


- A SEASHORE FIND.

1 found a peculiar stone on the beach
at Brighton. It ‘was quile black and
~round, with a little hole in the top about
the size of a good-sized garden pea, while
insido the stone was anether little stone.
Beforo the sen washed it, the stone must
have been hiard in the middle, with a
thin layer of chulky substance.. The sea
is the cause of the peculiar form, for the
action of the waves must have been to
Jdear away ol the chalk, Jeaving the small
stone loose in the centre, and making
the larger stone have such a curious
shape,—Miss' Eileen Merw, 17, Orange
Street, South Wigston, ncar Leicester.

REAL FAME. g
The leclurer was in Birmingham, speak-
ing of great inventors, and at _question-
\ime he asked his audience if he had
smitted any very celebrated man. ‘What
about Stephenson?”’ shouted an Aslon
Villa supporter. * Oh, yes,” said the

lecturer. I forgot the great Stephen:
son, the man who inven otives.”
WNot that Stephenson!™ tame from the

back of the hall. * You forgot Stephen-

son who pi:lfcd contre-forward for us last |
i

d the hat trick, and got us
into the second round of the Cup!’—
College, West Lavington, Wilts.

- MIBBING !

A Sunday-school principal was trying
to make clear to his class the doctrines
of the Declarati Ind di
“Now.

‘on mmust

reprosent.”
teacher said to the youngest:
Johnnie, produce your three

“Now,

out. two buttons. “Here’s Lift
Liberty, but mother sewed Happiness on
to my gmis 1#*—Miss 1. Collier,-21, Haw-
thorn Road, Hillsbro'

A RHYME.
‘Half a pound of twopenny Tice,
_ A pound of shilling bacon,
‘A pot of jam at pre-war price,
snore, and then you awaken.
—Albert Giles, 18, John Street, Wood
Bottom, Bailden, Yorks. B

on 14
boys,” he said; “I will_give you |

The following week the | ]

buttons, gm‘l‘
tell me what mﬂ for.” *I ain’t
got “em all,” Johnnie, beldin
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MOTHER SHIPTON:

In the GEx for the week ending
Aogust' 14th there is o statement re-
ferring: to Mother Shipton: * All her
g;upbecim up_t6 now have come true.”

ot being well acquainted with them, I
cannot judge to what extent her
propheciés have been fulfilled, but the
writer must have overlooked the fact
of her foretelling that—

“The world to an_end shall come
in the year. eighteen hundred and
eighty-one.” -
Moreover, it is probable that Mother
Shipton saw the beginnings of the
things she spoke of; but upon this point,
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having nothing to. guide ber, she, like

many other prophets, went astray.—Miss
ide R. F. Fox, 42, Onley Street,

Unthank Road, Norwich, i

. _A GREAT REWARD.

Boy: “If you Hlense, sir, 1 would like
half o day off.” Employer, * Grand-
mother dead?’ Boy:  No, sir. I want

to go to a8 football-match.” Employer
(with emotion): “¥You are an honest lad,

| selE in case he forgot his food

and such truthfulness should rot go un-
rewarded. I myself will come back to the
office—after the game, and tell génu who
won !"-—Miss Frods . Bonner, ,  Oak-
lands Park, Ballsbridge, Dublin.

DOESN'T ALWAYS WORK.

A supporter in Swansea Vals tells me &
chum of his fixed up & bell to the tassel
of the_ bed-room blind, so that when he
ran up the blind in the morning, he te-
membered that he had to take his home.
work to school. The plan answered all

right, and my correspondent says he has .

decided on an even better schema,
namely, to put a heavy weight in your
pocket. Only suppose J,:u cannot Te-
member why you put stone there?

That has happencd before now. A fel

low spent a week trying to think why he
tied & knot m his handkerchief, nng he
was losing money _all the time !—Trevot

Jones, 1, Maes Gwyn, Brecon Road,
Ystradgulais, Swansea *Tnlc, 8. Wales.
ABSENTMINDED.

Edison is the subject of a curious storyl
He_ was wont to overlook meal-times
eritirely when absorbed in his discoveries,
and one day he told his servant to brmg
him an qgg which he could boil for him-
f Thig wne
dome, and, while making ready to cook
the cgg, -the inventor suddenly thought
of a new scheme. W the servamt
looked in she found her master -holding
the egg in his hand, while his watch was
merrily boiling on the fire.—T
Davies, Fron-haul, Drefach, Llanarthney,
Carmarthenshire. 5

TOO LITERAL. )
The_tired (‘}'vtiy{ man wanted a nap in

his office. I should to
drop off,” he said to ce-boy,
“call ‘me at four o'clock.” * Yes,

clock striking five.
dered. “%h didn’t you call me st
four " "Vli"ell',v sir, you told me to call
ch if you happened to drop off. ¥
ooked in at four. You hadn't dropped.
You were sitting in yout™ chair sound

asleep 1"’ —Walter Hope, 6, Carlton Road,

Mile End, E. 1.
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CHAPTER 1.
Old Silas Martin.
OFT, this is glorious!
Tt was Marie Rivers,
girl chum,
There was o

‘Talbot's
who spoke. |

healthy glow on
Marie's cheeks, and a sparkle in her eyes.

o

‘And Talbot, too, }ookod as if he found
life well worth living. ’

The two chums stood on the ice-bound
surface of the lake in Wayland Woods.
For days the lake bad been frozen vver,
and that afternoon a grand skating carni-
val had taken place.

Nearly everybody ab St.
attended the ((-!m;ﬁwnl, and
waxed fast an rious.

Tow that the winter dusk was descend-
ing, however, the crowd of revellers had

" malted away. E i

Tom Merry & Co., Jack Blake & Co.,
Figgins & Co., and the seniors and the
fags were wending their way back to the
wgsm! in a joyous procession. And Falbot
and Marie Rivers were left together.
They had just made g final circuit of the
Iake, and both were breathless but very

h 2
n‘l',l;{'a great. Marie!” panted Talbot,
sharing his girl chum’s exuberance. el

Jim's -had
the fun had

could go on skating for hours and hours
—half the blessed night, for ihat matter.”
“ 8o could I, T Buat we must

off !
you'll

ce more round the lake!” snid

Talbot. * Ready?" .

Marie langhingly assented. = She linked
her hand in one of Talbot’s, and they
sped along side by side on their skates.
T‘;;ghis rn;stn be ahmlufic!y tgh:&lust t(l]m:-l,‘
- £ gai e, “It's ing_darl
g0 guickly thn:%ora long we sha'n’t

be able to see the danger-spots. The ice
s awfully thin in places, and it's the
arrong |time of the year io take a cold

lunge !’
g Talbot chuckled.

% We shall be all rvight,” he said confi-

getting back, or be late for focking-
Ut 5 2

dently. “ And I promise you that this
shall be the grand finale!"
They completed the circuit of the lake

—it was absolutely the final circuit this
time—and then, not without reluctance,
they removed their skates, and set off in

. the direction of 8t. Jim's. |
“We'll cut through the woods, T
think,” said Talbot. -** It's quicker than
going round by the road!”

THE GEM LIBRARY.

T STERY \

OF THE

} MANOR.. |

)

.
H4

A Grand Long Thrilling Story |~
of the Chums of St. Jim's, by
MARTIN

CLIFFORD.

+v
.

«Bup it will be fearfully] ““The gig-gig-gig-ghost!?” concluded

dark in the woods—-" protested | the rustic, in terror. i .

Marie. Talbot had no faith in anything apper-

¢ J know every inch of the way. Hang | taining to the suH'natuxal. Neither had

on to my arm, and sow'll be all right?" | Marie Rivers, ey both laughed out-
“I'm not frightened, if that's what | right.

you're thinking,” said Marie. “I was| ““ Ay, you can laugh!” said the man,

o:’ulyI afraid that you ight lose your
way!”

“No fear of that!” said Tatbot, re-
assuringly. )

They struck off through the woods, by
a narrow, zigeag path, which Talbol had
often traversed in darkness x5 well &5 in
duylight.

Ihe rest of the Bt. Jim's [ellows, not
caring to run Lhe risk of losing their bear-
i in the woods, were retarniug lo the
school by road.

Falbot picked his way with ¢
he knew that there were inany {n! falls in
the dark recesses of the wood. There
were also obstructions in the form of
{ree-stumps and mounds, and & fulse stop
might have meant disaster. -

©You're a wonderful guide, Toff.”
said ‘Marie. “If you pilot me right
through these woods without a slumble
it will be quite an achievement.”

Talbot said npthing. He was too inlent
upon threading his way along the narrow,
uneven path. ;

They were about half-way through the
woods, at a place where the shadows
lay thickest, when the sound of running
footsleps came to their ears. Instinctively
thlﬁ:alted.

e footsteps grew nearer.

Peanting and gasping, partly with ex-
haustion and partly with terror, u man
came tearing through the dense under
growth. A moment later he dmerged on
o the pathway, close to where Talbot

#YWhat the thump—"".began Talbot,
in_amazement. .

The man halted, y_mmp‘nuiJ in breath.
Tt irns imposaible, owing to the darkness,
1o get a clear view of his features; but
he ap to be a rustic. Talbot con-
cluded thathe was a wood-cutter.

That tha man was terribly distracted
there could be no doubt. He kept throw-
ing furtive glances over his shoulder, as
if he were being pursued by some dread-
fui monster. \

T'albot strode forward and gripped the
rustic by arm.

“ What's EEllm maiter with yon, man

“QOw! J—Fve seen it!” -
2 %? What have you seen?”
“ Which o

auiion, for

 and Marie were standing,

P
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angry, in spite of his fear. “ But you
wouldn't laugh #f you'd seen what I've
seen. I'ma aironIg réan, I am, as strong
as an ‘orse, an' I can stand up to any-
thin’ in flesh an’ blood. But when it
comes to spooks—garstly specires that
ain't yewman—" .

“ Stop it!” said Talbot. . * You don’t
seriously mean to say that you've seen a
ghost 7"

The man nodded vigorously. He had
net. {’?t fully regained his breath,

“ What sort of a ghost was it!” in-
quired Marie Rivers.

“It were the ghost of old Silas
Martin?”* said the man impiessively.

“ And who might Silas Martin be?”
asked T'albot.

The rustic gave a snort. ITe was evi-
dently exasperated at Talbot’s igiorance.

* You've never 'eard of Silas Martin®”
he exclaimed.

“ Never in my life!”

“Then I'll tell you who an’ whal he
was. But we'd better be pushin” on. I'm
not goin’ to bide ’ere!”

And the spesker threw another uneasy
glance inio the shadows behind him.

“ You kpow where Meleroft Manor is,
T suppose 7' suid Lhe rustic, us he led the
way along the footpath.

“ Yes. It's only a few hundred yards
from here, in the heurt of the wood.
T've seen it once or twice, and it’s more
like a glou!ny old fortress than a manor-
house.”

“TI've seen it, too!" rchimed in Marie

Rivers. ‘I understand the plece has
Deen standing empty for years.”
. “ That's so, missy,” said the man in
iront, “The last tenant was old Silas
Martin—a miset-an' "ermit. He died ten
years ago, an' 'is ;illlout. *as "aunted Lhe
‘ouse ever since.. That's why nobody 'as
taken the place.”

“YWhat awful rot? said Talbot. “I
can’t understand why people believe such
twaddle! We're supposed to be living in

an_enlightened age, and yet there are
fools who believe in spooks.

“ There's several folk in these parts
‘that 'ave seen the ghost at some time or
another,” said the rustic. “ Like yerself,
I've laughed at their stories. But to-
night, not more'n twenty minutes ago, I
saw that there ghost with me own eyes!”
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4 Get this Week's Greyfriars ** Boys’ Herald.”

And a shudder ran through tie man’s
fl'nma. B
“*The fact of the muatter ig" said
T'aibot, * yon've been drinking!”

« 1 *aven't—I swear it! I ’ad a pint of
Guv'ment ale about u meith ago, aw’
snce then I've been a puffickly saber
man !

“ You're absoluiely certain that you
saw the ghost I sail Marie.

¢ Certain, mis:

¢ What was it ¥

The rustic hesitated, When asked
point-blank to p{im a defiuition ‘of ke
ghost; he scemed 1o be nonplussed. But
preseuily he blurted out:

I-1 can't descviba it o
il's {aee was jest like otd
an’ the fgger—i L
mark you--was ail in whi

¢ And where did it oppe
Talbot.

A4 one of the winders at Meloroft
Manor.”

“ Youw're positive you saw a1 W
figure ab one of the windows?”

* Positive!” vas the solemm replz.

“Then why didn't you go and iwvesti-
gate?"”

“ER? Nob me! As I said before,

s gent, 1 can stand up to anythin® in

esh an’ bload, but s soon a3 I clap]
eyes on tliat ghost I turned tail. An' X
wager that anybody clse would ha' done
the sume!™”

“ Rais!”

“Yr's easy for you o talk scornful-
Jile,” snid the ma), “ Yom 'aven't secn
the ghost, an’ I ’ave! It wrs a garstly,
gruesome spectro-——'" :

“ You mnst have been sufferigg from
haltucinations—""

T dunno who Lucy Naticns might be,
an’ T don't much care. Bat it's a fack
{hat I saw the ghost of old Silas Martin.
An’ T won't go within a mile of Melerofi

anor again in an ‘urry!

Talbot was ctill ivcredulons. — Af the
same tima, he could not fail w be stk
by the man's earnestness,

Not for one moment did the jurivr
supposa that Meleroft Manor was veally
haunted by the ghost of it miseily
tenant. who had died ten years befure.
But the affair was worth an investiga-
tion. It was possible that o practical
joker hnd taken up his abode in “the
nancr-house for the purpose of scaring
the _simple-minded country folk whe
dived 1ound about.

Other possibilities occwrred to Talbot,

lso, and he halted.

hiner =

usieed

rie. ut
ng late for }
Meleroft Manor,”

“Toff ! You dou't mean io say you
Lelieve in the existeneo of this ghost*™”

“0f course not. But this fellow has

Been stariled by somethiug, and I mean

10 find oni what shat something is.”

“Then I will come with you, Toff.

But I fancy we are going on a fools’
, ereand,”
The siic had lalied, too.  Ho was
denily in a state of greav agitation.
“Ton't!” he raid hoarzely.
go near the manor! Y
yesselvés to danger!
a spook—" N

“Eyen if there is, il can’t eat u<’
said Tulbot.

The man uiteved a furiher warning,
which Talhot and Marie ignored. They
were neither superstitious nor afraid.
But they felt certain that there was a
mystery connected with the old manor
house, and ﬂ\e{a\vere deterimined to proba
the mystery that very night, if possible.
So, bidding good-night to tho rustic, who
“wwas. still endeavouring to turn them
frof their purpose, they retraced their

'ns Gex Liseary.--No. 674
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the footpath, and set off
with  Melevoft

sleps nlon
Manor as their goal,
CHAPTER 2.
Mystery of the Night!

T 0M MERRY & (0. were not un-
absence, even ihough it was get-
ting on towarils Jocking-up time.

“He was with Miss Marie when we
camo away from the fete,” said Monty
their time ubout getting back to the
school, I don’'v blame themw, L was
young myself onee.™

“Ifu ha

throngh the davkness,
duly alarmed by Talbot’a
Lowther, “and I expect they're taking
SOl Tabhot will wll up soo,”

suid

=, o’

He'll have o look slipiny,” remarked
Tom Meivy. " Taggles 1 just going io
lock the gates.” "

The Terrible Three were standing in
the quadrangle at St. Jim's, waiting for
“Palbot and Marie to return. But as yet
there was no sign of then.

Taggles, the porter, closed the gates
with a clang, and turned the hey in the
Jock, Then he shuffied back into bis
lodge, It was o cold night, and Taggles
wanted to get back to his blazing fire
and his peppermint cordizl.

Meanwhile, Talbot and his gisd clum
were making their way in the direction
of Melcroft Manor

1t was a slow difficult jowrney, for
the footpath leading to the old manor
house hud been neglected for a number
of years, and in some places it was almost
obliterated by Lriar and bramble. And,
of comse, the two adventurers were
handicapped by tho darkness, which hung
like a pall over the woods,

“Pily yon haven't an electric torch
with you, Tofl,” said Marie.

“Yey. If I have occasion to come this
way agein, I'll make a point of bringing’
one with me.”

“ T shouldn't care to make this jouiney
aloue.” said Marie, with a shiver, * How
wuch farther, Toff 1™

“We're praciically there mnov
Falbor. * Yes; this is the place

In a clearing in tho woad stood the
manot-house,

Alihough il was impossible to see the

lace cleaily in the gloom. the durk out-
Rne of the isolated building gave it o
sinistor aspect. The house was centuries
old, and us Telbot had remarked, it had
the #ppearince of a fortress ather than
a wanor-honse. for it was construeted of
stane, and all the windows were barved.

Close 1o where Tatbot and Matie stood
was a garden—or. rather, what had once
been a garden, Now it was a veritable
wildetniess. The paths were overgrown
with weeds, aud the scone was one. of
wildness and desolaiion,

“Groo! 1 shouldn’t care to live
here !” muttered Talbot,

*Nor L” said Marie,

“The place has been neglected for ten
vears,” 7 .

“Longer than that, I sheuld soy. I
don’t suppose old Silas Martin kept it in
arder while he was living here,”

“T begin to understand now why the
viace has o reputation for heing hannted.
‘The sight of it faitly gives o
ereepa, Ugh!”

And Talboi shivered. Ho was nov
frightened. As the same time, he fell
far from comfortable. Like most
follows, he loved the light, and disliked
darkness and desolation.

Tt was a still, frosty night. A few
stars tiwvinkled overhead, but they failed
to illuminate the scene.  And an ominous
stillness, like that of somie hrooding fate,
hung over the place,

But Talbst had no intention of retract-
inz, and neither had Mavie. H there

said

wes anyihing o Lo seen

2 his lonels
manor-louse they were d
F \

mined {0

see it. "

“Better come and expiore the place.
Maije.” whispered Tulbot.

Why he whispered he did not Jmow.
Iferlmna he was subdued by the desola-
tion of the scene avound him
. “But 1 doubt if we shall b
in, Toff.”

*We'll

“Ilave

“Xo.

Then
1)03‘:‘-{};]\'

soon see,’”
you any maiches:

We ean't

what is the use?
'!rlnm the place in the da
find out if it’s oecupied,

)

any-

<thav they stepped into the wilder-
ness which had once been a gardei:

Talbot gazed up ai the windows of the
house, amd as he did so he gavo o suddin
start,

For even a3 ho looked a light appeared
at_one of the windows,

. Lt was not a very powerful lighr, wud
it secined to bo shed by a lantem

Talbot stopped short, and inat
his mm{:iulioi) did the sawne. .

“ Look, Marie |” muttered the juvior.
“Homebody's there?” .

“Aind the placs is supposcd io
tenanted I’ said Mavie, in a W
“What docs it mean, Toff{”

Taibot made no answer,
e fixed upon the windoew. i
sently, in $pite of himself, ho ticmbiled
violently, and retreated a pace,

Yor a figure had suddenly appe:: i
the window-—n ghostly figuve such as the
styrtled rustie had deseribed.

Marie had seen the figure, too, airl ~he
uttered a low exclamation.

Despite their rooted  dishelief in
ghosts, Talbot and his girl chum wouh!
not help feeling alarmed,

There was something cevie and uon-
canty about that figure at the windou.
It was a fignre slirouded in white, and
the face conld not be zeen plainly, u!
Talbot fancil he caught a glinipss of
long, white hair and a fowing beard.

The junior pulled himself togerher,
and regained his composure. Llien he.
began to siudy the figure at the window
as closely as he was able. Even as he
did so, however, the light wea ex-
tinguished as suddenly es it had ap-
peaved, 4

“Toft:”  Marie's voice trembled i
excitoment. and she gripped 'l
arn, “W what was it?"”

*Grive it up ™ muettered Taihots
* 1o you think——"
“That it wus & ghost? Nuou a bit of
that it sent celd shivers
and I ean guite under-
stand that woodutter fellow Tl
scared out of his wite, But it conl
have been a ghost. Ghosts don’i exist,
“But the spiritvalists say--—""
“Too cold to stand here discussiug
spiritualism,” said Talbot, *Uome an.
LIﬂl‘il‘ i
“Bui—-bui whero are you going?”
“To invesiigale, of vourse,”
Mario Lightened the pressure of her
grip on Talbot’s arm, and diew
1\1‘0 &

down 1

- now, Tofi—not now! We luive
no light. and we bave mo means~of
defernding curselves iu case of attack.
“That doesn’t say much for my fisti
ability,” said Talbot, forcing a laugh. -
“0h, T know you can fight! “But that

~that thing we saw at the window it
he fought ” el

ih fists,
“Why nott” demznded Talbot, e
“ Pecauze—because I don’t think it cun
be human . = 8
“My hai! Surely you aren’t begin-
ning to believe in ghosts, Marie®”
The girl did not reply to this question.
“Jt will be unwise and uneafe to ver-
ture o this place, Toff,” she mui~

=5




fire.

‘cutter, I

Next wweek’s *'Gem ™ will be belier than ever!

Aerad, cow.ie, if you insist wpon
-going, I shall come with you. But I'd
rather—T1"d much rather you gave np
the idea.”

Talbor was mlucuu\t io do this, At
ihe same time, he didnt want to cross
Alarie, wishes, After all, he reflected,
he would have aniple opmrtum!y later
on. of exploring Meleraft Manor, and of
discovering the identity of the ghostly
ﬁg\ue which had appeared at the
window, And when ba came again he
would make a point of Lringing Ttis elec-
trie torch with- him. . .

“ All serene, Mavie,” lie saul. * We'll
be getting back to St. Jim

1] gny glanced ouce
window, but it was in davk
n!l the others, .

* The ghost has evidently turned in for
the night!™ said Talbot.

He attempted to «'\o.xl\. jocutarly, but
lie was feeling strangely unca And it
was in thoughtful silence that he escorled
his girl dnun back to 8t. Jim's.

1 at the
3, s were

=

CHAPTER 2.
. Donm[ng 1
IYOL\T[- wip! Which I'll report
yer!
It was .T-lg--les the porter,
who spoke. as  he came

shufBing mu“gf Lis ‘logl"o to unleck the
tes for Tulbot and e,
R Repo said Talbot

. "Report awny, Tagy

dlff(‘](“ tly.
m “Wor I “era, My, Railton
ehall lmo - goings hon!™ saud

.
Taggles "rjml_y
“Let him do
interposedt Marie Ri
more then iwenty L
#0h, is th

B \1:1.
Goced-night,

g admitied the two
ol the gates, went

b into his ludge. H
Talbot and Marie stood chatting i
the y'ud»snglo for somo moments,

then th iheir wavs—_lavie to 1
sthaool eanatorium and Talbot to th
jemsor Commen-room,

Tom Merry & Co. had grown tived of |
woiting for their chum, It had bee
bizterly cold in the q"ndlnu wle, and they
liad caunght the warmth cof the Common-
reom fire.

There was suize 2 commalion when
Talbot come in,

# Iere he is!™

% Here's the merry wanderer

“Where have you been, Talbol"

Tnlbol & q :u'-nm'c.s were seated round
'lhev mumpﬂ:,

made ¥

Before answ
glanced ngh\. and

wre, with
Jack Blake and A D'Arcr
of+the Fourth,

There were other juniors in i Com-
mon-room, but these were out of eai-
shot, /

*“I—that is te say, we—have had rather
an adventure, you fellows,” said Talbot.

“Bai Jeve! Get it off your chest,
deah bor!” said -Arthur Augustus,

“T was returning through the wood:
with Mari oA low—a_ wood-
think he was—ceme plunging
throngh the bracken, and joinell us on

He was roered cut of his
aver! he'd seen a ghost!”

“Ha, ha, hat”

“ 1t was Jmpoamble io get & clear view
of the face,” said Talbot; “but it looked
to me like that of an old man. I fancied
I caught a ghmpse of white hair and a
white beard.”

"You fancied!” echoed Jack Blake,
and there was an inflexion of scorn in
his tone. “Ave §ou sure you didn’t fancy
the whole thing?®

“Quite =ure!” s=aid Tallot. * Aad
Marie will bear me out. There was a
light in that particular room, and the
figure at the wmdow seemed ~to be
draped in vhite.”

“Ha lha! The ghost of the murdered

i said Montr Lowthe: meledra-
m.mmli\ .

Talbot flushed. He could see that his
chums doubted hin). Not that they sup-
posed he was delibevately concocting a
: but they attribuled the whole thing
his fancy.

hose gnl“sa ™ asked Tom Merrv
% Tnﬂ ghost of old Silaz M,
“The old mi who used to live at
Teleroft Manol
b ded.

ilas Mavtin's been dead ten
rotested Manners.
And his glwst ;- sup-
haiz:t tha manor-ho

tiar Talbot's
listeners set little e b lz'l'):h They
were pormal, healths fellows, an a4 they
hurl o faith in the swpernatural,

“You don’t mean_to say von believe
ikat absord yarn, Talbor>™ exclaimed
Jack Blake.

“Of course not.,

wWas  euET Ty

e

I'ma preity cectain

that there's no ghost at Mel-roft JMancr.| “¥You don't belicve me!™ he de-
Bat_there's somothing else there.™ manded.
“What’s tha “Well, it's asking us fo swaliow rather

a lot g e:mi Manners,
“You think this
stunt?”
“Not at all I

““A myster
“Youre speaking in riddles, mian!”
said Tom Merry 1mm|huntlv “Would
vou mind telling us what you mean?"™
*“Ap soon as wo lka(] ch: the wood-
cutier fellow,” said T *we derid
to go and explore lhe nmnur-‘luuﬁu—uol.
becauze we x?longht there was a ghost
l;mln, but just to see that nothing un-
ial was ng on.”
< \\ﬁ; dicdd  you discovah, desh
asked Arthur Augustus breath-

is & leg-puliing

think youwve been

Tom ¥.

It wes not really suvprising that the
juniors. shoi sceptical on the sub-
ject of tho ghostly figure which Tﬁlb(ﬂ
eclared he had seen at one of the win-
dows of Melcroft Manor.

In_the welllighted Common-room at
8¢, Jim's, beforc a Dblazing fire, it was
difficult to canjure up any sort of beliel
in_spooks and phantoms,

“1 tell you this is no trick of m
imagination!” said Talbot Totly. "I
saw the figure at the window with my
own_eyes, Maue saw it. too,”

“Then why dide’t rou investigate®
asked Tom Merry.

Talbot hesitated. He did not wish to
make it known that Marie Rivers had

boy ¥

lanking of chains
v spectre?™ in.

i the wailing of
Monty Low

But we saw a face &t one of]

“Whar sort of a face ™ asked Lowzther.
A handifome oue Me b ne. or a
sizerons growth like (.m H
*Weally, Lowthah——""

TR

ar

J They were about halfway through the wor a place where
the shadows lay thickest, when the sound p‘ runnmg steps
Instinctively they halte 5 drew
nearsr. Panting and gasping, partly with .xllau.tlon and pn.rtly
with terror, a man came t nlrinn thrnugh the dense undergrowth.
A mnmmt later he emerged on to the pathway, closie to whnrt

camse to their eara.

Talbot and Marie were standing. (See prge B).
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wrged him away from the old manor
house, lest his chums should jump to the
conclusion that hig girl chum had shown
the white feather.
*-*I—1T thought I'd postpone the investi-
ation till to-morrow night,” he said at
th.  “Then we could all go to-
gether.” g

“Catch me going on a wild-goose
chase of that sort!” growled Jack Blake.

“T feel guite suah, Talbot, that vour
imagination was plagin’ you twicks”
said Arthur Augustus. .

An angry vetort rose to Talbot's lips,
but he checked himself.

“Look here,” he said quietly, “am T
the sort of fellow to imagino things?
And is Miss Marie the sort of girl who
caw’t discriminate betwecn fact and

ney !

“{'p till now youn've always been n
practical, matter-of-fact sort of fellow,”
said "Com Merry.

“And I still am. And when T tell
you that I saw a figure in white at one
of the windows of the manor-house, T ex-
pect._you to believe me!™

“ But the manor-house is unoceupied !
protested Jack Blake.

“It wasn’t this evening, anyway!”

After a gréat deal of further discus-
gion, Tom Merry said: .

“3ay be something in it, you fellows.
I vote we go along with Talbot to-
morrow night, to make sure.”

The othera assented, not with any grest
heartiness, however. They could nor
bring themselves to believe ihat 1w
isolated manoi-house in the wood was
oconpied. cither by human beings or by
phantwms, -

“We'll leave it at that, ihen,” s.id
TFalbor.

And shortly efterwards Kiklare of the
Sixth. came into the Common-room 10
announce that it was bed-time,

Next morning, in the interval beiween
breakfast and morning lessons, Talbot
decided to pay a fiying visit to Meleroft
Manor, to see if he could discover any-
thing which might throw fresh light on
ihe mystery. -

e found the manor-house looking us
it had locked for many years past—
desolate, neglected, apparently deserted,

ere wa3d no sign of life anywhere.
Talbot cavefully scanned 2ll the windews
—partienlarly the one at which the figure

bad appeared cvernight—but he saw;
vothing. i

“ Might as well take a look inside the!
place,” he reflected. H

And he made his way io the solirary |

eutrance—a vy, oaken deor. with a
triangular-shaped handle. i
Talbot tried the handle, but in vain.

Then he pitted his weight sgainst the
door, but it refused to budge,
“ Locked on the inside, I suppese:”
muttered the junior, .
And he gave up irying to force an
eutrance, .eud took a walk round ihe
house, keeping his ‘eyes open for any

other meaus of ingress. But there wns
noue.
As he walked, it scomed to Talbot that

he heard unuffled_sounds—sommds which
gave the impression that machinery of
some sork was in motion benenth the
carth. But he laugbed aloud as thic
theory, and dismissed it almost as soon
as it came.

The windows of the old manor-house,
thongh at no great height from ihe
ground, were strongly barred, and it was
mpossible to force an entry that way,

Talbot had heard {hat the place had
been used as a stronghold in the time of
the Civil War, and it was certainly an
admirable hiding-place, tucked away ns
it was in the heart of the quiet Wayland
W ooas. ¥
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“ Afraid there's nothing doing!" mur.
mured the junior. *“We shali have to
wait and sce what the evening brings
forth,”

And he returned to 8t. Jim's, arriving

just in timeo for morning lessons.
CHAPTER 4.

Talbot Enters the Haunied Manor !

“ OW for the merry ghost!”

N said Monty Lowther. “I've

a couple of cricket-stumps
concealed in iy waistcont-
pocket I

In the dusky guadrangle at St. Jim's
six juniors had assembled. 'They were
the Terrible Three, Jack Blake, Arthwr
Augusinz: D'Arcy, and Talbot. And the
last nared was the only sericus member
of the parly. The others seemed to be
regarding the affuir in the.light of a

uke.

Tulbot led the way out of the gates,
He was the only junior who had decmed
it prudent to bring an electrie torch,
The others declared that the darkness
had no terrors for them, and they sub-
jected Talbot to a good deal of friendly
bantering as they went along.

*“What are we goin’ to do with the
ghost when we've got him, deah Boyt™
inquired Arthur Augustus D’Arcy.

“I vote we have him etuffed, and sent
to the PBritish Musenm!” said Mouiy
Lowther.

“THu, ha, ha!”

“And we'll ha
to 1he effect th
spock that's cv
Jack Blak

gol 1o capiure him firsy

o an inseripiion on him
he's the genuine
Deew caproved i sald

*aaid

“And it's nec ¥ to see him before
we can capture him 1" added Manmers.
“Without wishing to throw a slamper on
this business, I'm afraid this excursion’s
going to be a dismal wash-out.”

“In that case, we shall at least have
1he salisfaction of giving Talbot & jolly
good bumping !” said Jack Blake,

“Oh, vy wp!” snmapped Talbot
ivritably.

Ho plunged into the wood, and the
others followed,

As they threaded their way along the
nagrow, winding path the jumors became
more subdued. For it was intensely dark,
aud Talbot only used his torch occasion.
ally. He felt that he would have need

of it later on.

“Ave we vewy fab fwom the anah
honze, deah boy?™ i sed  Avthur
.-\uFlIﬁhlB. “It's g0 jollkey davk that T
can’t locate my suwwoundin's. bai Jove!”

“We branch off here, id Talbot

a L;{n}glly. “Come on!”

‘Have we got to plough thwough all
those bwambles?”

Ve

“But think of my togs!” protested
Arthur Augustus, * They will be uttahly
wuined !

“XNever mind, Gussy!” s=aid Monty
Lowther. “That’s only your ninety-
winth best suit, =o it won't maiter!

“Ha, ha, ha!”

The juuiors turned off from the
footpath, aud forced their way thvough
the dense folinge and the Lrawmbles.
Oceasionally there was a muttered ex-

NEXT WEEK!
Our Splendid New Serial,
“THE INVISIBLE HAND!”
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Will Stare.

developments.’

clamation as somebody was pricked or
scratched.

Those who were in the rear receiyed
the greater number of casualties, because
the prickly branches swung back in their
faces.

The- ordeal was soon over, however,
and the party stopped short in the wild,
uncuitivated garden of Meleroft Manor.

The seene uround them was so deathly
still, so dcsolure, and so uncanny - that
they shivered in spite of themselves,

Monty Lowther f:ud Leen on the point
of cracking 2 joke, but the jest died
away on lus lips. As he swrveyed the
lark, sombra structure of the old manor-
house, and tho- bleakness of its sur-
roundings, his sense of humour scemed
to evaporate. &

“What a howwible place!” multered
Arthur Angustus D"Arcy.

Aud he voicad the thoughls of all

esent,

“Beastly show!” granted Jack Blake.
“Yhich was the window that the ghostly
figure appeared at, Talbot #*

“That one,” said Talbol, indicaiing
one of the upper windows,

“But there's ne light to be seen.””

“There will be by-and-by, i we waif
long enough.”

“Cheerful sort of place to wait—I
den’t  think!”  growled  Manners.
*Instead of hanging about here in the
cold. let’s go inside the place.”

“We carc't,” said Talbou

“Lh? “’fnx not ¥

“There's only one entrance door, and
that’s locked on the insirde ™

* How do you knew tat?™

“I came here this morning, after
brekker, to see i I conkl discover
snything unusual.”

“H wo make a combined atiack on
the door, I dare sey it'll yield,” said
Tom Merry. = It's worth wying, ang-
way.”

“Yans, wathah! This

W dezh
boys!

Aided by the'light of Talboi's electric
torch, the juuiors made their wey to the
door.

After frying the handle in vain. they
hurled themselves upon the steut oaken
strueture, but, it refused to budge.

“N.G. 17 said Tomm Merry, at longih,
paniing from his exertions. 1 doubt
if even_u crowbar would force thiz door
open. It’s as solid as a rock

‘The juniors desisted {rom their efforts,
and went back to the spor frore which
they had first oblained & view of the
honze,

For wpwards of balf an Lour ithey
wutched the place intently. Dt all was
atill and silent.

No light appcared at any of the win-
dows; no ghostly figure came into view.

Presently Tom Merry glanced at his
wrist-watch, which was of the luminous
variety.

“Aly hat!” be cjaculated. “We shall
have to hurry! 1t's nearly locking-up
time !

“The ghost of old Kilas Marlin has
evidenily decided not to walk do-night 1™
suid Jack Blake sarcastically. “Wo
haven’t time to bump Talbot for brivg-
ing us on this wild-goo=e chase, but we'il
deal with him later ! Come on i

Everybody moved away from ihe spot
with the exception of Talbot,

“Buck up, old man ! said "Tom Mevry,
“We shall have to sprint like Pary, as it

I

“T'm staying heve for a bit,” answered
Tatbol. ) .
“Why, you chump? There's uolhing
to he seen !
“I'm not zo surg of that. I'm going
to stick it out for aother half-hour or
so, anyvay, to see i ihere’ are any
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be fate for
i Lhe neck

ed his shoulders.
, thien,™ he said,

¥
1 wegard you as a ewass
Angustus 1Y Arey.
to be gained by

nefiher to hear nor
- meined where he was,
to a withered pear-lree; and his
slicllows, rebuking hiwm for being an

rte fool, left him. A woweut later
was all alone.
was & moonless Dar!

mbn-
shetows lay everywhere, and Talbot, now
ihat he was enlirely on his own, felt
ly il st ease. Bul he was as

sver bo solve ithe mystery
ror. That thmu was a
with the place he falt

of the light he had seen
What of the white-clad

window ?

¢ which had appcared there? He
@il soen these things i actoul , not
i hia unawmaimu, and he coojectured

if hoe vemained where he was he
wetild zee themn again,

Tl mmvlnr. dragged slowly by, Tt
3 t d, but Talbot wore a thick
woollen scarf was en-

is neck. Neverthcless, he
ozen, and he begun to walk
aown tO I!]ﬂlpl'llll llla Ifll'Cl-lﬂ'.lUn
wizdom of waiting was soon
nt to him. For, about twenty
aficr Tom Meivy & Co. haid
aken theic departure, a light appesred
ns oue of the vindows of the o
fonze.

1t waa the self-same window which had
bren illuminated on tho previous night.

‘Tulhot's heart was beating faster than

He stopped short G gazed
y at the window. Bul he could
see pmeuﬂ:lly nolhing.

I shall gl,ta better view if I shin up
13 pear-streo,” ho muttered.

And he at ones put his plan inte effect.
Ife climbed up the tree uniil it was
wnssfe to venture higher, and then,
gripping one of he branches, he n
annther snevey of the lighted wine

1 fonnd that he was now able to
the apartment. And whai he bel
Lod him greatly

od by a very ol
with long white huiv which fell
shoulders. He also possessed
Lkompt beard. Ile was shrouded
.apprared to be a sheel; and,
at firshy glance he might bo
be the ghost of old Silas Martin,
s wore decidedly unghostlike.
aw him in the a
his lips—a flask w
aiiiel spirits,
“Whatever that quaint old freak may
10 ghost 7 mutlered the w; ateh-
“Ie’s made of flesh and
. what's more, he seems to

chich ev. uleul!)

1 anan drained the flask, and
{hat his gait became unsteady.
ghing, too—the loud. wn-
lungh of a pel well-nigh
red. Yol tkere was somethiug
nuny  ubout that + awt Talbot
ivered.

"w«omlv the fac
apprared close to the v
saw and heard gnite piainly

“Ila, ha! I am (he—hic -
bl!\li Martin! Tremble !
Fivat time I know that ghe
_whisky-flasks about wiih then
mmped Talbot, still elinging to his perch
in the poay-tree..

And. then, still garing intently, the
Junior saw another man cnter the

the ol! man

. and Talbot

of

of

ghesi

Boys’

Herald,”” Every Boy’s Favourite- Paper, 7

“ [ ghall get a hetter view
muttered. And

ping one of the branches, he
window.

up the tree until it was unsafe to venture higher, and then

He found that he was now able to see
And what he bsheld astonished hlm greatiy,

it 1| shin up this p“r-l-l'll " he
he at once put his plan into effect, He climbed
rlp=
made another survey of the ‘i:hi:cf
into the apartment,
{See thes page.)

aperhmeni—a wnch younger may, whose
features, oveneal lhat dwmme. appeured
strangely, fmiliar,

Talbot” strained forward in order to
obtain a better view of the man, Aud,
eveir as he did #0, he saw the “ghost”
rudely thrust aside, and he heavd an
angry voice exclaim :

“You drauken fool !
tho whole show away!

Expostulations follew od. Amd then the

vas snddenly ext 6 ‘-nml wil the

Was b niter
albot’s heavt
his ribs,

What did these things wean?

Whe was ihe white-bearded, white-
haired old man? Who was the younger
man who had dragged bim buck froin
the window?

Try as e would, Talbot could think
of no satisfactory solution {o thesa
posers, for. posers they iudeed were,

What was going on inside that grin
building ? For what purpese were these
men there? And were they alone. or
were others with them?

Chese question: chinsedd  each ciliew
through Talbot’s brain as he remained
suspended in the free,

There was nothing more io be secu
from his perch, however. aud he soon
dropped down on to terra firma.

One thought was predominant in his
mrind,

Somehow, by some iueans or clher, he
must gain access to the old manor-

o was about to move towards
building when he heard the souud
a[!'nmchmg footsleps. and
jmnped back into the shadows,

A moment " Inter he saw two men
approaching the entrance-door of the
house. He had no couception of what
these men were like, hnt he heard one of
theni rap three times on the oaken door,
with a distinet panse beiween each rap.

Afier a brief interval the heary d

Yo'l be giving

of
promptly

was swung open, & pussword,

Tulimi failed to catch, was uttered,
ihe two men disappeared into the gloo
I nhlmg. Then the door was closed.
_nu_gmg by the sounds which followed
closing of it, it was barred and bolted.

Talbot was becoming more and more
mystified. Of one thing he was certain.
that the present. occupants of Melcrels
Manor were up to no good.

The place was evidently being utilised
as the headgqnarters of a gaug. Bk
'helhm it wns o gang of cracksmen or
whether the men were fugi-
i I'mm ]\zst @, Talbot could not mi

The * —the old man with tha
flowing Inc].s and the white beard—was
probably being employed as an agent of
lhe gung. It was. doubiless. his job to
appeir at one of the windows from timo
to time, and scare pway any simple-
mindes] yusties who happened io be in
the neighbourhood of the house.

That was the only interpretation which
Talbot could place upen the matter.
Whether his surinise would prove corvect,
or otherwise, remained to be seen.

The St Jim's junior pulled himself
1ogether, and stepped towards the house.

The spivit of adyenture was strong
within_himy. He knew that by seeking
admission to the lonely manm -house he
would be placing himself in peril. But
his euriosity overmastered him.

He was bursting to know what was
goiug on in the old house, which was
allegad to be haunted.

He wished that Tom Merry & Clo. had
remained. Dut it was futile to think of
calling them back now. So Talbot de-

cided to see the thing through single-
h:mded.

He advanced bLoldly towards the stont
oaken door, and rapped on it three times
with his knuckles, pausing between each
rap. en he waited. -

A full mrinute elapsed. Then Talbot
heard footsteps.

There was a sound of bolis heing shot
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back, and then the neavy door swung
open, revealing the younger of the two
men whom Talbot had seen in the room
4l Ve, 7

The man carried a lantern, and his
voice was full of suspicion as e rapped
out sharplﬂ:

“*Give the password I

Talbot was at a disadvantage in not
lmowing what the password was. But he
h‘.:d made his plans, and he acted upon
them.
Whilst the door was still ajar, he
dashed through the aperture and inro the
hall beyond. i

And then an iron Enp fell wpon the
junior’s shoulder, and, turning swiftly
he found himeelf face to face with Lis old
enemy, Jim Dawlish |

CHAPTER 6.
A Prisoner in the Vaults.

" AWLISH 1
D Talbot rapped oul the name
H dazed.

like one "

¢ had never expecied to
set eyes on Jim Dawhish, cracksman and
law-breaker, again. He had imagined.
and with reason, that Dawlish had
gone to his account. .
hﬂgomg time prevnolll:iy a ﬁareeoiutri{g !ta
taken place on the parapet of a light-
house. The combatants had been Jﬁhn
Rivers—Marie’s father—and Jimn Daw-
lish, And the latter, after o grim and
gruelling tussle. had heen precipitated
from the edge of the parapet to the dark
waters of the English Channel. Nothing
-had since been heard of him, and it was,
therefore, concluded on every hand that
he had gone to his fate, thas he had been

dmwneg in the swirling sea beneath.

And now Jim Dawlish had cropped n
again, with an unexpectedness whic
eaused Talbot to stagger.

What was the man doing here? What
were his motives in taking possession of
this lonely manov-house? X

Still retaininF his grip on the junior's
ﬂ)oulde{», Dawlish shut and bolted the

nor.

The man was every bit as surprised to
sce Talboi as Talbot was to see him. He
held up the lantern;, so that it rays
shone full upon the junior’s face.

*‘Ho it's you, We meet again,
rather sconer than either of us expected,”

The words were accompanied by a low,
mocking laugh. -

“Dawlish ! repeated Talbot, in
amazement, “1 thought you were
dead!”

* Borry to disappoint you, Toff !"

“When you fought with John Rivers
on the parapet of the lighthouse—"
began Talbol,

““He bested me. Boi noi for loug.
Men of my calibre aren't ensily put out

action. I wasn't drowned, as you

supposed, as John Rivers supposes.”

“You were picked up by some passing
vessal 17 )

Dawlish shook his head.

=1 still had my wits about me, an’ I
wam to the iron ladder of the lighthouse,
an’ clung to it. John Rivers rowed all
avonnd in a boat, to see if he could see
auythin’ of me; but it was too dark, an’
1 “dido’t reveal my whereabouts. I
~imply plaged 'possum until John Rivers
ha:l gone, E 5

** But—but what' are you doing here?”
exclaimed Talbot.

“That's . none of your
answered Dawlish grufily.

albot’s eyes fenrless{y meb those of

his old enemy. i

“T'm going to make it my business to
Fud out!” he said. I know enough of
¥ou to know that you're up to no good,
You've taken possession of this old
manor-house for some shady purpose,
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business !"

and 1 mean to discover what that shady
purpose is !”

Dawlish laughed again. It was not a
pleasant laugh.

“Whether you discover my secret or
not doesn't matter in the least, Toff.
Because you’ll never be able to pass the
secret on to others. It will die with
you !”

"“You mean—~" -

“That now yon've set foot inside this
place you're a permanent prisoner.’”

Talbot knew that the speaker was in
earnest, and he began to reproach him-
self for his folly in_entering Meleroft
Mauor on his own., He would have been
wiser to posipone his entry uniil the
conditions were more favourable.

Buz the step had been taken now, and
sherae was no way of escape.

Talbot uoted that Jim Darwlish cyrried
a revolver, and the scoundrel would not
have scrupled to' wse it in the event of
the junior making a dash for freedom.

*“ Come upsthirs, Toff " said Dawlish,
with mock politeness. “I think vou’d
better go first, and then 1 shall be able
to keep my eye on you.”

was nothing to be gained by re-
fusing to comply with this command, so
Talbot began to ascend the dingy stone
staircase. Behind him came Jim Dawlish.
holding the lantern aloft.’

Iu this way thev presently came to the
apavtment in which Talboi had seen the
ghostly figure,

The * ghost ™ was still there, e was
seated on a low stool, with his back ress-
ing against the wall, and he was breaih-
ing stertorously. Evidently the contents
of the whisky-flask had made himn sleepy.

Of the two men who had recently
entered the house Talbot saw no sign.
He concluded that they must be in
another room, or down iw.the basement.

Jim Dawlish set down the lanteru,
Then he strode towards the slumbering
“ ghost,” and shook him violently.

“"Get out, you fool 7 he enarled. “An’
the next time yon fuddle your brains
with drink it'll be the worse for you!”

8o saying, he hurled the “ghost”
across the apartment and through the
open doorway. It seemed to be rather
drastic treatment of an old man; but
‘I‘Laln?lm‘. rﬁ&ected I.]m{.l he nb'n; }lr]t not be old
al & '@ was m all prol ity a youny
man wade up to play the part of Siln%
Martin’s ghost.

When_they were alone in the apart-
ment, Dawlish motioned the St. Jimn's
junior to be sealed. And he himself sat
down, keeping well away fromi the
wingow.

o hesaid, T have you a

al 4 nothing. i
“You've thwarted me many rimes in
the past,” Dawlish went on. = ** Yon've

always been a thorn in my side. Bur
the tables are turned uow. I have you
at my mercy.”

“I think you said that Lefore,”
Talbot,

“An’ Tll say it again, becuuse the
words have a sort of pleasant ring about
‘em. have you at my mercy!”

“And what do you propose to do*”
asked Talbot, His voice was quite
steady. -

“Well, I coull dispose of you.™
answered Dawlish thoughtfully, “an’ not
a soul would bhe any the wiser. ew

eople ever como near this place, which
13 believed to be haunted.” .

*You knew what you were ghont when
you selected this as your headquarters,™
said Talbot.

Dawlich chuckled.

I ebuldn’t have found a hetter place
if I'd ransacked the country,” he said.

“You use this house as a store for your
plunder, I supposer” '

said

Dawlish did not answer {his quesiion. -

“We're wanderin’ from the subject,”
he said.. “I was sayin’ that I could
casily dispose of you without a . scul
bem’ any the wizer.” i

“ Kill me, yon mean?”

“You use hard words, Tofl. I prefes
to call it ‘ disposiu’ of you,” Sounds so
much more genteel. you krow!”

And the speaker’s harsh langh echoed
through the aparfment,

‘Talbot’s face was vers pale, . This
was one of the tightest corners he had
ever been in. But his courdge did nos
fail him.

“Ii any bharm comes 1o e, Jim’
Dawlish,” he said, “vou'll be made to
suffer for jt !

als at Sr, Jiw's——""
“Your ]pnls can't help you now.”
“They'll force an entry into :his
placo—
“But they won't know vouw're lere.
An’ even if they did X
able 1o get in.

D
dynamite would shiit
gtnirs,”
Talbot was silent.
“T've got you. iu th
hand, Toff " said D
give you o chenee of savin' your skin,
even now,™
Talbot's face lighted up.
for a moment.  "He cou

But anly

vuess whay

abways wanied ta pet scu as
a paivmer, Toff,” Dawlish went con.
“You're clever beyond your years; I
won't deny that. An’ you'd Le a vale
able_acquisition to my gang.™

“You want me to become 2 erackse
man?” said Talbot bitterly,

Dawlish shook his head.

“You don's?! Then what—-

“T'm a crackaman no longer, Tali?

Talbot looked incredulous.

“You're not going to fell mo that-
you've turned over a new leaf*”

**Not a bit of it! But I've discovered
an even more puyin’ game than ceackin’
cribs."”

“Yest”

“ Forgery, Toff!"*

There was a pause. .

“You_ scoundrel!” exclaimed T
at length,

The taunt glanced off Jim Dawlizh like
water off a duck’s back.

“In these days, Toff," he said, “a
man must cither live by his wits ar
starve. onesty is the best policy.
That's whae they <ht me at school,
Bur, bless you. if we &l ivied to Lo

e honi®y wrould be packed

3
L]

to justify yourself,”
Talbot. thing con  justify
forgery and rank dishonesty. Personally,
I'd rather starve than get a living by
crooked ways," 3

“Yet you did it once 1"

“ When [ was too youyy, and too much
of a blind fool, to realise what I way
doing !

* Then
with me?

“Not”

“¥ou won't be my right-hand

this_enterprise?™

you wou't throw in your lut
13

1 i

* Never!”
Talbot spoke with Tio kuew
what the alte i mesnt—he

ha:
weighed cveryihing iu the balune&—ml_ﬂ
he was determined to be true to his
rivciples. Betior to lose his life thag
gix honour, he reflected. e
For a long time silence foll between
them. Apd when Jim sh eventu-
ally broke that silence Talbot knew that
he could expect no mercy from him, .
“I'm gein’ to give you_ ohé mére
chance, 'Fofr',” he said © “You've. get




Order your * Gem ” now.

five minuie: o meke up your mind one
way or the other. If you decide o join
forees with e, all well an’ good. If
oll, row’ll never leave this place

Unibot set silent.
Slowly  the  minutes passed,  and
itly Dawlish spoke again:

minyte to go. Toff, You'd
 maie up youy min . .
You have lhad my answer!” said

, in a low tone,
You refusa to come imo partner-
ship with me?”

< Once and for all, T refuse!”

‘The time-limit had been reached.
Dawlish pressed a bell at his eclbow.
Than, aiter a brief interval, two men
came into the apariment. They were
doubtloss the same two whem Talbot
had seen admitted to the manor-house.
Jim_ Dawlish held a matteved cou-
crsutict with these men; then he waved
: hand towards the St. Jim’s junior.
Instantly the two men stepped towards
Talbot, who, moved by a desperate im-

;;'.u!se_. decided to put up the best fghe
o

knew.

the junior’s fist. straight from
ler, and one of the men reeled
from & well-dirccted blow be-
Then Talbot hurled
other man, and a fieree

id fight like a i
d, and had there
two men to deal with, he o
yroved sucoessful.

Jim Dewlish, howerer, wos ne idle.
Tle spra orward, bringina
af his rovelver down upo:
the plecky junior.

“Lalbot’s "knees sagued
and hie went to the floos

WVith a mrunt of sat
1ivked up the lautern. E
ing him elong!” he commanded.
Where to?” .asked one of the men.

“To the vaults, of course!”

Dawlich led the way wiil: the lantern,
and _the other two carried Talbot's
inanimate form between thewr.

They went down flight after fial
stairs, until ther reached a spac
collar,

The collar wa

r when

win
n the

wnder  him,

faction, Duwlish

F

ited. and machinets
o some sort was i motion. It an
viaborate appararus, and it Lad enly
recently Leen installed there,

It was in this cellar, in the bowels of
the earth, so to speuk, that Jim Dawiish
caeried out his nefariovs work.

But it was not this place that was
sdestined fo be Talbol's prison.

Dawlish set, down the lanicrn on ihe

stone floor. Then lo femoved & slab
of stone, and a davk apecture was
ravealed.

Into this aperlure Dawlish stepped,
eripping the side of an iron ladder with
wue band, and carvying the lantein in
other,
twa men followed. sill beaving

unconscions  form  between

er descended for a good

distance  into loomy awl noisome
cavern. IThe existence of this cavern
was probably  known ol

Trawlish_and his ¢

Civil War times

employed as a refuge by Cav

Romndbeads.

. Panting from their excution
en placed Falbot’s limp form on to the

00T,

“Shall we bind Lim?"* asked one.
. “¥ou know as well as I do.” replied
Dawlish, * that there’s ro need for that.
‘Thore’s absolutely no means of cscape
from_this place.”
- “You—you're not goin’ to leave -the
kid to die?” faltered the other man.

Dawtish laughed, 8

“He'll soon come to his senses—in
more ways than one, When he recovers
consciousness, an' finds himself stranded
here, without food or light or comfort,
he'li jolly sooun decide to throw in his
lot with us,*

“AR' il he doesn”

“Then he must Lake the consequences,
But he’ll know which side lis bread's
buitered, never fear!

After further convevsation, the three
scoundrels ascended the iron ladder to
the ccllar above.

The slab of stone was replaced, and
Talbot of $t. Jim's was a prisoner, con-

fined in the gloomy vaults of Melerofr
Missing from School !
Ll 3 E\'}E{}ODY know where Talbot
151’
- ihe question, as he looked into
the junior Common-room at &t. Jim's.

HManor!
CHAPTER 8.
" Kildere of the Bixth asked
ere way & grave expression on the

handsome face of the Sixth-Fermer,:

For it was the juniors” bed-time, and
Talbet had not yet come in.

Tom Merry & Co. were scated round
the fire, excitedly discussing . their
chum’s absenco. T ey could not under.
stand ywhat had happened to Talbot, and
had been expecting him any moment.

“He was with us.just before locking-
up time, Kildare,” said Tom Merry, in
reply to the senior’s question.

By cre? Out of wates!

* Yos—in Warland Weed
=What on th  were vou doing
there ™

“Weo went o intahview the ghost of

Melewofr Manah, Kildare,” explained
Arthur Augnstus D' Arey.,

“Bot the spook didu't iwm uop.”
added Jack Blake.

Kildare frowned.

“What nonsense is this?” he de-

manded sharply.

There will be a huge demand !

9

“Meleroft Manor s sopposeil in ba
haunted by the ghost of old Silas
Martin, who diedl there about ten years
ago,” said Tom Merry., “Talbot de-
clareqd that_last night, on the way
back from Wayland, he saw a ghostly
figure at oue of the iwindows of thu
wmanor-house.  And he wanled us to
go with him to-night to investigate.™

“*And you went:"

“Yes, But thero was noihing doin:.
We hung about a long time in the cold.
and got fed-up, and came away.”

“But  Talbot  remaived,” &1
Manners. “And we can’t make out why
he hasn’t come back.” )

Kildare looked thoughtful,

I shall have to acquaint Mr. Railton
with these facts,” he =aid. *He'll pro-
bably order n scarch to be made.”

s glay we go, Kildare?”" asked Meriy.

“Yes—to bed! If Mr. Railton decic
to send out a search-party, the prefe::s
will go."”

*Oh crumbs !

“I'm sure you'd rather be tucked up
snugly in your little beds, Kildave,” enid
Monty Lowther. “Wa caun tackle this
little jols ali right.”

Kildare strodo out of the Commen-
room without roplying to Monty Los.-
ther's kind offer:  Ile went to Mr. -
Railton’s study, and informed the House-
rmaster that Talbot of the 8hell w
absent, and that he had last been seen
in the precincts of the old manor-hous :
in the woods.

Mr. Railton decided to wait an hour,
and then, if Talbet had not arvived Ly
the end of that time. to send out a search-
parTy. *

Tom Merry & Co. had gone up to bed.
Both the sShell and the Fourth Form
dormitorics were in.a buzz.

All sorts of speculations were put fur-
ward concerning  Talbot,. Lut nobxai:
snpposed him to be in any danger. The
general belief was that the jumior hacl
remained outside the old manor-ho

8t. Jim’a junior’ to be seated.
woll away from the window.

made many rich hauls.

When they were alone In the apartment, Dawlish motioned the

And he himself eat down, keeping
' Now, L 'va
thwarted me many times-in the past.
But the tables are
you at my mercy!"

Toff,” he said

But for you | should have
turned .now. | have

(Sce page 8.)
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walching for the  ghost,”” and that he
had forgotten the flight of time.

“Silly ass!” growled Manners. * He'l
get it in the neck when he comes in!”

“We'll stay awake till he tuwms up,”
£aid Tom Merry. ’

“Of course.”

The Terrible Three remained awake.
propped up on their pillows, wiail rhe
i, Kt was far spent.

ut Talbot’s hed vem:
ha failed to put in an appearance.

Tinally, thé juniors fell acleep, to be
kened 2t lensth by the havzh clang
of the rising-bell.

Instinetively they glnead  iowards
Talbot’s bed.

It was still empiy !

“Palbot hasu's come back ! exclaimed
Tom Merrr, in tones of verplesity and
wonder.

N he was brov
night by the prefects, and
punishineni-room.”  sugge
Noble, the Australian jumior.

“We'll soou see whether thai’s ihe
case.” ¢aid the captain of the Shell

The juniors hurriedly dressed, and then
they sought out Kildare of the Sixth.

_Tha captain of St Jim's was looking
tived and hritable.
ews of Talbot, Kildave?"* asked
anxiously.

hat?

“Did a search-party go oul last night?”

“Yes. About helf a dozen of us
sacrificed our beantv sleep, and went to
Meloroft Manor. There was no sign of
Talbot. and the place was absolntely
deserted.”

“Youn saw mothing of the ghost of
Silis Martin?”’ quericd Monty Lowther.
©_“Don't be a silly young a srowled
Kildare.

“Do yen think another seavch-p
will be sent out this morning. Kildars#™
n;lfn(l Manners,

don't supposs
u theugh,”
“Which is rather a pity,”
T.owther, with a sigh.
mighty men of the Sixth have failed, we
should be sure to succeed.”
“Take a hundred lines, Lowther, for
cheek !’ snapped Kildare.
And he turned away.
Terrible Three exchanged dubious
clances,
What had happened (0 Talbotr Why
had he not returned to the :chool?
ey had not bern unduly al ad
overnight ; but now thei all hours
had elapsed and there was no news of
d they could not help feoling

Talbot,
uneasy.

“Jf they won't let us join the official
search-party, - T vole we zo out on our
avwn after kker, and see if we can get
on Talbot’s track,” said Tom Mesry.

“Henr, hear!”

Jack Blake and Arthur Angusius
1 Arey joined the Terrible Three in the
auadrangle.

“Hasn't Talbot iurned un yeb, deal
hovs?" inquired the swell of Sr, Jim's.

Tom Merry shook his head.

"‘A gearch-pavty was sent out lost
night, but he can't be found.”

“*Bai Jove!” .

“YWe wort thinking of going alang to

Meleraft Manor after lLwekker,” sai
Manners.

“Tiood! We'll come along, tos,” said
Blake, .

The continued absence of Talhot of the
Shell caused & profound sensation at
St Jim's, and all sorts of rumours were
rire. i

The appetites ~ of Talbot's chums
suffered in consequence of his disappear-
ance. Thev scrambled throngh the morn-
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ned vactint, and |

|
t

g meal, and quitted the dining-hall at
the first opportunity.

“As they were going down to the school
gates after brealkfast they encountered
Marie Rivers.

Moeric had heard:the news, of course,

and she was looking very pale.
“We're goin’ on the twack of old
Talbot, explained .e\rtl:yur Augustus,

“*Comin’ along, deah gal?

Marie nodded.

I was just going on my ownaccount,”
she said. *“But, of comrse, I should
much prefer to go with you.”

And Arthur Augustus regarded this as
a direci compliment to himself, for he
bowed gracefully in the polished manner
of Vere de Vere.

“Any idea where Talbot’s likely to
e, Miss Rivers?" asked Tom Merry, a3
the parly passad out of gates,
Ve
1 *“and the only cenclusion
o is that he went into the

and that he s heing
detaired there as a prisoner.’
My only aunt!” gasger]a Jack Blake.

“YYhat makes you think that, Miss
Marie?”
“It may he my imagination, of

coutse,” eaid the girl; “ but 1¥'s my belief
that Melcroft Manor is a haunt of
desnerate men.”

“But the place iz empty—--"
! fested Tom Merry.

* That remains to be scen.”

Nothing further was said as the parix
struck off into the wood. In silence they
wended their way to the old manor-house,
and they found the vnlace laoking as it
generally  looked—still and  deserted.
There was no sign of life to be seen.

True, there were fostorints close to {he
solitary entrance. But, as Manners ro-
marked, these were probably ihe foot-
prints of the members of the search-
party which had set ont overnight.

Tom Merry fried the handle of the
<tont, studded door, and he shook his
head. :

“Locked I he muttered.

Monty Lowther drove hiz hoot against
the formidable structure.

“Tf anvhady’s inside the place, they
can’t help hearing that!”” he said.

And he kicked again with such force
and vigour that he hurt his foot, and
hopped to snd fro in anguish, clasping
the injured member.

=“We can't wvossibly get
Y said Jack Blake.

pro-

thi= deor

ndle
ng upwards.  Thex’re all berred.*
* The juniors remained there for some
moments, beeiing a tattoo upon the door,
and raising their voices in order to
nttract the attention of anyome who
ight be within, But no response came,
and they eventually decided that there
could be no one within the walls of
Melernft Manor.

“NG.,"” ‘said Monty Lowther,
length. “ Better retreat. Tommy.”

“Are vou satisfied that the vlace. is
empty, Miss Marie ?” asked Tom Merry.

illarie nodded.

al

i
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been frying to pugzle it ont,” f

] we can’t get in at ang of i !
either,” said Tom Merrr, gaz- @
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< Hayk ¥ exclaimed Manners suddenly,
- ('an vou fellows hear a sort of rumbling
sonnd 17

Tl jumiors paused and listened. And-
they shook thenr heads.

““Must have been my imagination,”
Alanners. “ Come on!”
d the members of the impromptn
vty withdrew from the- old

ouse, and decided to renew their
CHAPTER 7.

The Escape from Meleroft Manor !
He sat up on the cold, damp
floor of the cavern and peered
Everywhere was darkness, black and

impenetrable. 2

tored senses. But at length he
what had happened, and at the

the woods.
T.\LBOI‘ opened his eyes.
" around him.
Tt took the junjor some time to colleck
ey of hiv sorry plight his heart

Whera was het

He supposed that he was in the vaulis
of the old manor-house, for the place was
musty and evil-smelling.

A low rumbling sounded overhead.
Machinery of some sort was at work,
and Talbot surmised that the forgers
were busy. Dawlish had mnot told him
what they forged. Banknotes, grohahh‘,
or Treasury notes. And then the jumior
remembered to have read in the local

aper that a good many spurious notes
Kad recently been put into circulation.

Talbot’s head was throbbiug painfully,
but he was able to think clcarly, He
groped for his eleetric torch, but it was
zone. Doubtless Duwlish had deprived
him of it befors baving him conveyed
to the vaults.

“T must find a way ont of this place
somchow 1’ muttered the junior between
his clenched teeth.

He rose to his feet and groped aronnd
him. Aud presently bis hand came into
contact with something cold and hard.

An iron Jadder!

Talbot ascended it rung by rung; but,
to his dismay, he discovered that thgre
was nao opening of any sort up abeve.
Tt occurred to him that the slab of stone
immediately above hiz head might be a
loose one; zut. try as he would. he could

not nove it. He was caught like a rat
in @ trap.

1Taving assnted himself that the ladder
utforded no nmeaus of escape, Falbot

dssconded. and groped his way round, the
cavern. 3

¥reseutly he found, to hig dell'ffhf-, the

ening a narrow tunnel. He made
his way along this, only ‘o discover that
he was in & cul-de-sac. For the tunnel
came to an al end,

Talbot returned to tho cavern.

After further groping, he found that
there were other tunnels, and he decided
to explore each of them in turn, until he
discovercd an exit. For the, thought of
remaining in that dark, cavernous vault,
without food or warmth, was appalling.

Talbot felt cortain that Jim Dawlish
had abandoned him to a terrible fate..
Well, he would thwart his enemy. He
wonld get clear of this place somehow.

He was ravenously hungry. Tho last
meal he had enten had been tea in his
study at St. Jim's. How long ago that
was he was unable to tell; t many
weary hours must have elapsed since.

Grimly determined, Talbot started fo
explore the remainder of the tunngls.
Some of them proved to be longer than
others, but none afforded outlet.
And in the pi
uncertain of his i
pected that he had plaret
tunnely two aud theestimes




A Ripping Namber

" At Tast, weary fvom his ewertions, he
sank down on ihe floor of the cavern.

He was well-nigh in air.

The rumble of the m atill
sounded overhead, but the forgers
scemed to have no thoughts for their
victinh y

Nobody came to ses Talbot. Nobody
brought him food & drink. He had

already been many hours in the vaults,
and he would be there many hours more,
uniess he could find some means of

ogress.
He rested awhilé on the stone floor.

and then, realising that the longer he:
delayed matters the weaker he would !

become, he resumed the task — the
apparently hopeless task—of findinz a
way of esca]

After an hour of futile wenderinz, he

sunk down once more upon the feor,

physically incapable of remewing his
cfforts,  And afier 2 time a mercif
sleep came to him.

When he awoke, he was cramped and
stiff, but he felt better, -

“One last try!” he muttered.

And he S—m his way towards the
extreme end -of the Aclve::;, where several

tunnels begen which had not yet
trave L
He tried the frst tunnel, . which

extended for a dozen yards and no more.
He tried the second, which was much
longer, but which afforded no outlet,
‘fhen, returning to the cavern, he tried
the third tunnei, and he found that it
seemed to continue indefinitely.

On and on he went, weak and faint and.
exhausted, but determined not to give

up yet. .

‘And presenily it seemed to him that
ihe air became purer, that the darkness
grew less intense. 1t might have been
his fancy, but ho pressed on.

Ho must have pracecded for nearly a
quarter of a mile in that gloomy sub-
terranean passage, when, straining_ his
eves ahead of him, he discerned a faint
sireak of light. And his lips parted in
an exclamation of joy.

Talbot quickened his pace. He was
filled with a great hope, end the hope
grew stronger at every moment as the
streak of iight became more distinct.

Presently he found that the tunmel
sloped upwards, and that it grew
narrower and narrower, until it came to

an_abrupt.end. .
short, and l'ooked about

4 _Talbot stopped
L1m.
A’ tiny: shaft of light descended into
ke tunnel, The junior fancied that he
heard the twittering of birds:
And then, looking u s, he saw an
aperture, tﬁrc:&gh which he was able,
with & great effort, to draw himseif u?.

Ho then found, to his unspeakable
delight, that the aperture was the hollow
stump of a tree. "

A moment later Talbot emerged into
the blinding glare of the sunlight,

o was free!

The hollow. tree-stump was situated in
a denge and unfrequen part. of Way-
land Woods, far away from any foot-
path. It was a means of entrg o, and
exit from, the tunnel, of which Jim Daw-
lish and his associates knew nothing.

Talbot's heart overflowed with thank-
fuiness to the Providence Who had
liberated him from the gloomy confines

" of his rrisnm,

It was morning. In the branches over-
ficad the birds were carolling joyously,
as if they were aware of .the juniors
deliverance.

And then the sound of human voices
. And there were

of the Greyfriars * Boys® Herald? Next Week! .

This from Arthur Augustus D'Arey,
““Wo must try again later,” said the
voice of Marie Rivers.

“Theie's no need,” cried Talbot.
“TI'm here!”

And then, overcome hy the terrible
ordeal through which he had passed, he

fell sw

ring into the bracken:

CHAPTER 8.
The End of the Adventure [

juniors rushed
who had

ameatic cireum-

so micments Talbot lay white
ard and Tom Merry suﬁﬁnfted his
chunr's head on his knee, while Monty
Lowther fetched some water from the
brook which babbled by.

s

Talbot was in a terrible plight.
clothes were torn and dishevelled, an:
his face was scarcely recognisebie.

Tom Merry & Co. wers on tenterkooks
to khow what had happened, but some
time had elapsed before Talbot was able
to explain everything.

When at length the junior rallied, and
be was able to speak, his chums listened
spellbound to his astonishing narrative.

%85 you were in the manor-house all
the time?” ejaculated Tom Merry, when
Talbot had related his adventures.

“Underneath it.,” corrected Talbot.

“And Dawlish thinks you're still
there 1" queried Marie Rivers.

Talbot nodded.

“Baj Jove! You niust have lad a
dweadful time, deak boy!” said Arthur
Augustus D'Arcy.

T have!” wae the reply. “T've only
heen a prisoner for one night, but it
seemed like years and years! t one

time I despaired of ever seeing my pals

again.” ]
“Let's*help you back to the school, old
maen,” said Tom Merry.

n

“But Dawlish—"

“We'll deal with him later.” =

Assisted by his uhumuil'l‘nlbch returne
to St. Jim's. And ss he went, he was
bombarded with questions.

_The Head and Mr. Railton were chat-
ting on the School House steps when .
the little pgrty arrived.

“PBless my soul!” ejoculated Dr.
Holmes, in surprise.  “Talbot has
returne&']f” 4 -

“And, judging by his appesrance, he
has had 'a far from envieble time!™
observed the Housemaster.

“Talbot " said the Head, as the jonior
approached with- his escort, . &‘hel‘e %
have you heen? What has happened #*

Taibot was obliged to recount his
experiences over again. The Head and
Mr. Railton listened to his narrative in
growing amazement.

“You—you have been imprisoned in
the vaults of Melcroft Manoxr?” gasped
Dx:. Holmea,”at- length.

e i,

es,

. “And you say that thie scoundrel Daw-
lishb—whom everybody.had - sum{nsed to
be dead—is utilising the manor-house as
& forgers’ den?”

“That’s so, sir.”

“Then the police must be communi-
cated with at once, and the gang placed
under arrest!”

“Dawlish could hardly have chosen a
more convenient place than the manor-
house in order to carry out his nefaricus
work,” said Mr. Railton. *The housa

Talbot smiled.

“Dawlish had 2 human ghost on

trol, sir,” he said, “ with the object of

eoping people away. One of tht meip-
bers of the gang was rigged up in a
white shroud “and long white hair and a
flowing beard. I had seen him once or
twice at one of the windows, and I admit
it w‘a{a e'nough“téo, mr:;;n bt g

“You are ti my , and bungry,”
said the Head kindly. “Go and ask the

House-dame to give you tome food, after
which you may go to bed.”

Talbot’s inanimate form ween
flight

of stairs, unti

Dewlish led the way with the fantern, and his two
they reached a

carriod
w3l

om. ht
Page 9.)

went down
spacious cellar. (Ses
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Talbot wasr scon «en)oﬁng the luxury
of ¢ yood-square meal, at he didn't go
to bed aftérwards, He wanted to bo on
the spot when Jim Dawlish and his con-
Iud;rnfes w f':;e eriﬁmjil i
n hour. later, the police-inspector an
threo constables arrived from Wagland.
The Head explained the situation
to them,-and announced that“he and M.

Railton  would accompany them to
Melcroft Manor.
Yom Merry & Co. pleaded 1o be

allewed to join the party, and after some
hesitation the Yead consented.

vhen the party umed at length at
the clearing in the wood, they received

# rude sheok. - For the old manor house

of ‘\Ieicmft had been ntterly demolished !

“ Bless my soul!” exclaimed the Heed,
in nmnwment

“The place bas heenr Llown up, sir,”
said the puhm—mspeu')l. “And  only
recontly, too.”

“It s obviovs what has happened,”
soid Mr, Raillon. ©Dawlish discorered
that Talbot had escaped, and, vealising

- his danger, he set a fuse, and blew the
place to aotoms, therchy deatroying all
cv:dcnce of his guilt."”

“Do_you rot think it pomble that
Dawlish toglk Ivs own life at the time?"”
askod . Haoln:

“No fear, chimed in Talbot.
= Dawlish values his -own skin far too

muc.h for thal. He's got clear away by
now.”

“He muat Le tracked down and appre-
hended, if poasibl‘ ,? said the Head.
“With’ the knowledge that such an
arrant sconndrel is: aklarge, we shall not
ba able to sleep coundly in our beds.”

#*We'll do one best {o get hold of hu'u,

%" J::omised the police-mspector, “I'm
nfn;u he’'ll get off lightly, thcmgl
There’s no p that it was he
destroyed this place, and that pno:' to its
destruchon he used it rs a forgers’ den.”

ut we have Tulbot's mummc--—w—-

“That doesn't constitute proof,” said
the inspector. “Siill, Dawlish is a
dangerous character, and we shall leave
o stone wiluined in our efforls to
capture bim.”

Renlufng that they eould gain nothing

- Do you Like the * Gem * Porfraits for your Den ?-

‘inl they were hastled off to

forgers,
tion, and I e‘cpeci they’ll get

the police
short ghr

“Te's a relief Lo know that Dm\ilsh is
under lock and key, anyway,” sail
Talbot. **Just Fancy the fellow cropping
up again afier all this time. when we
thought be was drowned!”

“Some criminals are like cats, Toff;
ibey have ning lives. And I)nuhsh
always seems to fall on his fest.”

“qu- I.hs police put an exlva guard
over him,” said Talbet, “or he’! H slip
through lhr-u; Aingers ™

But Jim Dawnlish did not escape. Tlm
police saw to that. He appeared.in
court next day. with the accomplice whe
had posed rs the ghost of Silas-Martin,

Both scoundrels were subjected to a
severs cross-examination, and Talbot was
required to attend at the court.

But the guili of the two men could
roi be definitely established, and evenin.
ally they were Loth committed to prizon
for six months as auspected characters.
Iad all their shady doiugs cotue (o
light, they wou!d have been put away for
a2 much longer term.

Jim Dawlish waved his hand mnnkmgly
to Talbot as he lefs the dock.

“After my brief hu]lday. Toff,”" he
said, “we shall meet again!

And there ‘was something sinister and
meaning in the words.

But Talbot didn't worry. He cycled
back to St. Jim's in good epirits, satisfied
thet Dawlish would be well looked after
for the noxt six months.

Tony Merrs & Co. were waiting for
ll\m- -chum in the school gateway.

ow did Dawlish get on?” inguired
\I‘nuh' hmlhm “Is he g-umg to he
havll{d up at the nest Assizes?”

He was sentenced {o six
months’ imprizonment.”
“ And the ghost'™ queried Tum Menrr.

* He's got six months, too.”
"But couldn’s anything be-proved
a'zmnst them"
; they weve too cute for that.”
o Womler if we should find anything
if we oxplored the cellars of the manor-

remhaining smongst.the debris, the | house?” “‘d Jack Blake,
. © ““Tha cellars have been blown . to
end and Mr. Raillon returned to the ithoreens, vou  betts swid Talbof,

school, together with tho juniors.
anuunwhxlae the police went on the track
of Jim Davlish, who could not have had
A ve lonyg alart.

t was excused from lossons that
moms.ng. He went (n his sludy, and
slept soundly ov the sofa. in Imnt of a
Llazing fire.

When ho awoke. ¢loze upon din
imm, he feund Marie Rivers stand
over him,

“Teeling hetter, Tolf:”

“I’m as fil as & ﬁ}ildll: now l",&;]lﬂ

umping up with alacrity. ¥
huH ‘P&hat an meful slacker Tam! T've

T

T

been asleep all the mokning !
#I'm ever so glad you're safo, Tof
said Marie, in tones of relief. "“'hen
you didn’t veturn to the echool last i
1 pi ed all sorts of drendful things.”
Tinied.
ught I'd been t‘nl!arcd by the
o3t of Meleroft Manor—what
“ Wa“ T could hardiy be blamed for
lh:nku)g thme that weird figure at the
window wys a ghost.” It wes so unreal
ond unnatural.”
Wonder if our ghostly friend will
ever ba captured?'" mused Talbot.
“He" s been captured n‘rcady 2

n

“Am:l 5o, has Da\'rhsi:
“ What !

“They were both arrested on Wayland

_ Moor, an'hour ago. The police searched

thers, but failed to find anything which

pointed “to _the fact that they were
m Gey TapRARY. 7\0 4.

s
“atill, we'll maka sure.’

After dinner, therefore. Tom Alerry &
Co. set out on their expedition.

They located. afler a good deal of
scarching, the hollow tree-stump which
communicated with the tunncl.  They
towered themsclvres into the dark. narrow
wassage, and proceeded along it in single

-1 file. But when they had gone about iwo

hundred yards they could go no farther,
owing to the fact that the tunnel was
blocked up by debris.

The atmosphere, too, was stifling, and
the juniors wam enly too glad to b Bt
a retreat, hey hed_seen enough
convince them that Jim Dawlish had
done his work Lhoroughly, and that the
whole of his ‘plant. and ‘machinery had
been destroyed

The affair cnused quite a sensation at
86 Jim’s, and,’ indeed, throughout the
countryside.  And Talbot of the Shell
was rogarded as guite a hero, siuce it
was Le who had [rustrated the knavish
tricks of Jim Dawlish, and also succeeded
in sojving the Mystery of the Manor!

THE EXD.

(Annlm ymd
the chumn
werek, mﬁﬂed:
MAE'I"E]PSTRDKEP L
Martin CHfford

long story of
anrs next
S arsons
By

I
BOTTLED
BUZZES.

It Is Rumoured—

That David Llewellyn Wynn has just
received an offer from a_well-known fﬂlu

gmdurer to act in'one of his plays.
iditor and staff agree that it w ould |.u|.|
out production  were
¥ iutly 3 to act before the camera.

That ‘news has leaked out to the fact
that Bernard Glyn has invented au
improved mouse-trap. We sincerely hope
that the said junior will soon oblige with
a like for the ** ratty " Ratcliffe.

That Tom_ Merry r\‘cenuy received a
letler from Bliss Priscilla Faweets, stating
that she has been the victim of a Lur-
glary, and that her chickens have been
stolen, ~ “TFowl play!” the humorows
Monty Lowther 1'omqu\cd

Tlmt Arthur Augustus D" Arcy said thal
d he been near the burglar he woulil
im\a given him the * Bockett " punch.
# Morau you could do!" -again chimed
in-the humorous Lowther.

That Binks, the 8t. Jim's boot-boy, in-
tevested in the movements of Unionisns,
hus thought it necessary to join the
“ Union of Quickshine Boys.” We think
it a “* bootiful " idea, too,

That a report in the local newspaper
states that a serious explosion has taken
place in the viciniiy CHff Hou:e.
“Needless to say,” account rescis
on, “the girls were very much alarmed,
yehilst, olhers dropped many stitches in
their jumper kuitting.” -

That a glaring adverlmemenl. appeared
inshe same local * ¥ Dounbledutch
Bros., Tailors nnd mﬁtw:-s wish o
notify the pubhc that their tronsers are
coming down.” (We have written them
from here, and find it is ouly due to the
high price of hraces.)

That Tom Merry

received an envelopo

eddressed to the ¥ditor, * Tom Merry's
Weekir.,” and marked * absorbing
interest, On openma: sanmie, he foun!

that it contained a piece of * blotting-
paper.”

That there has been .an uuprceedmlc‘l
rash on the GEx LIBRARY since our nrw
feature, in the \\uv of prints, has ap-
pcarod on the back cover We shonll
ink ulll the fact that there are

more like the “I’rinls " of Wales id
come,

That tlu- nuly thing to bring down ths
weight of Darvid Flsuell\n Wynu
exercise. Wo suggest that he ahuuhl Lake
a brisk walk arvound Mr.. “Istiy ™
Arbuckle. =

That * Falty ” Wynn, haviug cut_his

leit hnnd. has had orders to the eff

that the ' winged " arm must rest in u
sling. Figgins & Co. are now able 1o
send him for tuck, fearless of its being"

purloined.

That during a “ heated *' nrgl:n‘nent
between Otto Gottfried ~Schneider awutl
Bhnc Morny," the “former,

Adolphe le

melted ”’ rmtv,




You will like this week’s number of the Greyfriars * Boys’ Herald.”

J1M DAWLISH; a2 man of ill-repute.

A crackeman and a criminal, and a mem-
ber of the famous * Angel Alley ” gang.
Fias since received many a set-back from
Talbot, in his attempts to kidnap Marie
Rivers, Many have been the burglari-
ous attempta he has made at St. Jim’s.
None otber than a common hooligan.

Served in the Army, but when demobi- | A

lised could not find an honest means of
livelihood. Has since reverted to the life
of crime. A blackguard through and
through. Some time previously a fierce
st{n\g'g'l!: had taken place cmltha pnraﬁ;ﬂt
0l a
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been John Rivers—Marie’s father—and
Jim Dawlish, After a grim tussle, the
latter had been precipitated from the
edge of the parapet to the black waters
below. Nothing had since been heard of
him, and it was therefore believed that
he had met his fate in the swirling sea
beneatlr,

JOHN RIVERS, father of Marie
Rivers, and formerly the leader of the
* Augel Alley " gang. Haa now forsaken

2222288
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the'life of a cracksman for 2 more honour-
able calling. Has served his King and
Country with distinction, and has won
the admiration of both Marie and Talbot.

MARIE RIVERS, the school nurse of
St. Jim's. Like the good soul she is, she
is liked and respected by all at the school.
Alwaya ready to give one a helping hand.
chum of Talbot. Many of
the sttacks of the old gang to kidnap
Marie have bean frustrated by Talbot
at the peril of his own life.

REGINALD TALBOT has been men-

d | tioned as the * Toff "—a nickname Dy

which he had been known in the old
(]n{a—dnys when he had followed the
calling of a cracksman, now a some-
what quiet aud veserved fellow of the
Hohoo! House Shell, and ene of the best.
I'Steadfast and true. A staunch chum of
Marie Rivers, the school nuree, who was
also formerly connected with the “gang.”

HARRY MANNERS, a worlhy mem-

ber of the Terrible Three. More studious
than either of his chums. A good photo-

: WHO'S WHO IN THIS WEEK'S “GEM”” STORY.
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grapher, and a very clever mathe-
matieisn. Always bright and cheerful,
and interesting in his conversation.
Perhaps not much of an athlste,

ERIC KILDARE, thé captain of Sf.
Jim’s, and he: refect. A splendid

athlete, and a general all-ro ocl
sort. Captains both the cricket and ﬁo -
ball elevens. Is all; with

the exception of the rotters, on whom
he lays a heavy hand. Will pit himself
against anyone and in any ucdertaking.
Fearless and brave, " -

THE REV. RICHARD HOLMES,
D.D., M.A,, the headmaster of
St. Jim's, and every bit worthy of his
position. It can never be said that he
is all work and no play. He is thoroughly
interested in all of the schoo! sports.
Stern at times, and always as cute as a
new pin, Is a great frend of all the
juniors under_ his charge. s no timo
for sneaks. Never deals out a punish-
ment unless thoroughly convinced that
the victim is desexving of it. @pe who is

kiud and considerate tS all.

§002200002002222000 088022000088
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- ANSWERS TO READERS.
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Ca-BaARG! C.:]-.Bms !;h(.‘:éwra W
(Kerry).—No, Rugby is not yed regu-
laxl;?t St. Jim's, Manners and Lowther
are Tom Merrs’s two best chum.'? and
study-mates. And, of the two—if you
must really have d choice made—perhaps
Manners comes first. .

“PDear OuLp Par” (Belfsat).—Yes,
Reilly of the Fourth comes from your
town. So Cutts, the blade of the Fifth
Form, is your favourite character ? Well,
there is simply no accounting for
tastes |

P. Agcmrsatp pE Vere Esq. (Ban
Franeisco) writes to say that down in
"Frisco all the fellows to whom he has
shown the GEn described it as “ ripping.”
Your letter was most entertaining} bo
sure to write again and cheer us up,

Adolphus_Montgumarg—-eI’;, beg pardon !

I should have said Percy

“Carp or THE Orp Brocx ” (Brad-
ford).—Skimpole, the study-mate of
Talbot, in the Shell, to give him the in-
troduction yout say 8 mnecessary, is 19
5‘!"“‘1 as ou inventor. Bkimpole’s air-

ip was his most famous invention, in
memory, ai«d it was perhaps his biggest
failure! He also tried scientific roller-
skating, and improving Glyn's “ lines”
writing machine. Both of these resulted
in either damage to himself or to others
and property concerned. Bui in spite
of the fact that he is studiously inclined,
Form work has no sppeal whatever.
Brooke ia the only day boy at St. Jim’s
at present, and he is an exception. He
livea mear Rylcombe, and has a pretiy
sister. Glyn House is also pear to

“Jiumy ” _(Birmingham),—0dd, isa't
it,"the way some fellows go ouf to mect
troublest ~ Talk about putting .your

umbrella up before it rains! That's
nothing !
up and down the world who make a sort
of fetish of worry. I hopestly helieve
tm_ would be \mhaspy if there were
nothing special to r about. That’s
that! This is not a good system. It is
not doing justice to self and company.
Sufficient unto the day, eic.—you know
the rest. Pity some of the ceaseless
worriers spend time asking whether the
difficulties which may crop ag the week
after next can be faced. They should
take the advice of the thog of London
—keep your eyes on the light, and you
will always have the shadow behind.

“PreaY ” (Barry) writes a simply
wonderful letter, and something to say
about growing up. She singles out Tom
Merry, but he is not by any means alone
in remaining as he was. My correspon-
dent says that these favoured mortala
continue young, while others leave school
and go out into the world. I do not
imagine an answer is required to this
amusing letier, The gecret of eternal
outh is an open secrot in a story series.

he school porters go on just the same,
too. And, pray, w not? Time was
made for slaves, not for popuiar authors.
If the favourite characters grew up,
whera would the stories be? Just pic-
ture the angry scenes if the suggestion
conveyed in the letter in question were
carried out! Continue to .read about
our famous boys in the GEM, Peggy, and
iuu will remain young, too! Let me
know how you like “The Invisible
Hand.”

“A NosEY READER” {Naseby) asks
me seme ‘‘nosey " questiona! Altogether
a very nosey affair! Well, here goes;

Dick Julian has a Jewish nose, not con-
spicuously hooked. Dick Brooke has 2

are people tramping

Syrian ncse.  Monty Lowther's is a
ctosd. between- & gnub and a Celestial,
George - Alfred s was Grecion, .
unﬁmauy but in one of his pugnacicus
fights with Jack Blake, the worthy son
f Yorkshire transformed it into a de-
cidedly Wellington one. Kildare's is
Celesti Baker’s, Knox’a, and Dud-
loy's are Roman noses. Cufts' and
Crooke’s .are Grecian.  * Aubrey "
Racke’s is something between a Grecian
and a soub. That 15 all I can tell you
at the moment, but I expect you will
be satishied with what yon have “ nosed
out—irhat?

Fauors “Docror GeEn " (Pompey).—
I am most pleased to hear from you,
old friend, and to hear that your mother
not only “approves of your ing the
GEM and the “Boys’ Herald,” but reads
them herself. Your recovery is simply.
wonderful. I have as much faith in
Dr. Gex as have. Any boy
with an illness, if given some real
good reading to kecp him bright, and
rom thinking of his troubles, stands
a very good chance of pulling throngl.
Yes, the recent yarn of Ci w was good,
wasn't it7 Cardew is a very entertaining

ap. More of him as soon as:possible.
Good luck to you, and best wishes!

“A Porrre GruMBLER"” (Westcliffe-
on-Sea).—The reason why there are not
more stories about the less important
characters is sin’El[y becanse_they are
less_important. ere is no First Form
at St. Jim’s. There are eleven studies
in the Shell passage. The School House
Fourth is larger by over a dozen janiors.
Before you see this, Marie Rivers and
Talbot will be in tha limelight. #gain.
Tom. vy is the best boxer in ihe
Shell and tho junior school.

Tue Gex LIsragy.—No. 674.
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& Row in Study No. 10.

HERE were quito a number of
people in Katie's who felt very
sick about the way ihe Grims-
ditoh affair had panned ont.

hButﬁrhm was g(ax one who felt it more
than Mr. Roger- - e queer
and unpleasant idea in his mind that in
some way or other had mismanaged
the whole job. When you've got a swift
und caleulating sort of mind like Roger’s,
it’'s very annoying- to think youw've
bungled anything. ~ - ~

Ho Roger sat in kis own room and tried
to go through the whole thing afgain. He
hadn't got very fav, when Mr. Steed.
popularly known as Seumy, came round
to seo him, aud hear the full truth about
all the wild rumours that were beginning
to fly round. “

“1 hear that you have ﬂucces'afnllivl
settled  that. . unpleasant  Grimsdite
affaicr?” Sammy began, in his mildly ex-
cited way. ** Dexter and his friends were
hehind 1t again? I always thought that
bay would go too far, Blunt. I like him
veally, but he's too wild allogether. What
tloes the Head say nbout it? Of course,
he won't allow that kind of thing! One
must take a firm sland somewhere, and
. though I always Uhink—-"

“¥ wish I did!’ snapped out Roger.

** But I'm only trying to think at present.

I have not been successful, Stead.”

“ Then it im't true about Dexter?"

Sammy cried out, and it's only fair to

say that he seemed lu!itc pleased at the

new thought: 2
“X don’t kmow?' Roger was evidently
very touchy this afternoon. “ Sit down,
Steed, and let me relieve my nind to
you.

Sammy sat down, and My, Blunt drew
a sheet of foolscap towards him, on which
was written a &l:.lll‘ sort of time-table,

‘“Here nra the hard facts, Steed,”
Roger began again, in a_very quiet and
bl];‘ndy voice. . * T would like your opinion
when T have finished.”

. He went through every detail, from the

time when he saw Dexter and his Frisnds
stealing quietly back to their doimitory
10 the present moment. He told of his
chat with Grimsditch, and how it was
pretty plain that Grimsditch knew, but
didn’t. want to-land anyone in trouble.
There came the detail of the answers to

TaE Geur Lisnazy.—No.-674.

.

‘agrainst the far wall.

the cuesti ich Roger had put to his
whole Forw that afternccn.

‘* Everything points to the fact that
they intended to play a joke on Grims-
di but carried it too far,” r Ccon-
cluded. * But each one of them, quite
definitely and 'firmly, asseris -that the
know nothing whatever about the hoax.

“ Dexter and his friends are truthful
boys,"" Samiey said sslowly, then sat up

quickly, and seemed to be listening
intently,

“There’s a row on somewhere,” he
asserted. vou think——""

*'We'll_go!" Roger decided swiftly.
Tt sounds like the Transitus corridor.
T am inlerested.”

Vithout another word the two masters
rose and made for the Trans corridor.

Le noise was beginniug to snbside very
congiderably when they reached there,
but there seemed to be a crowd strug-

gling to get into Study No. 10. At this
p & lay tiwe the idor itself was
m semi-darkness, and none of the ba:

round the study door mnoticed the

avproach of the two masters. By the
time Lhe two had reached the study, the
whole of the crowd seemed to have
pucked itself into the room.

Jolly Roger touched Mr. Siced on the

.

“We'll remain unseen watchers for a
time, I think,"”” he whispered. * We need
not interfere unless absolutely nacessary,
but it may be us well to observe what
the game 14.” .

Sotneone -had put a light on in Study
No. 16, and Roger and Sammy Steed,
standing back in the shadows, had guite
an interesting picturé on which to gaze.
‘The table in the study had been banged
n front of it Roger
could catch a glimpse of Strong, Curtis,
and Duff standing in an attitude of defi-
ance, On the table itself was Dexter, and
ha was shouting out something, but no
one could tell yust what it was because
everyone else was calling out, too.

What had happened was quite simple.
The yarn about Dexter & Co. being
l'f:'dp)c;mlb‘a for the outrage on (Girims-
ditch had spread. Likewise the story of
how the whole of the Trans had been
put in ‘detention simply becauss Dexter
& Co. had refused to tell the truth.

Now Dexter, Strong, and Curtis were
probably ameng the inost popular fellows
in the school. Dnff, Dobbin, and Bunting

Buy the Greyfriars iz Boys' Herald,”” Every Week, Price Hd.

were vegardad as jolly good chaps who'd
never play a mean trick on anyone, even
if they were always game for a gidly
jaunt. Some fellows said they didn’t.
lieve the varn about them; oihers sail
that if-it were true, tho sohool ought Lo
let them know just what they thought
ahout them. . »

In the end, it boiled down o a sort of
deputation, whose duty was to wring Lhe
truth out of the whole six. It might have
ended in a first-class row, but Bmnithy of
bihe Fifth - decided to take charge, and
h~ kept the fellows who were in favour of
smashing Study No. 10 and its oceuparis
stzaight away well under control.
Ty marcied in & body to Study No.
10, and, as luck would have it, found ihe
whole six there,  DPromptly the crowd
rushed in.

“ We've come to hear the full yuu
about this' Grimsditch business.” Smithy
began, and if old Smith had been left 1o
handle the job alone, probably every-
thing wounld have gone quite smooth!
But, of course, about fifteen other fell
had to butt in, and start threatenin,
would happen if they didu't tel
l!‘l{x‘ﬁl. bode thought

Somebody thought Curtis was going (n
iry and chuck ﬁim out, and another
feltow. who was genily pushed back by
Bill Strong, also tried to throw his weight
about. For about ten minutes the.fun
lasted. Bill Strong managed to get laa
table hack against the wall, and Dobbin
and Duff did their best to look after their
chums’ property, Tt's ouly fairto Smithy
to say that he did bis best to keep lle
mob i order. :

“ Fair play !’ he yelled. * Kaag: quict.
you chaps! Steady, Bill! We've not
come rag you. Honour bright;, we

&V

“It's or fend!” someone clse calied do-
risively. * Dickie Dexter's own fend—-
and we'll give him a taste of the rval
thing !

“Give 'em a chance to explain
Bmithy cried, and heaved some of his
own followers back. ** Now, Kid! What
about it? You fixed up the idea of this
feud against Roger, and got the Traus
inda mess. Given the school a bad naiue
and—" . f s

“ Rot!"” Curtis yelled back. * Go and
look after those beauties. in the Fifth,

Smithy. If the Trans want an explana-
tion—"" - - : :
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“We do!”
fxom the Trans in the ciowd, and they
gave no uncertain answer. °* And we're
going to have it!”

Goodness knows how long the row
would have gone on if Dickis Dexter
hadet made a big attempt to do ihe
orator siunt. He jumped on to the table
and held up his hand just like all the blﬁ
speakers do. Bomebody heaved a boo
at him, and another fellow ihrew a
cushion, That ought to have been enough
for Richard, but he wasn't going to
knocked out by a whole libr: books.
or a shopful of cushions. mﬁe dod|

kept on ye]ling out for silence.

* Let the Kid s‘:enk!' yelled Smithy.
“ Go on, Babe! We're listening!"

“I'm not going to make a long
speech,”  Dexier shouted ot nbove the
din, and his ghrill voice somehow had a
quictening effect. “I'd like to tell the
whole lot of you to mind your own jolly
business aud push off out of this study,
but T've always been brought-up politely,
so T'll nieek,the truth, the whole truth,
and nothing but the truth.”. -
““Hear, hear !” quite a number of ths
fellows agreed. é

Bill Strong and Curlis had lined up
in front of the table io. protect the Kid.
Duff was also struggling fo get there,
aud Bunting and Dobbin were doing
suite well as quieteners.

“Tell us about the fewd!™ someone
velled, and meant it to be a tawnt. But

There were several fellows

it only made Richard smile contemptu- |y

ously.

“There's still a feud on!” he shouted
back. *Most of the Transitus, like the
brave fellows they are, have backed out
of it. But Bill Strong and old Curiis,
Duff and Dobbin, as well as Bunti

Roger’s own room did Sammy begin to
ask guestions.

“T don’t W‘Fluvn of eavesdvoppiug,’”
Mr. Blunt sai [Tenmtly; “put in this
case I feel quite glad that I have leagned
how Dexter regards me. A little criticiam
now and_again is_excellent for all
masters. Now, Steed, I've got to find
out the truth before to-morrow morning,
or my reputation is gone for ever. Let
us imagine that we are detectives.”

And just about the same moment
Smithy ‘of the Fifth was saying to Bill
Strong and the Kid:

“You leave it to me, my lads! TI'm
going to do the great detective act this
very night. There’s something ]clli
queer behind old Grimmy’s story. and
know a thing or two that'll make him
sit up. Jolly Roger will be in the cart
to-morrow !*

Following the Trail!

HERE'S no doubt about it that
when it came to real hard think-
ing Jolly Roger was a first-class
wonder. In about ten minutes’

time he hdd boiled the Dexter difficulty
down to one or two possibilities.

“T'm going to inquire whether any of
the six have had bampers, or even regis-
tered letters just lately,” Roger told
Sammy Steed. “That i3 o clue, and I
shall follow it uwp.” -

So you ‘ean see old Roger hunting outb
the order. and going through
thinga with him.  There been
hampers for Duff and for Bunting
within the past few days.

* Ah, ah!’ said Roger, and began to
feel hopeful. * We nmst find out just
what 1 d to those b »

are sticking by me. There's a fend!
Get that fixed in your minds. And it's
againet Jolly Roger, who's trying to
trick up a rotten cese against us.  We'd
nnthing to do with Grimsdivwch, and don’t
know how he got trussed up. We're
ready to give our solemn word of honour
10 anyone, We weren't even out of the
school that night, and T give you; my
word we'd even forgotten we'd evig left
the dormitory.” .

;Bun- why did you Jeave?"”
asked.

““That's _our business!” the Kid re-
wrted. “Nobody will _ever know just
vwhere we were, and Jolly Roger can
tell the Beak what he likes. But he’s
jnst gone too far this time. If we get
1lin sack, we get it beeause the Transitus
von’t back us up against a master who
oes sneaking round and. sets tiaps to

someone

catch us and wants us o break  our
word of honour. And we are not going
10 do it. We'll go out with flags flying.
‘Lhat’s all!®

Outside in the dim light of the corri-
dor Bammy Steed could see a quiet litile
smile touch Jolly Roger’s lips.

“I think woe have heard v nearly
enough, Steed,” he n‘lli.spmd":riut they
<tuyed for a few minutes longer.
Smiithy was making a sort of reply
to Dexter's speech, but compared with
what Smithy could generally manage in
the speech line it wasn't very grear.

He simply sail that if Strong and
Dexter assured him and the rest of the
fellows that they hadn’t had anything to
do with the Grimsditch business, - they
wore bousd to believe them, and that
“waa the end of it

: Befor]ehhe ﬁmsl;hed :.lmt. of the] (-bupds
ve talking together almost guietly, an
| that the two masters could n\'-grhesr

was just & general sort of rumble. Even
Dexter had jumped down: from the rable,
“mul was talking quite reasonably with
one or two other Trans. fellows,

Mr. Blunt and Mr. Steed moved off.
Not until they were back in  Jolly

_practical j

vy P

1t wasn't a very dificult job, because
the Recorder remembered quite cleariy
that Scrimgore, the assistant-porter, had
carted the packages away.

Jolly Roger promptly sought out
Berimgore. +

Roger had really only sean Scrimgore
once or twice, but he’d summed him up
as a very good men and one of the sort
who wouldn’t sneak, but would be will-
ing to give a he!pinﬁ hgnd now and
again. gu, quite briefly, Roger told the
porter the situation about Dexter & Co.,
and how,  he was frying to pather
evidence in their favour, and old Serim-
gore stood to attention like a soldier and
never moved a muscle till Roger had
finished,"

“You mean, siv, that if it can be
proved that they were only enjoying
‘themselves in a quiet sort of way inside
the school, then they wouldn’t get into

a serious row? Dut if it can’t be proved
that they were  inside the school,
then—"  ~ z

“They will probably be expelled in
disgrace ! Roger said.

““And they won't soy where they were

on that night, sir?” Scrimgore asked.
. “That is so,” Roger agreed. *Thero’s
apparently some point of homour in-
volved. If I knew what it was, T should,
of course, understand and respect it; but
as it is, I don’t know.'”

“Veg, gir,” said Scrimgore. “I am
afraid, sirv, that they are tryiug to pro-
tect me. know exactly where they
were from shortly afier eleven o’clock,
sir, until about half-past twelve, They
had- nothing whatever to do with this

e on the other boy, sir.”

And right thero and then Berimgo
told about the midnight feaet.. He: told
it in a way whi it sound as
though he was personally responsible,
and just did it because boys would be
boys, and it was a good idea for him to
‘keep his eye on them. DBut he recog-
.nised the fact that it would probably
mean the sack for him.
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I_ibg:-r listened, and .tlmn .beg;an- to

mile.

“ All' vight, Sctimgore,” .he sajd. “I
won't -1 approve of your conduct,
because I don’t. But I am very much -
obliged ‘for your-help, and you have done
those boys a d turn. .¥oi can keep
a sec.ret? I shall do my best to keep

=

When Roger left Scrimgore_he was
feeling ever so m better. He had
proved himself absolutely wrong; but
Roger waa_ the sort of man who didn't
cate twopence about himself so long as
he got the truth. Of course, he hadn’t
finished the ;hob yet. But he had satis-
fied himself that the Transitus boys were
not to blame, and that ee him
freme'ndousl_i. The question- still re-
mained: Who did tie poor Grimsditch
up ?and leave him out in the cold night
air S

The best plan was to go-along and
have-another chat with Grimeditch him-
eelf. In the light of whai he now knew
it seemed very queer to FRoger thaf
Grimsditch had almost adimitted that it
was Dexter & Co. 'There were quitc a
lot of funny suspicions in Roger’s mind
as he went to Grimsditch’s study.

By now Grimsditch was reckoned to
be practically fit and well again. The
doctor had seen him, and he had been
told to take things guietly for a day or
two, but he was not. put into hospital, or
anything of that sort.

er tapped gently at the door of
the prefect’s study,  ‘There iwere
ovidently one or iwo other fellows inside.
and even from outside it ¥ather sounded
as though a fierce sort of argument was
going on. Anyhow, no one amswered
Roger’s knock, and the master of Transi-
tus at last opened the door himself, and
looked inside. .

“Hope I'm not intruding,” he began,
and then stopped, because it was very
clear that he was intruding.

Grimsditch was on the floor face down-
wards, and Smithy of the Fifth was in
the middle of his back. meidering
what , Grimsditch had 'gone through
recently, it didn’t seem to Roger thar
Smithy was quite playing the game:

But neither of the pair on the floor had
noticed Roger’s entry, and Grimsditch
waa gasping out something about leaving
him alone, and the row there would be
if Smithy didn't get out’ quickly, while
the Fifth-Former was repeating ceriain
demands.

“@Will you promise to tell Roger the.
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Bmithy was osking.

do it yourself, because
Will you

truth to-night 7
“You've got fo
Tm g:ot.l;Fning io sneak.

romise? - ;

e What'a it got to do with you?”
Grimsditeh -groaned. *Geb. out! How
do you w——!! % . R

By. this time Roger was standing right
by the pair, and as. Grimsditch twisted
his head he saw the master, Almost in
tho same instant S8mithy Jooked up, and
observod that Jolly Roger was taking &
geutle interest in his performance.

“‘Sorry, sir!” Smithy jumped to his
feet at once. “I—I was just having a
little argument with Grimsditch, sir.”

&y 1 obsarve,” said Roger. * But
aro the Fifth permitted fo Ariue in that
manner with qrefocu of the Sixth?
Really, Smith, 1 am surprised. May I
inquire what is the subject of the argu-
ment, or would you prefer to settle it
Jater 'in your own way? i

It wasw’t sa much what Roger said as
the queer liftle way he said it. Smithy
iclt a bit crusbed, and Grimsditch didn’t
foel any better for it. Both of them felt
that Roger had them at his mercy.

“T was jusi comi in to sea you,
Grimsditeh, about that unfortunate ex-
perience «of yours,” Roger went on. ]
gather that Bmith came earlier, and is
making inguiries on the same subject.
way 1 sit gown e

Tt was all very mice and polite, and
eger was smiling kindly thro it all.
i3ut his swift mind had gras quite a

lut of things, and he meant to manage

this in bis own way. ) 5
Do you wish me to go, sir!” Smith

nikod meekly, but Roger shook his

end,

“Tt {s Grimsditch’s study,” hé said.
“[f he would }ike you to stay, I should
prefer it. But if -would rather you
went, then I raise no objection. Simi-
Tarly, if you would like to tell me what
vour argument i3 about I shall be most
happy to act as: confidential adviser.
hiite £ 3, niial you larstand.
Please forget for the moment that 1 am
a master of the school.” "

Of course, even if Grimsditch had
-vanted to object to anything he couldn't
ry well have done so. As it was, he
l:p]y said that he didw't mind eny-
rhing. - .

They got ‘going pretty quickly after
that. 8mithy, it turned out, had a
pretty good idea of why Grimeditch had
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Tell ali your Frierids about * The Invisible

been into the town that particular pight,
and he jumped to n cerfain conelusion.
There wasn't any question of clues so
far as Smithy was concerned. He cameo
along and told Grimsditch that he'd got
to fell the truth about his visit, and
accused him of knowing pretty well just
who the fellows were who had attacked

im.

‘And now Grimsditch told the full and
complete truth to Jolly Roger. It wasnt
really a very complicated story, but it
hadn’t anything to do with anyone in
the school. -

One or fwo fellows during the past few
months had been going into Dulchester
at night to play certain gambling games
at a little club, y

‘At one time there had been perhepe
hali. a -dozen chaps from the Sixth and
Fifth ,who went. Smithy was never one
of them, bus, being captain of the Fifth,
he managed to leatn quite a lot about it,
and had warned off one or two fellows
in his own. Form.

And,- ns a- matter of fact, the Fifth
fellows did drop it preity quickly, partly

ause it -was too risky, and partly
because they simply lost money every
time they went after ubout the first time.
But Grimeditch was actualily a winner of
money, and that was why he, of all the
fellows, kept on.

The real truth, as Grimsditch even ex-

ained to Roger to-night, was that he
hagd found out certain little tricks on the
board on which
and he took advantage of the fact. Last
nighi he had actually won three or four
pounds, but was accused of cheating. He

t away all right, but various threats

ad been made."

Of course, the younger men at the
club knew perfecily well that Grims-
diteh would never dare tell anyone about
going to the club. They made up their
minds there and then that not only
would they sﬁe@ back the money out of
which Grimsditch had in a way cheated
them, but thes'd jolly well teach him a
lesson which: he wouldn't forget.

Threc of them waylaid bim at the tor
of the drive, and it was these who trussec
Grimsditch up,
exactly t
night.- They knew perfectly well that
Grimsditch would never dare tell abou!
them, becaise it would mean telling the
whole fruth -about his visits to” Dulches-
ter.

But to-night, under Joléi; Roger's eagle
ere, msditch told the full truth
Smithy had already got part of it, and
the rest he had gucssed, and he was jus
trying 1o persuide Grimeditch in his owr
gentle way to go along and tell Mr
Blunt, when the latter came in.

T fancy I should have found out the
truth cven without ~ your assistance.
Smith,” Jolly Roger - said, because he
“didn’t want Smith to geb too great ar
ides of hiself.  *However, mnow thal
we knew the truth, I think we shall Le
able to-deal with the matter quite well
In the circu nces, Smith, I trust that
you will regard this as a socret?”

. Ves, sir,"” said Bmithy.

And Roger gave him a quick nod
whereen the Fifth-Former left the room

Just what took place between Roger
and Grimsditch .doesn't really concern
‘the story of the feud. As & matter of
fact, it had to be reported to the Head.
:ﬁdﬂ Mr, Blunt himself went with Grims-

itch. .
A few days later it was dorst:

and_ took from him
he -amount he had won that

q

game' was played, |

Hand.*

Roger, and dién't let pub 2 word. Even
when he eaw Bill StronF on: the follow-
ing morning he only smiled at bhim cheer-
fully, and told him therp was nothing- to
worry about. - e

Joliy Roger Still Rules!
¥ course, the Noble Six from
Studies No. 8 and 10 didn’t know
anything about Jolly
anyona- else

discoveries, nor did
in the Transitus.
But there was <
knocking round that night.
the most exciting day even
vould ever remember. .
There was the eulyfmnrmn :%m;mngg
surprising discovery of a prefe¢ und
dn? agged, and other details, followed
by foﬁy Roger's harsh treatment of
themselves and the

feud; and on top of that had come the
amazing events of the afternoon, when
Roger had turned the tables on Dexter &
Co., which seemed to kill the feud right

a ton of excitement
Tt ‘had been
the Transitus

away.
And after this most of the Transitus
had decided on a feud against ter

Dexter. .

What happened?  It's rather hard to
e:sllun just how it all came about, ‘but
before you could count ten, so to apeak,
everyone remlised that the feud aguinst
Roger wasn't off, after all. *

One or two fellows guessed what bad
~eally happened, and that Dexter and his
chums had. only been having a midnight
feast, and Roger had set a trap for them,
and was now going to get them expelled.

IU's quear _how things swing round
.ometimes. Everything was gorgeously
mixed up so far as the Trans were con-
-erned, but there were just two or three
things which stoad out quite cleerly.

First of all, they reali that . Jolly
Roger- was_a clever man, and he had
1bsolutely dished Dexter & Co.

Secondly, they realised that in
morning the six would be marched to
the headmaster by Jolly Roger, and
that it was about a hundred to one on
the whole bunch being told to pack up

here and then. A

Even if the Head was inclined to be
lcnient, everyone: felt. that Dexter,
Strong, and Duff would go. Curtis,
Dobbin, and Bunting might get off with
mething less. Just why they would be

ded up in this way no one quite
new, ou felt that the

but somehow
ad would drop on the first three.
‘ihen everybody began to realise what
. rotten Form the ‘Trans would be if
Yickie Dexter and Bill Strong weren't in
it. At five o'clock tbe{ d all been up
\gainst Dexter; at half-past six he was
sasily the most popular fellow in the
sohool, bar Bill Strong, who came a good

1

sacond.

"If they do go,” said Benson to
irubb, “we'll give e a ion, and
aarch through the ftown with them.

‘here'll be no half-measures abouf the
sond-off. We'll show Jolly Roger, and
.10 Beak, too, just what we think about
nasters who set traps to get fellows into
\ row. The Transitus igp't beaten yet!”
Thats just how most of the fellows fel}
ibout it.” The feud was going to go on
nd on now. In the dormitories that
night a dosen different plansewere di
-nssed, and it ended up with forming a

that Grimsditch had resigned his posi-
tion as prefect, and someone else in the

ditch remained on at Katie's, because the
Head apparenily agrecd with Jolly Roger
that he . had _already been sufficiently

. =

punished by his experience on that night.
But Smithy dé:l’ as he nwau tols

Sixth hed filled the place. But Grims-

little -committee to take charge of “all
JTANg! t: e ment the Hoad's
inal verdict was known. . =

After prayers the following morning
the Formn ufent up swiftly mstba.'rrnné
and_General

to Carry Out All' Arran 8, had &

Dby quick word or two with-his helpers, and -

Rogot’s -

and his friends, but especially against

Benson, monitor. for -the week,
P : =




—Which

then the whole Form seltled down in a
most unusugl manner. - v )

‘When Jolly Roger came marching iv,
the Formn sab as though it were the prize
crowe of the school for goodness; but
Roger could feel the excitement in his
Lones, He could feel, too, that every
eye in .the Form was watching him
mh:ntlii ; ; .

But Roger wa swiling just as cheerily
a8 ever, aund opened Nis books as he
;nlwaghs did before he banged the desk
with his pointer.

“ French grammar!’ he commanded.,
¢ That is the subject for our first hour,

entlemen! I want your earnest and un-

ivided attention, plense!”

They opened their books withoul a
word. That was the difficulty with Roger,
that you never quite knew what he was
goiug to do. Just as they’d found the
vight page, and decided that the time
hedu't come to show their feelings, Roger
spoke agsin, and this time it was in a
very quiet. and pleasant voiée. -

“ Before wa_ do begin our ‘morning’s
lesson,” he’ said gm;tlg, ¥ fael that I
ought to mention the matter which
cpused us all so much trouble yesterday.
1 want, first of all, to say that I was
cuile wrong in imagining that Strong,
¢‘urtis, Dult, Dobbin, Bunting, or even
Dexter, had anything whatever to do
with the attack on Grimsditeh.”

The Form gasped o little at that. It
was the caln way Roger told them which
surprised them, and the queer way 1n
which he put Dexter last, as though it
were a goed joke.

w1 am very sorry indeed that T made
such a mistake, though I fecl sure you
wiil all agree that it was quite a natural

. If you had sefn Dexter and lis
¢ touming about the school after

imight— But we won't ge iuto that !
Tt i sufficients to say that they were
having o midnight feast, which is, of
vourse, exprcs!*y forbidden by the rulgs
uf the school. shall be glad if they will
temain behind  after morning. school,
when I will discuss the question with
them.™ : i

Roger was benming now_ quite in his
twist tnanner. You wonld have thouglht
it he was. thoroughly Tenjoying = his
heart-to-heart talk. B 3

%1 have dissovered who it was that
played the joke upon Grimsditch, and
tind that it is no one connected with the
«hool at all,”’ Roger carried on. ** 1 am
very glad. Bat I am very sorry indeed
Jiat this Form was detamned yesterday
aflernoon. Very sorry! It was a_muis-
iake. A mistake on my part. Even
junsters meke mistakes ofcasionally ~bub
ot 50 often ms the boys iu theiv Forms
Jdo. However, everything has really
urned out very satisfactority, and I am
very pleased that ony suspicion which
\ a8 in my mind gt one tine has proved
{0 be entirely unfounded. The houour of
ihe Form is maintained!"

Roger sal up even more slifily ihan
ever, and he rattled out the last senicncs
in hre style.

“ Hear, hear, sir!”” Benson said, and
e whole Formn begign to laugh. Roger
langhed with thein. For quité ten seconds
veryone vwas smiling and Taughing. and
Roger jumped to his fect.

“ We will now turn to page one lun-
.Jred and seventeen,’ ho said, in guite a
Jdilferent voice, and everybody stopped
laughing,. and turned quickly to his Look.
 For a4ew minutes we wili devote our-
sohves to the revision of this chanter on
which most of ?u appear to be sirangely
«weak. The subjunctive-——" i

Transitus began real work again.

The excitement was over.
here was just one ltile q:;int. to be
settled, dnd twenty-four members of Hn“
Form waited anxiously at the end of the
moming to_hear what Roger had said
to tho Noble 8ix.” They wailed in tha

Will Start In Next Week's “ Gem.” . o ow

covridor outside the Transitus Form- | Roger—or anybedy ¥ the Worm asked

roomm, |5 Ue's got a way of settling things, hasn’t
TInside the room the six lined up sheep:’| he i .

ishly after the rest of the Form had hled OF course, the Worm wes always a hit

ont. Roger waited till the door had been | of an ass, but he spoke just what the

Closed ou the others, aud then turned to | others thought for oned N a way.

m. . x 2 _old’ Rogex?” paid Benson.
“ Ah, ves! le ‘modded to them “ Let's give Iim a cheer—just for the
abraptly, ' Let me see. I have leciuvad | fun of the thing, aud to ghow there’s no
you previously on the hopelessuess of | ill-feeling 1"
{vying to keep a gecret from me? - It is] “ Right!" Bill &irong jumped al the
ahways mistake. = Buat we wo't discuss | idea. He felt that he wanted some touch
it to-day. 1 think yon had aull better | of excilement, anyhow, and this was
come and have ten with me to-morrow, uite a idea. ‘‘Threc cheers for
when we can have a quiet _chat on the | Roger! Good old Jolly e
subject. You might explain o the gthers, oy cheered. Dickie Dexter cheered
however. move fully than I can do in|as hard as any of them. Bo did Curtis
full class. Oh, and, by the way, thejand Dnuff, and Dobbin and  Bumting
headmaster is very pained that the whole weron't far behind. They weren't going
Torm has been reported to him for bem% to be expelled, and there wasn't a feud.
late at dinner yesterday. As captain of | Good old Rogeri
the Fornr, Strong, you may explain ta| The Duffers’ Soviety. was dead, but
them that they spent an aftcrnoon in de- | then you can always invent a socioly.
tention because of that. _Tbe{’ didn't | Scrimgore seid later that' M. Blunt was
know it at the time, ner did I, but it i8] 4 good sort. Smithy. in o yery mysteri-
quite an oxcellent arrangement. You | ous way, told Bill Strong that ver few
will tell them, Strong? And I shell see| people realised how clever old Roger
ihe six of you at tea W-"‘_‘,ﬂﬂ'ﬂ“’? Very | was. It wented a fellow of real inicili
good! Y"“'n‘“!;' g&;nnw. 5 ence, lilie himeeli, to understand, but

That was all! olly Roger was still | Tie wouldu't esplain _what it was that
beaiing as they left him. Somehow thé | he did nderstand. While Grimsditelr—
six felt washed-out because everything |quite n lot of chaps were glad when they
scemed to_have fallen Axt.  Outside, in | heard he was no longer a prefoct, while
the corridor, tha rvest of the ¥orti| Grimmy himself felt very thanicful it
crowded round and ble(ggeﬁ for news. wasn't anything worse, and mado up his

Oh, tell “ew, Kidl Bill Btrong | mind to get the prefect’s job back again

begged: ; !‘usl_,a wash-out! I'm trying | in n term or two. ;
to grasp 1t all® A P & - ¢

b = i . nd Dicki xtei has finished .

W';’x,)m going “to have tea “'J[,h feuda—againl:t. Dfoﬂ;‘ 'Igg r‘ Iael‘!]y‘l:m?}

Roger,” the Kid explamed. * That's Roger ialked to them ki ! when U
onr punishment., And all of ws spent went to ten, and Richard Dexter f)(-"l‘ama

ve=terday afterndon in detention beeause
N bt 2 one of the Cieald Boys of the Trousilus
i 1 Glad-rags reported the Form for| g, neatly a whole weel aiter the feud

late for dinner. Sn that's setded. | . <
el e Head afih b e | at 8t Katie's Tad heen Lilkedd
My giddy aunt!” eaid Be
grasped it all.  ** Then—ewny
seitledr  You're seitled, and

THE END.

Order t week’s G i

settled, angl’ Glad-rags and the Beak wi ..fm- et-z :::e“k:w:“: .,;E?;," :o";l“ef:i;::
appy ! o, : chapters of owr neic wonder atory,

« And there isu't any fend with Jolly |+ The Invisible Hand.'’)

Dickie Dexi#r jumped on to the table. and held up his hand. Somebody |.
heaved a book at him, and anather fellow threw a cushion.  He dodged |
them, and kept yelling out for silence. {(See page 13.)
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My Dear Readers,—In this number our
roiliokinig short school serial, ** The Feud

at 5t. Katlé's,” comes to 4" close, and it
will be follewed in our next issue by the

-

. wender stery, *“ The tnvisible Hand.'”

Whis stery hes been widely advertised,
and 1 think it will create something of &
sensation: There will undoubtedly e a
huge demiand for next week's * Gem,”
and | want all my regular readers to get
heir copy :early in erder that they may
et be din“cmbd. 1 s quite cerlain
that- many’ nmnm will_quickly sell
opier. A' point of great inter-

stery hasg Bean fitmed by " the popular
and you will
i, therefare, be abls to se0. the fiim at

" your’ =lwnrm tinama_‘after you  have

' Gem.” Don't
delay. - Get'yaur * Gem ' ‘early—you will
mt be nrly. T im pnhfvo. Many fetters
‘ghums, who

< Pigtores - For  Your Den.”

I

Sptmdid Art Portrait Next Week.

There wil be another excellont one in
eur next number, Thers are so many new
features to discuss, that our grand long
complete school yarn almost escaped my
notice.

The story next week will be entitied
“ Talbot's Master-Stroke,”” and 1 am
positive that you will find it a wvery
entertaining one indeed. 1 am not going
to spoil your interest by saying top much
about it now, but whea § mention that
sport entors largely into it, and that there
are many exciting mmi'uh, 1.am sure
your eagerness to obtain-our next number
wil increase. In this wesk's ¢ Boys'
Herald " there is quite a budgef of inter-
ssting reading. The new stories about
the comical monkey, * Marzipan of the
Japes,” are creating a geed deal of inter-
est, and every boy whe fikes 2 good laugh
should read these rollicking stories.

'PWEIT‘Y -YEIHS.
Some writers seem to i t the

the same splendid fightirig-man as he had
shown himself in the earlier story. Of
course, twenty year is a long time, but
the fellow who begins to remem
things which happened fGve, then ten
years ago, will see what I am driving at.
He does not, as a rule, feel that there has
been much change, especially if his work
kaspa himm in his old town or village. One

y take it, however, that the novelist
hn come. to regard a core of years as the
big stretch which bxmfa anything,
makes the young man old.

THE PICTURES.®

a wuthmg attack on the film the
other - tike many drgsswn Hy
express: opummu, a lot of unfairmess
had crept in. Of course, there are pie-
tures wh:ﬂb:: hlaioiur bet/ d bee

made, y do no ,

reflect immense dmcbxg?ilyt. on m.r
ducera. But look at the vast number oE
pleasant cinemafograph shows! Unfor-
-tunnbaly. the bad will get among the
ﬁc:td. e plain fact is there, however,
t! the bender and sympathetic stories
uwﬁlmaamnumrlwsond, ike-
cheery: and hi
ven

I saw

tlut for mn.n & hard uo&.er. o say
mtin tho ygunsatam, cinema dlnema

ine thaf
space of time -mentioned here is a tre-
mendous Bpan. for inatance, atb-
the case of Rip van kale, who went to
sleep for a couple and came
out an old, old man, But in real life
twenty years is a term of time which
often means little enough, Dumu wi
much nearer the mark his _book,
“Pwenty Years After,” whmh thowed
D’Artagnan, the King's Musketeer, still

relied upon n!wa.;‘u, and does mt un to
& heavy cost.
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The Story of a Thousand Thrills—* The Ilwistble Hand p-" “19

“THE lNVlSlBLE HAND kg

On this page ar

vopular Vitagr

s:‘-n-n &l
ective, and he

e

linary. personage cal i Hane
* The thrilling story El.fd" The lnwil:l.l-lnml " will start in pext week's ** Gem.

tokl week by week in
cveryw price L}d.

In "mh-h‘ﬂel-llnd" he travels all thawuu. -ndnﬁhmdh:urhrl:nl! -rnmullnl ln order
i K to. gain cntrance to a Chinese secret he disguises as a Chinaman. -
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