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and reli he found that
in the house.
t James had gone o the town
several miles a t o make some arrangements
regarding hiz journey on the morrow, and that
he was lunching at Woodford, and was staying
there rather late so that he probably would now
be back hefore bed-tin

It v a chee relief to the Terrible Three,
and they were able to observe that it was the
same to Miss Priscilla, though the old lady did
not realise 1t herself

With James away,
faded, and she was
than when the schen
did not -think of distr
that he deliberate y dis urbed her peace of mind.

Tt was quite a happy party, with James at a
safe distance. James did not come back to dinner
—he did not turn up. during the evening.
In the circumstances, it weuld have been. dis-
creet on James’ '['qut to keep off the scene until
he was able to take his deparinre and disappear
altogether, and Tom Me was inc lmm% to
believe that that was just what James was doing.
It seemed probabic to Monty also. |

Once or twice Tom gave Manners rather a
emiling  glance—as f 'Iwk]l\g him what  James
could pombly be up fo when he had chosen to
clear himself off the and would not be in
the house again exce to sleep the night, and
breakfast in the merning.

But Manners had not chdns:ed hiz opinion.

Manners was convinced—miore convinced than
ever—that James' latest  treachery was not
merely a malicious act, intended to leave dis-
comfort and disunien behind him, when he went.
It wasz the move in a wider scheme of
which the remainder was to come.

Harry Manners was doing some hard thinking
that evening, and Tom Merry was destined hefore
long to be glad of if.

To  his s
James wi i
He learned tha

hiz influence over her mind
happier and more at ease
was present, though she
siing him, or s pect'mrv

et

THAT CAMERA !

Y0P of the jolly old mornin’, you fellows !
L,h]ll’ iped Arthur Augu-,tus D Arey.
“ G bean—-
“Hallo, the one and only ¥
“By gum ! . Did you drive over?” asked Tom.
“Yaas, watheh !” grinned Arthur Augustus.
can dwive a paih, vou know—and, weally and
twuly, I wathah pwefer horses to cahs, you know
—evah o ‘nuu‘l nieah anih it
“QOh, my hat!” said Monty Lowther. “Here's
cmnm'ung new In patural history—is a car an
animal #’
“Ia,
“ Wats

ha, “ha
said

Arthur  Augustus  cheerfully.

“The advantage of harses. deah boys, is that they
And

don't \\cqumh petwol, which is wationed.
besides, they nevah have engine twouble,
know—never get punct ures, or anythin® of
sort !  And vou can | a horw, and who evah
heard of peltin’® a cah? stwokin’ a cah
on the bonnet, you kuow.

And the Terrible Three chuckled.

Arthur Aungustus had arrived that merning from
Eastwood House 1 a carriage and pair, driven by
his own aristoeratic hands. Gussy knew all about
horses, and he was really rather glad that petrol
rationing was bringing .ho«, delightful animals
back into their own again.

“Blake and Hewwies and Dig would have liked
to wun ovah,” went on Gussy. *““But it would
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rowd goin’ back, We
i 18! You fellows

n too much of a

bave you seen that wat?” asked

1wt need

" Terrible Three did the mention

of a name; they knew that Gussy referred to
James Bilverson.
“The rat's here,” said 'l'mn. “But, thank

goodness, he's gmnh to-day.”

Arthur Augustus’ cheery face clouded a little.

“1 suppose a chap can bc civil, even to a wat
and a woiten wapscallion,” he said. “But I would
much wathah not see him.”

“T don't think he will show up,” said Tom. “1
believe he's packing in his room now. H 2’s zaid
good-bye to my gmudnn—ami he won’t honour
us with any good-

“Wight-ho I said Arthur
Surnny ag. l'll

Miss Priscilla Faweett came out, leaning on
the arm of the faithful Hannah, Arthur
Augustus handed her into the carriage with
graceful politeness, and pot back into the
driving-seat.  Manmers sat beside him, Tom
Merry and Lowther sitting with Miss Fawcets
and Hannah, ;

From an upper window of Laurel Villa, James
Silverson watched them pack in.

The juniors had pot seen him that morning.
James was keeping very much to himself.

He had returned at a late hour the previous
evening, and gone to his room. In the morning
he had breakfasted in his room—only coming
down to say good-bye to Miss Fawcett while the
juniors were oub of the house. Then he had
g:m‘o up again to pack.
low he watched the party from the 1.md<,w as

mmtmi with a greenish glimmer in his
narrow ¢

Arthur ,-'\Ltgustus gave a light crack of the
whip, shook out his reins, and set ti in
motion. It was a clear, frosty day ely
sun. shining.  There was snow in the
hedges, thick frost on the branches, but the read
was clear. It was going to be a very pleazant
drive over to Eastwood House for lunch.

Manners was the only fellow whe looked h,h]-r

Augy his face

and Manners, glimpsing the face at James’
window, smiled satirically.
Fifty yards from Laurel Villa, high hedges

and trees completely hid the vehiele from all eyes
at the house.

Then Manners touched Arthur August
arm,

“Mind pu]lmg in a minute,

15 on his

old chap?® he

asked. “TI've got to get down.”
Arthur Augustus, as a matter of fact, wonld
have preferred not fo pull in. But he nodded

with his accustomed 'Iwm‘\olent politeness.
“Wight-ho, deah hoy.”
Manners stepped ta the carriage
looked in at his surprised friends.
“I've got to cut back.” lu- said.  “1 left my
camera on the tahio in my room.”

door, and

our camera?” repeated Tom. “Oh, my
hat! That camera!”

bandersnatch 17 id Money

sy can turn this jolly old

plt)[ on }:ml\ in thiz narrow lane to go 3[10:
your l:lmf\mg benighted camera?”
“No; I'm setting back on foot.”
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