


THE MASKED MAN WHO SOUCHT THE LIFE OF A ST. JIN'S
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CHAPTER 1..
The Message of Mystery !

I AT Jove !”
B Arthur Augustus D’Arcy Bf
the Fourth- Form at St. Jim’
uttered that exclimation in a
tone of comsiderable astonishment. He
was gazing through his famous monocle
upen one of the stonewerk pillars at the
entrance gates.
= How vewy wemarkable !” murmured
the swell of the School House. “Bai
Jove! T wathah think this is some sillay
joke I
: He continued staring at the gal
for some moments, and then strolled
thoughtfully across the quad in the
direction of the School House. It was

08L

carly morning, and I Arcy happened to
be wn. But mow other juniors
were appe:
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Climging desperately
to ivy, Kerr worked
his way foot by foot
nearer to the bound
term of Mr. Railton.
i was enly a matter of
secands  before
masked man abave
would cut the rnps sSus-
pendiag ths School
House master ! Taasa
with anxiety, the juniors
below watched the
scene.

Blake,
on the ur

Herries, and Dlg-byfappean.d

hool Heuse Artl
Augustus regarded them rlt r nbsenﬂ.y.
with a thoughtful frewn upon his brow.

“Hallo, Gussy! You're an early
bird I said = Jack Blake cheetfully
“Have you eanght any worms?

“Yaas—I mean, no, you ass!” ex-
claimed Arthur Augustus.

Blake chuckled, and Digbhy nodded
apprwmgly at the blue sky.

its a jolly fine

mornmg ‘" he said. “Let’s hope it sets
an example to the rest of the week.”

“Yes; W3 a ripping morming!”
agreed Blake. “What do you think.
Gussy 1

Arthur Augusius nodded absently.

“Yaas, wathah! I is most mys-
tewious I he said

Blake stared. - .

“ Mysterious ' he repeated. “Going
dotty, or what?™
All rights reserved, and ducti

*No: I'm meu
claimed IF Arev md.\gxmmh
said that 1t & vewy mymwnu—-twy
wemarkable, e faet I™

“You silky mer P said Blake.  How

markable? Who ever “hewrd of = mys-
terious merning 2

* Mornin™ I gasped Avthar Augustus.
“1 wevah saud anytl about the
mornin’. T was weferwin® to the notice
on tho gatepast I
0 there’s 2 metice on the gate-
id Blake. “Who pur it there 2
ave not the faintest ideah. It is
twange, deah boy.”
started walking across the

no good asking Gussy about
the notice.” he said, * Let’s go and have
a squint for uur.sch('i

‘Good cgg !

Aud the chuins of Study No. 6 crossed
over to the entrance gates. D'Arcy’s
thoughtfu! manner told the others that
the notice, whatever it was, was some-
thiug unusual.

‘There 1t is, deah boys!

And Arthur Augustus pmnted te a
half-sheet of notepaper which was
fustened to the stonework by s eouple
of small rusty nails,

“What's it say on it?” asked Digby-

They crowded round. The words upan
the paper were written in peneil, and
in a serawling hand which nome of the
juniors recognised.

“I am here I ran the notice. “There
is one in I.hls school who will under
stand.—G.

Blake astonished face

turned an

!uwards his chums.
Well, Fm blessed !” he ejaculated.
“What the

dickens does it mean?”




]

. “Opinions_differ,” said Blake.

- of fact, and stwolle

A GRIPPING STORY OF SCHOOL FUN AND THRILLING ADVENTURE, FEATURING TOM
MERRY & CO. AND A MADMAN WITH THE LUST FOR REVENCE.

asked Herries. “Who's here? And who
will understand 1*

“Can’tl make it out,” replied Blake.
“As Gussy intelligently remarked, it's
#jolly mysterious.” .

“Yaas, wathah!”

“Rats I exclaimed Digby. “It’s some
fatheaded joke of somebody’s!
houhf.n’ﬁ be surprised if Lowther stuck
13

up.
AThur Augustus shook his head

sagely.

“Wot!” he said. “That is mnot
Lowthah’s w’itin’ 1” N i

“I don’t say it is,” replied Digby.
“He rpight have got some other ass to
write it.”

“But what for?” demanded Blake.
“There’s nothing funny in it. Lowther
wouldn't do a thing like that.”

Smith minor and Kerruish “of the
Fourth strolled up.

“ What's the excitement?” asked Smith
minor. “You chaps seem to be jolly
interested in that gatepost.”

“It's & m_phwiuu: notice, deah boy,”
explained D’Arcy. “Pway wead if, and
give us your opinion.”

Smith- minor and Kerruish scanned
the notice, and their opinion was that
it was a joke of the New House juniors.

“Rats 1" said Digby. “It's Lowther’s
doing 1 -

_“Well, Lowther’s just come out of the
School House, so_we'll ask him,” re-
marked Blake. “Hi, Lowther |”

Monty Lowther of the Shell looked
across the quad. His two chums, Tom
Merry and Manners, were with -him,
and they looked also.

“What's the row 7* asked Tom Merry,
as Lowther’s name was shouted.

“Blessed if I know!” replied the
humorist of the Shell. “But, as I seem
to be in demand, we’d better go across
and see.”

And the Terrible Three strolled to the
gates.

“You're "the chap I want!” said
Digby, grnspin% g@wthcr’s sleeve.
“ Just squint at that piece of paper!”

Monty Lowther looked at it, and read
the words. a

“Very artistic!” he said pleasantly.
“T must say your writing has improved,
Digby, though I'm blowed if I can see
why you should display it all over the
giddy quadI”

There was a general chuckle, and
Digby glared. .

“That’s not my writing, you ass!” he
said warmly.

“Qh, isn’t it?” eaid Lowther.
“Sorry! I thought you were proud of
the thing, and——*

““ Oh, shut up interrupted Digby.
ow if you wrote that,

guilty I” _said Lowther.
*What is it, anyhow? Who's ‘ G. M.'?"
“We haven’t the faintest ideah,” re-
plied D’Arcy. “Digbay thought that
pewwaps your were playin’ a joke.”
" *Not- me |” said Lowther promptly.
“When I play a joke, I play a decent
one !

5 “To
.my mind, this seems just about your
mark,”

- mark will be planted on your
nose 1o half a tick I retorted Lowther.
“ Have Eyou Fourth Form asses bunged
it up for some silly reason of your

own
“Wathah not, deah " boy,” replied
D’Arcy. “1 was the first to see it. I
was first out in the quad, as a mattah

g acwoss here by

chance. Then I saw that piece of papah
stawin’ me in the face.”

o ks to me as if it was put u?rby
somebody in the night,” said Tom
Merry, eyainq the piece of paper
l:ritica.ily. “It's outside the gates, you
see.”

©.

Monty Lowther re-read the words.

“*1 am here,” ” he quoted. ““Where?
I can’t see anybody here except you
chaps. 8o, if this 1s true, one of you
chaps must have shoved it up on the

“Rats!” said PBlake. “That only
means that the writer’s here, in the
neighbourhood. My hat, I've got it !”

“Got what

“The solution,” replied Blake. “ This
notice must be for Cuits, or perhaps
Levison. It's from a giddy bookmaker,
and ‘G. M.” are his initials.”

“Bai Jove I”

‘“Sounds probable,* said Tom Merry
thoughtfully. “The chap’s put it in this
way so that nobody else will understand
it
“Hallo! Cutts has just come out of
the School House I” exclaimed Manners.
“Let’s ask him, and see what he has to
say.”

“Good wheeze I

And in one voice the little crowd of
juniors shouted across the quadrangle.

CHAPTER 2.
A Stranger Within the Gates !
GERALD CUTTS, the black sheep

_post 1”

=4

of the Fifth, looked across to
the entrance gates and frowned.

“‘ What on earth are those kids

yelling at me for 7 he muttered. = -

For a moment he took no notice;
then, as his name was repeal con-
tinuously, he strode across the quad to
the juniors. Cutts was not on the best
of terms with Tom Merry & Co., for his
idea of enjoyment did not coincide with

I UUHHUTTTTHU BTG HTHHTTTTTUTS

“I am here! There is one in
the school who will understand !
—G. M. Such is the cryptic
notice which appears on the St.
Jim's gatepost one morning. To
everyone in the school it is a
complete mystery. But had Mr.
Railton, the School House master,
only known, it is a warning to
him of deadly danger!

LR T

with book-
makers, and occasionally had little
“flutters * on the racecourse.

The Fifth Former frowned as he
strode up.

“What's all this yelling about?” he
demanded.

“Keep your hair on!” said Monty
Lowther genially.” “We wish to con-
verse with thee, fair Cutts!”

“If you want a thick ear, Lowther,

theirs. Cutts had dsa.!inlgs

you—->

“1 don't,” said Monty Lowther
ﬁm_mplly. “I haven't the slightest
esire to possess a thick ear, We want
to speak to you- about this piece of
paper.” b

“ What piece of paper?” demanded
Cutts tartly. - - )

The juniors pointed, and the Fifth
Former read the mysterious words,

The Terrible Three watched his face
closely, but it only expressed im-
patience, * 3

“What's it got to do with me 1" asked
Cutts sharply. “I suppose there's &
joke somewhere.”

Tom Merry shook his head.

“No joke about it,” he replied. “Wa
only thought that it might be addressed
to you, Cutts.”

utts stared.

“Me1?” he said.
addressed to me?”

“Because . we ° think it's from a
bookie,” replied Tom Merry blandly.
“You have dealings with those gentle-
men, Cutts, and we thought that one of
em was getting a bit nasty with you.
Do you know anybody with * G. M.’ for
his 1nitials ?**

Cutts turned red.

“You chee young ass!” he ex-
claimed wrathfully, “The thing's got
nothing to do with me.” ’

“Quite sure?” asked Monty Lowther.
“You're a bit of a liar, you know,
Cutts I”

“You young sweep!” roared Cutts,
striding forward towards Lowther. *If
you dare say that—"

“Oh, climb off it!”. interrupted
Lowther. “You had better not touch

“Why should it be

me, Cutts! There's a d few of us
ere, remember, and if you lay your
dirty hands on me you will find your-

self ‘used as a broom, and that wouldn't
1mprove your nice appearance.”

Cutts choked back his wrath, for he
knew that the juniors would certainly
make things warm for him if he became
violent. So, with a fyrious frown, he
strode off, amid a genmeral chuckle.

Other juniors were out in the quad
now, and Bernard Glyn, Kangaroo,
Lumley-Lumley, Crooke, 't.e\'iwn, and
others marched across to the gates to
see what the excitement was about.

Very soon quite a crowd had -col-
lected, and many conjectures were made
concerning the notice. ;

“I wathah think it is from a bookie,”
said Arthur Augustus. “Nobody else
would w’ite a mystewious message liko
that. Pewwaps 1t is for you, Levison?
Pewwaps somebody from the Gween
Man is aftah you!”

“Rot|” said Levison of the Fourth.
“It's noth to do with me. I beljeve
those New House bounders have done
it for a jape. - They'll come out here
presently and start cackling at the ex-
citement they have caused.”

“Their cackles would soon change to
howls if it is their work,” said Tom
Merry grimly.

But when Figgins & Co., the leaders
of the New House juniors, came upon

scene, they were as mystified as

any
After prayers and breakfast an effort
was made to discover the writer of t
notice, but by the time morning lessons
started it was fairly evident that none
of the juniors of either House was

.responsible for the strange document.

And it was not to be supposed that a
senior could have had a hand in it. E
The juniors discussed the mattor
throughout the day. But by tea-
time no explanation had = been
forthcoming, and the matter ‘was
still a mystery. Who had stuck the
notice up? What did it mean? These
were questions that could not be
answered, and by bed-time the juniors
were rather. “fed up ”. with-the thing.
- The Terrible Three strolled out into
ToE Gem Lisrary.—No. 1,512
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the quad sbout a quarter of an hour
before bed-time-in order to get a few
minutes’ fresh air. The night was keen
and dark, and the lights ‘of the New
House gleamed out on the other side
of the quad. L

© “That you, Tom Merry?” asked a
voice, in a whisper.

e Terrible Three were discussing
football, and the affair of the notice
was forgotten for the time. But as they
walked about the quad three figures
suddenly appeared from beneath one of
the old elms.

“VYes,” replied the captain of the
- Shell. “What's up, Figgy? What's
the giddy whisper for?”

Figgins & Co. loomed up out of the

gloom.

“Shush I said Fatty Wynn mysteri-
ously.

“What do you want us to shush for "
asked Monty Lowther humorously. “
only believe in shuslnng when there's

a reason to shush I” )
Shut wup, you ass!” whispered
Figgins. “Wo've seen something! We

were standing under the elm-trees,
talking, when a black form slipped
round behind the gym.”

“Tha ghost of St. Jim’s!” chuckled
Lowther irresistibly. “Have you been
having too much supper, Figgy 1™

Figgins snorted. i

2 the dickens don’t you shove a
muzzle on that fathead??” he said, glar-
ing st Tom Merry in the darkness.
“When he’s in one of these moods he
ought to be put into a strait-waistcoat
and bunged into a padded room I”

Tom Merry grinnegd.

“What's all _this
form1” he asked. ?

“We saw it go behind the gym,” said
Kerr.

“One of the chaps, I expect,” re-
marked Mme’:ik “Nothin ‘ﬁnysmj-
ous in a chap walking behin e gym
Figgy Very.likely it was a S8choo
House chap, with a parcel of grub.
When he saw you chaps in the quad he
naturally knew it was dangerous to
show himself.” - el .

“My only hat!” murmured Fatty
Wynn. “]gu’s right, Figgy. 1 eay,
what asses we were to wait1 We've lost
a feed now 1”.

Fatty Wynn seemed quite upset.

“Well, I don’t believe it was one of
the chaps,” said Figgins. “We had a
good view of him for a moment, and
I'm pretty sure it was a man. Are you
game to come with us and make in-
vestigations1” »

“Rather |” said_the Terrible Three,
in one voice. b

And the six juniors stepped quietly
across the qua.d’;ln the direction of the
gymnasium. Thé Terrible Three were
rather. scoptical, and Tom Merry had
a momentary suspicion that it was a
jape, and that they were being led into
a trap.. R

“I say, pax, you know!” he miir-
mured. “This isn’t a jape, I suppose,

Tiggy™ | .. .

38% course not,” said Figgins.

They erept round the corner of the
gym and stood looking- into the dark-
ness in the direction of the woodshed.

“Nobody here,” whispered Manners.

All was silent and still. Then Kerr

about a black

They all looked, and they caught a
momentary glimpse of a form .moving
beside the w od. -
“My hat! There's somebody_there,
ri;ht‘mgh 1 murmured Tom Merry.
“Perhaps it's Levison,” suggested
Tee Gem LBrary.—No. 1,512,

-latter continued formiing words.

auddenlg grasped Tom. Merry's arm.
“Look |” he whispered. - . -

Manners. “Hea might be having a
cigarette before going to bed.” -

Y 'Well, let’s sea”

The juniors crept forward Mutiouzla
Then suddenl, e form : dashed i
view and scudded towards the Head’s

arden. And the juniors saw at once

at it was the form of a man. .

“After him!” roared Figgins.
“Don’t-let_him get away I”

The juniors rushed away in pursuit
of the stranger. He arrived at the
hedge dividing the Head's garden from
the quad, and then doubled back with
extraordinary agility, considering his
bulk, for he was a big man.

He ran right into the juniors, and
for a second there was an axcm.nﬁ
scuffle.  -“The stranger struggled, an
showed that he was possessed of tre-
mendous strength. Then, without an
Lp‘mrent reason, he became quiet, an
fell back on to the ground.

“Don’t hurt me!” he panted. “I
ain’t done no *arm

“What were you doing in here?” de-
manded Figgins suspiciously.

“Nothing, sig—absolutely nothing,”
declared the man; and while the jupiors
stared at him he kept up a continuous
mutter, which could not understood.

Kerr produced a little electric lamp
from his pocket and flashed the light
upon the prisoner. |

He was a heavily-built man, attired
in a shabby, weather-stained suit. His
chin was serubby, and his eyes had a
strange, wild look about. them that
made the juniors feel uncomfortable.

Tom Merry was just going to open
his mouth to speak when a tall form
strode up. It was Kildare, the popular
captain of the school.

““What are you juniors doing here?”
he said sternly. *It's bed-time, and-——
Great Scott | Who on earth’s that
fellow 7

Kildare stared down at the stranger,
who was sitting in the quad, surroun od
by the juniors. He was looking straight
befors him, and muttering continuously.

“Who is it repeated Kildare."

. “Blessed. if I know|” said Tom
Merry. “He was skulking around the
woodshed, and we collared him.
t6_me ae if was up to no good.”

Kildare stared at . stranger.

“Don't sit there I he ordered sharply.
“Get up and give an account of -your-
self I :

The man scrambled to his feet, and
Kerr kept his electric light directed
upon_him.

“What are you doing in these
grounds?” demanded Kildare. “It's
private property, and—-" i

“I know, sir,” interrupted the man,
turning his wild eyes upon Kildare.
“I wasn’t doing no harm, sir. I came
in the gates, hoping as I could find
something to eat. I daren’t go to the
house, though, and when I went to the
gates again they was locked.  Bo I
thought I'd wait till all was quiet, and
then climb over the wall. I didn't
mean wo harm, sir!”

.. The stranger’s voice trailed away
into a mutter, until no sound was
poming from his lips, although Iéh]e

il-
derve regarded the man curiously for a
moment

“Well,  he doesn’t  look like a
burglar,”. he said critically. “Where
do you live?” he added, turning to the
man.. - ..

“Live !"-reﬁ:eltad'the man, uttering a
strange. laugh. “On the road, sirl I

haven’t tasted food since last night, and
I’ thought that I might get a bite by

coming here.
“Well, you should have asked

xather
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properly for food,; instead of simlkins
about the grounds,” said Kildare
shlrp“r. “Here's a shillin,
he added usly.

for you,”
generously. 'l find
some shops open in the village if you
hurry.”

i 'I‘he man took the ooin and dropped,
it into his pocket without a word. The
he secmed to realise what had ooccurre:
“Thank you, sir | he said hoarsely.
Fatty Wynn felt in his pocket and
produced a bulky package. He gazed
at it rather sadly for a moment, hesi-
tated, and then held it forward.
“Here's a bag of sandwiches,” he said
good-naturedly. “They'll do to munch
on the way to the village. It's rotten
'xbf h‘&"m'“ ¥ th
e stranger tool e bag eagerly,
and commenced o icrms :ﬁao['\{t
He followed Kildare quietl:
across the quad to the gates, and wai
silently while Taggles unlocked them.
s soon as they were open he walked
straight out, mumbling oontinuoul%ltu
101y,

himself. He did not say a word aud
but disappeared into gloom without
even looking round.

“Nice goings hon,” grumbled Taggles,
relocking the gate. “%i rd hmv:: %hlb
feller was in the grounds I’d have had
him ouﬁ’ and quick, too I”

*““Well, he’s out now,” said Kildare;
and Taqﬁlea went _back to his lodge,

-tempered at having been

1
disturbed. .
“Jolly queer bird!” said Figgins.
“He seemed to be a little bit his
rocker. 8till, he was harmless enough.”
“What do you think about it,
Kildare?" asked Tom Merry.

“1 think it’s high time you youngsters
'ym]qr. “Off

were in bi.i‘d’" _uil Kllli?lm in
you go, ins 'Il explain matters
1o Monteith s =

Figgins & Co. hurried off, and the
Terrible Three followed Kildare to the
School House, Z :
. And the juniors in the Shell dormitory
had another subject for conversation
before going to sleep for the might.

CHAPTER 3.

Another Warning !
“« Y only Aunt Jane I*

It was Bernard Glyn of
the Shell who thus expressed
himself.

He uttered the words in a tone of
great surprise—and he certainly had
good cause to feel astonished.

It was Tuesday morning, and Bernard
Glyn had been punting a foothall about
in the quad, waiting until the other
fellows came out to_join him. ad
g:ven the footer & hearty kick, and it ,

ad rolled out of the gates into the
road. -

Having recovered it, Glyn kicked it
back into the quad. Then he followed
leisurely. But as he cameo opposite to
the gates he noticed something on one
of the stone pillara.

For a second he thought it was the
notice that had caused so much interest
the previous morning. - Then he remém-
bered that it had been taken dewn #nd
placed in the junior Common-room,

Another notice was pailed to the posk

Bernard Glyn uitered a . gasp of
astonishment., ~He saw that this notice -
was written on a similar piece of paper,
and in the same handwriting. It ran: -

” nTl"f kim‘;a tillne“' g‘;en ears is &
me, but I remember. To escape
me'ls impossible.—€. M 7

Bernard Glyn stood before the notics,
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gaping with astonishment. ‘An exclama-
tion of sheer surprise left his lips.

“ What can it. mean|” he murmured.
“Great Scott! This is geiting & bit
thick 1

He looked round, and saw Figgins &
Co. had come out into the quad from
the New House, y

“T say, you chaps|” bawled Glyn.

“What’s pp?” shouted Figgins.

“Come here 2

1 Glyn’s tone was urgent, and Figgins &
Co. crossed to the gates at a run.
¢ “Wonder if 1t's ~another giddy
Pty ik 1h BT afbenlated Tiggt
y [y hat, it is 1" ejacula iggins,
as the tru'uiu.lbe_d at zf:e gates.
Bernard Glyn looked  at them
curiously.

“ Just squint at that piHar," he said.

“There's  another notice up there,
Read it I”
Figgins & Co. read it.

““What the dickens can it mean?”
said Figgins in a puzzled voice. “It's
quite plain that the notice has been
shoved up there by an outsider. But

whot- It’s beginning to look a bit
queer.” ' 1
“It's so jolly melodramatic!” ex-

:

claimed Fauy 'ynn. To escape me
is"impossible” 1 Sounds like a bit out of
a detective story.” SR

“Whether there’s anything in it _or
not, I’'m going to find out the truth,”
said Kerr, the keen Scottish junior, with
determination. “ Anything mysterious
like this interests me, and 1 shan’t be
satisfied until I have ferreted out the
giddy facts.” ’

Bernard Glyn left Figgins & Co.
standing at the gates and hurried into
the School House. In the entrance hall
he met Blake & Co. and the_ Terrible
Three. Glyn's face was flushed, and he
looked excited. ’

* Anything up " asked Manners.

“Yes,” replied Glyn quickly. " There’s
another blessed notice on the gatepost !*

:Anuther ‘Pctice ”

“Bai Jove I

“Great Scott P

“It's a fact,” said Glyn. ‘“And it
gsounds awifully dramatic, too! Come
out and have & look for yourselves.”

“Yaas, wathah I”

And the juniors streamed out into the
uad and hurried across to Figgins &
Jo. . They all read the notice eagerly,

and then stared at one another with

astonished looks. i

“Well, this takes the biscuit 1” .

“It runs off with the giddy ourrant
bun ¥ declared Monty Lowther. “Who
the dickens writes the things? It can’t
be a inB, because there’s nothing funny
n it.”

Tom Merry & Co. were very puzzled.
And while ﬁy stood there discussin;
.the matter Mr. Railton H)pmmhe
from the School 'House. o seemed
rather surprised to see so many boys
collected at the gates.

“I wish to speak to you, Mer
the Housemaster, looking round.
man entered the grounds last hight—

Is there uhy&hin the matter here?” he
_ssked, suddenly breaking off.

““It’s this ﬁotice, gir,” replied Blake,

inting to the paper. .
Po'M'r. ailton looked.

“1 heard something sbout a notice

. yesterday,” he said, stepping forward in
-order to get a closer view. i
" sir; but this is another notice I

,” said
“

“And  writ| in the same hand-

- writing; too 1 .
Mr. Railton read the notice through,
an exclamation of ishment,

uttered ¢

and then read it again. 5
“Dear me!” he exclaimed. -“This is

most curious! Are you sure it is not

the -work of some humorously minded

junior, Merry, who thinks it funny to
create & mystery ?”

Tom Mer ook his head.
“It's not been done by any of the
chaps, sir,” he replied. *‘We took a lot

of patns yesterday to find out the joker,
but it’s still a mystery.”

“‘G. M.,’” murmured the House-
master thoughtfully. “Can you tell me
the contents  of yesterday’s notice,
boys 1 he added aloud.

“Yes, sir,” replied Blake, *“ It simtgly
read ‘I am here. - There is one in this
school who understands.” And now this
morning we find this, sir!”

Mr. Railton looked at the
again, and then took it down.

“I will show it to Dr. Holmes,”
said, putting it in his pocket. *
now, about that man who was here last
night, Merry. Kildare has told me that
you and_some ,other - juniors found a
stranger lurking by the woodshed.”

“That's right, sir. He seemed to be a
little bit dotty.”

notice

he
nd

“You do not think he meant
mischief 1"
““Oh, no, sir !’ said Manners. “He

was simply a tramp looking for some-

thing to cat. He came in when the
ates were open, and then Taggles
ocked ’em. So the chap couldn’t get

out again without rousing Taggles.”

“He seemed quite harmless, sir,” said
Tom Merry.

Mr, Railton asked one or two more

uestions, and then departed, leaving
the juniors in little groups, discussing
the situation.

“Well, I don’t know what to make of
it, for one!” exclaimed Figgins to his
two chums. “I wonder if we shall find
any more notices nailed up

“Bhouldn’t b2 surprised,” ‘answered
Kerr thoughtfully. - “The chap who's
responsible is either off his rocker, or

has got a fixed ‘motive. I wonder—"

Cresping forward cautiously, the juniors suddenly saw the stranger dultli\o
towards the 'Head’ rden. 4' After him!" 't
let him get away!

Kerr broke off absently.

“Well,” said Figgins, “you wonder
what 7

¢ Oh, nothing I .
_ “That; must tax your brain a terfifio
lot,” said Fatty Wynn sarcastically.
“How can you wonder nothing, you
ass? What were you going to say 7"

“It seems mighty curious to me that

.that tramp chap should be lurking about

last night,” replied Kerr. “We biffed
him over, you know, and he was as
strong_as a giddy ox. Now, a chlg
who's been without food for hours, an

who's & tramp on the road, isn’t usually

Str“RF' is: he 1%
“My hat, nol” said Figgins.

- .“Rather not!” agreed Fatty Wynn

“Why, even if I miss a

emphatically.
I feel horribly weak for

single meal

days I?
“Oh, rats}” said Kerr. “You're
nobody to judge by, Fatty. One of your

meals would last another chap a week.
It’s no wonder you feel starved if you
miss one,”

Figgins chuckled, and Kerr went on.

“That chap's eyes, t0o,” he said.

“Didn’t you notice how wild they
looked 7% S

“That’s easily explained,” said Wynn
promptly.

“How 1" .

“Why, the poor chap was nearly off
his rocker with hunger!”  answered
Wynn, ' *“Nothing else ,\.vould give a

chap that wild-eyed look

“Oh, shut up, you giddy porpoise!”
exclaimed Kerr impatiently. “If you
can’t talk about anythingMclse but grub
you'd better ring off | 'y opinion is
that the chap was not quite right in the
head. And it struck me as being

possible that he might have written
those notices.”
Figgins and Fatty Wynn stared.
“Rot 1" said Figgins.

wnxnla_htnu! : Figgins., * Don
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“Well, perhaps it is; but you rever
know ! said Kerr aa.gef’y. “Personally,
I mean to keep my eyes open and get to
the bottom of the business.”

But it seemed as though the business
had no bottom, for nobody could suggest
any explanation. The day passed, an
the affair of the warning notices was
still & mystery.

During tea in Study No. 6 Blake
propounded a scheme which had
occurred to him.

“Why. ahouldn 't we take a rise out of
the Shell bounders?” he suggested,
he piled into a plate of stenk-and-
“It’s about time we did

kidney pie.
something, just to show them that. we’re
leaders ol i1 School House 1

“Have you got an ideah, deah boy1”
asked D’Arcy. * Because it ﬂuu haw.n’t
I suggest :,hat you welinguish the wems
in my favah, ‘rw:de myself that I
conld lead this studay to victowy—"

“Oh, rats, Guss: I” mtarru'p Blake.
“I'm leader, an ‘fomg to remain
leader. You can go and eat coke I”

“J uttahly wefuse to go and eat
coke I

“Then eat your tea, ass!”

«J deeline to be chawactewised as an
asa 1 exclauned Arthur Aungustus stiffly,

1 Eaﬂ your tea and shut up " roa:
Blak:

“Tshall not shut up until you have
wetwacted your wotten appellations I”
said D’Arcy mdlgnantl

2 What': he talking ‘about?” asked

‘¥Snundad like rotten apples!” re-
mnrkcd Herries.
“Ha, ha, ha!”
“How can Blake retract his rotten
lus, Gussy 1” lsked Digby.
rthur Augustus D’Arcy glared.

“ Pway do not be so widic, Digby I he
said. “I nevah_ said anythin' about
wotten apples! I said wotten appella-
tions — disagweeable names, you
ignowant duffahs! I am a forfectly
twactable chap as a wule, but 1 uttahly
wefuse to sit

“You can stand up, Gussy I” suggested

Dis

sl[Ir:i'ul'.nhl_v,v wefuse to sit here and be

o proceed: D’Arcy

i “Therefo unlﬁm ymi
wender an instant n;:logy lake,
shall be oompelle& to wise and wetiah
fwom woom |

“Oh lor’1” ﬁr “Why
were we ndﬂie wnh ﬂus chun]: of lnt—
headedness 1*

“Feche answers why !”” said Herries.

Arthur Augustus rose to his feet.

“1 decline to sit at the same table
with a wottah who. wefers to me as a
chunk of fatheadedness!” he said
firmly. “I—— Owl Gwoohl Weally,
Blake! Welease me at once |

Blake rumed as he forced the swell
of the Sc House back into his chair.

“Ra Ado] us I he  exclaimed
cheerfully. e’re not gcung to have
vou clear off in a huff. I've got &
wheeze to suggest. In fact, I've been
waiting to it for a long time,
°“.1 you’ve been jawing so much !f”

nital .~

:g‘:iﬂe! it still 1”

“Sit still ” roared Blake. “Tf yon
cause any more commotion, Gussy, we'll
open the door and sling you info the
passage 1”

“On ymu- uaclr 1” added Digby.

“Bai Jov
Arthlur Augustna calmed
Nothing would cause him to calm &own

ly as a threat to rag him and
,o,f"{,, elegant attire.
"You boundahs 1 ho. ejaculated. I

f.l.‘n! Gex Lisrary.—No. 1,512,

"'Wi]] ci,'uru ait aem and !:e quiet 1

a "i gﬂnhly wefnse
eah bo;
ij

And D’Arcy was left alone. He
glared round indignantly for a few
moments; but as his chums seemed to
oblivious of the glare he transferred his
gaze to his teacup and glared intothat.

Meanwhile, lake explained ' his
wheeze,

I=1I mean, f-u.

CHAPTER 4.
" The Fake Message !

“I"8 not much,” began Blake
modestly, “‘Shll 1 lhmk we can
give the Terrible Three and those
other Bhell chaps a jolly good

smack in the eye ! '
“What's _the good of that?” asked

Herries. “You can’t call & smack in the

aye a wheeze | It’s nothing more than a

"I don’t mean literally, you ass!” said

Blake. “‘We'll give the whule Shell a
smack in the ey 83 it were. Now, o:g
idea is this! '8 wrxt,a a bi

curdling notice and sign it *
same as those two which lmve been
nailed to the gate; "

“Rotten I md lﬁ:y-

“Idiotic ! agreed

“Yaas, wathah { Uttah]y widic 12

Blake glared.

“Well, that’s a nice way to greet a
jolly gaod idea I” he exclaimed md:%
nantly. “Why can’t you wait unhl
have finished? That’s only the begin-
nm%of the wheeze 1”

“Cet the rest off your chest, then.”

“That's what I'm going to do, you
chumps! The notice wil b-ve to be
worded cnreiully—mmaﬂlmg the

effect that ructions are hlp n
after lights-out. Then I’ll dress up in
some of the Junior Dramatic Society’s
duds, and steal into the Shell dormlhrj'
after lights-out. ¥You c.hupg will be j
behind—and if we don’t make the

sit up I shall be surprised | They’ll lll

shiver with fri when they see my
g|d mlver!th
ha, ha!”

“Well, do g'iw think*it's worth work-

ing t* asked
“Ves, it's_joll g:ud” u;itthﬁy.
u meal ve

“At first T thol:f &
the notice up o re'd be no sense

in that. Let's wr:to the giddy notice,
then 1*
“Good egg 1" &

And the juniors hurried over the rest
of their tea. Then a corner r‘ Hm hblu
was cleared, -and Blake got out an
exercise book and tore & sheet out oi’ it.

“Now, lemme sce!” he murmured,
biting tho end of & pem::l “How i
we start 1
“Beware I” said Di y aolcmn!y.

“Eh? Beware of w|

“That’s the begmmng of the motice,
you ass |

“0Oh 1 said Blake. ~Well, that’s not
bad, though it’s not zxactfy original.
Tli shove it down and see how it Jooks I

And Blake drafted out the blood-
cu.tdhng notice. After much seratching-
out substitution it read thus:

“BEWARE! The hour has come! A
lmrnb}e end awaits my victim to-night !
person in this reat buildi ni
c]oss hls ga- before mi %ot'
strike swift_and certain| let
ONE to whom this wa.rnma is addressed
ﬁ:ke heed ! “G M2

Blake read it aloud,

the .
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*Bounds
marked Herries,
“Yaas, wM:hnh but wonkhﬂ it be

awfully v:llmnmn * re

bettah to mention Tom ’s name
in it, deah boys 1 asked D’Ar]czy.
“No fem-i eaid Blake. * Everybody

wunld know it was a jape then. As it
is, all the chaps will be wondering whe-
O Rt “Wetla it out '
ig rite it oul perly,
and we'll sneak out and shove mn the
gate] * gaid Herries. “We must
pretsnd to know nothing about it.”

Blake rewrote the notice in ink on a
Eluin serap of notepaper. When it was

one, it certainly seemed genuine, for
Blake dlagwss.d his own_bandwriting
completely, wrote in_the same
scrawly hand as the two original notices.

“Well, that'll do,” he said, regarding
it critically. “But we mustn’t forget
that this is only a jape. The real
mystery still requires unra.vel!mg.[
it's u%bo us to get At the truth. heur
that Kerr is engaged on the case, as
they say in detective stories. Well,
School House is Cock House, and we
mustn’t let Kerr find out the secret be-
fore we do. re's the honour of the
House to think of.”

“Yaas, wathah,” said D'Arcy. “Thera
is no need to wowwy, howevah. I have
made up my min 'to devote all my,
sparo time to fewwstin’ out the twuth.”

“Good old Gus !” chuckled Blake. “I
can see you. doing ‘the ‘fewwetin'”*
bizney successfully—! dnn’t think 1

“Weally, B]ﬂm I ami just the chap
for the job,” protested A ur Augustus.
“It only wequiahs tact nnd judgment,
and a little detective skill.”

“That’s all, Gussy; but as you don’t
possess a mite of e.:ther iyuu had better

stand down,” said ake genially.
“Yowre ell right in your place, you
know, but once you get out o it, there’s
no telimg what ructions you'll cause.
Your place is to remain an ornament to
the School House—kind of fashion-pla
as. it were, for the chaps to loock at an
admire.”

D’'Arcy glared at Blake through his
‘monaocle.

“I pwotest against this !zow'mb!y
personal chawactewisation 1” he
claimed wurmlf “1 uttahly dechne to
be ‘ashion-plate !l I pwide
‘myself—"

“Qh, dry up, Gussy, for goodness™
sake 1"

“Yes,

pI?

“Good I"

And Blake, Herries, and Digl
trooped out of the study, leaving !.ho
lofty Arthur Augustus glaring wrath-
fully at the open doorway.

“Bai Jove!” he.murmured. *The
wude boundahs I

He hesitated for a mement, then fol-
lowed his chums out of the study, and
caught up with them in the quad, which
was dark and deserted.

“Blake, you wottah 1”

“Sh’sh I” whispered Blake warnin 1y.
“PDo you wmt to give the whole gi
game away1”- :

“Bai Jove 1”

Arthur Augustus realised The nages-
sity for silence. As it happened, the
quad was absolutely bare, and not a
soul saw the Fuurth Fannars fixing up
the piece of e gates were not
locked yet, a! heu.gh they would be very
shortly, and Blake was anxious lest tha
paper should be unnoticed.

ut in ten minntes' time, whlle— the
chums of Study No. 6 were hlkmﬁm
the gntrlnwh , Crooke of 11
rushed in..

“1 say!” lm e]u\alnbed.

let's go and stick - this notice

“There's




EVERY WEDNESDAY

another giddy notice_on the gatepost!
Have you chaps seen it?”

“Another notice!” exclaimed Blake

‘I'lYou re klddmg, said Digby doubt-

u
- l""I'l'i:n not1” exclaimed Crooke, in ex-
citement. “Go and look for yourselves,
if you don’t believe me !”

Blake & Co. rushed out, and in a short
time a whole crowd of juniors were col-
lected about the gates, most of them
looking rather exoited. - The vlm'dlng
of ‘the notice was certainly rather
startling.

The paper was taken down and
assed from hand to hand. At last Tom
ferry got hold of it. Blake looked

over his shoulder,
What on earth can it mean?” asked
Blake wonderingly.

““Blessed if I know !” said Tom Merry.
“Somehow, this doesn’t seem like the
other notices| Can you see any differ-
ence, Blake?- The paper doesn’t seem
‘the same, and I “nu{]n t swear that this
is written by the same hand.

Blake scoffed.

“Rats!” he said promptly. “What on
earth makes you think that, Tom
Merry ? Why, anybmiy can see that it's
genuine !

Blake’s tuna was positive, and Tom
Merry gave him a quick look. Then the
captain of the Shell transferred his gaze
to the paper again. It struck him as
being very peculiar that the notice
shmﬁd have been nailed up during the
evening, for both the others had been
found in the morning. And there was
something about the handwriting which
was just a trifle familiar. Tom Merry
held up-the paper to the light above the

fgaiewsy Then his éyes gleamed a
ittle, and he passed the notice on to
anners.

“ Better not l;nkc any notice of it,” he
said carelessly. “I expee!: it’s some fat-
ht—aded jape or other.”

* said Blake.
suund ike a jape, anyhow.
Better take the thing to Mr. Rail-

” guggested Bernard Glyn,
“Wathah not, deah boy,” said D’Arcy

uickly.

"Why not?” asked Tom Merry.

“Because Railton wont understand,
for one thing,” put in Blake qumkly,
before Arthur Augustus ecould reply.
“He'd have prefects shoved into the
dormitories, or something like that.
lIaf :hu chap comes, we can deal with

“¥aas, wathah [” )

“ And he’ li{gat it hot, too—jolly hot!”
said Tom Merry grimly, but with a
twinkle m his_eye.

And when the juniors had dispersed,
and Blake & Co. were once more in their
smdy, Herrleu looked rather uneasy.

“I say,” he 'said. “I'm not so sure
about this j panning out successfully,
after all. those Shell bounders have
jumped to it, they'll give us a jolly
warm time w'}:en we appear.

“Rats!” said Blake prnmpt]y.
“When I'm dressed up they won't know
me from Bill Sikes. ]bﬂ be great fun

I doesn’t

ton,

watching the chaps dive under the bed-

olothes. My hat, I'll give ‘em a
- fright 1”

“If ou want to give 'em a really

fright,” said Dig,
nol: rfrm up at - all.”
“You h ead{”
Blakg x Co:  settled: fg\:!n tohth
prep, feeli qnlte satisfied with the
n{ho jape. Could
: Eeen -in the: Bhell passage at that
_ moment, they would not have been so
- cheerful.

' jottings on it.

“you'd better -

they have’

I . THAT BEAT HIM1 l

Magician (boastfully) : ** I’ll pay

one pound to anyone who can tell
me something | can’ do!?*

Voice !rom Audience : *' Get your
hair cut!

as bee
L. White, Hutharwu-ad Hmpu-l,
Ascot, Berks.

In Tom Merry’s study the Terrible
Three were chuckling.

“If's almpiy a jape of those Fourth
Form kids,” said Tom Merry, with a
grin. _“I suspected it all along, but
then I got positive evidence on the
subject.”

Tom Merry handed the well-thumbed
notice to his chums,

“Hold it up to the lnght " he said.

Manners and Lowther did so, and the
former uttered an exclamation.

b f.h|s 15 a piece of your note-
paper, ? he said, in surprise.

"Exact]y |" chmklsd the captain of
the Shell. “I tted the watermark
almost at once. Now, it's a bit too im-
pwbabla to think that this myitermua

G. M. uses the same kind of paper as
I du This morning I gave Blake a
double sheet of my notepaper, with some
at more need I say

“Nothing, learned eounse!, said
Monty Lowther. “The evidence is com-
plete. - We have proved posmvni and
assuredly that the notice is & bogus
one, and that it emanated from the
portals of the famous apartment known
at Study No. 6. The object of this notice
is obviously a dark and terrible jape.
What shall the punishment be?”

“Death |” said Manners solemnly.

“TFhat’s it,” went on Lowther. “We'll
collar Blake & Co. at their own game,
and hu.va them publicly slaughtered.
Now,
with molten ead or iuollmg oil in it.”

Tom Merry chuckled.

“Well, wo'll be prepared for them,
anyhow,” he said. “I don’t Ay we gl

1l them in oil, but we'll give "em a
hot.time! Fancy those kids thinking
that they could diddle us!” -

“Preposterous idea!” scoffed Monty
Lowther. * After llghfs-out, 1 expect
Blake and the others will put in an
appearance, with the sweet mhmtum of
frightening our giddy lives out.”

It would .be too bad altogether to
d:snpgoint them,” said Manners con-
cernedly:: - “So we'll put our heads to-
gether and ‘preépare & counter jape.

'hen. we’ll go. round md give the tip
to all-the ofher chaps

And the Ternbla Threa sat. down
round -the fire to think out & counter
jape.

uﬁgm -something imgaru:lg, .

" Merry.

CHAPTER 6.

Not According to Programme,

L1 was quiet in the Fourth Form
dormitory.
Kildua had ]u.at left, after
the hﬁ ts out, bidding
tha uniors “ Good-night

e silence lasted d1:u-emse]_'y' until -
ledare s footsteps had d away down
the corridor, then Jack Blake sat up in

burnin,

8

"A]l gerene I’ he murmuh;d aofﬂyu
“You chaps ready 2

“Vaas, wathah

Blake & Co. slipped out of bed, and
quietly ‘pulled -some things on. The
other juniors looked on interestedly, for
many of them did not know of tl e in-
tended jape.

“What's the idea ?” asked Levison.

“Go and eat coke!” answered Digby
bluntly. “You're not in this, Levison,
so youwd better go to sleep1”

“It’s too cold to get up, anyhow,” said
Leusun, with a sniff. “I'm blessed i
I'd turn out just to play a silly kid’s
a]

< Whai:'s the wheeze, any'ow ¥ asked
Harry Hammond, the ey school-
boy. “What gime are you chaps goin’
to piay :

“It’s a wippin' jape agunst the Shell,
deah boy,” nnswered D’Arcy, who was
Hammond's “I twied to tell
f)ou before. wppl.b. but nguwuo and

ane were neah by, so I could not.”

“I_ thought you seemed sort o
worried,” said Hammond. * We!l, they
ain’t in here .now, so let's ’ave the

pnrtlc ars.”

“Wight- }m, deuh lmy 1” said D’Aroy.

And while he finished his dr-s!mg ha
brmﬂy nnﬂmed the scheme.”

Bxke s gomg into ﬁha Bhell dormi-
tory,” he concluded; “but we shall be
]ust inside the door to watch the fun
and to lend a hand if necessawy.”

“You won't be very safe if the Shell
chaps tumble to the bloomin’ wheeze,
said Hammond. “Best let me an’ one
or iwo others come along vmhnvnu,

“Good 1dsa " said Lumley-Lumley.
«3 go. too.”

“8 an’ " it's meself thn’ll be
anotherl" said Reilly.

“That'll be seven® said Blake,
“Can't let any more come, or we shall
give the giddy show lway!

So several of the juniors who would
like to have gone were ‘denied the
privilege.

While Blake was struggling into a
large black cloak in the Fourth Form
dormitory, the Skell dormitory pre-
sented quite an active nplwaranoe The
Terrible Three were bu making pre-
parations for Blake & Co.’s visit.

Bernard Glyn stood elose against the
door, Iut;enmg for the first sound of the
expected japers. The whole Shell knew
of the facts, and everyone was awake.
They intended giving Blake & Co. a
considerable surprise when they arrived,
just to show them that it was like their
check to jape the Shell.

“Look out!” whispered Glyn sud-
denly. “I can hear somebody out in
the ﬁusngc.

y hat I

“Jump into bed—quick |” hissed Tom
"G]:n you stand behind that
curtain against the door, and, when they
are all in, slip forward and lock it. We
don’t want the bounders to escape |”

“Right-ho 1” murmured "the Lan-
cashire lad.

He slip; behind_the curtain, and
the dnrmgg_y was all still and quiet.
For a-whole:mintte nothing océurred,
and the junijors began to think “that
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Bernard Glyn had been mistaken. Then -tussle was in progress in the middle of

a slight sound came from the door, and
everyone held their breath.

Blake & Co. crept into the Shell
dormitory ag silently as shadows, until
mmebody happened to tread: -on

s toe.

"Bm Jave " he gasped audibly.

“Shut up, you frabjous chump!”
hxﬂed Blake, making more row than

D’'Arcy. “You'll give the whole giddy
show away |

“1 uttahly deehne to be called a
irab_'.om uhum{p

s him, for goodness’ sake!” whis-
pemd lake.

The Shell fellows lay in their beds,
grmmng.mio the darkness, for they had
heard everything quite distinctly. The
dormitory door was closed, but not
latched, and Hammond and Lumley-
Lumley siood close against it.

Blake suddenly strode forward into
the centre of the dormitory with a heavy,
solid tread. Then he paused so that
his dim form would be seen by some of
the  juniors, outlined ainst  the
windows. He heard several beds creak,
and i.hen. a quavering voice broke the
sil

"whu—whns that 1 -

The voice belonged to Monty Eowther,
aad sounded full of terror..

Blake grinned in the darkness.

“I have come here to kill the
treacherous wretch whom I have sworn
to—to kill1” he Ml in a solemn,
villainous veice. t him stand
forth—— Oh, my only Aunt Marial”

B]nke staggered back a pace and
5 For, without any warning, a
ozen eiectrw torches had flashed out
from a dozen beds, and Blake blinked
dazedly at the dazzling lights. He was
standing in a bnll)antly illuminated
spot, and his “disguise ™ looked ex-
tremely quaint in the glare.

“Ha,.ha, ha !’

A low murmur of laughter came from

the-'Shell fellows.

“Look
chuckled 'I‘m

avenger !

2, mean forth i

a, he,
Bltke stared round in alarm. He
wore a large cloak and a wide-brimmed
hat, and eagried a b old pistol,
which had given up wori: years ago,
and which was useless except as an
ornament. In the darkness, Blake
made an imposing, awesome figure—
but in the fuu light he EooLed quite
funny.
e P.escue 17 he
“Too - _late |
“Rescue is nab mMin your reach. You
are our prisoner, and we are about to
sla bter.youl
ats|” shouted Arthur Augustus
D'Arcy excitedly. “Wally wound, you
chuﬁn—wslly wound! Study No. 6 for

The Fourth Formers made a dash for
their leader, but Blake waved them

ack,

“We shall be beaten in a tick if we
stay here!” he umd quiekly. “Let’s
clear out while we've got the ‘chance 1*

The lights suddenly left Blake, and
all fooused t! lves upon the " door.
Bernard Glyn was revealed, turning the
key in the lock. He held it up and

i.n, my beauties!” ha

yelled enddenly.

“8o_ the vu]!y wound business isn't
ny .good,* grinned Monty Lowther.
‘(1)1"“:?' P il iy e it b
alf the Shell sprai rom their 8,
and in less than ﬁwmnﬁ a terrific
Tue Gex Lsrany.—No. 1,512,

the dormitory.

Then sudden s loud knocking
sounded on the door.

Sllenoe fell instantly..

“Open this door!” ordered a voice
sharply.

“Oh crumbs I” ‘muttered Tom Merry.
“Kildare 1”

“Open this door, you young rascals I
repeated Kildare sternly.
meaning of all ﬂm uproar? How dare
you_lock the door !~

“My hat!” gasped Blake. "We're
fauly cau ht !

“Copped proper !” said Hammond.

2. Shp under the beds, you asses!”
whispered Tom Merry. “We'll dodge
back between the sheets, and Kildare
\\nnt know you re in here at all l"

“Good egg 1”
‘the asked

“How
Bernard
“You unoe]: it when the lights are
all out,” said Tom quickly. *Your bed
is the nearest, ‘and -Kildare will think
the door’s been unlocked all the time !
; “lPerhsps ” muttered Manners douht-
ully.
“You cheeky young rascals!” ex-
olaimed Kildare angrily. “How much
longer nre you going to keep me

\\'a:tm
%he]l fellows dodged back to bed,

ut door 2

‘The
and the Fourth Formpu :hpIPed qmcklg
underneath  the
silently inserted the key into the lock
and turned it. A second later he was
in

Ki!dare, outside, was becoming quite
angry.-

He grasped the handle .md Eumed it.

“Will you open— My h

The door suddenly opaned and he
sprawled into the dormitory on his
hands and knees. He had thought the
door was locked, and. was taken quite
by surprise.

A suspicious sound of chuckling
sounded from several of the beds, and

Kildare sprang to his feet. He was
unhurt, but hn.ni]g-m:y had suffered. It
was hardly e thing for the captain of
St. Jim’s to sprnwl headlong in the
Shell durmltm‘y, to the amusement if
the fellows.
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Just ﬁ:y:n: 2 jape on the Shell wottahs, _

Kﬂdlre smiled.

“You young rascal!” he exclaimed.
“That’s not good enough for me. You're
ll:)o,t the only Fourth Former in this room,

Wea]l;-, Kildare, . I am—— I~—I
mea:
l’iﬂdara looked under Tom Merry’s

“Come out of that, Blake!” he
ordered. “And all the rest of you had
better come out, too! If you don’t show
yourselves Jmmedmlcly I will give you
all five hundred lines.”

“What is the be

The Fourth Form japers appeared
with surprising alacrity, § stood
meekly before the prefect.

“It's all nghf.. Kildare, old chap,”
sa;{d Bzake We were only playing a
joke—"

“TFhat's enough, B]nke I” interrupted
Kildare sharply. “You should wait
until daylight to play our jokes. This
is d. ni'ne w]:s;hyucxlada ould be in hﬁd
and asleep. Ly Jntyouopente
door when I knocked ?”

“'We—-we thought you might not find

s,” said Blake meek {

“Well, I have iuund you—and you
will all teke a hundred lines!” ‘said
Kildare. “Now go back to bed—sharp 1
And g:rlz;t let me hear another sound

“nght-hm Kildare I’ i

And the would-be japers trooped out.

Tom Merry & Co. looked after them
mth joyful grins.

1at’s what you call a proper finish
to a fizzled-out jape,” rcmnrksd Monty

Lowther. “You've treated 'em in the
right way, Kildare, old man; they
deserve sll they got 1”

‘And you'll deserve all you get |” said
Kzldam imly. Every boy in this
room will take a hundred lines!” .

“Q my hat it muttemd Monty
Lowther hicnkly.
“But I say, Kildare, that’s not f.m-l"
protested Tom Merry. “A lot
chaps were lying in bed all the hma—-
Crooke, Skimpole, and a lot of others !”
And Tom Merry mentioned the names
of the boys who had taken no part in
the tussle. Kildare listened, and then

“You young sweeps!” he exclaimed nodded.
warmly, “What was the meaning of the kAu right,” he Jlld Ellﬂl'll{ “TN
uproar in this dormitory a minute ago?” take your word, Merry. those
Silence. boys who were concerned in - dis-
turbance will write the im ition., Now

Kildare stepped across to the electric
light switch and turned it on. Then
in the bright light he turned to the beds
again. An something  suddenly

attracted his attention at the foot of left.

Skimpole’s bed.

It was a foot!

Kildare smiled gr:m]y, and strode
forward. Next moment he dragged
foreibly at the foot, and there was a
sudden howl:

“Ow ! Bai Jove, who has collahed my
foﬂtl Wal(legae me, you uttah wottah I

“Bai Jovo, I had no idea it was you,
Kildare I Anhm‘ Augustus, sit-
ting up and linking. “Piway forgive
me for callin’ you an uttah wottah!”

Kildare forced back a smile.

“What are you dum in this dormi-
tor, 'Y D’Arcy ? he

“I—I— Weally, Klldare, I am all
in a fluttah I’ gasped Arthur Augus:us.
groimg for his monocle. “It's all
wsg t, dcah hoy—’l.!wraa no need to get

b Answer m,

question, D'Arcy!” said
Kildare sharply.

“What are you doing
in this dormitory?”

“It’s all ‘wight!” said Arthar
Augustus, rising to his feet. “I—I was

go to s]eep, and let me
of you
Kildare switched off the light and

ear no more

“Well, this is a bit of all right!”
rumbled Manners. “CGot to write &
undred giddy lines, just because those
Fourth Form rotters try to jape usl?
“Rotten 1” said Monty Lowther.

“ Awful 1” growled Bennrd Glyn.
Tum Merry laughed
“Oh, go to sleep!” " he said li htly.
“Blake & Co. are properly diddled,
so that’s something to be thankful for |?
And the fellows snuggled down and _
were very soon sound asleep—with the =
exception of Tom Merry. Somehow the
disturbance had unsettled him, and-
although he closed his eyes, sleep would
not come.

CHAPTER 6. .

An Alarm in the Night !

OM MERRY sat up in bed.

Over half an hour had
since Klldara had deplrte and
. Tom Mer: dozed off.
But he was far l?mm lﬁ‘oep. and had
been aroused instantly when a ‘loud

3
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creak had sounded from a loose board
out_in the corridor.

“Well, I'm blessed,” murmured Tom
Merry, rubbing his eyes. “There’s
somel m:ly out in the passage! It must
be those Fourth Form' asses come back
again |

‘He listened intently, and thought ho
heard the sound of a cautious footlbep
proceeding down the corridor. But there
was no sound of whispering.

“There's someone there, as sure as
fate,” murmured the captain of the
Shell.  “Yet I can’t hear voices. My

M
hat, it might not be Blake & Co, at all I*

Tom felt startled for a moment. The
hour was late, and tlae whole House was
asleep. except, per l&‘a, one or two of
the masters. 'om Merry knew
that none of t:he mutera would ereep
.down the corridor in such a stealthy,
silent manner.

My only aunt!” muttered Tom
Morry “It seems jolly suspicious, I
must say.”

He sl-pped out of bed and bent over
Monty Lowther. He shook his chum’s
shoulder gently, and Lowther sat up

with a growl.
“G 1 *Tain’t rising belL you ass,”
he grumbled.

““Wake up, Monty!”

_#0Oh, it’s you, ’.l‘ormf ‘What the dickens
do you mean by rousing me at this un-
enthiy hour?"

“I just heard stealthy footsteps out
in the corridar I” said Tom guickly.

“My hat 1” ejaculated Monty Lowther,
now fully awake: “It must be Blake &

Co. ?

“I don't think so,” interrupted Tom
Merry quickly. “It_sounded awfully
mysterums, Monty. It might be a—a
burglar "

“Great Scott!”

Lowther hopped out of bed and com-
menced slipping some clothes on. And
while he was thus engaged, Tom Merry
awoke Manners, who didn’t seem at ail
pleased. But -he followed his chums’
example, and got dressed.

“A lot of rot, I call 1H” he grow!ed
% You must have dreamed it, Tommy."

“Y tell you I heard footstepa. Fou
assl’

“Imagination I”
“] heard the boards creaking!”
“ Fancy 1”

“Look here,” said Tom Mlerry
warmly, “if you don’t want to come,
you can get back to bed again! I believe
there's somebody pmwhng about the
House, ‘although whethdr it’s a_burglar
or not, I can’t say. It n:uxht be Cutts
or Levuon Ariyhow, I'm to see.”

“All right, then, ! uzd anners.

And the Terrible Three crept silently
to the , and emerged into the
For a few ts they stood
istening. But all was quiet. They
carried electric torches, Tom Merry
his light up and down the
passage, but nothing was revealed.
“Must havé been your fancy, after
a]l * said Manners.

“Rats! The chap’s gone downstairs
or in some other corridor,” whispered
Tom Merry. “Anyhow, I'm going to
¥ bavs a Jnliy good loo!; before I go back

there

Hm chums said noﬂnug, but tlmy both
thought that Tom had either been
dreaming, or that he had urmgmed the

sounds. But they would not leave him
to make the search himself.

passed down the Fourth Form
corr;dnr. but here a gam all was guiet.

& 1 just see if they’'re in bed,”
. murmured Tom

&nd heopened t.h:rgour of the Fourth

Form dormitory and flashed his light
along the rows of beds. Then he
swi
the door.

“They're all t}uara,” he whispered.

::‘]'fw:sun as well?”

“Then that. proves u were mis-
taken,” said Lowther. “Even if Cutts
was out of bed, he wouldnr, pass the
8hell dormitory to get out.”

“That doesn't prove that I heard
nothing,” replied the Shell captain.  “It
merslv proves that it couldn’t have been
utts,”

“Look here, Tommy, think it out
properly,” said Manners. “Are you
absolutely sure you heard something?”

“ Absolutely  positive!” said  Tom
Merry carnestly. “I didn’t dream it,
or faney it. Somebody crept past the
Bhell dormitory; and he was obviously
doing his best to make his footsteps
silent.”

Manners and Lowther shivered a little,
for the passage was cold, and it was not
exactly & pleasant undertaking to be
searching through the silent School
House for an un , unseen prowler.

“Well, it's jolly quenr. that's all I
say I remarked Manners.

It's awfully queer,” Tom
Merry. s go downstairs and see
if there’s any sign of any! there.

The Terrible Three crept forward

-silently, and were very soon descending

the stairs like shadows. It was a creepy
business altogether, for the darkness
was thick everywhere, and the windows
dimly showed ‘the mght sky without.

Suddenly Tom Merry paused and
caught his breath in. His chums came
to a stop at the same moment, for they,
too, had seen something.

In the Hall below the dim outline of a
window could be seen, and something °
black had suddenly passed before it.

The three juniors stood rooted to. the
stairs.

“Great Scott!”?
cautiously.

breathed Manners

ed it out again and gently closed -

9

“What was it?” asked Lowther
through his teeth.

“I don’t know,” replied Tom Merry
steadily ; ““but we’ll soon see. Flash your
lights on—now 17

tantly the three shafts of electrie
light shot down into the Hali

Then the Terrible Three ul:bered s

sxmu!ta.nemu
“%wluwl em
ln ﬂm re&eeeed light niy the i\mpa the

faces of the three Shell fellows were pale
and drawn. They felt startled.

“My hat!* muttered Mnnty Lowther.
‘There s nothing there !’

But Tom Merry uttered a short ex-
clamation of satisfaction.

“Come on [ he said qmckly. “There
must be someone, and we've got him,
whoever he is!”

“What do you mean?? panted
Manners, “There’s nobody there !”

“Didn’t you see?”

“See whati”

“The door of the Common-room close

to,” said Tom Merry, in a low voice.
“The cha must have heard us on the
stairs, ani fore we could switch on

our lights he dodged into the Common-
room. But he wasn’t shppy enough. 1
just saw the door close.”

h !” murmured Manners,

“Thank goodness {"” breathed Lowther.
“We—we'll go down_and rout him out
and see who he is. I reckon the three
of us will be equal to the job.”

“Rather !

They descended the remaining stairs
and crossed to the Common-room door
with quick strides, 'They knew that
the intruder could not have made his
escape, for the windows of the Com-
mon-room were high up, and there bad
not been sufficient time for any man,
no matter how active, to chmb up and
open the window.

the ﬂoor. The

Tom Merry opened
three lights glemed into the room.
For a second the Terrible Three
caught a glimpse of a strange figure.
It was a man dressed in with a
mask over his face, Through two htﬂe
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holes his eyes ‘gleamed ﬁerc'ely in the Tom Marry managed to
brilliant lights. -~ free, for: at’ the.moment
Then, almost befare the juniors had. stood ‘quiet, breathing hm;rscly
recovered their breath- after the first Merry, pressed the switch of his electric
surprise; - the weird stranger rushed tarch, am:l the light gleamed a!ung the

t ome arm_

forward,

“Look ‘out!” yelled Tom ’\Imry It shoua& Mr. . Railton il:aud

loudly. there, attired - in , dressing-gown  an
“Co]la.r the rotter I gasped Manners. slip) and obviously . very much.

ers,
The stranger rushed at the blocked per{, rbed.
doorway. like a chnix;lg bull. | The  Then a startlmg thing happened. .
Terrible Three stood their ground man-" As the light flashed upon Mr. Rail-
fuily, but the attack was too ﬁsrce for toh the prisomer uttered a roar of
them. « fury which sounded almost demoniacal.
A fist canght Monty Lowlher in- the He, commenced struggling with amaz-
chest, and he staggered back and rolled m% strength, and Tom Merry was
over with a roar. At the same time obliged to_drop the torch. But, with
Tom ~Merry fung himsclf the a wild cry, thé man succeeded in get-
intruder. -+ ting free. -Then he simply flung h\m—
The _man gave a snarl,. and Tom* self at Mr. Railton.”
Merry waé pushed out of the way as.  -The Housemaster was taken u'zte.rily
though' h# had been a [eather.. by surprise. -He had been .in’the act
“ Gireat. Scott "’ gasped. anners. . .
The &trange figure passed him before struggle, and the man cras]
he coild “do anything, . and .the next with tremendous forge; -
semnd the man was darting up’the, Like a  ninepin Mr; Raal!im wu
stairs bowled over on to the passage “floo:
“A:'tex him ! roared Lowther. * TPhen; with a low &narl; hornbiy brah]
The juniors raced up ‘the ‘stdirs,” yell-~ in: its - ferocity; -the" strange man leapt
ing loudly "and causing a’ cun,snlerahle vpon, the prostrate_ master.
commotion. Th envem‘l)l: shouted ledare
“Tliere; he 1 panted Manners: - 4 man. must be mad
They eould just see the “fagitive_rush-. - He and _the, Terrible: Thme grasped
ing along the corridor. They were not the intruder by his arms, legs, and
far behind, and they heard, sather than head. and between the four, of them
saw, & heavy collision as the man they managed Mdl‘ﬂg him away. Mr.
bumped imto somebody. Then Kildare's Railton scrambled to his fedt.
voice. made itself. heard. “You've not got me—by thunder,
“Hold. him, Kildare!” bellowed Tom you've not got mof exclaimed " the

« He' man, in a harsh veice. .
g‘i:ijhf;‘r“cauy' He’s a burglar! With an almost superhuman effort he

They raced up at top speed, but when wrenched himself away from the grasp

of his captors.
they arrived at the spot they found Then, with one bound, he was at the

at .

antu hnm

the prefect pwkmg himself -up from perest window. Without pausing ‘a . especially to harm you.”
the fioor. a - 1 second he hurled himself forward.’ Mr. Railton loughed grimly. . *
H‘;’ 3“ °“"‘,,{V§ o St”l';’ * There was a splintering orash, fol-  “Nonsense, Kildare I” he ‘said. "l
E:’T‘,",E are. o on earth is }nwed byha dul}1 thud, and a scuffie of do ‘;mt lm?iwr a aol.fl who owend;n;
o eet on the pathway. grudge, and certainly not a grudge
“A - rotten burglnr 1 shouted “rPhen all was still. this ~ deseription! ~Wh; i the man
Manners, 1d Com I“ on he He d Thé man had thrown himself com- seemed qmte capable of killing me!”
Bu‘chl are led the way. g eh pletely ' through the window, wrecking  “It's a mystery,” said Tom Merry.
scended _the stairs four at a time, with frumework and glass in the mad action. *Thank goo ness we were here to pro-..
the juniors tumbling after him, and in 3 tect_you, sir I”
:l?:lruiquut lss;.g*;s E:éﬂ 0;?;325 - 1?%. it was indeed fn'r_ﬁins,te,_
Merry,”. said Mr. Railton . feelingly.”
by a d‘”’ The passage was CHAPTER 7. “But 1t was no less fortunate that you
dimly hgbted by two windows, and it Kerr Makes Inquirl d to hear nim. He might have

of  hastening forward to aaslst in" the'

fully. -
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“¥ don’t know sir. "I heard an up-
roar; and came, out of my room - just
in time to be knocked. down by the
!h‘angar,” answered . Kx[daz-e “'I‘hese

juniors yere chasing him.”
Mr :ltun turned to the Terrible
"'I'ell me all you know boya " he
smd cm'mnaly. :
“We &on t know much more than _you
do, sir,” said Tom Merry. * rd

somehudy pass the Shell dorm:tory,“m

I woke Manneérs and Lowth

went out to meke. investigati

searchin, {or ten mlnutcs

found Liaﬁ chap. He

entrance . hall, nnd he dddg’b g
mmon-room.

“And did’ ynu attenapt . to capture
him 7 4 ;

* Rather, sir!l "a’ ot
strength of a guldy honl ﬂ'é knoclmd
us flying, and darted upstairs. We
followed, yelling out, and Kildare
came out just as the chap was about

to descend the. back stairs. We pounced
on him in “this’ passage and you know
the rest, sir.

Mr, Rnl]ton nodded

“Yes, yes,” he said thoughtfully,
staring into the night. “It is utterly
useless searching for him, for he must
have got clear away by this h.ma. Bur-,
g!a wns lns object, I !uppm.-

= Cou!dn’ﬁ be anything else, sttt
Kildare stroked his chm i.hought—

“What puzzles me

iz tha wuy " .

which the chap flew at you, sir,” he.

said. “The very instant. Tom Merry
flashed his light upon you, the man
tore himself away from us. One might
think that he had come to the school

was . impossible to see more than the

indistinct shape of the intruder.
“You'd better give in guietly!” e

claimed Kildare, mm a grim voice.
The man did not utter a word, but.

“Great Scott I -

“He’s smashed
dow t6 smithereens!”

Railton ste}}(ped briskly to the

@ HE'S gone I’

Mr.

with & fierce mutter of fury, he fuPg window,  and out into the
himself forward. ~The next second he pight But all was silent—the man
was fighting with mad ferocity. The .3 tanished as though he had been
Terrible - Three clung to him like " hadow.

limpets, and Kildare all his work = «Good  heavens 1 e]aculmd the
cut out to escape the madly simed froygemaster. “This is.a most extra-

blows. Fairl man
But between the four of them théy z;dg;:ﬂ n]:?;r muﬁ"mm,ﬁfﬁ?gﬁ

at_last succeeded in holding the man. through this I&EM glags  without
bay. g himself injur
Kl]dare luukbd at t.he smashed frame-

work.
“I don’t know, sir,” he $a .

at
M Gnt you, you rotter ! gasped Tom
Merry triumphantly.
“Rip that mask off his head, K:l—
dare, and let's have a squint at his chzg threw himself khruugln the E‘Inu
fpanteci Monty Lowther. such terrific force that
" But before Kildare could raise his wasn’t time for him to be cut. And,
band to perform the operation another "bhesides, his face was pro!m:ted a little

form appeared. by the mask.”
Th&n r. Railton’s voice sounded -in “Maski“ repeated Mr. Railton.
the passage, stern and angry. Y idn’t you see it 1
“What is the meaning of this dis- “Noj it was too dark to ‘see. any-
raceful uproar?” demanded - the bhm disti
Tousemaster “ sharply.  *Boys, am ell, the fellow wore 2 hlach muk
" amized| How dare yo ' that. he could not be reoognued

s o
“It’s all nght sir 1" panted Klldare. smd Kildare, =
“ We—-" “Dear me!” Tt is mast exh'aordm-

“Kildare 1 e;xeulated Mr. Rdilton.” ary!”" said Mr. Railten. § was
“Upon my soul—-" the man, end what wés "he- doing
Tee GEM LiBrakRy~—~No. 1;512. - here 1*

the win--

‘quad to have a breath of

ranmcked the place,
away.”

“Well, we only .did a little, sir,”
said Manners. “It's retten that the
beast escaped! -But we weren’t pre-
pared for such terrific strength.”

“Tt's very late,” said the School -
House master, “and you boys bught be
be in bed. Run up, and get between
the sheets without loss of time. You
are quite all “right, 1 inppmMo
injuries?”

“No, sir.”

“Only a bruise or two, sir.”

“That’s all right, then!
gol'r

“Good-night, sir!” .

The Terrible Three hurried up :lla
stairs to the Shell dormitory; talking
excitedly about the night's' amazing
happening. They found several junicrs
awake, roused by the noise” o'f the*
chase.

But Tom Merry and his Ghl.l.mi only
gave a very brief ‘account of the nE‘m.r
Full details would have to ‘wait
the morning. -

And when the morning canie’ the éx-
citemient was considerable, The Ter:
rible Three found" themselves: beuiaged
with questioners'as they were dressing. -

Then, when they descenfded” to' the -
ait “before
bmakfaat, crowds of New H-aas felows

and got clear

‘Off you
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Bernard Glyn ;m_
the message.

asked for details, for news o£ the aﬁau‘

had slready crossed th ‘3 i
The Terrible Theee h nirends told
fnll gotails to al the members of the
Bhell s0 now there were plefity of
YeMows willing to relate .the story
afresh to eager listeners. And there

were rlanty of listeners, seniors

'I‘nm Merry, Manners, and Lowther
were standing at the bottom of the
8chool House steps; ductzss:ng the all-
lmpurhnt sub;e&ed Wally D’Arcy

up,

his face red
wnth excnlemen
were a crowd of juniors
gathered round the Terrible Three, and
Wally humped into them forecibly. .

“Look out, you young bounder' 3
yelledRookofﬂmFrt’h “What
the dickens dn .you mean by clumping
on my foot?"”

“Sorr_v I gasped Wally.

“Wally, I am surpwised at you!” ex-
claimed Arthur  Augustus D'Arcy
frigidly, ?l at his minor through
his monoc “Have you gone off your
wockah—

“QOh, don’t you start, Gussy!” inter-
rupted Wally breathlessly. ~ “I say,
you chaps, hava you seen it yet?”

“Been what?

“The notice on the gatepost!” ex-
claimed the scamp (5 the Third
umeedly

“There's a new one up this
third 1"

miornin,
B |t Ragmives siared of Wilk
el stare 3
mpmou‘:;y All the ot'lmn hn:i s!.op?:eﬁ
too.

‘their
one up lu& mght.

chuckled Blake. “That was the third.
“Oh, that was = mmx!.dy jape I
miffed Wally. “The one up there now
is genuine, like the other two. An
it's wr:&enu!:r the chap who broke
intoMf.hu School ‘House."” 4

uttsred &
"Tmmwu-ﬁ.umo,ml

d now fairly conclusive
had brok

To
m
mnd nl!u- "'ﬂ\io is u-mns a bn thi

“How do you know?” .

“Look bere, Wa.llyl If this is a
wotten joke—"

“It's not, you fathead!” shouted
Wally. “If you don’t believe me, go
and see for yourselves!™

Everybody had been so excited that
they had not thought of looking for I
fresh mnotice on
udventure of the m ind driven tha
other matter comp! t@ly from their
heads for the time being.

There was a general rush for the
gates, and there, stuck up in the same
p]we, as usual, was the third notice
from the mysterious “G. M.” Every-
body saw at once that it was genuine,
and that it was not another “forged ”
notice like Blake's.

“What does it say?”

“Let's have a equint I'"

“ Don't shove | nd clear 1”

“Bai Jovel Who's that stampin’ on
my foot?” |

The juniors crowded round the gate-
post in an excil mass. Figging &
Co. were to the forefrent, and Figgins'
lanky form rose above all the. rest.

“My hat, this looks melodramatic!™
he exclaimed. “Just listen: ‘I have
failed once, but I shall not fail again.—
G. M. . ‘That means he's going to
make another giddy attempt to nick the
silver plate.”

“The clmp must be up the pole!”
declared Manners.

“Com; letel_',- nﬁ h:,s rockerl" agreed
Bates the Fou “Fancy giving
us warning of whlt he's going to dol”

“It's queer—jolly queer,” said Kerr
thoughtfully.

The crowd dispersed from the gate-
way, gathered in litile groups, dis-
cussing the strange happenings. It was
at the man who

en in was the writer ‘of the
notices; but that only made the affair
more mysterious still.

notiu ﬂxod to the gatepost.
® is }tvtkp;rnﬂblu G

fulli
. e

s '!'I\e tlme is B
“ Qreat

During breakfast P.-e. Crm strode

majestically into the ga baving
come in answer to a tel call
fniljm the Head. &

l‘.

Ho]mes gave tho constable all’
the he could
the mysterious visitant, and showed
him the three notices, Tom Merry
having hended over the third to Mr.
Railton. .-c. Crump assured the
Head that he would keep a very strict
watch uﬁ)ﬂn the school during the next
few nights, and gave it as his opinion
that the scoundrel was as good as
caught. For P.-c Crump had a very
excellent opinion of his own detective
skill, which \\as perhaps as well, for
nobody else

During murmng lessons the jumiors
were a little inattentive in the class-
rooms, for they were busily making
coujccturea “with regard to the curious
circumstances aurroundmg the previous
night's visitor to the School House.
Lines were distributed liberally by the
various Form-masters, but they seemed
to have no offect.

After lessons tho same subject was
continued by juniors and seniors alike,
Figgins & Co. were talking to the Ter-
rible Three, all Houso rivalry being
forgotten for the time.

Kerr did not say much, but his face
‘wore very thou ihtful expression,
When thcre was a lull in the conversa-
tion, he tapped Tom Merry on the -
arm. .

“Just & few questions,” he remarked.

“Fire away I” said Tom Merry cheer-
“Are you starhng the Sexton .
bizney, Kerr?" .

“Well, I want to make sure of my
facts before I ‘decide om apy plan _ol'
action,” answered Kerr. “Now, it's
pretty sure that the author of those
notices is the !ellow whom you nearly
collared -last night.

Tue Gem Lisrany.—No. 1,512,
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“Protty sure, be blowed!” said
Monty Lowther. “It’s absolutely
certain |

“Very well, then, it's certain,” said
Kerr. “Now, doesn’t it strike you that
he broke into the School House for
some reason other than burglary?”

“But there isn't any other reason,”
said Manners.

“Well, I think there is,)* went on
Kerr quietly, “The first notice said
that ‘G, M. had arrived, and that
someone in the school would under-
stand. ' The second notice was to the
effect that ‘G, M.” had been waitin
ten years, and that the time was near.

“The time for what was near?”
asked Manners,

“1 can’t say exactly, but it seems
to me that the chap broke into the
School House for the purpose of doing
somebody bodily harm. In fact, every-
thing points to it being a case re-
venge. ‘G. M. is at St Jim's for
the aurpose of—murder I

““(Great Scott!”

The juniors stared at Kerr aghast.

“I say, old man, that's a bit -thick,
you know,” protested Figgins.

“ Awfully thick,” said Tom Merry:

“ Whether it’s thick or not, I believe
it's the truth,” went on Kerr. “Of
course, I may be wrong—I jolly well
hope I ain—but it looks awfully sus-
picious. Anyhow, I mean to make it
my husiness to investigate the affair.”

b old Sexton Blake!”

“I'll bet you'll be a_detective when
you grow up, Kerr,” said Figgins.

err smiled.

“That’s & long way off,” he replied.

“I thought .you wanted to ask some
giddy questions?” said Monty Lowther.

“8o I do. It's about the. chap you
nearly “collared last night. Was he
strong 1”7

“‘Strong I” repeated Lowther, with a
sniff. “My dear chap, he was as weak
as a rat. It only took four of us to
hold him, and then he broke away. I
expect half a dozen chaps could man-
age him between them. Oh, no, he
wasn't strong !’

*That means to say he was as strong
as an ox;,” remarked Kerr. “Was he
a big chap?”

“Yes, a bit bulky.”

“Tall?”

“Fairly tall, about six foot.”

*“What were his eyes like?”

“Horrible !” said Lowther.

“That's s0,” said Manners. “They
were wild with fury, and seemed to
gleam like burning coals.”

“Points of diabolical light would
sound better,” remarked Monty Lowther
reflectively. “More effective, fnu ‘know.
‘ His eyes glistenied and scintillated with
diabolical illumination, as though re-
flecting vivid lightning from the very
heavens themselves!’ How's that for
literary power?” .

The juniors chuckled.

“Makes me feel bad to listen to it,”
said Tom Merry. “T wish you wouldn’t
joke on these. serious matters, Monty.

Any more questions, Kerr?”

Kerr shook his head.

““No more,” he replied.

“Of course, you've got the whole selu-
tion fo the mystery now?” asked
Lowther iq matter-of-fact tones. “It's

na

Figgins looked at Manty Lowther, and
then tapped his own head.” .

““It runs in the family,” he remarked
grevely, “Water on the brain, I
expect.” * E 5 S

onty Lowther 'stared,

. Well, I've always known you were a

‘Fue Gem Liepary.—No. 1,612,

bit dotty,” he remarked, “but I never
thought you'd own up to 1t.”

“Ha, ha, ha!”

Figgins turned red.

“You silly ass!” he exclaimed. *“I
mean you !

“ ng could you mean
tapped your own napper?’

The Terrible Three chuckled, and
Figgins & Co. departed, their lank chief
a ﬁztie discomfited at the recoiling of
his little joke upon his own head.

me when you

CHAPTER 8.
Attacked !
ERR was very thoughtful after
: dinner, It was a half-holiday,

and the New House juniors were
playing a practice match that
afternoon.
. But Kerr was not -included in the
team. He had told Figgins that he
wished to think over the mystery he had
decided to solve. And with this object
in view he sallied out, and walked down
the lane towards Rylcoml .
The day was fine, and the sun shining.
Kerr crossed the little stile and wan-
dered along the footpath through the

woods. Here all was quiet. :
“One thing seemns practically certain,”
Eerr told himself.  “The surprising

ihing is that nobody else seems to have
connected the two incidents. Yet I
wouldn’t mind betting a quid that the

gong being & detective unless you can

SOME EXCUSE!

Householder : *“ Don't you know
better than to come begging wl,|h
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A figure was approaching through the
wood, and Kerr, after one careless

lance, saw, with & start of recognition,
that the man ? mchix:ﬁ him was the
very man who filled his thoughts!

It was the man who had been.in the
quad—it was “G. M.*! ;

“Great Scott!” muttered Kerr breath-
lessly.

He looked again to make sure. Yes,
there could be no mistake. The man was
big, and. shabbjly dressed. He turned
his face towards the junior, and Kerr

had no further doubt. "For a moment he ".:

thought that he had been seen ;. but the
man turned his face away again, and
went on with his task,

He was collecting sticks. and already
he had a big armful. Kerr quietly
slipped through the bushes, and dropped
into_a ditch on the other side. Fortu-
nately it contained no water, and Kerr
lay gerfectly still, watching through the

s,

wee
The stranger wandered about for
another few minutes, adding to his load.

Then, having evidently collected suffi-
cient for his needs, he set off briskly
down the path and headed straight for
the meadows.

“My hat!” exclaimed Kerr, staring
after him. “He's making for the
Tuins [”

There could be little doubt upon that
point. Across the meadows, and at the
top of a grassy hill, stood the ruins of
the old castle. The juniors of Bt. Jim's
had had many an adventure among the
old vaults and passages, and they W
the ruins almost by heart.

Kerr left his dphca of concealment
after the man had disappeared behind a
little coppice. Kerr ran across the inter- .
vening space quickly, and scon found

your hands in your *
Tramp : * Well, lll‘l I'm in need
of a pair of braces!|” :

Half-a-crown has been awarded
to Mise M. Rose, 672, Chorley Road,
Westhoughton, nr. Bolton, Lancs.

chap we found ir the quad the other
night was the mysterious ‘G, M.” Every-
thing points to it I

Kerr walked on slowly, and finally
scated himself on a dry log of wood
against some thick bushes.

“Everything points 1o it,” he repeated
to himself. ] E:deaeriptmn of the man
in the black mask tallies exactly with
the man in the quad. His eyes were un-
usually wild-looking. He was tall and
bulky, and he possessed terrific
strength, It’s certain, too, that he's
responsible for the dramatic notices on
the gatepost. Therefore, the man in the
quad, the man who broke into the School
House, and the writer of the notices, are
one and the same person!”

Kerr's reasoning was sound, and there
was little doubt that he was correct in
his surmises. But he was still a little
uncertain regarding the reason for the
man’s strange proceedings.

Why had he written the notices? Did
he imagine that somebody in the school
understood them. and would, accord-
ingly, be alarmed at their purport?

‘Why had he broken into St. Jim’s?
Eoifid it be robberyt Kerr shook his

ead. %
“No, it’s not robbery,” he told himself
firmly. “It's my belief the man is off
his ¢ umé). and that he's deadly dan-
gerous. He was in the School House last
nighs, for the express purpose of doin%
someone harm. But whoncould it be?
Kerr could not solve that part of the
roblem, and he sat there looking before
im with thatghtful, hali-closod eyes. .
Thén su;ddmiy, he started; and his eyes
opened wide. E

co 1 t - again—which was lucky,
for. the stranger turned and .looked
round several times. But he was
evidently satisfied that he was un-
observed,

The castle stood quite by itself, and
the surrounding meadows were usually
deserted.

When the man had gone another two
hundred yards, Kerr managed to follow
without betraying his presence. And so,
in a very short time, the castle was
reached. X X

Kerr did not approach the ruins, but
crouched behind a tree, watching. And
he saw his quarry disappear among the
great ivy-cove masses of -masonry.

“(Gone down into the vaults,” thought

@rr.

But although he had tracked the man
to the castle, he had nothing whatever
to prove that he was the man who had
broken into 8t. Jim's. It was impossible
to prove conclusively who the man had

een.

But Kerr was positive that his dedue-
tion was right, and the only way to ggt
proof woulg be to catch the man in the
very act. Then the black mask could be
removed, and the stranger’s identity
proved. 3

Kerr did not wait long. It was soom
evident that the man was not coming
up from his hiding-place again, so the
junior slipped away, and returned
thoughtfully to St. Jim’s.

He had not obtained sufficient evidence .

et by a long way, for there was nothing
zrjmgml'in staying in the old ruins, buk
the afternoon had been well spent.-. . -

Kerr did not say anything to his chums
when he met them, After prep, when
all was quiet, would be the best time to-
have a chat. ¥ ¥ N

The other juniors were growing rather
tired of the subject whiclt was uppermost
in everybody’s mind, Discussion: had
almost given out, for subject was ex-
hausted. It was impossible to guéss: tha

ks
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truth, and many juniors were anxious
for nomethmx else to lmeF
ead, too, was feeling concerned.
Try as he wnulci he could not find an
explanation for the myatenous notices
and t.he wisit of the mi
Holmes and Mr, Rallr.on had a
lung ‘talk about the matter, and assured
themselves that nothing further could be
done, P.-o, Crump would remain in the
vicinity of the school during the mght,
and his very presence there would
bably keep the stranger from brea! mg
in again.
On the previous night he had made his

. entrance at a little window at the back,

which a servant had care]essiy left open,
The Head meant to make sure that all
was secure before he went to sleep
to-night.

Mr Railton took a walk down to the
-village during the evening. He started
just before supper-time, and walk
shar) Iy, for the night was cold. Dark
clouds” drifted across the sky, and the

!
“He “:J:?fn v'l]?age, and" mmplsbad

his businesa. Then he started back

St. Jim’s. He did not notice the ﬁgnm
of a big man detach itself from the
hedga as he left the lighted village

The man crept after the Housemaster
with stealthy footsteps, and the darkness
made him quite invisible, The woods
imrdere d the road on either hand,

out briskly. Sud-
or, from behi he
beard: - the - sound a

-l.i*e glmwed round, and stned into the

“Flm:y. I suppose,” he thought.

But he felt stnn;ilv uneasy as he con-
tinued his way up the gloomy lane. He
decided to test the tgung, and again
stopped abruptly.

But not a sound was to be heard.

“I'm mervous,” he murmured, with
a half laugh. “This will never do! Yet st
I am almost sure I heard something !I”

He walked on again, and once more
paused.

‘This time a footstep sounded quite
distinctly, followed by the rolling of a
loose stone.

The Housemaster set his teeth. .

I was not mistaken,” he muttered.
" Bomebody is following me. A tramp, I

expect—or erhngs the explanation is
more umge. erhaps one of the
juniors—

Before he could think further a qu:ck
ﬁtter of running steps sounded

[r. Railton raw a dum figure F;efore
him, looming up large against the back-
gmund of trees.

“Who is lhst?" asked the House-
master sharp

low, brutul laugh sounded in the
darkness.

“Who is it, I say?” exclaimed Mr.
Railton, clenching his fists.

he form came nearer.

“It is the man who has sworn to have
revenge !” hissed a voice that quivered
with tnumphm"t fury.  “It is Gerald
Munro 1

“Gerv.ld Munro 1 .

Blllmn rapelted the name in a
gu sur rise. Dimly, in the
of mind,

'lml rd the name before He gazed at the
&nn ﬁgura before him w:thga frown.
here, my man,” he said
l?.l‘ply; ‘2] do not want any nonsenss !
do not go about your business,

¥ “Ah! M:r business I exclaimed. the
anger, -in & curious tons. “That is
just 1t, you hound! My business!

¥ m to sot about it at once—before you

he remembéred having L

can escape me again: Last night you
had assistance, but vow you.are alone
and at my mercy !

Mr. Railton caught his breath in

quickly.

The ‘man before him was the fellow
who had entered the School House the
previous night. - And he had displayed
the most astonishing strength. Rylcombe
Lane was deserted Mr. Railton was,
indeed, at the stranger’s merey.

But the Housemaster clenched his fists
tighter. He was in
pesmun. and he Knew it.

do not und.ersland you,” he said
quietly. “What is the reason for all
this melodramatic rubbish? Do you
wish to rob me?”

‘I‘he olher laughed harshly.

“No,” he exclaimed, “I don’t want
moneyl Do you think I would touch
your money? Bah! It's Jou I want—
you, ou treacherous dog!”
the man thrust a hand forward
md la'ld it on Mr. Railton’s shoulder.

fingers closed tightly, and the grip
as painful. The Housemaster tried to
ablke off the grip.

“Release me, you scnundrel 1 he said,
jerking himself away, “If you touch me
again—"

But the estranger interrupted Mr.
Railton’s sentence with a snarl of fury.
At the same moment he ju tfuad forward
and lunged with his right

“Good heavens |” gasped Mr. Railten.

He dodged and just managed to
evade the blow, which, if delivered,
would have laid him flaf. Next second
the pair were grappling desperately,
and they swayed from side to side of the
gloomy road.

Mr. Railton felt at once that he was
no maich for his assailant. The man
was possessed of the strength of a lion.
His grip was like iron, and the House-
master l]?.new that he would be beaten.

F:r se‘edral 1molrlner.nts. no \xforg was
8] en, and only the gasping of the two
tre i F men could be heard. Then

ton managed to get an arm
ime and he sent home a terrific blow
into tlw other's face.
low sounded with a dull smack,
and Gersld Munro—for that was
evidently the siranger’s name—uttered a
roar of pain.

“Hang you!” he snarled. “I'll finish
you for that !

He wrencl cd himself away, stepped
back, then lunged at Mr. Railton with

a dangerous’

13’

master, the sound of heavy footsteps
made themselves heard, approaching
rapidly.

“Who's there?” shouted a gruff voice.
“Wot’s that there row?”

It was the voice of P.-o. €rump

Munro stood still, and hls “teeth
snapped together. He crouched low
down, as though waiting to spring.
From his pocket he took a short, thick
piece of weod, which he had been unable
to gei at in the struggle with Mr.

-Railton.

The cunswb!es footsteps were now
quite close.

“Could ha’ sworn I 'eard something "
muttered Crump. “Sounded like a fight,
or—— My heye! Who's that a-standin’
there?”

He had suddenly caught sight of
Munro, crouching down. And before
Crump could come nearer the stranger
acted. Like .a panther he sprang

" forward, his piece of wood upraised.

“Good heavens !

P.c. me{: jumped aside, but he was
a fraction of a second too late. The
weapon descended and crashed on the
side of his head. The comstable gave
cne ery and fell into the roadway.

With a horrible chuckle, Gerald
Munro stepped over to Mr. Railton.
He lifted the Housemaster as though he
had been a child, and slung him on his

ack.
‘Then he walked to the hedge with his

load, pushed a way throngh, and dl::g-
peared into the dim recesses of the w
CHAPTER 9.
Missing !

on the mantelpiece of his study,
and then took out his watch.
Both timepieces bore evidence
that the hour was just eleven-thirty.
“Dear me, this is most unusual I’ mur-
mured the Head, “I have never known
Mr. Railton stay out so late before. I
confess T am beginning to feel a little
uneas;
The dour opened, and Mr. Linton, the
master of the Shell, came in.
The Head looked at him mqmnngly.
But Mr. Linton shook his head
“He has not come in, sir,” he said

DFR HOLMES glanced at the clock

gravely. “Really, I am at a loss to
account for his long absence.”  :
“It is most alarming,” said Dr.

(Continued on the next page.)

all his tremendous

strength.

Thud !

His fist struck the
Housemaster's fore-
head with awfol
violence.

Mr. Railtor
uttered a gaspi
ory and stagger
back. Then he col-
lapsed into a hes|
in the roadway an
lay still.

He was knocked
senseless.

His aseailant
stood over him,
panting hard and
muttering rapidly to
mse | en &
chuckle escaped his

lips —a low
trl hant chuckle,

le to listen to.

have got

hxm 1” he murmured
exultantly. “He is

in my power l" ' i

Then, as he stood
over the insensible
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Holmes. ~I hope nothing has hap-
‘pened, Mr. Linton.”

“F do not see how anything could
have happened, sir,” said Mr. Linton.
“ Mr. Ba.gton is not a man who usually
ata;s out late.”

The Head nodded.

“Quite so, Mr. Linton !” he said. “I
do not see how he could have been de-
tained in the village, as I understand he
went down to make a purchase.”

“He told me that he would be back
in half an hour, sir,” said the Form-
master. “But that was hours ago.
What can have caused him to stay? All
the shops close before nine. Do you
think it possible that he has gone on
to the Grammar School 1*

Dr. Holmes shook his head doubt-

fulli i

t is possible, of course,” he replied,
“but I think it is extremely improb-
able. I arranged with Mr. Railton to
look into some papers immediately after
supper, and it is not like him to over-
look such matters. No, Mr. Linton,
I fear that it is something serious.”

Mr. Linton looked startled.

“Surely you do not think that an
accident has occurred 77 he said.

“Really, I do not know what to
think.”

The Head paced qu
few moments, then gla:
again,

“Twenty-five minutes to twelve!” he
exclaimed. “Dear me, it is most
extraordinary | We—we must do some-
thing, Mr. Linton.”

“But what can we do, sir?” asked the
master of the Shell.

“Please get your overcoat on, Mr.
Linton, and meet me in the quad-
rangle in a few minutes’ time. I intend
to walk down the -lane fo Rylecombe.
Perhaps we shall dlacover something to
al]a our anxiety.”

ery good, sir!”

And Mr. Linton left the study. A

few minutes later he met the Head in

and down for a
nced at the clock

the quad, and they walked to the
masters’ gate,
8t. Jim's was black and silent;

scarcely & light showed in any of the
windows. The New House inmates were
all in bed, including Mr. Ratclif. The
Head had thought of awakening Mr.
Rateliff, but relhsed that the circum-
stances harﬂly warranted such a stﬁp
For, in all probability, he thought, Mr.
Railton would turn up shortly with a
erfectly ordimry explanation for his
long al

The Hund “unlocked the small wicket
gate with his key. Then the pair
walked sharply down the lane towards

But suddenly he paused.
“Listen 1 he murmured. “I think I
hear foohrhe e

There was certu.m!y ‘the sound of foot-
steps, and they were getting nearer.
But they were uneven, and every now
and again the feet of the walker
slithered along the road, as though
their owner were st&ggsrmg drunkenly.

“Upon my soul!” murmured Lhe
Head, sghast,

“Can—can it be Mr. Railton 1 asked
Mr Linton, in an awed voice.

“Who else would be coming to_the
school 7 asked the Head. “But it is
vety curious. Does it not strike gou
that his fuotstepa sound—er—sound &
little unsteady ?”

Bafm-e Mr. Linton eould answer, the

came to a stop.

"Oh my head!” ax.clalmed s voice,

quite audxh]a', and in & tone of dull

sgony. “Strike & l:gbt, I eopped it

that time! Fl-ll' l.n square, an' no
. bloomin’ mistake

Gex I.mmar.—No. 1,512,

The Head started.

“Crump " he exclszmed.
that is Crump’s voiee I”

““14 i, indeed, sir 17 said Mr. Linton.

“Bless my soul 1 Something must
have happened to him,” said the Head
quickly.

They walked forward, and then saw
the figure of P.-c. Crump before them.

“’Allo] Who's that?” asked Crump
suaplclouslv “Mind, I'm a hofficer of
the law—" N

“It is all right, Crum, ‘{J It is I—
Dr. Holmes!” exclaime tha Head.
“Are you hurt in any way?

Crump gazed at the two masters in
relief, and gingerly laid a hand upon

his head.
“'Urt, sir?!” he _repeated. “Urt?
Why, it's a wonder I ain’t dead! If it
. hadn’t been for my helmet I should

have been knocked out for
good, an’ no mislalm 1

“Good gracious, Crump,
you_cannot be serious!”

“I am, sir!”

And Crump staggered a
little. Dr. Holmes sniffec
the atmosphere suspiciously.

“Have you—have you

een — er — drinking,
Lrump"” he asked.

P.c. Crump uttered a
groan.

“Drinkin’ %’ ke repeated.
“I wish it wam't ncthmg
worse! No, sir, it ain’t
nothin’ like that. I've 'ad
a knock on the 'ead, and
somehow I can't see
straight, an’ my head's as
dizzy as dizzy! ’Ave you
any idea of the time, sir?”

“It's nenrly ~twelve
o'clock,” said Mr. Linton.

Crump gasped.

“ Nearl, twelve!”  he
ejaculated. “My heye!

hen I must have bin lyin’'
beside the road for over two
hours—two  hours, sir—
insensible 1”

Crump took. his electrio
lamp from his belt and
switched it on.. Then he
banded it to Dr. Holmes
and asked him to examine
his_head. 'lhe Head did so
and uttered an exclama.tmn
of horror.

A dark and ugly bruise
marred the right temple of
Crumgs head, and the skin
was broken, though very
little blood had appeared.
The constable’s helmet was
en in.

“But for my belmet, I
should have bm killed 1* said Crump.

“But_how, in the name of misfor-
tune, did you get this blow!” asked
the Head. “Mr. Linton and I are out
in search of Mr. Railton, He went out
before nine, and has not yet returned.
Have you seen anything of him,
Crump

The constable gave a start.

“Why, perhnps the chap who knocked

own—"

Then Crump paused breathlessly.

“Well, Crump, go on!” said the
Head.

Yes, sir.  You see, it was this ’ere
way,” axplnmed Crump. “I was walk-
ing. along the lane when I ’eard voices,
an’ they was raised, so to upask. I
thought it-was .a row, an’ hurried
nlt‘)‘nx Iki) mveahgnte"

“Well, sir, 1 got to the spot, an’ in
the g]oom T seed & form standing in

“Burely

Just walked ug the road,
e
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the mad kinder crouching, like. An’
close bealdo him was another form,
strotched in the road !”
raclous  gasped Dr. Holmes.
& \Hr. Railton I*
Mebbe, sir, though I ain’t sure,”

said Crump. “Before 1 could step Eﬂr

the crouchin’ feller simply
chucﬂad himself at me, an’ give me a
terrific whack on ‘ead! I went
down like a ninepin, nn didn’t come to
myself until a few minutes ago.”

The Head and Mr. Linton exchanged
startled glances.

“This is terrible!” exclaimed Dr.
Holmes, “There is little doubt that
Mr. Railton has been brutally attacked
and robbed. The scoundrel was at his
villainous work when ,you appea;
upon the scene, Crump.”

The policeman nodded.

“ | have come here to kill Gha trudnruu
stan fnr’!h———

13 wretc)
Oh, my only Aunt Marla ! " Bhl:-

"That’ about the size of it, sir,”-he
eplied.

“How far are we from the t 1
“Why, only two minutes’ walk, sir!”
= Whencfou came to yourself, did you

look round 1 asked the Head anxiously.
“1 mean, dnd you see any sign of Mr. -
Railton 7%

“No, sir;

that I hardly

by

I was that dazed at first -
knew wot I was a-doin”: I.
he T ’olding
head, an’ wonderin’ if it was whole!

Dr. Holmes’ face was pale, .

“Then we shall, in all prubnbihty,
find  Mr. Railton’s unconscious form
at the spot where the attack ocen: >
he said quickly. “Good heavens,. :
Llnwn, u is & most distressing_ buu-
ness. fear that Mr. Railton is—is
badly m;mad |l

# Tha:a can be no other explanation,
sir,” said Mr. Linton, feeling as though
a cold hand was clutching at his heart.

dozen beds, and his disguise looked quaint h-
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“Some desperate
upon him and—"

“Yes, yes,” interrupted the Head.
“Pray lead us to the spot, Crump.
Every moment is of value !”

-Crump pulled himself together, and
drew a little flask from an inner
focket. which he had just remembered.

t contained something stronger than
milk, and a couple of sips m: Crump
feel much steadier, hen, gingerly
placing his helmet on his head, he led
the way down the lane.

“This "ere’s the spot,” -he said, stop-
ping suddenly and flashing his lamp to

‘tramp, probably, set

can see the marks in the road, where the
struggle took place I”

“Yes, yes; quite so!” ejaculated Dr.
Holmes.  “But where is Mr. Railton?

& gasp as a dozen el torches flashed
£ Ha, ha, ha!” laughed the Shell follows.

Dear me | I fear that something terrible
has occurred I

Crump flashed his light about from
side to side of the road; but there was
no trace of the missing Housemaster.
The trio walked slowly down the road,
and the light ﬂﬂlhﬂ[i constantly, but

o result was nil. No trace of Mr.
Railton could bo discovered.

He had completely disappeared.

“It is extraordinary 1" exclaimed the
Head at last.

- “Unaocountable I” declared Mr. Lin-

n huskily.

““Well, he ain’t in the lane, sir,” said

. “O% course, it’s possible that
hn'nTgon; dowiir to the vi!]uge.;“

“To the village, Crump? at on
earth for?” E

Crllmda pointed to his head.

_“Waell, if he was knocked on the ‘ead,
like me,” he replied, “he might have
come to an hour ago and thought it
#s well to hurry down to the doctor’s.”

and fro. “Just 'ere. Why, look—you .

V.
;/ ; )

said Blake in a villainous voice. ** Let him
out from a

uite true!” exclaimed the
Head eagerly. “That js certainly a
Ehusible aufgeﬁnon, Crump. We will
urry to Rylcombe and make inquiries,
and, at the same time, have your hea

attended to.”

And they set off at o brisk walk.

But when they arrived at Dr. Short's,
that worthy gentleman, after being
roused from bed, assured the Head that
he had seen nothing of Mr. Railton.

“Then I fear that something awful

“That is

has occurred,” said the Head of St.

Jim’s, in a hoarse voice.

Dr. Short was briefly told the facts,
and he looked extremely grave. He
bandaged Crump’s head, and said that
the bruise was an extremely nasty one,
and that Crump had better get to bed
at once,

The constable certainly looked bad,

and he took the doctor’s
advice.
And the Head and Mr.
Linton returned to St
Jim’s.

There they learned that
Mr. Railton was still miss-
ng. 2

That night Dr. Holmes
did not get a wink of sleep.
He was too worried, too
anxious. The disappearance
of the Housemaster was
simply appalling if Crump’s
story was correct—which it
obviously was.

Mr. Railton had been
knocked senseless by some
desperate scoundrel.”  But
what had become of him?

‘What did it mean? What
could be the explanation?

The Head shrank from
giving his suspicions more
concrete form,

CHAPTER 10.
Consternation at 8t. Jim’s |
OM MERRY,
* Manners, and Monty
Lowther were up
and out in the quad
first thing in the morning,
As it happened, they were
the first juniors out of either
House, and they rushed
across the quead to the gates.
For they were pretty cer-
tain that another motice
would be attached to the
gatepnst, in the usual place.
ut they were wrong—the
pillar was bare.
“Well, this is what I call
too much of a
thing |” grumbled Monty
Lowther. “We scrambled out of our
nice little cots especially to be the first
to read the fresh blood-curdler, and
there isn't anything here I”
- “Well, there’s a reason for it, I sup-
pose,” said Tom Moerry thoughifully.
“Yesterday morning’s notice said that
he'd failed once, but he wouldn't fai
again.” -

“My hat!” ejaculated Manners ex-
citedly. “I wonder if that means that
the chap has been successful in clearing
off with the school valuables? If he

-has done so he wouldn’t trouble to shove

up the information.” ;
The Terrible Three stared at one

another.

“Rats!” - gaid Tom Merry. “We
should have heard -something of it if
it was so. Crump-would have been

up———-

““Great Scoit!” interrupted Monty
Lowther.

“What's the matier 1'%
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“Why, Crump’s coming up the road
Tom Merry and Manners stared down
the road towards Rylcombe.
Crump was approaching.

“Well, I'm blessed I
Merry.

“What are you blessed for?” asked
Eangaroo, who had just come up with
Glyn and Dane. “Where’s the giddy
notice?”

“There isn’t one this morning.? °

“Isn't one? Well, what a rotten sell I

“Don’t  you _understand?”  sai
Manners  excitedly. “G. M.’s been
successful, so he hasn't put up
another paper. He's broken in, and ran-
sacked the school I”

“My only Aunt Matilda!” gasped
Bernard Glyn. 8

“I say, draw it mild, Manners!” pro-
tested Tom Merry, “That's only a
suspicion, yet you're telling it to g]yn
as though it was a fact.”

“It must be a fact, you ass!” retorted
Manners. “Why, Crump's coming up
the road now-—coming in .answer to a
phone eall, I expect.”

The juniors looked at
approaching form with interest.

“I thought Crump was going to guard
the school?’ said Kangarco.

“A fat lot of guardin; he did, I'll
bet!” sniffed Manners. ‘The burglar
'dldlﬂth him as easy as winking, I
expect.”

o constable arrived at the gates, :

and looked at the jumiors eagerly. He
had managed to knock his helmet into
shape, but his face was pale.
“Hallo! You look a bit off colour,
Crumpy!” said Tom Me:
“An’ I feel it, ,]’Ilt.ster

;rry," said
Cromp. “But—-—

“Half a minute, Crumpy!” said
Manners. “Have you come up here in
iune call?”

response to a telep.

“No, I ain’t had no telephone eall,”
said Crump.

“That's encuih, Manners. You're
squashed,” chuckled- Lowther.

Manners glared. -

“I want you to tell me mm«thing'.
young gentl » said the stab
quickly. “I want to ask a

“Fire away |

“Let it rip!”

“Well, is Mr. Railton in the school?”
asked Crump eagerly.

The juniors looked surprised.

“Is Mr. Railton here?” repeated
Monty Lowther. “Of course he is!
Where do you think he’d be? In Tim-
buctoo "

P.-c. Crump’s eyes opened wider,

“Mr, Railton’s ‘ere!” he exclaimed.
“That’s good 'elrin% an’ no mistake!
I thought perhaps ’e hadn’t come back.”

“Come back ” rewated Tom Merry in
a puzzled tone. “What’s up with you,
Crumpy? Come back from where?’

Crump’s elation suddenly fizzled out.

“Have you seen 'im this morning?”
he asked.

“No, of course not; but he’ll be down
soon.”

“Oh! Then he's still missing I

“Missing |  Who's missing?”

“Mr. Railton,” said P.-e. Crump.

“Mr. Railton!” shouted Tom Merry.

The juniors stared in amazement.

Crump, in s few words, told them
what had ocourred the previous evening.
Tom Merry
sternation in their faces. Mr Railton
missing ! It was a terrible revelation.

Crump went on his way to the Head's
house, and the juniors gathered in an
excited group talking over this latest
and most amt]inﬁiew of information.

The news got about like wildfire,-and
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in a very short time the whole school
was discussing the subject.

Mr. Railton had yanished. He had
last’ been seen.at the feet of & desperate
scoundrel who had murderously attacked

P.-c Cmmp.
The -juniérs—of the School House
especml], talked over thé news with

serious, anxious faces. Not & laugh or a
chuckle was heard tha{ morning at

breakfast, Every face was grave. Kven
the noisy fags of the Third and Second
were awed into silence, for Mr. Railton

was the most popu]lr master at St
Jim's.

In the New House the consternation
was almost as great. Figgins & Co.
© whispered er at the breakfast
table, Fatty Wynn even forgetting to
eat his brgakfast.

“Of course, this ex?lam.s everything,”
murmured — Kerr. The chap who
attacked Crump—and who’s obviously
done something to Railton—is G. M.
i Those notices were addressed to
Railton.”

“Of course!” said Fl%
asses-we_were not to tum

“What
e toltl It

rwas G. M. who broke into the School
House the night before last. He went
for Mr. Railton, you know, and was

only dragged off Ly sheer force. Then he
-nctunlly wrote & notice, saying that he
had failed, and we didn’t guess!”

Kerr was silent. He was telling him-
self that he had been very blameworthy
for not going to the Head and telling
of the man whom he had followed to
ithe ruined castle, for Kcrr was positive
‘that the man had been G. M. and that
he was the author of aﬂ the mischief.

Yet Kerr was not to be blamed for
saying nothing. The mere fact that the

+man had gone to the castle was no proof
of guilt. Even if he was produced now,
nobody would recognise him, and there-
fore he could not be arrested.

For nobody had seen the man who had
broken into the School House. His
ifeatures had been masked. And P.-c
Crump had not_seen the man who had
attacked him. The darkness had been
too thick.

8o, although Kerr was certain of the
faots in his own mind, he had nothing
to substantiate his suspicions yet. Be-
fore many hours were gone he meant
to have the proofs. He was eager to get
to work, for he felt sure that he would
be able to solve the mystery of Mr.
Railton’s disappearance.

But there were lessons to do. The
thought caused Kerr to worry a lot, and
to wish all lessons to Jericho.

After prayers in Big Hall, Dr. Holmes
made a speech, telling the school of the
unfortunate state of affairs. He said
that the police would do their best to
trace the missing master, whom, he
feared, had been the victim of foul play. a

The fellows were silent as they filed
out.  When they collected in the ?um‘!,
however, their to es were let

“What's the goo’f:f leaving the thing
to Crump?” Tom Merry said to s litte
cromi of‘}unlorp, wluch included Figgins

Crump’s hurt, for one thing,
nm.i, anyhow, I don’t think much of him
as a detective. He’ll never do much
tto get at the !.rulh. -

“That’s. what -eay,"” -said- Kerr
thoughtful ,i? L4 It’ 8 joliy  -serious
mn:ttar. and we ought tumakc up search

1e8.

“My hat!l. That's a gond wheeze I”

“¥eas. But how about lessons?”

“Oh, blow lessons!” growled Kerr.

“That's. all - very well,” ssid .Jack
Blake. “Wa can’t go off without saying
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a word. That would be playing truant,
and we should hlve the very dickens to

pay uft.etwnrda.

“Yaas, 12 said  Arthur
Augumu D Arcy. “Pewwaps the
pwesent situation wawwanté a depu-
tation to the Head.”

“What the dickens for, ass?”
“1 decline to be ulled an cnl“
“Well, donkay, then I

“1 uttahly wefuse . tp be
chawactewised—=2
“What's the dupuhhon fort” roared

Blake.
“W(mlly, Blake—"
“Yes; getb it off your chest, Gussy!”

“The deputation to the Head would
be for the purpose askin’ him to
gwant a holiday,” said Arthur Augustus,
looking round through his eyeglass.
“You see, deah boys, the situation
wawwants exceptional measuahs. I pwo-
pose we go to the Head and ask him
1f we can make up uau'cixwpsrhes to go
and look for poor Mr. Wailton,
ideah 1is that, instead of murnm
lessons——*

“We spend tbe mormng in searching
the countryslrle 7" asked
; that’s it, deah boy !"

The jumorx looked eager. i

“Sounds all right, Gussy. In fact, I
consider it the Head's duty to grant the
request,” said Tom Merry; “but I'm
afraid he wonl; seo the matter in the
right hg

“That's what I think,” smd Kerr.
“Still, I'm game to go and ask.”

“Rats1” said Blake. “If’ll be no
good. You_ seem to forget that the
Head’s worried. If you go, you'll simply
get fired out of the study with a hundred
lines to do1”

But Arthur Augustus shook. his lmld

“I am wathah inclined to think that
he would listen to us,” he said. “He is
wowwied, no doubt, but if we put it to
him_tactfully -he’ll considah it.’

“Then you’d better not do the job,”
said Monty Lowther. “If tact is
reqmred you're the very chap to stand
down

D'Arcy gazed at Lowther frigidly.

“Weally, Lowthah, I must be allowed
to we-nrk that ynu. uhuvl' a wegwetta.h

lack of taste,” he said. “ Jokin’ ut;t:me
!lke this is wanl[y wotten ¥
“Quite so, Gussy; but I wasn't

]okmz.” said [.owlher blmd ly.
“Weally, you boundah—"

“Oh, dry up!” said Kerr impatiently.
“Who's going1”

“I'm weady, deah boy I'* said D’Arey.

“An' me!” said Hammond of the
Fourth a

"Wlm else?” asked Kerr.

I’l! {o if you like!” said Tom

Merry the same, I don’t believe

it’ll be any good. The Head won't listen

s Blake says. The Head'll think that

the police are_the best chaps to do the

nearchmg—whmb is absolutely wrong,
of course!”

Manners and Lowther stated their
willingness to make up the number to
six, and other offers were declined. A
deputation of six would be quite lar,
‘enough. As Blake said, it wouldn’t
to overrun the Head's study, like uo
many rabbits.

Bernard: Glyn

“You'd better

lanced at his watch.
urry if you're going,”

he said. . “It’s nearly time for leseons
now.”.
“Huwwy up, deah boys1”

“We're maay. Gussy 1”7 -

And the deputation, fechng rather
nervous. made their way to the Head’s
study, Tom Merry }mvmg been dec]qred
the spokesman.

-fwom _that lm“n

CHAPTER 11.
The Glllel
\AP! -
Tom Merry krocked  rather
hamntmgly on the Head's door.
“Come inl” called Dr

Holmes.

‘The six juniors filed m—Tom Merry,
Arthur  Ag rey, Kerr,
Hammond, Manners, l.nd I.mwihar
Head had been pacing his study, and
Mr, Linton stood by the window. Both

admaster and Form-master looked
pnle and worried.

“Well, boys, what do you want?
asked . Holmes, looking at
rather sharply. "#I think you know that
I am intensely worried, and that any
urdmuy matter must wait.”

“Yes, sir; but—but we thought—that
is—I mean to say, all the juniors
think—-"

And Tom Merry paused nervously.

“Really, Merry, I am surprised at all
of you for coming to me at such a try-
ing . time as this!” said the Head
severely. “Please lonve the study st
once1”

“Wea!l! sir, we lnve a suggestion
to make,” said Arthur Augustus quin‘kl{l
“Tom Me neema mervous, so I wi
lag the ma ore you.

“Shut up, Gnu,! hissed Monty

Lowther )
oy wefuna to shut up, Lowthah I’* said
D’Arecy stifffy.
Lowther turned a beautiful red.
“T must insist—" began Dr. Holmes.
“Pway be patient, sir!” interrupted
fAthur Augus’cus" eagerly. “We are here
or a weally important
wepwesent the whole juniah m
We are all fwightfally upset’ about
Mr. ' Wailten’s disappearance,. we
hat he has met with foul play
d wottah who signs
| And we considah it our
duty to come %o you to offah our
services.” -

The Head looked at-1’Arcy keenly.

“To offer your services, D'Arcy?” he
repeat’ed, “I am afraid I do not under-
stand.”

himself G. M.

“It's this way, sir,” said Tom Merry,
before Arthur Augustus eould reply.
“Nobody knows where Me. Railton is—
he mig ht be lying, bound and gagged,
in a rbbeh not hll% a mile awayl Well,
we think that, instead of doing lessons
this morning, we ought to be allowed
to make up search parties, and go about
the nountryslde looking for Mr.
Railton.”

“ Dear me!” said Dr. Holmes.

“Upon my word!” exclaimed Mr.
Linfon. .

“We all want to find Mr. Ralllon,
went on Tom Merry eagerly. “In fact,
we shan’t be able to wo%: until we know
something definite.”

“Yaas, wathah!” said D’Arcy. “We
want your perm1sh to form leurch
parties, sir. It is pwactically imposs
for us to sit in class, for our minds will
nevah settle down to work!”

"We want to loock for Mr. Rai]ton,

% And I'm pretty sure that we ehall,
suecoied in ﬁngm’g “Him, sir 1 said Kerr
il
1 Yns, wathah I
‘“Sye the word, sir, an’ we']l Y)e oﬁ!"
said 'Hammon
. The He:d frowned a little as he g-md
Then he ' orossed

out of M_p wihdow, en
over to, Mr. Linton, and spoke in a low
voice for n few muments. Mr, [.mton

no“ dded once or tw
Well, boys, F hsve thought over what

(Continued on.page 18.). . -,
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Let the Editor be your pal.
Drop him a line to-day,
addressing your letters:
The Editor, The GEM,
Fleetway House, Farring-
don Street, London, E.C.4.

1III[IIII11IIﬁlllllllll_lllllllllIIIIIiII[II'III

The Editor’s Chair

ALLO, chums! I had a brief
~note from a reader this morn-
:’n’f in which all _he says is:
“The Gem New Year stories
have been great so far. Keep it up ™
Short and sweet—what? I thank the
reader for his few well-chosen word:
and I can honestly assure him and al
other readers that the old paper will
“keep it up.” It has been doing so now
for nearly thirty years. That's why it's
still going strong. Time is the big test
of any publication, and no one can deny
that the oldest school story imper in the
world has stood the test well.
The Gem hits the high spots next
Wednesday with a grand_yarn of box-
ing, fun, and adventure. It is called:

«“THE FIGHTING PREFECT !™

George Darrell figures in the fitle
role, and it's a great show he puts up
with his_fists. It all starts because an
old 8t. Jim’s boy, now a boxer, deter-
mines to keep his vow, made on leaving
the school, to come back vand licl
“ Ratty,” the New House master. Many
schoolboys have no doubt made the same
vow, only to forget about it in later life.
But not so Herbert Stoker, once of the
Fifth Form at St. Jim’s !

Stoker's after Ratty's gore with a
vengeance, and the sour-tempered
Housemaster is in_a blue funk when he
learns from the old boy what’s coming
to him. The exciting events which arise
from this amazing situation, telling how
Darrell is calles upon to save Mr.
Rateliff from a licking, and how, later,
the prefect, discovered in a delinquency
by the master, is faced with expulsion,

make a powerful story every reader will
enjoy to the very last word.

“THE FADDIST FORM-MASTER 1™

Masters play a prominent part in both
next week’s. yarns, for in the early
adventures of Harry Wharton & Co. a
new master comes to Greyfriars to take
the place of Mr. Quelch, who is ill

The Remove, who have the reputation
of being the most unruly Form at Grey-
friars, are ready to give the new master
a chance to settle down, but they little
know that he is a food faddist and
health crank! However, the Remove is
the last Form to have the weird ideas
of a faddist Form-master imposed on
them |
* Make sure, chums, that you don’t miss
thesé. two_tiptop yarns in mext week’s
numl| Remember to order your GEM
early.

“THE NO-SURRENDER SCHOOLBOYS!”

Something else you want to make sure
of not missing is this week’s grand free
gift number of the “Mafuet." In it
you will find another splendid photo-
gravure postcard as well as an exciting,
cover-to-cover yarn of Harry Wharton &
Co., the stay-in strikers of Greyfriars.
Barricaded in the tuckshop, the chums
of the Remove are determined to defy
Mr. Hacker, the temporary tyrannical
Head, until Dr. Locke returns to the
school to restore order.

PEN PALS COUPON
6-2-37

Pop round to your newsagent to-day
and ask for this great issue of the
“Magnet.” .

IN REPLY TO YOURS,

Miss Spector, London, N.W.6.—
Thanks very much for your letter. I
was pleased to hear that the Gem
brightened you up when you were ill. I
hoge you are now fully recovered.

Gex Reader,” Northampton.—Glad
to know that you Have st reading
the old paper, preferring it to * another
twopenny weekly.” I have made a note
of your suggestion. A story of the
reformation of Ernest Levison will no
doubt appear in due course.

Misses don_and J.. Watson,
Pietermaritzburg, South Africa.—So

ou have both “fallen for” Tom

Terry & Co.1 Well, naturally, I admire
your choice. They're cheéry characters
who have won thousands of admirers of
the fair sex. I will put your suggestion
to Martin Clifford. .

The Becretary, Vincent’s Old ' Boys'
Club, London, W.l.—Please convey to

our forty members my thanks for their
etter and good wishes. I am sorry I
cannot accede to_ their request for the
revival of the “Nelson *. A ‘roonth
may seem a long time to wait for the
next St. Frank’s yarn in.the-“School-
boys’ Own Library,” but in length each
aturg is more than the equal of three
weekly yarns, The early adventures of
by Il\}"icr & Co. were published in the
“Nelson Lee ” in 1933.

Chin-chin till next Wednesday, chums 1

THE EDITOR.

PEN PALS

A free
readers all

feature which brings together
over the world for the
topics of

purpose of P st
‘with sach other. If you want a pen pal,
your notice, together with the
coupon on this page, to
given above.

Miss R. Carter, Runwick, Runwell Road,
i . girl correspondents; age
Bpol"‘a, .
Box, 146, Upminster , Rainham,
girl correspondents in  Ontario;
2, stam]

9, Tavistock Creaoeﬁ?Westbou.rm
i stamps; British

k, - London; W11

Miss 0.

Newbold Beeches,
werté,booksrpﬂ GEMS'

dance music; Scotland or
H. A, Chandler, 7, Sylvan Way, Dagenham,
‘Essex ; oge 15; sports and nxymm; Souath
Aﬁmaﬂﬂhﬁ_ East Africa. Also pen pals
in the Channel Islands.

- R. J, Towns, Essex St.
lew
In China, America.

de?’Towps. Essex St. Reserve, Masterton,
gﬁg Zealand ; age 9-11; South Africa, Egypt,

.
S, . Fraser, 80, Park Grove, West Ham,
m, ; pen pals overseas, America

E1§

136, Church Street, Mudgee,
A H corre-

Essex ; age 14; overseas; 3

Y. Bromley, Preyste Cottage, North Street,
Petworth, Sussex ; age 14-16; stamps, sports,
photos ; overseas.

L. Smith, 44, 5. Margarets Road, Totten-
ham, London, ¥,17 ; age 14-17; lms, soccer,
cricket, * ' and

Miss 8. Crawford, 32, Barrack Street, Perth,
Bcotland ; girl correspondents; age 13-14;
Canada; sports and stamps. - :

R. Crawford, 32, Barrack B8treet, Perth,

;. age 11-12; stamps, swimming,

cycl 3 OVerseds. & :

mL. urgess, 619, Hon;e‘ Street, Winnipeg,.
mitoba, Canada ; age 14; stamps, science

England and Australia. i ¥

Reserve, Masterton, :
Zealand ; age 13-15; stamps; Egypt,

Miss D, Valentine, 201, ~West Street,

Farebam, Hants; girl corréspondents; age
212 ; painting, ‘mandoline, bu 'ships.
5 Miss N. Watson, 152a, Wellington Strect,

H B
age 16-18; sports, stamnps; Egypt, China,
e Walkar, 101, Castington Terra
. er, on ‘CITace,
North Heaton, Ni 6; E'{
gnrrupundenh ',Bage 16-18 ; films, autographs ;

weden, EQYM, ungary, ¥ .

M. )ioom, 12, Rangemore Stréet, Buirton-
on-Trent, Btaffs ; age 13-14; stamps; Africa
or Australia.

§8. Levinoff, 1225, Bernard Avenue,
W., Apt. 15, Outremont, Montreal, Canada ;
stamps, scouting. ¢

J. Enan, 768, Wiseman Avenue, Outremont,
Montreal, Canada

3 3 stamj

Qi B, Rewnoids, Brovkville, 1, Longbrook
.Tg:nce,mlixm. Devon ; girl corres ents ;
8 books ; America: o
C‘W.Tulsdnemm}lmﬂeld Sm’ G:;de‘ns,
ywo, South oa 3 s mm

lc!.?:g, pim’togra 1 i & ‘:
P. D'Arcy, S.A.T.8. * General - Botha,
Blnms15 n, Province, oa
T. Handley, Box 568, , Ontario,
Canada ;. age 16-18 5 staimps;, Australla, New

Zealand, Bouth, Africa,
' Tug Gex Lisrary.—No. 1,512,
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Fou suggest. I am very pleased to find
you so anxious to do all within your
power,"’ said the Head kmdly “ It shows
a splendid spirit! But——"

And Dr. Holmes paused, the juniors
hanging on his words.

“But if 1 Funt your request,” he went
on, I shall expect you to take up the
search .seriously. There must no

ractical joking uf any kind, there must
ge no shirking. Every boy must spend
his time in searching for Mr. Railton.
I think, at a time like this, I can trust

you
“Oh yes, sir I
Ralher, sir 1”

“Bai Jove, of course, sir!”

“Then T will instruct Kildaré to let
the school know of my decision,” said the
Head. “ As you say, work is practically
impossible while we are in this state of

uncertainty. Until Mr. Railton’s fate
is known we are all vely anxious.
And there is the added possibility that

r. Railton i is, as Merry suggests, help-
g-;s in soms spot guite near by.

the more searchers there are, the hedge
the that Mr.

at
will soon be mngar. us again. g
re was’ a little crowd of juniors
awaiting the {iqmtnhon which filed out
of the Head's study & minuté later.
“Well'” asked Blake eagerly.
“What's the verdict?™ smd Figgins.

“It's all wight, desh boys,” replied,

D’Arcy. “The Head has given us per-

mish to form parties. We are to set off

:‘ﬁr ollme to do our vawy ‘best to find Mr.
ailton.

”
"My hat, the Head’s & brick I”
“Rather |

The gumura were plensed at the
prospect of helping in the search for
missing Houspmaster, but there was no
demonstration. The news was taken
quietly.

In faet, neu]y everybody lpnke in
subdued woices, as though they were
afraid to speak loudly. To laugh and
ﬁ)ie was out of question, with Mr.

ailton’s fate hangmg in the balance, as
it were.

In a very short time the prefects knew
of the Head’s' decision, and  gearch
parties - were ' rapidly formed and , sent
off. There was no settled system.
Several-felows simply got togdﬁaer and

little party of j mn:ors arrived there, and
gued searchingly at the road.

“This is * said Kerr keenly.
“Stand aside there, you chaps—don't
stamp about more than you can help !

‘The Beottish junior looked about him
with sharp eyes. But the road was hard
and there was scarcely a trace of any-
thing beyond the ordinary wheeltracks
of vehicles.

“I say, tim is 8 bit theatri ou
knew,” ‘said Manners. “It’s ﬂfi gut,
Kerr] How the dickens can you find
anything here? The plain facts are that
Mr. Railton was attacked, that Crump
c‘meu-i at the precise moment, and got
a wh on the napper, and thnf. ﬁ
Railton has been missing ever since1”

And Manners bent down absently and
picked a little object up from the road.

“We'd better be going on,” he said

lll:l atiently. .
“Yass, wathah [”
Kerr ntepped forward quickly and
grasped Manners” hand as he was in the
act of tossing the little object over the

Manners looked  at Kerr
curiously: ¥
"Wlnt’n up?* he asked.
“Did_you pick this up just now?”
nsked K.err, gn.au:g ata blp button.
"‘Whem was it; the exact spot?”

“Just at m {mt," said Manners.

“What's the idea?

Kerr didn’t answer; he was too busy
enmmmg the button.

“He's a_jolly deep chnp. said
F'ﬁ “You wait, my soi
d they did not have to wmt long.
Kerr suddenly uttered a murmur of

satisfaction, His eyes g[el!!'l

held the button so all could
My hat!” he exclaimed. “And
Maniners nearly chucked it away
“Well, it's only an old hu?.ton smd
Manners.
Kerr smiled ,Frlmly
he eaid.

“Yes; aud a jolly important clue,
toot” said Kerr. “Without this I
should have had to guess things—now I
know for certain. I .krnow who the man
was who attacked Mr. Railton, and 'm

sure 1 know'w ses or
El ;' T know’ hett to search f

'l‘ha juniors, sta
““Weal

set off into the country at ra
Tom Merry & Co. were together—the °
Terrible Three.and the chums of Study
No. 6 _and F‘iggms & Co.
At such a time House rival

standstill. Tt was a case of all pulling

together. .
“Well, where shall we go?" said
Blake, as the Earty walked sharply out

of the gates. “There's no telling where
Mr. Railton is. It's simply & matter of
chance whether we go fo the left or to
the right.”
“There's no chance about it,” said
Kerr. “There's only one place to go!”
“Bai Jove, where’s that, deah boy?”
- “Why, to the s where the gle
took place,” replied Kerr. “Possibly
we shall a clue. course, we
don't know for oertain that Mr
Railton’s assailant was G. M., but it's
pretty safe to assume it.”

"l'f. must have beén him,” said Tom

“Well 1 mean to meke eertain, if I

possibly "can,” eaid Kerr. “If I find a
clue we may be able to get on the trar:k

at_once.”
Kerr had spoken to Crump a little

ly, Kerr; that's a tmﬂe thick
protested Arthur A ttnhl‘y
ail to sees—’
“ Whether you fsil ‘to see it or not,
joined them, Oussy, it's "f‘md Kerr. “This
iry was at 8 ll’&’:]::’t E"m‘“lly proves the man's

e But how 1 asked Tom Merry.

“Because it's the particular type of
button which is always used for morning
ocoats,” replied Kerr.

es; but that doesn’ﬁ prove any-

thing,” said

“Yes, it does; becuuse the man was
wearing an old morning coat.”

“Huw do you know 1”

“He must have been. or this button
would not be hére,"” said Kerr.

“But how can you be certain that Mr,
Railton’s assailant was wearing & morn-
mﬁ coat?” asked Tom Merry.

Because I saw him yeabm-day in it 1®
said Kerr calmly.

You saw him |”
“Yes.”
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rovious

Figgins and Fatty Wynn the
d not

g, but pp s

ccurred.

“'I‘Im man I saw,” he oonclm‘led. was
big, heavy, and tall, He was the man
we found in the quad that night. I’
suspected all along that he was the chap
who wrote the notices,” and mow I'm
certain. He was wearing a morning
coat, and ho went to the ruined castle.
Wh.z;;lfurthet pro:i do we wnnr.'l Hero,
on the very spot of we
find a morning-coat button ﬁ ﬁm
?mt.a p]umly that I'm on the right

“And he went to the ruined castle ?”’
asked Fal,ty Wynn.
Yes,”

said Kerr.
been there all ulonf Now.
the facts. Mr Rai tou
his assailant is kn livi
m ehe vaults of the ossﬂe. There'a only
e thing to conclude !”
"Th ¢ Mr, Railton has been takea
there r oEl“?"

ed Blake.
said Kerr quietly.

—

“He's evidently
just look at
:sa panred.

CHAPTER 12,
Found—But Not Reseued !
OM MERRY & CO. gazed at Kerr
“My ill I” ejaculated Blake.
“Gweat Bcott1” said Arthur
tus D’ Arcy,
fou've hit " it, Kerr!1” exclaimed
Flg ins. ‘““What & deep chap you arel

whlt are we going to do now 1*
W dgomg to the casﬂn to investi-

Au

gate,” said Kerr. “And if I'm not mis-
taken we shall find Mr Railton there, &
prisoner,”

“But wl

h{( hnuld he be s
prumner‘!" asked Monty

“I ean’t tell you r.lm-.," nld Kerr.
“Bat it’s opinion this G. M. chap
is a bit off his rocker. only thing
I fear is that he's done real to
Mr. Railton; and that’s why I want to
get ::"thu castle without losing &
minu

And Kerr walked sharply down the
road. Without hesitating, r.he othera
followed him, fal.llal that the Bcottish

Junior was on track, and that
there was a dlstma pmbdnht.y of find-
mg the lost Housemaster.

walked through the woods
qmcklyy, and passed two or three parties
who were searching there. But the
juniors did not waste time—they made
straight for the ruined castle,

As it happened, no other party was
gearching 1}:: that direction, p:nd ‘Tom
Merry & Co. found, when rjlsy arcived
%t the old m;tna, %n-t they wreu"o;’ﬂ alone.

ar a; 1e8 boys cu seen,

‘w{hs.nmmcdmm vicinity of the
cntln there was nobody but lven.
ce in ruins Kerr called a

*“Now, if the chap’s here at al]. :t‘
pretty certain he’s down in the nulu,'
said the Scots junior. “We can’t all
down, because we should make too mi
noise, So I suggest that Figgy and

Fai
tﬁnh L nag‘d; Tom Merry promptly.

:%’:ﬂ!o !teexo]n.:med dBelh
qwite agwee,
bo,;l.zjauhon

Arthur Augustus. “I waise
to F:gmn‘:m& Co. doinj

their own. For one thi
hardly capable of nnd !:im -m:la a

AL o Rk ik i B, H e anothah,
's a fact,” went on Kerr. saw dangewous mission. it ie - .
G. M. wearing a morning oogene y only wight that the Sdmol Hou.le shnu.td -
afternoon. He was in the wood, pwklng be wepweaen ted.”
upstwks. but he didn’t see me.” “Hear, hear!”

“Yaas, deah boy, but how do you "Oil. mH" exclaimed F;gguu wnrml_y.
know it was G. * asked Arthur

earlier, and had been told the exact spot A

where the struggle had taken place. The
Tee Gem Liseary.—No. 1,512

err ﬂpldl told his chums of his
ﬁe had intended telling

"Ymre out of it, my son,” inter-
rupied No, I'm nola 1* said Figgina..

gtbubuao‘yoﬂ“
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“Look here—* *

X Keorr uttered an impatient exclama-
ion.

“Oh, don't start rowing!” he said
sharply. “Pérhaps, aftér all, I had
better into the vaults*alone.”

‘‘Rather not!2 said Tom. M'e:ri
qum]dy. Why, you might
on the haad. fsuggﬂat
I o with you; then the three studies

be reprcsenbett 2

i Good idea I” said Blake heartily.

- And the other jumniors agreed mth\mt.
> further comment.
~ Kerr, Tom Merry, and Blake n]ently
" made their entranue down & flight of
. broken stone steps. Down below in the
< old vaults all was pitchy black, The
juniors atms listening* for. a
moment; buk no. scund . reached their
ears save that of their own breathing.

“1 say, we cann 0 on in the darl
murmured Blake. e might fall mto

Flddf hole, Or per pa the man him-,
self is lyin, ﬁ in Wmt. for’ ﬁn in the dark.”
. “Its ht,” * whispered = Kerr.
“I've got an e ectric torch here which
1 brought in case of emergencies.”

“Good man !” hreathed 'om Merry.

Kerr flashed his light on. Although
the torch' was a“'fa weak one, the
light seémed almost brilliant in the. uld
passage.  In any case, it was quite
sufficient to illuminate the juniors’ way.

They. crept on like -shadows. They
were all alert and ready :for .any
emergency. It was quite possible, .0f
course, that they. w(m? dp
deses But, on the other hand, there
was a distinet chance that their search

suecessful. ,

They . papsed again,

intently.

Not a sound. , . ,
“Loo!

and  listened.

“Shut, up, you “ass
liko a nudge.
. subsuled 1) ongh s vrent
against the grain to obey a Na)n ouse

junior.

The trio' crept om, their faces gravo
and set. ‘They knew quito well that they.
might run into danger at any moment.

. But they did' not hesitate, "They had
come here 1o search far H‘r let(m,
and search thby would.""

It was eerie and clnl!y down in those
lmdergmu.nd passages, and’ the vaults

. loomed vague and gloomy on all sides.
Each one was entered, but no trace of
the missing Housemaster was dis-'
m’;'.i: b th begin

en, just as the juniors were in-
ping to feel disheartened, Kerr suddenly
switched “the light out “and « itood per
fact.}f' still.

red,
The others held tﬁelr breath md
listened.

And, quite distibek in the” heavy,

made *itself apparent. It sounded

extremely weird, and Tom Merry, and

Blake felt ‘their hal!'ta beat faster.
“My bkat, what is nt ”  muttered

B
"Blessed if I know,” said Tom Merry.
“That row's made by somel
- gnoring,” whispered Kelr :
“‘Snori;

“ My onl y topper 1”

mwd ~And now, having
recognised the sound. Cutdd it 'be
_E-a:b!e at the snore was coniing from
r. -Railton?

“By %m o,hwo”fe ‘on’ the . frack Fight
enough 1spercd Blake . excitedly.
“Come on! t’s go ahéad and make
investiga

err s
the three juniors moved slowly forward.
They were standing in one of the vaults,
lm‘lthe sounds wére emanating ‘from an

the vaults, .

dump air of the vaults, a low sound’

“Tom Merry and Blake felt gmai[f'

inner vault on the far side. The old
door stood ajar, and the trio padded up
to it with bated breath,

Kerr gave the door a gentle push, and
it swung open with surprising ease.- The
lzghlt from the torch gleamed into the
vault.

And there, stretched full length on his
side, lay the big man. He was lyin,

a heap of old straw, and on his face
was the black mask. Close beside him
was a box, on which two- half-burnt
ca.idlgs were atc{mk. - T sk
nd; proppe up ainst the wall, sal
Mr. Ra?@ngp I-f usemaster looked
pale ‘and haggard but he was awake,
aad looked at the juniors with eagerness
and relief.

“Thank goodness wé've found you,
sir . whispered Tom Merry.

Mr. Railton shook his head.

“Not a sound’I” he breathed,
scoundrel is possessed of

“This
amazing

’{// /’//
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to where Mr. Railton lay. Tom Mex
had his knife out, ind with a qmgi

L“k he cub_through the rope which
ound_Mr. Railton’s wrists. Then he
bent down to perform the same opera-
tion upon_the other ropes,

But at that second Gerald Munro gave

a deep breath and turned over.' ’f
he sat up with surprisin, lhmptﬂess,
and glared across the vay ﬁt ‘with wild,
staring eyes.

“@Good . heavens!”
Railton. _

A terrible roar of fury broke from the
masked man. With one bound he was-
on his feet.

ejaculated Mr.

“Run, boys, run!”. gasped - Mr.
Railton, )
And Tom Merry, Blake, and Ker:

ral

Tbuy scuttled out of the vault like.
rabbits, and Kerr switched off his light.
Only mat in  wime, {or Munro . had _

With an almost -upcrhum-n tﬂol\t the masked man wr-mlnﬂ Iumulf away

from the nr-lp oi

strength. He is, I fear, insane, and
would not hesitate to kill me if he
thought he was being thwarted. He has
been threatening to kill me ever since I
have been in his power, but for gome
mad reason, known only to himself, he
has delayed the fata.l hour. How many
oi you are thare
““Three,_sir,” “h1spered Blake.

Me. Railton cast a fearful glancu ab
the sleepidg man.

“Then go—go at once!” he ordered
sharply. “You would stand no cliance
whatever in e fight. You would, indeed,
suffer injury, if not worse 1

“But we cn.n 't go, sir,”

Kery.
“ Rather not,_ sir,” said Tom Merry.
“We're not going to leave you ab the”

S - mercy of this rotter I’
hed his light on again, and-

‘‘But, boys, 1 ingist—"
“Sorry,_ slr it’s impossible,”
Merry ?ﬁuet y.
e three juniors crept forward”

said Tom

“Then with one bound he was
a second, hurled himself through it!

. Protested.

at the nea

grasped: Blake’s shoulder. 3
stumbled on & loose stone, and,- with s,

asp, Blake wrenched himself away,
rom that terrible grip, und rushed a{m,
his chums, a moment he had caught
them up, and they heard the man
blundering after them.

But in the darkness he could not catch
them up. And at last, panting bard,®
the three jumniors reached the ateps”
wg:era daylight streamed down from ‘

oV

ve. -
“My hat!* ejaculated Tom Merry.}

i ) thnu;hb the bruts was going to get
-us, tllen!

I say, I feel an awful funk for run-
away { fuspud ‘Blake.

I'I]ﬂ -
aimed Kerr ehunly. .

would hava been madness to sta: hs
fellow’s dotty, and he would have .
: knocked us sll sensel in two ticks.:.

Look at the way he got away from us
at school 1*
Tae Gea Lmriry.—No. 1,512,
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Tom Merry_and Blake nodded. As
Kerr had said, they had not acted
cowardly in escaping, for it would have
been sheer madness to stop in that yault.
Mr. Railton. would have no better
off, and they themselves would most cer-
tainly have been captured or injured.
The juniors had, indeed, shown great
presence of mind in escaping before it
was too late.

At the top of the steps their chums
met them. 5 .

The _trio were looking flushed and
excited.

“Well 1” demanded Figgins quickly.

“What's the wesult, deah boys?”
asked D'Arcy.

“He’s there I panted Tom Merry.

There was a shout :

“Who's there?”

“The ch who - collared Mr,
Railton 1" replied Kerr calmly. ‘‘He’s
there, and we only just escaped in

of him "

. “Hae's there, too; bound up and help-
iless, but unhurt,”

“Huwwah 1" velled I’Aroy excitedly.
“Bai Jove, that's wippin'l I feel
tweinendously welie J’eﬂl boys "

The other -juniors showed their
delight, hut Kotr held up his hand for
silence, and rapidly explained what had
occurred.

“Mr. Railton's in a position of great
danger,” he finished up. “We’ve simply
got to rescwe him. Il be a risky
bizney, but there's no hel‘gaior it. X we
gomfomemennho!d chap, and I
sugmdm'i you felfows are willing to lend
4 3

“Of course I”

**Yass, wathah I
We'll fend all the hands we've
And too!” added

« »
- onty
geod relying upen fists,” he

quickly. ** We must have somethi

s s Dlanky of old stisks Iyi

} .are ol
against the nutery wall,”- said mg
a::{._ *There's not a second to lose,

50 we'd better make haste I”

With one accord Tom Merry & Co.
the ol unks of

re they found hﬁlﬂ&y of sticks
heavy ones—whic
quite capable of dealing stunning blows.
::%Il ready 1” asked Kerr.
es.
“Pway wait & moment, deah boys!”
Euf)ed Arthur Augustus. “I wish to
nd a thickah stick. You see, I shall
lead the wahuul it will be necessawy
for me to be pwopahly armed, i
Jove, when I meet the wottal
administah a most feahful cwack upon
his nappak i* -
. “You might receive a terrific crack on
. your own mnapper, Gussy,” said Tom
Merry grimly. ~ You'd better be in the
background, my son.”
“QOh, come onl” said Figgine im-

patiently.
But as the juniors commenced to, make
their way back Herries suddenl

stopped and pointed upwards at the ol
ivy-covered tower.

“Great Scett!” he gasped. “Look
there I” ¥

His chums all stopped. dead and gazed
upwards. And the sight which met their
ﬁ‘?x“' caused them to catch their breath.

eir hearts nearly stopped beating.

For standing by the parapet of the
tower was Gergld Munro, the black
mask still covering his face. And in
his arms, above his head,

Tre Gex Lisrirr.—No. 1,512,

held
B da

1
loudly.

, was the bound.

and helpless form ef Mr. Railton, held
as though he were a mere feather-
weight.

CHAPTER 13.

In Deadly Peril!

A\ HE juniors stared apwards with a

strangely sick feeling. heir

faces were chalky white, and

for the moment they were
struck dumb_with horror.

. For Mr. Railton’s position was an

appalling _ one. His captor stood

against the parapet of the tower
sevent; feet above the Em\md.
Directly beneath were the hard stone

cobbles, and a fall would have meant
instant death! -

Tom Merry could see that Mr., Rail-
ton held himself perfectls 135'1& and
still, while his face was deathly pale.
He realised his awful peril, and had
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“But we must do.something, sirl”
shouted Blake , frantically.

“It is impossible, Blake!”

And the juniors realised that the
Housemaster was right—at least, all of

them except one did. And that one was
Kerr: ith wonderful presence of
mind, the Scottish junior had ducked

behind the old wall a minute earlier
i looked momentarily away.
he ruse was successful. Munro did
not notice that Kerr was missing. He

watched the other juniors closely, ready .

to use his kmife a%: the first sign of .
movement.

But Kerr was not within his vision. '

Kerr was crouching behind the wall
unseen.
aware of the fact, and & gleam of hope
entered their eyes., But they did not

awl by looking
towards Kerr.

There were four minutes in which to
act. It was a terribly short space of

sense enough to remain still. time. But Kerr set his ‘and
“Goo:i hea 1" breathed Blake, in d '---:dm risk his ﬁfl?l,o if neces-
an awed voice. - E sary, in order to save the Housemaste:
%D_«:n‘t istlE‘IH" muttered  Kerr. f:;:; death. ° e
“ Wait—wai ol £ty He had already formed a- plan.
And for » whele minuto the juniors ioving — stealthily but  ewifdly,
: g B ly, r]
i“"’d' fﬁ their intense relief, glidm‘i“ along i.hz wall, unseen by
unre A T ro, and in less than half a minute

arose from all the
the time being, at least,
a8 relaxed

- The howwible scoun-
E Arthur  Augustus

How did he get up there?”
doesn’t how he_  got
there. He is there; and Mr. Bailton
with him {” said Digby grimly.. “He
must have rashed up the old stairs at
the other end of the vaults.”

“What's he doing now?” asked
Manners.

It was impossible to say. The mad-
man—for it wss quite- obvious that
Munro was out of his senses—was bend-
ing_over Mr. Railton, snd the juniors
could hear him talking and chuc’ldmz.

A minute later he again lifted the
Housemaster, and swung him roughl
over the parapet For one awfu
moment the juniors thought that he was
going to fling his victim to ebernity.
Then they saw that Me. Bailton was

Housemaster

Munro down
juniors, and in his hand he held =
glittering knife. 3

The juniors watched with bated
breath.

“So you thought that you could rob
me of my victim!” shouted the man

“T am going to kill him! Kill
him, {0\1 understand? In five minutes’
time by my watch I shall cut through
the rope and sllow the dog to drop to
his death 1”

“You scoundrel!” shouted Tom
Merry hoarsely.

“Let's wush forward and ovahpowah
the wottah I shouted D'Arcy.

“If any single one of you moves from
his present position I shall cut the rope
instantly I shouted Munro. “Stand
still, every one of youl”

The juniors stood rooted to
ground.

A single movement, and my vietim
will meet. his .death _without g second’s
Joss . of time!’ shouted the man.
“For five- minutes I will allow you to
watch yout master dnn%la between life
and death, Then I shall cut the rope !”

The juniors stoo | sick and horrified.

“Do not move, boys!” shouted Mr.
Railton, 'his voice perfectly steady.

the

he was almost at the man’s rear.
Then, stepping silently, he crossed
the open space to the wall of the tower.
He was within_view of all the juniors,
and, although their hearts beat rapidly,
they pretended not to see him. If
Munro became aware of Kefr's move-
ments, Mr. Railton’s end would be swift
and sudden. .
Kerr was crouching against the side
wall of the tower, and he edged his way
until he stood immediately
neath Mr. Railton., The tower_ jutted
out at the top, so it waa im) for
Munro seo the J:mor unless he
leaned well - over parapet and

looked directly downwards. But,
having no suspicion of the truth,
Munro did not this.

The old tower was covered with ivy
from base to summit It was old, and
the roots were tough, and firmly fixed
to the wall. Nevertheless, it was a
risky business that Ker: p: d to
unde: 3
He grasped hold of the ivy branches
and swung himself upwards. - The
juniors watched him with bated breath.

Would he succeed? =

How eould he aid Mr. Railton, even

if he did reach him?
_ It was a terribly trying time.  The
uniors stood like statues, and Gerald
hunro kept his eyes upon them, ready
to cut the rope at the least sign of an
advance.

“(One minute left!” he shouted, with
a chuckle of mirth. “In one minute’s
time this treacherous hound will fall to-
his doom
Kerr heard the words distinetly,

less: haste.

and
he olimbed now with reck! 3

Tom Merry and Blake were .

“Can I do it?” he muitered to him- - .

self. “One minute! My hat, I

have to be jollv slippy I*

Up he went, foot by foot. _The ivy
held fir and, clinging with Jost,
knees, and hands, the junior fought his
way upwards. A slip would have

meant a terrible fall; but Eerr was not
thinking of slips, His sole thoughts
were for Mr. Railton.” ~

Still he went upwards, and at-last
Tom Merry uttered a low sigh of thank-
fulness. . .

For Kerr was clinging, to the ivy
direetly alongsi . Railton. - Munro,
from above, had no idea .of

shall
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junior's close proximity. The wind,
rustling in the 1ivy, had prevented him
from hesring the noise of Kerr’s efforts.

Kerr, to his intense delight, found
that the rope by which Mr. Railton was
hanging was -quite separate from the
one which bound him. It had been
added afterwards, and was  simply
fastened round Mr. Railton’s waist.

In a second Kerr had his knife out,
and, clinging to the ivy with one hand
only, he leaned over the Housemaster
and cut the ropes which bound his
hands and feet.

“Now, sif, you can cling to the iv:
breathed Kerr huskily. “When that
votter cuts the rope you won't fallI”

1

Mr. Railton took a firm grip of the

sturdy branches.

“Thank Heaven!” he murmured fer-
vantly. “My boy, I cannot:

“Den't talk, please, sir !’ murmured

err.

A little colour had come back into
Mr. Railton’s cheeks, and even as he
took a firmer grip of the ivy a sound of
laughter came from above.

“The five minutes is up!” shouted
Munro’s voice. “Watch! You will see
your precious master dashed headlong
to the und '

~“¥ dg::‘t think ! murmured Kerr,
beneath his breath.

There was a sharp tug'f at the rope,
ol

and then the cut end it fell down
and Jlanded wpon Mr. Railton’s
choulders.

A shout of triumph rose in a roar
from the juniors below, and they
rushed forward. Mr. Railton and his
brave rescuer were clinging to the ivy
unharmed !

And, above them, locking downwards
with & demoniacal light in his eyes, was
Cerald Munro. A string of furious

exclamations left his lips; then he sud-
denly darted back from the parapet.

"&ﬁck, gir!l He’s going to drop
eomething on us!” gasped Kerr.

The Housemaster nodded, and com-
menced descending rapidly. The ivy
creaked and groaned under the strain,
but it held firm, and suddenly from
above something whizzed between Kerr
and Mr. Railton. It was a big stone.

The pair were barely fifteen feet
from the ground now, and they simply
scrambled downwards with tremendous
haste.

And suddenly, with a rending tear,
the whole mass of ivy gave way at the
roots. _Kerr and Mr. Railton gave
cries of alarm as they were pitched
headlong downwards.

Next second they struck the cobbles
forcibly, and rolled over. The broken
ivy fell upon them in a great pile, and
completely hid them from view.

CHAPTER 14. -
Mr. Railton Explains.

@ WEAT Scott 1"

“They’ve fallen!™
“The ivy's busted!”
The juniors rushed for-

© . ward to tha spot, torget.tin% all about

Munro in the excitement. Tom Merry

. .had been about to lead a party to the
" tower, but now he stopped and hurried

to the pile of ivy with the others.

A leg protruded, and a moment later
Keorr crawled out backwards.

“My only aunt!” he gasped.

“Are you hurt?Z asked Figgins
anxiously.

“Only.a Fiddy bruise or two,” said
Kerr. “Let’s get Mr. Railton out.”
But the Housemaster appeared with-
out any aid. He was nof injured, but

: MUCH EASIER!

:;:toumﬂ 'it’ be easier fo ocut

it

Half-a-crown has been awarded
to R. Crook, 1, Lincoln Street,
Barton Hill, Bristol

the fall had shaken him considerably.
Both he and Kerr were very lucky to
escape so lightly, for had the ivy given
way higher up the result would have
been serious.

“My boys, I bardly know what to
say " exclaimed Mr. Railton, passing
a hand over his brow. “I have been
through an awful experience, and I
never hoped that I should be saved,

for help seemed impossible.”

Manners shouted out with great
abruptness.

“Look 1 he yelled. “The rotter’s
escaped |

The juniors turned and saw that
Manners was right. In the excite-

ment of the moment they had over-
looked Gerald Munro. The man had
taken the opportunity, and had

descended from the tower.

And now he was running across the
meadows as_fas® as his legs would
carry him. He had torn the black mask

oil.

“After him !*

“VYaas, wathah!
fian escape!”

“Yes, boys, you must make every
effort to capture the man,” said Mr.
Railton quickly, recovering rapidly.
“He is dangerous, and will prol ahivy
do a lot of harm if left at large.”

Without waiting another second, Tom
AMerry rushed off, and the other juniors
streamed after him, Kerr

Don't let the wuf-

"Glyn turned.
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the rest. In front of him GCerald
Munre ran with great, leaping stridea.

But the man was bulky, snd he
would be unable to keep up the pace
for long. Even now he was going per-
ceptibly - slower, and he staggered a
little. = He glanced over_ his shoulder
from time to time, and seemed to
realise that, if caught, he would never
fight his way to liberty again.

Tom Merry was as fresh as paint.
He ran easily, and slowly but surely
overtook the flecing man. Close behind
him were Manners, Lowther, ~Blake,
Figgins, and the others. In the rear
Fatty Wynn puffed along nobly.

“Buck up, desh boys?’ = Arthur
Augustus panted. “Catch the wottah!”

At last the wood was reached. The
escaping man had hoped. te elude his
pursuers here, but they were too close
behind him. One glance in his rear
told him that he could not hope to
dodge so many. %

So he went straight on, crashing
}hmugh the undergrowth .with great
oroe. . o

‘Then he suddenly uttered a shout of
dismay.

Before him were half & dozen more
juniors. They were Bernard Glyn,
Kangaroo, Lumley-Lumley, and others,
searching for Mr. Railton.

Tom Merry caught sight of them
through the trees.

“Rescue, St Jim’s!” lie roared
hoarsely.

The shout was heard, and Bernard

“Stop him!” yelled Tom Merry.
“Collar him I? :

“Yaas, wathahl Collah the
boundah I -

The little. erowd of fellows saw Gerald
Munro nudd;no? dodge to the left, and
they unders |

“My hat!
others are chasing
claimed Lumley-Lumley.
we'd beiter lend’ a hand I*

“Rather I

And the half-dozen juniors rushed to
intercept Munro. The man saw that
he was beaten, and he_glanced swiftly
round for a weapon. Hi:odgau rested
upon & great log of wood, and he
picked it up.

But before he could raise it to
strike, the juniors were upon him with
a rush.  Over he went like a ninepin.
For a second he lay on the ground,
panting hard, then he made a last
effort.

But it was useless, Tom Merry &
Co. streamed up, and jumped upon
their captive. In less than a minute
Munro was simply jammed down under
the -weight of a dozen fellows—to move
was almost impossible.

“Got him!” gasped Kerr triumph-

antly. <

“Yaas, wathah! We've collahed the
fwightful wuffian 1”

“¥Who is it?” asked Glyn excitedly.

“The chap who nearly killed Mr.
Railton !* d Tom Merry grimly.

Tom l-lefry and the
that: chap!” ex-
" guess

them, for the Scottish junior meant to
be in at the “death.” .
The Housemaster, too, made an
effort to run with his rescuers, but he
found it too much for him. In his
bruised and weak condition, it was
almost impossible to run, so he hurried
after the running juriors as. fast as
possible. . .
He had been through a terrible ex-
rience, and it was a wonder that he
ad not collapsed through - sheer
reaction.
Tom Merry led the rumners, and ha
found himself forging well ahead of all

“We've rescued him1” .

“Who—Mr. Railton "

“Ves.”

“Hurrah I”

In o moment the news was general,
and the excitement was intense. Kerr .
looked at Munro's face, and then rose

to :his feet. e

«“1.say, the chap’s absolutely done
up!” he said.. “Get off him, you
fellows 1”

The juniors rose and looked at the
man.  He lay on his back, gasping

(Continued on page 28.)
Tre GeM LiBrary.—No. 1,512.
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HARRY WHARTON & C0.’S MIDNICHT SEARCH IN THE WO00DS PUTS THEM ON THE TRAIL

OF LEVISON’S KIDNAPPERS !

THE KIDNAPPED SCHOOLBOY!

WHAT HAPPENED LAST WEEK.
Ignori the warning of Harry
.Wharton & Co that two footpads are
“lurking in Frierdale Wood, Ernest
TLevison, the new boy of the Greyjriars
! Remove, takes the short cut_through the
wood to the village, He i3 bound on an
errand for Carberry, the bully of the

Sixth. L

Levison fails to return to Greyfriars
that night, and the matter is réported
o Dr, Locke. He instruets My, gzlch,
in company with Wingate and Carberry,
1o make a search for the missing junior.
Meanwhile, Harry Wharton & Co.,
iwho have already had one encounter
with the footpads, decide to investigate
on their own. They break bounds just
'before Mr. Queleh and the two seniors

set out, and take the footpath through
the wood. The juniors are lf-way to
;the village when they find a packet of

. eigareties where the irampled grass
shows evidence of a struggle.
(¥ow read on.)
The Search for Levison !
P HE chums of the Remove stared
. l at ‘the packet of cigarettes
blankly. They had hoped to
find some trace of Levison, but
:E@eﬁ had not looked for anything of this
1104

i “Do you think it was Levizon dropped
‘them here ?” asked Nufent slowly, -

Harry Wharton nodded.

“But surely the young ass doesn't
smoke 1”

“I don't think so; but you have for.
gotten that he was gping to the villa
for Carberry. He smokes in his stu
as we all know perfectly well.”

Nugent gave a whistle.

“I see.
for Carberry from Friardale?

“Yes, I believe so, and that’s why
Carberry gave him a pass; and that's
uhﬁm’s anxious about what’s happened
.to Levison, too,”

“Looks as if there had been a bit of
a struggle here,” said Bob Cherry, flash-
.ing the light on the trampled grass.

“Yes, you're right 1"

“The rightfulness is great. The grass
has been tna.mgic;(‘i:E| lownfully,” “said
Hurree Jamset Singh. . “Some-
.bedy has been struggling here, and it is
supposed that it was the esteemed
. Levison.” " °

¥ Not much doubt about jt.”

Harry Wharton looked thoughiful.
He believed he had found a clue to
Levison in the packet of cigarettes; but
‘where was the junior?

' “Perhaps he was attacked here, ard
bolted,” suggested Bob Cherry. * They
might have pounced on him, as they did

on Billy Bunter; but he’s a bit cuter

than the Ovlv’l. He might have got away

and bolted.
“And scuttled back to the village,”
said Nugent.
“But then he’s had time to get to'the
school by road,” said Harry Wharton,
~“He may have been scared.”
“He could have reported to the polico-
ful sahibs at the station, and obfained
jthe protectfulness to return to the
henourable school,” said Hurree Singh,
“or he might have hired the ‘cabful
vehicle ' at -the railway station, and

returned to the college cartiagefully.”

Tos Gex LiBrary.—No, 1,512,

He was fetching ”ciga rettes

By Frank Richards.

(Aathor of the grand long yarns

of Greyfriars appearing every.

Saturday in our companion paper,
the * Magnet.”’)

IllllillillliiilllHIIilIIIHi]lIIIIIIIllIIIIIIIMIIIIIIIIIIIII.II!IIIH

“But he didn’t,” said Wharton. “I
don’t believe he got back to the village
at all, or he would have done one or
the other, or sent word to the school
somehow.”

“Carberry suggested— .

“Carberry is afraid to think that any-
thing has happened- to him, and the
wish is father to the thought with him.
Hé's “scared lest it comes out that
Levison was to bring him cigarettes
from Friardale.” - - . -
“1 suppose so0.” "

“Let’s get on, anyway, and sec if
there’s any trace of Levison farther
along the path.”

“Good! If we linger here, we shall
soon have Quelchy spotting us,”

“What about that packet of cigaz-
ettes, Harry? ‘Oughtn’t we fo leave it
where we {nund it, as a clue to Mr.
Quelch, if he notices it?”

Wharton hesitated.

IR ER R R T T
Fifty pounds is the sum the kid-
nappers of Ernest Levison hope
to get for their prisoner. But ali
they do get is a number of bumps
and bruises—from the chums of

" the Remove!

LT R BT R TR T T

»

“We don’t want to get Carberry irto
a row,” he said. “He's a bully and a
cad, but if the truth came out in this
matter he would be cxpelled from
yfriars.”

“Good riddance, too !”

“Yes, in one way; but we don’t want
to have a hand in bringing disgrace oW
a fellow,” said Harry quietly, “You
krow what it means to be expelled itom

ool.  After all, Quelch will see the
grass trampled here, and that will be
clue enough for him.”

“Bomething in that.”

Harry diiped the packet of cigareties
into_his pocket.

“Come on ! he said.

The juniors pressed on. They scanned
the path and the bordering wood care-
fully as they went forward, but there
was no sign of Levison. .

“There's the road ” said Bob Cherry,

They were at the end of the foatpst’g.

The torchlight shone on the little gate
that opened on the Friardale Road.
The juniors halted.

“Put out that light, Bob. We don’t
want it now, and Quelch will be along
soon.” z
Bob . Cherry switched off the torch. -
“Whatls ‘to be done now?” said
Nugent. *If Levison is in the village,

r—"" E

ol

He paused.
“1 don’t think he’s .in the village,”
said Harry Wharton. I think it stands

to reason that if e were there he would

. have contrived to send word to tho

schéol somehow.” X

“Well, one would think ‘so.” 3

“He's still in the wood. You know. -
what happened to Hazeldene’s sister,
when she met those rotters, Meichior
and Barengro, who belonged to the
same gang. They kidnapped her.”

My hat!” exclaimed Bob Cherry.
“And l;he;"ve kidnapped Levison I”

“I don’t see any reason why they
should  kidnap Levison,” said Harry
Wharton; “but kidnapped he certainiy
is, unless worse has happened. We shall
know more when wo gnd him.” °

“When we find him!” said Nugent.
“But how are we to find him?  Its
close upon eleven now, Harry.”

“I know. But I'm not going back 1o

reflrmrs until I've found Levison.”

. “H will mean a fearful row if they
find we are missing I”

“I don’t care I”,

“Well, I don’t,"for that matter, and
I’'m as curious as you are,” said Nugent,
“But what can we do? We've searched
all along the footpath.”

“We must find him!” said Harry
determinedly.

“Look out!” muttered Bob Cherry
sudde}';}r. “There’s a light in the

“Tt's Quelch.”

A bright light was showing in the
gloomy depths of the footpath. It was
coming towards the juniors as they
stood at the gate, and it evidently
belonged to the other search- arty that
had followed them from Greyfriars,

“Get into -cover I muttered darcy
Wharton. “If they were fo see us-—

“They won't see us,”

The ﬁemovi_tea plunged amongst tho
trees. The light came by, and Mr.
Queleh; Carberry, .and Wingate passed
within a_dozen paces of the hidden
juniors. They were talking, and their
words came clearly to the juniors in the
stillness of the wood.

“The only thing is to go to tne
police,” said  Mr. Quelch, “That
trampling of the grass looks very =mch
as if there had been a gruggle there.”

“It seems certain to my mind, siz,”
said Wingate,

“ Buppose we inquire in Friardale first,
sir,” gaid Carberry, who was looking
very white. “If he hasn’t been vhers,
we could go to the police station.”

“That is so, Carberry.” -

The thres passed on, The light was, :
extinguished ‘when they passed tgc gate,
and the Remoyites heard their steps die
away in the night towards the village.

Then the chums came out of the trees,

“They are going to hunt for him in
the village,” said Bob Cherry. “We're
not wanted there, anyway.” .

“Carberry looked in & hlue funk*:
said Nugent. *He knows what it mij
mean to him. T'm rather glad we kept
the .cigarettes dark now.” © L3

“The guality of mercifulness is not -
strained, - as . yout poet Shakespeare
remarks,” said Hurree Singh, “It drop
fully falls like gentle rain from heaven,
and blesses him that gives and him that
receives takefully.” Yow
" “Let's_get:-back into the wood,” said

arton abruptly. “The eoast

Harry
is olear now.”: .
“Righthod” .. ... .
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THERE ARE THRILLS 'I'Ilol)g

The chums of Graylriars stole

hollow beyond.
A few paces

quietly forward and looked past the bendl into the
Lying on a blanket on the ground was gcy. It was Levison !

from him Black Seth was stuted on a . The kidnapper had been
tracked to his hiding-place at last! - °*
Bob Cherry switched on the torch ~ “Good I” saild™" 'H;rry Wharton.
and e Greyfriars chums *“Come and try, Inky "

‘fain.
plunged into the gloomy wood once

more.

The Nabob on the Track !

HE

alor
whi

be one of peril. But they
tate for one moment to

er.

It was not long before they reached
cket of cigarettes
found. The torchlight shone

le:

on the trampled grasi.

hearts
beating faster as

of the

junioras were
ey returned

the footpath in the quest
ht prove to

they knew mi
7, gid not hesi-
follow their

t where the

Harry . stanned the ground
SO r the Iight bere, Bob.

o w the ere, L

Bob came wol‘eghrdl him.

“What is it 7%
«Jf Levison has been taken away,
left the footpath at this spot
Th;e;e ought to be

that will tell us much, I
‘e can’t follow a trail like a
*waid Bob Ch

must have
or near it
traces left.”
“ Nothis
expect.

Red Indian hunter,”*
.. "We can try,” said Harry Wharton
qui

“1f

“What is it, Inky?” ~
«] think I can followfully find the
track of the rascalful rotters if they

have left one,” said the nabob mod
ember that my boyhood

“You will rem
i .and. I was often,

was passed in India,

he

seme

erry.

"I may make .the auggestfull"'-

.

with the shikarees at the hunt of the
deer , and1 have eyen
been on & tiger-bunt on-the hack ¢ Th
eléphant. he shika t me

muchfully, and I tbi::“i*
fully pick up the track if it

. ind-
re:

Lherry.

* pabob. “If they made

“Come on |” ‘said Bob Cherry.

o]
show you the light.” o

Hurree Jamset Ram Singh bent oyer

the trampled grass. His suggestion
came as & surprise and a relief fo the

juniors.
The nabob was so modest about his -
attainments that it had not - crossed’

Harry’s mind that he might be of use
here.” But he realised that if there was
one of the juniors who might ba able
to follow a foot-track through the wood,
that one was Hurree Singh.

The nabob examined the agass, and
moved on, without raising:bis head,. into
the trees beside the foftpath.

“They went this' -_.ﬁ' asked Boh
Cherry.

The nabob

nodded.

.grass_is yet_crushed by their
bootful feet;” he replied. “There were
certainly two of the rotters, but I do not
see any, trace of the footsteps of the
esteemed Levison.” &

“ Fle must have been with them if they
kidnapped” him.*
+ “The esteemed Levison has left foot-
marks in the %rnss there on the path,
but not*under the trees,” said the nabob.
“Here are only the ’i‘ootprinu of twa
pairs of very lafge’and nailful boots.”.

“They anust be the two ruffians who
were atf
apon them,” said Nugen
4 .“No doubt about that,” said Bob
“But if Levison was not with
them when they left the path—"

“They may have been carrying him,”
said Harry Wharton quietly.

“1 didn’t think of that.” ;

“The probableness is i:est,“ said the

a prisoner

_ the wood, with his

thoking Bunter when we camg: eehfot"have
t.
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he would not go quietfully,
would remove him carryfully.
- Hurree Singh followed the track into
eyes eloss to the
ground, and Bob Cherry by his side
holding the torch, .

Wharton_and Nugent followed them.

The wood from the path looked alnost
impenetrable, with masses of tangled
undergrowth nmong the great trees.
But as the juniors advanced into it, the§
found that a' rough, unmarked trac!
wound amongst the trees, with no
obstruction save the boughs and ferns
that had to be pushed back as they
passed.

Here and there Hurree Singh found
a fresh trace of the footprints. Sud-
denly he came to a hi

me} they

alt.
.5 What is it 7 asked Harry Wharton.

- “Tiook there !”

Before them lay & mass of bushes
through which the footpads had evi-
dently passed. On the brambles could
be scen fragments of light grey cloth,
torn from an_overcoat .in the rough
passage through.

Harry Wharton, understood. £

Levison had been -carrying a “light
overcoat on his arm when he’left the
school, He had doubtless donned it in
the village on his return, and was weaz-
ing it as he came through the wood.
The fragments clinging to the brambles
showed that he had gone this way, and’
the fact that no traces had been found;
of his fuot(‘iuints proved that he.had
been carried. -

“That point was settled. -

“Let’s get on 1”-said Harry.

They. plunged through the bushes,

Suddenly .- the nabob grasped Bob
Cherry’s hand, and switched out the
torch ha was holding. The Ijumpx-sa
stopped in thé midst of the clinging
brambles.

“What the—" began the astonished

Bob. .

- ‘But a dusky hand was pressed on his
ips, and the nabob murmured :

. “Silence 1’
“What is i61”
“ Someone is

whispered Harry.
near at hand in the

“You heard something?”
“Yos?

The juniors “remained breathlessly
silent, listening. Round them was dark-
nessblack as pitch. Through the dark-
ness éame the sound of, cracking bushes.

There was someone to them.

The noisg suddenly stopped, but in
the deep @ilence a sound of hurried
breathing came to their ears,

They were almost trembling now—not
with fear, bat with excitement. Who
was their mear neighbour in the dark-
ness? Did he kwow that they were
there? ; .

Through the silence.came the sound
of a rough, savage voicé..

“I can see yer!. You
show the light ag’in I,

Harry drew a quicls byeath.

1t was the voice of dne’¢f the ruffians
who had stopped Billy Bunter in the
footpath. He knew it again quite well.

“It’s. one of %‘em,f he whispered,
“and he is alone{*. .

% And he knows*we are here.”

“He- knows someone is- here. 1
seen us, but he has caught
a glimpse of the light: It's pretty
certain that ' these scoundrels have a
hiding-place somewhere in L

“I can hear yer! came the rough
voice again. Will. you show that
light1” oo

“Qwitcl on the light, Bob”

Bob Cherry started.
TPEz Gen Lmeany.—No. 1,512,

‘may as well



24

*Bat surely he will—"
towards the light,”

“He will come
whispered Harry, “and then we shall
have him. We are ‘four to one, and if

he cannot escape. Then

we are careful
him to tell us what has

we can force

e of Levison.
Bob Cherry chuckled silently.
“7 didn't think of that. It's.a good
wheeze 1"

“Switch on the torch, then.”

The bright beam from the torch sud-
denly cut through the darkness.
Cherry set It on the ground, and the
junioré plunged- back into cover.

There they waited, grasping their
sticks, with bated breath and fast-
beating hearts.

There was a grunt
a sound of parting twigs,
evil face glowered through

e gipsy came_ slow towards the
torch as 16 gleamed on’ the ground, his
black eyes darting suspicious glances
like those of a wild animal to right
and Jeft.

“Give
‘Wharton. 5 .

The chums rushed into the light, with
their sticks brandished. 2

The gipsy spungsbapk, with a gasp-
ing - exclamation. But the chums of
Greyfriars were all round him now.

He dodged the descending cudgels,
receiving only one blow, and that omn,
his arm, and then with a curse he turned
to run. He had evidently not expected
to find so many foes, and perhaps not
such determined ones. N

Harry Wharton sprang right at him,
and fastened a fierce grip on his collar
and dragged him to the ground.

The gipsy went down with the-boy
clinging to him, but the next moment he
returned grip. for grip, and Harry
gasped in the powerful grasp of the

ruthan. =
“ Help 1"
His . chums

in the darkness and
“and a dark,
the brambles.

it “him!® muttered Harry

hardly needed calling.
They were already piling themselves on
the gipsy, and his grip on Harry relax
as he had o counter fresh foes.

He was a powerful ruffian,
boys were four to one. They would not
have hesitated to use their sticks with
effect if they had been needed. But the
odds were gr'aut'rmou‘fh. el g

The ruffian, struggling furiously, was
pinned to the ground under the weight
of the juniors, and his savage struggles
gradually ceased. -

With Harry's knee planted on his ribs
as he lay on his“side, and Bob Cherry
sitting on his legs, and Nugent and
Hurree Singh gripping a wrist each. the
gipsy hndnﬁib!.e chance of freeing him-

solt. %
He lay with his dark face upturned,
his black eyes glittering with rage:

Kidnapped !

ARRY WHARTON fixed his eyes
on the savage face. The gipsy
was silent,’ his lips drawn back
in'a fierce snarl. . - .

Harry came straight to the point.

“Where is the chap you kidnapped on
the footpath?”.

There was ‘no reply.

“YWe gre here searching for him,” said
Harry Wharton. “If you tell us whero
he is, and he-has not n harmed, we
will let you go-free.”

Still ‘the’ gipsy was silent,

“Where i’ hei”

“Find out!” : &

b | “you that if we find him un:
har ou_ shall be released. Other-
wise we shall’ hand you ovér to “the
police.” }

Pre Gex Lisrary.—No. 1,512

" Wharton.

ed @ slight smile.

“Hang you!”

“You will not tell us?”

“Nol” . ; ,

The man spat out the word with the
savageness of a spiteful cat.

“You will tell us” said Harry
r “You are in our hands now,
and_if you do not tell us where to

Levison, we shall thrash you with &
stick.” .

The gipsy's eyes glittered, but he did
not reply.

“Very well,” said Harry, between his
teeth. “We will see. You cowardly
hound, do you think we shall deal
lightly with you when you have kid-
napped one of our schoolfellows? You
shall sce.”

“The thrashfulness would be a wheezy
good idea,” said the nabob.

“And he shall have it if he doesn’t
speak.” -

}rlarry Wharton unbuckled the gipsy's

t. 5

The man began to airu%:;le again, but
a knee grinding into his ribs soon
reduced him to’gasping quiescence.

The belt was fastened securely round
his wrists, and then his neckerchief was
dragged off, and his ankles were tightly
bound with it: . ;

Then' the juniors could safely release
him. They rose to their feet, breathin
hard from their exertions, and stoo
round the captured ruffian.

“Now,” said Harry Wharton in a
quiet voice, *you are going to tell us
where Levison is.”

The gipey gritted his teeth

“Not a word, hang you

“Then you will take
wguences."

The cord fastened round the neck
and twistfully tightened into the knot-
fulness is a method used in India,” said
Hurree Jamset Ram Singh. ¢

«1 think a stick well laid on will have
the necessary effect,” said Wharton with
“Tyurn him over.”

“Right-ho!” said Bob Cherry, grasp-
ing the rufian and rolling him over with
his face in the grass. “Sit on his legs,
Nugent.” .

“Certainly |7 said

“Let me alone!”

«P1] sit on his head,” said Bob
Cherrf. “Tf he chokes he's only gob
himself to thank !

“Gerroff 1"

“Not this cvening!?

Bob Cherry coolly planted himself on
the gh}%’s head, and Nugent sat on his
legs. The man wriggled and writhed
under them in vain. Hurree Jam:
Ram Singh twirled in the air the thicl
stick he carried.

“Ghall I bestow the thrashfulness
upon the esteemed rotter, my worthy
chums?”’ asked the nabob.

‘Wharton nodded.

“Vea" -

the con-

Nugent.

Slash! The stick came down with a
terrific swipe across the gipsy. He gave
a gasping yell, which - Bob Cherry
drowned by jamming his face down
harder into the thick grass.

“You mustn’t make that noise here,

ou know,” said Bob Cherry, shaking
iis head. i

“Groerrrt’ -

“If that's your native language I can’t
understand_it.” .

“Grer-rer .
. “@iyve. ~him another, Inky. His
gr-r-r-r-ring. is getting on_my nerves !

Purrée Jomset Ram Singh looked
inquiringly ‘at Wharton, who nodded
his head: The stick - descended in o
second slash on the ruffian, and another
muffled yell rang out.
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*Now let him speak, Bob."”

“Right-ho I
‘Bob got off the gipsy's head and the
ruffian rolled over, He turned upwards
a_face grimed with dirt, and blazing
with rage and hate.

“You young swabs!” ’

“Will iou tell us where Levison is
now?’ asked Harry Wharton.

3 ND ln

“Then you shall. have a dozen more,
and we will see the effect. Roll him
over again and don’t let him loose till
he has had a dozen.” )

“Right you are.”

“Hold on!” gasped the ruffian,
weakening before the evident deter-
mination of the juniors. e

“Will you answer my question then?”
.“I—T don’t know where he is.”

. “You were with the other scoundrel
in kidnapping him.”

“Yee-es' .

“Then where is he ?”

“I—I don't know.”

Harry Wharton bent over the gipsy.

“Have you harmed him?”

_ “No,” gasped the man. “I swear he
isn’t hurt, only for a little lap on the
head, nothing much. He would

struggle.”
“fgoe_lieve you. Then where is he?”
“He is with Black Seth.”
“Ts that the man whe was with you to-
dalg'i when we met you on the footpath?”

::%on',}cft Levison with him#”

"Wheﬂ m

. “Two_ hours agone,” muttered the
gipsy. “I've been to the village. I left
the boy with Black Seth.” !
“Why did you make him a prisoner?”
‘:It was Seoth’s doing. I was against

=
=4

“In the wood.”

“ Ah, you were returning to him when
you saw our light in the wood?” said
Harry Wharton quickly.

The ruffian was silent.

“Answer mel Were you going to
rejoin him .when you came upon us
here?” demanded Harry sharply.

“Ves” muttered the man.

«T thought so. You know where he is.
Tell us where we shall find him 1

“gath would halfkill you if you—-="

“That is oui business. e are. no
more afraid of him than we are of you 1”
said Harry Wharton contemptuously.
“Where shall we find him?”

“T was to meet him at the stream,”
said . the gipsy, slowly and unwillingly.
« And if you Iet him know I told you, he
will have his revenge on me.”

“We shall tell him nothing !”

«1 know that stream,” said Nugent,
who had been at Greyfriars longer than
any of the others, and knew every foot
almost of the woods around the old
school. “It's a good place to look for
otters, There's an earth cave in the
bank, and it’s L{ust the place . these
ruffians might hide Levison in, if they -
knew of it.”

«Ts that the place?” asked Harry
Wharton. )

Yes,” muttered the gipsy. *

“Then we are on the track. Tf this
man has not lied, we shall find Levison
n

ow.” X .

«T have not lied,” muttered the gipsy.
“That is what we have to prove now.”
“Let me go ! )

“Tf you have told the truth %gu'shlli
go,” said Harry Wharton. “Until we
are sure on that point you remain a
prisonér.”™ i 3

Bob Cherry gave a fow whistle. :
“\We can’t take him along with us
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Harry. He would. give us too much
trouble.”

“I know that, Bob: I wasn't thinking
of that.” .

. “If we take him to the police station
in Friardale—" .

“No time for that. We can leave him
hers. We can hind him to a tree to
make him securé, If he has told us the
truth, we will release him afterwards.”

“ He might get released by calling.”

“Not if we gag him. .

“Good! You think of everything!”

The gipsy began to struggle as he was
dragged to a tree; but, bound as he was,
his struggles amount to little.. There
was no rope to be had, and the piece of
whipcord that Bob Cherry produced
from his pocket did not seem as if it
would far towards binding the
powerful ruffian to the tree.

But Harry Wharton was equal to the

i e had selected & slender
tree, but quite stout enough to resist the
efforts of the strongest man to break
the trunk. The gipsy’s hands were un-
fastened, and his arms passed round the
tree. Then his wrists were fastened
h)fgg:her with the belt, on the other side
or 1t

The ruffian was powerless to resist.
He muttered savage threats while the
gmora were securing him, to which the

ys turned & deaf ear. There was little
doubt” that was secure. Harry
examined the fastening of his wrists, and
it was strong enough.

“You have only yourself to thank for
your position,” Wharton r ked. “If
fou escape going to prison you will be
ortunate.”

“Hang you!” i

“Anybody got a piece of twine!”

“I have a short lengthfulness of the
twineful Etﬂni’” said Hurree Singh,
taking it from his pocket.

“Thanks! Tl fasten the gag in so
that he can’t get rid of it1”

Harry stuffed his handkerchief in the
ruffian’s mouth by way of a gag, and
secured it there with the twine round the
back of his head. There was no danger

" With fasi-beating hearts, Harry Wharton & Co.
towarde the toreh on “l' ground, darting suspicious

now of the gipsy giving a warning to
his comrade.

Bob Cherry Eicked ? the torch.

“ Better switch that off,” said Nugent.
“1 know this wood like a book, and 1
can find my way quite easily to the earth
cave on the stream.”

“Good I” said Harry Wharton. “Put
it out; Bob.”

The torch was switched off. In silence
the boys moved on through the dense
darkness of the wood, with hope high
in their hearts now. They felt that they
were nearing the end of the midnight
quest, and the knowledge that they were
going to face a dangerous ruffian did not
make them hesitate.

At Close Quarters |
HERE was a glimmer of silver
light through the dense gloom of
the wood. The juniors sighted it
at the same momen:, and
stopped. - Nugent, who was in the lead,
glanced back.

“It’s the stream.”

The stream it was, the shallow,
rippling Wraye, that wound through
the heart of the dense wood, overhung
by trees, and deeply shaded even in_the
daytime. Now the darkness of the night
was upon it, but here and there on the
stream’s surface glimmered the reflection
of a star. It was the starry glimmer on
the water that had caught the eyes of
the chums of Greyfriars.

“Then we are getting close,” muttered
Harry Wharton.

“Yes. The cave is along the stream
on this side, under the thickets there.
We shall have to wade in the water to
get into it.”

“Never mind that.”

“We could drop in from above,” said
Nugent, in a low voice; “but not with-
out giving ‘the alarm if there’s anyove
there. The cave is just a hollow in the

bank, sort of roofed over by vegetation.
I have dru%pﬂd through it ance, but it
was by accis :

ent. T was exploring.”

o v,

. ]

crouched lo. cdver as the gipsy app
glances to right and left.
harton, bl el

2

“I fancy we'll go by way of the
stream,” murmured Bob Cherry. “We
guu’t”want to fall on the head of Black

eth,

“Ratherfully not!” said the nabob.
“It does not matter 50 much about his
esteemed head as about our honourable

limbs whichk might be brokenfully
busted.”

“Exnct.lgl I wasn't thinking of his
esteemed head, you may be sure !” Bob

Cherry chuckled. .

“Tuck your trousers up,” said Harry
Wharton. “Do you know how deep’ the
water is towards the holloiw, Nugent”

“Not more than a foot.”

“That won’t hurt us.”

“0f course, we don’t know that the

- ruffian is there,” Nugent remarked. “If

he’s hiding about here at all, that’s the
likeliest place, and I rather think that
that fellow spoke the truth.”

“I think so, too.”

“Blessed if I can get on to his reason
for kidnapping Levison, all the same,”
said Bob Cherry. “He can’t be mad
enough to think of holding him to
ransom, can he ?*”

“He might. It's been done before.”

“There’'s a disa.;ppointmeut in store
for him, if that's his game,” said
Nugent. *“‘Mind, he mustn’t get away. .
We're here to rescue -Levison, but we
want to take that scoundrel to the police
station as well.”

*“ Yes, rather I’ g

“The ratherfulness is great 1”

L ,:ad on, Nugent. You know the
way.

“Right-ho! Follow your uncle 1” said
Nugent cheerfully. -

The spirits of the juniors had risen
very much since- they had learned that
no harm had come to Levison. He wasa
prisoner, and, whether they rescued him
or not, his life was not likely to be in
danger. And the juniors regarded the
rescue now as a matter of almost cer-
tainty. The danger they cared little for.

Nugent led the way cautiously along
the bank of the stream. - ;

The glimmering of the stars through

roached. The man cama slowly
' Now, give it te him ! " muttered
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the bou%ha above showed the juniors
some light now, and it was very wel-
come, for they could not venture to
switch on the toroh without risk of
giving the alarm to the gpay.

The bank was high and abrupt here,
the stream flowing at a level of six or
seven feet low, the slope being
thickly clad in bush and bracken.

In flood-time the stream rose to a
higher level, and then the hollows of
the banks were filled with water, and
only tenanted by otters and rats; but
now the stream was at low level, and
the caves were dry.

The juniors descended the bank,
pushing their way through the clinging
vegetation, and plunged through the
rushes into the water,

In = depth of about a foot of water,
they continued their way along the
stream., The starlight was clearer here,
and showed them their way.

Nugent sto?pcd at a spot where a
black mass of thicket rose on the steep
bank, seeming as impenetrable as the
side of a hill. E

He did not venture to speak., but
held up his hand to his followers.

Harry Wharton sniffed slightly.

There was a scent of damp vegetation
in the air, but clearer than that came
the well-known smell of tobacco.

Wharton's eyes gleamed.

Someone was smoking, and probably
within & dozen yards of the spot where
the juniors were standing; and it could
only be one person.

The quarry was at hand.

“Quiet !” whispered Nugent.
a sound !” E

“Right! Where is the opening?”

“TI'll show you.”

*Not
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Nugent bent down and groped among
the thick reeds and overhanging
creegars; he suddenly disappeared into
the black wall of vegetation.

Harry Wharton stared for a moment,

and then followed closely upon his track, 4.

and found that thé creepers hung down
here like a massive curtain over a dark
opening in the earthy bank,

He passed under the mass, still drag-

ing his feet through the water, and felt

ugent's hand touch him in the
darkness,

Black as pitch was the darkness under
the screen of vegetation, but ahead of
the boys was a glimmer of light.

Mingled with the scent of tobacco was
the smell of burning oil, and the juniors
guessed that the glimmer came from an
oil-lamp.

“He's here!” muttered Nugent,
scarcely aundible, with his lips close to
Harry's ear.

Harry pressed his arm.

Bob Cherry and Huiree Singh came
through the thick screen, and the four
chums stood together ifi the darkness,
watching the glimmer of light in the
hollow of the bank.

As their eyes became more used to
the darkness they saw that before them
ofenef! a wide gap in the earth, the roof
of which was formed of thick, tangled
creepers and the roots of trees extend-
ing over the hollow.

The water ended just within the
hollow; and the chuns, wading on
silently, drew their soaking feet from
the chilly stream.

The glimmer came from beyond a
bend in the hollow, a shoulder of earth
looming up where the cave extended
farther into the bank.

LU

A young inventor creates
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Grasping  their elicks firmly, the
chums of Greyfriars stole quietly for-
ward and looked past the bend into the
hollow beyond.

he ground here was higher and quite

ry.
. A lamp, slung from a thick stick
jammed into_the earthy wall, shed a
glimmering light in the cave, the rays
shining weirdly on vhe leafy screen that
formed the roof overhead.

On the ground were spread several
blankets and some coats, showing that
the cave was used as a camping place
for the footpads.

On one of the blankets

lay a boy
asleep.

The juniors stared as they saw him 7.

and exchanged glances of satisfaction.

It was Levison|

He was fast asleep, and his face—
turned towards the lamp—showed white
and baggard, and there was a streak of
dull red on the forehead.

The *tap” the gipsy had spoken of
as all Levison’s hurts had evidently been
a somewhat severe one; but njury
did not prevent the weary junior from
sleeping, nor did the fact dmt his feet
were und and his wrists loosely
shackled with a cord. The gipsies
clearly meant to run no risks with their
prisoner escaping.

. A fow paces from Levison the gipsy
was seated on a log, with his back
against the earthy wall of the hollow.
It was the man the juniors had seen
that afternoon, when Billy Bunter had
been stopped on the footpath; it was
the man they had expected to see, and
they knew him again at the first glance.

The kidnapper had been iracked to
his hiding-place at last !

He had not the slightest suspicion that
enemies were at hand. for he smok
placidly.’ It was pretty clear that he
was waiting for the return of his
companion. 5

Harry Wharton had noticed that the
pockets of the gipsy they had captured
were stuffed with packets, and he had
guessed - that the ruffian had been pur-
chasing food in the village—probably
with the money taken from Levison.

The water squelched in Nugent’s shoea
as he moved, and the gipsy looked
round. The chums drew back from

sight, and the ruffian ealled out:

“Is that you, Simon?”

His voice awoke Levison; the jumior
started up with a scared expression on
his face and stared wildly at the gipsy.

“Where am 17 Where—>

The ruffian chuckled.

“You're with me, kid,” he said.
“Did you think you were in school
again—eh P’

Levison shivered.
“J—I was dreaming. I thought I
was_back at Greyfriars.” 43
“You won't see Greyfriars again in

a hurry.”

“I suppose I shall see it about the
same time as you see the inside of a
prison cell,” said Levison, whose danger
n{parantly had not made him less bitter
s ol i sl e

e 1] Bscowled ; 15 AT TO) -
for a mst.ug?r'lt towards the stick t.hit Was
leaning against the wall, but he did not*
take it in his hand.

““Hold your tongue I’ he growled. X

“You would be more sensible to let .~
me go,” said Levison. “You.must be
mad to think of getting any money for ~
my release. My father would never pay -

it

“We shall see.”

* As soon as the Head gets your letter,
if you have" the insolence to gend it,-he
will place it in the hands of the police.”

= s he wish to see you again, d'you
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think ?* said the

t ipsy in a low, sneer-
ing voice, his bl i

eyes glittering.

“Yes, I suppose so.
“Well, if %e sends fifty i}uid to the
place I tell him of, I shall send him

directions where to find you when I've
left this quarter. If he doesn’t, you'll
lie here till the water-rats eat the flesh
from your bones.”” .
“You would newis dare—"
- The ruffian gavé's short laugh.

4 “That would be safer for me, youn
fellow, as you've ‘been at the trouﬁle ol
. telling me that you've noted my face,
*'and could dencunce me anywhere,” he
sneered. “Maybe, if you live, you'll
learn to keep a wiser tongue.

He turned towards the opening of the
llow again,

“8imon, is that you ?”

. The g-i'fsy had beard some sound, and
imagined that it was his confederate
returning. He seemed surprised at re-
ceivil no answer, and he stepped
towards the bend in the hollow. A
moment more and he was upon the
Greyfriars chums.

But they were ready for him.,

As he caught sight of them and
started back, with a wild oath on his
IEES, the four juniors sprang at him
like tigers. :

He was borne backwards by the rush,
and went with a o to the ground.

They piled on him furiously.

“Got the brute I” roared Bob Cherry.

“Hald him !”

“(Give him socks I

The gipsy was struggling madly.

So great was his strength that he
hurled off the juniors and sprang to his

t, his eyes - blazing, panting for
breath.

He made a spring towards the spot
where his bludgeon
been able to take it in his hand it might
have gone hard with the juniors.

But he had no chance of that.

Harry Wharton's stick descended with
a crash on the arm outstretched to take
the weapon, and Black Seth’s hand
dropped to his side as he yelled with

ain.

““At him !”” panted Harry.

And the juniors sprang to the attack
again.

The gipsy-made a desperate rush
towards the opening of the hollow, but
they were before him.

He sprang back into the cave,
stumbled over Levison, and reeled; and
then the grasp of the Greyfriars juniors
was upon him again.

Again he tore himself loose and made
a wild sgrmg towafls the top of the
hollow where the tangled roots and
crespers shut in the cave.

'His grasp closed upon a stout root
there, and he drew himself up.
“Don't let him get away!” gasped

Bob Cherry, springing after the gif#fy.
The next moment he reeled back, as a
boot struck him on the chest. Harry
Wharton narrowly escaped a kick as he
sprang forwa: He dodged in time;
. and then the gipsy dragged himself by
herculean egon_ through the tangled
egetation and disappeared above.
The juniors stared after him

in

“The rotter!” panted Bob Cherry:
> 1 say, arton, give us a bunk up;
- I'll. be after him :n a jiffy I’

- Wharton shook his hea:

“RBut he'll ft away.”

“We can’t help it,” sgid Harry. “If
we clamber out, we could never get hold
of him again now.” He's gone!”

The crashing of thickets had been
heard for a few moments and had died
into silence again. The ruffian was

stood, and had he find

evidently flecing at top speed. Black
th was gone—and the juniors, disap-
pointed, gave up the idea of pursuit,

Levison’s Gratitude !

EVISON had watched the Grey-
friars chums with staring eyes
during the brief, but grim, con-
flict. He seemed to be hardly

able to believe the evidence of his eyes.
When the desperate gipsy was gone, the
juniors turned to him.

“Well, we've found you, old chap,”
said Bob Cherry cordially, as he stooped
to unfasten the eord with which Levison
avas_bound.

L

“Rather takes you off your balance,
I suppose®” said Harry Wharton, with
a smile. " You didn’t expect to see us
here?”

“No, I didn't!” said Levison.

“The unexpectedness is only equalled
by the jo)‘&lncss of the meeting,”
beamed Hurree Singh. “I am truly
glad to set the evefulness of my glance
upon the esteemed countenance of the
honourable Levison once more.”

“We're jolly glad to see you,” said
Nugent. “We were afraid some serious
harm had happened to you. Use my
knife, Bob. You can't untie those
knots.”

“Right vou are!”

Bob Cherry cut the prisoner loose.
Levison rose to his feet, blinking un-
certainly at the chums of the Remove.

“What are you chaps doing out of
school at this rime of night?” he asked.

“TI should think you could see,”
replied Ignh Cherry. “We came here to

»

you.
“You left Greyfriars on purpose to
find me?”
“Vest

Levison was silent. He rubbed his
wrists where they had been chafed by
the cords. There was a curious expres-
sion on his face. .

“YWe parted on ill-terms,’ said Harry
Wharton, “I’'m sorry I struck you,
Levison. I lost my temper—"

“You don’t want to fight me to-mor-
row ?”

“No.”

“You need not have minded. I don't
box half s0 well as you do, and you are
bigger than I am, tco.”

Ifarty Wharton compressed his lips.

He made no reply to Levison's
remark; but Bob Cherry was not so
patient. He broke out angrily.

“What do you mean, Levison? Harry
Wharton could knock you out in half a
round if he liked. He doesn’t want to
fight you because of what's happened
to-night.” g

“Qh, all right !” said Levison. “Keep
your wool on, Cherry. There’s nothing
to get ratty about that I can see.
Wharton doesn’t want to fight me, I
don’t want to fight him, an;‘i really I
don’t care much either way. How did
you find me here?’”

“We took a lot more trouble than
you were worth—that’s how1” grunted
Bob Cherry.

“The troublefulness was great, and
the worthfulness is very small,” ob-
served the Nabob of Bhanipur. “I look
upon the esteemed beast with con:
temptucusness.”

“Did you find me here by accident?™

“Yes, of course,” said b Cherry.
“It's a common custom of ours to
wading in streams sand fighting gipsies
in_the middle of the night!”

Levison was silent.

“Let’s get back to Greyfriars,”” went

i

on Bob Cherry. “We've rescued you,
but I'm blessed if I think you were
worth the trouble now.'

“The gipsy beast had my watch and
money,” said Levison, looking .round.
“You've let him get away—and he’s
taken them with him, I suppose.”

*“Could we help. it?”

“You were four to one. But don’t
think I'm grumbling. Only, it was a
valuable watch, and—"

“If your head. didn’t lock as if it
had been bashed enongh, Levison, I
should get it into chancery,” said Bob
Cherry. “Come along, and shut up "

“Well, it was your fault,” said Levi-
son. ‘“You can’t get out of that,
anyway.”

Harry Wharton stared at him.

“How do you make that out?” he
-demanded.

“¥You knew the danger I was going
into, and you ought—"

“We warned you.”

“1 thought you were rotiing,” said
Levison. “You played a trick on me
when I first came to Greyiriars, some
of you, by putting some stuff into my
grub, and I thought you were pulling
my leg again. If yon had—"

““Oh, shut up!” said Bob Cherry.
“Let’s get going.”

“If there is no shutupfulness there
will be some thickearfulness,” said the
nabob. “I have mnot the Jobful
patience,”

The chums of the Remove quitted the
hollow. Levison followed them in
silence. Not one of them addressed a
word to him again. They had not ex-
pected—or wanted—gratitude for what
they had done. But this kind of return
from the fellow they had rescued could
not fail to “put their backs up,” as Bob
Cherry expressed it.

“We'll keep our word to thabt rotter
who told us where to find the cad,” said
Harry Wharton. “We can let him loose
as we go back. This will be a surprise
at Greyfriars.”’ .

Bob Cherry chuckled.

“You're right. I don’t suppose we've
been missed, and it will be an eye-
opener for them when we stroll in with
the giddy rescued prisoner.”

Back to Greyfriars.

OB CHERRY was right.
It was an " eye-opener,” as he
called it, for Greyfriars, The

ringing of the bell at half-past
one in the morning brought Gosling out
of his bed in the werst of tempers. The
Head had been too anxious to retire,
but Gosling, the porter, was not particu-
larly anxious. e had been sleeping
soundly when the pealing of the bell
startled him from his slumbers. The
porter came, growling, down to the
gate, )

Gosling nearly fell down when his
lamp showed him the grinning faces of
the chums of the Remove through the
bars of the gate. /

“We've come back home, old sonm,™
said Bob Cherry.

“My heye I” gasped Gosling. “What
I says is this ’ere—you ought to be in
bed, and—"" :

“We've brought home the minlns
heir—I mean—our long-lost brother,”
said Bob Cherry. * Look at him! Isn’t
he a beauty 1

“QOh, shut up!” growled Levison.

Gosling, in blank amazement, o
the gate. The ringing of the bell had :
been heard by half Greyfriars. The !
Head, in the vague hope that it might
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