and windows were fast! Fow had he conveyed#

his prisoner to this place!

D'Arey did not know. From the

moment when the chloroform pad-was pressed npon his face

all know had vanis

dizzy—here, in this black and gloomy dungeon, and he knew.

hed. He had awakened sick and

no more. 7 5
“You scoundwel " was Arthur Augustus’s greeting to the

man in black,
There was no reply.

The man in black siooped and placed a small basket on

tho floor near the sweéll of

St. Jim's. It contained a loaf, a

chunk of cheese, and a bottle of water. That was the fare
of the prisoner in the dungeon. > -

* You wascal!"” said Arthur Augustus. “ I wish T could
get neah you. Ishould like to give you a feahinl thwashin'!

No answer,

“Who are vou, vou scoundwel?!” the jumior exclaimed,
exasperated.  ** What are you keepin' me Lwh for?  How
dare you tweat me like this? Do you umdahstand that you
will be sent to pwison when my fwiends find me?”

8till no eeply.

The man moved on towards the low arched way leading into
the adjoining cell. Arthur Augustus made a spring towards
him, but the chain tautened, and the iron ring round his
waist stopped him short. He gave a gasp of pain.

“ Oh, you wascal! ¥ou

uttah wottah !"”

8till without replying, the man in black passed inte the nest
cell, and the light disappeared with him. Arthur Augustus
D’'Arey was left in darkness. :
In the adjoining eell a man lay upon a heap of old rags, his

fuce pale and worm, and
emacintion,

showing signs of exhaustion and

He did nof rise as the man in black came in, but fixed his
eyes upon lum. He had not been sleeping.

The man n black plac
reach of his second prisoner

a second supply of food within
; the same fure—aAoaf. and cheese,

‘and water. Upon the floor lay the unfinithed remains of a

similar meal.
“You have _&ot finished
said the man“in black,

Tur Gey Lmrary.—No. 302
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vour last meal, Lord Eastwood !
aking in a strange guttural veice,

o
- 4

f:;;dqntly ndopted {or‘ﬁa purpose of disguising |

pounds is the’ co. Onee it 15 sa e‘.\f?‘ﬁFDd. you arg
o “And how do I know that you will keep your w :
that you will not demand a second bribe, affer the f
secured?” exclaimed Lord Eastwood a

if that does not cure your obstinacy, I shall fas

o5
“Raseal ! said the earl,
fixed wipon the impenctrable m.
you dare to keep me a prisoner
“ Until you come to my terms,
“‘ That will never be,"

burning as they 2

* How lo

you like, my lord,”
son is now ’;hnri“!l;gﬂ v
T know it." x
** Does that make no diffe
“ Nene—so far as yielding to
Eastwood firmnly. “T will die in
yield fo the infamous demands of a
** You will certainly die in this dungeon
said thgi man {n black coolly. * When
my 'patie L shall aimply cease to visi
will die of T
** Better thet
** And your son 0
A spasm passed over the white fu
evident that he felt more keenly the s
his own. The eyes of the man in Lk glittered |
holes m.tl‘:tgu » as they watched tin faco ofif
: s not that you, my lord?”
sy, haks 3 he asked

R & low voice,
give in. You do not und an l .
you may believe me when ¢
to your demands."
" What is it to you, what T ask—ten thousand
life and liberty?"” said the man in black. s
plenty, I have none. You can afford to pay £
and you shall pay my our choguc

y you !
CONCE

iof the prisoncr. T
R BF i

“Perhaps a fow more days in this dungeon will @
to change your mind. I am in no hurry. I shall pi¥
another week before I take sterner measures.”

“ And then?"”

“ Then I shall visit you once in forty-cight he
of once in twenty-four; and you will ba upon h
If you do not yield by then, once in every third n

of your dungeon, and visit you no more. X¥
~miserably of hunger here, with no-sounds |

that carl, in a low veice.
You must be discovered, an
my death.’ o

ere was the sound of a mocking chuckle under

“But you must be.
How did you obtain it?
be searched for.

“ Your cheque-book
obtain it when I choose—tl

“ Who are you?!" burst o
have secret access to my

* That is my secret!” VoAl o

“ You have some accomplice in Eastwood Honse,
earl, his oyes searching the black-hooded _face.
you aro even # member of my household. No one clss
have such access to my house and my belongings.”

“ Perhaps " :

- Y?:\ru do not dare to show me your face, you s

“1 do not choose to. Bui enough word:
pa‘r‘erl t?"sign the cheque 1 have asked f{lﬂ?1

“ -‘lvi}?n-md-nigh;. I shall seo yguﬁam in cwonfls

urs,
“ Villain ! - -
The man in black disapg-gu. 'gmlfh tllm I}:ght;_ :
o left k darkness ind him—darkness, . spaie.
Thl: h?spn k;l}?:t had upheld Lord Kastwood in the four days
of his imprisonment had stink almost to zero now. He had =
not been found. - He knew that he must be searched for, and
vet the searchers had not_succeeded in finding him. Hm:
conld they guess the exist(;!:ru of this hidden dungeon?

earl. * How is it

f
:
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How were they to peneirate to that recess in deep darkness?
The light of hope flickered and almost expired.

Lord ood called out, his veice sounding hellow and
cerie in the silence and deep darkness.

“ Arthur 1" :

Fuintly from the next cell cante the voice of the swell of
St. Jim's in reeponse. ¥

* Yaas!”

‘“ Arthur, my boy, do you wish me to yicld to that scoundrel,
and pay him what he asks?"

And the voice of Arthur Augustus D'Arcy was firm as he

' cphqﬂ-: :
i No dad! F's up to us to stick it out—honah first.”
4 ** ¥You know what it may mean, %bo'ﬂn
: the fellows will be

S

“ Yans; and I'm not afraid. Besides, th v e
searchin’ for us, dad. They won't give it up till they've
found us. Nevah say die!” e

And then there was silence again.

- CHAPTER 20.
Laying the Snare.
OM MERRY & CO. followed Kerr silontly down the
broad stairs. S T
; a word had been 1 in the Painted
Hoo ien only in the faintest of whispers. Tt was not
likely that the k yoorawas watching the Juniors then, but
Kerr léft nothing to chance. -

But the Scottish jumijor halted on a lower landing, and
spoke in-a whisper. In that spot.there was no shadow of
danger of e overheard. ¥

¥ think we've goi a chanca of the rascal at last! Any-

\‘&? 210 1 2

“ What have vou found out?” whispered Tom Merry.

“ He came into the library—it wsgcton dark to ece him,
but I heard him—and 1 heard the click of the panel open-

ng.” Ca- AT
e (:ad T" - —
and Gussy are
= =

“ That makes it clear that L ood- a1
hidden s ;e quite near, perhaps in some unkno
a-ufiderneath this house,”” said Kerr.  *“The man
b B0 to Lhan that way unless they were in some place

it house.””.
o dungeons under the house, so they say,”
» were walled up more than two hundred

walling-up can be taken down, and we
mﬁ‘; ; err. f,';‘..nn’ﬁ ﬂ;a‘:"wodlillf;a
can’t the panel in the Library wall,
here it i=—within a few fect. The raseal §
way. And we're all going to be in the

han enough of us to collar lim as he
ic Monty Lowther. “We ghall make

on, and then he can’'t possibly gt away,? -
R saen o cunt positls s ape

e e =2, -

he he rrs
-~ the Painted Room, and then he
i85 he came back, and take the alarm.”
think of everything, Kerr, old man,”

v bird, and we ean't take

asked Kongaroo.

the slip,” said Mannees.

best. Il we have the 1)

2 him at all. We shall hear the panel
and then we can fush on him and collar
bo standing Dy the 'cl«:trir:rﬁght switch,

. T will eall out a= soom 45 I've got my
. and _Figey canswitch on the light—

“on, T don't

ggins, = —

0 (Ihm?c ‘Te?:" Qlthwr hands on him,
hack behin e panel, as he did

) him and toi)ﬁ'ih?u:ll for a ghost.” -
B’ cofll Tom Merry; * we' don’t kiuow
back.”

a word, naw.”

. The libeiry was dark and silent as
rrics bumped into a chair, and muttered,
Kerr, taking his co ions n turn, led
s to the panelled wells hetween the book-
- door was situated. By thot way the
And I];] the darknoss he juniors waited
Béiie. hior 2

ot zee T s

-

PRl - =

“THE GEM” LIBRARY,

One Penny, oo ok

They waited !

+ The darkness was so dense that they could not even see
one another: It was agreed that Kerr was to make the first
movr;:nont-, and & call from him was to be the signal for
attack.

Their hearts thumped as ihei_waited in the gloom. »

In a short time now, the kidnapper, returning from his
visit to his prisoners, must walk right into their hands. A
then the secret of the panel would be known, and they would
have hut fo follow the passage to the prisoners, and find
them in their hiding-place, - If the rascal closed the el
beforé thoy seized hini, they would make him reveal the
seeret of it, They were prepared to adopt the roughest
possible measures for that. There was no need to stand
upon ceremony with the kidnapper of Arthur Augustus D' Arcy
and his father, :

In the dead silence the juniors could almest hear their
hearts beating as they waited.. When would the man come?
__He had been absent a long time now. Perhaps he had to
thread long, dark passages to some hidden recess in the
depths under the ancient house. Perhaps he was parleying
with his prisoners, endeavouring by threais to extort from
them the price of their liberty—{or there was little doubt that

is object was to held them to ransom. : ¢

The juniors thought of their chum, shut up in some cold,
dark recess underground, and they longed to get their hands
upon the hdepor ; X

When would he come? .

Their hearts throbbed harder than ever as there came a

slight sound in the darkness. Figgins, on the other side of
the room, had his hand upon the switch of the electrie light—
with light, and then he would

acognition. Figgins waited with
from Kerr. -
panel had opened. Within a few feet of
dense darkness, was the unknown man

in | they were invisible

The panel had ¢losed, and the man was in the room, with
the sccret door <hut behind him, and at the mercy of the.
juniors!

ready ! -
As soon as the rascal was seized, gt be ed
Click . B o
‘The juniors i1l knew what that ‘sonnd

breathed,
Click! again.
Then Kerr, with the spring of a tiger, was upon him.
~Kerr's hands, elutching i:'ngt]m darkness, closed upon a

human form, and at the same moment he yelled to Figgins:

4. The light—the light I : = e

There was o gasp from the unseen man—a gusp of terror
and rage—and Kerr was flung furiously off. The other
juniors stumbled over him as they swarmed to_the attack.
Even then the man might have cscaped. But Figgins had
obeyed the signal. The switch was turned. The vast apart-
ment was flooded with li;;ht..

‘A‘ndmin flood of light the man was seen at the panelled
wall, his hand fecking the secret spring—to escape!

But there was no escape for him!

Threo or four of the juniors leaped upon him, and he
went to the floor, with his assailanis sprawling over him,
clutching and graspini, i a silent and deadly struggle.

Keorr s dd to his feet, panting a little, and looked
with a cool and prim eve upon the burly man struggling
madly i the clutch of the juniofs. -

* Pilkington I he said coolly. - E

And as he spoke the butler’s struggles ceased, and he
collapsed under his swarming focs, and lay, gasping, on the
floor, with the junicrs heaped on him.

'CHAPTER 21,
Fairly Caught.
NILKINGTON it was!
There was no doult ahont his identity now.
The stout, florid butler, no longer grave and

respectable and imposing, lay on his back on the library

ﬂod{.'nﬂr}tiﬂf. exhausted, his face aflame and his eyes
blazing with fury. e 3

S inqt(m 1" execlaimed Tom >

¥ Pilky I" said Wally, with a chuckle. * And caught in
the giddy act!” e

“ The scoundrel ! Welve got him I

‘I',_il‘::‘e_rutter! Si|t on liim I
. Pilkimgton stared up at his captors, rage and terror in
his face. But even tE-m the nerg :;ﬁ gﬂ:sence of min
of the rascal did not desert him. _W?ﬂl an cffort he regamed
something of his calmness. e e :

* Young gentlemen !” he axclaimed, with as much as he .
could muster of his old smooth and calm voice. ** Young'
gentlemen ! What does this mean i’ e
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“1 fancy yon know what it means well enough "' chuckled
Kangaroo. It means that we've caught you in the
act I

“You're a (downy bird, but you've been caught at last I”
grinned Figgins. Thers was a gldd Seotchman on your
" track, you see, and you really hadn’t an earthly I’

“1 don't understand, young gentlemen Pray let me get
up! I am quite breathless I

“Bo am L said Blake. ** But you're not going io get
up. Fou rascal, We've got you !

* Yes, you have got me,” said Pilkington;
tainly the caso, Master Blake But I do not understand
why you have -assaulted me in this ext:n.ordmary mAanner.
I shall certainly complain to Lord Conway.”

“*“Well, of all the nerve !”” ejaculated Tom Merry, in amaze-
ment. “ Are you trying to brazen it out, you rascal?
Can’t you understand that you're bowled out1”

“I cannot understand you. If T had known 1hat it was yon
young gmxtlornon I should not have struggled,” said Pilking-
ton calmly. * T found mysell attacked m the darkness, and
lmngmod that it must be burglars.”

ORY

“I suppose this is a joke of you young gentlemen, but
really it is too rough and violent for a man of my age.
What have you done it for?”

The juniors gazed at him in astonishiment. Having caught
the rascal in the very act of coming through the secret
paned, they never dreamed that he would attempt to brazen
it out. Iis nerve was superb. He did not mean to throw
upy his hand while he had a card left.

'We]l you are a cool customer!” said Blake.  “*But
we've got you! Can’t you get that into your head? We've
gob you !

“ Fairlr got you by the short hairs "' chackled Kangaroo.

- And nuw we want yvou to guide us to Lord Eastwood and
D Arey,” soid Kerr qmetl\ :

*‘ that is cer-

Pilkington smiled. '

“Is that another little joke?” he asked.

* You won't find it a joke if you don’t do aswe tell you1”

said Kerr. ‘‘ We're not going to stand on ceremony with a
kidnapper I’

Pilkington looked astenished.

“1 suppose this must ba & joke,” he said. * Why do you
call me a kidnapper, Master Kerr? I do not understand you
in the least.”

“0Oh, my hat ! said Blake.

“T appeal to you, Mastar Wally, not to let your honoured
father's servant be treated in this outrageous manmes,” said
Pilkington. 3

ML only Aunt Jane!” said Wa].b “ He simply tokes
the cake 1"

“1f Master Walter will not interfere, and you refuse to
release me, I <hall be compelled to call for help,” said
Pilkington. :

“Will you?' gnid Kerr grimly.
bud. Tock the door, Figgins "

“ What-ho I’ said Figgine promptly; and he carried out
the instructions at onee. ;unwra did _not intend to
have any interference in therw dealings with Mr,
Pilkington. e

The butler made an effort to rise while
being locked, but the juniors held him fast.

Fatty Wynn had taken a comfortable seat apom Wis chest, v
and that alone wns enough to keep him securely pinned * - 1
down, Fatty Wynn was not o light weight. i

“Now,™ said Kerr “we want to know where ToTa Hue— e
\cmd and Gussy are.’

“And we want to know ab once,” said ‘Tom Merry. ,
“ You'll l;o gaod ulough to_open bhat“ﬁanel in the wall, -
Pilkington.”
“ What panel 7™ nl'kpd P:H\me'ml lovking astonished.
“The secret panel.”

Luase . SN,

"We'll nip that in the

g
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“T am sure, Master Merry, that if there is a secret panel
in the wall, I am quife unaware of Ik s_md_’Pnlk:ngtnn.
“I have certainly mever heard of such a thing.’ ‘

¥ Then yeu eame through it just mow without hearing of
it I'* _igrima'_mske. :

on are joking, of course. I have just come down from

my ed-room,” said Pillki
 What !

T was nervous, and could not sleep,” explained the butler.
1 thought I heard m noise. Perhaps some of Fou young
_ gentlemen made a woise here. I came down, thinking that
_ perhaps itk M ‘burglars, and then you attacked me
“in'the dar x S
. " Ananias was a fool to this chap,” said Blake with
[‘(_1r':\'iﬂ't‘i_ e -

ere, Pilkington,” said Kerr quietly “it’s no good.
in to you. You got those marks on our face from
g k last night, when you came iinto the Painted Room
~and tried to chloroform me in mistake for Wally. T knew
‘you were listening il we said through the hole in the
‘eye of the painted Bacchus on the ceiling—"

Pilkington B i violent start. His glance wag murderous
\ e looked at the Scottish junior Kerr had
0 surprising him out of his composure. in

ment he was smooth and suaye again. “
e My

am sure 1 do nob. " you, Master Kerr.
E face was hurt in a fall down the stairs this morning.”
i “ That may do for Henry, but it won't do for us. I
o epotted you, Pilkington, and I was on the wateh in this
room when you went through the panel more than half an
hour_sgo.™

4 -

= What !

P ““ Then I fetched the fellows down, and we've beers waitin

? hera Rm ou—waiting for you-to come through the pamnf

: do yeu understand? As soon as you'd come in, and we
heard the panel closed, we _mmpmf on you. It's no good

lying about having come down fmril; your be zi-rf:mn,f We've

been in this room a quarter of aur or more before you

came ba thmgh':t%a wnﬁ‘wi'%g'fdrm"

— Pilkington’s face grew deadly pale,

e understood now, for the first time, how much the
Juniors knew, and a hunted look came into his eyes. Ho
knew that he was eaught. - But the expression on his face
wis ebstinate and nnyieldine. :

“I don’t understand you,” said Pilkington, “and T kio
nothing about a secret panel. - I insist upon being releasec
immediately. Mr. Dodder is in his raom, and I am swilling
or ~matter to BﬁnFan!Nl before him, as an officer of the
law, 1 yononre to call him.” % - -

“That's ‘pifflet  You're leader, Kerr.  What are you
going to do with him?” =S

Kerr reflected. : 5
T sullbose: you fellows all agied that we've justificd in
using pretty rough means, to make this seoundrel tel] us ehat
‘he's done with Gussy ?” he said.
¥es, rather !”

“Very-well ! - Herries
and fetch Towser i
. A “said Ho

will you get round to the kennels

¥ for Pilkington.
e ilkington would fee) it,
—. “No doubt e;Bmlt that grinned Herrics,

“%Then fotch Towser, and we'll see if Towser can persuade
th -Ixznoﬂnd:el to open his nonth and tell ue something hosides

i 1's face wasdrlfrydjwhita
T , and he did not
length the determination of the juniors might
m them. = He made another cffort to get loose as Tom
M ay dolt over ‘the wall; but he could not find the seorat

nel, ; 3
., He's got to be tied up P said Kerr.
1te :_-stjr;n;ps and tie him up "
t-ho 1"’
The struggling, furions man was soon bound, hand and
is own tio and his coat; wrenshed into strips, served
ds. He lay on the floor & helplees prisoner, plaring
t the juniors. Then there was & pause, and silence
‘eame back. In ten minutes, Herries camo in,
-and the library door was locked once more.
Towser's cr[%i d at the sight of Pilkington on the floor,
* and he made a
But Herries held

9:;—' “ Tear his things

pring towards him, and the chain clinked.

“Lot him come withi
“ Bit hold him in $ill

T

a foot of the rottep’

; - give the word !

Right you are I gaid ies. _
Pilkington's face was livid with terrer as the great jaws

of the bulldog gleamed within o dozen inches of him. Towaer

wis evidartly anxious to get. to businpes. Towser had his

]ﬂ.

said Kerr,
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likes and dislilkes—and he disliked My, Pilkington very much.

The gléam in his eyes sent a chill of terrer to the butler's

very soul. >
 Take out your watch, Figgy !

Figgins took out his watch.

2 at time is it 9"

“Just a quarter to three !”

“Good! Pilkington, you have exactly five minutes to
make up your mind. At ten minutes to three, if vou have
not decided to show us the secret panel, T shall tell Herries
to let the bulldog loose. You knaw what will happen then."”

“You dare not !" yelled Pilkington.

Kerr's teeth set grimly.
“ ¥You will see! You have five minates "'
Figgins lnid the watch upon the table!

33

CHAPTER 22,
Towser Does it.
HE minutes ticked away.
Pilkina'ton lay upon the floor, his eyes Bxed upon
the bulldog, and the juniors stood rouud with their
eyea upon Pilkington. :

The rascal could not move—he could only lie and waik,

is face was white as death, and great beads of 3
}.ion fl_)rnke out upon his forehead and rolled down i
oss 3 -

Towser made a movement from time o time, but!F
hand was firm upon his collar. e ae

“Three minutes more]” said Kerr, breaking th
silence.

Pilkington turned a haggard look upon him,

= You dare net !” he muttered. * Youa dare nat -

“Kerr shrugged his shoulders, kS e

J n's eyes searched his face, searching for a sign of
wavering. But there was no such sign 1o be geen there, The
Scottish junior’s face was hard as iron. The trapped rascal
“tislced himself desperately whether the boy conld be in earnest.

he was in carnest, the tascal had to give in—he dared not
face the crunching teeth of the bulldog., A braver man than
Pilkington might have shrunk from that.  But was he in
earnest? He looked as if he were. 4

Even the juniors did not feel sure that Kerr was in earnest,
But one thing was certain—they would not interfore. The
rascal before them had beteaved a kind master, had
kidnapped the man whose broad he ate, and was keeping their -
chum fastened up in some dark, hidden den. There was
hardly any ‘step they were not prepared to fake to rescus
D'Arcy; and the obstinacy of n rascal and eriminal should
not stand in their way.

 One minute more |’ said Kerr,

Dead silence!

Kerr had his eyes on the watch, his face grimly set. He
laoked up from it at last, and fixed his eyes upon the colour-
less face of Pilkington. :

*“Fwenty seconds | he said.
the panel 1*

“ u !}'

“Very well!
pretty sight.”

“You mean it 1"’ muttered Figgins.

1r's eyes gleamed,

* Ara we going to leave D’Arey, our chum, shut up in a
cellar somewhere, because this scoundrel doesn’t choose to
tell us the way to find him %"’ he asked.

“No P said Figginﬁ between his teeth,

“No !" said Tom erry firmly,

1t jsn’t o case of acting on suspicion—he is caught in the
act. He wants to gain time, to have a chance of movi
D’Arey and his pater to a safer p]nlcr:& where we can’t fi
them. T believe he is capable of m ering thein, to cover
up his tracks, and save himself from prison,” said
quietly. T think that their lives may be at stake, W are
entitled to use any means against that scoundrel. - Pilkington
the time is up. Are you going to show us how to work thag
panel 1" :

“ Nﬂ [!?

Pilkington snarled out the words despérately.

*Then it’s finished. Let the <dog go, Herries !

Herries Withdrew his hand from Towser's co

The bulldog made ane spring, right at the man on the
oor, his eyes ablaze, his tecth gleaming in the light.-

Pilkington gave a wild vell of terror; he had no further
doubts as to whether the jiniors were in earnest or not,

He rolled madly away over the floor.

= Call him off —I'll ghow you—I'll show you!”

But Towser was upen him,

Herries and Kerr made a rush to stop him. and cau,
bulldog by the collar and the Jeash—but Powenr's t
gripping Pilkington's arm. Fortunatel

THE Gen
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“ Ara you going to show us

Stand back, you fellows, Tt won't he'a

Kere

he acieamed.

it the

b were
for the rascnl. he
BRARY.—No. 302,

ERS ! ™ MARTIN CLIFFORD:

__s.n-—""'-.'

e



-

% THE BEST 3 LIBRARY D@~ THE “BOYS' FRIEND” 8P LIBRARY. WgH N

had surrendered in time—the bulldog had net had time to

t & grip, and only the cloth of his coat was in the jaws of

owser. But Towser refused, after the munner of bulldogs,
to let go his grip, and the piece of cloth came out in his
teeth as the juniors draggod hlm off by main {force. Towser
growled with disappointment. - Pilkington, who had felt the
teeth graze his skin, rolled on the floor, panting with fear.

“ Take him away ! Take him away !’

“Hold him in, Horries I

“Untis one_of the rotter’s hands, ind let him open the
panel,” said Kerr,

PlIl.mg'ton was dragged to his feet, and one hand was freed.
He cast a glance of furious hate at the juniors.

“ Open the panel |’ said Kerr.

P:lkmgton esitated one moment. But his experience at
closa quarters with Towser had been enough for him. His
free hand glided over the panels in the wall, and touched
the eumungly ofncealed spring.

Click !

A section of tha wall glid back silently, and a dark opening
was revealed. In the llg.'bt that shone throagh from the
library, the juniors, as they stared curiously through' the
opening, could see the top of a flicht of spiral steps, sct in
the thickness of the huge old stone walls.

“Good egg ! said Tom Morry, with satisfaction.  That's
the way Lord Eastwood was taken. We'll make the villain

e us—and Towser can come along, in ease he chows any

mooha i

Hm P anid Herries
_“'Wh shall want a lantern !’ snirl' Jack Blake.

“That's all right!” said Kerr. * There’s one ] ere!”

Kerr had s into the cavity in the wall, He picked
upan oldfashmned lantern—still warm, showing that it had
been . Close by it, on the floor, lay a dark cout
and a black hood with eyeholes it it. Kerr picked them up,
and the other fellows examined them with much curiosity.

“The rotter puts these things on when he goes to take
food to the rlsonars * gaid Kerr, “ That's to prevent. their

Why, after he'd done what he kidnapped
lhem Im lm ﬂould go on being ler here—all ready to

Iny another trick like it again, il he wasn't bowled out. ~But

e s come to the efd of his tether now.

“ Bring him along !" said Blake,

Pilkirigton's logs were freed, ioth his arms being tied again.
The juniors did ot intend to Fwe him the slightest chance of
escape, Arthur Augustus and his pater were not found yet,
and  Pilkin ton rmght yet be  wanted. rr lighted the
Iantern, a the way, and Tom Merry and Blake followed,
holding the butler by eithei arm. Herries came next with
Towser, and the growl of the bulldog was sufficient to spur
Pilkington on when he hesitated. The vest of the juniors
brought up the rear.

There was plenty of room to move in the cavity in the
vast thickness of the wall. From the level of the library
another spiral stair led upward, disappearing inte blackness,
and the juniers did npot need telling that it led to the
Painted Room. By that dark stair Arthur Augustus had
been brought down, it was very easy to guess.

_& The downward stair led away into damp and chilly dark-
ness. Kerr stepped cautiously down thé sieps, holding tl'm
lantern before l?

Down nud down and down!

They were far beneath the foundations of thP hmM and
the stone walls about them were recking with da

TAnd it was in this dismal recess that Arﬂmr Augustus
was held a prisoner. The juniors, as they thought of it,
were almost sorry that Towser had not.been allowed ta have
his woy upon Filkington. There was hardly any punish-
ment that the conscienceless raseal did not deserve.

Lower and lower, till they stood in a wire stone
chamber, without & sign of a door. It seemed that they
had reached the end of e blind alley.  Kerr turned to
Pilkington.

“ Bhow ns the way !"" he said curtly. .

Pilkington hesitated a moment, and ot that meoment
Towser growled. Without a word, the rascal stepped te one
of the cold, slimy walls, and thrust his hand into @ recess in
the stonework, and a Block of stone slid back, with a creak
of Tusty hinges. Beyond was a vaulted passage. Wally
pitered an exclamation as they advanced through it.

“The old dungeons!’ he exclaimed. “They've been
walled up for handreds of years. '\Td)od) knew that there
was a seorot way of getting into them.”

“ But Pilkington found it out I “said Tom Merry, and
used it for k:dmp ing his master and keeping him a
prisoner.  We're at the finish now.’

From the vaulted passage, low-arelied openings gave “ad-
miﬂunon to the hornbln dsmgnon:' where wretehed captives

had pined in the  good old times.” Aud as they advanced,
Tee Gem ARY.—No,
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from one of the dungeons came a clink of iron—the sound
of a mov:n& chain! It struck a chill to the hearts of the
juniors as they realised the means Pilkington had mc[ to
cep the kidnapped prisonors seeure. e o
“ Come on!” said Tom Merry, m; low voica. S
They passed throngh the low arch. =
The lnfhi g]tmnetl into the dungeon, m}mggmd ﬁgure 3

sprang rom the rugs on the floor, bl dizzily in the
lantern light.

“ You scoundwel &' Hgve you comé back! I-— Bai
Jove! Tom Mewwy -

The juniors gave a qhouf
It was Arthur Augustus I A.nq’

CHAPTER 28.
+Rescued at Last,
Tssy " , =
* Gussy, old man!” 3

@y were round him at once, shaking his hand, =
Eﬂh‘k him on ihl‘hﬂpnith exclamatiéns of joy aws- ;
ction,

Arthur Augustus blinked at thém in a dazed wny. Verg
different he looked from the clogant swell of 8t. Jim's they
knew so well. His face was white and hasgzard, his o5
recking with mud and slime; but it was Art!mr Augustus—
ful].zt'n’dkat last! nﬁl

ilkington stood Wlﬂl a- lcmermg face while the
jl.mmrs joyfully greeted their a. ‘ .

“ Bai Jove, you fellows!" ejacy s,
“I'm iollav glad you've found me, yo “told the
patah lots of times you would manage it somehow. Bai Jove,
this is samp]y wippin' 17 i

** Hurrgy '™

ans, ! Huwway, ~deah boys"" =
“z Mhem"’ askod Tom Merry. i
"Ymm, in the next cellchained up, the sameas T am.” :
The juniors pressed through into the next cell, bakmg B
Pilkington with them. Laor wood had heard thmr
voices, and he was upon his fe L :

“ My dear boys!” he exulm;ﬁeﬂ; ed i85
5 Yuu have found us!” 2

“Yen o and jolly ghd tol" wid Taml:[erq, “Well |
soon have you out o t. Pilkington, yon W

asten that v
Lord Eush\ood guxed at Pllhngtml in blank amnment
“Pilkington ' he exclaimed. *Has P-dkmgion helped

you to find us ¥’

“Y¥Yes, in & way—not of his own will, thong:ll" said

TOn‘iMEll‘} h drel wh dna .

- “It was that scoundrel who ki o, dud P egi

Wally, with 4 ferocious glare at the cc?v?udfd aid sullen mlﬂ
* Burely that is impossible I"" exelaimed the earl. 18

4 % Oh“we lmed him out, sirI"" said Herries. My Bl
og sp ( ered it-ouk.™ a
“Igrllt—?!?l;t 0T I = -'.ﬂ'—_f.. B
“ You didn't see who rnnfnrn ou, dad v'

Lord Eastwood shook his head. —.{,_._ aked Wang,_ i

“No. I was seized suddenly from behind a at a In
in the library, and I was made insensible
formed cloth pressed aver my face,” he repli
to myself in this ﬁl'ncc. wlthout knomng
hera. or who had

e%_unachen with the nutragH" i s

ou've only seen him here up in black e]

with a black msk on his face ¥ asked Kerr, :
** Yes—oxactly."” s
“We've found the ountfit,”® said Korr. "W‘e-nrﬂc :

guide us here as soon as we bowled him out, sir w

make him let you loese. Do you hear, Pllkv? ;

still here, and he's anxious to get at you.’
Pilkington, with-a-muttercd corse, drm n mal;y won
from his pocket, and unlocked the iron ring that
fastened round Lord Eastwood's waist :
The earl stood free at last. . A
“Now for Gussy I said Tom Merry,
“ Bring that rascal along !”
They erowded back into DArryu :imgeun
unlocked the junior's irons with

Pilkington
‘same key. . Arthur

awny from him

“ Bai-Jove, that's bettah V' he exclaimed. "So it wm

Pllk ton?  You awfal waseal, Pilkington I
e ben,st]y rotter !’ sn‘!d Wnlly Y He'll g‘o to prison
fm' thls it
“Yaas, wathah ! I’ve had a wotten expewience, desh

boys !” said Arthir Augustus athehoany
are uthhly wuined T And—" P
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“The rotter collared you in the Fainted Room, I sup-
9" Blake asked. - -
#¥ans, I ig'-‘,nﬂ_ﬂéabmebndy watchin’ me thwough a hole
= u mw.__._" -
“of the Bacchus,” said Kerr.
5o you have found it eut, too. I was feahfully
~ ‘and T jumped up, you know—and thén the light
9 went out. Thinkin' ovah that, I wealised that the waseal
have some m!zfﬁden‘ﬁin the house, as he must have
T switch placed semewhah to contwol the electwic light
in the woom, Befouh I weally knew what wis happenin’, T
e & s collahed, and @ ehlowoform wag was pwessed on my
= »w, and aftah that I didn't know what hap-

ivvay, you ¢ 10
pened. 1 didn't have time even to call out and wake you
ehaps, 1t was howwible, to feel the chlowoform overcomin’

e, and “to be able to cwy out, though Blake and Dig
aiite close to me.! Arthur Augustus shuddered.
* Thy goodness, it’s all ovah!™
G% AW over for you—bub it's just beginuing for Pilky!”
rinned Wally, ¢ He i8¢ to have a taste of prison
ﬁimat-lf. and he out of it quite so quick.”
:' Wathah netl

Lots getoub o

this,” said Kangaroo. *“Take my arm,

B8P Bastwood was tottering with cxhaustion,
“Phank you, my boy!”

And they lcft the dungeons, Lord Eastwood leaning
heavily upon tho arm of the sturdy Cornstalk. Rlake and
Digby helped Arthur Augustus, who was also in an
| : sted state.

L w———weFhe juniors followed with their prisoner. Pilkington was
@ining o sullen silence. He had no hope now, and his
face was livid with hate and fury and despair. His cunning
scheme, which had seemed so near to success, ‘had been
foiled, and he had been baffled by the juniors of 8t. Jim's,
and he knew fhat he was ruined. By his rascality he had

ouke. .

Thera Lord Tastwood sank into a chair.

Wally hurried away, and returned with a decanter, and
a glass of wine brought a faint flush of colour into the wan
cheeks of the earl.

E “1 wathah think that bed's

. At‘lg%;i-t;s remrlgf;!.
“That miserable raseal must be taken care of fivst,” said
Lord Fastwood. “ He must be placed in safe bn.ndr"
“There's & Beotland Yard detoctive in the house, sir,”

- said Tom Merry. * He's hero to you, sir. can

: take charge of Pilkington. You cun make a charge against

. him, and give him into custody,”

o “ Pray call him I said Lord Eastwood.

Tom Merry hurried away fo call Mr. Dodder,
minutes  the gentleman from Scotland Yard, hurriedly
: dressed, and looking very amazed, was in the library. He
% 4;\lmnst fell down at the sight of Lord Eustwood and Arthue

T e A

the word now,”” Arthur

In ten

cidnapping and attempted
“blacknnil : ¢ take every care that he ﬂut':-‘-
% acape, Mr. Dodder. T am Lord Eastwood.”
T am glad you have been found, sir, though I did not
“8ucceed myself,” said Mr. Dodder, producing a pair of
fis from Lis pocket. I may say that, with the clues
—in discovering, I should have found you
e—a very short time, indeed, I hope. In
3 88 bring the case to a conclusion early in
1p morning—very early in the morning, I am glad, how-
r, t!}nt these youﬁ_ﬁ'__gumlemen have been before me. I
fill relieve you of this rascal at once.”
handeufts clicked wpon Pilkington's wrists.
~ Then, with the detective’s grip upon his arm, he was
Med__out of the library, and a quarter of an hour Jater
ugglos  was driving away the car, con- -
Mr. Dodder and Ev.u prisoner, fto
= ice-station. I]’!illll(iugtanl was gone to
f -m @ prison-cell his trial and his con-
 demnation, and then to retire from the

s orld " OIS i e appor
i B icios .Mﬂw.._.__ igat- , with ample ; z-

~~ ing upon his's Ty A

- the intervals eI '

bireaking stones, ‘i

Eastwood Homns 5
the Juniors who )mi P
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‘the lost forty-cight hours, save for a slight

lost a noc} place a _miaster, and the prison gates
were already yaw T e
ﬁﬂln ten minutes more they were in mmﬂ_mzqm :

and will contain a wl;wdid
fong complete story enlitled ¢

CHAPTER 24.
A Merry Christmas.
OUSIN ETHEL had a surprise the next mormng.
¢ came down very oarly, as she bad promised
Figgins, in order to learn what success the juniors
had had in the night.

Littlo did she anticipate how complete that success had
been, =

Sho could scarcely believe her cyes when she came downg
for one of the frst persons upon whom they rested was—
Arthur Augustus D' Arey.

The swell of St. Jim's, beautifully clean and elegant as
usual, looked little the worse for his painful expericnces of

pﬂilor in his
aristocratic fuce. : : =

Ethc-lh-_stopped short in amagemont, with a little ery: .

** Arthur!” : <

Arthur ##gustus’'s monoele dropped to the end of its cord
as he ran forward to greet his cousin.

“ Bthel, déah gal! Heah I am!”

“My dear Arthur! I am so glad!
Fiﬁging?" e

iggins grinned. _—

fatriidn‘t. * he said. * Kerr did. Kerr did it nearly all.”
$And Pilkington——""

“ In prigon,” said Tom Merry. 1

* Ang my uncle,” said Ethel eagerly—"* you found him,
toa?"’ - :

“ Yaas, wathah, deah gal! The patah’s in bed. He hasn't
come down yet. He can't stand these thmg; as I do, yom
know,” said Arthur Augustus; *° and he's had more of it,
I don't think he'll come down to-day. But he's all
wight.”” : P,

Ok, T am so glad " said Ethel. * We shall havei
Christmas, after all.” 2

“ ¥Yaas, wathah!” : 4

Over o very cheerful breokfust-tuble Cougin Ethe!
all the particulars of the !
Drusilla held up her hand ub_ prop
that Kerr was a very dear, clever boy—an opinion i
Cousin Ethel and ali the juniors heartily concurredi

“The clonds have welled by mnow,’” ~ Arthur
remarked, as he rose from the reakfast-table,
goin’ to have a wippin’ time, deah boysl”

* Hear, hear!” said the Co.

And they had! ” E

That afterncon they pla;ed the v:%lnﬁe team on th
ground, and Tom I\icrﬂ' s cleven had
victory to start the Christmas holidays
Augustus- stood by with Counsin Ethel in wd
watched the mateh, favouring Ethel with his valuable op
on every point in the game, and cheering loudly every
for St. Jim's. ; e . %

“ Figgins js in form,” Arthur Augustus remarked,
as the long-legged New House junior came dashing down 3
the field with the ball at his tocs. ‘“Seo how be got the :
_letﬂha'h away from young Bokah. He's weally playin® up
well I”?

% Yes, isn't he?” said Ethel, with a very bright smile. e

“ Yaas, wathah! Bwave, Figgay! That was a vewy neat

onl! Bai Jove, Kthel, I couldn’'t have done bettah than
that myself, you know!”

“ No, I dor’t think you could,” Ethel agreed smilingly.

“Thwee goals to one,” said Arthur Augustus, when the
match was over. “ T wegard that as vewy eweditable, con-
sidewin® that I was not mm the team. I considah that you
have done wemarkably well, Tom Mewwy "

“ Than which,” said Monty Lowther solemnly, * there can
be na higher praise.”

To which Arthur Augustus replied cheerfully:

“Oh, watal”

The Christmas holidays, which had started under such

< grim auspices, turned out very merry
“happy, now that the clouds—as D'Arcy put
it had rolled by. Seldom had Tom Merry &

Co. had so cheery a Christmas.

And when Arthur Augustus rose at the
festive bourd to propose the health of Kerr,

for kaving: been the
o P A means: of causing the
R A clouds to “woll by,™

[ s -
A ‘. %yw. in_ a speech of econ-
2 a”&'ﬁ‘— = aidernble* length, there

Then you succeeded,

G e . s st !
% TGS e w ; ;
O e e a%m:ﬁwﬂ v -2 S e iy o g
ave him no further = ~ e M= e S BN o Gran, D'Arey’'s  Christoas
t 3uzht- - = o ~ }A"M T party. ‘
— THE END.
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SOMETHING TO PRACTICE FOR THE GHRISTMA HOLIDA

FOR HOT PLATES g
After-dinner tricks with knives ‘and forks and other table
Teguisites are always popular at Christmas-time. Here is a

_simple one which has been entitled a Novel Table Mat. It

1

is_constructed of six arficles—three knives, and three glisses
of equal size. Arrange the glasses upside down in the form
of a triangle, as shown in Fig. 1 of the sccompanying illus-
tration, and on cach rest the handle of a knife. Cross the
biades of the knives so that the one first laid down ergsses
over the sccond, and the seccond over the third, the latter
passing over the first. The blades will thus sustain them-
selves, and anything, such as a dish, may be placed upon
them withont any fear of
& coliapse. Before fixing
up this ingenious table
mat, study the diagram
well, [t is sufficiently
clesr withod any further§
details being needed.

A NOVEL COIN TRICE.

In order to accomplish
this teick, a steip 6f card-
board about six inches
fong must first of all be
cut, and the extremities
fized  togothor with some
sticky dubstance so that a
ring is formed. Balance
thi= eardboard cirele edre-
fully on the edge of a
bottle, or decanter, and
on the top of the card-
Board: exactly ever the

opening in  the bottle,
place & sixpence or somo
other small coin. = The

trick o’ be sccomplished
is to remove the card-
board eircle so that the
coin falls straight into the
open. mouth of the bottle,
hiz is done as follows:
On the inner side of the
cardboard cirele give a
sharp knook wit the
thumb and forefinger in the
same manner as if you
wern shooting a marhble,
This will canse the card- fe

~give 8 slight balancin

the same level in order to form a balance. 10
bottom of the cork at an equal distance, insert tW
pins sufficiently deep so thht they will not bend und@
weight which they will have to support. Next rest. the
points of the pins on a slightly inclined flat ruler, =0 a8 to
moventent, First of all, the whaole
weight of the cork will rést on the pin A; then the knife
placed at the side will knock against the ruler and canse the
weight to be transferred to the other pin. Then this per-
formance will be repeated, causing each pin with each -
movement to shift a short distance down ‘rale.  The !
walking cork will thus continue to travel unfil it reaches

the bottom of its support.

A HANGING
BALANCE.

Fig. 5 shows a wnovel
balancing feat which can
be accomplished in the
following manner by the
help of a key-ring, a cork,

two forks, a carving-
knife, and a piece of
string.  First of all very

carcfully piorce the cork
through with a ecarving-
knife, allowing the point
of the knife to stick
f through so that the key-
ring can be slipped on.
Then stick the prongs of
the forks into the side of
the cork, as shown in the
diagram.  Tie a pices of
string on to the ring, and

oint of the

traption Halinces Propefyr
when you ave holding &
foot or two  of string-
length .

ANY'BOD%{_‘T%E DO

Ja & soup-plate pfm -
goin; beside the latter an
fnverted glass; then pour |
‘water into the plate just
to cover the coin. oL
then inform the spectators

board ring to fly off and
the coin to fall into the bottle. (See Fig. 2.)
A8 EARY A8 WINKING,

Here is another after-dinner balancing trick, The idea is
to balance a coin on the ‘edge of a tumbler by means of a
couple of forks. Fig. & shows how this feat may easily be
accomplished. The coin must rest horizontally on the brim
of a tumbler, and must rest on the glass only by its extreme
edge. Take a five or fou r—shi]ling}:icw, and place it between
the prongs of a couple of dinner forks, covering other.
Then place the coin on the edge of the glass and draw the
handles of the forks together, or widen them until the coin
and the whele are perfectly balanced.

THE CORK WALK.
. The illustration on this page—Fig. 4—shows a very
ingenious trick which may be casily accomplished. Stick a
couple of knives in a cork exactly opposite each other on

Tae Gey Lisnary.—No, 302
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that you will withdeaw
the coin from the plate without wetting {our fingers. You
will meet with a great deal of disbeliel from many of your
fricng.ls looking on.  Leave them in doubb as to the success
of your operation. Eut a round piece off a cork, on the top
of which place seme pieces of paper and matches; push the
whole underneath the glass, light the matches, and wait, As® &
spon as the eombustion is over, you v_\'nll_sec_ the water leave
the plate and enter the glass, wherein it rises, leaving &y
coin absolutely dry at the bottom of the plate. You can
then execute what yow offered at first—take out the ¢oin
without wetting your fingers, I %
Of course, uﬁ tricks can -be made more amusing if the
trickster takes the trouble beforchand of learning w little
light patter, so thap the spectators car be kept in a good
humour in the event of the * trick " not being carried off
successfully at the first effort. However, the tricks described
on this page should be practised to perfection beforehand so
that there should be no risk of failure.
"‘I‘HEEENI POPULAR,” *.1
* Every Friday. |
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Our Second Long, Complete Story in this Issve. -’

THE SHOWMAN'S DOUBLE!

A Splendid Long, Complete Tale of Life in the Circus Ring.

"-\-..._\___-? :

CHAPTER 1.
A Cool Customer.
4 AY, guv'nor, can you give us a job "
S Signor  Tomsonio, proprictor of
World-Famous Circus and Hippodrome, was just
running up the little flight of wooden steps leading to the

Tomsoniu's

door of his caravan, when he was arrested by this plaintive
i"[‘l‘t‘-ll.

The time was close on'a guarter-past seven in the aevening,
and the signor, haviug superintended the final arrangements
ingidental to the circus performance, was returning from the
big marquee in haste to his caravan to don the elaborate
evening-dress which he always wore as ha strutted into the
ring in his capacity as ring-master punctually at half-past
soven.

As he heard himself addressed he turmed, with his hand
on the latch of the earavan door.

“ Who's that ?” he called sharply,

A man stepped forward inio the ray of light which came
from the caravan’s tiny window, so that the circus-proprietor
could see him,

“1t's me, guv'nor! Can yer give me a job 1" the fellow
repeated, in a whining voice which ill-suited his appearance,

The signor seanned him closely, and frowned, as if what he
gaw did not particularly ploase him.

The fellow was tall and burly, as big as the signor himself,
and he looked as strong as an ox,

Next Wednesday's Number of "' THE -In.
GEM" will be the usuel price

and will contain a splendid
Tong complete story entitied :
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e

Marco chuckled softly as he glanced at the [5
helpless signor, "I'E show you that I'm a
good impersonator and guick-change artist!”
¢ said, “Perhaps you'll give me a job
then!™ (See Page 33.)

The signor knew him by sight as a man who had been
hanging round the cireus encampment for some days, as if
unable to make up his mind to ask for a job; and the circus.
proprietor, suspecting that he wus after no rood, had
intended to ask Samson the Strong Man to ke-c;rbhis eye on
him, And now, appsrently, the man had made up his mind
fo * pop the question,” as it were,

But, unfortunately, he had chosen a most inopportune
moment,

. Can't you give a chap a job, guv'nor?” he repeated a
third time, coming a step nearer to the caravan.

“ Job !" said the signor sharply. ““ No, I can't!
sharp I"

The man advanced a step nearer.

“Don’t be hasty, guv'nor,” he said, in a voice which
showed that he had at least been fairly well educated. “ I'm
sure you can take me on if you will.”

There was something insolent in the fellow’s tone which
made the signor flare ap with anger.

“I can take you on if I will, can 17" he roared. ** Why,
you insolent vagabond, what the dickens do you mean

* That you ean if you will,”” retorted the man eoolly,

“Well, T- won’t, then!™ roared the signor. “1 won't,
then ! What?*

“1f you only knew what I can do—*

“I don’t want to know what you can do, you insolent
rascal! Be off, or, by Jingo, I'll—""
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* You'll take me on,” finislied the man calmly, v

Signor Tomsonio gave a howl.

“Take you on!” he yelled, “ Take on a cheeky ruffian
like you! Why, blow me tight, if T wouldn't rather do all
the turns myseli! What?"

“* Rot 1"

The signor gave a gasp. Could he believe his owti ears?
Tlad the fellow really dared to say “rot’ to him, Signor
Tomsonio, the absolute autocrai of his cireus, whose lightest
word no onb dared-—with the possible exception of the signora
—lo question ?

It was impossible!

But there was no doubt sbout it.

“ Rot 1" %

The man repeated the offensive monosyllable firmly and
distinetly,

The signor gasped again, speechless. -

“If you could only see Marco, the Quick-Change Artist's
famous act, you would engage me on the spot 1"

. The eool assurance of the fellow seemed to patalyse the
gignor, '

* Coclear out!” he stuttered. *(-git, vou sscoundrel I

Then, suddenly romembering that he had no time to spare
if he was to be ready for the performance at the right time,
the szlg-nor did what he would have done before had he not
been loth to leave such a fellow to wander about outside al
his own free will. He wrenched open the earavan door, and
disappeared inside.
~But the enterprising Marco, as he called himself, had
apparently anl:u:;gated this move on the signor’s part.

With one bound he was up the caravan steps, and, before
the astonished signor had vealised the situation, he had
slipped inside the caravan and shui the door.

“ Why—what—""

he circus-master struggled to spéak, but wrath and in-
dignation almost choked him.,

But Marco seemed quite unmoved.

_Ho coolly bolted the door on the inside and looked fhe
signor straight in the face.

“ Now,”" he sid, “you've got to seo what I can do as a
quick-change artist!” .

* You dare—" broke out the signor furiously,

Bu; the man wenb on, ignoring the interruption :

** You have ouly got about five minutes in which to change
for the performance, I know; so you would be wiser not to
make any more fuss. All I want you to do is to give you a,

sample of my performance while you are chan :

. And the man opened a black bag which he had been carry-
aug, and proceeded to draw from it a number of wigs and
~HOEsethos,

The signor glared at the fellow, for once in his life at a Joss
what to do.

He realised that what he said was quite correct—in five
minutes the ringl-:nnstcr was due to open the performance with
his customary dialogue with Joey the elown.

What would happen if he wasn't there the signor found it
hard to imagine, ~ And as the thought of such a calamity
crossed his mind, ho was mearly acquiescing in Mareo's
cool proposal.

Rather than run the risk of being fearfully late for the per-

“formance he would consent to allow the fellow to show whai

he eould do

-Buf even as the signor was about to tell the intruder what
was in_his mind, a sudden wave of rage eame over him,
‘After all, he would rather anything should happen—anything
—than that he should give way te this insclent rascal.

The scoundrel! What did he mean by it?

Besides, would not Joey Pye or someone be rvound in a
minute or two to see what hnﬁ become of him?

“* You impudent ruffian 1 roared the signor, hurling himself
upon the man with a suddenness which might have taken him
unawares, but didn't. ** ¥You unmitigated scoundrel! Get out
of iy caravan, or, by Jumes, T'll throw you out head first !’

The man nmlaacf grimly, and whisked round on the inmstant
to meet the siznor's attack.

The two closed, and then it was that the signor saw that
he had made a mistake. The man was enormously powerful,
and the stout circus-proprietor, thongh no chicken himself, was
as a child in_his hands, 3 .

Displaying a streif':h far greater than his appearance would
scem to indiate, Marco caught the signor round his ample
waist, and laid him without much difficulty full-length on the
floor of the caravan, >

Knéeling on him there, be reached out and took a necktie
from his bag, and, turning the signor over as if he were a
child, procecded to tie his hands together behind his back. .

“You ruffian!” gasped the signor, who did not at all
appreciate siuch usage. ““I'll have you floggzed out of tho.
ecircus! Help!” : >

** Shut up, you old fool I”

Tar Gen Lisrany.—No, 302,
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“ Help 1™ \1 .. 5 7
* 1f you don’t shut up I shall have to gag you!l"
o Yotll ruffinnly robber! They'll be here in a minute to ses
where am. . .
1 know they will—that's why vou've got to shut up
While he had boen ialkins‘%e man had been rapidly tying
the signor’s legs together with his own braces, and new he

proceeded, in spite of the prisoner’s threats dnd expostulatic i
;-]o .ﬂ;l?;sh I:.i' s;oc into his mouth and tie it loosely there ﬁg"a"‘
andkerchief.

The unfortunate signor could now only produce choking and
gurgling sounds, but his furious face furnished a perfeck
indication of the sentiments these werc intended to convey.

The man grinned af %&:lplcss circus-master, and
began to don, with marvel _eelerity, the elaborat
mastei’s evening-dress, which laf ready for the signor fo
OnL.

The signor’s face, as he watched this movye, was a study.. .- =
In what must have been only a few seconds, Marco was
arrayed in the wonderful clothes, which fitted him quite pass- o
ably well, as he was of much the same fizure as the signor,

except that he was much less stout. et
Deftly pndding‘himsel[ in' the necessary place, however, he
soon remedied this defect, and then the clothes looked as if

they had been made for him. c )
But it was his next move which ecaused the signor's cves
bulge from his head with indignation and astonishment.”
arco stood before the looking-glass hanging on the caravan
wall for perhaps a couple of minutes, fu.mblm%m his bag at
intervals. Then he turned round and faced the signor with
a ﬁl‘dﬂﬂic ;mile-. pees - .hixgulﬂ w
e was the living image o t_ogfgﬁu" r himself! ] v
could hardly belicve the evidence of his own eyes. :
Often and often had he glanced with a self-satisfied smile
into the mirror when arrayed in those gorgeous dress-clothes,
and what he had seen might have been a reflection of what
he saw before him now. . : c
Therp were the fine Kaiser moustache, of which he was so-
vain, the ruddy complexion, the busy eyebrows—everything !
Marco watched the effect of his little surprise on-the signor,
and what he read in his eves scemed to please him.

He chuckled softly. .

“T'll show you t{mt TI'm a good impersonator aj m; 1
change artist !” he said. ** Perhaps you'll give me a job now !

The glare with which the signor met fhis suggestion plainly

indic: spirit “in which he received it, and rendered 4
speoch quite unnecessary. :
i - sgn vou do not take to my suggestion."” went on the
audacious impersonator. * Well, T shall have to prove my
cepabilities further, that's all ! : . e
The signor groaned in spirit, and writhed impotently in his
bonds. He could foresee the most awful possibilities if this
outrageous impostor carried his impersonation any Iurﬂlf_‘r.
Why, the show would be ruined, and the Eeople. a8 likely
as not, would wreck the circus in their wrath! = :
At this moment a gleam of hope shone in the signor’s eves.
Th‘era was a 'shou_}:"tm&ou_tqide the egrm-._m:t B
* Hi, signor, what the dooce are you up to? Tt's
past, 1?a’n’ the people are beginning to shout for asl’ +
It was Joey Pye’s voice!l i
Tha signor prepared to produce as many groans, muffled
though tiay must be—as possible. e ®
Surely Joey would suspect that sométhing was wrong,
even if he did not hear the groans,-he thought. LN
But without an instant’s hesitations and in tones m‘“gg‘—-_*—-r .
s~

lously like the signor’s own, Marco answered the little
“It's all right, Joey! I'm just coming | : s
“It's not all right!"” came Joey’s voice again, with a
distinet note of surpriselin it, for the signor was never Iate.
“What are you up to? - oot ]
“1t's all right, I soy, you fat duffer! I'm just coming I’
“ Well, you'd better bu[ck up, then! Hark at the row the
audience are kicking up!” . : :
The noise of hm?glt-uous hand-clapping, stamping of fect,
and catealls from the big marquee was plainly audible
within the caravan, and Signor Tomsomo grouned in
desperation.

arco grasped the long ring-master’s whip from the
m?rimr of gés&rnvnn. and, bestowing a grin‘and a w-ink—% =
the helplessly-raging signor, coolly opened the deor and "o
went out, shutting and locking it on the outside withdil R, 72
signor's key, which he afterwards slipped into his poeket. § G

CHAPTER 2. - : wi

A Bad Time for Joey. 3

FY PYE gave a grunt as the signor, or, _mflgar. a
Q]]Oﬁa'ure he ngaturslly supposed to be the-signor's, cama

down the steps of the caravan. : >
L 1\:{.:3 time you've been to-night, I must say!” he

“THE PENNY POPULAR,” 9




£
w"r A
: | -t
0% = Nest Wednesdan.
Si= owled. * Blessed if I ever knew such a fat old slow-coach !
A Mr. Pe lod th bl fo ¥
And Mr, Pye led the way, grumbling, to the big marquee,
within which the uproar was now terrific. :
Marco’s eyes glittered in the darkness when Joey applied
the term *‘ fat old slow-conch ” to him, and he determined
to get his own back on the little clown for that before the
evening was much older.

Joey led the way hastily into the marquee by the stafl
eritrance, and passed right through the back part of the tent,
where the circus company were anxiously waiting, and into
the ring, elosely fallowed by the bogus sigror.

~ . There was a yell frém -I.l{e impatient audience as the two
~ wade their appearance, partlg erisive, and partly of wel-
come, and the usual dialogue between clown and ring-master
wits at once bniu.n. - :

Mareo was obviously no stranger to the circus-ring, for if
he had not quite the same indescribably dignified way with
lifm as the real Signor Tomsonio had, yet he was quite at his
easp.

His sallies and the chaff which he exchanged with Joey
brought forth the usual meed of applause, and to most of the
aircus company all seemed to be going on as usual.

Closely as he imitated the signor’s voice, however, Marco

3 found it very bard to keep it up, and once or twice Joey
T Jooked at him curiously,
The little clown was very far from suspeeting the real state
' of affairs, bub an occasional expression or inflection of the
4 supposed signor’s voice struck him as peculiar. ’
E The ring-master was leaving out all the usual * business,"
s tgo, which he and the clown were accustomed to do together

”%_uq-
(1L

o
-

= night after night, and was substituting new * gags,” many
; of which Joey had never heard of before. - <
; : * The sig;or mms‘ eer !o-}?ight. I wonder what's up?
3 i nittered to ﬂmme more than once.

1 The time which !

| usually occupied drew to a close, byt the bogus signor
" showed no signs of retiring in favour of the nexé turp.
}

tha ring-master and clown dialogue

The audience began to grow restive.
Signor Tomsonio flattered himself that he could always
Judge the temper of his audience to a micety, and imme-
d ately his watchful eye noted signs of impatience in the sea
of facos round him, he always signalled on the mext turn
at ance. i
Joey Pye could read the signs, too, and he wondered more
- and more at the signor's disregard of the very plain danger-
siznals which the andience now displayed.
** Stow it now, man ! he whispered hurriedly. * They've
hed enough ! Give the signal for Clotilde !
{ But the ring-master did not seem at all perturbed.
“Tt's all right!” he whispered back. * They only want
livening up a bit. Give 'em a few more of your lightning
1 somersaults and handsprings.”
| Joey stared at the ring-master in amazement, but with a
1 shrug of his shoulders he turned to do as he was bid.
: The audience were by now shouting:
1= “Next turn! Next turn!” in a sort of chant, and the
ww of the circus company were watching the supposed signor

hast. et
ut the worthy Mareo not yet had a chanee of getting
his own back on the little clown for opprobrious remark
he had made to him, and he was determined to do so in
spite of the audience, and regardless of the fact that the
“3  remark was intended for someone else, anyway.
= * Houp-la! Oyer you go!" he shouted suddenly, and with
« '.a_l_cmek of his long whip he made a sudden rush at the little
. clown. =

S

“Before Joey had time to realise what was happenin , th
long _Jaah'_: h of ghrco’s whip hissed through the ai:?,m:nd gur]os
round his legs with a stinging crack,

:'I"aoey* gave o fiendish yell,

}i
: Crack ! Crack! ;
| The ring-master chased round the ring as he somer-
4 ‘saulted, u.f(idiug him sounding cracks with the long lash at
4,_ oy, _I':le “audience stopped shouting and began to Jaugh.
“% ° This sort of thing seemed very funny to them apparently.
I = Crack 1 Crackl =5

1 T y could stand the stinging lash no longer,

- With a howl of mingled rage and surprise and also pain,
- he sprang to his feet and rushed wildly round the ring to
i ‘got away from the cutting whip.
But the bogus signor was not to be eluded so easily.

4 “With what seemed to the amazed circus company
. phenomenal agility for one so stout, he pursued the fleein
clown all over the ring, lashing away energetically, an
shouting. i

“Houp-la! Over.you go, you lazy villain]”

'ID.
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This way and that the two dodged, Joey Pye in a state of
absolute bewilderment, and bent only on escaping the whip,
and the bogus signor apparently enjoying himself
immensely.

The aundience broke into a roar of laughter.

“Help! Help!” panted the little fat elown, as he passed
the place where the circus company were watching from
behind the scenes. “ Help! He's mad!™

_On he flew, stumbling and gasping for breath, and on after
him fled the signor, still plying the lash, and keeping up the
lm'::sént ytn't:rmg]_v. The audience fairly shouted.

o H ” 3

* Buck up!” -

“Give him beans ™

“Ha, ha, ha!™

From the spectator’s point of view it looked like an
extremely realistic bit of ** business,” and it was applauded
accordingly.

The audience layghed so much that thoy forgot all about
the next turn, and at the back of the big marquee, behind
the scenes, Clotilde, the signor’s girl-rider, the Queen of
the Ring, and one of the chief sttractions of Tomsonio's
Cireus, was looking dismayed.

The time for her to make her entrance was long past; and
vet the ring-master had made no sign te her.

What could be the matter with the signor?

Clotilde looked absolutely bewildered, as well she might.

She never remembe such- a thing ever happening
before.

“ Jack, what can it mean?" she asked anxiously of Jack
Talbot, the handsome young tiger-tamer, known to the
circus-going public as Jungle Jack.

“1 don’t know what to think, Clotilde,”

“ What can be the matter with the signor " .

“ Blessed if T kvoow, unless he has realised that he has
been going on too long, and wants to make the audience
really laugh before finishing up.”

“ Yes; but—"

“ He's making 'em laugh, too,” put in Jim Carson, the
Henagome Man, whose performance on the high trapeze was
one of the ohisi j;gis on the programme. **Ha, ha! It's
one of the funniest things i Y§ ever seenl”

And Jim Carson, who bore no lové Tor oacy Pre, nor,
that matter, Jack Talbot either, laughed unpleasantly.

Clotilde gave him a half-frightened glance.

“ But he's hurting Joey! Oh, I'm sure he is!”

“ Ha, ha! Very likely!” grinned Carson, with a shrug of
his shoulders. *‘ The signor’s a very fine showman, and he
knows how to make people laugh.” A

“ Yes—oh, yes; but—"

“You see, he's turned the audience round - already}
They're as pleased as Punch now, instead of shouting for the
next turn. The whole performance will go well after this.”

Carson “was thinking eof his own performance. He was
ilgurdinaleiy vain, and applause was as the breath of life to
11m.

Meagre recognition of his exhibition on the trapeze in the
form of scanty applause made him furious, while a generous
reception and ovation from the audience delighted him, and
put him in a good temper—for him—for days.

And to give him his due, Carson’s performance earned
the hearty applause which he ususlly got, for he was a
trapezist of exceptional skill and nerve,

It was usually only in these places where he was known
and disliked for his bad temper and ill-natured disposition,
that he was coldly received.

Clotilde turned from the Handsome Man scornfully, and
patted the glossy neck of Mahomet, her beautiful black
Arab, with hands that trembled slightly.

What was the signor doing? she usked herself almost tear-

fully.

'I;’l'm audience were in a good humour now, as the Hand-
some Man had said, but how long they would remain so, if
the signor went on playing his extraordinary tricks?

Jack Talbot, too, was leoking absolutely bewildered.

Was the signor mad or drunk? he asked himself. _

At any cost he must be stopped before he went any further.

The cireus company in general, too, were beginning to
Murmur, A 2

“Joey's right! He's gone mad!” eaid Sampson, the
Stron an, with conviction, : =

** More likely drunk!" said Carson, with his hateful laugh.

The signor in the ring was still chasing Joey Pye up and
down like a muhnan,%h'tlr Tittle clown was flying before
him for his life. : - ;

The audience, too, had stopped cheering, and it was evident
that. they were ming weary once more of what bad at
first struck them as highly amusing. :

“If he doesn’t stop it soon, there'll be a row,” said Jack

Talbot anxiously,
Tre Gey Lisnary.—No. 302
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“T'll go into the ring and stop him myself in a minute,”
growled Samson, who, usually the best temipered of men,
was o particular friend of the little clown's. - X

'‘But the threatened interference of the Stron;f Man proved
to be unneeessary, for at that moment, unable to stand it
any longer, Joey i’ye, with a howl of exasperation, bounded
in amongstgthe group of performers behind the scenes, and
Eol}}eddunér v exhausted right at the feet of Juck Talbot and

Notilde. :

CHAPTER 3.
4 An Eccentric Ring-Master.
{22 OEY, are yon much hurt?” :
Q]] Clotilde bent anxiously over the little clown who
was rolling about on the ground gasping.
* Joey, are you hurt?” y : 1
The little clown stopped rolling abont, and lay qltutc still
on his back. still gasping, with his eyes fixed on Clotilde’s face
with a comically woebegone expression. ° :
Jack Talbot bent down and grabbed him by the arm,
“ Get up, Joey,”' ho said. ** You're all right now.”
Joey Pye sat up, aided by a vigorous tug from Jack, and
glowered at the tiger-tamer indignantly.
“ All right!” he panted, in a voice sh
from the depths of his feeling. *‘ I—I'm black and—and blue
all—all over!” _
“Oh, poor Joey!" exclaimed Clotilde sympathetically.
€ I'm %0 sorry. But what's the matter with—"
The girl was intefrupted by a shout from two or three of
thn gr OIS,
“ Mise Clotilde !
signalling for the next turn!” =
Clotilde hastily ran over to Mahomet, the black Arab, which
was being held for in readiness. d : o=
“Help me up, please, Jack! Quick, they're waiting for

e.

“Juck hastened to take Her dainty little foot, and nesist her
to. mount, and the next mipute there was a shout of approval
from the sudience as she camtered into the ring.

She cantered straight up to the ring-mas‘o!.‘l as uswal, so
that he might take hfnhpmet’s bridle nm‘i‘:cae‘ er forward io
angounce: her as ‘““Clotilde, Queen of the Ring,” according
i-%ﬁmg!;th}mﬂom. :

ut, to her surprise, the signor appeared to have forgotten
this custom to-night.

Hpo advanced towa

* Gond-evening, my dear!

-

You've wanted to go on! The s.ignor‘s

rds her with a smile and a nod,.
Now, round you go!”

And he gave his long whip two or three sharp cracks,
making Mahomet rear and paw the air-in excitement.

C-iotﬁde opened her eyes wide at the signor’s unusual
behavionr. -

“ But—"" ghe began, in astonishment.

C'rack—crack [

“ Round . you

go, my dear!”
Clotilde gasped. ) : - SRy
$ But—but aren’t yow going to announce me to-night,
:igﬁm?" Y
he signor looked eonfused for a mome

“ (Oh, of=—of course!” he said hurriedly,
for the moment. How stupid of mel!”

Muttering to himsclf something that the astonished girl-
rider did not cateh, the signor took hold of Mahomet's bridle,
and marched towards the front of the ring. The audience,
impatient at the delay, began to shout, and this scemed to
make the signor still more confused.

“ Ladies and gentlemen,” he exclaimed, ** this is—the—er—
tlie Queen of the Ring. This is—" :

The. ring-master sto , while Clotilde sat motionless on
Mahomet, her face, scarlet. : .

For the life of him, Marco could not véemember Clotilde’s
name. He had seen it on the circus bills, and knew thai he
ﬁ:ﬁht to anpounce it; but; to his horror, he found that it

ad slipped his memory.  But the audience had seen the
cireus bills, too. g

The signor's layish advertising had made them familiar
with the name of the wonderful girl-rider.
efAt the n'imtinn of the Queen of the Ring there was a shout

a val. i 2

“Hureah for the Queen of the Ring. Clotilde, Queen of
the Ring!"

The bogus signor heard the name shouted, and though he
did not quite catch #, he made a bold plunge to save the
situation. ; -

“Ladies and gentlomen,” he shouted again, “allow me to
E{mm?}- to you the famous girl-rider, Matilda, Queen of the

ing ! S L : 3
ere was a yell from the andience, though whether it was
of amusement, approval, or amazenient, the bogus signor had

po idea. ;
Tre €Ex Lispany.—No. 302.
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rill and trembling

_Ho released Mahomet's bridle, end stepped back, crackin

his ‘whip, and waving Clotilde round ‘the ring. -
Clotilde started to canter round almost mechanically.
he felt stunned. S

What had the signor said? i :

What on eprth could be the matter with him? =

Matilda, Queen of the Ring ! Why, it was ludicrons, absurd!

Matilda was o good-enough name, of course, but as a cireus
name in conjunction with the highsounding title of Queen of
the Ring, it was ridiculous. :

Clotilde felt hurt and angry, as well as perplexed, as she
galloped round the ring. What could be the, explanation of
the signor's extraordinary behaviour unless he were indee
mad or drunk? ; <

The girl went through her turn with her mind pre-oceupied
with & thousand conflicting thoughts, and it was not sur-
prising that she made more than one mistake, a thing most
unusual with her. .

In spite of this, however, the excellence of her performance
quite won the hearts of the audience, and she was applanded
to the echo. . y

In the meantime, Joey Pye, behind the scenes, was holding
an indignation meeting. He was in a siate of the greatest
excitement, and protested vigorously that the signor was both
mad and drunk, and that he, Joey, would not enter the ring
again that night for a pension. .

There was some excuse for the little clown’s excitemont, as
h:;l _had been considerably hurt by the ring-master's long
whip. : .
 Loyalty to the circus and long training had kepk Joey in
the ring long after his common-sense urged him to leave it,

and thus escape the stinging lash. : o ¥
But the bogus signor carried his little J’nka far, and "™
liecame more than human flesh and blood could bear to stay

in the ring, and be lashed round like a dog for the atnusement
of the audience, who, of course, regarded it mevely ns a
piece of realistic horse- - b

The other iﬂ'.u!L ] ‘l'nurs s_vi‘!'lpni s
'&\o_v coild not ngree with ﬁis

with Joey, of
course.  Buk
1e ring again that night.

1 decision not to
efitet 11 ;
They all agreed, that, in his present state, the signop must
be got out of the ring if it were possible to entice him out.
Ring-master or no ring-master, he must not be allowed to
ruin tic.per{armnnm‘ And no one knew what he mg{‘ﬂ: do
next.. The consternation of the company when they. hgard
Clotilde announced as *° Matilda, Queen of the Ring,” may
better be imagined than deseribed. =
Jack Talbot was especially mdignant, -
“ You must go in, Joey!? he exclaimed. © The sighor
must be dotty ! Go in and persuadé him—anyhow—to come
out of it. BSamson or someone must take his place as ring-
master.”’ / :
“The old fool will ruin the. whole shaw in a minute!"
muttered the Handsome Man savagely. oL
For some time Joey-was obdurate. But he was the only
one who could enter the ring af any time without cxeiting
any gomment from the audience, and. at last he reluctantly
consented. tg i e o
He waited until Clotilde, amidst thunders of applause
galloped ont of the ring, anxious and upset, nnﬁ"ﬂwn,-m
a semblance of lightheartedness he was very far from feeling,
he somersaulted agilely into the ken of the andience, :'ﬁ!
welcomed his reappearance with o cheer. -~ % e
At the same time Count Smelowiski, whose turn came
after Clotilde's to-night, entered with his tronpe of pérfortn-
e howi 3 o Raiioady done tonitii
miling an wing, as already done something
very wonderful, and with his menkeys skipping and chitter-.
-ing along at his ‘heels, the eount advanced to the of
the ring, and stood there waiting. S g
Joey Pye; with a ciutious ihch ut the long whip, up-
righted himself at the side of the ring-master. = g
sl‘hl;- hogus signor grinned as he saw him.
“ Hallo! You here again, vou duffer?” - . N
“ Yes, No more of your silly 5, you owl, Diek!"

 }

’[l‘he siﬁnor's eyes gleamed, nuc_!gbe took a business-like grip
of his whip. a S e
* Lok Ee.rc——" : A

¢ Apen’t you going to ammounce the count, sighor?™

* The count?””

% ¥Yes. Ho's waiting."”

:: %ﬁ-—ﬁh, ycs-—orli‘hamm'se;;; L
en do it! e are waiting."” F

¢ Fr—of course, ana;m say the count, Joex?™

Joey stared at the ring-master in amazement. —

“ Off his nut—clean off I’ he muttered to-himselfs

Then aloud: o ;

“ Of course I did. you duffer! Count Smelowiski's waiting

to be announced ! ; .
¢ Ah, Count' Smell—Smell-o’-whisky? Of course.™ =
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The bogus signor hastened over to the centre of the ring.

* Ladies and gentd,” he said loudly, * the next turn will
be given by the world-renowned troupe of performing
monkeys, under the supervision of their talented trainer,
Count—er—Count Niffs-o’-Brandy 1"

The count gave a convulsive start, and there was a roar
from the audience,

Joey Pye simply gasped.

The bogus signor ma, ];ed his brow with the real signor’s
big coloured handkerchief.

** Get on with it!” he exclaimied to the tranmsfixed count.
* Here, Joeyl”

‘The count, as one in a dream, began to put the monkeys
through their tricks.

Joey approached the signor cauntiously.

* What do you want, signor?”

“ Come here a minute.”

*I—I daon't feel strong enough.”

* Come here, you ass! I want to speak to you.”

“Ye-e8: bu i .

he little clown eyed the long whip warily, and did not
ve.
* You silly duffer!" exclaimed the signor impatiently. 1
sha'n't hit you! Come here!” }

Joey came slowly towards him, still kecping his eye on
the whip. :

- With the signor in his present extraordinary mood, the
little clown thought it quite likely he might forget the
promise he had made,

e signor watched him impatiently as he slowly
appmnchc%.

* Buck up, you fat slug!"" he exclaimed suddenly, stepping
hastily forward to mect him.

The effect was electrical,

Joey Pye skipped back like a flash, emitting a gasp like
escaping steam.

_ The signor stamped his foot and glared. Then he broke
into a %m; as he looked at the little clown standing just out
of reach. in a state of nervous ** jumpiness.” and obviously
prepared to make a bolt for the cartain exit at the first sign
of a hostile move on the part of the ring-master.

4 us signor threw down his long whip in the tan.

“Now, you fat duffer, will you eome here! 1 only want
to speak to you, an’ I don't want to have to shout it out,
and distract the audience’s attention from old Reck-o'-
Spirits."”

Joey Pye came forward haltingly.

*“ What do you want, signor?"’

The signor leaned towards him and whispered something,
which caused the little clown to give a violent start.

“* Get you a drink, signor?” he exclaimed, in horrified tones.
“ What, now?”’

** Of course, you fat duffer!”

‘“ Bring a drink into the ring? Oh, rot!”

“Rot! What d'yon mean? You bBuzz off and get it.
as dry as a bone.”

Joey Pye fairly gasped.

For a man of strict business, and one who was so ecareful
of the name and reputation of his circus as Signor Tomsonio
was known to be, to order a drink to be brought into the
ring u_:hlt;ull sight of the audience was absolufely and utterly
incredible.

I'm

* You—you can't mean it, signor!”

“ Mean it? Of course I do, you ass! I can go close to
the back curtain, and you can hand it out to me from there.
What 1

“ B-but why ean’t you come out of the ring a minute and
have it?"” 2

signor had his own reasons, as we know, for not
wishing to leave the ring. Even if his impasture was known
by now behind the seenes, as long as he stayed in the rin
he was safe. He knew that Signor Tomsonio would avoi
anything like a scene at all costs. But he also knew that if
he once ventured behind the scenes, out of sight of the
an

* 0Oh, I—er—I can’t leave the ring, you know! It's im-
possible.  Buzz off and get it now!” 3

_Joey Pye, who knew very well it was quite possible for the
. Ting-master to slip out for a moment or two without being
- noticed, il he so desired, blinked at the bogus signor in
amaezement. =

* Buzz off and geb that drink, will you!” whispered Marco

qx;ihedly. - % " g
! : away from the supposed signor.
“%:Eou think yow've had almost enough already, ain’t
you?"’ he muttere
** Buzz off I"* hissed the ring-master, almost dancing with

rage.
‘ﬁnuhb&sked” 3, and find
arco whisked round, and made b at his whip, whi
T Iring Ii Jote en: bt T a grab at his whip, which
“ By jingo; Tl—"
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But the little clown had fled. .
he thought of that whip's long eurling lash was too

much for him after his trying experience earlier in the
performance.

With two bounds he reached the curtain exit, and bolted
through it “ like o young rebbii,” ns Mareo said to himself,
with a grim smile,

Joey dashed right into the group of performers gathered
Jjust inside the curtain, sending them flymg in all directions,

"l'l;om was a chorus of exclamations;

W O 1

i []h I,,

“ Btop the duffer!”

“ Stop him "’

“ What's the matter, Joey?”’ %asped Samson, the Strong
Man, stretching out a hand as big as o ham to stop him.
* What's up?'

With a wriggle, the little clown avoided Samson’s out-
stretched hamlfg

* He—he wants a drink now !” he gasped, without checking
his headlong career.

Samson fell back in astonishment,

“ A—a drink ™

*“ Why, the old fool's drunk already!” excluimed Carson,
the Handsome Man, in savage disgust.

“Here, Joey! Btop! Don't go!” shouted Jack Talbot.

But, with a shrug of his shoulders, the little clown dashed
on out of the tent and away in the direction of the canteen,

CHAPTER 4,
Signor Tomsonio Gives In.

OR a full five minutes after Maréo had slamnied and
locked Signor Toemsonio’s caravan door, the eireus pro-
prietor lay on his back, blinking vacantly up at the

roof of his little room in sheer bewilderment.

His wrists and ankles were securely tied, and he suffered
no little pain when, after recoxéring from the first shock of
the indignity of the affair, he made a violent effort to break
away from his bonds. . -

The sock which Mareo had thrust into his mouth, necessi-
tated the signor breathing heavily through his nose, and,
naturally, he was unable to call for help.

Thump—thump !

Signor Tomsonio kicked on the floor with both heels,

Bang—bang ! 3 N

He persisted in his kicking for some time, asd then lay
on his back, listening. R -

Somebody passed the caravan, whistling a popular air, and
the signor renewed his kirkmg.

I wonder if the fool will hear?’ he thought.

Bang, bang, bang!

Onece more the signor paused to listen; but the whistling
spunded further away, and he knew the passer-by had not
licard—or, hearing, had not attached any importance to the

h.t,i&ﬁmg -

e sock had not been thrust into Signor Tomsonio’s mouth
s0 effectively as it might have been, and after a time he was
able to move it slightly. > ¥

"II'l[ do it!" thought the circus proprietor. “TI'll do it
yet I

He rolled over on to his vhest, and opered his mouth still
wider.

The sock unfolded graduafly, and at last the signor, with
n gas of relief, rid himself of the objectionable gag.

'lfe-l " he shouted, rolling on to his back once more.

His facp. bass voice sounded strangely odd in the small
room, and be paused to listen. :

“Help! Rescue!”

Joey B}'e, on his way to the canteen, stopped outside Signor
Tomsonio’s caravan in astonishment.

[ Help [ .

In spite of the coloured paints on Joey Pye’s face, it
puckered up so strangely that nobody would have recognised
in him the jovial clown of the world-renowned circus,

e gtl‘s rthe signor's ghost!” he gasped.

L) o .II -

Mr. I!::\'i" stared around him in alarm.

“Who is it?" he cried, hardly able to stutter out the
mntfm?it Pye?’ shouted the ci iet

“Is that you, Pye?' shoute @ circus proprietor.

““T'm Joey,” replied the clown, in nston.i&.ment; “but who
on carth are you?”

The signor garﬂ a distinet snort of rage,

“Who am I?" he shouted. “ You scoundrel, Pye! You
know who I am right mouqh; and if T'm not out of this
caravan in half a e, you're sacked!”

Continued on page 46,
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Somebody will probably be ready and willing to point out
thab the first tip towards the winning of foothball matches is
1o have footballers of ability, That iz a little matter which
I am not going to deny. In [football, as in other things, it
i3 ability which colmts in the end. On the other hand, it
13 not always the side with most ability individually which
wins most games—there iz such a thing as collective abilitv—
as men working together for the common good of the side,
and that sort of thing,

Moreover, when two feams of equal ability mect on the
fiold of play, what is it which determines the winner and the
loser of the confest? It is the little things—the outside con-
giderations, if I may call them so.

The first thing which a team desirous of winning matchies
wants is confidenco in its own ability to win. Many a team
to-day is losing matches, not becanse the players are.not good
s~nough, but having struck a bad patch they have last con-
fidence in themselves. In a word, they go on the feld half-
expecting to he beaten, and os sure as anything ifithey expect
that, they will have their expectations fulfilled. That this
i trug can be seen week after week by watching some of
our big +o.ms,

A side strikes a winning patch. Their playors are nothing
out of the ordinary, but thanks to one or two wins—which
they may have obtained luckily—they have 1o énd of con-
fidence in themselves, and it will bo seen that week after
weels they can do no wrong. They beat feams containing
men with bigger reputations. They are living on their con-
fidence almost.

A striking case .was provided by Sunderland last year.
At the beginning of the season they had the men; but, some-
how, they 1.-011]5 not win their matches—in fact, if I ro-
mnember right, they had played about seven or eight ere they
met with their firsi victory. Onco they got started on the
winning patch, however, all that was changed. They went
from victory to victory, until, as evervbody knows, they
finished high and"dry as champiohs of the League, with moro
poinis than has ever béen obtained by a side before‘in one
geason. Don't lose heart, then, or you will lose your matches,

In your football team you must have nothing but real hard
triers—players who will neither spare themselves nor think of
themselves. They will have the welfare of the club at heart,
and be willing to do anything which will furthar the interests
of the tide. One or two selfish players are losing matches
for minny a side. Far better have players who are whole-
hearted for the team, oven if they are not such clever foot-
ballers, than have players who do not care very much abont
the team itself so long as they themselves get plenty of
praise,

In the same way the side will not get on unless there is
good fegling botween the members of it. There must be no
quarrelling, and if you happen to have a player in your
team who 1s not popular wi.tmhc rest of the side, and those
players do not give him the ball ‘as they should, then you
wijl not win many matches,

Now we come to actusl winning tactios on the feld of
play. “ A good start is half the battle,” has been said many
times, and it applies to football as much az to anything else,
If you possibly can, get a goal early in the game, and with
this end in view crowd on all your energy and ability at
the beginning. Once you have got a goal to the good, it
will mean the other side has to score two befare they can
win: This goal will have a wonderful stimnlating effect on
; ‘Iu.r: Gen Lisnary,—No.

'THE MAGNET '’ LIBRARY,
!nryﬁ;mday. <

s [,

LLIAM HIBBERT
& 5

Newcastle United,

Our Gompanion Papers.

e T - Ree

—
tho team, too, while it will not be at all sueprising if it
throws the other fellows off their game.

I have secn many a match won i the first féw minutes, o
and ‘not by the best team either, so far as general public
opinion has been concerned.. Bub the supposed weaker side =
has crowded all its rosonrces into the first fow minufes of ==
the game, and having secured gn early goal has stuck to its
advantage like grim death.

Especially 8oes this striving aftor the fitst goal prove of "
vilue in Cup-ties. “When the next lot of English Cup-tics ¥
vome to be played, look carefully down the reports, and sce i
how few of the matches are won by the team which has been
in arrears. One of the biz Cup-ties was won last year by a : L
zoal in the frst miinuta of the gdme. Right from the kick-
olf one side swept down, and before the other guite realised ——— du—

what was happening they were a goal to the
as they would they could not pick it up,

When you have got the lead, however, do not make the = -
mistake of playing entirely on the defensive as many teams
do.. Remembor always that attack is the very best defence.
So lonz as your forwards are wo ying about the other gaonl,
there is not much danger of your side losing the load, but
once the other fellows start putting on the pressure—well,
you never can tell what will happen.

I have often been asked wl'lr'Tfl('r. so far as the forwards are
concerned, it is beiter from a metch-winning-point-of-view
to play cithor the short or the long passing game, It is,
however, difficult to give a definite answer.

At Newecastle, we generally play the short passing game,
and, provided the men are good enongh to do it, it is often
very effective.  Even we at Neweastle, however, are pre-
pared to admit that the short pussing game has its dis-
advantages. In the first place, there is & big temptation
do too much of it. If this can be resisted, then it should
work out all right.

On the other hand, there arve, of course, things to be said
for the long passing game—ic keeps the defenders scatiored.
over the ficld, but here, again, there are disadvantages. The
long passing game is so apt to develop in a kick and rush
affair. The very best idea for winning matches is a side
shich can vary its game—now long passing, and now making
headway by means of short, quick {ms‘»wi, That sert of thing
keeps the defenders wondering. They never guite tumble to
what you are likely to do next, and to get them hesitating is
to get them lost. :

It can never do any harm to talk over a plan of campaign
before the match commences. If there is somebody in the
side who knows the plavers of the opposition—knows where
they arve strong and where there i a weakness, it will be -
well if he will impart that information to the whole side, and
then the team can play to the weakness, or avoid playing to
the stronger portion of the opposition, as the case may be,

Too many toams just go on the field knowing that they
are going to kick the ball about, but as for knowing how
they are going to play, it never ocours to them to think
about it. :

One other match-winning tip. Be fit,  When teams of
equal merit meet on the football-field, it is the side which is
in the best condition which pulls through, as a rule.

W Fbbert.
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One Penny.

A Magnificent New Story of the 0ld-Time Prize-Ring.
By BRIAN HINGSTON,

. :

READ THIS FIRST.
Hilary Bevan, a sturdy young DBritisher of gentle birth,
who has been living in the country, walks to London

TO SEE HIS FATHER,

Rir Patrick Bevan, whom he has not met for three years.
Arriving at his fother's house, Hil learns that the latter has
been absenmt for three days at the house of Bir Vincent
Brookes, one of the leading bucks of the time. He also learns
that Sir Patrick has earned the nickname of

“PLUNGER” BEVAN,

and is heavily in debt, baving dissipated his fortune.
Bending his steps to Sir Vincent Brookes'
Grosvenor Street, Hilary

FINDS HIS FATHER AT

house in

THE GAMING-TABLES,

where hie has been for three days and nights.

Sir Patrick rises from the table an utterly ruined man.
Hilary's next act is to accept a challenge offered in the prize-
ving at Moulsey Hurst.  Hil, lighting under the name of
Harley, wins his battla and awakens the interest of a young
Corinthian named D'Arcy Vavasour.

HIL DECIDES TO ADOPT THE PRIZE-RING AS A CAREER,

and at a supper which is attended by the leading patrons of
4 The Fancy ** Vavasour matches him for a thousand guineas
against any boxer that Sir Vincent Breokes may select.

v The fight takes place at No Man's Land, in Hertfordshire,
and after a terrific mill, Hil is victorious,

Sir Vincent, hard hit by his losses, vows vengeance on Hil.
He secks cut Sir Patrick Bevan, and, posing as his friend,
persaades him to come forth from his retirement.,

While Sir Patrick is at Sir Vincent’s house, the latter in-
forms him that he has news of Hil, and suggests that he
should write and beg him to visit his father. Thus it comes

Next Wednesday's Number of " THE D.

apd will contain n splendid
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long complete story entitled ;

sbhout that Hil receives a letter from his father just as he is
about to go to a supper at Lord Alvanley’s house with Ris
patron.

Hil hastens to his father’s cottage, only fo find it empty,
and realising that he has been tricked again. he returns to
Vavasour’s house. Here he finds a note awaiting him from
“ 8ky Blue” Brayne, a notable Corinthian,

{(Now go on with the story.)

Hil Agrees to Fight.
213

“ Now what on earth ean Mr. Brayne want with me?
was Hil's wonder as he broke the seal—a very florid one,
Then he said to the valet:

“Mr. Vavasour is at home, 1 suppose?”

*“ Yes, sir!”

Hil was well acquainted with Vavasour's habits, which
included the keeping of his bed until eleven in the forencon
—except in cases of urgency—no matter at what hour he
had retired to rest; and although the contents of. Ar.
Brayne's letter certainly astonished him, the lad's sense of
politeness forbade him disturbing his friend before his
accustomed hour,

This was the letter:

“ Ned Harley. Sir,—It will be greatly to your advantage
to call upon me immediately after receiving this letter, on
a matter of the greatest importance. I have embarked upon
a matter for which I require your services. A refusal ia
impossible, EpwirD Bravse."”

“ What did vou say?’ asked Hill. The valet had made
o remark while he had been reading.

“1 wished to know, sir, if you desired I should acquaing
my master of your return,”

““ No; do not trouble Mr. Vavasour.
when I vetuen,” Hil said.

He left the house immediately, making his way to where

Tue Gem LIBRARY,—No. 302,
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Mr. Brayne lived. The tone of the letier had not pleased
him; it was too peremptory—too much of the order of a
master to his servant—and by no means rehishable by one of
Hil's independence of character.  Yet he felt he would not
be doing well to neglect the note. For a professional boxer
to earn a living it was necessary that someone should be
willing to act as his backer, and so help him to the making
of matches: and it occurred to Hil that D'Arcy Vavasour
might have put in a werd in his favour at the supper-party
overnight.

So long as he fought honourally, so long as nothing was
asked of him that conflicted with his feelings of honour and
fair play, it really mattered very little who -his pugilistic
patron might be.

Ha found ““ 8ky Blue " Brayne sitting up in bed, wrapped in
a wonderful silk dressing-robe of his favourite colour: The
young man looked washed-out, tired, as though his share
in the gaiety of the night before had not agreed with him;
and there was an anxious expression in his large, pale, and
somewhat vacant-looking face.

Perhaps ho was already regretting his rashness of the
previous evening. His first words showed that this was the
fact. :

“I have been waiting hours to see you,” he said in a
fretful, vet supercilious, voice, * Why were you not here
sooner?  You may sit down.' And he waved his band
languidly towards a chair with what he believed to be. the
manner of a D'Arcy Vavasour.

* What is it you wish to see me ubout?” asked Hil bluntly.

And in a very few words Brayne explained. The one
point he had overlooked in his excitement of twelve hours
earlier was that he had no certainty that the person chicfly
concerned in the mateh he hud been so ready to make would
give his consent to it. .

The doubt had worried Brayne greatly. Like most absurd

rsons, he was particularly eensitive to ridicule, and he
E:mr only too wc-il how thoroughly he would be laughed at
if Nod Harley declined flatly to allow himself to be matched
as he had arranged. Ho would bs laughed out of society,
and the fear of this awlul blow to his vanity had kept him
awalke half the night.
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If you do, you should see this week's
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“YWell, and what d'ye say ! he asked at the end of his
recital.
111l stared at his white face and anxious eyes thoughtfully.
“ Aeainst any man in England,” the lad repeated. ** And
voit have warered ten thousand guineas upon me winning.”
“ Man thousand to five. And the challenge has been taken
up.””
“ You are asking much of me, is it not so?" asked Hil. 1
“ And there is no hmitation of weight ?™ : £,
“T saw you ficht Fennel,” put in Brayne eagerly, “and
I sincerely believe all T have claimed for you.”

e AT T
T A

“The risk iz a great one.” %
“But I would pay you well to take i,” hurried out the (E
other—** a filth of the wager, if you help me to win it—one ol

thonsand guineas.”! His light-coloured eyes were almost
pleading. **A fifth—no, half if you win the mateh.”
“ And my likely opponent?"
# 1t is not settled.  Carter or Bully Power—one or the
other—so said the taker of the wager.
Of -the first Hill had heard. Power's name was unknown
to him. But he made no ansiwer, and Brayne's hopes sank.
“You must win—I must win!” he cried iuudg'. “* Five
thousand guinens if you win the fight! Why, man, no :
fizhter was ever offered such terms before.” 4_
And none but an empty-headed fool, with more money R
then he knew what to do with, would have offered them, he
might have added.
**1 was not thinking of the money,” Hill said stifily.
And yet the thought of winning euch a huge sum could not J
but appeal to him. With so much money his father's dost
osition might be regained—a comfortable life for him f e ==
east insured. {
And then the pride of youth asserted itself. This was ; |
expected of him. This would he, at least, attempt. . Had not ¥
Jem Belcher been champion of England when but little older 1
than himself 7
“Very well; I agree,” he said quietly.
Brayne threw himself eagerly forward, as though upable o
to believe he had heard aright. g
“ You agree? ¥You will not back out later?” he cried. _——
“J give you my promise,” Hil answered proudly. 1
agree to the match you have made on my behalf, and I will ‘
do my best to win. You need have no fear,” he added, a :
trifle contemptuously. 'J
“ The other details. we will sottle later,” said Brayne, with
a sigh of genuine relief, siniing back in his bed. * And now
leave me. I am quite worn out—exhausted. The training—
the expenses—date--nll will be settled later. I can do no
more now, My health——""
This was the conversation that Hil had to detail later when -
in D'Arcy Vavasour's dressing-room, and the story of the '
fruitless journey to Horsham had been told and listened to [

without' comment. A

“ And so you have agrecd, Ned? Do you think to win®"
asked Vavasour after a long pause, his fingers playing with.
the ears of his favourite spaniel. ; 35 =

“T hope to win, sir. I shull do my best. I can do no o
more,” said Hil. *“ T can ussert Mr. Brayne shall have “’:“
nothing to complain of.” z e A !

* And did Mr. Brayne inform.you who it was accepted the
challenge he was—if you will permit me—so ill-advised to
make last night?"™ - -

“ No; nothing was said as t¢ that. But the fact can make
no difference. 1 presume, sic”’—and Hil smiled—*he is )
no person on whose account you would wish that I might I—L

e

not succeed 17 :
To this query Vavasour mude no answer, Y
“You have given s definite promise, Ned ¥’ he asked. =~
¢ Absolutely, sir."” 3
“ Without hope of refracting it " F
There was some meaning in Vavasour's tone that FHil l
could not comprehend, but he answered firmly :
“ No hope whatever—not honourably. But why do you v
ask thati"” X
“ Because, Ned—mno, it is Hil T ought to call you—I fear
you will regret having so bound yourself.” |
“ For what reason, sir?”’
* Because, my boy, the man who accepted Mr. Brayne's
bet 1s your father.”
““ My father!"” 3
The surprise was so staggering, the shock so great, that, i35
Hil, frankly ineredulous, could but stare. -
“'Bir Patrick Bevan,” snid D'Arcy Vavasour, {
present at Lord Alvanley’s supper last night."”
Vaguely, as one not secing clearly, Hil moved across the
room and dropped into a chair,  The solid floor seemed
slipping from under his feet. f

1
“He was,

|
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The Way Out.

They had talked the matter over at length, considered each
point, and comprehension of the astounding puzzle in which
he, was inval was as far from Hilary dand his friend as at
the beginning.

(Of one fact Hil felt ceriaid, and he clung obstinately to it—
Sir Vincent Brookes had had a hand in creating the situa-
tion. But how, or to what extent, he admitted he could
form no idea.

By what means had Sir Patrick been brought to Lord
Alvanley’s?  What possible consideration could have induced
him, a rnined man, to risk the chance ho had? Buppoesing
Brockes was concerned, in what possible way was the
schemer to profit? ;

How Hil was affected was only too plain. Did he fight,
did he win—and he pledged himself to Brayne to do his
utmost—his own father stood to lose five thousand guineas;
and, so far as il knew, he was not the owner of five
thousand farthings.

“You know this Power, siv?” asked Hil, and Vavasour
nodded affirmatively.  ** What chance, think you, have I of
beating him "

And Vavasour replied:

“ Accidents apart, Hil, you should thrash him with greater

ease than you licked Fennel. 1 have seen him fight. He is
a big Irishman, three stone heavier, maybe, than yourseli.
A clumsy giant of a man, but without science, and, it has
been said more than onee, without much heart. Assured of
a faig fight, I would havo been willing to wager on you. = Tn
my epinion, Carter would be a more dangerous opponent,”
Mhers was a long silence, Hil sitting moodily thoughtful.
Only too well he comprehended now the fatal hold that the
passion for gambling had over his father. This maich
might have to him to offer a gambling chance. He
had not heard of Ned Harley, but no doubt he was ready
to believe that a novice, a twelve-stone man who had fought
but two fights, a boxer unknown until within a few weeks
since, could have no possible chance against a seasonod
pugilist such as Carter or a herculean bruiser such as Bully
Power. Brayne had offered. the chance, and he, Sir
Patrick, had taken, ‘as he had a legitimate right two do,
advantage of it SN :

If he were sssured of. winning the wager, the fact of
inability to pay his debt as a loser would not weigh with

m. >

“But if Ml won! Why, then all men weuld deem his
father's name stained by an act base and dishonourable.

-~ Yours is an unhappy position, my dear lad,” Vavasour
broke the silenge. *“ You win, and your father, my friend,
lases the name of a man of honour. Yon lose,” what will be
Yijs feelings as a father? ‘“'What grieves me most sadly,” he
went on, **is that I feel T am greatly to blame, I should
have spoken last night. I should have found some means'to
inform your father of Ned Harley's real identity. - But I kept
silent. ‘I wish to Heaven, Hil, you had seen me before
gaing to, Mr. Brayne and committing yourself.”

Tf anly Hil had not been so scrupulous in not disturbing

9 j.‘&i;griﬂndl It had been a trivial thing, but the consequences
w great and far-reachin

sl

e

[

“ No, sir; you must not ﬁumn yourself,” cried Hil. “ My
father is a proud man, and he would have been grateful to
no ene who publicly proclaimed his son as a professional
fighter."” i

~ Vavasour thought privately that Sir Patrick’s pride might
well have preserved him from many of the follies responsible
for his présent position, but he said nothing.
- “What will you do, Hilt" he askéd ’

“What is to be done?” the lad rejoined drearily. 1
have given my word to fight, and I must keep it. I roust
win if I can. My father ednnot withdraw feomn the mateh.
1 think "—and & bitterness entered his voice—**T think all
1 can do'i‘a}no pray that Bully Power may prove a better man

am. y ;

"
“If he tries to win,” said Vavasour.
There was something so signilicent
looked at him sharply.
£ A is it you mean?’’ he asked.
“That he may not be allowod io.win—if he can.. That

in his voice that Hil

Jose the fight.”

- the cunning brain that has hatched this Tlnl:, as 1 believe it
_tp he, may have the intention Power shal
5 "Bl‘lt w :

“In which case,” went on Vavasour,  your father is faced

- with the payment of a sum wholly heyond him, being already

—as you haye said—hy behalding his son fighting in
the prize-ring. To what man would such a spectacle be
most gratifying "’ 3

“¥You mean Sir Vincent Brookes ”
“It would be a scheme worthy of his subtle brain, But

' this is no more than a conjecture, barely a suspicion. We

‘have no pwo&,__ no evidencs it is s0.  And yet I would wager
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“even the recipe presentad to me for preserving the immacn-

late whiteness proper to linen garments that in a few weeks’
time Sir Vincent will be surreptiticusly accepting all the
wagers against your beating Power that he can obtain
*“If this be Brookes's handiwork,” said Hil, clenching his
i rove the worst day’s work he ever did in his
life, T'll proclaim to all the world the scoundrel that he is,
and no honest man shall so much as recognise him. His
name shall be posted at every club, and if right and truth
count for anything, he shall be hounded from all honourable

pociety."”

_ “That will not be difficult, Iil. More easy than contriv-
ing that which shall be of bencfit to your father,” said
Vavasour,

* And why should I not find my father,” Hil cried, *and
make plain to him the plot of which he, just as much as
myself, has been made the vietim "

** Certainly you might do so: But do you-think it will pro-
duce much good!" asked Vavasour. “ What happens?
You go to your father—the opportunity should not be dif-
cult, for since the making of this match he is likely to be a
p?pullr man in London.  You let him know that you are the
Ned Harley against whom he has wagered so large an
amount. o you think, Hil, that wonld be advisable?
Relinguish the agreement into which he has entered he would
not. I and you know him too well to believe that. What
follows? Why, that fromn now onwards he will be a miser-
able man." :

“ He must know the truth at last.” .
But why render him unhappy before it is neces-

“*True.
sary '

And Hil aimnl that Vavasour had given good advice.
Instead of secking his father, he must do all possible to keep
!’ror;-:i li):iing seen by him until conceslment was no longer
avoidable, S

“Jt is your best course, il and, if you cheose, I will
assist you,” offered Vavasour. * Leave London for yout
training. I have a small property near Chippenham to
which - you cmsld'ﬁo if Mr. Brayne be agreeable. Your
father will have little chance of scaing you there. The longer
the truth is withheld from him the hetter.” ¥

“ Yes, Mr. Vavasour, I agree with ¥ou. And when it

can be no lenger hidden— Ah!”

Suddenly Hil sprang from his seat;, the gfoom from his
face and his eyes alight with pleased excitement. Tho load
of trouble he had carried was lifted. :

“And whatihappy thonght hds coma to_you, 115 2 asked
Vavasour. Py ! i o, e L

“Why, sir, one that disposes entirely of my feare for siy
father, have just recollected ‘the amount prami to e
by Mr. Brayne if I win: And I must win—1 shall win! ‘I
was for the need of the money I fought the Jew. This time
the need is even greater.” i . ek

“And may I ask what is promised, 1Idi2 'Mr. B;nypz
will certainly be generous.” o .t
“Fiye thousand guiness. Just the amount-gthat will pay
my. ,Eq&ws debt-—the amount that my yictory . will' cost
“t Five . thousand guineas!” repeated -Vavasour. - Theén,
Hil, T feel bound to do something T never expected:to -haver
oceasion for—eongratulate Mry Brayne. Never hefore, . and
I ‘davre swear cince, will he have spent go large @ sum to"
such good p:.;_rp:_xse"" = PR 34 5%

85, with a light heart, Mr. Brayne having agreed io the
suggestion, Hil went down to Croft Park, near Chippenham,
for -his* training, and D'Arcy  Vayvasouwr -went with hing
And there no means were neglected ta bring Jim as fit ad !
passible for the date of the battle, fixed for six weeks laters
Bouts. with the mufflers, long tramps and steady running,
wrestling with the village at —only too pleased to give
their. services—were taken to strengthen his muscles and
ingredse his endurance for the most important baitle ahead:

Afnd all sporting London was agog witlr excitewent. -The
rashuess of ““ Sky Blue” Brayne, the magnitude of the wager,
and the return of 8ir Patrick Bevan, contributed te invess
the match with.an interest that exceeded even that p L%k
by the triple match between D'Arey Vavasonr and Sie
Vincent Brookes, e o o e

looker tiing the finiahing imﬁ“ .
ooker-on, was engaged in putting t ishing touches t&-
his great idea, tl-xse Kl?:\-elnp‘;ivm so! which could not havtg
progressed more to his salisfaction. . M

Again _and aguin the baronet congratulated himselfs
Fortone had played him more than one sourvy trick of late;
this time she ﬁe‘mh’ favourable. Bir Pagrick Bevan and his-
son had béen-deliveredmto his hand. ~ = = ;. ¢
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% The Showman’s Double! =

d (Continwed from Page 41.) -
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Joey Pye gasped in bewilderment.

“ Look here!” ke said, ““If you're the signor, how is it
the signor is in the ring ¥

““But he isn’t in the ring!" roared the circus proprietor.
“Ti's a scoundrel masquerading me! A thieving rascal
named Marco ! :

““My only fat aunt " gasped Mr. Pye.

“Let mé out, Joey!"

* Right-ho ! answered Joey. * We'll have you out in no
time "

Mr. Pye rushed away, returning in a few moments with
Samson, the Btrong Man of the Circus, to whom he had
briefly explained the amasing sitnation.

Samson made short werk of breaking in the door of Signor
Tomsonio's caravan, and the raging signor was soon free of
his bonds.
instant vengeance.

But here a new difficulty confronted him. Marco, of
course, took care to remain in full sight of the audience,
where thie signor, who had a natural horror of anything like
a “scens” in front of the honse, conld not tackle him.
Indeed, in his dishevelled state, and minus his smart dress-
clothes, which now adorned the person of the audacious
Marco, the signor dared not venture into the sight of the
audience at all. He had to content himself for the time
being, therefore, with shaking his fist from the shelter of the
curtam at his eco! deuble in the ring. 7

Marco was not long in noticing Signor Tomsonio’s pre-
sence behind the scencs, but he did not seem to be in the
least bit disturbed. 'To the frantic and threatening gestires
which the enraged Tomsonio divected at him, he responded at
first only by aiow and a smile,

But as Count Smelowiski and his monkeys held the atten-
tion of the audience, the ring-master carelessly approached
the back curtain.

“Bo you've
pleasantly, in a low voice.
do now ¥

“You—you scoundrel!” stutfered
the show’s over! Just you wait—"

- Pat I don’t intend to wuit,” interrupted Marco, with a
smile. “If you insist on a row, we will have it here in the
sight of our friends the public.”

** What !" roared Tomsonio.

When old Brandyniff has finished I
Rival Ring-masters'

t oul, have you, signori"” he remarked
“ May 1 ask what you propose to

the signor. * Wait till

* Certainly, signor !
shall anneunce a gpeeial turn—* The
Roaring Knockabout Turn." "’

- ¥ You scoundrel I’ groaned Tomsonio

Such an announcement would be fatal to the dignity of a
ring-master, which was almosé sacred to the old showman.

“Well, you know the alternative,” said Marco, * Take
me on as a quick-change artist, and I'll make a pot of money
for you. Otherwise—well, I'm a desperate man-—""

. “I'll see you hanged first " exploded the signor, almost
dancing with rage. * I'l—D'1I—" -

“ Very well,” said Marco, turning away. * The count's
just finished. Ladies and gentlemen,” he continued, in a
foud voice, “ I have now great pleasure in announcing——""

“Swp!" shrieked the signor, shaking the curtain [rantie-
allv. * You—you—"" d
. “In announcing s grand special turna——"" went on Marco,
in a sonorous voice, half turning his head towards the curtain,
but otherwise giving no sign that he was listening to the
signor,

%i nor Tomsonio gave a deep groan. He was beaten.

e f‘ll take you on ! he hissed. * Bix months' contract at
twelve pounds n_month "

“Good ! muitercd Marco, soifo voco.
gignor ?"’

* Honour bright!"" groaned the signor.

“ Namely, ungle Jack, the = Waorld-renown Tiger

Tamer |" finished Marco, with a flourish of his whip and a
deep bow to the audience.
_During the burst of applause that greeted this announce-
ment, the signor uttered a sigh of relief, while Marco smiled
to himself, He knew the signor's word could be relied on.
He had played a daring game, and he had won.

And that was how it came about that Marco, the World's
Most Marvellous Quick-Change Artist, appeared as a ** slar-
turn * upon the bills of Tomsonio's Warlci amous Circus and
Hippndrome.

“ Honour bright,

s THE END.
Tue Gex Lisrary.—No. 302.
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He rushed off at once to the big tent, bent on
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A NEW FREE -
'GORRESPONDENGE  EXGHANCE. |

The only mames and addresses which can be printed in
these columns aré those of readers living -in any of our
Foﬂ:mi;a who desire Correspendents in Great Britain and

eland. ; ;

.rCalqn,istg_ sending in- their names and addresses for
insertion in the columns of this popular story-book must
stato what kind of correspondent is required—boy or girl;
English, S8coteh, Welsh, or Irish.

Would-be correspondents niust send with each notice two
coupons, one taken from “The Gem,” and one from the
same week’s issue of its companion paper, “The Magnot™
Library, Coupons will always be found on page 2 of both
papers, and requests for correspondents not containing these
tico coupons will be absolutely disregarded, -

Readers wishing to reply to advertisements appearing in
this column muat write to the adeertisers direct. No porra-
spondence with advertisers can be undertaken through the
medium of this office.

All advertisements for inserftion in this Free Exchangs
should be addressed: *The Editor, *The Gem'’ Library,
The Fleetway House, Farringdon Street, London, E.C."

H. Henning, P.0. Box 399, Pretoria, Transvanl, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with a girl reader, age 15—16.

Miss L. Booth, 1002, Dana Street, Ballarat, Victoria,
Australia, wishes to correspond with readers,

E. Kemp, P.0. Kingaroy, Australia, wishes to corresnond
with a girl reader in East Dulwich. (If this eatch

-

o

of Miss C. M. Bennott, of 26, Archdale Road, Eaam .

wviould she pleéaso write to this reader.)

C. Maclear, “The. Residency,” Molteno, South Africs,
wishes to correspond with girl readers in Anustralia, age 15,

H. B. Sleeman, P.O. Box 897, Cape Town, South Africa,
wishes to correspond with a girl regder living in the Britsh
Isles, age 16—18. 2

A. M. Aikin, 15, Manicipal Square, Stylish Lane, Dixcovoe,
Africa, wishes to correspond with readers.

J. Luke, 73, Corrie Street, Fairview, Johunnesburg,
Transvaal, South Africa, wishes to correspond with a gir)
reader living in England.

H. Blake, P.0. Box 265, 8. A. R., Bloemfontein, South
Africa, wishes to correspond with a girl reader, agr 18—20.

G. Taylor, 3, Wilkinson Street Gardens, South Africa,
wishes fo correspond with a girl reader, age 15—17. t

A Fostor, 89, Browning Street, Fair View, Johannesburg,

. Bouth Africa, wishes to correspoud with a girl reader Lving

in the British Isles, age 16—17.

wishes to correspond with a girl reader in the British Isios

V. G. Reitz, 24, Orange Street, Cape Town, South Africa. _Q;i

age 15—17.
C. Wolfe, P.O. Box 3692, Johannesburg, Transv
Africa, wishes to correspond with a Jew?sh girl r:::l’efoail;'t
16, living in England or Scotland. :
W. Donmnelly, P.0., North Sydney, New South Wales,
ﬂishfg to correspond with a reader living in Americn, agoe
J. Leonard, P.0., Gormiston, Transvaal, South Africn,
;\Sril_zleg to correspond with a Welsh or Irish girl reader, age
G. Pearce, Hurdley Street, Timaru, South Canterbury,
New Zealand, wishes to correspond with a girl reader in
British Isles, ago 15-18: Sl e
L. Howell, P.0. Box 1476, G.P.0., Sydney, New Sowth
Wales, Australia, wishes to correspond with & girl reader
living in the British Isles, age 17. -
J. Watts, * Cromona,” Beaconsfield Road, 8t Kilda,
Melbourne, Victoria, Australia, wishes to correspond with
reader in England, Africa, or New Zealand, age 15—17.

a
L. G. Dawson, Mead Streef, Peterhead, Adelaide, amgf
Australia, wishes to correspond with a girl reader, age 16—1

The Editor specially requests Colonial }
Readers to kindly bring the Free Corre- !
spondence Exchange to the notice of their

friends.
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OUR TWO COMPANION PAPERS,
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For Next Wednesday,

“THE SCHOOLBOY RAIDERS!"
By Martin Clifford.

i
e Ty

ﬂ resenting this, onr Grand Winter Number, to my
{ c?ulms. I fecl that the high traditions of the good old GEM
Library, upon which it has built up its phenomenal
stieoess, have been worthily upheld. All lovers of the famous
Tom Merry stories will be constrgined to admit, after read-
ing * The Mystery of the Painted Room,” that popular
Martin Clifford has never shown his marvellous powers as
a master of the art of school-stary writing to greater advan-
tage, while the numerons other Special Features contained in
this Number without doubt mark it ag the greatest issue of
Tie Gesm Library ever produced. Certain as T am of this,
my mind is equaﬁy at rost upon that other important point.
“In other words, I am confident that my chums will appreciate
tho fare provided for thcm in this Number, and they will
not, I think, be slow in showing that appreciation by giving
the good old Grm Library, and their Editor, a “ leg-up ™
whenever possible.
HOW TO MAKE A USEFUL PASTE,
As all my chums will be wanting to cut out the grand

Y
kel -
new Schoolboy Game which is presented with this Number,
and to paste it upon cardboard according to the directions
ive hore a timple recipe

given, it may not be out of place to
for making the ordinary houschol te, Mix a litilo
ordinary flour or ground rice with cold water, and work it
up to a smooth batter. - Then add beiling water, stirring all
the time, until the paste thickens to the required degree. |

When ool this paste will be quite sufficiently strong for
ordinary purposcs; but if a little hot, clear glue be ndded
while the paste is still hot, the strength of the paste will be
greatly increased. The paste should be strained and spplied
with a brush or a piece of old sponge.

HOW TO USE “THE GEM'" LIBRARY SCORING-
CHART.

The scoring-chart-printed below has been specially designed
for use with our Free Game—'' The Race to the Tuckshop ™
—to obviate the use of dice or of a teetotum.

Armed with a pencil, penholder, or similar instrument,
each player in turn, momentarily closing his eyes, or thrning
his head away from the chart, brings down the pencil hap-
hazard upon the chart, counting as his scoré the number
contained by the square in which the pomt of his pencil

alights,
YOUR EDITOR.

For Instructions as to How to Use This Scoring-Chart see above.
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EEXMAS GARDS AT 1 EAGH.
SEND NO MOMNBEYX.
T, As an advertisement we give every reader of this . |
paper a splendid present absolutely FREE simply |
| for selling 12 Cards at 1d. each. (Gold-mounted,
o Embossed Folders, Glossy, etc.) Our upto-date
Prize List contains hundreds of different
kinds of free gifts for everyone, including
Ladies’ and Cents' Gold and Silver
Watches, Ostrich Feathers, Cycles,
Telescopes, Chains, Rings, Accor-
deons, Cinemas, Gramophones, Air
Guns, Engines, Toys, etc., ete. A//
you need do is to send us your name
and address on Coupon below (a post-
card will do) and we witl send you a
selection of Lovely cards to sell or
use at 1d. each. When sold send the
money obtained and we will immediately
forward gift chosen according to the
Grand List we send you. Start Early.
#Fill in Coupon or send a postcard now

to—

THE ROYAL CARD CO.
(Dept. 5), KEW, LONDON.

I

Foreign and Colonial Applications invited.

b
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FILL IN THIS COUPON.
ROYAL CARD CO. (Dept. 5), KEW, LONDON.

DEan Stis,—Please send me a Selection of Xmas and New Year Cards
and latest List of Free Gifts as mentioned above,

Printed and published weekly by the Proprietors, The Fleetwny House, Farringdon Street, London, England. Afonta for Australin: Gordon & Gotoh, ‘1
Melbourne Bydoey, Adelaide, 'Erinhnnr. and Wellington, N.:z. South Afriea: The Central News A.gencg. td., Cape Town and Johannesburg,
Bubscription, Te. per annum, BSaturday, November 22nd, 1913,
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TUCKSHOP!

NOTE!
FOR COMPLETION OF
THIE GAME
tee cover page il “W0

el 5+ e von, OGS
STOPPED oy PREFECT
START AGain|

w S
Y T HOW THE GAME IS PLAYED.
s : L Aoy uomber ap tomx oan Join ln the guine of = The Raco to the
' Trikabop.”
_‘i,..( 2 Fach player most take a chamoter by msing one of the s discs
. &tul, amrting af No. 1, must sim at getting to No, ) before agy cue of hia

x
4
L
1
) nqlpunmu\.

Plapbell ded entiliod to one mwove at & thine—the moves heing laken '
with .ii:rh-n»gim. with instructions on page 47 of this fssue of *° The '

1 Ve
_ i To 1, & player mpst get the exact number to place him on {
; N 00, 0¥ he gets mre than the exact nunibet |-1uhw% he reinalng. ¢
ataticnnry until his next turm. [

'ARE THE GAME see page il of cover,

5 Bll.l.v ]
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