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Every Wednesday.

CHAPTER 1.
On Wayland Hill.

[} TUT you come, you slackers !”
Tom Merry uttered that re-
mark as he poked his head into

Study No. 6 of the School
House at St. Jim's.

Jack Blake, the leader of the study,
looked questioningly at his chums, Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy, George Herries, and
!ogert. Arthur Dighy.

They shook their heads solemnly.

“Slackers, did you say?" asked Jack
Dlake, turning to Tom Merry, as he
entered the study with Monty Lowther
and Manners,

Tom Marrg nodded coolly.

“That's the exact word I used!” he
d. “You chaps are slackers to stop
indoors a lovely afternoon like this!
Why, it's like a midsummer day|”

“Weally, Tom Mewwy!” expostulated
Avcthur Augustus D’Arcy. * You must
admit theah's a tewwible wind blowin' 1"

“What of that, dummy?” asked Tom
Merry.

“Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy! I absolutely
wefuse to be alluded to as a dummay !
said D'Arcy indignantly. T must ask
vou to withdwah that wemark "

“Rats!"” retorted Tom Merry. “Come
on, you chaps—out into the giddy open
aic!”

Jack Blake rose from the chair in which
he had been sitting.

“You said *slackers,” T believe!” he
said seriously, *‘What time did you get
up this morning "

“* Ahem "

“You see—"

“What time,
agaio.

For some reason Tom Merry did not
want to answer that question.

*Are you coming, or are you not!"” he
asked hastily.

“What time: "

“Rats! We're going out!”

Jack Blake chuckled.

“Wea were up before rising-bell this
rorning—the whole giddy lot of us!™
be said. “Herries wanted to see if
Yowser was ready for killing—""

“My hat!” ejaculated Herries indig-
nantly. “You know jolly well that 1
wanted to give him a bath, Blake "

“That's how you put.it!”

»
Tommy?"* asked Blake

snocted
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! A Magnificent, Long, Complete Story

dealing with the Adventures of Tom
Merry and Co. at St. vim’s.

By Martin Clifford.

Blake, “Personally, T consider it a jolly
good idea to kill Towser!” +
hat! I'll—" :
‘eally, Liewwies, yon must admit
that Towsah is a fwightful mongwel,”
sail Avthur Angustus, * He has no——"
Herries glared at D'Avey and clenched
his fists.
“Shut up!” he roared. « Towser i3 ail
W cht; it's only the silly bags you wear
that Towser doesn't like.
““Hear, hear!" said Monty Lowther
warmly. “Clussy's trousers are enough

to give any dog rabies!
< a ha!”

“Did y’ou ‘chaps come_to discuss

Gussy’s bags?” asked Jack Blake
pleasantly. .

Tom Merry & Co. grinned.

#No, we didn’t. As a matter of fact,”

said Tom Merry. **we came to sce if you
slack—ahem !—I mean, if you chaps
would come to tho old castle on Wayland
Hill with us.”

“Oh, I see!

Jack Blake
chums.

Tt was a Saturday afterncon, amd the
juniors were free. = There would be no
lessons or prep that day.

“What do you say, Cussy?” asked
Herries. “I'll take Towser. Do him
good to have a run round.”

“Then that settles it, as fah as 1 am

nodded, and lecked at his

concerned,” said D’Arcy decidedly. ‘*1f
Towsah goes, I simply wefuse!”

“Why, you dummy: " gnorted
Tlerries. .

“Weally, Hewwies—" bogan D'Arey
coldly.

But Jack Blake settlod the question for
his chums. i

“We'll come, Tommy !” he said firmly.
““Ciet- your caps, you chaps!”

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy hesiteted and
looked down at his beautifu]ly-creased
trousers. A

“I weally must. change, deah boys!™
he said hastily. *It is sueh to be mudday
up at the old castle, und I'll get my
twousahs dirtay ! =

Monty Lowther, the humorist of the
Shell Form at St. Jim's, gave a snort.

“Of course, Gussy, if you're going to
ramble round Wnyiand Hill on your
hands and knees—-"" he began.

“Bai Jove! I didn’t say anythin’ of

the sort, deah boy!” exclaimed TV'Arcy
indignantly. I was wefewwin'——"

“0Oh, come on!” growled Blake.
“We're wasting all the giddy afternoon
discussing your bags, Gussy!”

“Sha’n't be a few seconds, deah hoyst"
said D’ Arey. i

And the swell of St. Jim's hurricd
up to the dormitory to change.

Fom Merry & Co., with Blake, Herrics,
and Digby,” walked slowly cut of tha
School House and towards the gales,
But after waiting five minutes D'Avcy
was still absent,

“I'll go and fetch Towser-—"" begam
Herries.

“¥You won't!” snorted Jack Blake,
“You'll let Towser stay in his giddy
kennel !”

“Look here, Blake! How would you
like to be chained up =all day and all
night?” demanded Herrics warmly. SOk
Towser wan 2

“What Towser wants and what he'll
ot represent two different questionsi
interrupted Monty Lowther. * What ho
really wants is a dose of poison!"

“What-ho!”

“Rats!” said Herries warmly. *Tow.
ser is jolly well coming, whether you
want him or not!” 2

And George Herries, with another in-
dignant snort, went oft to fetch his dog,
Towser was 8 bulldog, and, in Herries’
opinion, the finest specimen of a bulldog

at was ever seen.

But Arthur Augustus DArcy invari-
ably referred to Herries' pet as a “‘mons
gwel.” Tho fact was that Towser scomed
to take a dislike to Arthur Augustus’
trousers whenever the two mct. And
D'Arcy thought far more of his trousers
than most people thought of their whole
wealth,

Tom' Merry was about to suggest mov-
ing on when both Herries and D’Arcy
ut in an appearance. Herries had

'owser on his chain.

*Heah we are, deah boys!” exclaimed
D’Arcy. “Wasn't long, was 12"
“QOnly twenty minutest” growled

Blake. “You dummy! What do you
want to get yourself up like that for,
when we're going to ramble rouind the
old castie
Arthur Angustas
surprise. -~
“Weally, Blaket’

: looked at Blake in

* he said remonstri-
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tively. “I've only put my old twousahs
on; and an old coat and toppeh, deah
boy! Suahlay-—"

WMy hat!” exclaimed Lowther. “Ii
ihat's your oldest rig-ont, Gussy, you
iust be no end of a nut in your best!”

“Yaas, wathah!” said D’Arcy inno-
cently. “I must admit I look wathah
posh in my best wig-out, deah boy!”

“Posh as a tailor's dummy!” said
Blake, with a chuckle. “ However, Liere’s
Herries—"

“Ow
Ow! &
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy leapt nearly
two feet in ﬁnc air as he felt Towser's
nose rubbing against his leg. Towser's
presence was thus made known to the
swell of St. Jim's for the fiest time, .

“He's. all right, Gussy 1" said Herries
(;nml'grtlng]y. “He only wants to kiss

EE\r\yies, you wottah, take that

ou .l -
“Ow! T don’t want the beastly men-

wel—"

“Gussy’s not keen on being kissed,”
said Lowther, with a chuckle.

““Ha, ha; ha I”

“Wenlly, Lowthah——" .

“That's all right, Gussy!” broke in
Lowther, - - :

D’Aroy subjected the humorist- of the
Shell to & freezing .stare. through his
monocle, and turned loftily to Blake.

“If you chaps are goin’ to .stop heah
ullzﬁhy,””he said, “I'm goin’ to take a
walk—

“Well, my only Aunt Sempronia 1"

snorted Blake. ** And we've been waiting
an hour for you!”

“Bai Jove, deah boy, you
gewatel!” . "

“Qh, don’t let the dummy start talk-
ing!” growled Digby. *Come on, let’s
get a move on!”

Tom Merry-& Co. walked on at a brisk
pace towards Rylcombe, Herries bring-
ing up the rear with Towser.

“Bettah take the twain!” said D'Arcy.

““My hat! We'd better not do that,
CGussy I” said Lowther, in alarm.

Arthur Augustus D'Arcy turned to
Lowther, with an expression of surprise
on his aristocratic facc.

“Why not, deah boy?"”

“Beeause the railway company might
not like our pinching a train,” said Low-
ther mlemnﬁl. “Personally, I'm not
enxious to spend a year in prison.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Lowthah, I wegard you as a_waggin’
woitah!” snorted Gussy indignantly.
*You luow perfectly well that when 1
said take a twain, I meant take a twain
o)

“My hat! That's just what I'm say-
ing I"" said Lowther.

“ A twain to Wayland, you ewase ass!”
shouted Arthur Augustus.

“Why do we want to take a train to
Gussy ¢ asked Blake inno-

exag-

Waglanud,
cently.
= Baj Jove!

“ Guss ou'ro  getti into taking
ways!” ?;[ Tom Mnesny solemmly.
“You'll be taken to the lock-up. my son,
before you're very much older.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Arthur Augustus stared at the juniors
through his monocle with all the dignity
he could muster.

“1 should wegwet to cweatc a disturb-
nnce deah boys,” he said loftily. “But
if you persist in weggin® me, you'll get
wy wag out—-" |

= Ha, ba, ha!” -

“Bai Jove, Lowthah! T shail have no
wesource bul o administah a feahful
thwashin’ ! Pway—-"

But Jack Blake considered the ragging
of Arthur Augustus had gene far
enough,

Tar Gex Liprany.—No, 633.

I mean, take a ticket

¥
sa

“Shut up, you chaps, and cut n].nnf to
the station,” he ea “Tommy, look
after that prize lunatic of yours, and ¥'ll
watch over our little bundle of trouble
with a fatherly eye.”.

“My hat! Don’t you call me a lunatie,
Jack Blake——"" began Monty Lowther
warmly.

But Tom Merry and Manners grasped
their chwin’s arms and hurried him to-]
wards the station. . '

“And I wefuse fo be olluded to as a
bundle of twoubl >

“Kim on!” said Jack Blake briskly.
“There’s a giddy train coming in, Gussy,
and if you want to take it to Warland,
vou'll jully well have to grab it when it's
standing still 1

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Weally, Blake-——"

“Grab him, you chaps !

Digby grabbed omne arm, and Blake
rabhcd ¢ other, and Arthur Augustus

) Arcy was whirled towards the station.

“Ow! Yeow! Pway desist, Bloke
you—> -

“Rats 1" :

As the juniors drew near Rylcembe
Station they could hear a train approach-
ing. ‘And, with a tight hold on their
chum’s arm, Blake and Digby ran their
im{df‘:t for the station, .

)" Avey's topper was jerke an angle
that .was far from being clegant.  The
swell of $t. Jim’'s could feel it falling to
the baclk of his head, but as his arms were
firmly held by ¢ and Dighy, the
topper remained in that pesition.

Monty Lowther was Deing served in
much the same manner. But he had no
topper to worry him. -

“Lemme go, you fatheads!® he
gasped. ”lﬁl jolly well punch your
napper, Tom Merry 1™
1“ Good!” said Tom Merry, with a
<nu C.

“And I'll scrag you, Manners!”

ed Lowther - furiously. “Lemme

o1
o “Excellent!” said Manners, with a

Tin. -

“Wayland, Tommy—tickets- for the
giddy, crowd!” shouted Blake, who was
rushing D'Arcy along some few rards to
the rear of the Shell fellows.

Tom Merry released his hold of Monty
Lewther as they reached the booking-
office at Ryleombe Station, and called for
tickets to Warland.

“Don't forget cne for Towser ! yelled
erries.

Towser’s stumpy ]ef were pattering
swiftly on the ground, but they could not
gel him along as fast as the juniors were
fravelling. And Towser was too heavy
is master to carry.

m on, Herries!” shouted Blake.

“Tm coming!” anted Herries.
“Gec-up, Towser, you beast! Run, you
fut bounder !”

Towser put on a spurt—he had to, for
Ierries was dragging hard on the chain.

The train for Wayland was in before
the .jwiiors were on the platform, and
they scrambled into a carriage. Herries
came panting up a few seconds later,
grabbed Towser, and almost flung him
into the carriage as the train started.

Then he tumbled in himself.

“Yow! Hewwies, you're on my
toes!” eried D’Arey, in  anguish.

W 1
“Shouldn't have such big feet!”
growled Hesrries, as he scrambled across
the compartment.  * Where's Towsy !”
“Rlow, Towsah!” snorted D’Arey in-
dignantly. * What about my toes?”
“Sorry !” said Herries ungraciously.
“Bat if you will grow such big feet, you
miust expect to get them trodden on 1™
“Weally, Hewwios—?
“ Tere, old

Towsy! €ome on,

i fellow 17

Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, thus inter-
rupted, subj his chum to a frigid
stare, and sat back in the seab.

The juniors alighted from the train ot
Wayland Junction, which was the nearest
station to Wayland Hill, on which tho
old hermit’s castle stood.

But_as they approached the station
exit, Monty Lowther stopped.

“My hat!” he exclaimed in_alarm.
“Gussy, you've forgotten something!”

1’Arcy looked concerned at once.

“Bai Jove, deah boy! Did I leave my
glove—no, 1 have them heah! My scarf
e

“No—the train!” " said Lowther
scriously. “You told us you were going
to take a train—"

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Wats ! snapped D'Arc?'. “ Lowthah,
you are a waggin' wottah1” ~

“Don’t mench I chuckled Lowther.

Ten minutes later the juniors were on
Wayland Hill, looking wp at the old
castle. The ground was not too soft—
not so soft as D’Arcy’s head, as Lowther
mentioned—so there was reaily no reason
why they shouldn’t go-to the castlo.

. And the juniors set their faces towards
it, and mounted the hill. .

CHAPTER 2.
The Curlo Hunters.

s O0D-AFTERNOON !

Tom Merry & Co, started as
they a oacied the old castle.
They had thought they would

be alome, for it was seldom. anybody
;Iisited such a loncly spot as Wagland
il &

That greeting came from a doorway of
the cautfe itself, and a moment later iwo
gentlemen appeared,

““Good-afternoon 17
them cordially.

*“Good-afternoon,  sir said = Tom
Merry politely, and the juniors raised
their caps.

“Curio hunting?”

repeated one cf.

It

asked the man

quietly. .
“My hat! Never cven gave it a
thought!” said Tom Merry.. “Just

having a ramble round, that's all !

The gentlemen looked relieved as the
juniors raised their caps again—with the
exception of D’Arcy, who raised his
topper gmcrful.ly-—ancf passed on.

They evidently were curio-hunting in
the old eastle, and, what was equally
ovident, they did not want anybody else
to_bo hunting round.

But Tom Merry & Co., when they
reached the bend of the path that.ran
round the old castle, looked at each other
questioningly.

“My stars!” esclaimed Tom Merry,

halting suddenly. “I never thought of
l?fki" for curios in this old place, you
chaj

ps!
“Blessed if T did, cither!” said Jack
lake.

“Wathah not, deah boy! But theah's
1o weason why we shouldn’t start!" said
D’ Arcy eagerly.

“The place simply abounds with secrer
passages and rooms,” went on Dighy
quickly.  “Jolly goed fun to secarch
vound all the walls for sccret- springs;
and, besides, we might find somo
curios 1" . s

“You chaps don’t want any more
curios,’ said Lowther solemnly.

Jack Blake & Co. st B . 3
“We haven’'t one, you ass!” said
Blake indignantly. L
“Oh, yes. you have!” said Lowther,

“I'm surprised at you, Blake—

“What have we got that might be
called a cuwio, deah boy!” demanded
Arthur Augustus D'Arcy. * “I believe
yau want to keep us ont! Pway don’t he
selfish, deah boy !™
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Herries kicked hard at
slightly forward. “ My

the stalrs.
hat ! he exclaimed, as he steadied himself.

at any rate ! '* (Bee Chapter 2.)

The wood crashed Into splinters under the biow, and he top
The blessod place is hollow,

led

Monty Lowther glared ab the aristo.
cratic junior.
*“Ass!” he said witheringly. *WhatI
Teant was that Blake & Co. had got.one
curio—one that will never be equalled in
the giddy time of man !*

“Bai Jove! I fail to see—"

“There's not a glass here, Gussy, or I
would show it to you!” said Lowther
seriously.

“Ha, ha, ha !

“Bai Jove, Lowthah!
Arthur Augustus hotly.

“Shut up, Monty, you ass!” growled
Tom Merry, “There'll be a dust-up
before many minutes have passed—"

“That’s quite wight; Tom Mewwy!
ejaculated Gussy. “I'm gnin’ to ad-
ministah a feahful thwashin'—"

“You're going to leave it until we
et back to St. Jim's!” ipterrupted
Blake firmly, “Do you think we want
to let these old gentlemen know you're
always wanting to fight somchody,
Gussy £

“Bai Jove!”

D’Aroy was touched on his tender spot.
To fight in public was the height of bad
form, in D'Arcy’s opinion.

“TI'll let you off until we weturn, Low-
thah!"” he said magnanimously.

I—" began

“Saved!"” said Lowther fervently.

But for a moment it looked as if Monty
Lowther was not to be saved. For
Arthur Augustus glared at-him so wrabh-
fully that it epgfnred as if he was going
to throw- himself at the humorist of the
Shell.

But Jack Blake saved the situation.

“ About the curios!” he said hastily.
“What do you think about it, Gussy "

“T think it a good ideah !” said Arthur
Augustus, turning from Lowther to his
leader. *“We might find somethin’ verw
valuable, ‘deah boys, and as the uls
castle is anyhody’s pwoperty, theah would
be no harm in our stickin’ to it!”

4 What it?” demanded Manners,

“By *it’ I mean any old cuwio, deah
boy !” explained D’Arcy. “One nevah
knows, does one?”

“No, Gussy, one don’t, as the fags
would say!” said Tom Merry. “I vote
we return to the place where we saw the
old fossils——"" )

“0ld gentlemen!” corrected D'Arcy
softly. .

“Fossils T said, and fossils I mean!”
growled Tom Mersy. -

“ But—>*'

“ And then trot inside the castle, and

see if we can unearth any of its giddy
secrats 1" wound up Tom Merry.

The plan was agreed upon, and the
juniors returned along . the path. As
they reached the old stone doorway, they
saw the forms of the two curio-hunters
{mrmng down the hill towards Way-
and.

“They've had énough!” said Digby.

“Pity we didn’t bring a lamp!” ob-
served Monty Lowther. “Gussy, why
didn't you think of bringing a lamp with
you?"

“Bai Jove, Lowthali!” said D'Arcy
in surprise. “I weally did not think
of it!”

“You wouldn't!” growled Lowther.

“Did you, deah boy?" asked D'Arcy
softly.

Lowther fushed, and changed the
subject hastily. t D'Arcy looked
round at the juniors with a beaming
smile. He had scored over the humorist
of tho Shell very neatly.

“Where are we going tostart?" asked
Lowther.

“At the beginning of the old hall,”
said Tom Mmﬁ'gy. _

The juniors turnéd and walked through

Tue Geum Lisrary.—No.
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the old doorway into the great hall of
the castle.

It was not tho first time the juniors
Yad been inside the old castle. .There
had once ocourred some dramatie inci-
dents in the vaults of the old place, when
Levison's sister had visited St. Jim's.

The ball itself was made of stone—the
walls, floor, and ceiling were all stone.

It was a quiet, dismal sort of place,
and the juniors shivered slightly as they
stood in the hall.

“What a blessed creepy place!” sgid
Mannera, i

“Yaas, wathah!” agreed D'Arcy.
“But don’t get nervous, deah boy! I'll
lock after you!”

“My hat! You couldn’t look after a
kid 1" snorted Manners.

“Pewwaps not, deah boy. But I can
loock after yom!” said D'Arcy, with a
chuckle. i

“Ha, ha, ha!” .

“Qussy's getting guite bright !” said
Lowther, with a grin.

“He'll be gethn? a bright eye, if he
cheeks me!” growled Manners darkly.
““Baj Jove, Mannahs! If you—"
“Shut up!” roared Tom Merry, and
his voice went i d echoing round

“I don't think it would be any good
going in there,” said Blake snddenly,
and his voice, though low, sounded all
over the hall.

Hie pointed, as he spoke, to an aper-
ture in the wall which had once been
a doorway. But it was dark and for-
bidding beyond the aperture, and, as the
juniors had no lamps, a scarch there
would be useless.

“No, that's no good!” said Tom
Merry. “Let’s tackle the second floor.
T've never been up there !

. “Nor have T!” said the other juniors
in unison,

They discoyered Lhat the flight of stairs
that led to the second floor was made of
wood., The stairs creaked under their
weight as they mounted them, and the
sound seemed almost unrcal as it went
echoing and echoing through the old
castle.

“My hat!” said Tom Merry. *This
is a ghostly sort of place!”

“Wish we'd brought lamps !” growled
Blake. “It's getling darker as we. get
higher 1"

lake was correct, 1L was certainly not
so light halfway up the great wooden

hy an
the old hall. “Stick to the'bizz in hand.”

“What bizz?” asked Blake. *Beems

io me we're just standing in the giddy
_old and looking up at the cciling !”

*Start searching the walls for secret
springs I suggested Dighy.
. 'Tom Merry shook his head.

*No good doing that, you chaps.” he
waid, “It's the wooden walls of the
rooms upstairs you want to tap for secre
i}:ﬁzxgs. These walls wonld not act like

at 1

“Wathah not, deah boy 1” said I’ Arey,
with a nod. “% hi-of that myself I
“Then come upstairs!” :nidy Jack

Blake,

He led the way along the hall to the
great stono stairease.. There were suffi-
cient holes in the walls to give them
light enough to sce where they were

going. -

They reached the first floor, and stood
at the top of the stairs, staring about
them. There was something weird and
fascinating about the old castle.

St. Jim’'s was known to have been
huilt. in the fifteenth century, but the
castle was certainly standing on the lop
of Wayland Hill years before that. Some
of the oldest, families in Wayland had
velics of the ecastle which had been
handed down as heirlooms.

ag it was down on the first floor.
And as they mounted, so it became
darker.

Heiries brought up the rear, with
Towser still on the chain, Herries did
not want his pet to go rambling over the
castle on hiz own accord, for knew
not when he might find him again, The
castle was a {remendous buiﬂiing, and
‘anybody could hide in it for months and
never be found.

But Towser suddenly stopped dead on
the stairs.

“Come on, Towsy I said Herries, tug-
ging at the chain.

But Towser  refused to “come on,”
and stood eniffing at the stairs.

 Perhaps he's found a rat !” said Tom
Merry, looking round, as Tlervies spoke.

The juniors stopped as they saw that
Herries' dog was not mounting the stairs
witfi_them. .

“Come on, Towsy, old fellow " said
Herries, with another tug at the chain,
“{ome on, old chap! Come, you heast !
Towser, you rotter I £

Herries’ affectionate appellations began
o grow less affectionate as Towser obstin-
at(ﬁy refused to budge.

“Let him go ! said Tom Merry. |

“VWhat! I'd never find him again !
snid Herries indignantly,
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“(ood job, too, bai Jove!"” murmured
D’ Arcy.

“T believe therc's something there,”
went on Herries. “If there’s any trea-
sure in the place, trust old Towser to
find it

“Ha, ha, hal” roared Lowther, his
voice séunding deafening in the greas
stone building. *Towser’s morve likely
to find a bone—or a kipper!”

**Ha, ha, ba!” i

Herries paid no heed to the laughter
of his chums, Tt was not often ihat
Towser refused to obey an order
of his master’s, The juniors made out
that Towser pleased himself in every-
thing he did, and that Herries gave his
orders to suit Towser's dojngs.

But Herries had some contrql over, his
pet, and when he m;lercd the bulldog to
“come on,” it usually did so. But on this
oceasion Towser simply refused ta budge.

Herrios knelt down on the.stairs, and
%em'ed dmlf( at the old, rotting wood.

ut ho could see nothing that could
account for Towser’s strange behaviour.

“Come on, old son!” said Blake im-
patiently, “Leave 'Towser there t{o
worry out the bone for himself 1**

“Tt ian’t a bone ! said Herries gquietly.
“There’s something under this stair !*

“Rats!” said Tom Merry briefly.

Herries flushed, and looked up at the
leader of the Shell.

“I say, Tommy,” he remonstraled,
*‘that’s hardly necessary, is it?"

Tom Merry stafed.

“What do you mean, fathead?" he
demanded. £

“Well, I really believe there’s some-
thing here,” said Herries coldly. “ After
all, we're out to find curios, and Towser
generally comes along when I pull his
chain. There’s no need for you to say
“ rats* when I make a suggestion!”

“ Ha, ha, ha!” roared Tom Merry.

“Oh, my hat!”

“He means rats—rodents—chump !”
saulolglw'w. “Don’t be an ass!”

Herries looked rather crestfallen as he
rauitered an apology to Tom Merry.

The leader of the Shell nodded, and
went dawn the stairs towards the bull-
dog.  Towser was sniffing at a corner of
the stairs, and when Tom Merry tried to
move his head Towser simply growled.

“There’s something,” said Tom Merry.
“PBlessed if I know if it's rats or a
bone!”

Tom Merry spoke as if it was bound o
he one or the other that was attracting
Towser's attention; but Herries was
already convinced that Towser had
#detected "’ hidden treasure.

“I'm going to bust that giddy staivi”
he said resolutely.

The juniors looked at one another un-
*Eﬂf.

“I sar, Herries, old chap,” s
Lowther  slowly, “this place doesn’c
Lelong to us, you know."”

“YWho does it helong to?"” demanded
 Herries warmly.

That was a question the juniors could
not answer, The castle had belonged to
an old hermit, but he had died years
before. And there was no claimant to
the property, and it had long been looked
upon as a public curiosity.

“YWell, don't bust in the stair,” said
Tom Merry. “Bust the side. You
know where I mean—the support of the
stair above.” i

“T'ndahneath the stair above, deazh
boy " supplemented D’ Arey.

erries nodded, moved his dog’s head,
and kicked hard at the spot suggested.
The wood crashed into splinters under
{he blow, and Herries toppled slightly
forwa

“Aly

”

" hat!” he exclaimed as he
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Wellish took a magnitying glass
from the old parc

h

aper and
Font fou

enoil, and in a few momenta had copied the plan and message
amongst Tom Merry's papers. (See Chapter 4.)

steadied bimself. *The blessed place is
hollow, at any rate!”

The juniors hardly expected it te be
anything but hollow, They gathered
yound the broken stair, peering into the
darkened aperture. The light was not
too good, but sufficient for the juniors to
sec that the stairs were made as if boxes

n nailed one upon another.

“Push your hand in,” said
DMerry.

Herries, after a moment’s hesitation,
did as he was bid.

The next moment he withdrew his
hand, for his fingers had grasped some-

Tom

thing cold.

A bone!"” shricked Tom Merry.
“ Ha, ha, ha!”

“Good old Towser, he's found a

treasure "' gasped Lowther.

“Ha, ha, ha!"

Towser made one snap at the bone. and
caught it with his teeth. Herries, flush-
ing at the hilarity of his chums, let it go
as if it had been red-hot.

# There’s—there’s something else!” he
stammered, and groped frantically at the
broken stair,

For a mowment he could feel nothing
but cobwebs and_dust. But suddenly he
folt something stiff, and his Sngers closed
upon it.

He dragged it forth to the light, and
stared down at what he held.

The juniors ceased to laugh as they saw
that Herries had found something beside
the Shone that Towser had all too evi-
dently sniffed.

It was a piece of parchment; it looked
like a piece of pigskin. Tt was covered
with dust and dirt, whilst & spider had
spun a cobweb over both sides.

“JMy hat! Looks like a piece of
meat !™ said Blake. :

“That's something else Towser smelf
out,” said Lowther, with a grm.

But Towser, still holding the bone, just
poked his_nose forward, gniffed twice,
and turned his head away.

“[t’s nothing to eat,” said Manners,
with emphasis. - *“ Rub it with-your hand-
kerchief, Herries!” AR

Herries snorted,

“{io and eat coke!” 5

 (3ussy, lend me your wipe, old son!”

“*Wats " ‘

Tom Merry laughed.

#(arry it home. It might be a piec
of skin, %r off the mvs?tng a book,l')’ h:
said. ““Here, I'll carry it, Herries.”

Herries handed it over without a word,
and rose to his feet.

“Whatever it is,” he said triumph-
antly, “you must admit old Towset

found it1”

“Towser found the bone, you ass!™
said Lowther disparagingly.

“ Well, ger'naps he did,” said Herries,
“But if that is a piece of gold, Towset
gets the credit.”

«“And we'll get lost if we don’t start
back,” said Tom Merry. “It's getting
too thundering dark ~to “hang abouf
here!”

The juniors agreed, and turned down
the stairs and out of the castlo. They
had found something, but what it waa
they did not as yet know,

But Tom Merry, as he folt the dirt-
smothered thing in his pocket, had a feel-
ing that there was mmethin% going to
happen as a result of Herries’ find!

Tre Geu Lisrary,—No. 633
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CHAPTER . 3.
The Parchment.
OW for it!”
Thus Tom Merry.
He was sitting at the tuble
in Study No. 10 of the Shell
passage. Blake & Co. were there, and
Manners and Lowther were busily
making cocoa at the fire.

There was o damp rog before Tom
Merry, and in his hnnd he held the dirty
article discovered by Herries in the old
cnslt;le cn W uyln}l:gd i an

he juniors nt:u P or tea 1n
Wayland before prueaot‘ﬁng to St. Jim's
and it was now nearly time for bed.

“[ shouldn’t make it too wet,” said
D’ A.u‘y suddéply, ‘'Theah might be
w’itin” on it, deah boy, and you'll wash
it off 1” :

“Chaps don't write on bits of beef!”
nzortec] Blake,

‘N

*“Weally, Blake, we have no ideah
what it is yet,” said D’Arcy, ﬁxm his
monocle more f‘rm]y in his eye. 'om

Mewwy is just goin’ to pwove that it is
meat.”

But Tom Merry did not prove thab it
was meat. He proved otherwise.

Taking the rag in his hands, he rubbed
carefully at the dirt. It came away
fairly easily, leaving a piece of white
ekin, And there were certainly some
written characters on the parchment.

“ My hat!” said Herries exutedlj “A
clue to some giddy treasure!”

Tom Merry did not answer. He was
trying to make head or tail of the writ-
ing on the parchment. But the charac-
Lers were too faint. ) _— i

your monocle magnity, ussy
e, ashed suddenly.

“Only "a hu.le, deah Dboy,”
DArcy.  “But I've a magmlymg
in the studay!”

“Would you like to geb it?”

“With pleasuah, deah boy !”” '

And the obliging swell of ‘it. Jim’s slid
off the table where he had been siiting
and left the study.

““What do you make of it, Tommy "
asked Blake.

Manners and Lowther had finished
making the cocoa, and crowded round to
peer at the yellowish parchment in lhul
Jeader’s ha g

“I don’t know yet,” replied Tom
Merry. * But we'll olly soon see!”

Avrthur Augustus I’ Arey was not long
gone. - He came into the study, a power-
ful magnifying-glass m Jis hand, a few
minutes after he E

“ Heah you are. dm.h uy,” he said.

“‘Thanks muc] X

Tom Merry d t

said
glass

where the old book is hidden. But I'm
lessed if I know whab it means 1"
“Let's have a look 1”” said Blake.
“No; better leave it o me,” said Low-
t]mr, with a sage nod of his bead.
“Rats!” said Manners. “You know
jolly well that I'm the chap to solve the
ﬂ?ﬂf mystery 1"
the juniors examined the parch-
ment in turn, but they could not make
head or tail of the plan. Tom Merry
made & large copy of it on a pieco of
paper, but that helped them not one bit.
-m-y hat!” exclaimed Herrics.
“Fancy old Towser finding that!”
“He didn't, you ass!” growled Tom
Merry, ‘It was a bone he was after!”
“Bai Jove!” excluim " Arcy.
'1‘ha Jumors stared at him in aurpnse
“What's the matter with you now?®’
demnndcd Tom Merry.
i Jove!” said D’Arey again.
Monty Lowther snorted.
“He’s drifting again!” he said. “‘Let
lnm talk to ]ll.mse?
“Wats, Lowthah!"” said D’Arcy indig-
antly.  “1 wefuse to talk to myself!
l ve tumbled to the secwet, deah boy 1”
The juniors stared again.
Potty!” said Blake.
“Off his.dot!” murmured FTom \{t‘ﬂ'}
“ hs all right, Gussy, old chap——'
“The bone, deah boys,” umd Arthur
Augustus  loftily. "Thah hds some
bbaml:\ on that plani”

o fellah would put a bone with that
Fa ment undah the stairs, unless it
ad something to do with the parch-
ment,” azp!amud l) Arcy. *“That is
obvmua, deah bo

The juniors lool.eti at one ancther.
They had not thought of that.

“Gussy’s right!” said Tom Merry
decisively. “I1 don't know how he
thought of it, but——"

“Weally, ']‘um Mewwy, you know per:
fectly well that m; bwain is supewior to
your own !” said %3 rey frigidly,

“Rats 1™ uld Tom Merry coolly,
r [‘;1{ you say ‘wats ’ to me, Tom Merry,

"“Do you usually "kick up a Bhl]\dj in
another chap’s study, Gussy?” asked
Blake mildly,

D’Arcy frowned, and bit his lip. As
a visitor to Tom Merry’s study, he could
not kick up a “shindy,” as Blake called
it.

“I'm sowwy, Tom Mewwy!"” he said
coldly. “I shall have to wait until I
meet you in the gym, deah boy!”

“Thanks so m " said Tom Merry,

under the glass, ami the watc!ung juniors
saw his eyes suddenl %\ urprise,
then ntupafllcl.mn, gm ed across the
Shell fallow’s face. 5 s

1 he b

hat
"Whu.t’n up?" ashod the juniors in
unlSOﬂ
“M-m-my stars!” gasped Tom Merry.
“ Book of B\‘.. Jim’s! Oh, jiminy 1"
Blake snatched at the parchment, but
Tom Merry drew. it away.
“‘I—J—say, you chaps”
“listen to this!”
He peered again ll:mugh the maguify-
mg-glass, and re:
“Tor ye that ﬁnds olde book of
Baint James shall also hnde fame.’
The juniors gasped.
“My hat! = An old book! What the
mckana that mean?” asked Juck

he said,

“ Gmt pip!”
“Jnmpmg Rattlesnakes 1
“Bai  Jovel” cjaculated ID’Arcy.
¥ An ythin’ meah, Tom Mewwy?!”
es,” mphcd Tom Me: “There'’s
» plan of some l.md—evtderr'iza\l{ the place
TiE Gru Lipeany.—No

with a chuckl “1'l try and keep a
bTIF]Jt heart, untll then1”
ha, ha!”

(s I wefuse. I shall have to !en\‘e _youuh
studay in a mmube Tom ewwy
D’Arcy stifty, “I ‘considah you're takm

advantage of the fact that I'm a visitah 1”
“What's that got to do with this giddy

bone and ment " broke in Heryies.

“Bettle your quarrels cutside——""
“We're not quawwellin’, IHewwies,”

said D’Arcy. I absolutely wefuse to
guawwel with a fellah m his own
studay !

“ About the bone, Gussy,” said Tem

Merry. “‘Your suggestion that the bene
and lan have something to do with
one nno er is sound. But the question

g_.....
“What?” said the juniors together.

“Exactly !

“Dish out .the cocon, Monty,” said
Manners. . And we’ll think it out while
we're drinking it. But, look here, you
chag:;“gm has got to be kept daxk.”

n

“Mum's the word, deah boysl”

On that point the mlnors were agreed.
It would not do to let the whole of 8.
Jim’s know that they had discovered a
parchment, bearing \\olds which su%‘
f;csmd that there was sn ancient boo
hidden in the old castle “which had some
connection with St. Jim's.

It was obvious that the reference to
Saint James could only be of St. James's
College—cut'down to St. Jim’s, for short,
by the pd;u!s thereof.

onty Lowther dished out the
m«.oa to Blake & Co. and his-own study-
mates, and the juniors settled down to
think what the bone had to do with the
plan on the parchment. -

But their hopes of keeping the matter
d-mn were destined’ t® fall through.

gﬁy Trimble, the fat sneak of the
Fourth, had been passing Study No. 10 i ln
rhe1 Bhell passage when he heard the word
pla;

Ba!zj‘ Trimble could I.h:mt of lll.t]e else
besides  food. And “plan ¥ must
assuredly mean that Tom Merry and
Blake & Co. were making plans for a

eed,

Trami)le firmly believed that he who

ot in"first at a feed was entitled to the

argest portion. .And the fat }kmor had
no scruples in listening at the keyhale in
an cndeavour to find out where the food
was to be placed prior to the feed..

But it was pothing about food that
Baggy Trimble heard. It was about the
book ~referred to on the parchment
Herries had found under the staiv in the
old castle on Wayland Hill.

At first he was inclined to turn away in
disgust,. But as he lstened, Baggy
Trimble began to grow interested, and
listened intently.

He hurried away to Study No. 2 ai
last, in the Fourth Form passage, which
he shared with Percy Meﬁllah a. junior
whose ways were not the ways of the
majority of the Fourth-Formers,

Percy Mellish was a cad of the first
water. He had few friends in the Fourth
or any other form. Ouly fellows of his
own kidney would have anything to do
with him.

He was in the study when Baggy
Trimble entered, a smile on his fat face.

““ My hat, Mellish!” exclaimed Trimble.
“There’s somethmg- doing !

Mellish stared.

*“What are you talking about, you fat

idiot?" he asked, with a sneer. ““On the

lmr'k of somebody else's feed again?™
R.at;!" snorted gy {K'l'imbIE.
“Listen!”

In & few moments Mellish was ac-
queinted with what Baggy Trimble had
heard at the door of Study No. 10 in the
Shell pa e.  Quite the majority of
fellows in the Fourth would have kicked
Baggy Trimble out of the study when he
acknowledged baving played the eaves-
dropper.

But not_so Mellish,

When Ba:igy Trimble had told' his
story, Mellish’s eyes were glistening.

“Look here, Baggy!” he said. “I'm
blessed if I know what the plan means.
But if it interests Tom Merry and his
crowd, then it interests me! If the book
of St James' ia valuable, moreover, why
uhou}dnt we have the cmh, instead of
tlmm

“M-m-my hat!” stuttered Trimble, his
eyes almost starting out of his head.
“Do you mean we should p-p-p-pinch
their p]an

“Why not?” asked Mellish coolly.

“ M-m-m-my hat!" stammered Trimble.

It was some. time before the fat sneak
of the Fourth could get over his astonish-
ment. Then visions of feeds unlimite
came before his c?'es»ﬁ-eds urchase
from the proceeds of the sale of the book
of Saint James,
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Bagey Trimble had not vet thought of
the fact that the book had to M found
before it could be sold. Had he thought
of it, it might have troubled him as much

as it was troubling Tom Merry & Co.

Before they could further discuss the

matter, the bell rang for bed.

CHAPTER 4.

- Mellish’s Scheme.

. NYBODY awake?” i
A Mellish asked that question

in a low voice.

The lights had been put ont in
the Fourth Form dormitory more thay
an hour before Mellish sat up in his bed
and asked the question.

There was no reply.
“Blike!” ‘
Blake was fast aslecp, and did not
Teply. .
Mellish. called half a dozen names, in
the same low tones, but he teceivéd no
answer. i .
He slipped out of bed, pulled on his
jacket over his pyjomas, and crept out of
the dormitory. Baggy Trimble, who
would have known where the sneak of
the Fourth was going was fast asleep, and
Meliish allowed him to remain an that
happy state. i
Baggie Primble was a useful accomplice
in some ways, but as a night marauder
Baggy Trimble was useless. k
Mellish erept up into the Shell dormi-
tory. and softly opened the door. There
was not a sound, save for the steady
breathing, of the sleeping fellows. )
“ Anybody awake?' asked Mellish, in
the =ame low tones he had used in his
own dormirory:

gt
There was no reply, and Percy Mellish |

crept into the dormitory and walked on
his toes towards' Tom Merry's bed. -

The sneak of the Fourth was. perfectly
sure where the hero of the- Shell ‘slepi.
Pructically all the Fourth-Formers knew
where to find an; rticular Shell fellow,
and the Shell ?’LI lows were acquainted
with the exact whereabouts of the
Yourth-Formers aftei lights out.

*Merry ! whispered Mellish.

Tom Merry did not reply, for the
simple reason that he was fast asleep,
and did not hear Mellish—a fact for

which the cad was duly thankful.
Mell did not hesitate any longer.
He felt in Tom Merry’s pockets aud ex-

iracted all the papers they contained,
aid with them tightly clenched in
hand, the sneak of the Fourth crept ou
of the dormitory. .
“ 8o far, so good!" he muttered, as ho
closed the door softly behind him.
Mellish did not at once return to
. own  dormitory, but crept: into  the
nearest study and shut the door. Then,
taking a_ small piece of candle from his
pcio!!mt, he lit 1t and stood it on the
wble. '
But the -sneak was careful enough to
place .an- envelope under the eandle
first. . Grease on the table would have
told a tale.
Then, from -another pocket, Mellisi
took a magnifying glass, paper and pen-
cil. and in a few moments bad copied the

plan and message from the ol rch-
ment  found amongst Tom Merry's
pupers,

Snuffing the candle, the sneak of the

+ Fourth thrust it into his pocket with in-

differencé to the fact that the grease was

running.
Five minutes later he had replaced all
the papers in Toin Merry’s pockets, and
was back in the Fourth I'orm dormitery.

 Mellish !
 Mellish whitened suddenly, he
gave a gasp of fea
“Y-y-yesi” he whispered.

“It’s all right—it's Trimble " said
fat junior. “ Have you got it "

and

the
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“Shui up, you ass!” growled Mellish,

omebody might hear! T've got ic all
right 1"

Bogus Trimble gave a fat chuckle,
and Mellish crept back iuto ks bed, The
fat junior wisoly forbore esking more
quiestions until a more suitable oppor-
tunity preseited itself,

The fact that he had acied iu 2 mean
manner Qid not prevent Perey Mcllish
from sleeping well. There was no sign
that he had been up during the night

No. 51.—LESLIE CLAMPE. |
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A cad and a rotter of the New House
Shell Form. Has no chums among the
decent fellows of St. Jim's. Has been
assoclated with Tacke and Crooke and
the rest of the cads of the school in
all manner of low-down pranks. Hus
8o far managed to avoid expulsion, Lut
his time may come.

- when he tumbled out of bed at the sound
of rising-bell the next morning.

In fact, he was up earlier than uvsnal,
for the sneak of the Fourth was never
very eager to turn out.

Tt being Sunday morning, there would
be no classes, and the jumiors diessed
straight away for chapel.”

Blake & Co. did not speak fo Tom
Merry until after chapel, \’S(rn they met
the Bhell fellows in the Fourth
passage.

“If-;llu, Tommy ! said Blake checrily.
“Coming to the castle to-day?"

Trimble, who was standing by the
door of Btudy No. 2, chuckled soft!v.

“No,” answe Tom Merry. “J
think the best thing to do is wait until
Wednesday, We can then get rome tea
in , Wayland after the search. If we go
to-day, we shall have to return hefdre it
is dark——theie’s only the one train, you
see.”

“There’s the Dbikes," said
“But I think you're right.”

“Yaoas, wathabr!” said D’Arcy ap-
provingly, - “We shall pwobubly get
hungwy aftih the search, deah boys, and
can go fo the tuck-shop for ten.”

The other juniors being agresable, the
p]alnl dfuggested by Tom Merry was
settied

orm

Blake,

Three-halfpzacz 9

Trimble conveyed the news to Meilish
with all speed.

“They're not going to start the se
til Wednesday afternoon,” he =a
hat gives you plenty of time.”
Mellish nodded.

“That’s s0,” he said. “I think I'll get
the letter written.'”

Baggy Urimble hurried to get pen and
ink and. paper, Ti seemed to the fat
junior that the quicker he moved, the
sooner -would start the time of unlimited
feeds.

Mellish sat down without troubling to
thank his fat accomplice, and-puckered
his  brew thoughtfully. - He  glanced
several timies at an adverlisement in a

| Sunday paper, and from thove back to tha

notepaper ront of him.

Then, with a shrug of his shoulders
seribbled industriously for five minutes,
Hs flung down the pen at last. blotied
the letter, and puss&:dpit across to Baggy
Trimble, who was watching him from the
depths of the armchair.

“How do you think that will do?"
he asked,

Baggy 'Trimble took the proferred
iatter, and read it through quickly, Had
cither Tom Merry & Co.. or Blake
& Co. seen it, they would have founl

)

plenty of food for thought—and plenty
of reason for wiping the study floor wiil
ihe cads of the fou_rth. .

“That will do,” said T'rimble, when he
bad finished reading. My hat. vou'd
make a first-class cominal, Mellich -

Mellish flushed. .

“Oh, would I. you [at frea
shorted.  “Not such a prize porker as
you'd make, any old how!”

*Qh, really, Mellish— - 2

“Rats! I'm going to the

And Mellish left™ the studl;(,’ hearing
the letter in his hand, and banging tho
stndy door behind himself.

Baggy Trimble gave a faf chuckic as
ho mentally pictured the feeds that the
adoption of Mellish’s plan might mcan Lo
them.

“My hat!” he murmured.
comes off !

It has been written that the pluus of
mice and men often go wrong. Tom
Merry & . an Jack  Dlake
& Co. hod made plans that morning,
and so had Mellish and Trimble.

It was absolutcly certain that one of
the plans would not work out properly,
The question therefore aroso-—who was
ta succeed? Tom Mewry & Co., with
theiv chums of the Fourth, ought to
succeed as they were acting strictly on
the straight.

But Mallish’s plan was a cunning one.
aud purely on that account might Le
successfully carried out.

On Tuesday morning there arrived a
letter for Mellish, which Baggy Trimble

romptly carried to Study

w

“I0 it only

gL,

) ied No. 2. "Mel-
ish received it with shining cyes
he had looked at tha postmark, and
quickly. ripped open the envelope. .

It took him but a few seconds to read
the few typewritten words.

“Mr. Ferguson, of Ferguson & Fer-
guson, is coming down to Rylcomba
to-day to discuss the matter, Baggy,” ho
said, as he  pla the “envelope and

letter in the fire. “I'll meet him at the
sm];mn." i
aggy started.
L A
“How are you
AMellish smiloy
“Oh, I can easily bluff old Lathom !
he said with a sneer. “I'll ask him
if I can go to meet an old friend, who
is passing through Rylcombe on his way
to London. The silly old buffer will give
ma permission all right!” e
Mellish proved correct. Mr. Tathom,
quitg unsuspecting the real reason for

half!” he exclimed.
gomg to get away?”?

Tue Gex Liseiry.—No. 633,



10
Meilish's  desire to leave afternoon Mr. Ferguson hesitated, and consulted
classes eaily, acceptedt Lis explanation | a smallnotebook he took from his waist-
and granted the request. coal

“Lhus, at five minutes past four o'clock
that afterndon, Percy Mellish was wait-
ing for the tfain from London to arrive.

‘The train came into the station at tén
mifiutes [i:lﬂ‘; the hour, and pulied up
with a jerk. .

There was only, one passeuger whe
alighted, -and Mellish made his wleny
i itely.,
- N, Ferguson?” ho asked quickly, = |
“Fho passenger nodded. i
= That s my name.” hu! replied. “And

5

you aro Master Mellish?”?
*Yes,”. answered the juunior from St. | ¢
Porhaps you'd care for.some

ten, &

Ar. Ferguson nodded,

A .-.pﬁ‘:\did proposition 1"
agieeably. “Ons can usnally a
the bevtrage uft ibway jour

“ Rather I said Perey Meflish,
i, sivi™
The :ubject which had brought My.
Ferguson to’ Ryleombe was not broached
until they were seated before a fable in
the Rylcombe confectioners, and tea had
been ordered,

Mellish thanked hi
he had sufficient m
Jt would bhave bee:

hrcky stars that
¥ to stand the tea.
considerably Jless | 2

will that d

guson,
Duyer of the book.
wha offered the highest price.

fnand trai
Jim'

formation “when
No. 2.

et.
““Yes, I think so,” he gaid at last.

“I've an appointiment in Wayland to-
norrow,
wards. ™

conld meet you after-

L. “ I be at the
wo-thirty, How

and

“Good ! said Mel
talion with Jamps »
o’
ite all Gight!™ said ihe dealer

LI ds understood that 1, on

Jobomy v aake you the fiist
“ Rather ! agreed Mollish, s
But Percy Mellish knew perfecily well

hat Mr. Ferguson, of Ferguson & Wer-
would not necessarily he  the
Much depended on

Mellish saw his visitor into the Way-
before he returned to 82

i the Four
sthing was

f
v Mellish received a s

hed the school.

who X )

Tom Merry & Co. and Blake & Co.
llgnlil gone to the old ecastle on Wayland
Hill.

¢ Trimble met him with the in-

Bagg
he awrived in Study

impressive if e had had o converso| “What have they gona today for:”

with Mr, Ferguson on the railway plat- | asked Mellish uneasily

farm. * Ble il 1 know, Mell saiil
Mr. Ferguson was a mwan of middl~{ Baggy mble.  *But they got pr

age, his hair turning stightly grey at the
hxmf:les. His expression was. one that! t
could be called benevolent, although his
‘eyes were steol-grey and keen. 2
Mellish avoided thase eyes as much as
ible, they seat a shiver down his|p

first part of Mellish's plan had L
met with success—he had before him
M. Fergnson, of Feeguson & Ferguson,
curio dealers, of Ch , Tondon !

Mr. Ferguson snapped his

“N
maonth shut when he had ut-

wercd that remark.

Mellish nodded.

*The position, roughly, is {his
he said slowly and in a low vo
have in my possession an ancient y
a copy of which I sent you.

CHAPTER 5.
The Compact. -
OW, Master Mellich, we'll get
to _business !

h-
It

§

with them.

to-mor

hapfxcu

ion to go over on their hikes hey
avk lamps, and a few cakes and things
That's all T know.”

Mellish frowned.
“Hang!” he said

e bitterly. “That
uts the tin lid on it! I*

I've made a com-

pact with the Ferguson johnny o take

im to the castle and help find the book
he rotters might
v 17

el
0! he said with empliasis. ™I
to know that thiey have not vet

besn a‘ul? to make head or tail of the
Vs

very vague, as I heard

took from his pocket the

paper on which was copied the plan from
the parchment Herries had found in the
oid stair at the castle.

He studied the plan fof a few minutes,
nd locked up at the fat junior.
“It's a bit #ti#,” he vemarked. * Blest

ment, if T cun make head or tail of it !"
iefers 1o an old book. The castle was| Rabby Trimble’s grin  suddenly
iilt lang before the fifteenth contury, | vanished.  He had thought the book

awhen 8t

“Yoat?
“The bhook, thercfore, must be valu-| v
able, ‘What I want to know is, what
are_you prepared to offer mo for the
Hook when it is found!?
Atr. Ferguson looked surprized.
I gathered from your letter that the

Jim's—that’s my school—was

©

was az good as found,
seemed to think otherwise,

have a look!

But Mellish

“Don’t say

Let's

y bat """ he ejaculated.
ou won't be ‘able to find it!

”

The two sneals sat down at the table

in the study, their heads benl over the

opy of the plan,
ud there was certainly capse for

book was already in your possession!” | iaystificatiou. The plan consisted of
b id quickly, *'Is not that the case®" | two straight lines formed in the shape

“Well, hardly,” said Mellish. “1|of a cross, and under the bottom ling
kiow where the book is, and.I want to | was marked /33/.  TUnderneath the

know that ¥ have a buyer for it when| fi
T've got it.”

Mr, Ferguson frowned.

T quite thought you would have the! a
book, my boy,” he said. “I need not
bave stopped here, it appears.”

‘“Well, there is no reason why vou
ehonld not see that it is an antique book,
gir)” said Meilish cagerly. * Could you
<ome with me to the old castle on Way-
j'l"'?;‘j Hill and help—ahem !—I mean, find

' What, nowf" 5
“Noj 1t is too late in the day. Can
You go to-morraw i 3
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hopefully.
ing about with this kind of stuff !

gures appeared o nark that looked like

an arrow.

Beneath the arrow was a small star,
nd divectly below that was an oblong,

which might have meant anything. But
in the centre of the oblopg was drawn a

iamond.

“ My stars!” groaned Baggy Trimble,
s he peered down at the plan. *That's
giddy jig-saw puzzle, if you like!”

. Mellish §n'mmd uneasily.

“That Ferguson johnny will make
omething out- of it, I'll bet!"” ho said
“He must be used to muck-

“Let's hope so!” caid Baggy Trimble.

i
1 had said they were on the track of some-
it might be of great interest 10,

|
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“What we've gob to hope is that the
beggars don’t find it before we get thera
toanorrow afternoon!”  gaid Mellish
shortly. ““But I don't*suppose we shall
be beaten,”

“We'll get licked if we don’t do ong

rep!” growled Trimble. ** Blake & Co.
and the Shell fellows haven’t any to do.”

“Lucky beggars! = Crawled
Latham and Linton, T expeet!™ siid Mel-
Nish, half-sneeringly and half-enviously,

And the occupants of Study No. 2
settled down 1o their prep.

Meanwhile, Blake & Co., with Tom
Merry & Co., had cycled over to Way-
tand Hil, and had left their machines
at the foat of the incline below the
castle. '

They had asked permision to go to
Waylend, not from Mr. Lathom and Alr.
Linton, but from Mr, Rai hool
Housemaster. And the excuse-they had
given was a perfectly honest one—they

thing tl
Bi. Jim's,

M ailton, knowing the juniors as he
did, made ne demur. e stipulated
that if they did not do their prep that
evening they were to get it done first
thing in the morning. They agreed to
that with alacrity.

Baggy Trimble was therefore mis-
taken when he informed Mellish that tie
. had no prep to do.

i'p on the hill the juniore
bigz lamps they had borrowad
aggles, the school porter.
“Now, I vote we setilo the maller of
the plan first,” mid Blake. “It's na
good hunting all over this place for
seeret springs in the hope of finding the
right one. That would take years:™

“*¥aas, wathah, Blake! T must say
I agwee with you theah,” said D’Arcy.
hen. as Gusz!,y agrecs with Blake,
he mmust be right!” said Monty Lowther
fimly.  “That's that settled,.at any
rate1”

* But the plan isn't!” said Tom Merry
practically, *'I think the suggestion was
that we should lock for a mark 33 on
tha walls first of all. Then perhaps we
should be able to find out what the
cblong arrangement means.”

“Yaas, wathah, deah boys!” said
Artbur  Aungustus D'Arcy.  “Dui [
adheah to my statement, Tom Mewwy

hred the
from

[ that the bone has somethin’ to do with

the piddy mystewy !

Alanners sighed. i

“Oh, desr! he murmurcd. “ Haven't
we jawed that over, Gussy? You had
fonr cups of cocoa on Saturday night
thinking about it, and even that didu't
help you!”

“Weally, Mannahs, you must sdmit
that_theah is sound sense in my wemark

“ began 1Y’ Arey. s

“Light the giddy way, G
not so much jaw I* said Dighy.

“ Weally, Dig—>
Mind your napper, Gussy!" shouted
Moenty Lowther in alarm.

The swell of the Fourth dovked lis
head quickly and massed inio the old
stone hall of the castle. The juniors
chuckled.

*“Nearly biffed vour napper that ime,
Gussy !”" said Monty Lowther,

T’Arcy raised his head and looked
behind him.  He could see no reason why
he had heen warned to duck his head.

“Weully, Lowthah, T see no weason

why I should have ducked my nappah,”
he said severcly. “I twust you weren't
wottin' 17 ;

*“Oh, no!” answered Monty Lowther. -

“T was thinking you might knock your

head as you entered the old door.”
Arthur Augustus stared at the humorist

of the Shell in uu;grise. i
“Weally, Lowthah, you must know

round.

sv, and



! Bal Jove, Figgay ! » exclaimed DArcy, the slegant awell of St, Jim's no longer,
1o have been accumulating on him since the pi

{See Chapter 8.)

ace had been built. ™ Figgay ! How

for the dust of the old castle seemed
did you come to be heah, deah boy?

ihat the old doorway is neari
feot high!” he said. ™ What
*“Ha, ha, ha!”
“I see no cause for
“We do, though!" sail Blake.
Arthur Augustus staved at his leader.
“I twust you're not geftin’ nervy,
deah boy?” he said anxionsly. “ Wely
on me.  I'll see you safely thwough !
It was Blake’s turn te starve.
“Who's getting nervy?
wvarmly.

“ Well,

¥ twenty

awity, deak hoys

he demanded

you _a'pen!i to be talking a lot

of wotl"” sa[dp D'Arey. I thought

pewwaps the darkness and silence of the

castle was gettin’® on your nerves, deah
o :

“Ass!” said Blake witheringly,

“Bai Jove— Ow 1

D’Arcy broke off with a yell as some-
body ninched his arm.

“What did you do that for?” he de-
manded, swinging round, to meet Tom
Merry.

Tom Merry chuckled.

“Just to Jet you know that there are
other people here besides Blake and
ymnse!?," he eaid. “QGussy, if you're
going to stop in this giddy hall all night
and argue, when are we going to find
that book of Saint James?"”

“Woeally, Tom Mewwy—"

“There he goes again!™
Lowther, o

D'Arcy fixed.his monocle more Linly

aroaned

in his oye and surveyed (he Shell juniors
with withering ccorn. Then he tarned
Blake.

to Bl

Blake, deah boy,” he ssid

I pwesime we can continue the

search  without Tom Mewwy and

Lowthah?®”

“Eh?"”

» Because I'm afwaid 1 shall have to
thivash them within an inch of their
lives ! went on D'Arey firmly, T we.
gwet to have to speil the harnony of the
company, but—-"

AWl jolly well spoil. the beants of
r face, von dummy !"* Z T
. “We've been in_this giddy hai

ten minufes, and haven't hudged an

inch! Brrer! Shut up!™

“Bai Jove, Tom Mewn A

But Tom Merry was g
tired of Arthuy Augustus’
was proceeding up the
hand.

s

“Come_ heah, you Shell wottah!"
shouted D’Arcy. “"I'm—"
..

Shush ! said Biake.

“Eh? Iimean, I beg——?"

“Don’t wake tha baby, ass'" said
Blake severely. “Tlow do you know that
there is not somebody living here?"”

“Ha, ha, ha P

The laughter of the juniors cchoed-and

re-echoed  through the great stona
building. . :
Biake followed Tom Merey up the

. leaving the swell of St. Jim's td

defiance and wrath at his hack.
anthered reuand the stair wl
had  brof the

heir lamps high v
they looked round at the greyish walls,
his i3 where we ought to start, *
k. said Tom Merry slowly. *Have

it round, you cheps, and see wha
can find.” >
' the landing overhead,” said
‘ome on, Horries!”

Herries followed Blake up.the stairsj
and Tom Morry, with Manners and Low-
ther, swung eir lamps round from
where they stood, Peering intently at the
walls for the sign 33,7

Arthur Augustng D’Ares, obliging yet
silent. was examining the first floor Jand.
ing with Dighby. -

T firmlay believe the bone has some-
ihin’ to do with the plan,” said Avthur
Augustus quietlv. “I am suah that when
we have sclved the widdle of the bone
bein’ with the plan we shall have ne
difficulty in Gndin’ the book, Digbay{”

“Perhaps not, Gussv,” eaid Dighy,
with a thoughtful frown. “¥ou are
probably vight in your contention: ]

“Hi! . Come up here, you chaps!”

Blake's voice sounded as if he wag
shouting through a megaphone in tha

reat building.  He positively drownec

ighy’s words to D’Arcy, and the twe
Jjuniors raced after Tom Mery & Cg
up the stairs.
‘Tae Gex Library,—No. 635,
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Blake's eyes were shining as he stood
ou the landing of the second floor.
“Look!"” he said excitedly. *Look at

that giddy place!”

The juniors stared at the spot indicated
by .Blaire’n outstrotched finger. 3

From where they stood it appeared like
a great black cavity in-the wall. The
light from the lamps did not show any
Hoor beyond the black square that seemed
yart of the wall of the landing.

“I tripped up slightly,” explained
Blake eagerly, “and the giddy wall
dropped back! My hat! S’pose we've
tumbled on the right spot first time!”

“Great pip!”

Tom Merky took a step forward and
held his lamp in front of him. The reason
why there appeared to be no floor was
then made apparent. £ .

The floor was there right enough. but
it was pitch-black, unlike the grev walls
of the hall and landings. The juniors
could not see the ceiling.

‘The Skell leader twrned to the juniors,

“May be worth following up,” he said

slowly. “Shall “we bave a féuk_ruur\d
this place?™ :
*“ Yaas, wathah!" said D’Arey eagerly.
“I weally think Blake has sccidentally
tumbled on the woom wheah the book is,
deah boys!”

“Only don't touch the walls!™
lerfies hasti|

Why nol
unison, =

“‘Beeausé’ the giddy wall might ily
back into its place again!” said Herries.

said

asked the juniors in

I'm not mlxiou;s to spead a might in|.

this rotten place!

“My hat! Herries is right !™
Merry approvingly.

* Yaas, wathah ! Come on, deah boys!™

Arthur Augustus I’ Arcy, with his Jamp
held high in the air and thrust well for-
ward, led the way into the dark cavity
in the wall.

The other. juniors followed, bul they
could see nothing beyond the range of
their Jamps.

“M-m-my hat!" ejaculated Bluke.
* What a creepy sort of— Ow!”

The juniors swung round on their heels
a3 they heard a slight, ghostly click be-
hind them. They staod, fascinated, their
«yes almost starting from their head
lﬁeg saw the wall moving quickly
the opening

“Look out!” roared Tom Merry, and
sprang forward.

But he was too late!

said Tom

The floor upon which they stood
shivered as the wall slid back and met
the sides with a dull, unearthly thud,
“Trapped ! gasped Tom Merry,
CHAPTER 6.

The Missing Juniors,

£ ED, you kids!” §
B Kildare, captain of St. Jim's,
gnknd his hedd into: the Fourth
orm Commonyoom to make

that remark.

Ralph Reckness Cardew, who shaved
Study No. 9 with Ernest Levisoi, looked
up quick .

‘1 say, Kildare!” he cried,

Kildave, who had turned almost imme-
diately to vouse the juniors from their
studies, hurried back into the Common-
room as he heard his name called,

“Hallo?” he asked cheerily.

“Blake & Co. haven't returned,” said
Cardew. “Arc they stopping out all

ht
ildare started. .
17 - Are they still out?” he asked

At lcasf
since they returned, if they are #
- “I'll have a look round I"” said Kildare,
and, with a nod, passed on,

I'ne GEM Lisrary.—No. 638,

T haven't scen them

[ repls.

The juniors made their way up to the
dormitory in couples, chatting as they
went.

But there was no sign of Blake & Co.

Kildare hurried along the Fourth Iform
passage calling. for Blake. But he re-
ceived no answer.

aving the Fourth Form quaters,
the captain of St. Jim's walked quickly
to the Shell studies. He poked his head
into No. 10. which was usuzlly eccupied
by Tom Mervy & Co. But the study was
in_davkness.

Helieu the door open, and kuocked at

0. 11

“Come in!”

Kildare went in. Harry Noble, Clifton
Dane, .and Bernard Glyn were there,
poring over a game of cliess that was
being played by the two first-named.

“Seen T asked Kildave,

“No; they wer it somewhere, with
”fuid Glyn.  *“Haven't

said Kildave, “Where
did they go, do you know %™

“No; they didn’t say!” said Harry
Noble. “I say, Kildare— :

“Bed, you chape!” said Kildare, and
hurried away.

Two minutes later, he was knocking at
the door of Mr. Railton's study. Ile did
not wait to be asked to enter, hut walked
straight in. - '

My, Railton was sitticg before the five,
reading a newspaper. He looked up
quickly as the caplain of Ht. Jim's
entered. .

“ Nothing wrong, Kildare!” die asked,
as be noted ilic Sixth-Former's puckered
brow.

“Did Merry sax whon he was coming
back, sir?” asked Kildave, by way of

“Back:! Dear me!”

Railton.  “They should have been back
ago, Kidare!”

can’t find them, sir!” said Kildare,

“1 wondered-if they'd permission to stay

out late !”

“Indeed ! 1 gave them no such permis-
sion!” said Mr. Railton. - “Have any
of the juniors scen them, Kildare ¥’

“I asked Noble, Glyn, and Dane, sir,
but they did not even know where they
were going,” said Kildare. “Perhaps
some of the Fourth-Formers might know
sometbing, sir | I'll go up to their dormi-
tory 17

“ Please do, Kildare, and let me know
if they are there!” said Mr. Railton.

e frowned as the door closed behind
ihe stalwart captain of St. Jim’s. It was
unlike Tom Merry & Co.,, and Jack
Blake & Co. to stay out beyond their

n[:;suinla-] Lime,

Kildave Turricd up to the Fourth Fotm

dorniitory.
“Blake ! he called.
Not herel” answered Micky Mul-

*(iuess they’re still out ! said Jerrold
Lumley-Lumley shorlly. .

Cildaro frowned.
“Anybody know where they went$"
he demanded.
© *Yes, ralher—ow! Mellish,
beast—-"

Baggy Trimble broke off with a howl
as the cad of the Fourth pinched his

Fyou

arm.

“Shut up, you fat ass!” whispered
Mellish fieccely. .

But Kildare came striding down the
dormitory, and stopped bcfore the fat
junior of the Fourth.

“Do. you know where they went,
Trimhle 1" -he asked sharply.

“Y-y-yes, please, Kildare,”
Trimble, and Mellish génmed dloud.

“Wherc1” snapped Kildare. - .

“Out on their b-h-bikes, Kildare,”
said Trimble nervously.

said

exclaimed Mr.

W ON
ALE.

“Oh, you prize fathead1” growled Kil-
dare. *“What the dickens do you mean "
_“I dunno; T only know they went out,
Kildare,” said Trimble hastily,

“Then what did you shui wp for—~
sounded as if somebody pinched you!”
said Kildare sternly. *“T suppose yon're
not keeping anything dark 7"’

“Me?" ejaculated Trimble, who, had
had timo to recover himself. “Not at
all, Kildare. I wouldn’¢ do such a thing !
Mellish_nccidentally irod o niy toes, and
I yelled. That’s all !

Kildare glared at the fat junior. and
from him to Mellish. The sneak of the
Fourth dropped his eyes, and proceeded
1o undress,

“It was an accident,” he muttered.

Kildare twrned without a word, and
walked quickly out of the dormitory
back fo M. Railton’s study.

“They went out on their bicveles. sir.”
he said, as he closed the door. “That's’
2ll I can find out.”

M. Railton looked annoyed.

“That's the worst of giving jumiors
passes!” he said.  “They invariahly:
exceed the limit of time given them !”

Kildare shook his head.

. “Tom Merry & Co. wouldn't do that,
siv 1" he said quietly, " Nor would'Blake
and his chums. They're not that kind,
sig 1"

Mr. Railton nodded. . '

“I think I'd better go and see D
Holmes, Kildare,” he said. - * Perhaps’
you would sec lights out in the dormi-’
tories #* 4

“ Clertainly, siv!” .

Kildare left the study with Me. Rail-
‘ton, and they parted at the top of the
stairs at the end of the corridor. Kildare
looked as anxious as Mr. Railton.

Tom Merry & Co. were not the kind
that took liberties witht passes granted
them, They played the straight game.
Something must have happened 1o the
juniors, and Kildare was anxions.

Mr. Railton found the Head was not
in his study, and went over to his private
quarters, where he was received at once.

* Nothing wrong, I hope, Mr. Rail-
ton,” said Dr. Holmes.

Dr. Holmes, the highly respected head-
master of St. Jim's, looked anxions aa
he noted Mr. Railton’s worried expres-
sion, A

“I gave Merry, Manners, and Lowther
of the Shell permission to go out this
evening, sir,” said Mr. Railton quickly.
“ And Blake, I’ Arcy, Herries and Dighy
went with them. They have not re-
turned I

“Dear me!” said the Head, with a
frown. “That is.indeed very reckless
of the juniors, Mr, Railton. " Did you
state & tine on their pass?”

“Yes, sir; I stipulated nine o’clock. T
understood they required permission to
%o out, as they were searching for some-
thing that might have been of interest
to the school, sir,” said Mr. Railton
“They are juniors that can be trusted
I saw no harm in granting their request.

“Quite right, Railton-—quite
right " eaid Dr. Holmes hastily. “A
most extraordinary request, however,
Have you any idea what they meant 7™

Mr. Railton shook his head.

“I'm efraid not, sir!” he said.
 Merry is a junior who can be trusted;
he would not ask the favour if he wera
not fully justified in doing so. They have
something up their sleeves, ‘but I repeat,
=i, they are lo he trusted !”

Dr. Holmes nodded. ; r

‘‘Doubtless, Mr. Railton. Perhaps
they went out of the district and lost
“their train back ?" he said.

“They took their binﬁclﬂl, 8ir, as Kil-
dare ascertained from the juniors of the
Shell and Fourth,” said Mr. Railton.
“1 should have thought they would have
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telephoned had they med with an acci-
dent, or sustained gum:hn‘el."

The Head nodded.

“They—they might have fallen foul of
he mur-
mured distressfully.

Mr, Railton snnled.

“It would take a good number of un-
scrupulous persons to hold seven juniors
as prluchy as they are, sir,”” he said
Jightly.

Dr. Holmes nodded again.

“I will ’phone the police, and ask if
anything has 2 seen of them, Mr.
Railton,”. he said. I de not think there
ja cause for you to worry further over
the matter,”

**Thank you, sir!"” said Mr. Railton.

And he returned to his own study.

Kildare was awaiting him.

“They have not returned, sir—
the captain of St. Jim’s quietly.

“Noj; but I think there is no cause to
worry, Kildare,” said Mr. Railton, with
a smile. *“They are pretty good chaps,
you know,™ -

“Rather, sir}" replied Kildare. “I'll
et off, then, sir. Good-night 1"

+“Good-night, Kildare!”

But the juniors in the Fourth and Shell
dormitories had not dismissed the matter
quite so quickly as had Kildare and Mr.
Railton. -

Mellish and Trimble knew where they
had ﬁo'ne, but they did not speak. It was
no business of theirs, as Mellish re-
marked to Trimble in & whisper, and if
they had come acvoss rotten roads and
had dozens of punctures, which would
necessitate their walking from the castle
to St. Jim's, then eo much the better.
Mellish, needless to say, did not speak
the minds of the rest of the Fourth.
. There was real anxiety for the absent
uniors, especially 2s no one apparently
new where they had gone.
But even Mellish lﬁ?i not_ giye one
thought to the possibility of the two
("0.’s being trapped in the old Castle on
Wayland Hill,

CHAPTER 7.

7 said

Blake & Co, stood staring at
the wall when it had swung
to its proper place, immediately after
they had entered the Secret room.

“Trapped|” said Tom Merry. “My
hat ! }fm’a a giddy go!” b f
“Yaas, wathah!”  said  Arthur

Augustus D’Arcy.  “ But there’ll scon be
a \\'ascue-party out, deah boys I’

“Perhaps1” said Herries dolorously.
“We didn't say whers we were going,
you know."”

“Bai Jove! I nevah thought of that,
Hewwies!”

“You wouldn’t ! i

Tom Merry chuckled light-heartedly.

“Don’t start rowing,” he - said.
“There’s enough to think about without
that, 1 expect Baggy Trimble knows
where we came. e jolly well knows
everything, the fat freak |”

“Yaas, wathah, Tom Mewwy! I must
say Baggy Twimble is a fat sneak. But
I weally don’t think he would tell any-
hody when he knew we were not E:
The cad would be jollay glad we were up
against somethin’ I

Blake nodded.

“Gussy’s right,”" he said.
tion is, what are we going to do?

; ;}‘um Merry looked at the lamps doubt-
ully.

“Will the lamps last out the night, do
you think?"* he asked.

“T filled them myself,”” said Blake.
"_Tl"‘ny might, if we turn them down a

*“The ques-
doi™

k.
“Then we'll do so,” seid Tom Merry.

!
‘Tom Merry & Co. and Jack
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“T'm blessed if I care about spending
the night here with a light! It woul
be jolly creepy in this dingy hole with-
out a light, though "

The lamps were turned down. The posi-
tion was not improved hy their doing so,
for it narrowed the white patch of ﬁght
in which they stood. Beyond the patch
they could not see.

“I'm jollay glad we bwought some
gwub!” sni& D’Arey.  "“We ‘n't
starve, and there'll be a senrrh-pﬂrta{r cut
before long, deah boys. Keep a light
heart!"”

*“Ha, ha, ha!"”

“8peaks like a giddy old grand-

mother ! chuckled Lowther, ** We're all
right, Gussy; it's you we worry about!”

“Weally Lowthah, 1 fail to sce any
reason for you to wowwy ovah me!” said
D’Axcy stiffly,

” No. 52.—PATRICK REILLY. "

of whosc little band Dick Julian may
be looked upon as leader. Has a keen
sense of humour, and s;mw love of

a
4 practical joke. Full of fun and good
spirits, and altogether a theroughly

ecent little fellow, Popular with all
but the cada. (Study Xo. 5.)

From Ulster. One of the four chums |‘

“What about the crease in your
bagsi” asked Lowther, in surprise.

“Bust the bags, deah boy!” said
D’ Aroy firmly. .

“Wh.wh-what "

“The posish is one in which one
cannot care about bags, boy,” went
on Gussy serenely. *'The thing is, keep
a stout heart!”

. “Good old Gussy!” murmured the
juniors,

“Yaas, wathah, deah boys—I mean,
not at all1”

For all his elegance, and his great
thought for his appearance when he was
in'an awkward position, the swell of St.
Jim’s was a companion to be admired.
He cared not, nt euch times, for his
clothes, he cared only for the well-being
of his chums, .

Arthur Augustus, oo, was possessed of
plenty of pluck. Not for worlds would

e have admitted that the creepy old
castle sent shivers down his spine, or that
his thoughts were wandering to the com-
fortable, warmr bed in the Fourth Form
dormitory at St, Jim's. 5

*I.think, as we're not tired, the best
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| thing ta do is continue the search,” said
D’Arcy practically. “No good mopin’
avah };he fact that we're twapped, deah

bo‘ya! .

Good old Gussy!” said Tom Merry,
with a chuckle. * Talk about pouring oii
on troubled waters! You're a chap to be
with in lime of stress !’

“Yaas, wathah!” said D’Arcy inno-
cently.  “Twust me to buck you up,
deah hoys I

The juniors did not laugh, although
they wanted to. D’Arcy never Lhnuggm
for an instant that Tom Merry & Co, and
his own chums were quite capable of
keeping their spirits up without his help.

“Then let’s look round,” said Tom
Merry, “We might find a decent snug
place to sleep later on.” .

*This is a room, not a wilderness, you

chump!” said Monty Lowther. *“ Where
ihe dickens do you think the place
en
. “Goodness knows!” said Tom Merry
lightly. “‘But we’ll jolly soon find out !
. He led the way round the room, hold-
ing his lamp cautiously in front of him.
But, after moving a couple of dozen
pac]fs. he came face to face with a blank
wall.

They moved in the opposite direction,
and met with the same success.

“T\v;y walkia’ wound the sides of the
woom,” said D’Arcy. * Theah might be
a door, or somethin’ !

Tom Merry nodded.
you take your chumps—I
mean, chums—round oné way, and I and -
Manners and Lowther will meet you at
the other side of the room,” he said.

By the way in which Tom Merry spoke
one might have thought they wero
indeed in the wilderness that Monty
Lowther had mentioned. But the fact
' was that the room was very large; it was
fully twenty yards long ‘and as many

road,

The ceiling they could not see, so they
could not form any opinion as to how
hx%h it was,

'omn Merry & Co. commenced to walk
vound the room in one direction, keeping
close to the walls, and Blake & Co. fol-
lowed their example, and moved in the
opposite direction.

t the second corner they came to Tom
Merry gave a cry. -

“Stars!” he said excitedly. “Over
here, you chaps!”

Blake & Co. hurried across the floor to
where Tom Merry & Co. were standing.
They needed no showing to see that Tom.
Merry was right.

The stairway went downwards, and
formed a striking contrast to the massive
stairway in whlfg they found the ancient
parchment,

The one they were now facing was
scarcely wide enough to admit of two
people ng down the stairs side b
side, whereas the main stairway woul
permit of quite half a dozen fully grown
men to walk up or down abreast.

“Coming down?” asked Tom Merry

quickly. .
“Yaas, wathah!” said D’Arcy in-
stantly.,  “Might be a secwet way of

escape for the fellahs that used to live
heah, deah boys!” ‘

'The juniors nodded, and Tom Merry
and Manners led the way down the stairs.
They went cautiously, for they knew not
what lay beyond the range of theix

hﬂl%
--Bl"k hat's ohead, Tommy?" asked

ake,

“‘Blackness 1"’ said Tom Merry tersely.

“ Nevah mind, deah boys!™ Stick it !
said Arthur Augustus encouragingly.

Tom Merry came to the end of the
stairs at lasf, and they were in what
appeared to be another iuge room. There

THE GeM Linnany.—Ne. 033,
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fwas not the slightest gleam of light that
'would _show there was a window,
although the juniors knew full well that
the moon was high in the skies, and the
night consequently bright.

* Another giddy room!” eaid Manners.
“Blessed if T know where the air comes
from! There’s no window that I can
see,”

It was a puzele, for the air was quite
fresh down in the room.

“We must be on the first floor now,”
said Tom Merry musingly, ‘We siaried
on the second floor, you remember, ‘cos
Blake and Herries went up, whilst Gussy
and Dig went down fo the first floor. We
stood at the middle of the stairs, where
Herries busted in the stair.”

“Yaas, wathaht I call that weal
deduction !”” said D’Arcy admiringly.

“ Thereforr, there should be another
flight of stairs leading to the ff“.m"d
tloor,” said Tom Merry quietly. ‘' Come
on, round the room, like we did up-

(R

stairs,

“Whatho!”

The juniors’ apirits rose as they
marched round the dark stone room in
the samo manner they had adopted when
'om Merry-found the flight of staits,

hey wero meeting Wwith a certain
amount of .success, and were thus
encouraged. ..

It wagt Blake's party that found the
second flight of stairs leading down-
wards, R

u Here you are, Tommy!” cried Blake.
#We've got 'em hero!”

“ Ripping ! said the Shell Co.

They ran across the room to where
Blake & Co, were standing. .

There was another ﬂlghfl of stmlr; lead-
ing downwards, very similar to the one
thgt Tom Merry & Co. had found oft the
floor above.

“Come on !" said Blake. X

“Better let us go first I said Tom

Metry. “We—
“Rats!” growled Blake. . "
Ho led the way down the stairs, with
D’Arcy ab his side, and about thirty feet
below came into still another room.
“Round the room ngain!" said Blake

jubilantly. “There must be a giddy
¢xit here !” E
“What-ho !"

The excitement rose as the two parlies
started the search round the room, but
as they began to- near each other tho
.juniors grew moro concerned © than
excited, . N : -

“Bai Jove!” ejsculated D'Arey. “I
don't beliove theah’s & way out, deah
boys 1"

D’Arcy proved correct. The two par-
ties met at the far corner #f the room.
Lut they had not any door or stair
that might let them eut of the old castle.

They stared at one another in dismay.

“My hat!" exclaimed Tem Merry.
*“We're no better off than if we were up
the giddy stairs!” s -

* Wathah not, deah boys!” said Gussy
dolorously.

“ Anything in the contre of the room 2%
nsked Blake hopefully.

The juniors had not locked there, and
the radius of the lamps weas insufficient to
allow them to sce frem where they stood,

They moved, with one accord, towards
the centro of the room. But all they
found was a huge table, which scemed to
auggest that the place had once been o
dining-hall,

“An old table!” said Manners dis
gustedly.

Tom Merry nodded and yawned.

“Weil, I don't know about you chaps,
but I'm jolly tired,” he said sleepily. “I
think the best thing we can do is get on
that .giddy old table, and closo our
Peepers in slumber !
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The other juniors, somewhat dis-
heartened that the search had met with
so little success, nodded their heads in
agreement.

The tablo'was covered with dust; but,
as Manners remarked, it would malke the
table all the scfter for them to lie on.
The juniors crawled on top of the table,
making pillows with their overcoats,

Fortunately, it was quito warm in the
room.

“Bet a lamp on cither side of the table,
in between any two of us,” said Tom
Merry. “We don't want to be in_the
riddy d:’x'l: in a place like this. Too jolly
croepy !

“¥Yaas, wathah! T must say that’s a
good ideah, Tom Mewwy !” said the swell
of St. Jim's approvingly.

Ten minutes later the juniors were
stretched out on the table in the secret
room of the old castle, fast asleep. A
lamp was set in between each couple—one

at the head and one at the feet,
‘B
woke up with a start, and
peered around him in a -be
wildered manncr. On either side of him
wero etretched “his chums, still fast
asleep, ul »

For a moment Arthur Augustus could
not quite mako out what had happened
to place him in such a position, But as
ke lost his_drowsiness he remembered
how tho wall had slid back in the room
above and trapped them.

He glanced at his watch.

“Bat Nine o'clock!” he ex-
“Pom Mewwy! Blake, deal

CHAPTER 8.
The Book of St. James,
Al Jove!” g

Arthur  Angustus  D’Arcy

boy 1"

He shouted the names, and ihe juniors
rolled restlessly on their sides,

“ Weake up, deah boys!” said D’Arey,
shaking Herries, who was nearest him.
“Wake up
. Shurrup ! growled Herries, “'Tain't
Ex:iig;-‘?eﬂ. you silly dammy ! It’s quite

rk !

“ Wata ! chuckled I’ Arey.

in the old castle, deah boy!™

Herries sat up, with a start, and rubbed
he exclaimed.

his eyes.

“My hat!” “I'd for-
gotten this stunt!"

The other juniors awcke at the sound
of voices, and sat up.

“Great pip!” said Tom Merry, rub-
bing his shoulders. “I'm jolly stiff—I
know that! Not so soft as our little

“You are

cots—what1”
“Wathah not, deah boy !”’ said Arthur
Augustus 'Arcy  ruefully.  “One's

twonsahs get in a fwightful state in a
place like this!™

“ Don't start grumbling, Gussy !” said
Blake sleepily.

“Wats! I'm not gwumbling, deah
boy !” said D’Arcy indignantly. “Come
on, you fellahs! It's. time Mannahs
dished out the gwub he's got in his
pockets !

“CGee-whiz! - I'd forgotten the suffper
we brought with us!™ said Manners,
with a chuckle, “Here, shell out, you
fellows 1™

‘He threw two or threo little packages
oa the table as the juniors sEd their
“bed.”  They were opened, and the
contents—which consisted of cakes and
buns—were ecagerly devoured.

“Not what Baggy Trimble would call
a feed !" eaid Tom Merry, with a grin.
“But better than nothing1"

“ Yaas,wathah [

The juniors munched away in silence
for some minutes. The famps were
rapidly getting short of oil, and they had
need to hurry if the{ were to sce what
they were doing much longer,

Manners suddeuly dropped his_cake,
and he stooped to pick it up, with an
exclamation of disgust. But instead of
gripping the coke, his fingers grasped o
small iron ring.

L lamp!®  he eried
“Bring a lamp, you chaps!”

Lowther snatched at & lamp, and held
it down to the floor. There was a sma
ring attached to a great stonc Hag in
Manners’ hand. i

“Lug it ulp, Manners !” said Tom
Merry excitedly.

Mauners pulled on the ring with all his
strength, bub only succceded in' moving
it an inch,

“It's jolly heavy!” he Easped.

““Bettuh let me have a shot——" began

excitedly.,

Arey.

“No; put a scarl beneath the ring—I
mean, through the ring,” said Tom
Moerry quickly. “Two or three of us can
have uL]lIIh then t*

# !':ms. wathah! Heah you are, deah

E’Arcv handed over his scarf, Tom
Merry - slipped it through the ring, and
handed one end to Manners. &

“When T say three—heave!” he said
curtly. *One—two—three—-"

“Up she comes !” gasped Manners.

Ho pulled on the scarf with all his
strength, and the stone flag came up, and
was dragged sideways by tho juniors.
They peered down the cavity, to see still
more staivs, but they did not go far down.

short stairway this time!” said
Tom Merry. “Come on! We'll sco
what luck this brings!” )

The smallness of the cavity would only
allow of one junior going down at n
time, and Tom Merry led the way, hold-
ing the lamp well up until kis head was
on a level with the floor.

There were only nine stairs, and then
Tom Merry discovered himself to be in &
small tunnel, which led divectly under the
castle.

“Come on, you chaps!” he cried.
“Nine stairs, then a tunnel 1™

“My hat}” sid Blake. “I'm
coming I” -

In a few moments all the juniors were
down in tho tunnel. .

Tom Merry led the.way along it until
they came to the end. Here they found
themselves in still another room. .

““Bame old search for stairs!” said
Digby quickly. “Come cn! The lamps
won't last much longer!™

They scarched, but met with no sue-
cess, They also failed to find a stone
fag in the floor or walls beuring a ring
which might mean another cavity.

They ntopJJed their searching at last,
and peered dismally at one another.

“No luck!” ssid Tom Merry:
“Blessed if this isn’t the most annoyin
show I've ever been in. We get hopeful
at each new discovery, and then we finish..
up with a bang against a dead wall 1"

“Rotten !”

“Beastly luck, deak boys! But keep
a stout heart! Theah must be a search-
partay out now!”

“Let's hope so!” said Blake. *“I'm
geiting jolly peckish !

“Bame here!”

Tom Merry put his lamp. on the floor
with a sudden gesture of anncyance,

“My hat!” he exclaimed. “Why on
carth don’t we start comserving our
supply of oil! Come on! Empty some
from your lamp into mine, Blake !

Tho idea was adopted, and scon the

juniors had only two lamps going. The
rest of the oil was being saved, for the
lamps were put out,

.The reduced light did not raise the
spirits of the juniors. Thef searched and
searched the room. but could find nothing
that would help them in any way.

At last they grew tired, and sat down,
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and remained in that position for some-
thing like four hours, chatting to keep
up their spirits. Then, one by one, they
dozed off to sleep, until only Tom Merry
remained awake. =

: And as he allowed his thoughts to
“wander, he found himself mentally study-
ing the plan on the parchment.

*Bone !"” he murmured. * Gussy must
be right. There must some reason for it
!fing there; the si]]g chumps whe hid
the parchment would not try and bo
funny by leaving the parchment some-
*thing to eat!”

The absurdity of the statement would
have appealed to Tom Merry more if
lie had been wide awake. But he was
net wide awake—he was distinetly
drowsy.

Suddenly he gave one yell, which woke
np the juniors and brought them with a
bump to their feet.

THE GEM LIBRARY,

“Wh-wh-what's up?” gasped Blake,
clenching his fists.

*“Who is it?” demanded Manners ex-
citedly.

They stared down at Tom Merry, who
alone remained in a sitting posture. The
Shell captain’s face was aglow with ex-
citement, and his eyes were almost
starling from his head.

Ilc leapt to his feet.

‘“Bone!” he exclaimed.
right 1”

take looked anxions. e thought for
a moment that Tom Merry’s brain had
been affected by the night in the castle.

“B-0-N-E!” went on Tom Merry.
of north entrance—that’s where
»

“Gussy was

““Back
e !

For u raoment the juniocrs did not
grasp what Tom Merry was gelting at.
But as they realised that he had taken
cach letter of the word *“‘boue” separ-
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ately, and.made words beginning with °

each of the letters in turp, ithey grew
as excited as he,

“ Bai Jove, Tom Mewwy !” exclaimed
Arthur Augustus D’Arcy, with a beani-
ing smile. “I nevah thonght of that,
deah boy! B-ome—back of north
entrance | Bai Jove |

. “That's it, you chaps! T'll bet that’s .

right ! said” Tom Merry  cagerly.
“We're at the back of the north entrance
to the castle. Just you work it out—it
came to me all of a sudden !*

“It's a wonder something clese didn’t
eome to you all of a sudden!” growled
Blake. “My bhat! You hall-frightened
the wils out of me—thought you mush
have seen a real spook, at the least !”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

“Silly ass!” growled Blake,

“Rats!" said Tom Merry cheerfully.
“NoWw we've to look for the cross!
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Come on, you chaps! Let us search
round " .
The search took longer than the
searches for the stairways had taken, for
the lamps were fewer in number. But
they found the cross on the wall at
last, -

“Here it isl” exclaimed Herries
saddenly, “Here—look!  The cross!"

“ Now what about the rest of the plan,
Tommy ?” asked Blake cagerly. L

The excitement of the juniors was in:
tense. Thhef felt they were on the verge
of great happenings.

.‘F’I‘wo pgrl?:llul lines—I know—P for
peces—33 paces!” shouted Manners.
- He started across the room, counting
the paces as he_went.  But timl:;-tltree
paces brought himuto within three yards

*he opposite wall,
Df-'No gop‘;" he murmured, with keen

t

It slid back, and revealed a square of
daylight through which they could crawl
with_ease, ; :

*Outside 1" said Tom Merry briefly,

He set the example by dropping to
his knees, and, with a tight clutch on the
book found in the cupboard or room,
crawled out into daylight.

At the same moment there was the
sound of footsteps, and a gasp of amaze-
ment coused Tom Merry to look up.

“Figgius!" he yelled, .

“Tom Merr;’ " roared the newcomer.
“Oh, my hat{”

He hugged Tom Merry to his chest
as the Shell fellow slruggled to his foet,
and waltzed him round the paseage in
which they had met.

“Figgy 1"  gas Tom  Merry.
“8hurrup, you silly ass! Shurrup!”

Figgins stopped in his wild dance to
survey the captain of the Shell. At the

“Try thirty-threc paces at a t
like the lines " said Biake suddeny.

He started across the room at a tan-
gent himself, and came flush against the
wall. But he no lamp, and could
zee nothing beyond the wall 1 .

“Bring a lamp, Tommy|” he cried,
tumin,g i8 head.” “I'm up against the
wall I” :

Tom Merry brought & lamp, holding
it in front of him. gI'Ifu: ]iumors crowded
round, gazing at the wall, 2

“The oblong—a. brick!” said Mont:
XLowther. * Any brick got a diamond-
ghaped cut on it, Tommy?"

Tom Merry looked and gasped.

Just above Jack Blake’s head was a
piece of stone, shaped like a brick, and
in the centre of the oblong was cut a
diamond.

“Thero it. is!” cried Tom Merry ex-
cIi'ed]y'." “Just above your head,

Blake put his hand up to the stone
srithout a word, and rubbed the indenta-
Lion, The stone moved !

“It moved!"” he yelled,
to push I”

e pushed bard on the mark, and
almost before the juniors eould blink
their eyes, the wall had fallen away in
ront of them, leaving a cavigy broad
enough to admit two men abredst !

"lg-m-m-m_y hat I” gasped Manners.
“Am I asleep?”
a‘I“I'm dweamin’|” murmured D’Arcy

ully.

© “But I'm very much awake!” mur-
Mmured Tom Merry; and he walked
ktraight into the cavity.

He found himself in & small cupboard,
and, as he held the light above his head,
he saw a shelf. It appen: to be cut
nut of the wall of the cupboard, and ran
right round the room. ‘

- And in the centre of the shelf was a
‘book—there was no doubt bout it !

“Got it!" shouted Tom Merry.

He sprang forward and grasped the
book in his hands. It was covered with
dust and grime. )

juniors almost ran aver each

bther in their haste to get to Tom Merry,

here was hardly room to_ breathe by

ihe time they were all inside the cup-
board-like room.

But the surprises were not over.
D’Arcy, coming in at the rear, could
not see Tom Merry, but he saw a small
strip of what appeared to be white p?er,

_ngtaxumim.tlcn proved it to be day-
ight.

“DBai Jove! Blake! Mewwy!”

The juniors turned at the excited
shriek of their aristocratio chum,

“Pull on this stone!” said D'Arcy.
- “Theab’s daylight, deah boys!”

The juniors, almost forgefting the
Yook in their new excitement, got their
fingers in_ between the slabs of stone,

and jerked hard -upon it.

“I'm going

same Arthur A it Arcy
appeared from the small hole.

Fatty Wymn and Kerr, who, with
Figgins, formed the rival Co. of the
New House at 8¢, Jim's, came rushing
on the scene. And one by one the
School House juniors, who had spent
the night, in the old castle, crawled from
out of the Jl_no'le. s 57 5 i

ai ove, iggay !I”  exclaime
D'Arcy, the efagantgswe!l of Bt, Jim's
no longer, for the dust of the old castle
seemed to have been accumulating on
the junior since the castle had ioen
built.” “Figgar! How did you coms to
be heal, deah boy ™

Figgins chuckled, _

“My hat! Theré's hali St Jim’s
searching the giddy ‘plaoe for you
chaps !” he exclaimed. *“Railton and Dr.
Holmes are all here !”

“M-m-my hat! What's up!”

“Up!" repeated Figgins sarcastically.
“Only that you chaps have been miss-
ing since last night! Your bikes were
found at the foot of the hill this morn-
ing by the police, and they informed the
Head. So, instead of spending our half
on the footer field, wée came to search
for you in the old castle! Now
perhaps you'll—""

But at that moment Dr. Holmes, a
very worried frown on his brow and
Mr. Railton by his side, came from
round a bend in the old passage.

“Merry! D'Arcy!” exclaimed Dr.
Holmes. * “Thank Heaven !”

Tom Merry & Co. and Blake & Co.
warmed towards the Head as they saw
the obvious joy and relief their appear-
ance gave him. But it was a few
moments before the Head could obtain
silence in which to question the two dis-
hevelled Co.'s, for %he fellows from St.
Jim's seemed to spring out of the very
earth, -

In a fow moments the passage was
crowded, and hardly anybody noticed
the book under Tom Merry’s arm—the
fellows looked upon the juniors as if
they were curiosities, -

“Now, Merry!” gaid Dr. Holmes.
“Perhaps you'll be good enongh to
explain 1"

a few sentencos, Tom Merry told
how the party bad found the old parch-
ment, their belief that the book of Saint
James might be a valuable curio, and
their subsequent adventures in the castle
during the night.

“ngra is the book, sir,” wound u;
Tom Merry. ‘It may be valuable to
8t. Jim’s, and if that is the case, I am
sure my chums want nothing more than
to see it stowed away—ahem, I mean
put in the Sohool library.”

““Heah, heah, sir!”
- “What-ho I'

“Yes, rather, sir!"” -

Dr. Holmes took the book and opened
it carefully. Its pages were not soiled

.| ordinar;

as was the cover, but thoy were yellow
with age, ead .read part of a

ze, his brow wrinkled with amaze-
ment.

“Dear me!” he cxelaimed, and for
the headmaster of &t Jim's, he was
almost excited, “ Mr. Railton, an extra-
book! Very valuable, too!
This relates how a meeting of gentlemen,
headed by a man who ‘was known as
Saint James, decided upon the building
of our school !

*‘Remarkable !"

“Grreat pip!™

“My hat!" 3

" However, we must return to St
Jim’s with the juniors 1" said Dr,
lI,:!(z{:r},ela. “They look as if they need &

a ® : 2 3

They did, and when they had had
a bath, they repaired to Figgins & Co.’s
study in the New House, where Fatty
Wynn laid out the finest feed known at
St. Jim's.

The book proved to be of great value,
and was duly presented to the school
with an illuminated address, which bore
the signatures of the juniors who had
solved the mystery of the castle—at least,
as far as the parchment was concerned,

Mellish’s part in the business was
never known, for he met Mr. Ferglmm
at the ap d time, and inf him
that the book was found. The news
caused the dealer to bite his lips with
annoyance, and he turned his back on
the eneak of tho St. Jim's in sheer
disgust, X,

Mellish did not tell the dealer that his
real reason for .giving up the hunt was
because half St. Jim's was in the castle
E}E) I.:!mt moment, searching for the two

.'s
But, had Percy Mellish found the
k, it certainly would not have gone
to tho 8t Jim’s library !
THE END.
CAnother grand long ata.v;yrof Tom Merr

& Co, next week, entitled: 'OM MERRY
C0.'8 N LE!"  Order your copy
EARLY !)

READERS' NOTICES,
Correspondenca, Ete., Wanted.

F. Stockton, 132, Sewerby Street,
Moss Side, Manchester, wants “Penny
Populars,” Nos, 30-33, 35, 40, 44, 47, and
5L 3d, each offered.

Miss P. Armstrong, 204, Ferrars Street,
8. Melbourne, Victoriz, Australia, with
readers anywhere, age 1B or over.

Albert E. Howard, 3, Moton Place,
Carlton, Melbourne, i"ictoriu, Australia,
with readers anywhere,

H. Cornish, Bg, Mayo Road, Willesdon,
N.W., with readers interested in Lrigade
work,

Miss G. Hawkins, the Gables, Elms-
lasigh Road, Weston-super-Mare, = with
readers enywhere.

.- Miss B. Kelly, 7, Moorland Road,
Weston-super-Mare, with readers any.
where.

T. Bray, Skinner Street, South Graf-
ton, New South Wales, Australia, with
readers interested in stamp collecting.

R. Knight, 56, Ruthven Street, Waver.
ley, New South Wales, Australia, with
readers living in America or New Zea-
land. ;

Charles Swinnerton, 44, Colehill Lane.,
Fulham, 8.W.6, with readers late of
Balter’s Hill School, Norwood.,

F._Ashton, 60, Mayes Road, Wood
Green, N, 22, with readers anywhero.

J. Pettitt, 64, Queen's Gate, London,

S.W. T, with readers anywhere, age 15.
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Jim Retrieves his Position®
“ 0OK out, Jim!"” Dick Willough-
! by ecalled, and then shouted to
Bracster, who was watching the
Karrandon with tense interest.

“ Bracster, Bracster, stop that idiot
from playing any tricks! Play the
game, Bracster!” -

Just for an instant Dillon Bracster

started, then checked himself, and did
not turn his head to face Willoughby.
‘What was happening behind them neither
Jim nor Dick Willoughby could tell, but
the noise had now develo into a per-
petual booming, as though every man in
the crowd wero humming one note all the
time.

But at present all Quinton’s interest
was centred on the big Karradon with
the bow. Very carefully he was drawing
back the arrow, and was balancing the
bow as though to make quite certain of
his aim. There was no doubting his in-
tentions now.

Probably the only two in the whole as-
sembly who did not notice any outside
event were the Karradon and Jim Quin-
ton. Each was fascinated by the other.
Somewhcre, a long way off,  Jim_could
he:r Dick Willuugiby’a voice calling te
him excitedly, but his whole mind was
concentrated on the performance of the
man with the bow. Everyone else, even
“Mendijah, had faded from the picture.

“He’s just about got it ! Jim thought,
as the Karraden stopped his sec-sawing
mcticn with the bow.

Whether Jim’s judgment was right or
not he never had the chance of learning,
Something blotted out -the picture. The
little arrow left the bow, but its ‘aim was
futile, and it merely twisted in the air
and fell on the platform.

] thought he’d manage it!” Dick
Willoughby was still calling out, and Jim

Goed old

grisped his words now. I
Daly! That was some sprint, Jim! Did
cou’ sce him bowl those fellows over?

Hallo!  Here comes your friend, the
lfzing..lm’t it, old son? Now for seme
un 1"

On the platform the big Karradon with
the bow was standing ‘with his hands by
his side, staring at Tim Daly. The latter
was gesticulating in a way which was
unusual for him, and, with his back to
Quinton. was appavently laying the law
down to Mendijah and Kerzon.

He swung round at last, but took the
precaution of jumping clear of the plat-
form. For a moment he stood right in
front of Jim, and his arms were raized
aloft, while-he shouted aloud with all his
power, < :

Then he stepped forward swiftly, and
had released” Jim from the post in almost
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less timo than it takes to record. Into
Jim's he a knife,

“Get Willoughby free!” he jerked.
“Then keep close to me! There may
be a row!”

Daly turned away jlnicldy, and for the
next few moments Jim was fully occu-
pied in getting Dick Willoughby free.
When he had accomplished this, and told
Dick what they had to do, he found that
Tim was some distance away. He had
rejoined the king, Malkura, and there
were several others who had gathered

round.

. On the plaiform Kerzon was talking ex-
citedly - with ijah and Dillon
Bracster was keeping close {0 them both.
The tall Karradon with the bow still
stood in exactly the same position, and
appeared to be too utterly surprised to
move.

“Let's get alongside Tim!” Quinton
told Willoughby again. “He's trying to
make a speech or something.”

They pressed forward, and no one at-
tempted to ‘stop them. For the moment
the situation was somewMat the same as
it had been last night, when the king had
given his deciston. Everyone was
anxious to discuss the situation, and try
to find out just where they stood.

Jim gatl{vred this much from Tim
Daly’s quick sentences when at last they
managed to reach him. And here there

. READ THIS FIRST.

Jim Quinton, by the will of Jokn
Quinton, his father, is to succeed 1o a
mysterious position at Karradon, in
Africa.

Jim is accompanied by Tim Daly,
Erik, and Nijellah, who have come to
escort him te Karradon; also his
school chum, Dick Willoughby.

Eventually the party reeches Africa,
also a vival party Linown as e
Karradon Syndicate, which includes
Ditlon Bracster, a cad of the Sixth
Formn at Harmood's School, Bracster
senior, and Cyrus Kerzon. A fellow
named Flaxman, head of the Syudi-
cate, remaing in England.

Later Daly and Nijeliah are captured
by the rival party, and Jim, Erik, and
Dick Willoughby continue on to
Karradon.  On arriving there, they
find Dillon Bracster installed in Jiw's
pluce with the native king, Malkura.
A fight ensues, and the king, Jim,
Dick, and Erik are overpowercd, the
two ¢ ums being thrown into a hut.

Later Tim Daly returns.

A mesting of the natives is called
by Mendijoh, the medicine-man, and
wlim and Dick are tied to stakes before
the platform. Ajter the speech Mendi-
jah points to Jim,.and a Karradon
steps forward, and, placing an arrow

] in his bow, points it towards Jim.

/
A
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START IT TO0-DAY!

7 ,//,,_/,

il ¢

was another Elenssn(; surprise for both
Jim and Dick Willoughby. Standing
juet behind the king was Erik, and ho
wormed his way through the little crowd
the instant he canght might of Jim,
“Bazar! 1 am gllﬁ 1" Erik's eycs
were shining, and his mouth twisted into
a queor little smile of welcome.
failed last night? Kerzon is very clever,

-But to-day—’

.He waved his hand significantly be-
cause a long conversation was out of tho
question. far, Jim's impression of tho
country of the Karradens was that it pro-
duced more noise and uproar than forty |
speech days at Harmood’s School could
have done.

Tim Daly end the king had managed
to hold a brief consultation, however, and
Tim now turned to Jim.

“Fecling all right?” he asked, and
Jim nodded: “ Vge"ro going to collar
Kerzon and young Bracster—if we can.
Want to avoid any Jightinf®  Never
know where it leads to with this crowd !
Keep together I”

Daly’s fears were only too well-founded.
Under Bazar John Quinton and: Tim
Daly the Karradon men had becn trained
organised, and disciplined, but the old
love of fighting for fighting’s sake had
not been stamped out, even though it had
been kept in cqgeck.

Last night's excitement, followed b
the unusual events of to-day, stirred their
blood again. Many of them scarcely un.
derstood what the situation was, an
certainly were not very concerned in tho

varrel between the white men, ready
though they were to welcome Bazar Quins
ton’s son.

Kerzon had brought with him a con-
tingent of Manzi warriors, and last night
these old enemies had been welcomed,
In addition to these, he had sent out mese
sages which brought in some of the men
from the Maraki country. These latter
had for years past been on friendly terms
with the Karradons, and their rulers had
sworn blood fellowship together, and
prospered under Quinton’s guidance.

But the restraint was off them now.
Old quarrels were quickly recalled. Be.
fore Tim Daly, accompanied by the king,
could reach the platform the trouble had
begun. It was intensified by Kerzon and
Mendijah, who had left the platform and
gathered together all those who were
willing to support them.

Daly acted as swiftly as he ‘could.
Orders were sent to the musicians and
drum-men; the king himself was calling
on his own friends to gather the men
together, and some of the Bazara’s own
warriors were already seeking Kerzon
and his friends to make them prisonerss
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Daly himself had given them strict orders
that bloodshed was to be avoided at all
costs, but he had not a great deal of hope
that when the critical moment came his
instructions would be remembered.

“I want you to stand by the king,
Jim !” Daly told Jim presently. *“We're
trying to get the people to keep out of
the fighting bumness, and gather round
this place. Keep your eyes open for
trouhllle but stick it as long as you can.

*You como elong with me, Dick!"

Willoughby and Tim Daly dunppculcd
a few moments later among the crowd,
but Evik remained behind on the plnt-
form, and Jim was not sorry to have his
- company. It was not that he funked any

art of the programme, but he would
*Ja‘c preferred to go with Daly and Wil-
Youghby into the cxcitement rather than
stand, very stiff and upright, by the side
of Malkura,

He kept to it, however, and Erik stuck
just a little \my behind him; but in casy
veach. Tho music-makers had by mnow
veceived their orders, and, added to the
din the people, themselves were m ing,
was the sound ‘of the drums and ua:]mg
horns going once more.

This call began to take effect presently,
and Jim, staring out over the seething
square, began to think that there was a
lcrldeucy for the struggling to die down,
aud quite a fair number began to surge
towards the platform where he stood.

Erik (‘nlledphls attention, as quictly as
bo could, to what seemed to be a fierce
conilict at the far end of the sgnare, and
qmlu near the main entrance through the
thick fence which surrounded this collec-
tion of huts. Jim shaded his eyes and
tricd to distinguish just what was hap-
benming. "

“Kerzon and Bracster!” Erik told
him. “And Mendijah and others| They
ure fighting against the Bazara’s guard ™

For a time Jim thought he could dis-’
tingaish his two chief enemies, and once
he could haye sworn that he saw Dillon

vacster make a hasty dash for the open-
ni in the boma, or fence. Apparently
ho was uuecessful for Jim saw him no
fnore, and presontly all the combatants

)uev'rned to disappear throngh the
Uutraz ce.
“They - have gone! " Erik confirmed

:hmn 1mpmsal ONS, “They cannot run
Far. It is too hot for 1\luto men, and
Lhey will die!”

Jim wondered. Standmg there by the
gide of the king of the Karradon's, and
gazisg out over the now quietening mass
Lf natives, the glare and heat scomed to

lot out the square and the huts and the

reat boma beyond. He was back at

armood’s sgain, and was walking down
the drive. KFor a brief space he could
ylmost imagine he felt the cool breezes
wnd the quiet calm beneath the great
trees,

. The picture was spoiled for & moment

hs he saw another Harmood fellow.
Dillon Bracster was before him, his face
£lled with hatred and passion, and he was
Basping out threats

“You'll pay. fot' ths. Quinton !

I

hmc you cmwlmg to me prescntly ! I'll
'n-mg vou down !

ezar,  Bazar! Erik's  voice
brought him out of his day-dream.
“E{:u are noa well!  8it down for a
while,

Qulnhm bhnked and tried bo see again
the realities before him. had been
something more than a day- dream into
which he had fallen; but here he was
back again, staring out on the great
ineeting-place of the Karradon people.
And Dilion Bracster had just disappeared
‘through that queer hole in the fence.

#Pm all right. thanks, 'Eul."’ Jim
slruggled to Leep a proper grip on him-
self, but it needed all his will-power to
force himself fo stand upright,” and to
keep his eyes fixed steadily al ead: © Just
feeling thirsty, youwknow ; that’s all.” -

‘““Hera iz Meljor Dal‘, *? Erik said, and
turned to the group (hat was mounting
the platform.

Daly had his amm through Wil-
loughby’s, and Quinton. turning to look
as Erik spoke, felt inclined to smile at
the queer look oo Dick’s face.

Daly put hita down geatly in the chair,
where only a short time fore
Dillon Brac: had been sittin Then
he turied to k, who seeme ‘anxious
to speak to hi

Daly was speak-

“I'm sorry, Jim!”

off. You've got to keep fit and well,
Jimy,  There's work waiting for you
here,”

“I shall be ready for it.” Jim

striggled to, :mae a laugh, and rose to
his feet agaih, »* I'm all right now.

Daly mslstcd, however, that he should
go and rest. Erik would mix some medi-
cine for him. and see that food was pre-
pared while Tim himself would be with
them in a very short time. -

A few moments later Qumlan and Wil.
loughby, accompanied Erik and
various Karradon boys, hn left the pla!
form, and were going away from the
crowded square. Malkura still stood in
the same position,” a black, shining
statue, staring out over his e, -

The noise waa subsiding as they went

anlnn 8

Thi o | radoﬁ very car-l‘ullr rew beok th
hnhnnlnq he oW o though to make quite certain of his aim. {8es page 17.)

of the man with
e arrow, and was

ing to Quinton now. “You're about as
played ot a8 poor old Willoughby here.
I guess you've had too much of a gcod
thing. Come and sit down for a time,
and I'll get you a dose of sométhing to
put you right.”

And in truth both Jim and Dick Wil-
loughby had stuck %t to the very last.

““It's a poor sort of welcome you
had to Karradon!” Tim Daly growled.
“But the row is seitling down now, Jim.
T'm going to get you nf ong to where you
can rest and get over this. The Bazara
and I will soon wind up these proceed-

ings.
“What about Kerzon and young
Bracster?” Quinton asked.

“They've got away for the moment,”
Daly told him. “They won’t get far—at
léast, I hope mnot. If Kerzon and
Meudl]ah start raising -the countryside
it’s going to be awkward. But we won't
worry about that for the present. . Erik
will take you aiong to your own resi-
dence, It isn't B palace exn.cu{ but
you'll find it fairly comfortable as hos
go in this part ofvthe world. . Put these
over your head and neck to keep the sun

away, and the Bazara had raised his stick
as a sign that he wished to speak. The
big me'elingh which was to restore the
Bazara to his place, and acclaim Jim
Quinton as the successor of the great
Bazar Quinton had begun, And Jim
Quinton himsself would not be there

Nor would Dillon Bracster. That, at
least, was.some consolation to Jim as he
wvalked slowly towards the house which
had been his father's.

Quinion’s New Home.

T was some little distance to Bazar
Quinton’s mmmn, or kraal, as it
would be called in other pm'tn of
Africa. This was Jim's first sight

in full daylight of the collection of huts
of which he was now master.

To reach them they. had to pass
through a great gateway which separated
the anwn establishment from the
king’'s, of which it was a duplicate on a
small scale. A plan of the two would
have shown a large ovn! with one end
slightly flattened, which point =
5mallar oval was ]um-d on. - The square
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avound which the Quinton huts were ! strucied Lut very
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comforiubie couches,
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bogus Quinton.  The king had at first

gathered was very considerably smaller [ and Jim w very soun testing oue of | believed the-whole story, and Dillon
than the great wweting-place in the | them. ¢ Bracster had been welcomed as the sue-
king's ramzan. PThis is not so bad, old son!” | cessor of the great Bazar Quinion,

There was sound roasen in r!gp('”l(;" o- | Willoughby nghed presenily, when “ Nijellah muj three other I\avl.ujon
ment, of the two “estutes™ in i Evik had Lronglu in iwo silver tankards | men are <till in the hands of Kerzon,”
tashion. and Jini was io learn the object | Glled with a delightful lemon drink. aly went on, ““We've sent messengers
of it all later, v the present he was mn_rnmmgv this for quite o long time !’ to ihe Munzi tribe, demanding the
chiefly interesied in seeing his new For the next half-heur or so  Erik | mediate retuen. I they don’t agree. wo
home, and iu fnding a temporary vest- | showed them ﬁunmthmg of what he eould | shall have to m; e, that’s all
ing-place. do. Presumably he had the help of some It was plain llmc Tim Daly was not

It would scarcely be fair io éall ile | of the naiives !u had come with them, | altogether happy in his mind about the
Luilding to which i od them a hut. but the little man wus the only oue who | situation. In the next two or ihree days
It was more than that, thongh in the f"inm into the room. ed strenaously. During his absence

wain it was built of the same timber,
Lrushwood, and grasses used in most of
the lesser huis, Bur the exterior was
more substanual, and a kind of veranda
ran along the whole length, There were

weeks when T
also showing

They had _|u t finished ihe hest meal
they had had for the past iwo or three
i

dropped_imo o e of

England, the organisation wh
and Johy Quinton had built up so labor
ously and carefully had become weak aud
slack. The defenices of the twe chief
ramzans of the couniry muiml repai
Mil L

He was
and

ly eame i,
of

the

large windows, but in place of gla as | Jim's \\Hh a <ivh of thankfulness, v. agricultwral, und  other  worl
tighily-siretched green mwosquito netiing. I hivk cant yest comforrably for | was u«‘]nenezl up again, and new orders
John Quinton had been a man of big | the woment. suvhow,” he said, " Every- were issuend wider o king's cormand,

ideus, aud the interior of the hut was a | thing has quictened down outside, and [ *It's all for their own good,” Daly
testimony to his ¢iforts (o improve an the | we're going 1o have a real feast. to wel- | told Jim. * The Karradons are a derent,
ordinary native dwelling-place. He bad | come the geuuine Bazar ton, i u | Jot, but as Jazy a< sin. if you'll give them
divided 1he place inio rooms, and one or | few days” time.  We're going to el. a chance. ‘They worshipped your father
two of them' at Jeast were furnished in | some of the Maraki people over. What | because he =tmiped out disease and made

the

purely English fashion, except for

happens about ihe Atanz crowd .I('penda

cone in the country

it~dmpos

fact that the walls, made of some sort of | on  Kerzon and Dracsier,  They've | to go short of food.” He only persuaded

native cement, were ouly roughly | managed to get away all right. Kerzon | them to put in o fair amount of han

patnied, . nsed hiz gun plett) effectively,  They've | work, insiead of joafing d waibiing fﬁr

The rooun to-which E conducted | been very lucky a quarrel o turn wp,

Jim and Dick was quite farge, airy For an Lour or more they iulked of

place, and after the heat cutside it was | all that happened, of how Kerzon had (There aill be anothir grand instal-

pleasantly cool. deceived the king by his story of a [ig] menl af (s megnifivent wdeciture seriu
"here wero 1wa or thiee mug] Iy con- | eaused Ly Fiik's weachery, and the | next wok. Ovder your eopy EARLY.)

Don’t Wear a THISS-\

Brooks® Appliancs now sclentific dis-

1\' you,
That i#

v Sind 15 ok
way we do
on the square—and we !Iﬂw sold to QDn!I

doesn’t =2
Tour pioney

12
2,

you wea
o ‘us, and_we will rn'
hrsinesa—alwWays ahso
sands of nroiﬂl\ Tile way for o
o salves, o haruess, no lisg, no !:\ku
business deal at o reasonable p

far

Brooks Appllance Co., Ltd,, e
(1830A) 80, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.2.

(he past tem years. L Wo Use
We jnst give you a wraight

Weite n( nhen

rARE YOU SHORT?

=tewmn hielp o ta increass
an increase of
Mr. Ba[c]:l’e l

your hei
3 mclms,

zd
1y ke mmmu

r!‘ﬂu
s the

i i
otnire o, svenin ind greatly improv
health. pnysiate. 2 cartiage.

Plays auy (gne and requires wo fearning. Twitates ansd
Corngs to o Honild . cc i wom, il

. Heng Accol umnuwnu e Band 1 ations, Chi v
Thonads sent (o ne the the thing for Footbali
Matches and Holiay £ aet

H. ORME & Co., Ltd,, 83, Chanc¢ery Lane, London, W.C.2.

NERVOUSNESS

BASHFUL FOLK.
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Patent Back Hub

\ The Aero-Special hubs are
| built of cold-rolled steel of
great toughness, while the
bearings are of first grade
h'gh-carbon tool steel,

This is one of the many important
constructioaal details embodied in the
making of Britain’s Best Bicycle,

&

New Editions Hlustrated Art Catalogue and " Book of the
icycle ™ post fiee from:

Rudge-Whitworth, Ltd.
(Dept. 392), COVENTRY

London ' Depot
230 Tottenham Court Read (()xfurd Strezt end). WL

Rudge-Whitworth

Bru:auns Best Bicycle
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WATCH THE GROWTH OF YOUR HAIR.

*Harlene Hair-Drill "

a
Lengthens,

Strengthens and Beautifies

TEST IT YOURSELF FREE TO-DAY

Dair tonie
than to state

HIS world-famons growth-promoti

needs no further recommendativn

its adoption by lions of men and

women in all walls of life continues to
receive enthusinstie endorsement.

Have you tried * Harlene Hair-
Drill "¢ If not; you should luse no
time in writing for & Free Trial Outfit,
which will la&t you seven days and prove
to vou the unique benefits o be derived
trom this splendid toilet exercise,

NO fEXCUSE FOR UNHEALTHY,
UNLOVELY HAIR.

1i you have not the hair
ulthy, radiant and luxuriant. I
s fres from  unhealthy ncr'um\\lulxuu\.
hair that defies Fatlier Time, hair that
glints and glistens in the sun. trv
* Harlene Hair-Drill 7 to-day . free of
eost t you, except the small expendi.
ture of 4. on stanps tomlefray cost of
postags  and pnclw\s on your Jfree
"H ne  Hair-Drill Outlit. {See
Coupon below.)

THIS GIFT PARCEL COMPRISES :

1. A bottle of the unrivalled hair food
and hair tonic, ** Harlene-for-the-Hair.”"

2. A “*Cremex '’ Shampoo Powder to
cleanse the sealp and hair and prepare
them both for ** Harlens Hair-Drill.”

3. A bottle of ** Uzon > Brilliantine,
which gives the hair the sheen and soft-
nessof silk.

an:d food |
that

ncte heallh and streagth in the
fw paverished hair vouts, Serd for

4. A copy of the mew edition of the ** Hair-Drill * Manual,
glving complete instruetions,

“HARLENE ' FOR MEN ALSO.

Men. too. find that = Harlene - prevents Sealp Trritation,
ess, and & 1endency to Baldness, Tt is no exaggera-
tion 1o gay that millionz of uen and women in all walks of
fite practise the refreshing and beneficial * Haie- Dnll
daily, and so preserve hair-healti: and beauty,

" Harlene Haiv-Drill * will banizh and prevent the return
of all bair ailments, and you can prove this free, a<
<o many others have alveady done. Make up your
mind to aceept this free offer at once—to-day.

WRITE FOR A FREE TRIAL OUTFIT,
e trial vou will be
** Harlene

able to ohtain farther
1.. 25, od.. @ el

Bulllm i

of seven (single Im
{hemist
ilarlenc, Timite
vonduit Street. L -ml .

HARLENE ¢ HAIR DRILL "'
GIFT QUTFIT COUPON. )

ot ani el 1o FDWARDS' HARLENE,
Ltd., 20, 22, 24, and 25, Lami's Conduit Street,
I

el af
" tu gire

o free trial sulfit.

HEIGHT INCREASED 5/ Gomplete
iN 30 BA\'B Course.
X3 Appliances ieting. The

Ko Di Melvin Strong
System NEVER FA.LS Full blrlx 1
stamp —Melvin Strong, Ltd. (Dept. 8.

E“—S@OTL

l

e Testimoniats 1.
2, Souinwark St., S.E.

inecats. Treneh Cos
Pocket and Wrist Wate H Ril
- worth 5/- monthiy :
E FREE. Foreign (Ipphcaﬂb

MGUTH ORGANS BEATEN

Ot it 3 coek e BaLt T 1
naliny, s ith Silver utiings 2@, Jroi the ma

R. FIELD (Dept. 33), Hall Avenue, HUDDERSFIELD.
STRENGTHEN YOUR NERVES. J:iioninis Jo% I 2oy odaihass -
¥ 1

ia life. If 50U wish £1 prosper and e strengThen _vmir .‘mrvu and
regain confidencs {u your v e Sriegth
by Vice-Adm

and DOM s
BLLIOTT RN TTH 1

a

ning Trea: -
KR

ey RCANIDE ;—BODPIR\
res. Ludga: e nun "Londan, B O-1.

MAsTsRS, Ltd, 6, Hope Stores, RYE. Estd. 1861,
Nlusions. efe..

80 MAGIC TRICKS, im, i, v

frea, 1'-.—T. W, HARRISON, 233, Pentonville Ro -d

0 DAYSFREETRIA

Packed FREE C: AID  Direct from Works.
LOWEST CASH I’Rlﬁu Il!‘l PAYMENT TERMS.
Emmediate delvers. Tyresand A ccascaries st Hall Shop
e unsleendy Buarantead of Money Retunded
T °4}u CE~ SALE

AN
1n.msn.d --rﬁonrm
RALEIGH. R

with Tllust
The Jot. post

nrmm.u Hind
BS A

RIU
i i el
CYCLE GOMPAN\',
Dapt.
PHOTO POSTCAI}DS 1/8 d:!

ALSO CHEAP THO
FREE. HACKETT'S JULY ]0-\" ll

Incorpd.
130G, BIRMINGHAM.

RPOO L

s Boys, be Your Own Printers

and make extra pocket-money by using
THE PETIT “PLEX" DUPLICATGR.

send for one
A 6 complete with all sup.
) orders, 1,6 extra.—

t\ or |-r lu coloirs,
. Pri
Forvi

plics.

. PODMORE & Co., Desk G.M., Soull:pnrt
And at 67-69, Chancery Lane, London, W.C.

CUT THIS OUT

“The Gem." PEN COUPON Value 2¢,
Es’t‘ this coupon wirh PO for oniy &/- ect to the Plael Pen Co.,
leet St.. London, :mu Wl]l receive (post free) a
irleudu Briilsh Made 14-ct tain Pen l'llur.\ 10.6. If
you sawe 13 furtber coupons, eac : 80 ¥ a¥
#end 13 coupons and ne, medium, or broad
This great Pen to tha

i e the
URH readers. (FDI‘"I[II POSTARS BXlra.) M-IE(‘CLIO!{ uaranieed or casa
Felurned. Byecial Satety Model, 2/ exb x :

D

SBEVERAL INCHES

INCREASE YOUR HEIGHT &
Ross System never fails, Price 76 compleie. Botiion bt 1 hran 7"‘
2@~ P. ROSS, 16, LANGDALE ROAD, SCAREOROUGH, ~Bi:

per set of four. B/e,
Cape, Bes
15/- inﬂ
A

(Lace up palm, 13/8,)
186, Pnntball.splnltch IIu o

BOXING CLOVES
1478 £57h ooy retarned if nct

Figor B e S OM CAREENEE Wi i
3 orld's ¢ oamplo i
Tuncher, 65, Morecambe Strset: Waiworth, S.8. 17 PN AL




